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Advertiement

HpedX{X HE following Hymns,
NE T it will be eqillv difcerned,
335‘%{ are peculs .«.11]\ ddmned
X4 g for the Ule of tnoic. to
whom Jreus Canﬂ /s
made of Gop, Wifderr and Righ-
teoufnefs and Sanclification, and wio
enjoy in their Hearts, the Earnefl
of their compleat and eternal Re-
dempz‘mz. In thefe is the Mind which
was in CHRIST Jrsus, enabling
them to walk as be allo waiked.
Thefe do experience not only the
Witnefs, but the Fruit of his Spi-
it, even Love, Foy, Peace, Long-
uffering, Gentlenefs, Gooanefs, Fi-
delity, Meeknefs, Temperance. 'They
love the Lorp their Gop with all
theiv Heart, and thewr Neighbour as
themfelves,  "They Labour to abflain
Srom all Appearance of Ewil, and
are sealous of goml Works, And
they daily grow i Grace and in
the Knswledge of our Lorp JEsus
CHRIST.



REMEMZBEHR

T HE

Gabbath - Day

T O

Keep it HO L Y.

AVE you foreotten who fpoke thefe Words ?

Or do you et him at Defiancet Do you bid

Fim do his worft ? Havea Care,  Youaro

not (rronver than He, Let the Pobord flvive with the

Potfherds rfr/)e trarth: Butwse unts z‘f;f Jlan that con-

tendeth with bis Maker 3 He fitteth in the Circle of

the Heavens: And the Inbabiiants of the Eartl are
as Gralshopper’s belrre lm !

Six Dﬂ)jﬂmlr‘ thaw do all maner of IFork. But the
Seventh Day is the Sabrath of the Lord thy GOD. 1t
is not thine, but GOD’s Day.  tle claims it for his
own, He always did claim it {or s own, even
from the Besioning of the World, /7 fix D g5 the
LORD made Heaven and Earth, and rofted the fi-
vent Dayv, 7/‘&?:.}%?6’ the LORD &/_/ﬁd the ba!.fn? /
Day and halliwed.it. He hallowed it s thatis, he
made it holy : He referved it for his oWl dervice,
He appointed, that aslong as the Sun or the Moon,
theHeavensand theEarth thonld endure,iheChildren
of Men fhould fpend this Day in the worthip of Him
who gave then Life and Breath and wil Tmng:. 1

* shalt



(2)

Shall 2 Man shen rob GOD ? Andarr thou the
Man ? Confider, Think what thou art doing, Is it
not GOD who giveth thee all thou haft? Every Day
thou livell, is it not his (mift 7 And wilt thou give
i none? le W ]z thou deny him what is his
pwn already ¢ He will not. He cannot quit his
Ciaim, Thus Dayis GOD's, It was fo from the
B;;gi;ming_ it w.il be io tothe End of the World.
TIHE f-:[e- cons ot LIIVE {0 E“]*,}fﬂ{.‘ . ;‘ ?'tf?f(z;’l'}' 74110
OD 7 T anos ‘bm‘ are GOL's: Row ; To-dar,
700002 17 15 me: « 14 }

Forwho™ Saaesdess uwD]"I Claim to this Day?
For his EH;-:..} or for 1hne b Doubtlefs not for his
ewn, Hero LU ot IJ;EE, nor any Child of
Nan,  Leod zins oo Meavens and Jeey and Lefold the
Clonds which ave ipher thwir thon.  If tha [innefl,
swhal ¢ ff 1 o ..f../? Fom & If thy Tranforcffons
b riliiflied, whitt «oft thon o Him @ If the ar
Fizhiooas, az‘émz’fmzz Fiom ¢ O: what iftfium)
’w' of t 1ne [lund ¢ Yor thy own dake therefore
GO D vy Mok raoih this, Furmy own S:ke Le
catleth th ¢ £ I-I'vC Hin, Iorthy own dSake he:
damands a Part 0: f thy 1imie 1o be reftored to Him
that oave thee o/l Ack cnowiedge his Love,  Learn,
~ while thou art on Ed; th to praife the King of Hca-—
ven. Suend this {2y, as thou hopeft to fpend that
D.y which never irm[] have an Eod.

The LORD not only bellotued the dabbath Day,
_bat He hath alfo bleffed it “So that you are an Enc-
my to yourfelf. You throw away your own Blef-
fiag, if you nealed to beep this Doy iy, Liis 2
Lav of [pcia! Grace.  The king of I*;Lavcn NOW
fits upon his Mercy-feat, na nivre Lracious Man-
wer than onother Days, © bellow Bleflinas on thofe
who obferve it,  If you love yeur own Soul, can yu
then forbear | laying hold on {o happy an Opportu-
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hity ? Awake, arife, Let GOD give thee his Blef-
fing | Receive a'T'ok=nof hisLove! Cry to Him that
thou may{t find tne Riches of his Graceand Mercy
in Chr z/f Fefis | You do ot know, how few more
of thele Dq); of Sa'vation you may hue And how
dreadful would it be, to be called hence in the A-
bufe of s profiered Merey ?

O what Mercy hath GOD prepared for you, if
you do not trample it under Yoot ! What Mercy hath
H: prepared for them that fear Hing, evin before the
Sg;;_c ,fﬂ/igzzl A Peace which thie World *cannot
‘cive: Jor, that no Man te zeth from you: Reft
from Doubt and Fear and derrow of Ht.ﬂrt_; and
Love, the Becinning of Heaven. And are not thofe
forysu € Are {iwy nct all purchated ior you, by Him
who loved yar, and gave himiclf £ }'55{57 I*‘orjau,
Siancrt You, a Rehel anaint! Gu’P Loty who have.
fo i no crucihed Him afeln | Mow, Lok unio him:
whom yrzsz}epumﬂd’ New fay, Lam’ it 15 enough,.
I have fought againil thee o o enough, Iylcld -
Fefs, zn/ffg/re: have / fuerey ufon L me |

- On this Day, above ail, crv aloud,, and fpare.
not, to the GO0 who heareth Pr ayer.  Thiss the
Duy He hath et apait for the Good of your Sculy
both in this Woild and that whicl is to come, Ne<'/
ver more difappoint the Defion of iis Love, either,

by wworldly, Bufinefs ot 1dle Dzw; ﬁam' Let not a lit- -
' tl-‘* T hwo Lup vo2r from tie Houle of GOD, either’
in the t urenufm or Alternoon, And fptnu a3 much’
35 you can of the reft of the Dav, e'ther in repeat-
iny what you have heard, orin r au.nz the Scrip~’
ture, or tn Private Pray r, or iaking oi the T hings
of GOD. Let his Love be ever b fore ywr Ey €y,
Let Lis Praile be ever in yonr Mouth, - You hﬁ\"em"
lived many Years in Felly and Sin, Now, live"
one-Day unte the LORD, o

. - Da
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De not a-k any more, ¢ Where is the Harm, ,
if after Church, I {pend the Remainder of the Day
in che Fields, orin a Publick-Houfe, or i taLrnT
a little Dovesfion 7”7 You know whare is the Harm.
Your own Hrart not tells you {o plain, that ysu
can’t but hear. It 1s a hale mi‘pending your Ta-
lcnt, and a barefaced Contemipt of GODand bisAu-
thurlty. You have heard of GOD’s Judgments
even upon Earth, acainft the Prophaners of this
Day. And vet thele are but as Drops of that Storm
of fe:y Ih{fzfrnawﬂ, which wil at laft confume bis
Adverfaries.

Glory be to GOD who h:th now given you a
Sen‘e of this, You now know, this was always dc-
ficned fora Day of Blefling,  May ysu never agamn
lﬂ, vour Jdleifs or P*ffw:mw/s turn that Blediing
into a Curfe ! What Folle, what Madnefs would
that be 7 And i what Serrow and r‘&h”u;rn w ould
it end? For veta livdle while, and Death will clofe
up the Day of Grace and Merey.  Aid tole who
defpife them now, will have no more Sucbaths, or
Sacraments or Prayers for ever.  Than how will
they wifh to recover that, which they now fo 1dly
calt away ? But all invain, For they will then
find no Place for Repentance, tho’ they {hiould feck it
carefully with T ears.

O my Friend, Know the Privilege yo enjoy.
Now Remember the Sabbath Pay to kecp it Huly.
Your Day of Life and of Graceis far fpent,  The
Night of Death is at Hand. Make hatte o ufe the
Fime you have : Improve the laft Hours of yeur
Day. Now provide the Things which make for your
Prace, that you may & ftand before the Face of GOD

for ever,

.. = FINTIS
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A
Paz. Hymn
N D can 1t be that T fhould pain 10 1
jZ‘L All Glory to th’ eternal IthL 1y 13
Abba, Father ! hear thy Child —— 50 20
Abraham, when {cverely try'd —— 150
And can'Tyet delay . ——em —_— 32 31
Author of Faith, appear _ — 35 53
Anfe, my Soul, arife e——— =o—0nun 5 53
All Thanks be to God — 05 03
* All Praife to our redeeming Lord ~ ——- 73 72
Arm of the Lord, awake, awake 81 SO
Are there not in the Labourer's Day 57 94
Author of Faith, we {eek thy T'ace 111 107
Author of Friendfhip’s facred 'I'ie 128 123

I3
Being of Beings, Gop of Love, 7 3
Bleft be the God, whofe tender Care 29 253
Believing on my Lord, I find et A7 A0
Beliold the Servant of the Lord e ‘37 83

C
Come to Judgment, come away | G
Come, Holy (;hoﬂ all-quick’ning I'ire -~ 19 13
Chnit, our Head, gone up on high 49 10
( hrift, our Head and common Lord 19 49
Come then, and loofe my ttamm’ring Tongue 52 50
Come, Divine Immanuel, come 1C1 Oy
Come on, my Part'ners in Diftre(s . IC7 1uy
Come, Thou omnifcient Son of Man - 119 115
Come ail, who'er have fet + e 122 11~
Come, It us anew —— 1273 bI§
Center of our Hopes Thou art 120 123
Comg, let vs afcend - — —— T2y 14

1D
Frernal Depth of Love Divine v oe—eee 23 23
eternaly fpotlels Lamb of God 50 30
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T
i

Father, T want a thankfu! Heart
Father, ifjulty il we claiim . e
Father of Mankind, be ever ador'd
Vather, ifsow thy DBreath revives  ——
Iather, fupply my every Need e
Father of All, whofe powerful Voice |
Father, in whom we live -

Father, to Thee I lift mine Eyes SR
Forth in thy Name, O Lord, I go .
Father at thy Footftoo] fee a—

(5
God of Love, that hear'ft the Prayer-.
God of all Confolation, take
Gentle Jefu, lovely Lamb
God of Almighty Love, s

|

Give me the Faith which can remove -
H
Hear, Hecly Spirit, hear, e

High Praife to Thee, all-gracions God
How happy i the Pilgrim’s Lot ——
Head of thy Church, whofe Spirit fills, -
Hark how the Watchmen cry

How happy, gracious Lord, arewe
How can a Sinuer know Sm—

Happy the Soul, whom God delights
I

Jefu, to Thee my {Teart [ bow  ——
Jefu, thy Light again I view e
Jelu, attend ; Thyfelf reveal - —=—s
I would be Thine, Thou know’ft T would
Jerus hath died, that I might live .

Is it not enough that I — ——
fefus is our common Lord e
Jelu, the Life, the Truth, the Way

I'n a2 Land of Corn and Wine .
Jefu, the T'ruth, the Way e
Jefu, thy wand’ring Sheep behold

Jefus, accept the Praife e o

4
20

3

26

&0

103

117
115

120

139

Pag. Hymn

4
LG
73
73
54
Vi
/4t
95
94 -

[2]

H8

e

f

35
95
97
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| LR
Jefu, mv Truth, my Way — 89
jefus the Conqueror reigns — (1
Jefu, lLord, we look to Thee —_— 3
Infinite, unexhauiicd Love — 3
Jefu, {oft harmonious Name — 132
Jetus, from whom ail Blefings fiow 133
1.
Lo, Godis here, letus adoire wwmme—a 27
- Let Heaven and Barth agree e 3
Let ths World lament thetr Dead — 40
Lord of the i arefl hear — 2
Lord, we renounce whoe'er oppofe 0.4
Lo! Icome with Joy todo | ee— {6
Love Divine, all Loves excelling — 08
Leader of faithful Souls, and Guide v,
Light of Life, feraphic [ire ~  —— 417
Late your Eyves of Fuith and fee 30
Y
My Ged, Tam thine - ————— QO
iafter, Town thy lawful Claim, 103
My Brethren belov’d ., - -— 124
Miclt happy Soul, in Jefu's Blood 142
Meet and right itis to fing —— 113
O
O Filial Dety, 7 em— ——— 7
O Lot thy facred Prefence ll . — 12
O God, of Good th' unfathom'd Sea- 13
O GOd, my (3 F}d, my All Thoy art 2
O tnat the Life-infuling Grace —— 50
O Wond rous Power of faithful Prayer . ~6°

Oreonly Way the crring Mind =~ e 85
O Jcfus my Reft —em o}
O Thou our Hufband, Drother, Friend- Yely
Omnipotent, omnifcient Lord 118
O Father receive —— 1)1
O the Length, and Breadth, and Heighth, 1:;5

O how happy am I here —————— 140

J
L

Parent of Good, whofe plenteous Grace 28
Craife the Lord, ye blefied Ones  meen -

13t
[11

8

12
P

I3

24

60

gl

;D

D1

NO
100
b1
I:!.;"

1:S

133
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Pag, Hymn

Rejoice evermere Wich Angels above | o
Still Jet thy Wildom be ny Gude —— 4
Son of the Carrenter, receive v smmwe——— 22
Summon'd my Labour 1o renew *  smm——

shall I, for Vear of feeble Man v —— :;
Saviour, who ready art to hear - e——u 5y
Still may we continue thus -~ 0
Save me for thine own grcat Name - —— ;o
Son of thy virc’seternal Love oo 53

Say, which of you wou'd fee the Lord O1

Sce how great a Flame alpires  ——— 100

Saviour of all, what haft Thoudone - 104

Shepherd of 1 ael, hear e 112

Surrounded by an Hoft of Foes 110
T

Thee;, Omy Ced and King ——— 0

Thy eveslating Trath 13
Thou Lamb of God, thou Prince of Peace 14
Thee will love, my Strength, my Tower . 26

‘The Lord unto my Lord hath fad 41
Thou God of Harmony and Love el
Thou hitdden Sovrce of calm Repofe 04
To Thee, great God of Love, 1 bow 63
Thy Power awd Saving Grace to thew 102

Thee, Jeius, full of ‘fruth and Grace - 106

Thee jelus alone 126

| W
\World adicu, thou real Cheat —— 2
W heie fhali my wor d’ring Scul begin - 5
What can we ofer, our good Lord &— 43
- Whatam I, O hou U‘louous God - 56

What ave theie aray 'd’in White -~ —— 137
" Who is as the Chriftian Great  ———— 138

b

Ve Heavens rejoice In Jefus's Grace, w70

L]
' kg3 .
L
‘.1-
| ]
1

70



op

ELECT HYMNS.

* HY MN [

3o OB}IE to JUdgmcnt, Conic ilﬁfﬂ}r! H‘
e (Hark, 1 hear the Angel fay,)

Summoning the Dull to rife)
““ Haite, refume, and hit your Eyes;
“ Hear, ye Sons of A 1in, hear,
¢ an, beforc thy Gop appear "

2 Come to judgment, comeaway J
'This the laft, the dreadful Day !

Duft obeys thy quick’ning Call,
Duft no other Voice will heed :
Thine the Trump that wakes the Dead,

1 Come to Judgment, come away !
Ling’ring Man no longer flay ;
Thee let Earth at length reliore,
Pris’ner in her Womb no more ;
Burft the Barriers of the Tomb,
Rife to meet thy inftant Doom

¢, &C. . Vol 10

Sovereign Author, Judge of all, :

B Cdﬁfng‘ * |
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4 (ﬂ-m to Judement, come auwgy ! v
Wide difpers’ d howe? Cr ye fiin 1,,
T.oftin Fire, or Aly, or Main,
Kindred Atoms meet aﬁam
Sepulchred where'er ye ref,

Mix'd with Fifh, or Bird, or Beaf.

5 Ceome to Judement, come ovay !
N
Help, O Curist, thy Werl’s Decay
Man is oat of order hurl" d,

Parcel’d out to all the World -

Lorp, thy broken Concert raife,
ﬂAnd the Mufic thall be Praife.

— bty = —— i o el

HYMN II. *

OR LD adieu, thou real Cheat,
Ott have thy deceitful Charms
Fill'd my Heart with fond Conceit,
Feoltth Hopes and falfe Alarms ;
MNow I {eeas clear as Day,

THow thy Follies pafs away.

2 Vain thy entertaining Sighta,
Falle thy Promifes renew’d, y
All the Pomp of thy Deliglts
Does but flatter and delude :
'Thee 1 quit for Heaven 2bove,
Objexct of the nobleft Love,

g Farewel Honow’s empty Pride !
Thv own vice, uncertein Guil,
If the leaft Mifchance betide,
Lavs thee lower than the Duait -
Woarldly Fionours erd i Gall,
Rife Te-Day, To-Morrow fuil.

g Fockifh Vanity, farowel,
More incenilant taan L,le Waove !

i T

Where



2
"

f}

(3)

Where thy {oothing Fancies dwell,
Pureft Tempers they deprave :

He, to whom I fly, from thec,

Jesus Curist fhall fet me fiee.

g Never fhall my wand’ring Mind,
Foilew after fleeting Tovs,
Smce m Gob alone I find
Solid and fubitantial Joys :
Joys that never over-pait,
1Thro’ Eternity {hall laft.

6 Lorp, how happy is a Heart
After Thee while it alpires !
Trae and faithful as Thou art,
Thou fhait anfwer its Defires
It fhallize the glorious Scene
Of thine everlafting Reign.

HY MN I

] EING of Beings, Gobp of Love,
To Thee our Hearts we raife s
Thy all-fuftaining Pow’r we prove,
And gladly fing thy Praife.

zs T hine, wholly Thine we pant to be,
Our Sacrifice receive ;

Made and preferv’d, and fav’d by Thee, .

To Thee ourfelves we plve.

3 Heav’nward our eviry With alhires
For all thy Mercy’s Store

The fole Return tay Love requires,
Is that weafk tor more.

4 I'or more we afk, we open then
Qur Hearts t’ embrace thy Will -
Turn and beget us, Lorrp, again,.

With all thy Fulnefs £]1!
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w Come, Holy Gheft, the Saviour’s Love
Shed i our Hearts abroad ;
So {fhall we cver live and move,
And be, wiath Crrist, un Gopb.

L R I il s T Ty T ST SR Np—— -

HYMN IV

WIATHER, Y want a thankful Heart ;
'_* I . r*i 1 r
¥ yaant to tafte how good Thou art,
T'o plunge me in thy Mercy’s Sea,
And comprehend thy Love to me ;
Th ¢ Breadth, and Length, and Depth, and
Of Love divinely infinite, (Height

Erel?

|

2 Father, I long my foul to raie,
And dwell for ever on thy Praie,
'Thy Praife with glorious Joy to tell,
'n Extafy unfpeakable ;
Wrile the full Power of Yaitn 1 know,
And reign triumphant here Lelow.

W

HYMN. V.

, (VTTLL let thy Wifdom be my Guide,
S Nor take thy Light from me away ;
Sl with me let thy Grace abide,
T'hat I from "T'hee may ncver Stray : _
1et thy Word richiy m me dwell ;
Thy Peuce and Love my Portion be,
My Joy t* endure and*do thy W}il
il perfeét I am found an 'Thee.

2 ‘Arm me with thy whole Armcur, LoRrD,
Support my Weaknefs with thy Might :
. Gird on my Thigh thy conqu’ring Sword,

And fhicld me 15 the threat' ning Fight :
" ' From
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“ From faith to faith from Grace to Grace,
So in thy Strength fhall I go on,
'Till Heaven and Larth fice trom thy I'ace,
And Glory end wnat Grace begua.

HYMN VL

I HERE fhall my wondrne sout beein ™
How fhall T all to Heaven atpue
A Slave redecem’d from Death and Sin,
A Brand pluck’d frem cternal Fire ;
How fhall I equal Triemyphs raife,

And ﬁng my great Detiverer’s Praife :

2 O how fhall I the Goodnels tell,
Father, which Thou to me hait fhew’d,
That 1, a Child of Wrath, and Hell,
Should now be called a Child of Gop !
Should know, fhould feel my Sins forgiven,
Bleft with this Antepaft of Heaven!

And fhall T flight my Father’s Love,
Or bafely fear his Gifts to own ?
Unmindful of his Favours nrove,
Shall T, the hallow’d Crofs to fhun,
Retufe his Righteoufnefs t* impart,
By hiding 1t within my Heart ?

e

4 No; tho’ the ancient Dragon rage,
And call forth all his Hott to war,
Tho’ Earth’s felf-rightcous Sons engage ;-
‘Them, and their Gobp alike T dare ;
fesws, the Sinner’s Friend, proclaim,
JEsus, to Sinners fill the fame.

2 g HYMN
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HYMN VIL

1 1’“'I""‘I"IE"..E,, O my Gop and King,
My Father, Thee I fing!
Hear well-pleas’d the joyous Sound,
Praife from Earth and Heav’n receive :
Loft, I now i Curist am found,
Dead, by Faith in Curist 1 hive.

Tather, behold thy Son,
In Currst I am thy own,
Stranger long to Thee and Relft,
Sce the Prodigal 1s come :
Oren widc thine Arms and Breaft,
‘Take the weary Wand’rer Home.

, T'hine Eye obfcrv’d trom far,
| Thy ity look’d me near
Me thy Bowels yearnd to {ec,
Me thy Mercy ran to £ind,
Emnty, poor, and void of Thee,
Hungry, fick, and faint, and blind,

. T'hou on my Neck didft fall,
Thy Kifs forgave me all :
<11l the oracious Words 1 hear,
Words that made the Saviour mine,
Fafle, for him the Robe prepare,
His be Rightcoulncfs Divine !

Thee then, my Gop and King,
My Father, Thee I fing'
Hear well-pleas’d she joyous Sound,
" Pruife from Earth and Heaven recelve,
Loft, T now in Curist am found,

Dead, by Faith jn Carist Ilive.

r"

HYMN
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HY MN VIII.

( Filial Deity,

Accept my new-born Cry ;
oee the Travail of thy Soul ;

Saviour, and be fatisfied ;

Take me now, poﬂcfs me wnn]e
Who for ¢, for me haft djed !

Of Life thou art the Trec,
My Imnlortahty '
Feed tiis tender Branch of Thin c,
Cealtlefs Influence derive ;
Thou the true, the hmvemy Vine,

Grafted into Thee I live.
Of Lite the Fountain Thou,

I know~=I feel it now !
Faint and dead no more u.or}p
Thou art in me ¢ Thy fapplies
Every Moment fp,mrrmn up
into Life eternal rife.

"hou the good Shephmd art,
From i'hee T ne'er fhall art ;
'Thou my Keeper and my G..u....e,
Make e ftill thy tender Care,
Gently lead me by thy Side,
Sweetly 1n thy Boiom bear.

Thou art my daily Bread ;
O Curist, Thou art my Head
Motion, Virtue, Strensth to me,
Me thy Iiving Member, tlow,
Nourith’d I, and fed by Thee,
Up to Thec i all Things ¢row,

Prophet
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6 Prophet, to me reveal
Thy Fathers perfe& Wil
Never Mortal fpake like Thee,
Human Prophet like Divine -
Loud and ftrong their Voices be.
Small, and til], and inward thine |

7 O Thee, my Pricit, I call
Thy Blood aton’d for all.
Still the Lamb as flain appears,
Still Thou ftand’it before the Throne,
Lver off'ring up thy Prayers,
I1:/c prefenting with thy own,

>

8 Jesuvs, Thou art my King,
From Thee my Strength 1 bring !
Shadow’d by thy mighty Hund,
oaviour, who fhall pluck me thence !
Fath fupports, by Faith I ftand
Strong as thy Omnipotence.

O filial Deity,
Acceptmy new-born Cry !
See the Travail of thy Soul,
Saviour, and be fatistied ;
Lake me now, poflefs me whole,
Who for 2, tor e hatt died,

HYMN IX

EAR, Holy Spirit, hear,
1 My inward Comforter!
Loos’d by Thee my ftamm’ring Tengue
Firft affays to praife Thee new,
This the new, the joyful Song,
Hear it in thy Temple Thou.

Long o’cr my formlefs Soul,
The dreary Waves did rolj :

Void
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Void I lay, and funk in Night :
Thou, the over-fhadowing Dove,
Call’d the Chaos mto Light,
Bad’it me be, and live, and love,

Thee I exult to feel,

Thou 1n my Heart doft dwell :
There Thou bear’ft thy Witnefs true,
Shed’ft the Love of God abroad ;

I in Curist a Creature new,
I, ev’n I am born of Gon.

E’re yet the Time was come
To fix 1n me thy Home,
With me oft Thou didf} refide:
Now, my Gop, 1a me Thou art :
Here Thou ever fuall abide ;
One we are, no more to part.

Freit of the Saviour’s Prayer,
My promis’d Comforter !
Thee the World canrot receive,
Thee thev neither know nor fee,
Dead is all the Life they live,
Dark their Light, while void of Thee.

Yet I partake thy Grace
Fhro” Curist my Righteoufnefs
Mine the Gifts Thou doft impart, J
Mine the Un&ion from above,
Pardon written on my Heart,

Light, and Life, and Joy, and Love.

Thy Gifts bleft Paraclete,
I glory to repeat
Sweetly fure of Grace I am,
Pardon to my Soul applied,
Int'reft in the fpotlefs Lamb.!

Dead for All, for me He died.

'Thou
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Thou art Thyfelf the
U more than Pardon I+
Peace, unuttersble Peace,
Jov that Ages nc’er cap move,
Faith’s Aflurance, Hepe’s Increafe,
All the Confidence ol Love.

‘

o3

seal ;
cel ;

0 Pledac of the Promife olven,
My Antepaft of Heavep -
Earneft Thou of Joys Divine,
Joys Divine on me beftow’d,
Heaven, and ¢ ArtsT, and All is mine,
All the Plenitude of Gop.

' Thou art my inwaid Guide,
[ alk no Help befide :
Arm of Gop, op Thee T call,
Weale as helnlefs Infancy ;
Wealk T AM—vet cannot fal],

Stay’d by Faith, and led by Thee !

& Hear, Holy Spirit, hear,
My inward Comforter |
Loos’d by Thee my ftamm’ring Tongue:
Firit affays to praife Thee now ;
This the new, the joyful Song,
Hear it in thy T emple Thoy!

————————e -

—

HYDMN X

I ﬁ'ﬂ N D can it be that I fhould gain
"% An Int’reft in the davionr's Bland ;
Died He for me P—who caus’d his Pyjq !
For me ?—~who Him to Death purfu'd !
Amazing Love ! how can | be

That Thou, my Gob, flisyldp dic for me ¢

2 "T1s Myftsy all : th’ Immortal dies ! |
Who can explore his firanze Défign 2.

T
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In vam the firft-borm Seraph tiie;
T'o found the Depths of T .oy Divine

"T1s Merey all ! let Farth adoge ;
Let Angel-Minds CRGLIrC NO moye.

(So free, fo infir te his Grace)
Emptied himfeis or ail Lut Lee,

And bled for ..im's helplefs Race -
"T'is Mercy all, immenfe and free,
For, O my Gob, it fouad out me !

.3 He left his Fathey’s Throne zho: e,

4 Long my imprifon’d Spirit lav,
Faft bound in Sin and Natdre’s N
Thine Eye diffus’d a quickning Ray |
I woke ; the Dungeon flam’d with Light,
My Chains fell off, my Heart was free

I rofe, went forth, and follaw’d T hee.

5 Still the fmall inward Vorice T hear,
That waifpers al] my Sins forgiven ;
Still the atoning Blood is r-ar.
Uhat quench’d the Wrath of hoflile Heaven:
I feel the Life his Wounds Impart,
I fecl my Savicur in my [eurt,

G o
.:;“' -
y

)

6 No Condemnation now ] cread.,
irsvsy and all in Fim, 15 13i-0 -
Aarve 11 Him, my livios [eal,
Aar cloata’d in Rizhteoufnefs Divine,
Lold I aprroach th” eternal Throne,
And claim the Crovn, thry’ CrrisT, myown.

r

[ Jeri—

HY MN X
] i ES U, tothe my Heart 1 bow,

J Strange Flames far from mv Sou! re yove :
Fatreft among Ten-thoufand Thoa,
Be Thou my Lorp, my Life my Lov-.



(12))

> All Heaven Thou A1’ft with pure Defite ;
O fhine upen my panting Breait ;
VWith {ucred VWarmth my Ileari mipire,
And let me thy hid Sweetnels taile.

3 Ice thy Garments roll’d in Blood,
Thy ftrecaming Iead, thy Hands, thy Side;
All hail, Thou fuff’ring, conqu’ring Gop
Now man doth live ; for Gop hath died.

4 Ye carthly Loves, be far away ;
Saviour, be Thou my Love alone ;
No more may mine ufurp the Sway,
But in me thy great Will be done.

s Yea, Thou true Witnefs, {potlefs LamB,
All Things for Thee I count but Lofs ;
My foie Defire, my conitant Aim,
My only Glory 1s thy Crofs,

e T

HY MN. XIL

I Let thy facred Prefence fill,
And fet my longing Spirit free,
Vhich pants to have no other Wil
But Night and Day to feaft on "I'nee.

3

While 1a thefe Reglons here below,
No other Good will I purfue;

I'1 bid this World of Noife and Show,
With all 1ts flatt’'ing Snarcs, adicu,

5 T'hat Path with humble Speed Pl feck,

Wherein my Saviour’s Footiteps fhine,
Nor will T heary nor witl 1 {peak
Of any other Love than Thine,

4 To Thee my earneft Soul afpires,
To Thee I offer all my Yows,

Keep |
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Keep me from fulfe and vain Defres,
My Gop, my Saviour, aud my dpouf:,

5 Henceforth may no prophanc Delight
Divide this confecrated Soul -
Poflefs 1t Thou, who haft the Kight,
As Lorp and Malter of the Whole.

6 Wealth, Honour, Pleafure, or what <1fe
‘This fhort-cnduring World can give,
Tempt as you will, my Heart repels,
To CurisT alone refolv’d to live.

7 Thee I can love, and Thee alone
With holy Peace and inward Blifs ;
To find Thou tak’ft me for thine own,

O what a Happinefs 1s this !

8 Nothing on Earth do I defire,
But thy pure Love within my Breafl,
This, this T always will require,
And frecly give up all the reft.

HY MN XIII

! Y everlafting Truth,
rather, thy ceafelefs Love
Sees all thy Children’s Wants, and knows.
What beft for each will prove :

And whatfoe’er Thou will’ft,

‘Thou doft, O King of Kinos ;
What thy unerring Wifdom chofe,

Thy Power to Being brings,

Thou every where haft’ Way,

And ali Things ferve thy Might ;
Thy every Act pure Blefling is,

Thy Path unfullicd Ligh.

2

'Jl:

C Vo

—
»
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4 When Thou arifeit, Lorp,
What fhall thy Work withitand ?
When All thy Children want 'Uhou giv'fl,
Who, who fhall ftay thine Hand ?

Leave to his Sovercign Sway
T'o chufe and to command :

So {Lalt thou wond’ring own, his Way,
How wife, how ftrong his Hand.

O Far, far above thy Thought
His Counfel thall appear,
When fully He the Work hath wrought,
That caus’d thy needlefs Fear.

; ‘Thou feeft onr Weaknefs, Lorb,
Our Hearts are known to Thee ;
O lift Thou up the finking Hand,
Confirm the fechble Knee !

8 Let us 1n Life, and Death,
Thy ftedfaft Truth declare,
And publifh with our lateft Breath
Thy Love and Guardian Care,

e

HY MN XIV,

2 nwovu L.ambof Gop, thouPrince of Peace,
For Thee my thirfty Soul doth pine !
My longing Soul implores thy Grace,
O make me 1n thy Likenefs thine !

2 With frauglefs, even. humble Mind,
Thy Will in all Things may I fee :
In Love be cvery wifh refign’d,
And hallow’d my whole Heart to Thee.

3 When Pain o’cr my weak Flefh prevails,
With Lamb-like Patience arm my Breaft ;

When
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When Grief my wounded Soul aflails,
In lowly Mecknels may I reit.

4 Clofc by thy Side ftill may I keep,
Howe’er Life’s various Current flow

With ftedfall Eye mark every Step,
And follow Thee, where’er Thou go.

5 Thou, Lorp, the dreadful Fight haft won,
Alone Thou haft the Wine-prefs trod :
In me thy ftrength’ning Grace be fhewn,
O may 1 conquer thro’ thy Blood !

6 So when on Sion Thou fhalt ftand,
And all Heaven’s Hoft adore their Kings
Shall I be found at thy Right-hand,
And free from Pain thy Glories e f

HY MN X

L, L Glory to th’ eternal Tnree,
Of Light and Love the unfathom’d Sea,
Whofe boundlels Pow’r, whofe faving Grat.c
Reliev’d me in my deep Diftrefs.

2 Sull, Lorp, from thy exhauiilels Store,
Pure Bleffing and Salvation thower ;
*T1ll Earth I leave, and foar away
To Regions of unclouded Day.

1 O guide me, lead me in thy Ways :
*Tis thine the finking Hand to raife !
O may [ ever lean on r1 hee :

T'1s Thine to prop the ﬁ:eb’lc Knee !

4 O Father, fanltify this Pain,
Nor Ict one Tear be thed in vain !
Soften, yet arm my Brealt : No Fear,
No Wiath, but Love alone be there,
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5 O leave not, caft me not away
In jierce T'emptation’s dreadful Day;
Speax but the Word ; inftant fhall ceafe
L he Storm, and all my So ul be Peace !

HYMN XVI

P (oo, of Good th’ unfathom’d Seq.-
a;,_ £ Who wou’d not give his Heart to Thee 3
Who wou’l not love Thee with his Might?
O Jrsu, Lover of Mankind,
V- ho would not his whole Soul and Mind
With ali his Strength to Thee unite ?

2 Thou fhin’ft with everlafting Rays;
netore th’ unfufterable Blaze
Angels with both Wings veil their Eyes :
Yer tice as A thy Bounty flreams

Un all thy Works ; thy Mercy’s Beams
Diffufive as thy Sun’s arife.

3 Aillomili'd at thy frowning Brow,
Earth, Hell, and Heaven’s ftrong Pillars bow,
Terrible Majefty is Thine !
Who then can that vaft Love exprefs,
Which bows Thee down to me, who lefs

‘I'han MNothing am, ’till Thou art mine ?

4 High-thron’d on Heaven’s eternal Hill,
In Number, Weight, and Meafure fHll.
‘Thou {weetly ord’reft all that is
An’ yet Theu deign’ft to come to me,
And suide my Steps, that T with Thee
Eatina’d may reign in endlefs Blifs,

§ Foantam of Good, ull Blefling flows
From 'T'hee ; no Want thy Fulnefs knows :
What but Thyielf canft Thou defire 2

Yes;
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Yes ; felf-fufficient as Thou art,
Thou doft defire my worthlefs Heart,-
This, only this Thou doft require.-

6 Primeval Beauty ! in thy Sight
The firft-born, faireft Sons of Light
See all their brightet Glories fade :
What then to me thine Eyes could turn:
In Sin conceiv’d, of Woman born,

.A Worm, a Leaf, a Blaft, a Shade ?

7 Hell’s Armies tremble at thy Nod,
And trembling own th’ Almighty Gop,
Sov’reign of Earth, Air, Hell, and Sky..
But who 1s this that comes from far, |

Whofe Garments roll’d in Blood appear?
'Tis Gop made Man for Man to die..

8. O Gop, of Good th’ unfathom’d Sea, -
Who would not-give his Heart to Thee ?
Who would not love Thee with his Might #
O Jesu, Lover of Mankind, . |
Who would not his whole Soul and Mind
With all his Strength to Thee unite L.

HYMN XVIL

v YESU, thy Light again I view,
Again thy Mercy’s Beams I fee,.
And all within me wakes, anew
T'o pant for thy Immenfity :
Again my Thoughts to Thee afpire-
In fervent Flames of ftrong Defire. .

2 But O! what Offering fhall I give™
To Thee, the Lorp of Earth and Skies ?.
My Spirit, Soul, and Fleth receive.
An holy, living Sacrifice .

C 2 -Small
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Small as 1t 15, ’tis all my Store ;
More fhouldit Thou have, if 1 had more.

3 Now then, my Gop, Thou haft my Soul ;
INo longer mine, but ‘Thine I am :
Guard Thou thine own, poflefs it whole,
Chear 1t by Hope, with Love inflame.
'Thou hait gy Spirit ; there difplay

'Thy Glory to the erfe(fl: Day.

4 "Thou hatt my Flefh, thine hallow’d Shine,
Devoted {olely to thy Will:

Here let thy Light for ever fhine,
1 his Houle ftll let thy Prefence fll :

O Source of Life, live, dwell, and move

In me, ’ull all my Life be Love.

¢ O never in thefe Veils of Shame,
Sad Fruits of Sm, my Glorying be !
Cloyath with Salvation thro’ thy Name
My Seul, and may I put on Thee.
Be living Faith my coftly Drefs.
And my belt Robe thy Righteoufnefs !

6 Send down thy Likenefs from above
~ And let this my Adorning be:
Cloath me with Wifdom, Patience, Love,
With Lowlinefs and Punty,
Than Gold and Pearls more precious far, -
And brighter than the Morning-ftar.

2 Lorp, arm me with thy Spirit’s migat,
Since 1 am call’d by thv grcat Name :

In Thee my wand’ring - I‘Jmughts unite,
Of all my Works be Thou the A

Thy Love artf.nd me al] my Days,
And my fole Bufinefs be thy Praife.
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HYMN XVIIL
OME, Boly Ghott, ail-quick’ning Fire,

Come, and in me delight to reft;
Drawn by the Lure of ﬁmng Deiire,
O come, and confecrate my Breatt ;
The Temple of my Soul prepare,
And fix thy facred Prefence there !

> {f now thine Influence [ feel,
[f now in Thee begin to live ;
Still to my Heart "Thyfelf reveal,
Give me Thyfelf, for cver give :
A Pomnt my Good, a Diop my Store ;

Fager I afk, and pant for more.

3 Eager for ‘Thee I afk and pant ;
" So ftrong the Principle Divine
Carries me out with 1weet Cenftraint,
. "T'1ll all my hallow’d Soul be Thine :
Plung’d in the Godhead’s deepett Sea,
And loft in thine Immenfity.

4 My Peace, my Lile, my Comfort now,
My Treafure and mine 2}l Thou art;
True Witnefs of my Senihip Thou,
Engraving Pardon on - y Heart ;
Seal oi my blnf in CHels v forgiven,
Earneft of Love, and Pledge of Heave

Come then, my Gop, mark out thine Heir,
Of Heaven a l.uger Lornett gil e,

With clearer Lioht thy Witefs bear,
More fem.ny within me live;

Let all my Powers thine Entrance feel

And deeper ftamp Thytell the Seal.

6 Come, IHoly Ghoft, all-quick’ nmﬂ' Fne;
Come, and in me delight to rei

Drawn



( 20 )

Drawn by the Lure of firong Defire
O come and confecrate my Breaft ;

T'he Temple of my Soul prepare,

And fix thy facred Prefence there !

HY MN XIX.

ATHER, if jultlv fill we claim
To us and ours the Promife made,
T'0 us be gracionfly the fume,
And crown with living Vlle our Head.

2 Qur Claim admat, and from above
Of dolinefs the Spirit fhower,
Of wile Difcernment, humble Lov e,
And Zeal, and Unity, and Powe

3 'The Spirit of convincing Speech,

Of Power demonfirative impart,
Such as may every Conicience reach,
And found the unbeiieving Hmrt.

4 'The Spint of refintigr Fire,
searching the Inmoft of the NMind,
T'o purge all fierce and foul Defire,
And kindle Life more pure and kind.

5 The Spirit of Faith 1n this thy Day
7’0 b1 cak the Power of cancell’d Sm,
Tread down 1ts Qtrength over’turn its Sway,
And il the Conquelt more than win.

6 The Sr;“ll, breathe of inward Life,
Which in our Hearts thy Laws may write,
‘Then Grief expires, and Pain and Stafe,

*I'1s Nature all, and all Delight.

7 On all the Earth thy Spirit fhower,
The Barth 1n R1éptc ufnels repew ;-
Thy Kingdom ccme, and Hell’s o’erpower,..
And to thy Scepter all fubdue,
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/

5 Tike might}r Wind, or Torrent fcice

Let it Cppofer: oll o’er-ran,
And everv Law of Sin reveric,
That Faith and Love may maxc ail one

9 Yea, let thy Spiritin cvery Flace
[ts richer Euneroy declare,
Whiie lovely Tempers, Frints of Grace,
The Kingdom of thy CHRIST preparc,

10 Grant this, O Holv Gop, and True,
The antient Seers Thou didit inipire :
To us perform the Promiic due,
Defcend and crown us now with Fire.

HY MN XX

: [ O, Gob is here, let us adore
, And own how dreadful 15 this Place}

Let all within us feel his Power,

And filent how before his Iace.
Who know his Power, his Grace who prove,
Serve Him with Awe, with Rev’rence Jove,

2 Lo, Gob is here! Him Day and Night
Th’ united Choirs of Angels fing
To Him, enthron’d above all Height,
Heaven’s Hoft their nobleft Praifes bring
Difdain not, Lorp, our meaner song,
Who praife Thee with a flamm’ring Tonguc.

3 Gladly the Toys of Earth we lcave,
Wealth, Pleafure, Fame, for Thee alone:
To Thee our Will, Soul, Flefh-we give;
O take, O {feal them {or thinc own.
Thou art the Gop ; Thou art the Lord :
Be Thou by all thy Works ador’d !

4 Being of Beings, may our Praife
Thy Courts with grateful Frag.anc

{v
D
o——

ad i
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Stll may we fand hefore thy Face,
Still hear and dn thy {overeion Wil »
To Lo mavy | 5

: v all our houshts ariie,
Ceafelefs, acceptad Sacrinice !

5 In'Thee we move - All Things of Thee
are tully thou Sowice and Life of All!
Thou vap, untatncmable Seq !

Fall vroftrate, loft ©- Wonder, fall,
Ye Son of Mer ; for Gop ;

"

Al may we lofe, fo

6 As Flowers their 6p’ning Leaves difplay,
And elad drink in the folar Fire,
00 may we catch thy every Ray,
20 may thy Infuence ys ir.{pire ;

Ihou Beam‘ of the eternal Beam 1
Thou purging Fire, Thou quick’ning Flame!

———— e
HY MN XXI.

I (' ON of the Carpenter, receive
This humble Worl- of mine ;

Worth to my meaneft Labeur give
By joining it to Thine.

Servant of All, to toi] for Man
Thou wouldft not, Lorp, refufe ;
Thy Majeily did not difdain
1o be cmploy’d for us.

&

5 Thy bright Lxample ] purfue
1'c Thee 1n all 1 nngs rife,
And all T think, or fpeak or do,
Ls one great Sacrifice.

]

4+ Carelefs thro’ outward Cares I oo,
Frem all Diftra&ion free -
My Hands are but engag’d below,
i

¥y Hleart 1s ftil with Thee.
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§ 'O when wilt Thou, my Life, appear !
How gladly would 1 cry,
>T1s done, the Worle thou cav’it .ie here,

“I's finifh’d, Lorp—and die !

HYMN X¥II

f QUMMO N’D my Labeur to rency,
1.} And glod to o my Fai,
Lorp, in thy Name .y laik I do,
And with a fingle Heart,

2 End of my every A&ion Thon !
1 hyfeltin AIl T fee
&ccept my hall»w"d Labour now ;
I do 1t unto Thee.

5 Whate’er the Father views as ‘Thine,
He views with gracious fves ;
JEsus, this mean Oblation join
T'o thy great Sacrifice.

4 Stampt with an infinite Defert,
My Work Ie¢ then fhal} own .
Well-pleas’d in mey when mine Thou art,
And I his fav’rite Son !

HY MN XXIII.

I TERNAL Depth of Love Divine
E In Jesus, Gop ..o+ U, diiplay’d,
How bright thy beaming Glories fline !
How wide thy healing Streams are fpresd!
With whom doft Thou delight to dwell 7
Sinners, a vile and thanklefs Rice 3
O Gop, what Tongue aright can t]
How vaft thy Love, how great thy Grace !
The
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z The Iiftates of thy fov’reign Will
With Joy our grateful Hearts receive
All thy Delight 1n us fulfil,
Lo! all we are to Thee we give,
To thy {ure Love, thy tender Care,
Our Flefh, Soul, Spirit we refign
O fix thy facred Prefer.ce there,
And feal th’ Abode for ever Thine,

O King of Glory, thy rich Grace
Our fhort Defires furpafles far !
Yea, even our Crimes, tho’ numberlefs,
Lefs num’rous than thy Mercies are,
Still on Thee, Father, may we reft !
Still may we pant thy Son to know !
Thy Sp’rit ftill breathe into our Breaft,
Fountain of Peace and Joy below!

L4 3o

4 Ofthave we feen thy mightv Power,
Since from the World thou mad’ft us free :
Still may we praife Thee more and more,
Our Hearts more firmly Knit to Thee :
Still Lorp, thy faving Health difplay,
And arm our Souls with heavenly Zeul :
S0, fearlefs fhall we urge our Way

Thro’ all the Poviers of Earth and Hell !

o eyl L

HY MN XXIV.

! Gop, my Gep, mv All Thou art ;
_# E’re fhines the Dawn of rifing Day,
Thy fov’resgn Laght within my Heart,
1 kine all-enlivening Power difplay.

2 For Thee my thirity Soul doth pant,
While m this defert Land I live
And hungry as I am, and faint,
Thy Love alone can Comfort give,
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2 In a dry Land behold 1 place

My whole Defire on Thea, O Loep
And more 1 joy to gain thy Grace

Than all Earth’s Flelﬁl;c: can altoid,

4 In Holinefs within thy Gates

Of old oft have I {ought tor Thee :
Again my longing %mt Wi

Th:-lt Fulrt {5 ot Dcllrmt to foe.

§ More dear than Life itlelf thy Love
My Heart and Tonguc thall fiill employ ;
And to declare thy Praife will prove
My Peace, my Glory, and my Joy.

6 In blcfling Thee with grateful Songs
My happy Life fhall g Hilde away ;

The Praife that to thy Name belongs,

Hourly with lifted Hands I'll pay.

-~ Abundant Swectrefs, while I fing
Thy Love my ravift’d Soul o uﬂo“.s,
Secure in Thee, my Gop and King,
Of Glory that no Period knows.

8 Thy Name, O Lorp, upon my Bed
Dwells on my Lips, and fires my Thouglt,
With uembln.n Awe m Midnight Shade,
I mufc on all, thine Hands have wronght.

¢ Inall TdoT feel thine Aid ;

Therefore thy Greatnefs mll I fing,
O Gop, who hid’it my Heart be ¢l ‘.d
Bencath the Shadow of thy Wing.

10 My Soul draws nigh, and cleaves to Thee;
Then let or Earth, or Hell aflinl,
‘Thy mighty Hand thall fet me free,
For whom "I'hou fav’ft he ne'ex {hall fail.

D HYMN
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HYMN XXV,

t HEE will Tlove, my Strength, my Tower,
Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown,
Thee will I love with all my Power,
In all my Works, and UL : alone !
Thee will I love *till the pure Fire
Fill my whole Soul with chatte Defire,

2 Ah! why did T fo late Thee know,
Thee lovelier than the Sons of Men !
Ah, why did I no fooner go
To Thee, the only Ezie in Pain '
Afham’d I fich and inly mourn
That I {o late to Thee did turn.

2 In Darknefs willingly I ftrav’d ; i
I fought Thee, yet from Thee ITrov’d: -

For wide my wand'ring Thoughts were fpread, |,
Thy Creatures more than Thee I lov'd, %
And now, 1f more at length I fee, g

’Tis thro’ thy Light, and comes from Thece.

4 I thank Thee, uncreated Sun,

That thy bright Beams on me have fhin’d : -

I thank Thee, who haft overthrown |
My Foes, and heal’d my wounded Mind :

I thank Thee whoie enliv’ning Voice "

Bids my freed Heart in Thee rejoice.

5 Uphold me in the doubtful Race,
Nor fuffer me again to ftray :
Strengthen my Fect, with fteady Pace
Still to prefs forward in thy Way :
My Soul and Flefn, O Lorp of Might,
Fill, fatiate with thy heav'nly Light.

6 Give to my Eyes refrething Tears,

Give to my Heart chafte, hallow'd Fires,
Give
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Give to my Soul with filial Fears,

The Love that all Heaven’s Hott infpires .
That all my Powers with all their Might
In thy fole Glory may unite.

7 Thee will T love, my Jov, mv Crown ;
Thee will I love, my Loxb, my Gob ;
Thee will T love beneath thy Frown
Or Smile, thy Scepter or thy Rod ;
What tho’ my Fleth and Heart decay ?
Thee fhall I'love in endlefs Day!

i et e _-_-—#—-ﬁ

HYMN XXVI.
"1 QUHALLT, for Fear of foeble Man,

Thy Spirit’s Courie in me reftrain ?
Or undifmay’d in Deed and Word
Be a true Witnefs of my Lorp ?

2 Aw’d by a Mortal’s Frown, fhall ]
Conceal the Word of Gop moft high ?
How then befere Thee fhall 1 dare

'T'o ftand, or how thine Ancer bear ?

Shall T, to foath th” unholy Throng,

Sotten thy T'ruths, and Guocth my ‘Longuc
‘To gain Farth’s giided Toye, or fice

'The Crols, endui'd, ny Gop, by Thee?

2

4 What then is he, whofc Scorn I dread
Whofe Wrath or Hato make me afraid ?
A Man?! an Heir of Death ! 4 Slave
To Sin! a Bubble on the Wave !

§ Yea, let Man rage ; fince Thou wilt f] pread
Thy ﬂladowmg Wings around my Head :

Since 1n all Pain th}r tender Love

- Wil fhll my fure Refrefhment prove, .

Savious
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& Saviour of Men, thy fearching Eye
Doth all mine inmoit Soul defery :
Deth onght on Earth my Wifhes raife ?
Or the World’s Pleafures, orits Praife ?

~ The Love of Carist doth me conflizgn
6 {feek the wandring Souls of Men

\With Cries, Entreaties, Teuars, o fave,
T'o fhatch them from the gaping Grave.

For this let Men revile my Name,

No Crofs I fron, I fear no Shame :
Allhail, Reproach, and welcome Paun !
Only thy Terrors, Lorp, reftrain,

g My Life, my Blond, Ihere prefent !
If for thy Truth they may be pent,
Fulfil thy fov’reign Counfel Lorp:
Thy Will be done, thy Name ador’d !

10 Give me thy Strength, O Gop of Power !
Then let Winds blow, or Thunders roar.
Thy i:ithful Witnefs will T be
"'is fixt : I can do all thro’ Thee !

e,

o

HY MN XXVIIL
1 TYARENT of Good, whofe plenteous Grace

“  Q’er all thy Creatures flows,
Humbly we afk thy Power to blefs
The Food thy Love beftows,

2 Thy Love provides the fober Feaft; ;

A fecond Gift impart,
Give us with Joy our Food to tafte,

Aund with a fingle Heart,

3 Let it for Thee new Lite aftord,
For Thee our Strength repair,

1;::1‘
o
-
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Bieft: by thine all-fuftaining Word,
And fanétified by Prayer.

‘4 Thee let us tdfte : nor toil below
For perifhable Meat :

The Manna of thy Love beftow, .
Give-us thy Flefh to eat.

g Life of the World, our Souls to feed
Thyfelf defcend from high : .
Grant us of Thee, .the living Bread,
T'o eat, and never die.

HYMN XXVIII.

3§ 9 LEST"be the Gop, whofe tender Care
Prevents his Children’s Cry,
Whofe Pity providently near
Doth all our Wants fupply, .

2 Bleft be the Gop whefe bounteous Store
‘Thefe chearing. Gifts imparts 3-
Who veils in Bread the {fecret Power
That feeds and glads our Mearts.

3 Fountain of Bleflings, Source of Goqd,
To Thee this Strength we owe,

‘Thou art the Virtue of our Food,
Life of our Life below, .

4 When (hall our Souls regain-the Skies,
Thy heavenly Sweetnefs prove ;
Where Joys im all their Fulhefs rife,

And all our Food is Love,

D3 BYMMN
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HY MN XXIX,
{ BB A, Father! hear thy Child,

| Late 1n JEsus reconcil’d !
Hear and all the Graces fhower

All the Joy, and Peace, and Power,
Al my Saviour afks above,

All the Life of Heaven, of Love.

Lorp, I wil] not let Thee go,
"Il THE Bressing Thou beftow :
Hear my Advocate Divine,

Lol to his my Suit T join -

» Join’d to his it cannot fail-—

Blefs me, for I wi/ prevail !

= e,

Stoop from thine eternal Throne,
See thy Promife calls Thee down !
Figh and lotty as Thou art

Dwell within my worthlefs Heart !

My poor fainting Soul revive ;
Here for ever walk and live.

4 Heavenly 4dim, Life Divine, {
Change my Nature into Thine : ®
Move and fpread throughout my Soul,
Aftuate and fll the whole :
Be 1t I no longer now

Living 1n tae Fieis, but Thou.

| &

)

5 Holy GuosTt, no more delay,
Cowe, anﬁr thy Temple ftay ;
tNow thinnward Witnefs beor
Stieng, and permanent, and clear s
Spring of Life Thyfelf impait,

Kife eternal in my Heart !

HY MM



-y

o

IJ‘

FH]‘

(31 )

HY MN XXX,

BRAH AM, when feverely try'd,
His Faith by his Ohedience thew’d,
He with the harfh Command comply’d,
And gave his J/uac back to Gonp.

His Son the Father offer'd up,
Son of his Age, his only Son,
Objeét of all his Joy and Hope,
And lefs belov’d than Gop alone.

The Father curb’d his fwelling Grief,
"Fwas Gabp requir'd, it muft be done ;
He frugger’d not thro’ Unbelief,
He bar’d his Arms to flay his Son.

O for a Faith like his, that we
The bright Example may purite,
May gladly give up all to Thee,

To whom our more than all is due !

Now, Lorp, for "Thee our Al we leave,

~Our willing Soul thy Call obeys,

Pleafure, and Wealth, and Fame we oive,
Freedom, and Life to win thy Grace.

Is there a "T'hing than Lifc more dear,
A Thing from which we canunt pait
We can, we now rejoice 1o toar
The Idol from our blecding Fleart.

JEsu, accept our Sacrifice, ¥F -

All Thin . for Thee we count but Lefs -
Lo! at thy Word our 7aa (les,
Dies on the Altar of thy Crofs,

Now to Thyfelf the Vidtim ¢ ke,
Nature’s laft Aocny 15 o'er,
Freely
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Freely thine own we render back,
We grieve to part with 4ll no more. .

g For what to Thee, O LorD, we give,.
And hundred-fold we here obtam,

And foon with Thee fhall All receive,
And Lofs fhall be eternal Gan,

to Infinite Gop thy Greatnefs fpann’d
Thefe Heavens, and meted out the Skies,
Lo ! in the Hollow of thy Hand
The meafur’d Water fink and rife.

11 Thee to Perfection who can tell ?
Earth, and her Sons heneath Thee lie,

Lighter than Duft within thy Scale,
Lefs than nothing 1n thine Eye.

1z Yet in thy Son divinely great,
We claim thy providential Care :
Boldly we fland before thy feat,
Qur Advocate hath placed us thered .

11 With Him we are gone up on high, .
Since He 18 ours, and we are His
With Him we reign above the Sky,
Yet walk upon our fubjelt Seas.

14 We boaft of our recover’d Powers,
Lords are we of the Lands and Floods, .
And Earth, and Heaven, and all 1s ours,
And weare Curist’s, and Caristis Gop’s.

HY MN XXXI.

I ND can I yet Jelay
My little All to give,

To tear my Soul from Earth away,
For JEsus to receive ?

Nay
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S Nay, but Tyreld, T yield !

1 can hold out no more,
I fink by dymg Love compell’d,
And own Thee Conquerer,

3 Tho” late T all forfake,
My Friends, my Life refign,
Gracicus Redeemer, take, O tuke,
And feal me ever Thine,

4 Come, and poflefs me whole,
Nor hence Agaln remove,

oettle, and fix my wav’ring Soul

With all thy Weight of Love.

§ My one Defire be this,
Thy only Love to know,
To feek, and tafte no other Blif,

No other Good below.

6 My Life, my Portion Thou,
Thou all-fuflicient art,

My Hope, my heavenly Treafure, now
Enter, and keep my Heart,

HY M N XXXII.

I ET Heaven and Earth agree
The Father's Praife to fing,
Who draws us to the Son, that e
May us to Glory bring.

2 Honour and endlefs Love
Let Goo the Son receive,
Who faves us here, and prays above,
That we with Him may lve,
.

% Be evérlaﬂing Praife
To Gop the Spirit given,

Who
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Who now attefts us Sons of Grace,
And feals as Heirs of Heaven.

A Drawn, and redeem’d, and feal’d,.
We'll ime the One and Three,
With Father, Son, and Spirit fill’d

Lo all Leernity.,

St g

HYMN XXXIIL

i ATHER of Mankind, Dbe ever ador’d :
Thy Mercy we find, in fending our Lor o
To ranfom and blefs us : thy Goodnefs we pruife,
For fending 1n JEsus Salvation by Grace.

2 O Son of his Love, who deignedit to die,
Our Curfe to remcve, our Pardon to buy;
Accept cur Thankfgiving, Almighty to fave,.
Who openeft Heaven to all that believe.

3 O Spirit of Love, of Hcalth, and of Power,
Thy Working weprove, thy Grace we adore ;
Whofe mward Revealing appiies our Lorp’s

(Blood,
Attefting and fealing Us Children of Gob.

HY MN XXXIV.

r {*AVIOUR, who ready art to hear, .
t ) (Readier than I to pray)
Anfwer my {carcely uttei’d Prayer,
And meet me on the Way,

2 Talk with me, Lorp: Thyfelf reveal:
While here o’er Earth I rove ;
Speak to my Heart, and let it feel

The kindling of thy Love ;
With
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3 With Thee converfing, I forget
All Time, and Toil, and Care -
Labour is Reft, and Pain 1s Sweet,
1t 'Thou, my Gov, art here.

4 Here then, my Gon, vouchfafc to flay,
And make my Heart rejoice ;
My bounding Heart fhall own thy Sway,
And cecho to thy Voice.

§ Thou calleft me to feck thy Facow
"T1s all T wifh to feek,

T attend the Whifpers of thy Grace,
And hear Thee 1.1y {peak,

6 Let this my cvery Hour employ,
"Il T thy Glory fee,
Enter into my Matter's Jov,
And find my Heaven in Thee.

HYMN XXXV
! UTHOR of Faith, apyear

Be Thou its Finither ;
Upward fll for this we oize,
"T1ll we fedl the Stamp Divine,
Thee bshold with open Face,
Bright in all thy Glory fhine.

2 I.eave nct thy Work undene,
Lut ever love Thine own,
Let us all thy Goodnefs prove,
Let us to the kind believe ;
Shew thine everlaiting Love,
Save us, to the vtmoit finve.

3 O Tha# our Life might he
One looking up to Thee !

E "":‘I It
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Ever haft'ning to the Day,
When our Eyes fhall fee Thee near !

Come, Redeemer, come away !
Glorious thy Saints appear.

4 Jesv, the Heavens bow,
We long to meet Thee Now !
Now 1n Majefty come down
Pity thine Ele& and come ;
Hear us in thy Spirit groan,
Take the weary Exiles Home,

Loy

Now let thy Face be {een
Without a Veil between :
Come and change our Faith to Sight,
~ Swallow up Mortality ;
Plunge us in a Sea of Light,
CurisT be All in All to me.

"HYMN XXXVI

IGH Praife to Thee, all-gracious Gopd
Unceafing Praifc to Thee we pay :
Naked and wallowing in our Blood,
aniticd [oath’d of all we lay.
Thou {aw’ft, and from th’ eternal Throne
Gav'ft us thy dear, thine only Son.

t2

Thro’ thy rich Grace, 1n JEsu’s Blood,
Blefling, Redemption, Life we find :
Our Souls wafh’d in this cleanfing Flood,

No Stain of Guilt remains behind.
Who can thy Mercy’s Stores exprefs ?
Unfathomable, numberlefs !

1 Now CurisT in us doth live, and we,
- Father, thro’ Him with Thee arc one :
The Banner of his Love we {ee,
And fearlefs grafp the ftarry Crown :

Unutterable
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Thine is whate’er we are Thy Grace
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Unutterable Peace we feel
In Him, and Joys unfpeakable,

Now haft Thou given us, thro’ thy Son,
The Power of [iving Faith to fee,
Unconquerable Faith alene,
That gains o’er all the Viflory ;

Faith which nor Earth nor Hell can meve,
Unblameable in perfeét Love.

Fully the quick’ning Spirit impart,
Thou who hatt all our Sins forgivon ;
O form the Saviour in my Heart,
oeal of thy Love, and Pledoe of eavin :
For ever be his Name inipreft
Both on my Hand and on my Dreal.

L

tn CHrrsT created us anew,

To fing thy never-ceafing Pratic,
Thine unexhaufted Love to fhow .
And arm’d with thy great Spirit s Aid,

Blamclefs 1n all thy Paths to tread.

Yea, Father, our’s thro’ Him Thon art
For {o is thine eternal Wil] !

O live, move, reign within my Ileat,
My Soul with ali thy Fulnefs fili :

My Heart, my All I yield to Thee :

Jisus be Allin All to me.

HY M N XXXVII.
”EESU, attend ; Thylelf reveal !

_J Are we not met in thy great Name:
‘L hee 1mn the midft we wait to teel,
We wait to catch the fpreading Flame,

E Thou,
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2 Thou, Gon, that anfwereft by Fire,

The Spirtt of Burning now impazst,
And let the Flames of pure Defire

Rife from the Altar of our Heart,

3 Truly our Fellowfhip below
With Thee and with thy Father is :
In Thee eternal Life we know,
And Hcaven’s unutterable Blifs.

4 Tn Part we only know Thee here,
But wait thy Coming from above,
And I {l.all then behold T'hee near,
And I fhall all be loft in Love!

e e e e e el ' e g il -l

HYMN XXXVIII

VATHER, if thv Dreath revives
In us the pure piimeval Flame,
T hy Power, which animates our Lives,
Can make us in our Deaths the ﬁmlt:' |

2 Can out of Weaknefs make us I’crong,
Arming as in the antient Days,
Loofing the ﬂammt_rmg Infant’s Tongue,
And perfecting 1n Babes thy Praife.

7 Stedfaft we then fhall ftand, and {ure
Thine everlafting Truth to prove,
In Faith’s Plerophory * {ecure,
In all th> Omnipotence ot Love.

4 Come, Holy, Lioly, Holy Lorbp,
The Father, Son, and Spirit come ;
Be mindful of th}r changelefs Word,
And make the faithful Soul thy Houme.

Arm
* 3. e Full Affurance.
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5 Arm of the Lorp, awake, awake :
[n #s thy glorious Self reveal ;

Let #5 thy feven-fold Gifts partake,

Let us thy mighty Working fecl.

6 Near us, afliting Jesu, ftand,
Give us the opening Heaven to {ee,

Thee to behold at Goo’s right Hand,
And yield our parting Souls te "1 hee.

7 My Father, O my Father, hear,
And fend the fiery Chariot down,
Let lricls flaming Steads appear,
And whirl us to the farrv Crowa.

8 We, wewould dic for Jesus too !
Thro’ Torturcs, Fires, and 5cas of Bicod,
All, all triumphantly break thro’,
And plunge into the Depths of Gop !

HY MN XXXIx,

1 (OTILL may we continue thus,
We m Thee, and Thou in us ;
Let us frefh Supplics receive
From Thee, in Thee ever live.

Share the Fatnefs of the Root,
Lloflom, bud, and bring forth I'ruit,
With 1mmortal Vigour rile,
Tow’ring *till we reach the Skics.

2 Curist toall Believers known,
Living, precious Corner-Stone,
Crrist by Mortals difallow’d,
Chofen and efteem’d of Gob ;

Lively Stones we come to Thee,
Built togethier let us be,

Sar'd
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cav’d by Grace thro’ Faith alone,
Faith 1t 13 that makes us one.

Other Ground can no Mag lay,
JEsSUS TAKES OUR Sins away !
TEsus the Foundation is -

This fhall ftand; and only this.
Fuly fram’d 1n Him we are,

All the Building rifes fair
Letit o a Temple rife,

Worthy Him who £ills the Skies.

Hufband of thy Church below,

Crrist, 1f Thee our Lord we know,

Uato Thee betroth’d in Love,
Always faithiul let us prove :

Never rob Thee of our Heart,
Never give the Creatyre Part;
Only Thou poflefs the Whole,
Take my Body, Spirit, Soul.

Stedfalt let us cleave to Thee,

Love the myftic Union be,

Union to the World unknovvﬂé o

Join’d to Gob, in Spirit one,

Wait we ’till the Spoufe fhall come,

*T'1ll the Lam)b fhall take us Home,
For his Heaven the Bride prepare,
Solemnize our Nuptials. there.

HYMN XL

ur1sT, our Head, goneup on high,

1
C Be T'hou in thy Spirit nigh,

Advocate with Gop, give Bar
To thine own effectual Prayer :

Heas



LA 3

(41 )

H ear the Sounds, ‘Thou once didft breathe,

In thy Days of Flefh beneath,
Now, O Jesu, let them be
Strongly echo’d back to Thee.

T

We, O CurisT, have Thee receiv’d,

We the GBfpel-Word believ’d,
Jultly then we claim a Share
In thine everlafling Prayer,

One the Father 1s with Thee ;
Knit us in Iike Unity 5
Make us, O uniting Son, .
One, as Thou and He are one.

If thy Love to us hath given
All the Glories of his Heaven,
(From Eternity thine own,
Glory here in Gracg begun.)

Let us now the Gift receive,
By the vital Union live,

Join’d to Gop, and perfett be,
Myftically one in Thee.

I.et 1t hence to all be known,
Thou art with thy Father One,

- Qne with Him in us be fhew’d, .

Very Gob of very Gob.

Sent our Spirits to unite,

Sent to make us Sons of Light,
Sent thatwe his Grace may prove,
All the Riches of his Love,

4 Thee He lov’d e’re Time begun,

Thee the co-eternal Son ;
He hath to thy Ment given
Us, th’ adopted Heirs of Heaven.

Thou haft will’d that we ﬂmul@jlé,_-

Sce thy Glory in the Skies,
£ 3

A

g
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Seéc Thee by all Heaven adoy’d,
De for ever with our Lorp.

6 Thou the Father feeft alone,
Thou to us haft made Him kno wn 3
Sent from Him we know Thou art,
We h::.ve tound Thee in our Heart

Thou the Fatiier haft declar'd ;

f1e 15 here our ereat Reward,

Our’s h1s Nature and his Name ;
‘Thou art our’s, with Him the {ame.

7 Still, O Loxp, (for Thine we are)
Stuil to us his Name declare ;
Thy revealing Spirit give,
Whoin the World cannot receive :

Fili us with the Father’s Love,
Mever trem our Souls remove,
Dwell, m us, and we hall be
Thme toall Eternnty,

o 1 T TEE - sl g

HY M N XLI.

r ¥ Would te Thine, Thou knew’ft I wouid.
And have {hce all mire own -
Thee, O muie ali-fuflicient Good,
I want, and Thee alone,

7 Thy Name to me, thy Nature grant;
'T'his, oniy tnis be given,
Nothing belldes my Cop 1 wint,
Nothmw in Farth or Heaver,

3 Come, O my Savieur, come awav,
Into my Soul defcend,
Mo longer from. thy Creatare ftay,
My Author,, and my Eud.
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4 The Blifs Thou haft for me prepar'd
No longer be delay’d ;
Come my exceeding grcat Reward
For whom I firit was made.

s Come, I'ather, Son, and Moly Ghoft,
And feal me thine Abode

Let all I am 1 Thee be loft, *
Letall T am be Gop'!

*HY MN XLII

HAT can we ofer, our cood Lorp,
(Poor Nothings 1) for his boundlefs
' (Grace!
Fain would we his great Name record,
And worthily fet forth als Praiie,
Dear Olﬁjc& of our growing Leve,
T'o whom our more than 1 we owe,
Open the Fountain from above,
End let 1t our full Soul o’erilow.

2 So fhall our Lives thy Power p*'ﬁf]'li*ﬂ,
Thy Grace for every Sinuer free,
Till il Mankind fhail learn thy I\'m
Shall all {tretch out thenr FHands to l]lLC.
Open a Doer which Barth snd Hell
May ftrive to f Lhut, but fbrive in vain e
Let tln Word hLﬂ]} in vs dwell,

And let our gmcmhs Fruit remain.

1O multiply thy Sower’s Secd,
And Fruit we every Hour f:ai] bewr,
Throughout the World thy Goipel {jue 1l
T hmt, everlafting "{'rath decl..lre
Vv'ﬂ*
* o & COIFL Vol 2.
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We all in perfed Love renew’d

Shall inow the Greatnefs of thy Power,
otand in the Temple of our Gov,

As Fillars, and go out no more,

F

HY MN XLIII.

3 HE Lorp unto my Lorp hath faid,
Sit thou in Glory, fit
T T thine Enemies have made

T'o bow beneath thy Feet,

2 JEsu, my Lorp, mighty to fave,
What can my Hopes withftand,
When Thee my Advecate I have
Lithron’d at Gop’s Right-hand ?

3 Mafter, on Thee my Soul is ftay’d,
T hou wilt not quit thy Claim ;
Thou only haft my Ranfom’d paid,
And only Thine I am.

¢ Come then, and claim me for thine own, .
Saviour, thy Right aflert,
Come, gracious Lorp, fet up thy Throne,
And reign within my Heart.

t So fhail T blefs thy pleafing Sway,
Aud fitting at thy Feet
Thy Laws with all my Heart obey,
With all my Soul {ubmit,

6 So fhall I do thy Will below,
As Angels do above,
'{'he Virtue of thy Paflion {hew,

The Triumphs of thy Love.

2 Thy Love the Conqueft more than gains 2
'T'o Al 1 fhall proclaim, -

JESVE
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fesus the King, the Conqu YOI reigns,
Bow down to Jzsu’s Name.

To Thee fhall Earth and Hell {fubmat,
And cvery Foe fhall fall,
"I'ill Death expires beneath thy Iect,

And Gop 15 All m All

CZ

HYMN XLIV.

LESUS hath died, that I mi:he ave,
Might live to Gon hlun-,
Tn Him {.telllal Lite receive,

And be 1n Spirit one.

2 Saviour, I thank Thee for the Grace,
The Gift unfpeakable,
And wait with Arms of Faith t” embrace,
And all thy Love to feel,

5 My Soul breaks out in ftrong Defire
The perfect Blifs to prove,

My longing Soul 15 all on Fire
To be diffolv’d 1n Love,

4 Give me Thylelf, from every Boaf,
From every Wit fet free :
Let all T am in Thee be loft,

But give Thylelf to me.

¢ Thy Gifts, alas ! cannot {uffice,
Unlefs Thyfelf be given,

Thy Prefence makes my Paradife,
And where Thou art is Heaven,

HYDMN
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HY MN XLV,

Y E E'T the World lament their Dead,
4 As forroving withoet Hope,
YWhena Friend or ours is ficed,
Ve cnearfuily took up,
Cannot murmur or complain,
For our Deaid we cannot grieve,
Death to Them. to us 15 Gain,

In Jesus we believe.

2 We believe that CurisT our Head,
For us refign’d his Breath,
He was number’d with the Dead,
And dymg conquer’d Death ;
Burft the Barriers of the Tomb :
Death could Him no longer keep,
He 1s the Firft-fruits become

Of thofe in Him that {lcep..

s Gop, who Him to Life reftor’d,
Shall all his Members raife.
Bring them quicken’d with tneir Lorp,
The Children of his Grace.
We who then on Earth remain,
Shall not fooncr be brought Home,
All the Dead fhall rife again,
To mcet their general Doom.

Jesus, faitnful to his Word,
Shall with a Shout defcend,
All Heaven’s Hoft their glorious Lorp
Shall pompouily attend :
Curist fhall come with dreadful Noife,
Lightnings fwift, and Thunders loud,,
With the great Archangel’s Voice,
And with the Trump of Gob.
Fieft

=
]
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5 I'irt the Dead in Currst fhall rife,

Then we who yet remain,

Shall be caught up to the Skies,
And fee our Lorp again :

We {hall meet Him in the Air,
All wrapt up to Heaven fhall be,

See and love, and pratle Him there,
To all Eternity.

6 Who can tell the Happinefs,
This glorious Hope affords
Joy unutter’d we poflefs,
In thefe reviving Words -
Happy while on Earth we breathe,
Mightier Blifs ordain’d to Know,
Trampling down Sin, Hell and Death,

'To the third Heaven we 0.

—
HY MN XLVL

1 ELievine on my Lorp, [ find
A fure and prefent Aid -
On Thee alone my conttant Mind
Is every Moement ftay'd,

2 Whatc’er in me feems wife, or cood,
Or ftrong T here difclaim : °
I wath my Garments in the Blood
Of the atoning Lamb.

3 IEsus, my Strength, my Life, my Refl,
On Thee will ] depend,
Till fummon’d to the Marrage-feaft,
Where Faith in 8 ght fhall end.

I1YMN
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HYMN XLVIL

I I‘S 1t not enough that I
Now can Abba Father cry ?
{ am now a Child of Gob,
Bought and fprinkled with thy Blood ;
Lorp, 1t doth not yet appear,
What T furely fhall be here,

When Thou fhalt unfold the Word :
Only make me as my Lorbp.

2 So I may thy Spirit know,
Let Him as He lifteth blow :
Let the Manner be unknown,
So I may with Thee be One ;
Fully in my Life exprefs
All the Heiehts of Holinefs,
oweetly 1 my Spirit prove
All the Depths of humble Love.,

HY MN XLVIII.

1 FESUS is cur common Lorbp,
'} He our loving Saviour 1s,
By his Death to Life reftor’d,
Mifery we exchange for Blifs ;

2 Biifs to carnal Minds unknown ;
O ’tis more than Tongues can tell !
Caly to Believers known,
Glorious and unfpecakable !

s CHR1sT, our Brother, and qur Friend,
Shews us his eternal Love;
Never let our T'riumphs end,
Tl we join the Hoft above,
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4 Let us walk with CurieT in Whiie,
For our Bridal-day prepare,
For our Partnerfhip in Lizit,
For our glortous Meceting thicre !

HY MN XLix.

I HRIST, our Head and common Lonp,
See the Souls that wait on Thee,

Fear us all with one Accord
Sweetly mn thy Praife agree ;

Parted tho’ 1n Flefh we are,
Join’d to Thee our Corner-ftene,

We are mtimately near,
Prefent, and in Spirit One.

2 Let us now to Thee afpire,
> Who thy Lifc begin to know,
Let the circulating Fire
Now in every Bofom glow :
Let the Incenfe of our Vows
Erom thy Golden Cenfer nife,
Fragrant thro’ the higher Houle,
Well-accepted Sacrifice,

Come ye abfent Souls who love
Jesus with a fimple Heart,
Seck with us the Things above,
Never from the Work depart :
Never let us ceafe to fing
The great Riches of his Grace,
Tl we all behold our King

ive to Eye, and Face to Iace, *

L |

4 Quickly, we fhall all appear
At the Judgment-feat above,
We fhall fee our Jesus near,
- Him whom now unieen we love;

K W,
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Ve his dear, peculiar Ones,
Sharers of our Mafter’s Blifs,

VWe fhall fit upon our Thrones,
We fhall fee Him as He 1s.

§ Partners of this heav enly Hope,
T'ravel on, and meet us there,
We fhall ﬁncly be cauxht up
Meet the Saviour in the Air :
Yes ; Eternity’s at Hand,
We fhall foon be taken Home
With the Lamb on S ftand—
Come, Defire of Nations, come !

HYMN L.

Orrr, then and loofe my ftamm’ring Tongud:
Teach me the new, the joviul Song,
Aud perfet in a Labe thy Praife:
I want a Thoufand Lives t’ employ
[n publifhing the Sounds of Joy;
The Gofpel of thy general Grace.

2 Lcme, Lorp, thy Spirit hids Thee come,
Give me 'Th}ffe]f, and take me Home,
J.o now the glorious Earneft given :
The Counfel of thy Grace fulfil,
Thy Kindgom come, thy perfe@ Wil
Be done on Earth, as ’tis in Heaven.

HYMN LL

AV E me for thine own great Name,
T'hat all the World may know
Daiil's Gop is {1l the fame,
And reigns Supreme below :

Him
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Him et all Mankind adore,

cpread his glorious Name abroad,

Tremble All, and bow before
‘The Great, the Living Gon,

2 Ablolute, unchangeable
O’er all kis Works He reigns,
tis Dominion cannot fail,
Bet undifturb’d remains -
His Dominion ftandeth faft,
Is, when Time no more fhal] be,
Still thall his Dominion laft
Thro’ all Eterntiy.

5 He delivers by his Love,
He refcues Souls from Deatn,
S1gns He works in Heaven above,
And Signs in Earth beneath ;
Deriel He doth every Hour
From the Lion’s Paw retrieve,
Iam fav’d from Sct.n’s Power,

And lo ! by Grace I live,

4 Fain wou’d I the Truth proclaim

That makes me free indeed,

Glorily my Saviour’s Name,
And all its Virtues {pread :

JEsus all our Wants relteves,
JEsus, mighty to redeem,

Saves, and to the utmoft faves
All thofe that come ta Him,

§ Jesu, lo! I come to Thee,
And wait to be fent forth ;
[ thy Spirit fend forth me,
A Worm fhall thake the Farth ¢
I thail thy great Name declare,
Saread thy Victories abread,
3y the Weapons of thy War,
The Battle-Ax of Gob.

Perfe&



( 52 )

[ Portedn then thy mighty Pow’r
[ a weak, fintul Worm,
Al my Sins deftroy, devour,
And all my Soul transform ;
Now apply the Spirit’s Seal,
() come quickly from above,
Empty me of Self, and fill
VWith all the Life of Love,

i e g T -

HYMN LIL
i FESU, the Life, the Truth, the Wav,

.} Inwhom I now believe,
As taught by Thee in Faith I pray,

txpedting to receive.

2 Thy Will by me on Earth be done,
As by the Chotrs above,
Wio always fee Thee on thy Throne,
And glory 1n thy Love.

3 Ialk in Confidence thie Grace,
‘That [ may do thy Will,
As Angels who behold thy Face,
And ail thy Words fulfil.

4 Thee I fhall ferve withcut Conftraint,
Shall every Moment pleafe :
Thole bleffed Spirits never faint,
Nor from thy Service ecafe.

¢ From Thee no more fhall T depart,
No mere unfaithfal prove,
But love 'Thee with a conftant [eart,
For Angels always love.

& The Graces of my fecond Birth
To me fhall all bz given,
And 11{hall do thy Will on Farth,

As Angels doin Heaven,
HYMN
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7Y M N LIL

N a Land of Corn and Wine
My Lot 1s ezft below,

Comforts here and Bleflings join,

And Milk and Honey flow :
7:51*'0[/’5 Well 15 1n my SOHI,

Gracious Dew my Heavens diftil,
Fill my Spirit alveady full,

And fhall for ever fill.

- Bleft, O Jrael, art thou,
What People is like Thee ¢
tav’d from Sin by JEsus now
Thou art, and i1l thall be ;
JEsus 15 thy feven-fold Shield,
Jusus 1s thy flaming Sword,
Earth, and Hell, and Sin fhall yield
To Gop’s almighty Word.

Gopo’s almighty Word fhall ftand,
Thine Enemies fhall fall,

Fade away at his Command,
And fink and perifh all -

Liars fhall they all be found
All who cried ¢¢ It cannot be,

¢ S1n fhou’d ever quit its Ground,
‘“ And have no Place in thee.

Gob, the gracious Gop and true,
Hath {poke the faithful Word :

He the mighty Work fhall do,
Our Truft is 10 the Lorp :

Lie the Mountain fhall remove,
He the Sinner fhall reftore.

te fhall perfe® me in Love,
And.I fhall fin-no more.

F 3 H-V M N
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HY MN LIV,

1 FAT HER, fupply my every Need,
Suftain the Life Thyfelf has given;
Call for the never-failing Bread,

‘The Manna that comes down from Heaven.

: 'The gracious Fruit of Righteoufnefs,
Thy Bleflings vnexhauited Store
In me abundantly increale,
Nor let me ever hunger more.

1 Holy, and true, and rightecus Lorp,
I wait to prove thy perfect Will,
be mindful of thy gracious Word,
And fiamp me with thy Spirit’s Seal,

4 Thy faithful Mercies et me find,
In which Thou caufeft me to truft ;
Give me the meek and lowly Mind,
And Iay my Spuit in the Dult.

3 Open my Faith’s intertor Eve
Difplay thy Glory {from above,
And all T am fhall fink, and die,
Loft 1n Aftontthment and Love.

5 Confound, o’ex'p%iver me with thy Grace,
I would be by myfeli abhorr’d,
(All Might, all Majeity, ail Praife,
All Glory be to Carist my Lorb f)

v Now let me gain Perfeltion’s Height !
Now Ie: me into Nothing fall !
Be lefs than Nothing in thy Sight,
And fecl that CyrisT 15 all m all

HYMN
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HY MN LV,
1 RISE, my Seul, arife,

Skake off thy eulty Fears,
The bleeding Sacrifice
[n my Behalf appears ;
Before the Throne my Surety flands ;
My Name 15 written on his IHands.

2 e ever lives above
For me to interceed,
His all-redeemine Love,
His prectous Bleod to plead ;
His Blood aton’d for all our.Race,
And {prinkles now the Throne of Grace.

Five bleeding Wounds Ile bears,
Receiv’d on Jaimary ;
They pour effeftual Pravers,
They firongly fpeak foi me ;
Forgive him, O forgive, they cry,
Nor let that ranfom’d Sinner die.

-2

4 The Father hears Him pray,
FHis dear anointed One,
He cannot turn away
The Prefence of his Son
I1is Spirit anfwers to the Blood,
And tells me I am born of Gonb.

My Gobp 15 reconcil’d,
His pard’rice Voice I hear,
He owns me ror his Chila,
I can no longer tear,
With Confidence I now draw nigh,

And Father, Abba Father, cry !

At

HYMN
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HY MN LV,

: Y ESU, the T mth, the Way,
E The lm_.. in us appear,
Thy glor: n Arm difplay,
And | brine Exlvation near,
The oreat Saly: ation ‘Lhou haft w rought,
Above the Reach of human T Jmtht.

z Flefb, Eorth, and tlell deny
The Ireedom of thy Sons,
And fcornfully they cry
¢ Wheje are the perfeét Ones 7
They dare 'Thee all thy Power to fhew,
¢¢ 'Theu canit not make us Saints below ™

g Anfwer their Challenge, Loxrp,
Thy Witnefles call mrth
Send out the quicl’ning Word
Renew the Face of Earth :
Now the new Heavens and Earth create,
Reltore us to our firft Bitate.

4 Lay to thy mighty Hand,
‘The Work 1s worthy Thee,
A World ef Fees withitand,
And fay, 1t cannot b !
We cannot full Redemption have,
Thoua canft not to the utmoft fave.

5. Arife, O jealous Gon,
Come quickly from above,
Thy Law they have defiroy’d,
‘Thy holy Law of Love,
Thy perfe& Law cf “Liberty,
The Law of Life, which is in Thee.

6 Eternal Gou, come down
With thy vi&orious Crofs,
Thyr
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Thy genuine Golfpel own,
Maintain thy righteous Caule,
No longer let thy Foes [Jlafpm,n e,
{ome, ]ESU, mighty to 1cut,cm'

7 Thy Controverfy, Lorp,
Do Thou Thyfelt decide,
And let thy faithful Word
Be to the utmoft try’d;
To Thee we make our beld Appeal.
Declare the Counfel of thy Will.

3 The acceptable Year
Of Jesus 1s at Hand :
Pris’ners of Hope appear,
Go forth at his Command,
And fhew yourfelves from Sin fet free,
"The Spirit’s Cry is, Liberty !

We {urely fhall obtain
(W 1en ]I:SU..-. enters 1n)
A Liberty trom Pain,
A L1belty {rom Sin :
We then fhall more than Conqu’rors be,
The Spirit’s Cry is, Liberty !

10 The Sin-atoning Blood
Its full Effe& fhall have,
Whom 1t hath brought to Gobp,
It inwardly fhall fave,
From all Iniquity releafe,
And ’ftablifh us in perfect Peace,

11 The Holy One fhall live,
And in our Hearts abide,

To us a Portion g1ve
Among the S*m& fied ;
We all fhall {uv the Work 15 dOnE,_

We all are per'lé&ed in One.

H Y M
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HYMN LVIIL

I ATHER of All, whofe powerful Voice
CalPd forth this unrveral Frame,
Whoice Mcrcies over All rejoice,
Thro endlels Age. hll the fame
Thou by thy Word upholdett All ;
Thy bountecous Love to All 15 fhew’d,
Thou hear'it thy every Creature’s Call,
Ard filfelt every Mouth with Good.

2 In Heaven Thou reign’ft enthron’d 1 Light,
INature's Expanie beneath Thee fpread,
Earth, A, and Sca before thy Sight,
And He'o s deep Gloom are open laid -
Wildory, and Might, and Love are Thine,
Proftrate before thy Face we fall,
Confels thine Attributes Divine,
And hail Thee fovereign Lorp of All.

3 Thee {overeign Lorp, let All confels,

That moves in Earth or Air, or Sky,

Revere thy Power, thy Goodnels blefs,
Tremble before thy picreing Eye.

All ye, who owe to Him your Birth,
In Pratfe your cvery Hour employ ;

Jenovan reigns | Be glad, O Earth,
And fhout, ye Morning Stars, for Joy.

| e e o

[ T ™ e —— i R gy i

HY MN LVIIL

I CON cf thy Sire’s cternal Love,
) Take to Thylclf thy mighty Power ;
Let all Earth’s Sons thy Mercy prove,
Let all thy bleeding Grace adore.
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The Triumphs of thy Love Difplay,

In every Heart reron ‘Thou alone,
Tl all thy Foes confefs th y Swavy,

And Glory ends what Grace Legun,

2 Spirit of Grace, and Health, and Power,

Fountain of Light, and Love Lilow,

Abroad thine healing Influence fhower,
O’er ¢l the Nations let it flow,

Inflame our Hearts with pericét Love,
tn us the Work of Fzith fuln!;

5o not Heaven’s H-% fhall firiztor move
Thuan we on Carth to do thy Will.

Father, ’tis Thine each Day to yiel |
Thy Chi'D s Wants, a frefh Supply,
Thou cloath % e Lillics of the Field
Aid heareft tic young Raves cry
On Thee we ¢t our Care: we live
Thre’ Thee, who knw'ft our cevery Need,
O iced ws with thy Grace, and ~ive
Our Souls t..is Day the living Bread.

i

»

..-.,_""‘I_—-

HYMN LIX,

1 TERNAL, fpotlefs Lamb of Gop,
1 Before the World’s Foundation {fa1n,
Sprinkle us ever with thy Blood,
O cleanie, and ever keep us clean.
To every Soul (all Praifc to Thee)
Our Bowels of Compaflion move,
And all Mankind by this may fec
Gop isinusy for Gop is Love,

2 Giver, and Lorp of Life, whefe Power
And Guardian Care for All are free,
To Thee in fierce Temptation’s {our
From Sin and Sarin let us See,

T hine,
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Thine, T.orp, we arc and ours Tlou art,
In us be all thy Goodnels fhew’d,

Renew, enlarge, and fill our Heart
With Peace, and Joy, and Heaven, and Gob.

3 Blefling and Honour, Praife and Love,
Co-equal, Co-cternal Threc,
In Ezrth below, 1 Heaven above,
By il thy Wﬁrks be paid to Thee.
Thrice Imh , Thine the hlngdom 18,
The Fovrer Omnipotent 1s 'Thine,
And thn created Nature dics,
Thy never-ceafing Glories fhine.

HY MN LX.
That the Life-infufing Grace,

The pure and perfe&t Peace of Gop,
Mlght now defcend on Zracé’s Race,

The Church He purchas’d with his Blood.

2 The Souls pecuharly hm own,
On them the choiceft Gifts defcend
From Him that fitteth on the Throne,
Antient of Days which never end.

2 He was from all Eternity,
Pure Effence, Lite, and Light, and Power,
e is when Time no more {h: r]l be ;
He 1s, and fhall be evermore,.

4 Trom Gobo to all his Church below,
I'rom the feven Spirits before his 'Throne,
From Jrsus let the Blefling flow,
Jesus 1s Gop’s co-equal Son.

- The true and fathful Witnefs He,
The Firft-begotten of the Dead,
Prince of the Kings of Earth=eto Tlee
Be everlathne Homage paid.

.-r

Amazlng
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b, Amazing Height of Love Djvipe !
We praife with 2] thy Tiof, ahove
Th unuteerably great Defign,
The Myftery of redeeming Love,

7 From a@ual, and from inbred Sin
Us Thou haft waih’d 1 thi

e own Blond,
Thy Blood hath made us more tnan clean,

Hath made s ]{inga and Priclt tv Gop,

¢ Wherefore to Thee 3! Honour, Praife,
Dominion, Power, ang Thunks we L1ve,
While to the Glory of thy Grace
Thro’ all Lternity we live.

“-.*-—-_-_-_—____ e e = = Y ——— . o .

HYMN LYXI
; SAY, which of you wer’d fee the Lory?

Ye all may now obtaly the Grrace,
behold Him in the written Word

Where Foby unveils the Saviour's F ace.

2 Clear as the Trumpet’s Voice He {peal;s
To every Soul that turns his Lar,
Amudft the Golden Candlefticks

He walks : and lo! He now is here,

AR |

Prefent to afl believing Souls,
They fee Him with an Eagle’s Eye -
Down to his Feet a2 Garment rolls,
Stain’d with a 2lorious crimfon Dve,

; His Form 1s as the $on of Man,
His Eyes are as a Flame of Fire :
‘They dart a Sin-confuming Pain,
And Life, and Joy Divine infpire.

¢ As many Waters, founds his Word,
Seven Stars He holds in his Right-hand,

G O‘.] I’
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Out of his Mouth a two-edg’d Sword
Goes forth: before it who can ftand ¢

6 Lorp, at thy Feet we fall as dead,
Lay thy Right-hand upon our Soul,
Searter our Fears, thy Spurit fhedy
And all our Unbeliet controul.

= Tell us, I am the Fiurft and Laft,
¢« Who liv’d and died for All am I

¢«« And lo! my bitter Death 15 pait,

¢« Andlo! 1 live no more to die,

g « T have the Keys of Death and Hell.”
Amen ! thy Record we receive,
And wait, till Thon our Spivits feal,
And Allin All for ever live.

il —

MY MN LXIIL
{ OR D of the Harvelt hear

-, Thv needy Servants Cry ;
Anfwer our Faith’s effeftual Prayer,
And 2!l our Wants fupply.

COn Thee we humbly wait,

Our Wants are in thy View,
*The Harveft, truly, Lorp, 1s great,

T -

T'he Labourers are few.

t2

Convert, and fent forth more
[nto thy Church abroaa,

Ard let them fpeak thy Word of Fower,
As Workers with their Gob.

33

4 Give the pure Gofpel-Word,
The Werd of gcneral Grace,
Thee let them preach, the common Lorp,
Saviour of human Race.
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O let them {pread thy Name,

Their MifTion fully plme,
Thine univerfal Grace Proc.alin

"Thine all- wdeemmg Love.

0 Cn all Mankind, forgiven,

Empower them fhll to call,
And tell each Creature under Heaven,
‘That Thou haft died for All.

T

Sl iy el -

HY NN LXIIL
ESU, thy wand’ring Sheep behold !

See, Lorp, with yearning Eowels fee
Poor Souls, that cannot {ind the Fold,
"Il {fought, and gather’d 1n by Thee.

2 Loft are they now, and fcatter’d wide,
In Pain, and Wearinefs, and Want,

With no kind Shepherd near to guide
The Sick, the Spiritlefs, and Faint.

3 Thou, only Thou, the kind and good,

f{nd Sheep-redeeming . nc}umd art,
Colle& thy Flock, and give them Food,

And Pattors after tiiine own Hzart,

4 Give the pure Word of general Grace,
And great fhall be the Preachers Crowd,
Pyeachers, who all the finful Race
Point to the all-atoning Blood.

5 Open their Mouth, and Utterance give,
Give them a Trumpet-Voice to call
A World, who 2ll may turn and live
Thro’ Faith 1n Him, that died tor All

In every NMeflenger reveal
‘The Grace they preach divinely free.

Thiat
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i hat each mav by thy Spieit tel]
“ e died for all) who died for me.”

~ A double Portion from absve
Ct that all-quick’ning Spiiit impart,
Shed torth thine univerial Love

In every faithful Pattor’s Heart.

& Thy only Glory let them feel,
O iet their Hearts with Love o’crflow,
et them belteve, acd therefore {peak,
And {pread thy Meicy’s Praife below.

HY MN LXI1V.

1 OR D, we renounce whoe’er oppofe,
And fight againft thy faving Power :
Confume not us among thy Foes,
Nor let thy two-edg’d Sword devour.

2 O letus of thy Strength take hold,
Thine utmoft Promifes embrace,
‘The Fiither of Faith behold,

The Gobp of all-vi&orious Grace.

3 To him that conquers in thy Might,
Thou wilt the hidden Manna give,

Thou haft obtain’d 1t as thy Right,

And he fhall thy Deferts receive.

4 Thou, Lorp, will give him a White Stone,
A new myfterious Name impart,
'To none but the Receiver known,
CHRIST IN A PURE AND SINLESS HEART.

HYMN
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*HYMN LXV,

1 LL Tharks be to Gop,
Who fcatters abroad
Throughout every Place, |
By the Ieaft of his Servants his Sav’our of Grace!
Wlho the Victory gave,
The Praife let Him have,
IF'or the Work He hath donc,

All Honour and Glory to Jesus alone.

2 Our conquering Lorp
Hath profper’d his Word,
Hath made 1t prevail,
And mightily fhaken the hlngdom of Hell.
His Arm He hath bar’d
And a People prepar’d
His Glory to thew,
And witnefs the Power of his Paflion below.

He hath open’d a Door
T'o the penitent Poor,
And refcu’d from Sin,
And admitted the Harlots and Publicans in:
They have heard the glad Sound,
They have Liberty found
Thro’ the Blood of the Lamb,
And plentiful Pardon 1n Jesus’s Name.

LA

4 Ana fhall we not fing,

Our Saviour and Ixmfr ?
th Witnefles, we

With Rapture afcnbe our Salvation ;o Thee.

G 3 'Thow
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( 66

Thou Jesus, haft blefs'd,
And Believers increas’d,
Who thankfully own,
We are freely forgiven thro” Mercy along,

Thy Spirit revives
Flis Work 1n our Lives,
His Wonders of Grace,
S0 mightily wrought in the primitive Days.
O that all Men might know
Thy Tokens below,
Our Saviour confels,
And embrace the glad Tidings of Pardon and
(Peace !
Thou, Saviour of All,
EffeCually call
The Sinners that firay; -
And O let a Nation be born in a Day !
'Thy Sign let them {ee,
And fiow unto Thee
For the O1l and the Wine,
Fer the blifsful Affurance of Favour Divine.

7 Our Ifeathenifh Land
Beneath thy Command
Tn Mercy receve,
And make us a Pattern to 21l that believe:
Then, thea let 1t {pread
Thy Krowledge and Dread,
'1"111 the Earth 18 o’erflow’d,
Ana the Univerte fill’d with the Glory of Gor,

nﬂw_n

HY MN LXVL

Y O b I come with Joy to do
; T'he Matter’s blefled Will,
[iim 1n outward Werks purfue,
And ferve his Plesfure full,

Faithbul
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Marthiul to m} Lorp’s Commands,

I 181l wou’d chufe the better Part,
Serve with careful Marth's Hands,

And humble AMary’s Heart,

2 Careful, without Care, I am,
Nor feel my happy Toil,
Kept m Peace by jesu’s Name,
Supported by his Smile:
Joyful thus my Faith to thew,
[ find his Service my Reward ;
Every Work I do below,
I do 1t to the Lornp.

Thou, O Lorp, in tender Love
Doit all my Burthens bear,
Litt my Heart to Things above,
And fix 1t ever there
Calm i Tumult’s Wheel T fit,
’Mid{t bufy Multitudes alone,

Sweetly waiting at thy Pcct
it all tTl) Wl I be donef

4  To the Defert or the Cull,
Let others blindiy fly,
In this evil World § dwell,,
Unhurt, unipotted, 1:
Here T find an Ioufe of Praver,
To which T inwardly retire,
Watkino uncencern’d in Care,
And unconfum’d in Fire.

5 Thou, O Lorp, my Portion ars,
Beiore I hence remove,
INow my Treafure and r:y Ifeart
Is all laid up above :
Far 2oove thefe carthly Thir s
(While yet my Hands arc here L*‘nploy d}
Sees my Soul the King of Kings,
Ang freely talks with Gep.

e
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6 O that all the Art might know,
Of living thus to "Lhee !
Find their Heaven begun below,

And here thy Goodnefs fee -
Walk m all the Works prepar’d

By Thee to exercile their Grace,
*Till they gain the full Reward,
Anu fee thy glorious Face.

el - i il p—

HYMN LXVIL
LOVE Divine, all Loves excelling,

Joy of Heaven to Earth come down,
Fix m us thy humble Dwelling,
All thy faithful Mercies crown :
Jesu, Thou art all Compaflion,
Pure unbounded Love Thou art,
Vifit us with thy Salvation,
Inter every trembling Heart.

2 Come, Almighty to deliver,
Let us all thy Life receive,
Suddenly retirn, and never,
Never more thy Temples leave,
‘Thee we would be always blefling,
Scrve Thee as thy Hofts above,
Pray, and vraife Thee, without ceafing,
Glory in thy verfect Love.

s Finifh then thy new (,wﬁtmn,

Pure 2nd finlefs 12t us be,

Let us fee thy great Salvation,
Pertetily reitor’d in Thee :

Chong’d from Glory into Glory,
*T1il i Heaven we take cur Place,

*T1ll we cait our Crowns before Thee,
Loft in Wonder, Love, and Praife!

HY MDM
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" HYMN LXVIII.

: OD of Love, that hear’st the Prayer,
G Kindly for thy Pecple Care,
Who on Thee alone depend,
Save us, fave us to the Lind |
Save us in the profperous Hoyr
From the HatUring Tempter’s Power,
From his unfufpeéted Wiles,
From the World’s pernicious Smiles.

2 Cut off our Dependance vain
On the Help of feeble Man,
Every Arm of Flef]; remove,
Stay us on thy only Love.

Let us {1l affliced be,
Shelter’d in thy Pm*ert}f,
Cover’d with thy facred Shame,

Kept by thine almighty Name,

3 Men of worldly low Defign,
Letnot thefe thy People join,
Dare thy hallow’d Ark {uftain,
‘Touch i1t with thejy Hands prophane,
Saviour, compais us aboyt,
Keep the Rich and Noble out,
Tl their All in Heart they fell,
"T'1ll the Worms their Balenefs feel,

4 Men of Dignity and Power.,
Let not them thy I'lock devour,
Poifon our Sunplicity,
Drag us from our Truft in Thee.
Save us from the Great and Wile,
"T1ll they fink in their own Eyes,
Tl they to thy Yoke fubmit,
Lay their Honour at thy Feet.

Never
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5 Never let the World break in,
Fix a mughty Gulph between,
Keep us humble and unknown,
Priz’d and lov’d by Gon alone.
Let us ftill to Thee look up,
Thee thy Lirae’s Strength and Hope,
Nothiug know or feek befide
Jusus, :md Him crucified.

6 Dignified with Werth Divine
Let us in thine Image fline,
High in heavenly Places fit,

See the Moon benezth cur Feet,
Far above crcated Things,

Look we down on earthly Kings.
Talte our glorious Liberty,

Find our happy All in Thee.

HYMN LXIX.

3 E Heavens rejoice In Jesu’s Grace,
Let Earth make a Noile And echo his Praifel
Our all-loving Saviour Hath pacified Gop,

And paid for his Favour T'he Price of his Bleod.

2 Ye Mountains and Vales In Praifes abound,
Ye Hills and ye Dales Coatinue the Sound,
Break forthinto finging Ye Trees of the Wood,
For Jesus 1s blmcrrn r Loft Sinncrs to Gob.

3 Atonement He made For every one,
The Debt He hath paid, Tae Worlc h*“ hath don
Shout ail the Creation Below and above,

Afcribing Salvation To Jesus’s Love.

4 His Mercy hath brought Salvation to %11 |
Who takeitunbought! e frees them from Thrall,

T hroughout the Believer His Glory dprlm, 5,
And perfﬂ&s tor ever The V eITeI.; of Grace,

HYMN
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Bl A e

H Y M N LXX.
r P ETOILF OvErmore With Angels above,

£ In Jesus's Power, In ]Esus 5 Love,
With glad Exultatio:n Yous Triumph proclaim,
Afcribing Salvation o Gop and the Lamb.

2 Thou, Loup, our Rehief In Trouble hafi heen,
Halt fav’d us from Grief, Haft fav’d us fron: Sin,
The Power of thy Spirit Hath fet our Hearts {ree,
And now we inherit All Folnels in T hee.

2 All Tulncfs of Peace, All Fulner fjoy,
And fpiritual Blifs T]‘l’lt never Lol cloy ;
To us it 1s oiven In JEsus to knew
A Iungf:mn of Heaven, An Iieav.. Leiow.

4 No longer we jein, While Stmers jvite,
Or envy the Swine Their brutith Delight
Their jf~-, 15 all Sadnefs, Their Mu th 15 all vain,
Their Lauohter1s Mad: 1ef¢ Tkeir Pleafure 1s Pain.

5 ") might they st laft With Sorrow retury,

The Pleafards o tﬁ.{’f:: For which toey were born,
COur [HH receiving, Our Huppisels prove,
a8 The Heaven of Lov
1'he ley o b liey 111”‘, e Heaven of Love,

-d-

HY MN LXXL

~r=[1OU Gop of Harmony and Love,

Yaf’ hofe Name tranfports the Saints above,
And Iulls the ravifh’d bp‘lerea,
On Thee in feeble Str ains I call,
Ard mix my humble Voice with all

“hy hcavenl} Chorifters. -

n‘tf.h
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2 It well T know the tuneful Apt
To captivate an human Heart,
The Glory, Lorp, be thine -
A Servant of thy blefled Wi,

1 here devote my utmoft Skill
T'o found the Praife Divine.

g With Tvta”s wretched Sons no more
I proflitute my facred Power
To pleafe the Fiends beneath,
Or modulate the wanton Lay,
Or {mooth with Mufick’s Hand the Way
"To everlalting Death.

4 Suffice for this the Seafon paft :
I come, great Gop, to learn at laf}
The Leflon of thy Grace :
Teach me the New the Gofpel Song,
And let my Hand, my Heart, my Tongue
Move only to thy Praife.

§ Thine own Muﬁ};inn, Loorp, infpire,
And let my confecrated Lyre
Repe.t the Palmift’s Pare
His San and Thine reveal in Me,
And all with {acred Melody
The Fibres of my Heart,

6 So thall I charm the it ning Throng,
And draw the living Stones along,
Bv JEsu’s tunetel Name :
The living Stones {hall dance, fhall rife.
And form a City in the Skies,
The Netw Ferupaiem !

7 O might I with thy Saints afpire,
‘The meanett of that dazzling Choir
Who chaunt thy Praife above,
Mix’d with the bright Muiician-Band,

May I an heavenly Harper fland,
And fing the Song of Love,

- "_..-!1
A
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3 What Lxtacy of Blifs is thers
While all th? angeilc Congert (hare,
And drink the Hoating [oy; !
What more than Extacy, when All
Struck to the golden Pavement fi]]
At JEsu’s glorious Voice!

9 JEsus! the Heaven of Heaven He 15,
The Soul of Harmony and Blif ;
And while on Him' we saze,
And while his glorious Voice we hear,
Our Spirits are al Eve, all Ear,
And Silence fpeaks his Praife,

16 O might I die that Awe to prove,
That proftrate Awe whick darcs not mov e
Before the great ‘Three-One,
To fhout by Turns the burfling Joy,
And all Eternity emplov

In Songs around the T hrone.

M’ gt 1

HY M N LXXII
! ALL Praiic to our redceming Logp,

Who joins us by his Grace,
And bids us, each to each reftor’d,
Together feek his Face,
He bids us build each other up,
And gather’d into one,
To our high Calling’s glorious [one
We Hand in Hand o0 on,

2 The Gift, which He on one beftows,
We all delight to prove,
The Grace thro’ cevery Veflel flows
In pureft Streams of Love.

Ev’n now we think, and {peak the fame.
And cordially agree,

H Concentrd
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Concenter’d all thro’ Jesv’s Name
In perfect Harmeny.

3 We all partake the Joy of one,

I'he common Peace we feel,

A Peace to fenfual Minds unknown,
A Joy unfpeakable.

And if our Fellowfhip below,
In Jesus be {o fweet,

What Height of Rapture fhall we know
When round his "Throne we meet !

HYMN LXXIL
1 YYRAISE the Lorn, ye blefled Ones,

Your glorious Lozp, and Ours,
Principalities and Thrones,
And all the heavenly Powers ;
Angecls that 1n Strength excel,
Here your utmoft Strength emplov,
Let you ravifl’d Spirits fivell '
Vith endlefs Pratfe and Joy.

2 Worms of Farth on Gods we call,

And challenge vou to fing,

Sing the Sovereign Caufe of Al
The univerfal King ;

While eternal Ages laft,
The tranfporting Theme repeat,

Shout, add gaze, and fall, and caft
Your Crowns before his Seat.

3 There with you we truft to lic,

With you to rife again,

Nearelt Him that rules the Sky,
And foremoft of his T'rain ;

We fhall lead the heavenly Choir,
We fhall give the Key to you,

Singing to our golden Lyre,

~ The Song for ever new.

Sl i i,
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HYMN Lxxiv.

1 FATH KR, in u*Hom we live,

In whom we are, and move,
The Glory, Power, and Praife recejye
Of thy creating Love :
Let all the Angel-Throng
Give Thanks to Gobp on high,
While Earth repeats the joyful Song,
And echoes to the Sky.

Incarnate Deity,

Let all the ranfom’d Race i
Render in Thanks their Lives to Thee
For thy redeeming Grace o
The Grace to Sinners fhew’d, . -
Ye heavenly Choirs proclaimy” ¢
And cry Salvation to our Gop, |
Salvation to the Lamb !

k>

3 Spirit of Holinefs,

Let all thy Saints adore
Thy facred Energy and blefs
Thine Heart-renewing Powems. . .o
Nor Angel-Tongues can tel]
Thy Love’s extatic Height,
The ¢lorious Joy unfpeakalble,
L'he Deatific Sight !

4 Lternal Tri-une Lor D,

Let all the Hofs above,

Let all the Sons of Men record,
And dwe]] upon thy Love:
When Heaven and Earth are fled
Before thy glorious F ace,

oing all the Saints thy Love hath made,
Thine cverlagtin o Praife !

HYMN
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. # WhatT'ongue can tell th’ Almighty Grace,
Gon’s Hands or bound or open aze, -
As Vowesor B i proys:
iuct Mates in the Spirit groan,
And Gov cries out, ¢ Let me alire !

Iy Wond’rous Power of faithful Prayer,

2 ‘¢ Let me alone—:that all my VWrath
‘““ May rife, the Wicked to coniume :
““ While Juftice hears thy praying Taith
““ Tt cannot feal the Rebel’s Doom,
‘““ My Son is in my Servant’s Prayer,
—* And Jesus forces Me to {pare.”

3 O bleficd Word of Gofpel-Grace,
Which now we for our Jrae! plead ;
A {uithlels and backfliding Race,
W nom Thou haft out of Eoio: freed -
O uo not then in Wrath chaflife,
— INor let thy whole Difpleature rife,

4 Tatber, we afk in JEsu’s Name,
In Jesv’s Power and Spirit pray,
Divert thy vengeful, Thunder’s Aim,
O tarn thy threat’ning Wrath away,
Our Guiir and Punifhment remove,
And magniiy thy pard’ning Love.

- ¢ Father, regard thy pleading Son,
Accept his all-availing Prayer,
And {end the peaceful Anfwer down .
In Honour of our Spoke{man there,
Whole Blood proclaims our Sins forgiven,

And ipeaks thy Rebels up to Heaven.

HYNMN
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HYMN LXXVI

EADER of faithfyl Souls, and Guide
L Of all that travel to the Sky,

Come, and with us, ev’n us abide,
Who would on Thee alone rely,

~ On Thee alone our Spirit ftay,
f While held in Life's uneven Way,

by

2 Strangers and Pilerims here below,
This Earth we Know, is not our Place;

i Ahd haften thro’ the Vale ot Woe,

And reftlefs to behold thy Iace,

owift to our heavenly Country move,
Our everlattin ¢ Home above.

3 We have no ‘o1ding City h-re,
But feck 2 City out of Sight
Thither our fteady Courfe we fteer,
Alpiring to the Plains of Light,
:7g'm_; aleir, the Saints Abode,
Whofe Founder is the living Gonp,

4 Patient th’ appointed Race to run,
This weary World we caft behind,
From Strength to Strenath we travel o) »
The Mz ¥p) “jedem to find ;
Our Labour this, oyr only Aim,
To find the New Jerafaten,

5 Thither in all our Thoughts we tend,
And 11l with Ionging Eyes look up,
Our Hearts and Prayers before us fend,
Our ready Scouts of Faith and Hope,
Who brin g us News of Sion near,
We foon fhall fee the Towers appear.

H 2 Thee™
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6 Thro' Thee, who all our Sins haft borne,
Freely and gracioufly forgiven,
With Songs to Simn we return,
Contending for our native Heaven,
That Palace of our clorious King,
We find it nearer while we fing.

7 Ev’n now we tafte the Pleafures there,
A Cloud of {picy Odours comes,
Soft wafted by the h'ﬂmy Atr,
Sweeter than Ara*y’s l’erfumes -
From §is.’s Tep the Breczes blow,
And chear us in the Vile below.

8 Raig’d by the Breath of Love Divine,
We urge our Way with Strength renew’d,
The Church of the Firft-born to join,
We travel to the Mount of Gob,
With Joy upon our Heads arife,
And nieet our Captain 1 the Skies.

HY MN LXXVII,

4 ESUU, accept the Pratfe,
“hat to thy Natae belongs,
Matter of all our Lays,
Subreft of all our Sengs,
Thro’ Thee we now togcther came,
And part exultimg n thy Name,

7/ In Flefh we part awhile
(But ftill 1n ogmt join’d)
T embrace the happy Toil,
'Thou ha't for each ﬂfﬁfn’d >
And while we do thy blefled Will,
We hear our Heaven about us fl1ll.

3 O let as thus o on

In all thy pleafant Ways,
And
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And arm’d with Patience run
With Joy the appointed Race:
Keep us, and every feeking Soul,
"Tull all attain the heavenly Goal.

4 There we fhall meet agaln,
When all our Toils arc o'er,
And Death, and Grief, and Pain,
And Parting 1s no more :
We {hall with all our Brethren rife,
And grafp Thee in the flaming Skics.

3 O happy, happy Day,
That calls thy Exiles Home !
The Heavens fhall pafs away,
The Farth receive its Doom,
Farth we fhall view, and Feavey deitroy’'d,
And fhout above the fiery Void.

5 Thele Eyes fhall fec them fal],
Mountains, and Stars, and Skies,
Thefe Eves fhall fee them al]
Out of their Athes rife ;

Thefe Lips his Praifes fhall rehiearfe,
Whofe Nod reflores the Univerfe.

- According to his Word,
His Oath t~ Sinners given,
We look to {fee rei*or’d
The ruin’d Ezrth and Heaven,
In a new Woild his Truth to prove, -

A World of Righteoufnefs and Love.

-

S Then let us wait the Sound
That fhall our Souls releafe,
And labour to be found
Cf Him in fpotlefs Peace,
In peric Helineds reneyw’d, o
Adorn’d with Crrist, and meet for Gop,

""?-

HYMN
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HYMN LXXVIII

I O W happy 15 the Pilgrim’s Lot,
Fow free from every anxious Thought.
From worldly Hope and Fear :
Connn’d to neither Court nor Celi,
His Soul difdains on Earth to dwcll,

He only {ojourns here.

2 His Happinefs in Part 1s mine,
Already {av’d from Self- Dchqn,
From every Creature-Love !
Bleft witn thc Scorn of finite Good,

My Soul 1s lighten’d of its Load,
And fecks the Things above.

3 'The Things eternal T purfue,
An Happinefs beyond the View
Of thofe, that balely pant
l or T hmgs by Nature felt and feen :
Thear, Honours, Weaith, and Pleafures MEan,-
I neither have nor want.

t 1 have no Sharer of my Heart,
'i'o rob m}r Saviour of a.Part,"
And defecrate the whole :
Only beiroth’d to CHrIsT am I,
And wair his Coming from the Sky,

'I'o wed my happy Soul.

g T have no Babes to hold me here,
ut Children more fecurely dear
For mine [ humbly claim :
Detter than Daughters, or than Sons,,
‘f'emples divine of living Stoncs,
inferib’d with Jesu’s Name.

6 No Foot of v.and do I poflefs,
No Cottage in this Wildernefs ;
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A poor way-farine Man,
I lodge a while in Tents below,
Or gladly wander to and fio,
"Il 1 my Cazaan gain,

Nothing on Earth I call my own,

A Stranger to the World unknown,
I all their Goods defpife,

I trample on their whole Delight,

cnd feek a Country out of Sight,
A Country 1 the Skies,

S There 1s my Houfe and Portion fair,
My Trepfure and my Heart is there,
And my abiding Home :
For me my eldep Brethren ftay, -
And Angels beckon me away,
And Jesus bids me come.,

9 Icome, thy Servant, Lowrp, replics,
I come to meet Thee in the Skjes,
And claim my heavenly Reft :
Now let the Pilgrim’s Jeurney end,
New, O my Saviour, Brother, F riend,”
Receive me to thy Breaft,

e o T i —— ——— _m

HY MN LXXIX.

I O D of all Confolation, take
The Glory of thy Grace,

Thy Gifts to Thee we render back
In ceafelefs Songs of Praife,

Not unto us, but Thee! O Lorp, -
Glory to Thee be given,

For every gracious Thuught and Word,
‘That brought us nearer Heaven.

2 Purther’d in Faith, or Hope, or Love,
~ The Praife to Thee we give,
' Thy



( 82 )

‘Thy Gifts dcfccnding from above

We only can receive:

The Gift, the Grace, the Work is Thine,
If ours the Miniitry,

We bow, and blefs the Hand Divine,
All, all defcends from 'Thee. '

Thro’ Thee we now together came,
In Smiglenefs of Heart,

We met, O Jesvus, in thy Name,
And in thy Name we part ;

L

We part in Body, not in Mind,
Our Minds continue One,

And each to cach in Jesus join’d,
We Hand in Hand go on,

4 Subfifts as in us all one Soul,
No Power can make us twain,

And Mountains rife, and Oceans roll,
T'o fever us in vain.

Prefent we {till in Spirit are,
Anl intimately nich,

While on the Wings of Faith and Prayer,
We cach to other fly.

5 With Jesus Cyrist together we
In heavenly Places fit,

Cloth’d with the Sun, we fmile to {ee
The Moon beneath our F ect,

Our Life 15 hid with CurisT in Gob,
Our Life fhall foon appear,

And {pread his Glory all abroad

In ail his Member; here.

6 The heavenly Treafure now we have
In a mean Houfe of Clay,
Which He fhall to the utmoft {ave,.

And guard againft that Day.

Jur
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Dur Souls are in his mighty I{and,
Aund He will keep them il

And you and I thal] furely {tund
With Him on Sic2’s Hill

7 Him Eye to Tye we there fhal] fce,
Our Face like His fhall fhine -
O what a alorious Company,
When Saints and Angels join !

QO wioa joyful Meeting there !
In Kooes ef white array’d,

Palms i oo Fands we 2] fhall bear,
And Crowns upen our Head,

8 Then let us Lavfaliy contend,
And fight our Paflage thro’,
Bear in our faithful Mind the knd, -
And keep the Prize in View -

Then let us haften to the Day

When Il fhall be brought Home -
Come, O Redecmer, come away !

O Jesus, quickly come!

H‘\ ulf,

lr
A
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* HY M N LXXX,

! RM of the Lorp, awake, awake!
Thine own immortal Strength put on,
With Terror cloath’d the Natiens fhake,
And caft thy Focs in Fury down.

2 As in the antient Days appear,
The facred Annals {peak thy Fame,

Be now omnipotently near,

Thro’ endlefs Ages {till the fame.

3 Thy tenfold Vengeance knew to quell,
And humble haughty Rafad’s Pride,
Groan’d her pale Sons thy Stroke to feel,
The Firft-born Viétims groan’d, and died,

4 The wounded Dragon rag’d in vam,
While bold thine utmoft Plague to brave,

Madly he dar’d the parted Main,
And funk beneath th’ o’erwhelming Wave.

¢ He funk ; while Jirael’s chofen Race
Triumphant arge thetr wond’rous Way ;
Divinely led, the Fav'rntes pafs
Th’ unwatry Deep, and emptied Sea.

6 At Diftance heap’d on either Hand,
Yielding a ftrange unbeaten Road,

In chryftal Walls the Waters ftand,
And own the Arm of /Jrac/’s Gob.

» That Arm which 15 not fhorten’d now,
Which wants not now the Power to fave ;
Still prefent with thy People Thou
Bear’ft them thro® Life’s difparted Wave,

By
*C. W, Vol 1.
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g By Earth and Hell purfu-:d 1n 1’9?:1.

To Thee the ranfom’d Seed ihall come,
Shouting their heavenly Sion gain,
And pafs thro’ Death triumphant Home,

g The Pain of Life fhall there be o’cr,

The Anguifh, and ditrating Care,
There {ighing Grief fhall weep no more,

And Sin fhall never enter there.

10 Where pure effential Joy 15 found,

The Eorp’s Redeem’d their Heads fhall
With everlafting Gladnefs crown’d,  (raile.
And fill’d with Love, and loft in Praiiz.

HY MN LXXXI.

NE only Way the crring Mind

Ot Man fhort- ﬁglted Man could find
From inbred Sin to fly ;

Stronger than Love (I fbndl}f thought)
Death, onlv Death, muft cut the Knot,
Which Love could not untie.

2 But Thou, my Lorp, art nigh in Grace, |

Thy Love can find a thoufand Ways,
'I'o foolith Man unknown,

My Soul upon thy Love T caft,
I reft me, ’ull the Storm 1s paff,
Upon thy Love alone,

= Thy faithful, wife, and mighty Love
" Shall ev? Fy Obltacle remov c,
And make an open Way ;

Thy Laove fhall burft the Shadm of Death,

And bear me from the Gulph bencath
To everlatuing Day.

4 Lord, I believe Thee true and f'rood
My only Truft 15 in thy Blood
|

1 hear
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I hear it {peak for me;
And it my Soul 1s m thy Hands,
And if thy Word for ever ftands,
I thall not fall from Thee.

.

HY MN LXXXII

FHAT am I, O Thou glorious Gop !
Or what my Father’s Houfe to Thee
That Thou fuch Blefiings hatt beftow’d

On me, the vilelt Reptile me!
I take the Blefiings from above,
And wonder at thy caufelefs Love.

2 Me in my Blood thy Love pals’d by,
And flopp’d, my Ruin to retrieve,
Wept o’cr my Soul thy pitying Lye,
Thy Bowels yearn’d, and founded, Live!
Dying I heard the weleeme Sound,
And Parden in thy Mercy found.

s Honour, and Might, and Thanxs, and Praife
I render tomy pard’ning Gob,
F.xtol the Riches of thy Grace,
And {pread thy faving Name abroad,
That only Name to Sinners given,
Which lifts poor, dying Worms to Heaven.

4 Jesu, I blefs thy gracious Power,
And all within me fhouts thy Name !
Thy Name let every Soul adore,
Thy Power let every Tongue preclaim !
Thy Grace let cvery Sinner know,
And find with me their Heaven below.

HYMN
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1 EHOLD the Servant of the Lorp !
I wait thy gurding Eye to feel ;
I'o hear, and keep thine every Word,
To prove, and do thy perfe& Will,
Joy ful from al my Works to ceafe,
Glad to fulfl al] Righteoufnefs.

2 Me if thy Grace vouchfafe to ufe,
Meaneft of a]] thy Creatures me,
The Deed, the Time, the Manner chufe !
Let all my Fruit be found of Thee,
Let all my Works in Thee be wrought,
By Thee to full Perfeion brought.

3 My every weak, (though good,) Defigr
O’cr-rule, or change as fecms Thee meet ¢
JEsus, let all the Work be Thine :
Thy Work, O Lor D, 15 all compleat,
And pleafing in thy Father’s Sight :
Thou only hatt done al] Things right,

4 Here then to Thee thine own I leave,
Mould as Thou wilt the paflive Clay,.
But let me 4]l thy Stamp receive,
But let me a]] thy Words obey,
Serve with a fingle [eart and Foye,
And to thy Glory Iive, and dje.

o

——
HY M N LXxxiv.
3 R E there notin the Laboure)’s Day

T'welve Hours, wherein he fafe]

| y may
His Calling"s Worlss purfue ?

Thouglr
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JThouch Sin, and Setar fill are neay,

Nor Siui, nor Saiern can T fenr
Wit Jrsvus oy View.

3

ot ali the Powers of Hell can fright

A Soul, that walks with Curist in Light ;
Zc walks, and cannot full

Cleai'y he fees, «nd winy his Way,

Smnmg anto the perfedt Day,
And more then conguers ail,

3 Light of the World, thy Eeams [ blefs
OUn Thee, bright Sun of Righteoulnefs,
My Faith hath fixt its Eye ;
Guided by Thee, thro’ All I po,
Nor fear the Ruin fpread below,
For Thou art always nigi.

4 'Ten thoufand Snares my Path befet,
Yet will I, Lorp, the Work compleat,
Which Thou to me haft given ;
Superior to the Pains I feel,
Clofe by the Gates of Death, and Hell,

I urge my Way to Heaven.

g Still will T firive, and labour fi}, -
With humbie Zeal to do thy Will,
And truft in thy Defence ;
My Soul into thy Hands I give,
And, 1f he can obtain thy Lcave,
Let Satai pluck me thence.

HY M N LXXXV.

X ENTLE Jzsu, lovely Lamb,
Thine, and only Thme { am ;
Take my Body, Spirit, Soul,
Only "Thou poflels the Whole,

Thoy
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2 Thou my One Thing needful be,
[.et me cver cleave to Thee -
Let me chufe the hetter Part,

Let me give Thee all my IHeart,

3 Fatrer than the Sons of Men,
Do not let me turn aoain,
Leave the Fountain Head of bhils,
Stoop to Creature Happinels,

4 Whom have I on Earth below ?
Thee, and only Thee I know

Whom have I in Heaven but ‘Thee ?
Thou art All in All to me.

5 All my Treafure is above,
All my Riches is thy Love :
Who the Worth of Love can tel]

7
Infinite, unfearchable !

% Thou, O Love, my Portion art,

Lorp, Thou know’it my fimple Heart
Other Comforts I defpife,

Love be all my Paradife,

7 Nothing elfe can I require,
Love fills up my whole Defire
All thy other Gifts remove ;
Stull Thou giv’ft me allin Love,

F——m-u—_-——_——__-____—__—*—._‘._.ﬁ___*_‘r

HYMN LXXXVI.
1. JESU, my Truth, my Way,

My fure, unerrin g Light,
On Thee my feeble Son] ] ftay,
Which Thou wilt lead aright !
My Wifdom and my Guide,
My Counfcller Thoy ait,
O never let'me leave thy Side,

Or from thy Paths depar:,
3
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2 10t mmeEye to Thec, °
My lovely bleeding Lamb,
That I may ftill enlighten’d be,
And never put to Shame :
I never wall remove
Out of thy Hands my Caufe,
But reft in thy redeeming Love,

And hang upon thy Crofs.

1 Teach me the happy Art

- In all Things to depend

On Thee, who never will depart,
But love me to the End.
Still fir me up to flrive
With Thee 1n Strength Divine,

And every Moment, Lorp, revive
'I"a1s fainting Scul of mine,

= e wr—rualm,
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HY MN LXXXVII.

3 Y Gop, I am thine.
W!mt 2 Comfort divine, |
What a RBlefling to know that my Jesus 1s mine?

2. In the heavenly Lamb
'Thrice happy I am !

My Heart 1t doth dance te the Sound of thy Name,

. True Pleafures abound
J )
In the rapt’rous Sound ;
And whoever hath found 1t hath Paradife found.

i My Jesvus to know,
And feel his Blood How, |
"Iis Lite Everlating, “ts Heaven below.

¢ - Yetonward I hafte
' the heavenly Feaft ;
‘That; that 1s the Fulnels : but this is the Tafte,

Ard
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5 And this T fhall prove,

Till with Joy 1 remaove
To the Heaven of Heavens of Jesus’s Love.

HYMN LXXXVIIL

3 JEsvs my Reft,
How unipeak ibl}’ bleft
Is the Sinner, that comes to be hid in thy Breaft !

2 I come at thy Call,
| At thy Feet do I tall, (All,
And believe, and confefs Thee my Gop, and my

¢ Thou art Mary’s good Part,
The Thing needful Thou art,
The Defire of my Eyes, and the Joy of my Heart,

4 My Comfort and Stay,
MV Life, and my Ww,
My Crown of Rejoicing in that happy Day.

5 Health, Pardon and Peace
In Thee I polfels ;
Ican haveNothing more, Iwill haveNothing lefs,
6 I fland 1n thy Might,
I waik in thv Light,
And all Heaven I claim m thy God-giving Right.

BT i il el i _— iy — - e A T e g wmm M e = o i, r———

HYMN LXXXIX,

1 YESUS the Conqueror rerens
In giorious btrenq h array’d,
115 King Jdom over all maintains,

And blus the Earth be glad :
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Ye Sons of Men rejoice
In JEsu’s mighty Love,

Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice
To 1iim who rules above.

2  Extol his zincly Power,
Kifs thc exalted Son,

(Who died, .ud ives to die no more;
High on his Fauw: 'hrone !
Our Advocate with God,

He undertakes our C.afe,)

And fpre'ld thro’ all the Earth leoad

The Viftory of his Crofs.

3 That bloody Banner fee,

And 1n your Captam’s Sight

Fight the good Fight of Faith with me,
My Fellow-Scidiers fight,
In mighty Phalanx join’d
Undaunted all proceed,

Arm’d with th’ unconquerable Mind,
That was 1 CrrisT your Head.

Urge on your rapid Courfe,
Ye Blood-befprinkied Bands,

The heavenly Kingdom fuffers Force,
*Pis feiz’d by violent Honds 3
Sce there the ttaryv Crow n,
That glitters thro’ the Skies,

Satar, the Werld, and Sin tread down,,
Anu take the glorious Prize,

¢ Thro’ much Diftrefs, and Pain,
Thro’ many a Conililt here,
Thro’ Blood ye mult the Entrance gain -5
Yet O difdain to fear.

Courage, your Captain cries,
Who all your Toi1l fore-knew,

Toil ye fhf!.ll have, yet all defpife,
1 have ¢’ercéme for you.

(o | The
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&  The World cannot withftand

Jts antient Conqueror,

The World mutt fink beneath that Hand
Which arms us for the Wy -
‘This 15 the Vittory,
Betore our Faith they fall ;

Jexus hath died for You, and Me !
Believe, and conquer all,

F

HYMN XC

; FAT HER, to Thee I lift mine Eves,
My longing Eyes and reftlefs Heart,
Eefore the Moming Watch T rife,
And wait to tafte how good Thou art,
To obtain the Grace I humbly cluim,
Lhe faving Power of JEsu’s Name.

> The Slumber from my Soul I fhuke,
Warmn’d by thy Spirit’s inward Call,
And up to Righteoufnefs awake,

And pray that I no more may fall
Or give to Sin and Satan Place,

But walk 15 all thy righteou:i Ways.

b

3 O would’tt Thou, Loxr D, thy Servant guard
‘Gainft every known or fecret Foe,
A Mind for all Affaults prepar’d,
A fober, vigilant Mind beftow,
Ever appriz’d of Danger nigh,
And when to fight, and when to fly.

4 O never {uffer me to fleep
Secure within the Verge of Hell,
sut ftill my watchful Spiric keep
In lowly Awe, and loving Zeal,

d blefs me with that godly Fear,
Ad plant that guardian Angel here,

-Attended
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s Attended by the facred Dread,
And wife from Evil to depart,
Let me from Strength to Strength proceed,,
And rife to Purity of Heart,
Thro’ all the Paths of Duty move

From humble Faith to perfe&t Love.

e, —r— e — L rT—— e

HYMN XCI.
HOU hidden Source of calm Repofe,

Thou all-fuflicient Love Divine,
My Hclp, and Refuge from my Foes,
Secure I am, if Thou art mine,
And lo! from Sin, and Gitef, and Shame,
I hide me, Jesus, in thy Name.

& Thy mighty Name Salvation is,
And keeps my happy Soul above,
Comfort it brings, and Power, and Peace,
And Joy, and everlafting Love :
To me with thy dear Name are given

Pardon, and Holinefs, and Heaven.

5 Jesv, my Allin All Thou art,
My Reft 1 Toil, my Eafc in Pain,
The Med’cine of my broken IHeart,
In War my Peace, in Lofs my Gain,
My Smile beneath the Tyrant’s Frown,
In Shame my Glory, and my Crown.

4 In Want my plentiful Supply,
In Weakneis my Almighty Power;

In Bonds my pcm._’t letft}
My Liohtin $cvon’s darkeflt Hour,

In Gucf my Jov unfpeakable,
My Lifc in Death, my Heaven in Hell.

J

HyH N
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HYMN XOIL

£ YLESU, Lorp, welook to Thee,

Let us in thy Name agree,
Each to each unite, endear,

. Come and f; pread thy Banner here.

2 Make us of oo Heart and Mind,
F  Courteous, pitiful, and kind.
’ Lowly, meek in Thought and Word,
Altogether like our Logrnp.

3 Let us each for other care,

[ Lach his Brothes Berden &
. To thy Church the Catiorr
Shew Loy true B i

aar,

gi'l"e,

.~s live,

4 Free frore Aooer cnd ne “.1de,
Let u liea in Ok abide,

Al U Seris 0t 7o exprefs,

All the Hﬁight Ui Laolinefs.

E 5 Letus then with Joy remove
To thy F ami., r!ove,
On the Wine o8 2 weeels fly,

Shew how true Betievers die.
: \ﬁx_\—-ﬁﬁ
' HY MN XCII.
I T NFINITE, unexhaufted Loye !

1Esus and Love are Ope -
It il to me thy Bowels move,

T hey are redtrain’d to Nonpe.

2 If me, ev’n me, Thouy yet can
Fury is not in Thee ;
For All thy tender Mercies are,
It Mercy is for me,

ft fpare,

Whaut
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5 What fhall I do my Gob tu love,
My loving Gob to praife !

The Length, and Breadth, and Heaght to prove,
And Depth of {overeign Grace !

4 Thy fovereigh Grace to All extends,
Immenie and unconfin’d,

From Age to Age it never ends,
It reaches all Mankind.

g Throughout the World its Breadth s known,
Wide as Infimty,

So wide, 1t never pafs’d by One,
Or it had pals’d by me.

6 My Trefpals is grown up to Heaven,
But far above the Skies,
In Curist abundantly forgiven
I {ee thy Mercies rife.

= The Depth of all-redeeming Love
What Angel-Tongue can tel] !
O may [ to thc utmolt prove
The Gift unfpeakable!

¢ Deeper than Hell, it pluck’d me thence,
Deeper than inbred Sin,
Jesus his Love my Heart fhall cleanfe,
When Jesus enters 1n.

g Come quickly then, my Lorp, and take
Poflfeflion of thine Qwn,
My longing Heart vouchfafe to make
Thine everlatting Throne.

(o Affert thy Claim, recetve thy Right,
Come quickly from above,
And /int me to Perfetion’s Height,
The Depth of humble Love,

HYMN



: ORTH in thy Name, O Lorp, I oo,
My daily Labour to purfue,
Thee, only Thee refolv'd to kuow
[n all T think, or {peak, or do,

2 The Tafk thy Wifdom hath affign’d
O let me chearfully fulfil,

In all my Works thy Prefence find,

And prove thine acceptable Will.

3 Thee may I fet at my Right-hand,

Whofe Eyes mine inmoft Subtance fec,
And labour on at thy Command,

And ofter 3l my Works to Thee.

4 Give me to bear thy eafy Yoke,
And every Mement watch and pray,
And il to Things Eternal look,
And haften to thy glorious Day,

; For Thee delightfully employ

Whate’er thy bounteous Grace hath given,
And run my Courfe with even Joy,

And clofely walk with T'hee to Heaven,

HY M N Xcv,

! OD of Almighty Love,
G By whofe fuflicient Grace
Hift my Heart to Things above,
And humbly {eek thy Face ;
Thro’ Jesus Curist the Juit
My faint Defires receive,
And let me in thy Goodnefs truff,
And to thy Glory live,
K Whate'er
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2 Whatc’er I {peak, or do,

Thy Glory be my Aim :.

NMy Offerings al are offer’d thro’
7T . T
['he ever-blefled Name ;
Jesus, my dingle Eyce
Ts fixt on "Thee alone,

Thy Name be prats’d on Earth, on high,

'Thy Will by All be done.

2+ Spirit of Grace, infpire

My confecrated Heart,

Fill me with pure, celeftial Fire,
With all Thou haft, or art :
My feeble Mind transform,
And perfeltly renew’d

Into a Saint exalt & Worm,
A Worm into a Gep !

. Ayt il - -

i

w—-.‘-

HYMN XCVL

X O Thee, great Gop of Love, I bow,
Aud proftrate in thy Sight adore :
By [aith I fee Thee paling now :
I have ; but ftill I afk for more :
A Glimpfe of Love cannot fuface,
My Soul for All thy Prefence cries.

> T cannot fee thy Face, and hve !
Then let me {ce thy Face, and dic :
Now, Lorp, my gafping Spuit receive ;
Give me, on Eagle’s Wings to fly,
With Kagle’s Eyes on Thee to gave,
And plunge into the glorious Blaze.

3 The Fulnefs of my great Reward
A bleft Eternity fhall he.
But haft Thou not s# Earth prepar’d
Some better Thing than This for me

“What,
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What, but one Drop ! One tranficnt S 1pht ]
| want a Sun, a Sea of Light,

i Meiis thy backward Paves might view,
dut not a perfe@t Sight obtam
The Gofpel doth thy Fulnefs fhew,
To Us by the Commandment {lain ;
The Dead to Sin fhall find the Grace ;
['he pure in Heart fhall fee thy Fa,

5 More favour’d than the Saints of old,
Who now thro’ Faith approach to Thec,
eShall all with open Face behold
In Curist the glorious Deity,

Shall fee, and put the Godhead on,
‘The Nature of thy finlefs Son.

6 This, this is our high Calling’s Prize:
'Thine Image in thy Son I Cl&lﬂl,
And il to h1 oher Glories rife,
il all transform’d T know thy Name,
And glide to all my Heaven above,
My hlgheﬁ Heaven of Jesu’s Love.

HY MN XCVII.

1 # N IVE me the Faith which can remor

U And fink the Mountam to a Plain
Give me the Child-like praying Love
That ]Onfn to butld thine Houle ?g‘*iﬂ S
The Love which once mv keart o’crpov.er'd,
And all my fimple Soul devour’d.

2 1 want an even ftrono Defire,

I want a calmly fervent Zeal
T'o {ave poor Souls out of the Fire,

To fnatch them from the V Crge of I{cll,
And turn them to the pard’nine Gop,

JAnd quench the Brands in Jeso’s Bleod.

.1'
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> Pwou'd the precious Time redeern,
And longer live for This alone
T'o fpend, and to be {pent for "I hem
Who have not yet my Saviour known,
Fully on Thefe my Miflion prove,

Aud only breathe, to breathe thy Love.

& My Talents, Gifis, and Graces, Loro,
Into thy blefied Fluands receive,

And let me live to preach thy Word,
And let me for thy Glory live,

My every facred Moment {pend

In publithing the Sinner’s Friend. ‘

5 Inlarge, inflame, and fill my Heart
With boundlefs Charity Divine,
So {hall T all my Strength exert,
And love "Them with a Zeal {ike Thine,
And lead Them to thine open Side,
The Sheep, for whomn their Shepherd died.

6 Orif to ferve thy Church and Thee
Myfelf be offer’d up at laf,

My Soul brought thro’ the purple Sea
With Thofe beneath the Altar caft,
Shall claim the Palm to Martyrs given,

And mount the highelt Throne in Heaven.,

HY MN XCVIII

v () EF how oreat a Flame afpires,
Kindled by a Spark of Grace !

JEsu’s Love the Nations fires
Sets the Kingdoms on a Blaze.

T'o bring Fire on Earth He came :
Kindled in foine Hearts it 15

O that All mignt catch the Flame
All partake the glorious Blifs !

Wien



z When He firft the Work beoun,

Small and feeble was b Day,

Now the Word doth i'x:.i:liy run,
Now 1t wins its widening Way,

More and more its foreads, ”and OTOWS,
Ever mighty to prev J]],

Sm’s Strong-hoids it now o’erthrows,
Shakes the trembline Gates of Helll

sons of Gop your Saviour praife
He the Dom hath open’d*wide,
tHe hath givn the Word of Grace,
Jesu’s Word 1s glonfy’d :
JEesus mighty to u.dcem
He alone the Work hath wroug it
Worthy 1s the Work of Him,
Him whe {pake a World from nought,

LM

4 Saw ye not the Cloud arif:

Little as an human Find ?

Now 1t {preads along the Skies.
Hangs o’er all t]mﬂy Land !

Lo ! the Promife of a Shower
Drops already from above!

But the Lorp fhall thortly pour
All the Spirit of lias Love

—— e ———— . — il T Al —.

HY M N XCIX,

OME, Divine Lzrans:/, come,
Take Poffeflion of thy Home,
Now thy Mercv’s Wings C\pdnd
Stretch Llh(}u;__; 1out the h:ll“:p} Land,

¢ Carryon thy Victory,
Spread thy Rule from Sea to Sea,
Reconvert the ranfon’d Race,
Swve us, fave us, Lowrp, by Grace

r

t-l_j- 3; "L ;lu‘l
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3 'Take the Purchafe of thy Blood,
Bring us to a pard’ning Gop !
Give us Eyes to fee our Day,
Fearts the glorious Truth ¢’ obey *

4 Ears to hear the Gofpel-found
(Grace doth more than Sin abound.
Gobp appeas’d, and Man forgiven,
Peace on Earth, and Joy in Heaven.

5 O that every Soul might be
Suddenly {ubdu’d to Thee !
O that Al mm Thee might know,
Everlafting Life below,

¢ Now thy Mercy’s Wings expand,
Stretch throughout the happy Land ;
{Take Poffeflion of thy Home,
Come, Divine lwwarus!, come !

o S
-

i, A Ao

HY MN C.

1 Y Power and Saving Grace to fhew,
A Wartare at thy Charge I go,
Strong in the Lorp, and thy great Might,
siadly take ap the hallow’d Crofs,
And fuffering all Things for thy Caufe,
Beneath that bloedy Banner fight.
A Spelizele to Fiends and Men,
Vo all therr fierce or cool Difdain
Vith calmeit Fity 1 fubmut,
Determin’d Nought to know Lefider
My jesus, and Him crucified,
I tread the World beneath my Feet.

2 Supenor to therr Smile, or Frown,
On 4!l thewr Goods my Soul looks down,
Thewr Pleafures, Wealth, and Pomp, and

(State :

The



-

(103 )

The Man that dares their Gop defpie,
The Ciriffir, Healone iswile !
The Cliftiar, He alone 15 great !
O Gobo, let all my Lafe declare
How h;..pp}r all thy Servants are,
How tar above thefe earthly I‘mngq
How pure when walhed 1n JEsu’s Blood,
How 1ntimately One with Gobp,
An heaven-burn Race of Priefts and Kings,

3 For This alone T hive below,

The Power of Godlinefs to thew,
The Wonders wrought by Jrsu’s Name..
O that T may but faithtul prove,
Witne(s to All thy pard’ning Love,
And point them to th’ atoning Lamb !
Let me to cvery Ciecature cry,
'I'ke Poor, and Rich, tlic Low and Iigh,
“ Believe, and fcel thy Sins torsiven !
Damn’d, ’till by Jesuvs fav’d, Thou art,
"1l Jesu’s Blood hath vl ) thy Heart,
Thou canit not find the Gaie of Ucan,n.

4 Thou Jesu, Thou my Breaft mfpnc,

And touch my Lips widi hallow’d kire,
And loofe a ftammering fnfa:Cs Tengue,
Prepare the Veflel of thy Curau
Adorn me with the Robes of P

And Mercy fhall be all my berg
Werey for 'l hoﬁ, that know 5ot (.ma,
’\Iel...y for All, in Jesu’s Blaced,

Meorey that Earth arnd Heaven tr ranicends !
Love, that o’erwhelms the Samts in Light,
TheLenath,and Breadth,and Pepnth and Height,

Of Love Divine, which ncver endds.

A faathiul VWitnel s of th‘”’ (. race,
lnnfr may I {ill th’ allotted & Dace,
A.a.d anfwer all thy gveat Demn,

Wallk
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‘Walk in the Works by Thee prepar’d,
And-ind annext the valt Reward,
The Crown of Righteoufnefs Divine.
When I have liv’d to Thee alons,
Pronounce the welcome Word, 70/ doue,,
And let me take my Place above,
Enter mto my Maiter’s jov,
And all Eternity employ
In Praife, and Extafy, and Love.

*HY NN CL
1 £ YAVIOUR of all, what haft Thou dong,

Y

c ¥ What haft Thou fuffered on the T'ree ?

Why didft "Thou groan thy mortal Groan,
Obedient uuto Death for me ?

Tuie Myltery of thy Pafhon fhew,

The Erd of all thy Guzefs below.

2 A'hy Soul for Sin an Offering made
[Tath cleared this guilty Soul of mine,
Thou hait for me a Ranfom puid,
10 chinge my Human to Divine,
o cleanfe from all ]mﬂmt) ]
And make tne Sinner il like Theae.

3 Pardon, and Grace, and Iicaven to buy,
My bleeding Sacrifice expu’d:
-~But didit "i"hou not my Pattern die,
+ 'That by thy glorious Spirit fir'd,
‘”‘Fﬂtu-ul I HLUhL to Death eadure,
And make (he Clown by Sufierings fnre?

4 Thou didft the meek Exampie.leave,
That T might in tnvfoot*leps tread,
Michre Like e Mar of Serrc WS orieve,
And croun, and bow with Lhice my ryeﬂ

Jhy
-~ C. IV V., 2.
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‘Thy Dying in my Body bear,
And all thy State of Paflion {hare.

Thy every perfe& Servant, Lorbp,
Shall as his patient Mafter be,

To all thine inward Life reftor’d,
And outwardly conform’d to Thee,

Out of thy Grave the Saint thall rife,

And grafp thro’ Death the glorious Prize.

LW

6 This is the freight, and royal Way,
That leads us to the Courts above ;
Here let me ever, ever ftay,
Till on the Wings of perfect Love,
I take my laft triumphant Flight,
From Calvery’s to Siow’s Height,

_—__———_——_'-_h-—-'—_——_————-———-—..--

HY MN CIIL

1. ASTER, T own thy lawful Claim,
Thine, wholly Thine I long to be,
‘Thou feeft at laft I willing am,
Where’er Thou go’eft to follow Thee,
Myfelf in all Things to deny ;
‘Thine wholly, Thine to live and die,

2 Whate’er my finful Flefh requires,
For Thee I chearfully forego,
My covetous and vain Defires,
My Hopes of Happinefs below,
My Senfes, and my Paffion’s Food,
And all my Luft of Creature-Goad.

9 Pleafure, and Wealth, and Praife no more
Shall lead my captive Soul aftray,
My fond Purfuits I all give o’er,
Thee, only Thee refolv’d t’obey, -
My own, in all Things to refign,
And know no other Will than Fhine,

- Reafon,
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5 Reafon, Mind Leader of the Blind,

No more my finking Soul {hal] ftay,
The Wildom of the carnal Mind

Thut broken Reed I caft away,
And fland by trufting in thy Might,
And follow thy: unerring Light,

5 All Power is Thine in Farth and Heavay,,
All Fulrefs dwells in 'Thee alone ;
Whatce’er T had was {reely ¢iven,
Nothine but Sin 1 call y own,
Other Propriety difclaim,
Thou only art the Grear 1 A M.

6 Wherefore to Thee I 4ll refian,
Being Thou art, and Geed, and Power,
Thy only Will be done, not mine;
Thee, Lorp, let Earth and Heaven adore, .
" Flow back the Rivers to their Sea,
And’let our All be loft in Thee.

3

$

HY MN CIlII. -
1 BEE, Jesus, full of Truth and Grace,

Our Saviour we adore,
Thee in Affliction’s Fuinace praife,
And maanity thy Power.
Thy Power in human Weaknefs fhewn;
Shall gake us all entire :

We now thy guardian Prefence own,
And walk unburnt in Fire.

2 Thee, Son of Man, by Faith. we fce,
Aud glory 1n qureGuide,
surrounded, and upheld by Thee,
The fiery Teft abide,
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'The Fire our Graces {hall refine,
T moulded from above,

We bear the Chara&er Divine,
‘The Stam p of perfet Love.

-

 —— el —— ks

HY M N C(CiV.

l OME on, my Part’ners in Ditlrefs,
My Comrades thro’ the Wildernefs,
, Who thll your Dodies fecl,
A while forget vour Giiefs and Fears,
And look beyond this Vale of Teur,

¥ "To that ccleftial Hilt.

z Beyond the Bounds of Time and Space,
Look forward to that happy e,
Thie Saints fecure Abode,
. On Faith’s ftrong Lagle Pitons rife,
And force your atiage to the Skies,
And fcale the Mount of Gob.

e ety e % 0 iy

3 Sce, where the Lamb in Glory itands,
Incireled with his radiant Bands,
And join th’ angelic Powers,
For all that Height of olorious Blifs
Our, cverlatting Portion 15,
And all that Heaven is Qurs.

4. Who fufter for cur Matter heve,
We thall before his Face appear, s
And by his Side i1t down :
To patient Faith the Prize is fure,
And all, that to the End endure
The Crofs, ihall wearghe Crown,

5 Thrice bleffed Blifs, infpirine Hope !
It lifts the fainting Spirits up,
It brings te Life the Dead :

Jur
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Our Conflicts here fhall foon be patt,
And you and I afcend at laft
Triumphant with our Head,

6 That great mylfterious Deirty
We {oon with open Face fhall fee :
The beatthic Sight
Shall fill the Hceavenly Courts with Praide,
And wide diffile the goldcn Llaze
Of everlaiting Light.

% The Father fhining on his Throne,
The glorious co-eternai Son,

The Snirit one and {even,
Confp™ our Rapture to compleat,
And lo! we fall befor reet,

And filence heightiens Heaven.

3 In Hope of that extatic Paufe,
}- :us, we now fuftain thy Crofs,
And at thy Footftool fall,
*T11l Thou our hidden Lite reveal,
Till Thon our ravill’d Sparits fill,
And Gop 1s All 1n All,

-——-‘-_--—-—-—l—l—h-—--_—-"-

HYMN CV,

EAD of thy Church, whofe Spirit fills,
And flows thro’ every faithful Soul,

Unites in myftic Love, and feals

Them One, and ﬁmpliﬁes the Whole.

> Lefs than the leaft of Saints, [ jomn
My Littlenefs of Faith to theirs,
O King of All, thine Ear inchine,
Accept our much availing Prayers.

3 Come, Lorb, the glorious Spirit cries,
And Souls bencath the Altar groan,

Come,
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Come, Lorp, the Bride on Fart), replics,

And perfedt 2ll oms souls in Crie

4 Pour out the promis’d Gift an All,
Anfwer the univerfal ¢ »

)
The Fulnefs of the Gentiles ¢

1].‘,?

And take thine antient 1’001‘.:1(:: Home,

5 "To Thee let all the Nations fow,
Let all obey the Goipel-Word,
Let al] theiy blecding Saviour know,

FillPd v ivh the Glory of the Loubp,

6 € forthy Truth and Meicy Sake,
L he Purchafe of thy P %ion claim,
Thine Heritage the Gentiles ta'-o

L

And caufe the World to kuow thy Name,

7 Thee, Lorp, let every Tongue confefs,
Let every Knee to Jezus bow .
O! All-redcemiug Prince of Peace,
We long to fee thy Kingdom now,

¢ Haften that Kingdom of thy Grace,

And take us to our heavenly Home,
And let us now behold thy Face :

Come, glorious Gobp, to Judgment cotire

e
HY M N CVIL
I ( 'Thou our Hufband, Brother, Frie:d

pehold a Cloud of Iucenfe rife,
The Pravers of Saints to Heaven afvend,
Grateful, unceafing Sacrifice, g

2

2 Regard our Prayers for .02 Peace,
Shed in our Hearts thy Love abroad ;
Thy Gifts abundantly increafe,

Enlarge, and il us all with Gop.

L Before
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5 Before thy Sheep, Great Shepherd, go,
And guide into thy pertedt Wiil ;
Caufe us thy hallow’d Name to know,

The Work of Faith with Power fulnl.

4 Help us to make our Calling fure,
O ! let us all be Saints indeed,
And pure as Gop Himfelf 15 pure,
Conform’d in all Things to our Head.

s Take the dear Purchafe of thy Blood ;
Thy Blood fhall wafh us whte as Snow,
Prefent us fanctificd to Gob, |
And perfeted in Love below.

6 That Blood which cleanfes from all Sin,
"~ 'That cflicacious Blood apply,
And wafh, and make us thronghly clean,
And change, and wholly fanttity.

7 From all Iniquity redcem,
Cleanfe by the Water, and the Word,

And free from every Touch of Blame,
And make the Servants as their Lorb.

g Wafh out the deep, orig’nal Stain,
And make us glorious all within,
No Wrinkle on our Souls rematn,

Nq {malleft Spot of inbred Sin.

g Then, when the perfet Lifc of Love
The Bride and all her Children live,
Come down, and take us frein above,
And to thy Heaven of Heavens receive.

HYMN
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HY MN CVIL,

i UTHOR of Faith, we feek thy Face,
g For All who feel thy Work begun ;
Confirnt, and {tablifh them in Grace,

And bring thy feebleft Children on.

(Names,
3 Thou feeft their Wants, Thou knowft theis
Be mindful of thy youngelt Care ;
Be tender of thy new-born Lambs,
And gently in thy Bolom bear.

¢ The Lyon roaring for his Prey,

With ravening Wolves on every Side :
Watch over them to te: ar, and ilay,

1f found one Moment from their Guide,

4 Satan his thoufand Arts eflays,
His Agents all their Powers employ,
To blaft the blooming Work of Grace,
The heavenly Oftspring to deftroy.

¢ Baflle the crooked Serpent’s Skill, )
And turn his fharpeft Dart afide :
Hide from their Eyes the devilifh I,
O fave them from the Flague of Pride.

6 In Safety lead thy little Flock,
From Hell, the Worid, and Sin {ecure 3.
And fet their Feet upon the Rock,
And make in Thee their Goings fure.

HYMN
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s [1LPIIERD of Hrac/, hear
Our llpllltdlllﬂ‘ (.1}’
And gather in the Souls fincere,
fllit irom therr Brethren fly g

11']'

Scarier’d tno devious YWeys,

Colleét the feeble T I:‘LL,
And ioin by thm_. atoriing Grace,

And hide riem in lhc Rock.

2  Thou every funple ieart
With Pity doit behold -
Al ! bring azain whom Sazas Art
Hath fover'd from the Fold s ;
1 e Souls tar off remov’d,
VY hoie Burthen 1l we bmr
Ah! give them vack fo dearly lov'd,

To Faith’s nlmighty Prayer,

3 O wou'dft Thou end the Storm,
Thet keeps us ftill apart ;

The Thing 1mp0ﬂible perform,
And make us of one Heart;
Cne § irit, and one Mind,

T ~ that was 1 Thee,

C might w> all again be jom’d

- -“-...-L'u Uliﬁ‘ t}f.

4 1zsvu, at t}:_m,: Command,
we know 1t [hall be done:
'Ii[ ¢ the two Sticks into thy Hand,
two fhall then be onc ;
O 2 Bod}f, and one Fold,
We then fhali {weetly prove,
And live 1n Thee, like thofe of old,

‘The Life of fpotlefs Love.

- *
b 1 - - ‘J
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5 Gobp ofall Power, and Grace,
oet up thy hloody Sign,
And gather thofe, that feek thy Faces,
And by thy Spirit join
Thy few remaining Sheep
In Britain’s Paftures bred
United to each other keep,

United to their Head.

6 The Soul-transforming Word

In us, ev’n us fulfil :

Join to Thyfclf, our comman Lorp, .
And all thy Servants feal :
Confer the Grace unknown,
The myftic Charity

As Thou art with thy Father One, .
Unite us all in Thee,

4

e iy

T m— - sl

—

HY MN CIX

I ARK, how the Watchmen cry !

yA

Attend the Trumpet’s Sound,
Stand to your Arms ; the Foe js nigh,
The Powers of Hell furround :
Who bow to CHrisT’s Command

Your Arms and Hearts prepare ;
'The Day of Battle 15 at hand,

Go torth to olortous War.

Ye now have took the I1eld,
And tearlefly march on,

Fight the good Fight, hold faft your Shield,
Tl Satan 1s catt down,
Cait down he foon fhall be,
He fhall, he thall {ubmit,

Compell’d with all his Hoft to flee,
Or bruis’d beneath your Feet,
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9 Only have Faith in Gop,
In Fuith vour Foes aflail,
INotwi fiiag againft Fleth and Blood,
But all the Powers of Hell -
From Threnes of Glory driven
'y daming Vengeance hurl’d,
‘They throng the Air, and darken Heaven,
And rule the lower World.,

¢

4  Angels your March oppofe,
Who {i:ll in Strength excel,
Your fecret, {worn, eternal Foes,
Countlefs, invifible :
With Rage that never ends,
'Their helhih Arts they tiy,
Legions of dire malicious Fiends,
And Spurts enthron’d on high.

z  On Earth th” Ufurper reign,

Exert their baleful Power,

O’er the poor fallen Sons of Men
"They tyrannize their Hour,
But fhall Believers fear ?
But {hall Believers fly ?

Or iee the binody Crofs appeay,
And all their Powers defy !

5 JEsu’s tremendous Name,

Puts all our Foes to Flighc

Jesus the meek, the an 'y Lamb,
A Lion 15 1n Iight,
By all Hell’s Hoft withftood,
We all Hell’s Hoft o’erthrow,

And conquering them thro’ Jesu’s Blood,
We fiill to conquer go.

H Y BN
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HY MN CX

1 T § OW happy, gracious Lorbp, are we
E—“ﬁ Divinely drawn to follow Thee,
Whofe Hours divided are
Betwixt the Mount and Multitude 5
Our Day is fpent n doing Good,
Our Night in Praife and Prayer.

2 With us no melancholy Void,
No Moment lingers unemploy’d,
Or unimprov’d below ;
Our Weartinefs of Life 1s gone,
Who live to ferve our Geo alone,
And only Thee to kaow.

3 The Winter’s Night, and Summer’s Day
Glides imperceptibly away,
Too fhort to fing thy Praife,
Too few we find the happy Hours,
And haite to join thofe heavenly Powers
In everlafting Lays.

4 With 2ll who chaunt thy Name on nigh,
And holy, aely, holy cry,
A bright harmonicus ‘Throng,
We long thy Praies to repeat,
And reftlefs fing around thy Scat
'U'he new eternal Song, |

HYMN CXL

1 T EET and right it is to fing,
_1 Atevery Time and Place,
Glory to our heavenly King,

The Gop of Truth and Grace ;-

Join,
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Join we then with fweet Accord,
All 1 one Thank{giving join,

Holy, holy, holy, Lowrbp,
Eternal Praife be Thine!

2 'Thee the firft-born Sons of Light

In choral Symphonies

Praife by Day, Day without Night,
And never, never ceafe:

Angels, and Archangels all
Sing the myftic Three in One,

Sing, and ftop, and gaze and fall
O’erwhelm’d before thy Throne.

3 Vying with that happy Choire
Who chaunt thy Praife above,
We on Eagles Wings afpire,
The Winoe of Faith and T oo
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Single, vet undifmay’d Tam :
I dare believe 1n Jesu’s Name.

z What though a thoufand Hoft enganc,

A thoufand Woilds, my Soul to thike,
[ have a Shield fhall quell their Rage,

Shall drive the Aliens Armies back,
Pourtray’d it bears a bleeding Lamb :

I dare believe in Jesv’s Name,

3 Me to retrieve from Sef.’- Hands,
Me from this evil World to free,
To purge my Sins, and loofe my Bands,
And {ave trom all Iniquity,
My Lorp and Gop, from Heaven he came :
I dare believe 1n Jesu's Name.

o_Y . . 1+ = . \
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3 Only have Faith in Gop,

In Faith your Foes affail,

Mot wi fiing againft Fleth and Blood,
But all the Powers of Hell -
From Threnes of Glory driven
Py fluming V engeance hurl’d,

They throng the Air, and darken Heaven,
And rule the lower World.

4 Angels your March oppofe,

Who fiill in Strength excel,
Your fecret, {fworn, eternal Foes,

Countlefs, ivifible :

With Rage that never ends,

‘Their hellifh Arts they tiy,
Legions of dire malicious Fiends,

And Spirits enthron’d on high.

5 On Earth th’ Ufurper reign,

Exert their baleful Power,

O’er the poor fallen Sons of Men
They tyrannize their Hour.
But thall Believers fear ?
But fhall Believers fly 2

Or ice the bicody Crofs appeady,
And all their Powers defy !

6 Jesu’s tremendous Name,

Puts all our Foes to Flight :

Jesus the meek, the au_iy Lamb,
A Lion 1s in Fight,
By all Hell’s Hoft withflood,
We all Hell’s Hoft o’erthrow,

And conquering them thro’ Jesu’s Blood,

- 'We fill to conquer go,

HY MN
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HY M N CX,

1 O W happy, gracious Lorbp, are we
Divinely drawn to follow Thee,
Whoie Hours divided are
Betwixt the Mount and Multitude ¢
Our Day is fpent n doing Good,
Our Night in Praife and Ptayer

With us no melancholy Void,

No Moment lingers unemploy’d,
Or unimprov’d below ;

Our Wearinefs of Life 15 gone,

Who live to ferve our Gop alone,

And only Thee to know.

The Winter’s Night, and Summer’s Day
Glides imperceptibly away,
Too fhort to fing thy Praife,
Too few we find the happy Hours,
And haite to join thofe heavenly Poweis
In everlafting Lays.

4 With all who chaunt thy Name on k igh,
And holy, holy, holy cry,
A bright harmonious ihronfz,
We long thy Praifes to repeat,
And reftlefs fing around thy Scat
The new éternal Song. |

HYMN 'CXI.
EET and right 1t 1s to fing,

M Atevery Time and Place,

Glory to our heavenly King,
The Gob.of Truth and Grace :

e

i Join
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Join we then with fweet Accord,
All in one Thank{giving join,
Holy, holy, holy, Lorp,
* Eternal Pratfe be Thine!

2 Thee the firt-born Sons of Light

In choral Symphonies

Praife by Day, Day without Night,
And never, never ceafe:

Angels, and Archangels all
Sing the myftic Three in One,

Sing, and ftop, and gaze and fall
O’erwhelm’d before thy Throne.

3 Vymg with that happy Choire
Who chaunt thy Praife above,
We on Eagles Wings afpire,
‘The Wings of Faith and Love :
Thee they iing with Glory crown’d,
We extol the flaughter’d Lamb,
Lower if our Voices found,
Our Subjedt 1s the fame.

4 Father, Gop, thy Love we praife,
. Which gave thy Son to die,
Jesus full of Truth and Grace,

Alike we glorify,
Spirit, Comforter divine,

Pratfe by All to Thee be given, .
"Il we in full Chorus join,

And Earth is turn’d to Heaven,

HM N Y.CXIL

1 C"UrRROUNDED by an Hoft of Foes,
\J) Storm’d by an Hoft of Foes within,
Nor fwift to fly, nor ftrong to oppofe,
Single agginft Hell, Earth, and Sin,

/

; Single‘
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Single, yet undifmay’d Tam -
I dare believe in Jesu’s Name.

z What though a thoufand Ho# enpage,
A thoufand Worlds, my Soul to fhake,
[ have a Shield fhall quell their Rage,
Shall drive the Aliens Armies back,
Pourtray’d it bears a bleeding Lamb :
{ dare believe in Jesu’s Name.,

5 Me to retrieve from Satzn’s Hands,
Me from this evil World to free,

To purge my Sins, and loofe my Bands,
And fave from all Iniquity,

My Lorp and Gobp, from Heaven he came :
I dare believe in Jesu’s Name.

4 Salvation in his Name there is,

Salvation from Sin, Death, and Hell,
Salvation into olorious Dlifs,

Fow great Salvation who can tell !
But all He hath for mine I claim -

I dare believe in Jesus’s Name.

HY MN CXIIIL

t L IGHT of Life, feraphic Fire,
‘ Love Divine, Thyfelf impart,
Yvery fainting Soul infpire,

Shine in every drooping Heart,
Every mournful Sinner chear,
Scatter all our guilty Gloom ;
Son ef Gob appear, appear,
To thine human Temples come.

2 Come in this accepted Hour,
Bring thy heavenly Kingdom in;
Fill us with the glorioiis Power
Rooting out the Seeds of Sin :
| Nothing
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Nothing more can we require,
We will covet Nothing lefs :
. 'Thou art all our Heart’s Defire,

All our Joy, and all our Peace.

3 Whom but Thee have we in Heaven,.

Whom have we on Earth but Thee ?

Only Thou to us be given,.
All befides is Vanity : |

Grant us Love, we afk no more,
Every other Gift remove ;

Pleafure, Fame, and Wealth, and Power,.
Stll we all enjoy in Love.

HYMN CXIV.

I MxiroTENT, omnifcient Lorp,
Prefent in Heaven, and Earth, and Hell,
opirit, and Soul-dividing Word,
Searcher of Hearts unfearchable,
Behold us with thine Eyes of Flame,
And tell me what by, Grace I am.

2 We wou’d not our own Souls deceive,
Or fondly reft in Grace begun :
Thy wife difcerning Unction give,
And make us know, as we are known,
Search, and try out our Hearts, and Reins,
And fhew if Sin in us remains,

3 Thy Thoughts and Ways are not as Ours,
Thou only know’#t what 1s in Man ;
Ev’n now we tafte the heavenly Powers ;

But tell:us, are we born again ?
Are we redeem’d from inbred Sin 2

What faith the Oracle within ?

4 Shine on the Work Thy{elf haft wrought,
If Thou haft wrought the Work 1n 7e¢ : ‘O
Y
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Or thew us, if we know Thee not -

Am I, my Gob, ftopt fhort of Thee 2
The powerful, quick Convittion dart
And fhine in every naked Heart.

§ Thou wou’dft not have thy Children ftray,
‘Thou never canft miflead the Blind :
If brought into thy perfe@ Way,
O let us now tne Witnefs find,
And fhout to hear thy {peaking Blood,
And echo to the Voice of Gop.,

6 Touching this Thing we a]l agree,
Father, to afk in Jesu’s Name,
That each his true Eftate may fee
In Faith we now the Promife claim ;
Now, now for Jesu’s Sake reveal
Our inward Heaven, or inward Hell.

7 Send forth thy pure, unerring Light,
Jesus, the Truth, the Life, the Way,
And guide our helplefs Spirits right,
That All may fee thy pesfe& Day,
May all thy glorious Fullnefs prove,
Thy Depth of everlafting Love,

HY MN CXV,

1 OME, Thou omnifcient Son of Man,
Difplay thy fifting Power ;
Come with the winnowing Spirit’s Fan,

And throughly purge the Floor.
2 The Chaff of Sin, th’ accurfed Thing

. Par from our Souls be driven ;
The Wheat into thy Garner bring,
And Jay us up for Heaven.

Now
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3 Now let us by thy Word be tried,
Search out our Reins and Heart,

* Spinit, and Soul, O Lorbp, divide,
And Joints and Marrow Part.

4 Look thro’ us with thine Eyes of Flame,
'The Clouds and Darknefs chafe ;
And fhew me what by Sin I am,
And what I am by Grace.

§ We would not of ourfelves conceive
Above what Thou haft done :
But ftll to Thee the Matter leave,
*T1ll Thou {halt make it known.

6 We would not, Lorp, ourfelves conceal,
But walk in open Day ;
We pray Thee, all our Sin reveal,
And purge it all away,

7 Whatc’er offends thy glorious Eyes,
Far irom our Hearts remove,
As Duft before the Wharlwind flies,
Difperfe it by thy Love.

§ Then let us all thy Fulnefs know,
From every Sin fet free:
Sav’d to the utmoft, fav’d below,

And perfeltly like Thee.

HY MN CXVIL

g OW can a Sinner kuov
- & 4 His Sins on Earth forgiven }
How can my Saviour fhew
My Name infcrib’d in Heaven?
What we ourfelves have felt and feen,
With Confidence we tell
And _publith to the Sons of Men
'The Signs Infallible,

.

ey
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2 We, who in Curist believe .
‘Chat He for us hath died,
His unknown Péace receive,
And feel his Blood applied :
Exults for Joy our rifing Soul,
Difburthen’d of her Load,
And fwells, unutterably full

Of Glory, and of Gop.

$8 His Love, {urpafling far
The Love of all beneath,
We find within, and dare
The pointlefs Darts of Death.
$tronger than Death, or Sin, or Hell
The myftic Power we prove,
And Conquerors of the World we dwell
In Heaven, who dwell in Love.

4 The Pledge of future Blifs
He now to us imparts,
His gracious Spirit 1s
The Earneft in our Hearts
We antedate the Joys above,
We tafte th’ eternal Powers,
And know that all thofe Heights of Love
And all thofe Heavens are ours.

§ ’Till He our Life reveal,
We reft in CurisT fecure
His Spirit is 7he Sea/,
Which made our Pardon fure -
Our Sins his Blood hath blotted out,
An fign’d our Soul’s Releafe -
And can we of his Favour doubt,
Whofe Blood declares us His ?

&  We by his Spirit prove,

- And know the Things of Gop,

The Things which of his Love
He hath on us beftow’d :

M Our
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Our Gop to us his Spirit gave,
And dwells in us, we fnow,
. The Witnefs 1n ourfelves we have,
And all his Fruits we fhew.

2 ‘The meek and lowly Heart,
~ Which in our Saviour was,
He doth-to us impart,
-And figns us with his Crofs :

Our Nature’s Courfe is turn’d, our Mind
. Transform’d 1n allits Powers,
And both the Witnefles are join’d,

The Spirit of Gop with ours.

3 Whate’er our pard’hing Lorp
Commands, we gladly do,
And guided by his Word,
We all his Steps purfuc :
His Glory 15 our {ole Defign,
We live our Gob to pleafe,
And rife with filial ear divine
To perfett Holinefs.

———— e ——el

e

HYMN CXVIL

OME all, whoe’er have fet
Your Faces Séon-ward,

In Jesus let us meet,
And praife our common LoRb :

Tn Jesus let us ftill walk on, h
>Till all appear before his Throne.

I',..-,.|,...-..-—-ll'-"'-"""'

¢ Nearer and nearer fhil
We to our Coudntry come, -
9o that celeftial Hill,
The weary Pilgrims Home :
The new Ferujalen above,
The Seat of everlafting Love.
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3 The ranfom’d Sons of Gop,
All earthly Things we fcora,
And to our high Abude
With Songs of Praife return ;
- From Strength to Strength we fill proceed,
With Crowns of Joy upon our Head.

4 The Peace and Joy of Faith
We every Moment feel,
- Redeem’d from Sin, and Wrath,
And Death, and Earth, and Hell ;
We to our Father’s Houfe repair,
To meet our Elder Brother there.

5 Our Brother, Saviour, Head,
Owr Allin All is He;
And in his Steps who tread,
~We foon his Face fhall fee ; -
Shall fee Him with our glorious Friends,
And then in Heaven our Journey ends.

HYMN CXVIIL
I '0 ME, let us anew

Our journey purfue,
With Vigour arife,

And prefs to our permanent Place in the Skies.

2 Of heavenly Birth,
Tho’ wand’ring on Earth,
T'his 15 not our Place,
But Strangers and Pilgrims ourfelves we confefs.

3 At Jesu’s Call
- We gave un aur Al
And fHll we forego,
For Jesus’s Sake, our Enjoyments below.

Na
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4 No Longine we find
~ For the Countly nehind,
But onward we move,
And full we are feeking a Country above.

g A Country of Joy
Without any Alloy,
We t]uther repair,

Our Heart, and cur Treafure, already are there,

6 We march Hand in Hand
‘To Immanuel’s Land ;

Ne Matter what Chear
We meet with on Earth ; {or Eternity’s near.

7 The rougher our Way,
‘The fhorter our Stay,
The Troubles that come
Shall coine'to our Refcue, and haften us Home.

e 'The fiercer the Blaft, -
The fooner ’tis patft,
The Tempefts that rife

Shall glorioufly hurry our Souls to the Skies,
.

HYMN CXIX.

1 | Y Brethren belov’d

Your Calling ye fec :

In Jesus approv’d,
No Goodnefs have we :

. No Riches or Menit, .
No Wifdom or Might,

But all Things inherit
Thro” Jesus’s Right,

[ Our Gop would not have,
One Reprobate die :

Whe
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Who all Men would fove
Hath no Man pafy’d by :
His boundlefs Compafiion
On Sinners doth. call ;
He offers Salvation
Thro” Mercy to all.

Yet not many Wife
His Summons obey ;

And Great Ones defpife
So vulgar a Way ;

And Strong Ones will never

‘Their Helplefsnefs own,
Or ftoop to find Favour
Thro’ Mercy alone,

And therefore our Gop
The Outcalts hath chofe,

His Righteoufnefs fhew’d
To Heathen like us :

When Wife Ones reje&edf*

His Offers of Grace,
His Goodnefs elefed
The Foolith and Bafe.

To bafle the Wife,
And Noble, and Strong,
He bad us arife,
An 1mpotent Throng
Poor 1ignorant Wretches
We gladly embrace
A Prophet that teaches
Salvation by Grace.

The Things that were not
His Mercy bids live
His Mercy unbought
We freely receive ;.

His
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His gracious Compaflion
We thankfully prove,

And all our Salvation

Afcnibe to his Love.

HY M N CXX.
1 HEE Jesus alone

The Fountain I own
Of my Life and Felicity here,
And chearfully {ing
My Redeemer and King,
>Till his Sien in the Heavens appeay.

With Thanks I rejoice
In thy fatherly Choice
Of my State and Condition below ;
If of Parents I came,
Who honour’d thy Name,
*T'was thy Wifdom appointed it fo.

oV

3 I Sing of thy Grace
From my earlieft Days,
Ever near to allure, and defend :
Hitherto Thou haft been
My Preferver from Sin,
And I know Thou wilt fave to the End.

4 Oh! the wfinite Cares,
Ard Tomptations, and Snares,
Thy Haud hath condeéied me thro”!
Cht the Blefings beflow’d
By a bountiful Gob, |
And the Mercies eternally New !

5 What a Mercy 1s This,
What an Heaven of Blife !
How unfpeakably Herpy am I

G;Iher’d
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Gather’d into the Fold,
With thy People inroll’d,
With thy People to live, and to die!

6 All Honour and Praife
'T'o the Father of Grace,
To the Spirit, and Son, 1 return,
The Bufinefs purfue
He hath made me to do,
And rejoice, that I ever was born.

7 My Remnant of Days
I fpend in his Praile
Who died the whole World to redeem ;
Be they many, or few,
My Days are his Due,
And they all are devoted to Fim.

h———--r-“ﬂ-“-“—m

HYMN CXXL
I ATHER at thy Fc;otf’cool {ec

We who now are One 1n Thee,
Draw us by thy Grace alone,
* Give, O give us to thy Son. -

2 Jesus, Friend of human Kind,
Let us in thy Name be join’d,
Yach to each unite and blefs,
Kcep us ftill in perfect Peace.

7 Heavenly, all-alluring Dove,
Shed thine over-thadowing Love,
Love, the {ealing Grace wmpart,
Dwell within our fingle Heart.

4 Father, Son, and Hely Ghott,

Be to us what «{am loli,
J.ct us in thy Image rife,
Give us back our Paradife.

IIYMN
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- HY MN CXXIL
1 U THOR of Friendfhip’s facred Tie,

Regard us with a gracious Eye,
OQur Souls whom Thou hatt join’d in One,
Jown’d by the Unction trom .bove
In Bonds of pure feraphic Love,
United 1n thy Love alone.
Searcher of Hearts unfearchable,
‘To Thee, great Gop, we dare appeal,
To Thee we dare our Caule commend ;
Thou know’ft our Simplenefs of Heart,
And as Thou didft the Grace, impart,
O keep us, keep us to the End.

2 Our Friendfhip {anciify, and guide,
Unmuxt with Selfithnefs, and Pride,
Thy Glory be our fingle Aim ;
In ali our Intercourfe below
Still let us in thy Footfteps go,
And never mect but 1n thy Name,
Fix cn Thyfelf our fingle Eye ;
Oh! may we on Thyfelf rely
For all the Help which each conveys,
The Help as tfrom thy Hands receive,
And fuill to Thee all Glory cive,
All Thanks, all Might, ali Love, ail Praife.

3 Witnefles of th’ all-cleanfing Blood,
Long may we work the Woiks of Gop,

And o thy Will Iike thofe above
Togetuer {pread the Gofpel-found,

And fcatter Peace, on all around,

And Joy, ana Happinefs, and Love.
True Yoke-fetiows, by Love compell’d
To labour 1n tihe Gofpel-field,

Our All let us delight to fpend

In
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In gathering in thy Lambs and Sheep,
Aflur’d that Thou our Souls will keep,
Will keep us faithful to the End,

HYMN CXXIII,

I ENTER of our Hopes Thou art,
S/ End of our enlarp’d Defires :
Stamp thine Image on our Heart,

Fill us now with holy Fires,
Cemented by Love divine,
Seal our Souls for ever Thine.,

z All our Works in Thee be wrought,
Levell’d at one common Aim,
Every Word, and every Thought
Purge 1n the refining Flame,

Lead us thro’ the Paths of Peace
On to perfe&t Holinefs.

§ Let us All together rife,
To thy glorious Life reftor’d
ere regain our Paradife,
" Here prepare to meet our Lorng
Here enjoy the Earncft given,

Travel Hand in Hand to Heaven,

il - ikl

HY MN CxXXIV.

i O ME, let us afcend,
My Companion and Friend,
To a Tafte of the Banquet above :
It thy Heart be as mine,
If for JEsus 1t pine
Come up 1into the Chariot of Love.

Whe
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3 Who 1n Jesus confide,
We are bold to out-ride
'The Storm, of Afli&ion beneath,
~ With the Prophet we foar
T'o that heavenly Shore,
And out-fly all the Arrows of Death.

3 By Faith we are come
'T'o our permanent Home,
By Hope we the Rapture improve,
By Love we fhill rife
And look down on the Skies :
For the Heaven of Ideavens 1s Love,

4 Who on Earth can conceive,
How happy we live
In the City of Gop the Great King !
What a Concert of Praife
When our Jesus’s Grace

The whole heavenly Company fing !

g What a rapturous Song,
. When-the glorify’d T hrong -
In the Spiitt of Harmony join !
Join all the glad Quires &
Hearts, Voices, and Lyres, ’
And the Burthen is Mercy Divine ! »

6  Hallslujah they cry
To the King of the Sky,
To the great everlafting 1 um,
To the Lamb that was {lain,

And liveth again,
IId.llElUJFh to Gop and the Lamb.

The Lamb on the Throne
Lo! Be dwells with s Own,
And te Rivers of Pleafure He leads,
71t his Mercy’s 1.4*1 Blare,
Wirh the Sicht of his fuce,

Our beatified Sp1r1t= He Feed 5.

~J¥

Qur
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3 Our Forcheads proclaim -
-His 1ineftable Name,
Our Bodies his Glory difplay,
A Day without Night
We teaft mn his Sight,
And Eternity feems as a Day !

el de Wl = =ale

I —

HY M N CXXV.

i Father receive
.+ Our heartieft Praife,
For bidding us live
To witners thy Grace,
For bringing us hither
Thy Goodnefs to prove,
And triumph together
In Jesus’s Love.

2 Our confident Truft
In Him we declare,
Thro’ Jesus the Juft
\ccepted we are.
eem’d by his Paflion,
Ve joyfully join
afcribe our Salvation
To Mercy divine.

3 Thee, Lorp, we adore,
And dwell on thy Praife,:
Preferv’d by the Power
Ot Jesus’s Grace;
Thee, Jesus, the Giver
Of all we proclaim,
And publifh for ever
Thy wonderful Name.

4  Thy Name is Releafe

From Sorrow, and Sin,
*I''s Pardon, and Peace,

And Goodnefs brought in ;

] t .‘.L#
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It fpeaks us forgiven,
Sinks into the Soul,
And fpreads the pure Leaven,
And hallows the Whole.

HYMN CXXVIL

« YESU, foft harmonious Name,
Every faithful Heart’s Defire,
See thy Followers, O Lamb,
All at once to Thee afpire ;
Drawn by thy uniting Grace,
After Thee we {wiftly run,
Hand in Hand we feck thy Face,

Come, and perfect us in oue.

s Mollify our harfher Wiil,
Each to each our Tempers {uit
By thy modulating Skill,
~ Heart to Heart, as Lute to Lute :
Swieetly on our Spirits move,
Gently touch the trembling Strings
Make the Harmony of Love,
Mufic for the Xing of Kings.

3 See the Souls that hang on Thee, ;.
Sever’d tho’ in Flefh we are, ~
Join’d in Spirit, all agree,
All thy enly Love declare ;
Spread thy Love to all around :
Hark, we now our Voices raife,
Joyful confentanious Sound,
Sweeteft Symphony of Praifc’

4 Jesu’s Praife is all our Song ;
While we Jesu’s Praile repeat,
Glide our happy Days along,
Glide with Down upon their Feet :
‘ Far
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Far from Sorrow, Sin, and Fear,
"T'11l we take our Seats above,
Live we all as Angels here,

Only fing, and praife, and love.

-4

HYMDN CXXVII

ESUS, from whom all Bleflings flow,
Great Builder of thy Church below,

If now thy Spirit moves my Breaft,
Hear, and fulfil thine own chueﬁ

2 The few that truly call Thee Lorbp,
And wait thy fantifying Word,
And Thee their utmoft Saviour own,
Unite, and perfedt them in one.

3 O let them all thy Mind exprefs,
Stand forth thy chofen Witneffes ¢

Thy Power unto Salvation fhew,
And perfe&t Holinefs below :

Fulnefs of thy Grace receive ;.

S¥d fimply to thy Glory live :
trongly refle& the Light divins,

And in a Land of Darknels fhine,

§ In Them let all Mankind behold
How Chriftians 1iv’d 1n Days of old 4
(Mighty their envious Foes to move,

A Proverb of Reproachw=and Love. )

& O make them of one Soul and Heart,
The all-conforming Mind impart ;
Spirit of Peace, and Unity,

The finlefs Mind that was in Thee.

N

- Call
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- Call them into thy wond’rous Light,
Worthy to walk with Thee in White ;
‘Make up thy Jewels, Lorp, and fhew
The glorious {potlefs Church below. .

8 Frpm every finful Wrinkle free,
Redeem’d from all Imquuty ;
The Fellowship ef Saints made known ;
And oh ! my Gob, might I be One !

g O might my Lot be caft with Thele,, ;
The leaft of Jesu’s Witnefles 5 e

O that my Lorp would count me '
To wath his dear Difciples Feet !

10 This only Thing do I require,
" Thou know’ft ’tis all my Heart’s Defire,
Freely what I receive to give,

The Servant of thy Church to live.

11 Lorp, if I now thy Drawings feel,
And afk according to thy Will,
Confirm the Prayer, the Seal impart,
And fpeak the Anfwer to my Heart.

12 Tell me, or Thou fhalt never go,,
«« Thy Prayer is heard, it fhall be
The Word hath pafs’d thy Lips, a
Shall with thy People live, and dig.

HYMN
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*HY NN CXXVIIL

I The Length, and Breadth, and Height,
And Depth of dying Love !

Love that turns our Faith to Sigh,
And wafts to Heaven above :

Pledge of our Pofleflion, I his,
‘T'his which nature faints to bear;

Who fhall then {fupport the Blifs,
The Joy, the Rapture there !

2 Flefh and Blood fhajl not receive
The vait Inheritance ;
Gop we cannot iee, and live
The Lile of teeble Senfe :
In our weakeft Nonage, here,
Up 1nto our Head we grow,
Saiits beiore our Lorp appear,

%I-‘l'(il ripe for Heaven below.

3 Weghis Image fhall regain,
And to his Stature rife,
Rife into a perfeét Man,
And then afcend the skies,
Find our happy Manfions there,
Strong to bear the Jo}rs :1bm-'c,
All the glorious Weight to bear
Of everlafting Love.

HYMN

* Sacrament.
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T H Y MN CXXIX.
] I F'T yon Eyes of Farth and ¢

* Saints and Anegels join’d in One,
What a countlefs Company

Stands before yon daz’lmg Throne!
Each before his Saviour ftands,

Al in Milk-white Robes array’d,
Palms they carry in their Hands.

Crowns of Glory on their Head,

g Saints begin the endlefs Scng,

Cry aloud in heavenlylays,
Glory doth to Gop belong,

Gop, the glorious Saviour prailg,
All Salvation from Him came,

Him who reigns enthron’d on high,
Glory to the bleeding Lamb

Let the Morning Stars veply.

2 Angel-powers the 'Throne furround,

Next the Saints in Glory they {
Lull’d with the tranfporting Sound,
They their filent Homage pay, 5

Proftrate on their Face before
Gop, and his Mefliah fall,

Then in Hymns of Praife adore,
Shout the Lamb, that died for all. -

4 Be it {o they all reply,
im let all our Orders pratfe,
Him that did for Sinners die;
Saviour of the favour’d Race ¢

Render we our Gobp his Right,
-~ Glory, Wifdom, Thanks, and Power,

Honour, Majefty, and Might,

Praife Him, praife Him evermore -
HYMN
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HY M N CXXX,

R HAT are thele array’d in White,
Brighter than the Noon-day Sun,
Foremolt of the Sons of Light
Neareft the eternal Throae ?
Thefe are they that bore the Crofs,
* Nobly for their Mafter ftood,
“  Sufferers in his righteous Caule,
Followers of the dying Govb.

. )
2z Out of great Diftrefs they came,

Wafh’d their Robes, by Faith below,
In the Blood of yonder Lamb,

Bleod that wafhes white as Snow,
Thercfore are they next the Throne,

Serve their Maker Day and Night,
Gobp refides among his own,

Gop doth in his Saints delight.

7 More than Conquerors at laft,
.. Here they find their Trials o’er,
They have all their Sufferings palt,
Hunger now and Thirft no more 3
No exceflive Heat they feel
From the Sun’s directer Ray,
In 2 milder Clime they dwell,
Region of eternal Day.

4 He that on the Throne doth reign,
Them the Lamb fhall always fced,
With the Tree of Life {uftain,
To the living Fountains lead,
He {hall all their Sorrows chace,
All their Wants at once remove,
Wipe the Tears, from every Face,

Kill up every Soul with Love.
N 3 HYMN
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#* HYMN CXYXI

3 »T HO 15 as the Chriftian Great,
/% bBought, and wall’d with facred Bloed,

Crowns he fves bencath Fis Feet.
Soars aloft, and walks with Gonb.

2 Who is as the Chrifiian Wife ! -
He his Nought for All hath given,
Bought the Pearl of greateft Price,
Nobly barter’d Earth for Heaven.

3 Who 15 as the Chriftian Bleft.
He hath found the long-fought Stofie,
He 15 join’d to Chrift his Reft,
Fe and Happinefs are One.

4 Earth and Heaven together meet,
Gifts 1n Him and Graces join,
Make the Charatter compleat,
All immortal, all divine.

5 Lo ! his Cleathing is the San,
The bright Sun of Righteoufnefs,
He hzth put Salvation on,
JEsus 15 his beanteous Drefs.

6 Lo! he feeds on Living Bread,
Diinks the Fountain from above,
Lcans on Jesu’s Breait his Head
Fealts for ever on his Love.,

v Angels here his Servants are,
Spread for him tieir golden Wings,
To his Throne of Glory bear,
Seat him by the Kings of Kings.
| L Wie
*M &5 P, Vol 3.
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7
8 Who fhall gain that heavenly Heighe,’
Who his Savigur’s:-Face fhall fce -
I, who clgim 1t in his Right,
CurisT hath bought 1t all for me.

- —— CE ST R A e e T e T Sl — .-.l-ﬂ.‘-—-‘
e

HY MN CXXXIL
T APPY the Soul, whom Gobp delights

To honour with his fealing Grace,
On whom his hidden Name He writes,
'And decks him with the Robes of Praife,
And bids him calmly wait to prove
'The utmoft Powers of perfe&t Love.

2 I cannot, dare not now deny

The Things my Gop hath frcely given,
That happy favour’d Soul am I,

Who find 1n CurisT a conftant Heaven,
He makesyne all his Sweetnefs know,
He makes'my Cup of Joy o’erflow.

1 His Grace to me Salvation brings,
His Grace hath fet me up on high,
He bears me {till on Eagles Wings,
He makes me ride upon the Sky,
With Him in heavenly Places fit,
And fee the Moon beneath my Fect,

4 An hidden Life in Curist I live,
And exercis’d in Things divine,
My Senfes all his Love receive :
I {ee the King in Beauty fhinc,
Fairer than all the Sons of Men,
Thrice happy in his Love I reign.

s His Love is Manna to my Tafte,
His Love 1s Mufick to.my Ear,
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Ifee] his Love, and hold Him faft, &
¢c_In Extacies too ftrong to bear, Y.
Jifriell the Odour of his Name, 2

<A %11 ﬂgggpt up in Love I ant.

6 O that Eﬁ?’%orld might tafte, and {ee.

.How good the LorD my Saviour 15 '

Take, JEsv, take thy Love from me
“So they may fhare the glorious Blifs ;

Thy Love, (it wea while fhould part):

Would foon ow back into my Heart..

7 O might T feel e utmoit Power |
Of Love, and into Nothing fall ! Q:

Infinite Love, bring rcar the Hour,

Infnite Gop be all 1 all, %
Cover the Earth thou b undlefs Sea, "\‘f‘
And fwallow up our Souls in Thee! .

>
. B
Y MN CXXXIL N7

kool

A

1 0 How hanpy am I here, .Q?“ "™
How beyond Expreflion bleft, . >
When I feel my Jesus near, N

~

When in Jesu’s Love I reft, e
Pea.:, and Joy, and Heaven I prove 4 N 'fﬂ‘
<9

&

Heaven on Earth in Jesu’s Love ! 1
.

2 - Nothing clie but Love I know, AN

Worldly Joys and Sorrows end, S %
Men may rage, my feeble Foe, /*f
'Thou, O Jesus, art my Friend ¢ ¢

~ Man may {mile ; I traft in Thee W 15%1

Thou art all 1n ail to me. S

3 Thou my faithful Friend and true i
Reacheft ot thy gracious Hands .~ .

it

W hat can Men or Devils do
While by Faith in Thee I ftand ! .
| Qtang
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Stand immoveably fecure,
. Love hath made my Footfteps fure.

4 . Satan ftirs a Tempelt up,  « S
| Calm I wait til] all 1s paft; -7 . tr

Sec the Anchor of my Hope .~
On the Rock of Ages caft !

Never can that Anchor fail,

Entred now within the Veil.

5 Shouldft Thou o’er the Defert lead,
Will me farther Griefs to know,
After Thee with fteady Tread,
" Leaning on thy Love I'd go,
Drink the Fountain from above;
‘Eet the Manna of thy Love.

6 O how wonderful thy Ways!
All in Love begin and end:

Whom thy Mercy means 10 raifs
Firft thy Juftice bids defcend,

Sink into themfelves, and rife

Glorious all above the Skies.

- There I fhall my Lot receive,
Soon as from the Flefh I fiy,
Happy in thy Love live,
_ Happier in thy Love 1 die -
o' the Profpect opens fair'
I {hall foon be harbour’d therc!

g Light of Life, to Thee I hafte,
Gilad to quit this dark Abode,

On thy Truth and Mercy calt,
Longing to be loft in Gob,

Ready at thy Call to fay,

16! T come, I comeaway !

9 Wlinifterial Spirits come,
Spread your golden Wings for me,

Walft
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Waft me to my heavenly Home,
Land me m Ecernity ;

Bear, me to my glorious Reft,

Take me to my Saviour’s Dreait.

H Y M N CaXxlV

] ,g} END Iﬁ ]prv Soul, 1 _}EEU’a Dlood,
; y
J ‘é/g:a ink down into the Wounds of Gob,

b i -

'ﬁ.._
And there for ever dwell :
I now Lave found my Relt again,
The Lpoing of Life, tne Balim or Pam
I
3

Pl

in jusu’s Wounds I fecl,
2 Thrilty fo long, aud weal, and fon
I here enjoy shate'er I want,
The fweet refye hing Tide
Bring Liiv and Peace to d}mr“ Souls :
Alq'd ﬁ.;u 1111., "'U;uil‘l“ \_ or 11 B I'Ollq
From JESU™s W ounded Side.

4 Swift as the pantng Hart I fiy,
! find the Pountain always nigh,

And heavenly Swectnels prove,
Pardon, and Power, and Joy, and Peace,
And pure Delight and perfedt Blifs,

And everlafting Love.

4 The World can no Refrefament give:
Shall T its deadly Draugnts receive,
Scoup’d from the helirfh Lake ¢
Nay, butI turn to the pure Flood
Which iflues from the Throne of Go

And Imng Water take.

5 Soon as I tafte the liquid Laite,
Sorrow expires, and Fain, and Strite,

And Suftering iS ne more :

=
-
|

= gl
"""h"
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iy inmoft Soul refrefh’d I feel,

4nd fi1l’d with joy unfpeakable
‘The.bleeding Lamb adore.

6 1 now the broken Cifterns leave ;
My all of Good from Gov recerve,
And drink the cryftal Stream @ -
The cryftal Stream doth ireely fiow
Thro’ Heartswhich only JEsus know,
~ And ever pant for Him.

.7 JESUS alone ¢an I require,
No Mixture of impure Defire

Shall in my Bofom move
I fix on Him my fingle Liye, |
.. His Love fhall all my Wants l‘uppf
- His All-fuficient Love.

8 How vaft the TTappinefs I feel,
When Jesus doth Himfelf reveal,
And his pure Love impart,
Holy Declight, and heavenly Hope,
And everlaling Joy {pring up,
And overflows my Heart.

g He pours his Spirit into my Soul,
'I'he thirfty Land becomes a Pool,
T tafte the unknown Peace,
Such as the World will not believe ;

No carnal Heart can €’er conceive
TR’ untterable Blifs,

10 Lighu in thy only Light I {ce,
Thee, and myfelf, T know thro’ Thee,
- Myfelf a finful Clod,
- A worthlels Worm without a Name,
A burning Ryand plyck’d from the Flame,
And quench’d in’ JE8u’s Blood.

The
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The Lifrilt of Ih P Te Iﬁ'{:ll‘ling Fasve,

Like Sun-beams (mfﬁd from shove
Doth all my Sins difplay, p

ountlefs as dancing Motes, and fmall,

But O ! the Love that fhews them all,
Shall chzle them all away.

F"'"!
4 _

2 The Sci of Righteoufnefs Ml =i
" M.lm/ ﬂ!{:aimnrr Frood the Skis
anall in my Soul appeir.
}ulm” the cloudlefs Day ﬂmll fh e,
fd then my Soul 1s all dav mt,?
"*nr] L am Perfe@ here,
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