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4 " 1. N
ET GOD, the mighty GOD,
The Lord of hofts arife,
With terror clad, with ftrength endued,
And rent, and bow the fkies ! - .
Call’'d down by faithful prayer,
Saviour, appear below,.
Thine hand lift up, thine arm make bare,
And quell thy church’s foe.

Our refuge in diftrefs,
In danger’s darkeft hour,

Appsar as in the antient days
With full redeeming power ;
That thy redeem’d may fing
In glad triumphant ftrains,

The Lord is GOD, the Lord is King,
The Lord for ever reigns !

II.
We with out ears have heard, -
Odur fathers us have told
The work that in their days appcac’d,

And in the times of old ;
A ’ The
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The mighty wonders wrought
By Heaven in their defence,

When Jacob’s GOD for Britain fought,
And chas’d th’ invaders hence.
Vainly iNviNcIBLE
Their fleets the feas did hide,

And doom'd our fires to death and hell,

-And Ifrael’s GO D defied :
But with his wind He blew,
But with his waves He rofe,

And dafh’d, and fcatter’d, and o’erthrew,

And fwallow’d up his foes.

IIL
Jefus, Jehovah, Lord,

wonted aid we claim ;
Not trul{mg in our bow or fword,
But in thy faving Name :
Thy Name the mighty tower,
From whence our foes we fee
Ready our country to devour, °
ithout a nod from thee.

Thou wilt not give us up
‘A prey unto their teeth,

But blaft their aim, confound their hope,
Their league with hell and death;
With fuch deliverance blefs
Whom Thou haft chofe for thine,

That we, and Europe, may confefs:

The work is all divine!

HYMN IL

I.

OD of unbounded power,
G GOD of .unwearied love,

Be
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Be prefent in our dangerous hour,
Our danger to remove; ~
To guard our fav’rite land,
So oft preferv’d by Thee, - .
Come, Lord, and in the channel ftand,
Come, and.block up the fea.

Refufe them leave to pafs,
Forbid them to draw nigher;
Surround us as a wall of brafs, '
As battlements of fire:
Ooar lives, our threaten’d coaft
Beneath thy fhadow take,
And turn afide the alien hoft,
And drive the ruffians back. .

1L

Or if thine awful will
Admit our Romifh foe,
And force the fleeping crowd to feel
. The long-fufpended blow ;
If juftice ftern hath paft
Th?’ irrevocable doom,

And arm’d with Britain’s fins at Jaft .
The ravagers muft come
Come firft, thou Man in white,
Thy Father's love reveal,

His Name on every mourner write,
And every fervant feal ;

Let their déliverance prove
Thou canft preferve thine own,

And all who truft thy guardianlove

Are fafe in Thee alone.

A2 1L Come -
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HI.

Come then, ye hoftile bands,
For one fhort moment come:
The Man in white fhall bind your hands,
Ye murtherers of Rome :
If fuffered from on high
To reach our threatned fhore, *
With bridles in your mouths draw nigh,
And fhew your bounded power,
Your power to GOD fubmits ;
.~ - He keeps our faithful fouls ;
Above the water-floods he fits,
And earth and hell controuls :
In dangers, deaths, and fnares
He lays the facred line;
Nor can ye touch a man that bears .
His Saviour’s bloody fign. -

HYMN IIL

L

UT will the gracious Lord,
Who hides us in his breaft,
Redeem*his fervants from the fword,
And give up all the reft?
W ilt thou thy fury pour
Cn the obdurate crowd, .
Aand let the Romifh wolt devour
The men that know rot GOD?
Fowels divine, forbid !
Forbid it heavenly grace !
Ar.d let the mourning praying feed
Prote& the finful race: -
Tq Abraham’s Son and GOD

Wi ith Abraham’s faith we cry;
O fpare
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O fpare a nation in their blood,
Nor let the wicked die.

I

Drawn down by public crimes,

If vengeance muft take place,
Why, Lord, in our degenerate times

Haf? thou remembred grace ?

Thy kingdom why reftor’d

W hat means thy fpirit’s fhife,
‘While thoufands by his powerful word

Are pafs’d from death to life ?

The tokens of thy love
On cvery fide we fee,

And crowds begotten from above ,
Stretch out their hands to Thee :
Againit this evil day
Ready prepar’d they ftand,

T'o turn thy vengeful wrath away,
And fave a guilty land.

I11.

Ev’n now with them we meet
Around thy gracious throge,
And wercy for a land intreat
Where Thou art truly known :
We wreftle for the throng
Who dead in fins abide,
Becaufe the judgment lingers long
Who all thy threats deride.

‘What canft thou do to fave
‘The fouls infenfible,

$Wbo madly their deftruétion brave,
And laugh at death and hell ?

A3 They
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They afk the [courge to fee,
They bid thy day make hafte,
But public ill, o’erul’d by Thee,
Shall turn to good at laft.

HYMN 1V,
L

ERE then we calmly reft,
' Whate'er thy will intend,
It muit be for thy peo; le beft,
It muft in bleflings end : -
Te thofe that luve the Lord,
And feel thy fprinkled bluod,
Famine, and peftilence, and fword,
Shall jointly work for good.

Our lives are hid with thine,
Our hairs are numbred- all,
Nor can without the nod divine
One worthlefs fparrow fall :
And fhall a nation bleed, -
And fhall a kingdom fail,
While Thou, Q Chrift, art Lord and Head
O’er heaven and earth and hell |
IL
Beneath' thy wings fecure,
In patience we poflefs
Our fouls, and quietly endure
W hatever dur GOD decrees :
Yet ftill we cry, delay
The carelefs finners doom, .
And, till the judgment comes, we pray -
That it may never come:
May néver come alone,

Eut guided by thy grace
S Our
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Our vain felf confidence o’erturm,
And all our pride abafe :
Who will not fee thy hand,
Thy truth and love adore,

Compel us, Lord, to underftand
The thunder of thy power.

III.

Out of our flumber woke,

Bid all our nation rife, = .
And blefs the Providential Stroke,

Tbat turn’d us to the fhies:

Who walk’d in darkeft night,

= 1In death’s dre d fhadow lay,

Shew us the great the glorious light,

The dawn of gofpel-day.

Efcap’d the hoftile fword,
O may we fly to Thee,

And find in our redeeming Lord
Our life and liberty ;
Our ftrength and righteoufnefs,
O let us hold Thee faft,

With confidence divine, and peace
That fhall for ever laft.

HYMN V. Jerem. xlvii. 6, 7.

1. O W long, thou weapon of the Lord,
Jehovah’s controverfial {word,

Before thy flaughters ceafe ?
Put up thyfelf into thy theath,
Be ftill, thou Minifter of death,

And fleep in endlefs peace.
2. How can it flecp, when hoftile Heaven
A charge bath to his Servant given,

Againft
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Againft the Britith Shore ?
Appointed by an angry GOD,
Tho’ drunk with feas of haman blood,
The glutton thisfts for more.

3. Have we not dragg’d the judgment down
Undaunted at th’ Algtgigbty’sjfrog::), S
Unfoften’d by his grace ?
And ftill we madly clofe our eyes,
Thy mercy fpurn, thy wrath defpife,
And mock Thee to thy face.
4. We dare the evil day to come,
*¢ The plots and powers of feeble Rome
¢ Can never here prevail :
¢ Secur’d by rocks our Ifland flands,
¢ By counfeks wife, and valiant bands,
¢ And fleets invincible.

5. « Confiding in our flefhly arm,

¢+ Shall Gallic Armaments glarm,
*¢ Or break our firm repofe ?*

Thy judgments foar beyond our fight

And therefore with prefumptuous flight
We puff at all our foes.

6. Supinely negligent and proud,

The noble and ignoble crowd
In deadly flumber fleep :

‘The nation fleeps, of conqueft fure,

Stands on a precipice fecure, ]
Nor dreads the yawning deep.

4 Tremendous GOD, to whom alone
hy ftrange deftru&tive works are known,
Thy propereft works of grace,

If prayers and tears may yet prevail,

Let meray turn the hovering fcale

For our devated race,
, 2 8. Urgd
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8. Urg'd to the laft extremity,
So fave us, Lord, that all may fee
The work is wholly thine,
That knowing Him, thro’ whom we live,
Our lives we may to Jefus give,
A facrifice divine.

HYMN VL

1. IS this the guilty Nation, Lord,
(Permit us to inquire)

Now to be vifited by fword,
And purify’d by fire ?

No longer can thy wrath delay
An harden’d people’s doom,

And muft we fee the evil day, '
And muft the Spoiler come !

2. Thou wilt not hide the thing decreed,
From thofe Thou call'ft thine own,
From Abraham’s faithful praying feed, .
Who truft in Thee alone.
Ev’n now thine angry rod we hear,
T hy Spirit’s warning cry, '
And feel the vifitation near,
And to the Mountain fly.

3. Thou haft to us thy fecret fhewn,
Who tremble at thy name,

And figh, and pray, and wreftle on
For our Jerufalem ;

To deprecate the fatal hour,
We on our faces fall:

Ah! let not, Lord, thy wrath devour
Thy curfe o’erwhelm us all.

. If now, on fuch a land as th's,
Thou muft-avenged be,
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Yet fnatch us from the dask abyfe
Of endlefs mifery :
Whome’er thy will appoints to die,
To them repentance give,
And let them with their clofing eye
Behold thy crofs, and live.

5. If now the alien hofts break in,
To foil our wafted thore,
Let mercy interpofe between,
And circumfcribe their power ; )
While arm’d with Heaven'’s avenging word, -
The ready Murtherers ftand,
Revoke their charge, nor let the fword
" Go thro’ our finful land.
6. Thou canft the meditated blow
By ways unfeen divert,
With terror ftrike the fiercet foe,
And quell the proudeft heart:
Thou, whom the winds and feas obey,
Look ; and a frown of thine .
Shall chafe the hornets far away, |
And blatt their dire defign.

7. This is our confidence of hope,
Thou doft their threatnings fee,

And wilt not give thy people up
To Popith Cruelty -

Whate’er thy Juftice doth below,
Thou fhalt thy Church defend,

For Chrift is in our hearts, we know,
And Heaven in our end.

HYMN VIL

1. YOIN all, whom G OD in Jefus fpares,
" And mingle praifes with your prayers,s
ing
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Sing to the Lorda folemn fong,
‘W hofe mercy refpites us {o long.

2. Mercy alone deferr’d our doom,

And would not let the judgment come ¢
Thy Mercy we with reverence praife,
And wonder at thy patient grace,

3. Saviour, thy unexhaufted love
Did ftill th’ approaching woe remove,
With famine, war, and earthquake near,
It refcued us from year to year.

4. A bufh unburnt amidft the flame,
Jefus, we magnify thy name,

Our firange deliverances admire,
And give Thee glory in the fire.

5. Preferv’d fo oft, we cannot doubt,
Thy mighty arm fhall bear us out,
Our fuftering fouls. like gold refine,
And whiten us in blood divine,

6. And if the fword a few deftroys,
The reft fhall tremble, and rejoice,
Repent, and know their fins forgiven,
And glorify the G O D of heaven.

H Y M N VIII. Revel. xix. 11, &c.

1. C O ME, Thou Conqueror of. the nations,
On thy great white Horfe appear |
Earthquakes, dearths, and defolations, . .
Signify thy kingdom near.:
True and faithful,
Stabbith thy dominion here.
2. Thine the kingdom, power and glory,
Thine the ranfom’d nations are ;
Let the heathen fall before Thee,
Let the ifles thy power declare ;
Judge, and conquer

All mahkiad in righteous war, 3. Thee
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3. Thee let all mankind admire,

Obje&t of our joy and dread !
Flame thine eyes with heavenly fire,
Maopy crowns adorn thy head—

But thine effence,
None, except Thyfelf, can read.
Yet we know our Mediator,
By the Father’s Grace beftow’d,
Meanly cloath’d in human nature,
Thiee we call the Word of GOD ;
Flefh thy Vefture,
Dipt in thy own facred blood.

s. Follow’d by the hofts of heaven,

(White their robes, their courfers white)
Come, and let the word be given,
Let thy fword the nations {mite ;
‘With thy judgments,
With thine iron fceptre fight.

6. Captain, GOD of our falvation,

Thou who haft the wine-prefs trod,
Borne th® Almighty’s indignation,
Quench’d the fierceft wrath of GOD,
Take the kingdom,
. Claim the purchafe of thy bload. .

9. On thy thigh and vefture written, "

Shew the world thy heavenly Name,
That with loving wonder fmitten,
All may glorifyithe Lamby, + - -
All‘?dgw 1&&',“'*:’:«' e -
All the LORD of LORDS proclaim.

8. Honour, glory, and falvation,

To the LORD our GOD we give,
Power and endlefs adoration,

Thou art worthy toreceive s 9G SEG0

Reign triumphant,
KING of KINGS for ever livet
FINTIS
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