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EARTHQUAKE,

MarcH 38, 1750,
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An Hymn for the Englifb in America,
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HYMN L

ﬁ’ﬁfﬁ:}g{‘ﬁﬁND are thy Flagues and Mercics,

: Lowrp,
“é A ﬁ Already out of Mind ?
3

Ve Y% yd Lhy threatning and preferving Word
#"ﬁ}?{' So quickly caft behind °
II.
The Crowd alarm’d with fhort Surprize,
And {par’d, alas! in vain, |
otarted, and half un‘eal’d their Eyes,
And dropp’d to {leep again.
111,
If Trouble for 2 Moment {eize
‘Their unawaken’d Breaft,
"The Trouble but confirms their Peace,
The Earthquake rocks to Reft.
1V,
Thy Words behind their Backs they caft,
‘Thy patent Pity fcorn,
Nor thank Thee for the Judgment-paft,
Nor dream of its Return.
V.
But whether they thine Hand will fee,
Or fuill thine Anger dare,
Saviour of Men we tvrn to Thee,

With Thankfulnefs ard Prayes.
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VI.
cwn thy Mercy n the Stroke,
ITe Prafe to Thee we ove,
That when the Earth beneath us fhook,
'TLouwouldft not let 1t el ave.
VII.
'The Crule of ol cur Nation's Sin,
We mowmiully confefe;
_i"'rt Theu who didft the Shock Eegin,
Fiaft ncde the Moton ceafe.
V.
\ fvewrs and Damys confefs'd their Gop,
And did thy Word fulfil,
e Banth obfervd its Tx’]akcr’s Nod,
And trembled, ana was full,
IX.
:"wccpt*ﬂrr our Deliverance, Lorbp,
Curlong, cr fhort Reprieve,
Thv wond’rous Goodnefs we record,
And to thy Glory hive.
X.
Ve rever vill the Grace forget,
Kut thankfully 1mprove,
And fhil in Songs of I'raife repeat,
Thy providential Love.

’
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HYMN IL

WAKE, ve guilty Souls, awake,

A Nor flecp, il Tophet takes you in!
'L he Lorp of Hoils is ris'n to fhake,

The Earth polluted with your Sin.

I1.

Fnter into the Rock, - and hide

Your trembling Spirits in the Duft;
lv to the Clitts, the Riwven Sidr,

And in a dying Saviour truft.

Before
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I11.
Before the Lorp’s fierce Anger come,
Before He bring the vengetul Day,
And fix thirrevocable Doom,
And Earth’s Foundations melt away.
IV.
Before its Mouth it opens wide,
And gaips to teel the final Blow;
Firmer Support, ye Worms, provide,
Or fink into eternal Woe.

HYMN L

ATHER, and Gop of Abrabam, hear,
Who didft in faithful Mercy fend
A kind celeftial Meflenger,

"T'o 1ave the Brother of thy Fricnd,
While Vengeance on the Wicked came,
Snatcn’d as a Brand out of the Flame;

i
Hear us, who now for Mercy call,

Us, who in Abraban’s F ootiteps o,
Before thy lifted Thunder fall,

Betore thy Wrath our Land o’erthrow.
Like §odom and Gomorrah make,

And plunge us in the burning Lake.
II1.
With kind diftinguithing Regard

Preferve the poor affliéted few,

Who watch for all Events prepar’d,

With gufhing Eves the wicked view,
Vextwith their Deeds, while Day by Day,
We weep ourpenfive Lives away.

| VI.
Remember, Lorp, the righteous Manr,

And us, and ours, far off remove,
Exempted from judicial Pain,

Conducted to the Mount above,
A 3
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O let us to our Zoar fly,
Ard find a Place of Refuge nigh.
V.

"Thou never canft thy Foes confume,
Unlefs Thou firft fecure thy Friends,
Thy Friends retard th'impending Doom,
Andlo! the Judgment fill impends,

"Thill all whow 111 cfcape and reft
Clofe fhelter’d in their Saviour’s Breaft.

I S iy e A S e

HYMN JV.

H! wlither would ye fiv
A To fkreen your guilty Heads ¢
Danger, and Death is always nigh,
Wheru er a Sinner treads:
Impenitent, ye ftrive
To’fcape with fruitlefs Hafte,
Whom Earth muft {watlow up alive,
Or Hell receive at laft.
11,
Tremble, ye Chriftlefs Crowd,
Whom Death and Hell purfue,
Strangers and Encnues to Gob,
Alas! whatwill ye do?
Invain ye change your Place,
If ftill unchang’d your Mind,
Cr fly to diftant Climes, unlefs
Ye leave your Sins behind.
HIN
Your Sins for Vengeance call,
Your Sins the Scourge demand,
Your Sins have Judgment brought on all
The fad polluted Land:
Curft for your only Sake
'The Earth reels to and fro,
Andlo! its deep Foundations fhake,

And Tophet yawns below.
The
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The Nations to rebuke,
When Gop his Power difplays,

F arth trembles at his threat'ning Look,
And moves, and fhifts its Place
Tnfernal Thunders roar,

And {peaks his kindled Ire,

And Hills diffolve like Wax befote

The Sin-confuming Eire.
V.

Who can efcape the Wreck

In that vindictive Day !

The Mountains at his Prefence quake,
The Mountains flee away ;

The Rocks Herends and tears,
And violently throws down,
And Nature in Convulfions bears
The Terror of his Frown,
V1.
Strong Towers, and mafly Walls,
From their Foundations leap,
The heaven-invading City falls
Into a ruinous Heap;
His deftin’d Prey to {eize,
Old Ocean burfts his Chain,
The Fountains of the great Abyfs
Are broken up again.
VII.
On Hell’s apparent Brink,
Who fhall the Sinner fave ¢
Cities, and Men, and Kingdoms fink
Into a common Grave :
What Man the Earth furvives,
'The Earth to Chaos hurl'd,
While final Ruin fiercely drives
Her Plough-fhare o’er the World !
VIII.
One only Place remains,
And always fhall endure;

A Place
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A Place where Peace and Safety relgms,
And Sinners reft fecure, :
An hidden Place ahove,
Where once the Prophet ftood,
And faw the Majefty of Love,
And faw the pafling Gop.

1X.
Hither, ye Worms, come up,
Who from his Judgments fly,

And meet Him on the Mountain-top,-
And on his Love rely ;

Safe in the facred Rock,
Look down on all beneath,

And at Deftrutiont imile, and mock
'The pointlefs Darts }gf Death.,
What though the Earth remove,
Believers cannot fear,

Hid in the Clifts of dying Love,

While Death, and Hell are near;
An Houfe Believers have, -
Eternal in the Skies,

And find a Lafe beyond the Grave,

That never never dies.

HYMN V. -

OW vain, great Gop, ‘arid Wt;rfé thaﬁ ;.rain,
How finful our pretended Pain, = -
Inthis ourevil Day!. . °

Unlefs we to our Smiter turn, .
The Caufe of all our Evils mourn, -
And caft our Sins awa

Im -
'Gaint Vice we partially declaim, -
With undifcerning Cenfure blame

Our Nation’s Wickednefs -
But O the Sin that loudeft cries™- - -
For all the Vengeance of the Skies, ~ =

We never opce confefs, O might
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1.
O might we from our Hearts repent
Of fcorning Him thy Pty fent
T'o heal our Sin-and Grief!
Afift us thro’ thy Spirit’s Power,
'To own, and feelingly deplore
Our damning Unbelief.
IV.
Convince the Wretches who deny

'Their Lorp, that ftoop’d for them to die,

Who triumph in his Pain,
Who trample on his precious Bload,
And hate, and fcoff the dying Gonp,
And crucify again.
- V.
Confound the mifhelieving Pride
Of thofe who impiouily divide
Thy deareft Son and Thee,
Who will not Him thine Equal own,
But madly threaten to dethrone
The Filial Deity, - -
VI.
And O! Almighty Son-of Gop,
Into the blind felf-righteous Crowd.
Thy fharpeft Arrows dart;
'The Men who Infidels condemn;,
Nor ever knew themfelves the fame,
Mere Infidels in. Heart,
- VII -
A formal {elf-deceiving Race,-
Who mock the Counfel of thy Grace,
"The Senfe of Sins forgiven,
The Power of Godlinefs explode,
"The Witnefs, and-the Peace of Gép,
And Faith'that leads to Heaven.
VIII.
Forgive us, Lorp, forfuch we were,
And all our guilty Brethren fpare,

Our
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Our Unbelief reprove,

(Give us that Root of Sins to own,
And make our wounded Spirits groan
Beneath thewr Want of Love.
IX.
Let all the faithlefs Nation cry,
Redeem us, Saviour, or wedie, -
A fecond Death to feel :
JEsus, thine only Name and Blood
Can fave us from the Wrath of Gop,
Can ranfom us from Hell.
- X,
On Thee our dying Souls we caft,
fJur dying Souls receive at laft,
And in thy Arms embrace,
To triumph in thy pard’ning Love,
And {ing with all the.Sav'd above
Thine everlafting Praife,

HYMN VL

IcutEoUs Lorp, thy People fpare !

Lo! we turn atlaft to Thee, |
Humbly the Corretion bear .

Of our paft Iniquity,
Own the ('}‘)aufe of our Diftrefs,
Mourntully our Sins confefs,

L

We thy Judgments have abhor'd,

We thy Covenant have broke,
Daringly demied our Lorp,

Caft away his ealy Voke,
Would not caft our Sins away, .
Would not know our gracious Day.

II.
Therefore is the Plague begun,

Therefore doth it ftill proceed,
Wrath Divine by Means unknown, -
Wrath Divige hath done the Deed,
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Made the Stalls and Paftures void,
Gobp our Gattle hath deflroy’d.
Iv.
Heavier Woes He keeps in Store,
If we fhll refufe to turn,
Dare his Anger’s utmoft Power
All his lingring Pity {corn;
But beneath thy Hand we bow,
Stay thy Plague, and {ave us now.
V.
fesu, fave us from our Sins,
Save us from our Plague of Heart,
All of Unbelief convince,
Allunto Thylclf convert,
Let our Sin-fick Spirits find
Thee the Healer of Mankind.
- VL
No Delight thy Goodnefs hath
In the Death of him who dies,

Grant us then the living Faith,
Faith that on thy Blood relies,
Faith that all thy Grace receives,

Faith that all thy Fulnefs gives.

HYMN VIIL

leureous, O Lorp, areall thy Ways!
Thy Judgments in the ancient Days
On unrepenting Sinners fell ;
Thy Wrath defcended, in a Flood,
On a whole World that knew not Gop,
And {wept their thoughtlefs Souls to Hell,
Yebin the univerfal Wreck, -
Thou didft 2 kind Exception make,
In favour of a Child of thine:
Thou didft for him an Ark provide, -
And fafely with his Houfhold hide
The Heir of Righteoufnefs divine.

Thou
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II.

Thou art in every Age the {ame,
And when our Crimes the Vengeance claim,
And when our Meafure is fill'd up;
Thine Anger yet again fhall burn,
And force them who thy Mercies fpurn,
To drink the bitter twmbhng Cup.
Thou, Lorp, out of thy Place thaltrife,
Open the Windows of the Skies,
To plague the People of thine Ire,
‘Thy flaming Minifters employ
And termbly at laft deftroy,

The Wicked with a Flood of Fire.
I11.

Great Gob, if now thy Day is near,
Alarm us with a facred Fear,
And fnatch from adevoted Race,
A World, who, as thy Son foretold,
Harden their Hearts like thofe of old,
And live corruptin all their Ways.
They eat, they drink, they plant, they -build,
Their Hearts with Cares and Pleafures fill’d,
No Room can find for Thoughts of Thee,
"Till the laft dreadful Plagues comence,
And fweep their carelefs Spirits hence
Into a fad Eternity:.

IV.

But wilt thou not thine own {ecure,
The Men who great Diftrefs endure,

And cruel Mockings for thy Sake,
Who tremble at thy Tokens nlgh
And to the Ark of Mercy fly,

And Jesv’s Wounds theu Rcfun'e make |
Surely thou wilt thy Word fulfi,

And give thy caution’d People :[hll
Within the facred Ark to reft;
Ev’'n now by Faith we enter in,
And mount above the Floods of Sin,
Secure 1n our Redeemer’s Breaft. .
‘ ) Saperior
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| V.
Superior to the Storms below,
The various Storms of human Woe,
Shut up in Chriff we mount, we rife,
Bouy’d by his mighty Spirit up,

Above the higheft Mountain’s "T'op,
Above the run'd Earth, and Skies.
When Earth and Skies are all on Fire,

We then fhall mount divinely lugher,

As by Elijahb’s Whirlwind driven,
Triumphant o’er the blazing Flood, -
The Church and Family of Gop,

Our Ark and we fhall reft in Heaven.

HYMN VI

ISE everySoulin Jesu’s Name,
Who after Him afpires,
The Wonders of his Love proclaim,
And praife Him 1n the Fires.
II.
Amidft impending Plagues and Woes,
Extol his {faving Power:
Earth hath not yawn’d, on #s to clofe,
Or open’d to devour.
HI.
Howe’er the Wifdom of our Gop
With us T'o-morrow deal,
We were not Yefterday deftroy’d,
- We now are out of Hell.

IV.
Wherefore our Lives fhall thew his Praife,

. Long as our Lives are given,
Or Snatch’d from Earth obtain a Placa

Immoveable in Heaven,

B HYMN
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HYMN IX.

OW weak the Thoughts and vain,
Of felf-deluding Men! -
Wen, who fix'd to Earth alone,
Think their Houfes fhall endure,
Fondly call their Lands their own,
To their diftant Heirs {fecure.
11.
Let «s in Gop confide,
"They for themfelves provide, -
Lafting Settlements they makey -
Prudently their Views extend,
Thought for future Ages take,
Lwc, as Time would never end.
L
Hcw foon may Gob rebuke
Their Folly with alook!
Caus’d by the Ahmghfy s Frown,
When the fudden Earthquake comes, -
Then their Hopes are tumbled down,
Then their Houfes are their T'ombs,
Their Lands alas! and they,
Are fwept at once away, -
Gaping Earth receives them all,
Swallows up the Nations boaﬁ
See the Pride of Ages fall,
In a fatal Moment loﬁ '
V.
How happy then are we,
Who build, O Lorp, on Thee!
What can our Foundation fhock ?
Though the fhatter'd Earth TEmOve,
Stands our City on a Rock,

On a Rock of heavenly Love.

An
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VI.
An Houfe we call our own,
Which cannot be o’erthrown,
In the general Ruin fure,

Storms and Earthquakes it defies,
Built immoveably fecure,

Built eternal in the Skies.
- VIL
High on Zmmanuel’s Land,
We {ee the Fabrick ftand,
From a tottering World remove
To our ftedfalt Manfions therc
Qur Inheritance above,
Cannot pafs from Heir to Hur
VIII.

Thofe amaranthine Bowers,
. Unalienably eurs,
Bloom, our infinite Reward,
Rife, our permanent Abodﬁ..,
From the founded World prepar’d,
Purchas'd by the Blood of Gop.
IX.
O might we quickly find
The Place for us defigr’d ;
See the long-expected Day
Of our full Redemption here!
Let the Shadows ﬂce away, =
Let the new-made Wosld appear.
X,
High on thy great white Thronc,
O King of Saints,- come down
In the new Jerufalem, . .
Now triumphantly defcend,
Let the Final Tromp pmcl'um .

Joys begun which ne’er fhall end !

Bz  HYMN



(16 )

HYMN X

ORD of Holts, we bow before Thec,
The prophetic Word receive,
Now our proftrate Souls adore Thee,
Now we tremble, and believe :
‘Thou the promis'd Slgn haft given,
(O that all imght vnderftand !
T will fhake the Earth, and Heaven
¢ [ will fhake the Sca, and Land.”
I.
Wars, and Plagues, and great Diftreffes,
~ The tremendous Day fore-run,
Earthquakes felt in le&lS Places.
Shew the latter Times begun,
Vant, and national Confuﬁon,
Loamg Grief, and panic Fear,
Mark the Times of Reftitution,
opeak the great Reflorer near:
111.
Never can thy Word be broken,
Though thc World fhall pafs away
Quicken’d by another Token,
Lorp, we waitto fce thy Day,
Big with earneft ExpeQation,
Swells our Heart to make Thee room :
Come, defire of every Nation,
To thy human Temple come!

1V.
Bring the Kingdom of thy Spirit,
]oy, and Rmhteouﬁlefs, and Peace;.
Purchas’'d by thy dying Ment,
Every Chlld of Man pnﬂefs ;
Come to us, who languith for Thee,:
Us, who long thy Face to fee,
Fill the latter Houfe with Glory,
Then receive us up to Thee.

HYMN
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HYMN XL

E Servants of the Lorp,
In Jesu’s Praifesjoin, .
Who now confirms. his Word,
And fends another Sign,
Sign of his Day, and Kingdom near:
Look up and fee your Lorp appear! 1

His coming He foreﬂmews

By Famine, Plague, and War,

And epidemick Woes
His fwift Approach declare,

'T'rembles the Earth to find him near:
Look up, and fee your Lorp appear'

Hark how all Nature grean_s
In Pangs of fecond Birth !~
Expect ye ranfomn’d ones,
A new-created Earth,
The Ruin of the old is near: .
Look up, and fee your LoRD appea1 !
IV.
His Tokens we efpy,
- And now hft up our Head,
And in the Earthquake ery,’
It 1s my Saviour’s T'read!
He comes to {ave his Servants here:

Look up, and fee your Lorp a’ppear, -

We do with Joy look up,
In national Diftrefs, -
With Cenfidence of, Hope,. .

To meet the Prince of Peage,

We, unappall'd in general Fear,

Look up, andfee our Lorp appe&r; .

RN Bg

Jur
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V1.

Our Lorp appears apain,

His glorious Power to fhew,
He comes, He comes to reign,
With all his Saints below,-
Judgment is MERCY’S Harblnger, |
I‘he Earth is gone—and CrrisT is here'

HYMN XIL

HE Sinners how bleft,

Who Pardon recewe y
In Trouble wereft,

In dying we hvc
In Danger fecute,
Whom Jesus hath lov'd,,
Our Footing is fure,
Though Earth is remov’d..
~ L.
The Hairs of our Head,
Are regifterd all,
Not one, He hat‘tr fald
Shall perith or fall. . -
Without the Permiffion.
Of infinite Gracé, .
‘Whofe bleffed Decifion
We gladly embriace... .
While thus we confide. « .
In Jesvus’s Blood,
Whateverbetide,, .
Shall turn to our Good, .
When Sorrows furround-uss;, .
Our Joys fhallincreafe,

And Earthquakes fhiall gﬁo;md ug o

In pormanent Peace, . -

Pligue,.
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1v.
Plague, Famine, and War.
But quicken our Hope,
And bid us prepare,
And bid us look up §
Aflur'd by each Warning: .
His Kingdom is near, -
'T'he Lorp is returning,
And {oon fhall appéal"{_[
Appear in the Skies,
‘Thou Saviour of Men,,
Our Bodies fhiall rife
To meet Thee again,.
Intomb’d in the Center,,
We fhall be reftor’d,
And glorioufly enter
'The Joy of our Lorbp..

w

HYMN XIII.
OME, Defire of Nations come;,
Haften; Lorp, the general Doom,,

Hear the Spirit and the Bride,
Come, and take us to.thy Side..
II.

Thou who haft our Place prepar'd,,

Make us meet for our Reward,
Then with all thy Saints defcend,,
Then our earthly Trial end;

HI.
Mindful of thy chofen Race,.
Shorten thefe vinditive Days,
Who for full Redemption groan,.

Hear us now,. and fave thine own.

IV..
Now deftroy the Man of Sin,
Now thine anciéht Flock brin gin,

Filld:
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Fil'd with Righteoufnefs divine,
Claim a ranfom’d World for thine,
A\

Plant the heavenly Kingdom here,
@lorious in thy Saints appear, .. |
Speak the facred Number feald,
Speak the Myftery fulfill'd.

- VL
Take to Thee thy Royal Power,
Reign, when Sin fhall be no more,
Reign, when Time no more fhall be,
Reign to all Etermty,
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FARUDRL A #9, SRRk ey,
St L

A Hymn for the Englifh in America,

Written in Yanuary, 1756,

AVIOUR of Life, and Prince of Peace,
S Behold our Brethren in Diftrefs ,
Whofe growing Load we bear,
-Victims of every Sex and Age,
Abandon’d to the Murtherer's Rage,
And all the Wafte of War. -
. II.
The Hour of theit Temptation’s come,
The ruthlefs Savages of Rime
With Fire and Sword affail, {
Our Friends they rend as flaughter'd Sheep,
Refolv’d their League-with Death to keep,
"Their Covenant with Hell.

1.
But wilt Thou let the Leopards tear | .
The Men, who arm’d with Faith and Prayer,
All human Help difown ;
Nor dare their violent Foes withftand,
The Meek and Quiet in the Land,
Who truft on Thee alone ?
.
The fimple Men of Hearts fincere,
Who more than Death thine Anger fear,
Regard their Helplefnefs,
Their tender Dread to difobey,
Which antedates the Gofpel-Day
Of univerfal Peace.

| V.
Now, Lorp,-in their Defence arife,
Now Saviour, in the Heathen’s Eyes
Thy glorious Arm make bare,
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And all who tremble at thy Word,
Save from the Peril of the Sword,
The Grievoufnefs of War.
VL
Far off from them the Woe remove:
The Woe which foon our own may prove,
(If {o our Sins require,) |
We foon more deeply may bemoan
Our Country {poil'd, our Land o’rcthrown,
Qur Citics burnt with Fire,
- VI
But O! prevent the Mifcry,
The Hlis we tremble to forefee,
In Mercy, Lorp, avert,
Our Foes, when ready to devour,
Difarm ; and chafe the Luft of Power
From every human Heart.
~ VI
Haften the long:-expetied Dav,
When all fhall own thy eracious Sway,
Of thy meek Spirit born,
Accomplifhing thy faithful Words,
When all fhall break their ufelefs Swords,
Crinto Plowthares turn.
IX. |
Now let us give our F 1ght1ngs o're,

And learn dLﬂIUEilVE War no more,
* And only firive to prove

The Blefiings of thy peaccful ngn,
In Love to every Soul of Man,

In pure millennial Love.

A Hywmx for the Year*1756.

1a

For the faving Fear

That mov'd in Noak’s Breaft,
'The folemn Senfe of Judgments near,
By Love divine impreft, |

The
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The Dread of Tlls to come,
Which may anArk prepare,
And arm us’gainft our threatning Doom,
Witlt all the Powers of Prayer!

11.
‘The laft vindi@ive Times

In Pangs all Nature owns,
Under the Weight of human Crimes
The whole Creation groans,
The Elements all confpire
To fcourge a faithlefs Seed, -
And Woes, and Snares,and Storms of F Ire,
Are burfting on their Head.
- I
Our Sin-avenging Lorp
Is ris'n from his Place,
Toplead his Caufe by Fire and Sword,
With the apoftate Race ;
"To fweep his Foes away,
His gather'd Plague He pours :
And Thoufands rue the (laughtering Day,
And feels the falling Towers,
| 1V,
His Hand is lifted up,
And fhakes the founding Red,
The delolated Nations droop
Beneath the Curfe of Gop ;
His Judgments undermine,
"The Earth on which we dwell ;
It ftaggers with the Stroke Diyine,
And opens into Hel{} |
He fpeaks the powerful Word, -
Which fhakes both Earth and Skies,
Andlo! the great Abyfs is ftirr'd,
The treafurd Watersrife |
With firange expanfive Swell,
They flow, and ebb, and flow,
Fly up to Heaven, o're Earth prevail,
And deluge all below.
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‘" VL i
What ails thee O thou Sea,

To ftart out of thy bed?

Doth Nawure’s Gop, difpleas’d at Thee,
Tmprefs the fud ch..n Dread ?

Ye Hills, and Mountans why
So fwift to thift your Place ?

The Lowp defcends, the Judge 1s nigh,

And frowns on human Race

V1l
Who may abice his Frown,
Or in his Sight appear,

‘When Gop witi ha.,ndtul Pomp comes down.
T ere his Kingdom here,

'The WIL]\Ld to dLitmv
The Wickednels remove,
And deck his Saings with glorious Joy,
And crown with Cnd:da Love!
VIII.
Etu‘ml ]udgﬁ of all,
"y Pe()pl Advocate,

In r'uth we for thy Coming call. |
And for thy Imwrdonl walt *
“Affune thy Roy =il Power,

And bear cur Souks away

‘T'o fing, and triumph, and adore.
,-{-.1“0 one Lt'vll'l’]l D:u :

FINTIS
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