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HYMN L

Of GO D.
} f,ﬁ:,..*:..*A]L Father, Son, and: H{}]}'-G hoft 3

o s

S i1 E:.*; -One Gob in perfons three,

,; %, Of Thee we make o4y ea_rzz boaft,
WO Our fongs we make ef Thev,

» Thou neither canft be felt, or feen,
Thou art a Spirit pure, .
Who from eternity haft been,
And always fhalt endure.

3 Prefent alike in every place
Thy Godhead we adore,
Beyond the bounds of time and fpace
Thou dwell’ft for evermore.

4 In wifdom infinite Thou art,
_ Thine eye doth all things f{ee,
And every thought of every heart
" {s fully known to Thee.
Az g What-
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5 Whate'’er Thou wilt, in earth below
‘Thou doft, in heaven above:
But chiefly we rejoice to know
Th’ almighty Goo 1s Love.

¢ Thou lov’ft whate’er thy hands have made;
Thy Goodnefs we rehearfe
In fhining charaters difplay’d
Throughout our univerfe,

» Mercy, and love, and endlefs grace
O’er all thy works doth reign :
But moftly Thou delight’ft to blefs

Thy fav'rite creature, man.

8 Wherefore let every creature give
To Thee the praife defign’d ;
But chiefly, Lorbp, the thanks receive,
The hearts of ail mankind.

[ F

HYMN IL
Of the Creation and Fall of Man.
1 All.ereating Goo,

At whofe {upream decree
Our body rofe, a breathing clod,
Our foul fprang forth from Thee;
For this Thou haft defign’d,
And form’d us man for this,
To know, and love Thyfelf, and find
In Thee our endlefs blifs,

2 Thou the firft happy pair
In paradife didft place,
'To reap the joys and pleafures there,
And fing the Giver’s prailc :
. Of
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Of all the trees but one

Forbidden was, to prove
Their due regard to Gop alone,

Their firm obedient love.

But O they rathly took
Of the forbidden tree,

Thine eafy, fole commandment broke,
And {inn’d, and fell from Thee :
Of their wide-fpreading fault
The fad effeéts we find ;

Anguifh, and fin, and death it brought
On us, and all mankind.

4 Infe&ted by their ftain
In fin we all are born,
And liable to grief and pain,
Till we to duft return:
To every fin in¢lin’d,
Selfith we are, and proud,
Our will perverfe, our carnal mind
Is enmity to Gob.

g Dead to the things above,
While 1n our loft eftate,
Children of wrath, the world we love,
And Thee bx nature hate;
In pining griefs and cares
We fpend our wretched breath,
And die the miferable heirs
Of everlalting death.

HYMN IIIL
Of the Redemption of Man.

1 (‘Aviour from fin, from death, from hell
Thee, JEsus CHRIsT, with joy we own,
The Man who lov’d our fouls fo well,
The Father’s everlafting Son.
A 3 2 Thou
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o, .
2z Thou for our fake 2 Man waft made,
The burthen of a virgin’s womb,
Didft live, and fuffer in our ftead,
And rife triumphant from the tomb.

3 What hath thy death for finners gain’d ?
What hath thy life to finners given ?
For every foul of man obtain’d ?
Pardon, and holinefs, and heaven.

4 Soon as our broken hearts repent,
Soon as I do in Thee believe,
The power into my fou! is fent,

And then my pardon I receive.

HYMN IV,
The [ame,
I Could I now to Gobp return
With all fincerity of grief, 11/
My finfulnefs, and folly mourn, o

My guilt, and helplefs unbelief !

2 O could I now the faith obtain
That evidence of things unfeen,
And know the Lamb for finners flain,
For me, the {infulleft of men !

3 Come, Holy-Ghoft, the grace impart,
Reveal the dying Detty,
And feelingly convince my heart
He lov’d, and gave himfelf for me.

4 The pardon on my conicience feal,
Infpire the fenfe of fin forgiven,
And all my new-born foul thall feel

That holinefs 15 prefent heaven,
. HYMN
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HYMN V.
The fame.

I APPY the man, who Jesus knows,
By holy faith to Jesus join’d!
His pare believing heart o’erflows
With love to Goo, and all mankind.

2 Redeem’d from all iniquity,
From every evil work and word,
From every finful temper free,
He lives devoted to his Lorp.

3 Lattle, and vile in his own eyes,
All good he gives to Gop alone:
Sav’d from felf-will he ever cries
Lorp, not my will, but thine, be done.

4 Sav’d from the love of all below,
Heavenward his every wifh afpires;

. Nothing but CurisT refolv’d to know,
Gop, only Gop, his heart defires,

: Sav'd from all evil words, he fpeaks
For Gop, and minifters his grace ;
Sav’d from all evil deeds, he fecks
In all t’ advance his Maker’s praife.

6 Whether he eats, in faith, or drinks,
He fpreads his Maker’s praife abroad,
Whether he afls, or {peaks, or thinks,
He only aims t’ exalt his Gob,

B
HYMN
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HY MN VL

Of the Means of Grace.

I O D of all-alluring Grace,
Thee thro’ Jesus CHr1sT we praife,
Father, in thy Spinit’s power,
Thee we for thy grace adore.

2 Sent in Jesu’s mighty name,
Grace with Gop from heaven came,
Grace on all mankind beftow’d,
Grace, the life and power of Gob.

3 Us, whoe’er the gift receive,
It enables to believe,
Helps our fouls infirmty
Still to live, and die with Thee.

4 In the means Thou haft enjoin’d,
All who feek the grace fhall find,
In the prayer, the faft, the word,
[n the fupper of their Lorp.

¢ Thus the faints of ancient days
Waited, and obtain’d thy grace,
Drank the blood by Jesus fhed,
Daily on his body fed.

6 Thus the whole aflembly join’d
Jesus in the midft to find,
Prayer prefenting to the fkies,
Morn and evening facrifice.

7 Jointly praying, and apart,
Each to Thee pour’d out his heart,
Solemnly thy grace implor’d,
Stil continued in. the word :
8 Search’d
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8 Search’d the fcriptures day and night,
(All their comfort, and delight
There to catch thy Spirit’s power)

Heard, and read, and liv’d them o’er.

g Twice a week they fafted then,
Pureft of the fons of men,
Choiceft veflels of thy grace,
Patterns to the faithful race.

to Still to us they fpeak, tho’ dead,
. Bid us in their footfteps tread,
Bid us never dare remove
From the channels of thy love.

11 Never will we hence depart,
"T1ll our all in all Thou art,

T3l from outward means we fly,

"T1ll we on thy bofom die.

HYMN VIL
Of Hell.

Rercuso fouls, who live in fin,
Who their Lozp by deeds deny!
Tophet yawns to take them in,
Soon as their frail bodies die,
They their due reward fhall feel,
Dreadfully thruft down to hell.

2 Dark and bottomlefs the pit
Which on them its mouth fhall clofe -
Never fhall they *fcape from it:
‘There they fhall in endle(s woes
Weep, and wail, and gnath their teeth,
e an everlafing death.

3 There
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3 There their tortur’d bodies lie,
Scorch’d by the confuming fire,
There their fouls 1n torments cry,
Rack’d with pride and fierce defire;
Fear, and grief their {pirits tear,
Rage, and envy, and defpair.

4+ Every part its curfe {uftains,
Every faculty of {oul,
All ihe power of hellifh pains
Joins to make their meafure full,
Piends, themfelves, and confcience join,
Heighten’d all by wrath divine. |

¢ There they lie, alas, how long '
Never can they hope releafe ;
Not a drop to cool their tongue,
Not an hour, a moment’s eafe ;
Damn’d they are, and till fthall be,
Damn’d to all eternity ! '
HYMN VIL =

Of Heaven. *

\ HERE fhall true Believers go,
When from the fleth they fly?

Glorious joys ordain’d to know

They mount above the tky,
To that bright celeftial place;

There they fhall in raptures live
More than tongue can e’er exprets,

Or heart can €’er concelve.

2 When they once are entred there,
Their mourning days are o’er,
Pain, and fin, and want, and care,

And fighing 15 no more
Subje&t
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Subjed&t then to no decay
Heavenly bodies they put on,

Swifter than the lightning’s ray,
And brighter than the {un.

3 But their greateft happinefs,
Their higheft-joy, fhall be
Gobp their Saviour to poflefs,
'To know, and love, and fee:
With that beatific fight
Glorious extafy is given,
This is their fupream delight,
And makes an heaven of heaven.

4 Him beholding face to face,
To Him they glory give,
Blefs his name, and fing his-praife,

As long as Gop fhall live,
While eternal ages roll,

‘Thus employ’d 1n heaven they are
« .LorD, receive my happy foul

; ~ With all thy fervants there !

<y

HYMN IX.

X Eacuer, Guide of young beginners,
Let a child approach to Thee,

Thee, who cam’ft to ranfom finners,
Thee, who diedft to ranfom me:

Into thy protetion take me,
Full of goodnefs as thou art,

After thy own image make me,
Make me after thy own heart.

z Exercife the potter’s power
Over this unfhapen clay :
Call me in the morning hour,
Teach my fimplenefs the way:

With
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With a tender awe infpire,
That I never more may rove';

The faint fpark of good defire
Blow into a flame of love.

il

3 O my everlafting Lover,
Thee that I may love again,
To mine inmoft foul difcover
All thy dying love for man;
By thy Spirit’s infpiration
Make thy depths of mercy known,
Seal the heir of fure falvation,
Then tranflate me to thy throne.

HYMN X

1 Lamicury Goo, to Thee I ciy, -
Afiift a child’s infirmity, %

Nor let me with my lips draw nigh, g
While my heart wanders far from Theet "~

» Ah, never let me fpeak a word,
But what with all my foul I mean,
Or lie to Thee, Thou glorious Loz D,
" By whom my every thought is feen.

3 With what fubmiflive lowlinefs
Shall I approach thy gracious throne-?
How can I hope by words to pleafe,.
To pleafe 2 Gos I have not known ?

4. T know not what to do, or {ay,
Till T thy bleffed Spirit recetve,
And JEsus teaches me to pray,
And Jesvus teaches me to live.

HYMN
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HYMN XL

Lorrous Gobp, accept an heart
That pants to fing thy praife:
Thou without beginning art,
And without end of days ;
Thou, a Spirit invifible,
Doft to none thy fulnefs fhew,
None thy Majeity can tell,
Or all thy Godhead know.

1

2 All thine attributes we own,
Thy wifdom, power, and might;
Happy 1n thyfelf alone,
In goodnefs infinite,
‘Thou thy goodnefs haft difplay’d,
* On thine every work impreit,
* suov’it whate’er thy hands have made,
§- But man thou lov’t the beft.

milling'Thou, that all fhould know
Thy f{aving truth, and live,

Doft to each or blifs or woe
With ftricteft juftice give :
'Thou with perfet righteoufnefs

Rendereft every man his due,
Faithful in thy promifes,

And in thy threatnings too.

4 'Thou art merciful to all
Who truly turn to thee,
Hear me then for pardon call,
And fhew thy grace to me,
Me by mercy reconcil’d,
Me for Jesu’s fake forgiver,
Me receive, thy fav’rite child,

To fing thy praife in heaven.
B HYMN
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HY MN XIL

X Thou whom none hath feen or known,
But He that in thy bofom lies,
Thine heavenly beft-beloved Son,
Creator both of earth and fkies,
He only knows, and can explain
Thy Godhead to the {fons of men.

» Not all the things we read or hear
Can Thee unto our fouls reveal,
Not all the art of man declare;
Thy Spirit muit the fecret tell,
Into our deepeft darknefs fhine,
And manifeft the things divine.

3 Father of everlafting grace,
The Spirit of thy Son impart,
To us who humbly feek thy face,
Who pray for light with all our heart, €
And long to know thy bleflfed will, %
And all thy counfel to fulfil, . f

HYMN XIIL

1 HOU, O Gob, art good alone,
(Praife to Thee alone be given)

Truly iffues from thy throne
All the good in earth and heaven,

Good if e’er in man we {ee,
Lorp, it all proceeds from Thee.

5 Unaflifted by thy grace

Ve can only cvil do,

Wretched 1s the human race,
Wretched more than words can fhew,

Till thy blefing from above
Tells our hearts that Gop 1s Love.

1YMN
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Sglnleleiyi i ——

HYMN XIV.

1 LL power to fave, O Lorp, 1s thine,
Receive this roin’d foul of mine,
Upon thy mercy caft ;
Do with me what, and as Thou wilt,’
But throughly purge away my guilt,
And fave my foul at lait.

2 What I into thy hands conimend,
Keep, and continue to defend, -
In humble faith I pray,
Evil and danger turn afide,
And me, and my companions hide
Againft that awful day.

3 Then, Lorp, by thine almighty power
- Qur bodies and our fouls reftore,
Committed to thy care,
;¢ Our hidden life with CurisT reveal,
_ ~ _ And Lift us to thy heavenly hill,
- To {ee thy glory there,

HYMN XV,

1 AKER, Saviour of Mankind,
Who haft on me beftow’d
An immortal foul, defign’d

‘To be the houfe of Gob,

Come, and now refide in me,
Never, never to remove,

Make me juft, and good like Thee,
And full of power and love.

2 “Bid me in thine image rife
A {aint, a creature new,
True, and merciful, and wife,
And pure, and happy too :

B 2 Thig
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This thy primitive defign,
That I fhould in Thee be bleft,
Should within the arms divine
Forever ever reft.

3 Let thy will on me be done,

Fulfil my heart’s defire,

Thee to know, and love alone,
And rife in raptures higher,

Thee defcending on a cloud
When with ravifh’d eyes I fee,

Then I fhall be filI’d with Gop
To all eternity.

HY MN XVIL

1 UTHOR, and End of my defires,

From whom my every blefling flow’dy.
I avouid whate’er thy will requires ; |

Whate’er thy will requires is good, "

2z I would (but Thou muft give the power)
From all befide my wiﬁ avert,

Nor ever grieve thy goodnefs more,
Nor ever follow my own heart,

u

3 Spring of all good thy will T own,
The fountain of all evil mine;
Father, let mine no more be done,
Let all obey the will divine,

4 We came into the world to do
The will of Him that plac’d us here,
And who their own defires purfue,
Can never 1n thy fight appear.

5 What then fhall of our fouls become
Ufed our own pleafures to. fulfil ?
Eternal death muft be the doom
Of all that follow their own will, .
ut
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6 But O, to Thee for help we cry,
Save, or we fink into the pit,
Qurfelves aflilt us to deny,

And to thy blefled will fubmit.

7 Father, for Jesu’s fake alone,
Thine all fufficient grace impart,
Save us, in honour of thy Son,

And God-ward turn the felfith heart.

8 So fhall we every moment feel,
(When Thou the Holy-Gholt haft given)
To do our curfed will, 1s hell,
To do thy blefied will, 1s heaven.

HYMN XVII.

1 O D 1s goodnefs, wifdom, power,
N Love Him, praife Him evermore,
Let us ftrive, and never ceafe,
~ Him 1n every thing to pleafe.

.
3 'I%Born for this intent we are
1+ Our Creator to declare,

(Gop to love, and ferve, and praife,
Gop to honour all our days.

3 Lift we then our hearts to Gon,
Like the church above employ'd,
Day and night the angels fing
Praifes to their-heavenly King :

4 Him that fitteth on the throne,
Him that died for man t’atone,
Gob, and the triumphant Lamb,
They eternally proclaim.

¢t Let us then to Gop afpire,
Rivals of the heavenly quire;
Cherubims our faces wear,
Let us their enjoyments fhare,

B 3 " 6 Holy
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6 Holy, holy, holy Lorvp,
Live by heaven and earth ador’d,
Fill’d with Thee let all things cry,
Glory be to Gop moft high'!

H Y M N XVIIL

3 }_}E_,, APPY man whom Gobp doth aid!
Gov our foul, and body made,

G oD on us in gracious fhowers,
Bleflings every moment pours ;
Compafles with angel-bands,
Bids them bear us in their hands:
Parents, friends, ’twas Gop beftow’d,
Life, and all defcends from Gon.

> He this flowery carpet {pread,
Made the carth on which we tread,
Gobp refrefhes in the air, ’
Covers with the cloaths we wear,
Feeds us in the food we eat,
Chears us by the light and heat, ¥
Makes the fun on us to fhine;
All our bleflings are divine.

Give Him then, and always give
Thanks for all that we receive:
an we for his kkindnefs love,

How much more our (Gop above/
Worthy Thou, our heavenly Lorp,
T'o be honour’d, and ador’d,

Gop of zll-creating grace,

Take the everlafting praife.

Y MDN XIX.

1 P UT what are al_l tie l_)leﬂings_,, Lor o,
Which ouar frail bodies prove,
Unlefs Thou to our fouls afford

The happinefs of love 7

N

2 Q8T
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= Ouar {ouls (we above all defire)
Cur {foals vouchiafe to blefs,
And 1into our young hearts infpire
The knowledge of thy grace,

dhy age Wl

3 We lack the wifdom from on bigh,
For love on Thee we call,
VWho never canft thyfelf deny,
But giv’{t thylelf to all.

Then let us with thy aifs receive
The Giver from above,

And never fin, and never grieve
The Gor whom once we love,

a

H Y M N XX

t WNATHER, to Thee thine own we give,
E Thy wifdom, power, and goodnefs praifc
Thy benefits with thanks receive,

And humbly fue tor pardning grace,
Thy mercy and thy ftrength 1mplore

To keep us, that we {in no more.

@ We pray, but with our lips alone,

. ’Till Thou infufe the pure defire,
7111 Thou to fiefn convert the ftone,
The gracious principle infpire,

The fupplicating Spirit impart,
And blefs us with a praying heart,

HY MN X2XI

1 HAT matters 1t to pray.
To Gob 1n [£su’s name,
Unlels we feel the words we fay,
And hang upon the Lamb?
The Lamb for finners {lain,
If ftrangers to his blood,
“Ye only take his name in vain,
And mock th’ Almighty Gon,
2, I'athex
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ot

Father of mercies, fhew
What we by nature were,
Children of wrath, and doom’d below
Fternal pains to bear :
VWhen Jesus CurisT thy Son
For helplefs finners died,
That all who truft in Him alone.
May koow Thee pacified.

Tn Him if we believe,
Thy mercies we partake,
Who ail good things art pleas’d to give
To man for JESU’S {ule :
We durlt not afk thine aid,
Or hope U ¢brain thy love,
nut that his blood for us was (hed,

And fpeaks for us above.

Wherefore to Thee we cry,
Thyo’ thy beloved Son,
And fix on Fim our itedfalt eye
Who ftands before thy throne;
'T'he good defires we feel,
From Him, we cwn, they came,
And them, according to thy will,
Prefent in Jrsu’s nanie.

e

-
*'_.-p

Our prayers to his unite,
And as thy Son’s receive,

And give, who alk in JESU’s right,
To us thy blefling give,
Whate’er we thus defire,
The fuit of Jusus 1s:

[ear then, and raife thy glory higher,
By our cternal biifs.

HYMN XXIL

1 \HOU, my Gop, art good and wile,
And infinite 1n power,
Thee let all in earth and fkics
Eternally adore:
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Give me thy converting grace,
That I may obeaient prove,
Serve my Maker all myv days,

And my Redeemer love,

> For my life, and cloaths, and foad,

And every comfort hare,

Thee, my maoft indulgem Gonb,
I thank with keart fincere,

For the blefines numberlefs,
Which thou haft already given,

For my {malletl fpark of grace,
And for miv hope of heaven.,

; Gracious Gop, my fins forgive,
And thy good Spirit 1mpart,
Then T fhall in Thee balieve
With all my loving heart,
Always unto Jesvus look,
Iim in heavenly glory fee,
Who my caufe hath undertook,
And cver prays for me,

& (srace m anfwer to his prayes;
~ . And every grace beftow,
‘That I may with zealous care
Perform thy will below,
Rooted 1n hamility,
Still in every ftate refign’d,
Plant, Almighty Lorp, 1n me
A meek and lowly mind,

s Poor, and vile in my own eyes,
With felf-abafing fhame,
Still T would myfelf defpife,
And magmfy thy name:
Thee let every creature blerts,
Pratfe to Gop alone be given ;
GGop alone deferves the praife

Of all in earth and heaven.
HY M
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t 3 3 OW agnorant the human mind,
% How totli i and Llind
..Z.LJ OV Ot Y inut U}) AN olln y

T'hve’ cur firs parent’s fall !

Strangers to Gop by nature, we

His things can neither know nor {r e,
But darknc?, covers all

2 Gob only can our fight reflore,
And give us by his Spirit’s power
Spiritual tinings to Know,
His wifdom, majefty, and love
e :
Yo view in all liis works ahove,
And all his works below.

3 Who geod purfue, and evil fiy,
10 them he orants the ccing eye,
To them Him(cif difplays:
Shew then (for I thy wiil would do)

Lo me, oreat Gop, vouchfafe to Hew
‘The wonders of thy grace,

[
L

4 Open mine cyes, the veil withdraw,
And I, O Lowrp, will keep thy Jaw,
If Thou thy Iight impart,
Thro’ grace determin’d to fulfl

Thy holy, good, and perfe& will
With all my loving heart,

HY MN XXIV.

] LacHER of babes, to Thee
4 I tor inftruction flee,
In my natural eflate

Thee, my Gob, [ cannot Lnows
Let thy grace iHlummate,

Thee let thy own Spirit they.

b |

LY

;1
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y Al, give me other eyes
‘T'han fleth and blood fupplie.,
Spiritual difcernment rave;
Then command the lieht to thine,
Then T fhatl the truth recerve,
Knew by faith the things divine

’ For this T ever prav,
'The darknefs chafe awav
I'rom a foolith, fceble mind,
Humbly ofier’d up to Thee:
ITelp me, Lowrp; my foul 15 blind,
Give me light, and eyes to {ec,

1 Thoun feefl my heart’s defire,
VWhate’er thy laws require
Freely, faithfull to do ;
Fuat I know not how t ‘obey,
"1 thy Spirit lerd a clue,
Potnting out the iving way.

Now, Father, fend him down,
To make thy Godhead known,
Let him Thee in CrrisT 1eveal,
Now diffufe thy love abroad,
Shew me things unt {carchable,

All the heights and depths of Gob.
HY MN XXV,

, TRHEL, A Maker of the world we praife,
The end of our ¢reation own,
Being thou gav’ft the favourite race,
Ihat man ml*"fht love his Gob :110116?
With Lnov.*lcdﬂe ill'd, and joy, and peace,
And ¢lorious, ev erlafting bhils.

LI

» But man his liberty of w 111
Abus’d, and turn’d his heart from Thee:

His fault on us intail’d we fecl,

While born in fin and mifery,
W
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We tromour Gop with horror fi-

i. TTOr 8y
And penih, and torever die,

We muft have died that {fecond death,

Had no: the Son of Gop been man -

fLsus for us refipn’d his breath,
For us reviv’d, and rofe apain,

1o purg’d L our fin. he bourrh: our peacc

And s us with his nghmuuf

2 We now, b}' His gOOd Spirit ied,
Our own defires and will ﬁ}rtﬂ'

Dehiaht i all s fieps to tread,
And pertett hohuets be]o..j

Lur ranfom’d fouls to Goo refion

“ill’d vp with peace and jov divine,

. In Jesv-jom’d to Gob again,

J

Ta all thy faints 1n earth and heaven,

‘e triumph with the {ons of men,
l by utmoft grace to finners aiven
muc. 2t his COIING to receive
4 Dlett with 71 hu, forever lwc.

M N XXV

MOOLISH, 1znorant, and blind
Is finful, fhort-liv’d man,

All which 1 the world we find

Is perifhing and vain,
DNan muft qulc]-.ly turn to dutt,
The world will be deftroy’d by fire
Who would then on either tyuft

Or dotingly admire ?

Gon is good, and preat alon
in wifdom mﬁnue
Let us render him his own,

And ftill in Gop delight,

X

Ird

T iy



L

3

Mer o

Ialr

For CHILDREN., s

Fix on him our truft, and choice,
And fing, and wonder, and adore,
In his holy will rejoice,
And triumph evermore,

H Y MN XXVIL

OMI, let us rival thole above,
qucmrr i our Father’s lme,
Qur Father 1s th a]mwht) Lorp,
Qur Father’s glorious pmﬁ, rcmld
IHe made us to rejoice 1n i,

Qur firfl, and laft, and r:ndlefs theme.

Happy He doth and glorious hive,
Beyond what we can ¢’er conceive ;
He always to his promife ftood,
Holy, and wife, and juft, and good :
Rejoice, that Gop a King remains,
Rejoice that Gob for ever reigns.

Worthy 1s Gop, and Gorp alone

To be defird, and fought, and known,
Honour and pratfe He fhould receive,
And blefing more than man can give,
And might, and majelty, and love,
From-all on eartl;, and all above.

Wherefore again we fay rejoice,

And make to Gob, a cheaiful noife,
To Gop who man for us became,
[ixtol the mighty Jrsu’s name,

Who died to live, who ftoop’d to rife,
And take us with Him to the {kies.

Y MN XXVIIL

OVER’D with confcious thame,
And griev’d, O Lorp, ] am,
C Praife
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Praice to moft unworthyv me
That my fellow-worms thould oIve
Praife b{:longs to none hat Thee,
Praife let Gop alone iceor e,

: snall I, his creature T,
By fnfudl ;obhﬂzy,
Take the honour and elteem
T'o my glorious Maker due ?
Nos Tleave it 1l to Him,
Him from whom my life T drew.

: Father, accept thme own
Thio’ Jrius Curist thy Son:
sionowr, glory, power 13 thine,
viine, (1f Thou vouchfafe the grace:
“atn that hieavenlv quire to join,
in thme everlafing praife.

H Y MN XXIX.

E{ E:Ja).l cr 1n the 1.orp, Reinice ewrmorci

&%, Who gave us the ward, uilﬂ” rive. ust
the power :

(i praces atrealure, Which whenweobtain,

Q‘Lmlcnce 15 pleafure, And duty 15 gain,

* -

; '] he pleafure and gain of them that believe,

1T'he reafon of man Can never conceive ;
‘1’0o big for expreffion The comfortand peace
>T1s prefent pofleflion Of heavenly blifs.

Who fhare 1t above, They never can lofe
Hi, heavenly love, or forfeit, like us,
Immanuel’s flurour, And therefore they reft
Wiapt ap i their Saviour, And perfeltly bleft.

T <> i ~ TR
i'I £ D’i’{ P‘I .z}._ji}*.....

. WHUT we by divers ways

May fall from Jesu's orace,

o
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Let him every monent o6,
Lofe our tieaiure and rewara;
Watch ve then againit our foe,
Stand ferever ol out ruard.

With reverenual joy
Lot us our thne employ,
oy at JEeu's hands recave,
Temper’d with a fertous fear,
Humbly, Cncrmfncfﬂy live,

sin, the world, and bell {o near,

Dancers and mares abound,
And ever clofe us round,
Numbericis, malictous powers
Fipht {rzlinit us rﬂight znd dav,
Satan as a ioh sl
Watching to aevour his prev.

Fat cur slmighty Lowrp
Shall fHIL his hclp afiond,
Arrus witn his pqtlcnt mind,
'TiH we fee our conflidts pad,
Perfet joy and fwety find,
More than conguerod: af |

1Ty M N NXNI

TY o f puan -a I ], 0 ' ., e
bafb! corsadi i MRS ST
' .

rll"‘t ke o/ Lnuthy,
Might the hoty {Criprures Lo

From mine earliedl i fﬂllt}
1] for Gop matwe 1 oo

Made anto {zhatioi wife,

Ready fur the rlorious P1i2C,

JesuUs, all rcdef:minrr Tonn,
Full of truth, and “fall of oiace,
Make me undﬁrﬁand thy w oxd,
Teach me in my youthful duve
L

IJ‘.'{,H-

L
l:'h.-l'
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Wonders 1n thy word to {ee,
Wile thro® fuith which 1s 1 Thee.

; Open now mine cyes of faith,
Open now the bool of Gor,
“hew me here the fecret path,
Leadimy to thy bieft abode,
VWifdem from above impart,
Speak the meaning to my heart.

HY MN XXXIIL

; 4 SOME let us embince,

\ In our carlieft days,
The oiters of Itfe and falvation by grace;

Let us gladly believe,

And the pardon recetve, [pive,
Which the Father of mercies thro’ Jesus doth

: Ilis kingdom below
He hath call’d us to know,

And 1 flature and heavenly wifdom to grow;
I'n his work to rematn,
[l his image we gain,

And the fulnefs of CurisTt 1 perfection attain,

; Then ler us begin
By renooucing all fin, fclean
shd expedang the blood thatthallwalh our hearts
With endeavour {incerc
To Jreus draw near,
And be inflant in prayer, ‘ull ourSaviour appear.

If now Thou art nigh,

Appear at our cry,

Thy love to reveal, and thy blood to apply,
Thy little ones own,
And perfect 1n one,

And admit us at laft to a fhare of thy throne.

HYMN

..'
1
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Y MW XXX

: T Osanya to the Son
L_.i (Jf Dawid on his throne!
Coming In JEHCVAH ’s name,
Us, ’md 21l mankind to blefs,

1ct the ffammering babes procldllm
[.et the fongs 0* children puufa

h-rl.b_-_mﬂm

2 Jesvs will notc defpile
Qur meaneit facrifice -
Thoueh by higheit heaven ador’d,
(.,hlldrcn T'hou dni il approve,
Saffer us to call Thee Iorb,
Cmile to hear us lifp thy love,

Saviour, thy mcrc 2T pratie
Shall take up ai: cuy diys
For this only thing we e,
Quy Redeemcr Lo Lm*mﬁnd
(zlory, th: mizs o Thee we give.
Soon besin, but never eid.

Thee. Lonn, we hope U aders,
When tune fhad be no moye:
Only Leep as to the dav,
When the an rLl*rru&rd% (hall come,

Vear us on thelr wnws away
To our everlafting tome.

1Y M N XXXIV.
; %_%.O [ Child of heavenly birth,
...

F
l-l"'-q.-h-

U

(3on made manifett on earth,

Fain I would thy follower be,
i.ve in cvery thmg lilce Thee,

- Thou whom angels {erve and fear,

le:r]f“& to thy parents here,
L 3 Didf
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Didft to me the pattern give,
How with mine T ought to live.

3 Teach me then betimes ¢’ obey
Thofe who under Gop bear fway ;
Matfters, minifters to love,

All their juft commands approve.!

4 Let me to my betters bend,
Never wilfully offend,

By my meek fubmiffivenefs
Strive both Gobp and them to pleafe,

5 Thy humility impart,
G1ive me thy obedient heart,
Free and chearful to fulfil
All my heavenly Father’s will,

6 Keep me thus to Gop refign’d,
*T1ll his love delights to find,
Fairly copied out on me
All the mind which was in Thes;, = = .

HY MN XXXV,
A thought on judgment.

I ND muft I-be to judgment brought,
And anfwer in that day
For every vain, or idle thought,
And every word I.fay ?

2 Yes, every fecret of my heart
Shall fhortly be made known,
And I receive my juft defert
For all that 1 have done,

3 How careful then ought I to live,
With what religious fear, .
Who fuch a ftri&t acceunt muft give
‘Of my bebaviour here!. |
4 Thou
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4 Thou awful Judge of quick and dead,.
‘The watchful power beftow,
So fhall I to my ways take heed,.
To all I fpeak and do..

¢ If now Thou ftandeft at the door,
O let me feel Thee near,
And make my peace with Gop, before
I at thy bar appear.

6 My peace Thou haft already made,
While banging on the tree,

My fins He on thy body laid,.
And punifh’d them in Thee.

7 Ah, might I, Lorp, the virtue prove.
Of thine atoning blood,
And know, Thou ever liv’ft above
My Advocate with Gop ;

3 Receive the-anfwer of thy prayer;
- The fenf® of fin forgiven,

- find follow Thee with loving care,

.-+ And go in peace to heaven.

. !:i"f'
- HYMN XXXVI.

1 THE Lorp he knows the thoughts of men;
That they are foolifh all and vain,
’T1ll chaftened by afli&ion’s rod,

The finners mourn, and turn to Gop.

2. O might his grace victorious prove,
And draw us with the.cords of love
To feek Him 1n the dawn of day,
And gladly from ouc hearts obey.

3. Father, the kind inftrution give,
And let us now begin to live,
‘To live the life of piety,
To live hike creatures born for Thee.
L 4 Taught
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4 Taught by the Spirit of thy grace
O may we rightly count our days,
To wifdom’s rules our hearts apply,
And warm 1n life prepare to die.

¢. And when our fpirits we refign.
Into thofe gracious hands of thine,
Thy new-born children, . Lorp, receive,
With Thee eternally to live,

HYMN XXXVIL

7. HEN dear Lorp, an, tell us when
Shall we be in knowledge men,
Men in ftrength and conftancy,

Men.of Gop, confirm’d in Thee?

» Childifh now alas we are,
Void of faith and watchful care,
After all our teachers’ patns,
Little good in us remains.

[

3 Soon our beft defires decay,
As a cloud they pafs away, P
Light receiv’d, the ferious thought,
Soon, and eafily forgot.

4 O how fickle 1s our mind,
More inconftant than the wind,
Suddenly our goodnefs fails,
Levity again prevails,

s Strong and fervent for.an hour,
Then we caft away the power,
Lofe infenfibly our zeal,

Care for neither heaven nor hell.

6 Jesus, Lorp, we cry to Thee,
Help our foul’s infirmity,
Great unchangeable 1 AM,
Make us evermore the {aime.
7 Plant.
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» Plant in us thy conitant mind,
To thy crofs our {pirit bind,
That we may no longer rove,
Ground and ftablifh us 1n love.

8 Love that makes us creatures new,
Only love can keep us true,
Perfe&t love that cafts out fin,
Perfett love is Gop within.

¢ Gop withesm our hearts refide,
Then we fhall in Gop abide,
Always firm and faithful prove,
Fixt in everlafting love.

HY MN XXXVIIL

LET children proclaim Their Saviour and
King!

- To Jesus’s name Hofannas we fing,

or beft adoration To Jesus we give,

ho purchas’d falvation For all to receive.

3 'The meek Lamb of Gop From heaven came
k down, - [own;
" And ranfom’d with blood, And made us his
He fuffer’d to fave us From fin and from
thrall, Sall.

And Jesus fhall have us, Who purchas’d us

3 To Him will we give Our earlieft days,
And thankfully live, To publifh his pralfe,
Our lives fhall confeis Him Who came from
above, [of his love.

Our tongues, they fhall blefs Him, And tell

4 In innocent fongs His coming we fhout:
Should we hold our tongues, The ftones
would cry out: [claim,
But Him without ceafing We all will pro-

And ever be blefling Our Jesus’s name.
HYMN
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Y MN ZDIX

] m Saviour of all,
W/ We come at thy call,

In the momine oflife at thy feet do we fall.
by mercy is free;
Our helplefinefs fee,

And let little children be brought nnto Thee.

e, Ale—— I R A - 2

2 To us thy love fhew
Who nothing do know,

vor of fuch 15 the kingdom of heaven below
O give us thy grace
In our earlieft days,

And let us grow up to thy honour and praife,

] But rather than live
T'hy goodnefs to grieve,

Back into thy hands we our {pirits would give:
O take us away '
In the morn of our day,

And let us no longer in mifery ftay.

;:.

Al {f now we remove,
Thy pity and love

Will certainly take us to heaven above:
With Thee we fhall dwell,
Who haft lov’d us fo well :

For O, wilt Thou fend little children to hell.?

- We nced not come there,
But at death may repatr
T'o heaven, and neavenly happinefs fhare -
Us mercy fhall raife
To that happy place,
And we thall behold with our 1neels thy face,

§ They now are our cuard,
And ready prepar’d
Lo carrv us hence to cur ¢lorious revward :
] s T‘."};‘
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. er long 1t fhall be ;
We are ranfom’d by T'hee,
nd we our all-loving Redeemer thall fee.

N A

Our bodies are thine,
Qur fouls we refion
To be wholly employ’d 1n the fervice divine,
Our {pmits we give
Por Thee to recetve
3 who would not die, with his Saviour to hive !

I _1 Y P\’ri; ?T :k: I_J .

{0 the openiiy of a fitoal in Kinglwood.
. £ NOME Father, Son, ana Hoely-Ghotl,
; To whom we for our cildren ory,
The good defii’d und wanted moft
Our of thv : scheft grace fupply,
'The {acred LLJ{L;LPI ne be given
o vain, and bring them uay for heaven.

Arfwer on them that era of ¢ll
Qur cares, and paing, and ftudies here,
On them, recover’d from ther fall,
Stnmp., with the humble charadter,
Rais’d by the nurture of the Lorb,
T'o all their paradife reftor’d.

; Lrror and 1gnorance remove
Thelr blindncfs both ofn ar{ and mind,
Give them the wifdom from above,
Spotlefs, and peaccable, and kind,
In knowledge pure their mina renew,
And ftore Wlth thoughts divinely true.

- Learning’s s redundant »art and vain
De here cut off, :md caft afide:
Dut let them, Lorp, the {fubftance gam,

In every {olid truth abide, |
: a'Ift]}f'
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Smfth acouire, and ne'er fore 10
"The Lr‘lowlud”e it for man to Fnow.

; Untte the pair fo long dzg,um d
Knowledoe and il piety,
Learnme and holinefs con bm d,
And truth and Inve let ail men fec
In thefe whom up to Thee we give,
Thine, wholly thine to die and live,

o

O Father, accept them in thy Son
And ever m, thy Spirit rrulde

"Thv witéom in therr 111{'.% be fhewn,
Hw name contefs’d and glorfied,

Thy pover and leve diffun’d :broad,

M 2l cur carth is ill'd with Gon.

)Y MON O XLI

; APTAIN of our falvation, rtake
(C ‘t'he Souls we here prefent to Thee,
And fit tor thy great {ervice make

Thefe Heirs of;lmmortnht}r,
f&nd let them in thine image rife,
And then tranfplant them to the kies.

Unfpotted from the world and pure
Preferve them for thy glorious caufe,
Accuflom’d daily to endure
The welcome burthen of thy crefs,
Inur’d to toil, and patient pain,
"Till all thy perfect mind they asin,

Our Sons henceforth be wholly thine,
And ferve and love Thee all their days:
Infufe the principle divine
In all who here expeét thy grace,
Let each 1mprove the grace beftow’d,
Rife every child 2 man of Gop !
I

4 Train
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4 ‘Train up thy hardy foldiers, Lorp,
In all their Captain’s fteps to tread,
Or fend them to proclaim the word,
Thy gofpel thro’ the world to fpread,
Freely as they receive to give,
And preach the death by which they live.

HYMN XLII.

b, U'T" who fuflicient 15 to lead,
* And execute the vaft defign ?
How can our arduous toil fucceed,
When earth and hell their forces join
‘The meaneft inftruments ¢’ o’erthrow
Which Thou hatt ever ufed below ?

z Mountains alas, on mountains rife,
T'o make our utmott efforts vain,
The work our feeble ftrength defies,
And all the helps and hopes of man,
.~ ‘Our atter impotence we fee ;
.. But nothing 15 too hard for Thee,

5 The things impoffible to man
Thou canft for thy own people do »
Thy ftrength be in our weaknefs feen,
Thy wifdom in our folly thew,
Prevent, accompany, and blefs,
And crown the whole with full fuccefs,

4 Unlefs the power of heavenly prace,
The wifdom of the Deity

Dired, and govern all our ways,
And all our works be wrought in Thee,

Our blafted works, we know, fhall fail,
And earth and hell at laft prevail,

5 But O, almighty Gop of love,
Into thy hand the matter take,
The mountain-vbftacles remove

~ For thy own truth and mercy fake,

D Eulf}
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Fulfil in ours thy own defiga,
And prove the work entirely thine,

HYMN XLIII

T OW haplefs are the letter’d vouth,

¥, A How diftant from the paths of truth
And f{olid happinefs !

Their knowledge makes them doubly blind,

1 he medicine for thetr fin-fick mind

But heightens their difeafe.

The world’s, and {in’s, and Satan’s prey,
At the firlt {tep they go aftray,
Nor ever Gob intend :
They do not at his glory aim,
Regin their work m Jesu’s name,
Or make his love their end.

By ten years feige the fort they take, =~
And learning’s fhell their own they make, .
With outward knowledge fraught ;
But tutor’d for this werld alone,
‘The one thing needful to be known
They and their Guides forgot,

in fpecious pride and envy bred,

Down a broad beaten track they treaq,
As vicious nature draws,

v ith hellifh emulation fir'd,

They luft to be carefs’d, admir’d;
And pamper’d with applaule.

Their teachers edge their thirlt of fame,

And pour more oil upon the fiame,
And raife their paflions higher ;

Like Hered, each the children flays,

©Or makes the helplefs vitims pafs

To Moleck thro’ the fire,
§ Who
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5 Who thall arife in their defence,
The caufe of injur’d mrocence
W ith generous zcal maintain,
Train up poor children for the Lorp,
And ferve, expeting no reward,
"1l one in heaven they gain?

Lorp, if Thou haft our hearts inclin’d,
And for this very thing defign’d
The meanelt of the croud,
With {uitable endowments blefs,
With gifts of learning and of grace,
To butld the houfe of Gonb.

3 To thofe Thou fhalt with us intraft,
O make us diligently juit,
With ftrilt fideiity
To anfwer all we vndertake,
And not for gain but confeience far,
To breed them up for Thee,

/

-
!

9-Here let thy Providence prefide,
Thy Spirit be cur conftant Guide,
’fl“hy word our perfect rule,
“T'helr prayers let all the faithful e,
With truth, and power, avd love div.e
To found The Chriflian Schoal.

10 So be 1t, Lorp, our labours {peed,
And for thylelf raife up a {eed,
Thy name to glerify,
A generation wife and good,
With folid piety endued,
And knowledee from on high.

11 Mould them according to thy willy
And fet the city on the hll,
The fairly rifing race,
To {catter light on all around,
And to fucceeding times refound

Thine everlalting pretfe.
Dz HYMAXN
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HYMN XLV,
For the [cholars.

; Thou, whofc Providential grace
Hath been in our behalf made known,
From difterent parts by fecret ways
Whoie eye hath drawn us into one,
The things moit excellent t* approve,
And learn the power of dying Love:

2 We lift our thankful hearts to Thee,
And gladly clofe with thy defign,
With carly zeal from evil flee,
In following after Jesus join,
And long to icel his {fprinkled blood,

And long to cry, My Lorp, my Gobp!

. Father, to us thy Spirit give,
Him in our youthful hearts reveal,
Ilim by whofe prectous death we live, «a
Redeem’d from fin, and earth, and helly -
Thro’ whom our Eden we regain, B
And then in heavenly glory reign.

4 Now, Lornp, the gracious work begin,
His blood to every foul apply,
Aflure me of my pardon’d fin,
Confirm, and throughly fanéity,
Prepare us for that endlefs reft,
And take thy children to thy breait.

HY MN XLV,

. ¥ ¥ O W fad our ftate by nature 1s,
While enemies to Gob,
We wander from the way of peace,
And throng the downward road!

2
o



oy

o CHILDREN. 43

As a wild afs’s colt 1s mean,
Untaught and unconfin’d,
*F1ll difcipline his wall reftrain,
And faith inform his mind.

But O, with what relutant {lrife
Do men themfelves forego

HHow late begin the work of life,
How late their Savicor know !

Call’d in the morning of their day,
How few like us are bleft!

Us, if we now the call obey,
And fly to jesu’s breafi,

This, Lo’p, 1s our fincere defure
To fina our reft in T'hee,

To do whate’er thy laws require
In true fimplicity ;

That inward change, that {econd birth,
By faith divine to prove,

And pradtife all thy will on earth,

As angels do above.

-
P
.

HYMN XLVI,
APPY Samu:l, to Gop

Ia his infancy reftor’d
In his Maker's houfe he food,
Miniftring before the Loz :
There he liv’d to Gobp alone,
Pure from fir’s infe&ting ftaiz,
isrew in years and wifdom on,
Favour’d both by Gop and man.

» Happy Child! who gain’d a place

T'o his heavenly Lorp {o near !
Happier {till; who found the grace,
Gop’s majefllic voice to hear!
). 3 -’;‘s‘t}'i:
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My fteries hidden from the wife,
from the prudent m:z conceal’d,

Gobp, the Lorp of carth and fkies.
To a imple babe reveal’d,

1 Lorbp of earth and fxics, again
To a child thyfelf make known :
Chofen from the fons of men,
Am not I thy {acred loan ?
Yes, I to thy temple come,
By my parents piety
Dedicated from the womb,
Freely given up to Thee.

Thine, O Lorp, I furely am,

But to me unknown Thou art :
Come, and call me by my name,

Whifper to my liftning heart,
Stir me up to {eek thy face,

Claim me in my tender years,
Manifelt the word of grace:

Speak, for now thy fervant hears,

5 Fain T would, I would believe, SR
Hear by faith thy pardning voice ;
Of thy love the knowledge give,
Bid me, Lorp, in Thee rejoice,
Now thy gracicus Self reveal,
Speak in power and peace divine?
Pardon on my confcience feal;
Seal thy child for ever thine.

HY MN XLVII,
EATHF‘R with joy we praife

Thy Providential care,
Snatch’d in our'youthful days

From'fin and Satan's fnare,
Ve
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We own, and thankfully approve
Thy merciful defign,

And vow to feck the things above,
And live entirely thine.

But vain our vows, wc know,
And ftronocit promifes,
Unlefs our Gov beftow
The power himfelf to pleafe:
Nor men, ior meaas can change the heart;
Or render it fincere,
'Till Thou the principle 1mpart
Of godly, gracious iear,

Hear then thy children’s call,
Tulfil thine own delire,
And kindle in us all
A fpark cf heavenly fire,
A tafte of Gop, a feed of grace
Let every foul receive,
And now begin the Charithan race,

And now begin to live,

Train'd ap in the true way
Wherein we ought to go,
Preferve us, left we ftray,
When more 1n years we JTow
O let us not, when old, depart

From our integrity,
But love our Gopo with all our heart,

And live and die to Thee.

]
1‘.

HYMN XLVIL

e 20 W wretched are the boyg at fchood,
8 Who wickedly delight

To mock, and call each other {00},
And with each other fight!

9 VFAo



" HY M N S

2 Who {foon their innocency lofe,
And learn to curfe and fivear :
Or, 1f they do no harm, fuppofs
That good enough they are,

3 O how much happier we than they !
We from the paths of vice
Remov’d far off, and taught the Way

That leads us to the fkies!

4 We to the Lamb’s atoning blood
Are pointed In our youth,
And rightly taught to worfhip Gor
In fpirit and n truth.

5 Yet nought have we whereof to hoaft,
As wifer than the reft ;

He 1s not wife who knows the moft,.
But he who lives the beft.

¢ If Gop on us hath much beftow’d,
He will require the more :
We ought to ferve and love our Gop
With all our heart and power.

7 But 1f we live in vice and fin,
And make him no return,
Far better 1t for us had been
‘That we had ne’er been born,

8 We fhall with many ftripes be beat,
‘The {oreft judgment feel,
And of all wicked children meet
'The hotteft place in hell,

Y MN XLIX

2 UT O, we hope for better things :

Who left his throne above,

We truft; fhall hide us with his Wings.

And wrap u3 in his Love :

D

L

i
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> He who fo much for us hath done,
Will till our fouls detend,
4And carry on the work begun
To a triumphant end.

7 Guide of our weak unftable youth,
Jesu, thy Spirit give,

To lead inte all faving truih
Us who thy grace receive,

4 We do with thanks reccive 1t NOw,
To keep with humble care,
And all our necks and {pirits bow
‘Thine eafy yoke to bear.

¢ To Thee our {tedfaft hearts fhall cleave
In thefe our carly days,
Thee whom we long to ferve, and live
To fpread abroad thy praife.

$ Qut of our mouth and life, O Lorbp,
Thy perfet praile ordain ;
And let us live to keep thy word,
» And die with Thee to reige.

HYMN L.

: OW happy, Lorp, dhy children are,
~} Far from the world and all 1ts care,
And all its fin remoy’d !
Thou doft for us a place provide,
And in the fecret defert hide,
And nourifh thy Belov’d,

- Hither by fpecial Mercy led,
A little fleck, a chofen {eed,
We fhun the paths of men,
{all’d in our confecrated youth,
'T'o liften for the voice of truth,
And folid learning gain.
3 Thon
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3 Thow call’ft us here to feck thy face,
‘To learn the leflons of thv grace,
Aand feel th'atoring blood :
Thou talk’ft to every hcart fincere,
And all thy pard’ning voice may hear,
And find Thee m the wood.

4 Come then, the Life, the Truth, the Way,
Now in the H?Orning of our day;
Thefe clouds of {in reniove,
Make us unto {alvation wife,
And help us to fecore the prize
Of thy eternal love,

HY MN LIL

I For a thankful heart
Our Father’s love to own,
To tafte how merciful Thou art
In all that Thou haft done !
How bountiful and kind
To us above the reft,
If bleft with a contented mind,
We know that we are bleft.

2 Thy Providence hath car’d

For our fimplicity,

For us a place and means prepar’d
Of rightly knowing Thee :
To glorify thy name
Us thou haft hither led,

'T'o ferve and love the bleeding Lamb,
Who {uffer’d in our ftead.

3 Ah, let us not receive
Thy choicelt grace in vain,
Nor ever more thy Spirit grieve,
Or put our LorD to pain |
Lighinef
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Lightnefs and difcontent
With every fin depart,
And let us each to Thee prelen:

A willing, honelt heart.

Lorp, we prefent 1t n0ow

For Thee to form ancw,
Our Maker and Redcemer Thou,

Thine utmoft pleafure fhew,

In us with power fuliil

The work of faith divine,
And take us to thy heavenly hill,

To live forever thine,

HYMN LIL

Before [chaal.
4 YOATHER, to Theeour fouls we raife,
g And for a biefling look,

~ Prevent, and help us by thy grace
| In learning of our book:,

; :2ive us an humble ative mind,
From floth and folly free,
Give us a chearful heart, inclin’d
To truth and piety.

3 A faithful memory beltov,
With folid learning flore,
And ftil), O Lorbp, as more we know,

Let us obey “T'hee mora :

¢« Let us things excellent difcern,

Heold faft what we approve,
And above all delight to learn

The leflons of thy love.
MY MK
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Y MN Lii
I fehool,

b TILL let us keep the end iz mind
For which we hither came,
In fearch of ufeful knowledge join’c,
As followers of the Lamb,

z Thro’ Him let us to Gap look up
In every ftep we take,

And for his conftant blefling hope
Yor JEsu’s only fake.

3 His grace if Gop on us confer,
We then fhall learn apace,

Live tc his glory, and declare
QOur heavenly Teacher’s praife -

4 We in his favour fhall retrieve
Qur long loft paradife,
Take of the Tree of Life, and live
Immortal 1n the fkies,

HYMN LIv.

After fehool.
1 } ESUS we caft ourfelves on Thee,

On Thee our works we cdft,
The Alpha and Omega be

In all, the firlt and laft.

2 If well we any thing have done,
"Tis owing to thy grace:
What therefore we with prayer begun,
We now conclude with praife,

3 We praife Thee for our mafter’s care
To us poor children thew’d,
K forward brough to-day we arz,
¢ 15 the gift of Gop,

4 Wa
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4+ We praife Thee for our hope to know
The wifdom from abov e,
And own that all our blcilings flow
From thy e},pnmg love.

}'1 Y M N IJ -‘Tn

Againft idlenefs.

QDLE boys and men are found
{ Standing on the devil’s ground,
He will find them work to do,
He will pay their wages too.
2 Are they not of wifdom veid,

Thofe that {aunter unemploy’d,
Young, or old, who fondly play

Their 1 Imporeant time aw ay ?

5 What a bold and foolith lye,
When we hear a tnifler cry,

_,..*“ I no other bufinefs have”’

. Has he not a {oul to fave?

o4 FHas he from his Lorp above
No one talent to 1mprove ?

4 Let him go and mufe on this,

Sloth 1s the worlt wiclednels,

Sloth 1s the accarfed root,
Whence ten thoufand evils fhocot,
Every vice and every {in

Doth with idienefs begin.

¢ We by idlenefs expofe
Our own fouls to endlels woes,
We, whenever loitering thus,
Tempt the devil to tempt uc.

But fufice the feafon patt
That our time away we calt,
Thoughtlefs and infenfible,

Dancmg on the brink of hell,

1

~.3
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& Let us now to Jesus turn,
For our mif-fpent moments mourn,
Let us in his Spirit’s power
Promife to ftand &ill no more.

9 Jesus, help; to Thee we pray,
Take thz curfed root away,
tdlenefs far off remove,

Let us Thee and labouyr love ;

0 All our time and vigour give,
Serve our Maker while we live,
Ule for Gop the talents oiven,
“York on earth, and reft in neavern,

1Y M N LVl

_,:”jg:?f‘fﬁ é}f:’{g .
FAPPY the well-infiru€ed yOUti
i Who 1n his earlieft mfancy,

f.oves from his heart to {fpeak the truth,
And like his Gop abhors 2 Iye,

z tie that hath pra€is’d no deceit
With falfe equivocating tongue,
Nor ever durft o’er-reach, or cheat,
Or flanderoufly his neighbour wrong -

g
7 ile in the houfe of Gon fhall dwel]
e on his noly hill fhall ref,
The comforts of religion feel,
And then be numbred with the bleft.

2

4 Dut who or guile or falfchood ufe,
Or take Gobp’s name in vain, or fwear,

Or ever lye, themfelves ¢ excufe,
They fhall their dreadful fentence bear.

5 The Lorp, the true and faithful Lor D,
~ Himfelf hath faid, that every [yar
Shall furely meet his juft reward
Alfign’d him 1n eternal fire.
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H Y MN LVIL

@ May 1 to my ways ¢ take heed,

Nor ever with my tongue oflend,
Or *:mea e that Gon by 'Drd or deed,
thofe wrath can numm witiiont ena 'l

O may I never, never tell,
To gain the world, one wiiful lye,
For w hilt would the whalt, world avall,
[f my own foul T loft thereby ?

Thou, Lorp, who zart the tmth, the wav,
On me thy faving gnce beitow

To keep e, left T go attray,
T'o make me 1n thy f(}otﬁ:r.fs 0o

4 Still may I in the truth dehgat,

5

el

L

Still may I take delight in Ther,
Order my converfation 1ight,
And all thy great falvation {ee.

S0 fhall T fee thy face with joy,

When Caught up to thy thrune above,
And all eternity employ
In praifes of thy {archful love.

HYMN LVIL

HY fhould our parents call us 0O,
\ And poifon us with praife,

When born in {in by nature proud,

And void we are of grace?

Who fancy righteoufnefs in man,
Themfelves ..hey have not known,
Evil are all our thoughts and vain,

And Gobp 1s goed alone.
E e 3 Good
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3 Good of himfelf He only is ;
And 1f He makes us goad,

Jur goodnefs is not ours, but his,

For Jesu’s fake beftow’d.

4 O let us not ourfelves forget,
Tho’ man prefume to praife,
And puff us up with the concei:
Of our own righteoufnefs.

5 O let us as from ferpents fly
F'rom all who us commend,
Or fill’d with juft abhorrence Cry,
Get thee behind me, fend!

" Glory to Gon, if we receive
‘T'he {malleft {park of grace,
He only doth our goodnefs give,
And his be all the praife.

HYMN LIX.

5 A ND am I born to die,
To lay this body down ?
And mult my trembling fpirit fly
Into a world unknown,
A world of darkeft thade,
Unpierc’d by human thonght,
1¢ dreary regions of the dead,
VWhere all things are iorgot!

U |
L

> coon as from earth T go,
What will become of me ?
iiternal happineﬁ Or WOe
Muft then my portion be:
Wak’d by the trumpet’s found
! from my grave fhall rife,

And {ee the Judge with glory crown’d,

And fee the ﬂaming {kics,

:,_,;3

Fow
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How {hall T leavs my tomb?
With triumph or regret?
A fearful, or a joyful doom,
A curfe or blefing meet?
Shall angel—bands convey
Their brother to the bar ?
Or devils drag my foul away,
To mect 1ts fentence there ¢

i Who can refolve the doubt
That tears my anxtous breaft :
Shall T be with the damn’d caft out,
Or number'd with the bleft:
¥ muit from Goo be driven
Or with my Saviour dwell,
Wlult come, at his command, to heaven,
Or elfe depart to heli,

O Thou who wouldft not have
One wretched finner die,
Who diedft thyfelf, my foul to fave
From endlels mifery,
Shew me the way to thun
Thy dreadful wiath {evere,

1

—

That when Thou comeft on the throne,

I may with joy appear.

4 Thou art thyfelf the way:
Thyfelf in me ¢ reveal,
o fhall I pafs my life’s thort day
Obedient to thy will;
So fhall I love my Gon,
Recaufle he rft lov'd ma,
And praife Thee in thy bright abode
Thro? all eternity,

T 2 Y|

A
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CrzCt A ST TR T T T T EL T bl e T el e r—

H Y M N i3
A thought o bell.

1 P LRRIBLE thought! fhall T alone,
1, Who may be fav’d, thall ]
Of all alas, whom I have known,
Thro’ fin forever die!

2 While all my old companions dear,
With whom I once did live,
Joyful at Gop’s right-hand appear,
A blefiing to receive ;

73 Shall I, amidft a ghaftly band
Drag’d to the judpment-feat,
Far on the left with horror fland,
My fearful doom to meet ;

ST A e I T, W m—,

+ Abandon’d to extreme defpair,
Eternally undone,
My Father would not own me then
His hell-devoted fon.

r Diflolv’d are nature’s clofeft ties,
And bofom-friends forgot,
When Gop, the juft Avenger, cries.
Depart, I know you not. |

6 But muft I from his glorious face,
Irom all his {aints retire ?
But muit I go to my own place
In everlafting fire ?

7 While they injoy his heavenly. love,
Mutft I mn torments dwell, |
And how! (while they fing hymns above)
And blow the flames of hell ?

3- Ah, no: T ftill may turn and live,
For {till his wrath delays, .
tle now vouchfafes a kind reprieve,

And ofters me his grace,

9 X ‘?:‘L‘;‘? ir?
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5 1 wwill accept Lis offers noves,
From every {in depart,
Perform my oft-repeated vow,
And render him my heart.

;o T will improve what [ receIve,
The grace thro’ Jesus o1ven,

Sure, if with Gop on earth I live,
To live with Gop 1n hecaven,

Y MN LXIL
For the LORD s day.

;i OME, let us with our Lorp arife,
Our Lor p who made both earth and fkies .
Who died to fave the world He made, H
And rofe triumphant {rom the dead ;

He rofe, the Prince of life and peace,
And ftamp’d the day forever his.

s 'This 1s the day the Lorp hath made,
- That all may {ee his power difplay’d,
May feel his refurreétion’s power,
And rife again, to {all no more,

In perfe@t righteoufnefs renew’d,
And filP’d with all the life of Gob.

; Then let us render Him his own,
With fclemn prayer approach his throne,
With meeknefs hear the gofpel-word,
With thanks his dying love record,
Our joyful hearts and voices raife,
And fill his courts with fongs of praife.

4 Honour and praife to Jesus pay .
Throughout his confecrated day, .
Be all in Jesu’s praife employ’d,.
Nor leave a fingle moment void,
With utmoft care the time improve,
And only breathe his praife and love,
HY M M-
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oY MN LA
On the fane.

; OME, let us join with one accord,
In hymns around the throne!
This 15 the day our rifing LorD
Hath made and call’d his own :

» This 1s the day which Gobp hath bleft,
The brighteft of the {even,
Type of that everlafting reft
The faints enjoy in heaven.

4 Then let us in his name {fing on;
And hzften to that day,
When our Redeemer thall come doyn,
And thadows pafs away.

+ Not ong, but all our days below,
Let us 1n hymns employ,
And in our Lorp rejoicing, go
T'o his eternal joy.

HY MN LXIIIL

: 1} Father of ﬂ”.}
J The great and the fmall,

The old ana the young,

Thank{piving accept from a ftammerer’s tongue.
Thy goodnefs we praife,
Which has found us a place,
Has.planted us here,

To be mildly brought up in thy nurture and fear.

o=,

2 Thy mercy and truth
In the days of our youth
We learn to adore,

And gladly acknowledge thy wifdom and pm;g; ;
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Thy aftonifhing plan
To recover loft man,
With the heavenly quire,
We are tanght in the morning of life to admire.

Thy favour we find

In the Friend of mankind,

Sent down from above,

The Witnels and Proof of thy fatherly love:
With joy we embrace
Thy tenders or grace,
Thro’ the blood of the Lamb,

And accept our falvation in JEsus’s name.

3

4 Thy mercy hath brought
Salvation uniought,
To us, and to all,
And all may be fav’d, if tiey follow the cail:
- We follow it here,
>Till the Saviour appear,
His {aints to approve,
And carry us up to his kingdom above.

HYMN LXIV,

¥ N D am I only born to die?
And muft I fuddenly comply
With nature’s flern decree !
What after death for me remains ?
Celeftial joys, or hellifh pains
Thro’ all eternity.

» How then ought I on carth to live,
While Gop prolongs the kind reprieve,
And props the houfe of clay!
My fole concern, my fingle carc,
To watch, and tremble, and prepare
Againit that fatal dav,

7 No
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3 No room for mirth or trifling here,
Yor worldly hope, or worldly fear,
It life {o foon is pone, |
If now the Judge is at the door,
And all mankind mu® ftand beforo

T'h’ inexorable throne.

4 No matter which my thoughts employ,
A moment’s mifery or joy:
But O, when both fhall end,
Where fhall I find my deftin’d place?
Muft I my everlafting days
With fiends, or annels {pend ?

5 Nothing 15 worth a thought beneath,
But how T nay efcape the death
‘That never never dies,
How maize my own falvation fure,
And when I fail on earth, fecure
A manfion in the {lies.

@ JEsus, vouchiafe a pitying ray,- :
Be Thou my firength, be Thou my way
To glorious happinefs, 1
Ah, write the pardon on my heart,
And whenfoe’er I hence depart,
Let me depart in peace,

HYMN LXV.
: YOUNG men and maidens, raife

Your tuneful voices high,
Old men and children, praife

The Lorp of earth and fky,

Him three in one, and one in three
Extol to all eternity,

2 The univerfal King
Let all the worlds proclaim,
Let every creature fing
His attributes and name,

Him three iy one, and one in three
Yxtol (o all cternity,
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2 In his great name alone
All excellencies mest,
Who {its upcen the throne,
And fhall forever fit :
Him three in one, and one in three
fixtol to all eternity,

Glory to Gon belongs,
Glory to Gop be given,
Above the nobleft fongs
Of all 1n earth and heaven :
Him three in one, and one in three
Lxtol to all eternity,

LS
-

HYMN LXVI

Before, or in their work.
ET heathenifh boys

j_:u In their pafhimes rejoice,
And be foolifhly happy at play;

Overftock’d 1f #4ey are,

We have nothing to fpare,
Mot a moment to trifle away.

7 Qur minds to unbend,
We need not offend,
Jr our Saviour by idlenefs grieve:
Whatfoever we do,
Our end 15 10 view,
And to Jesus his glory we live,

Recreation of mind’
We in exercife find,
And our bodily ftrength is renew’d
New employment is cafe,
And our pleafure, to pleafe
By our labour a merciful Gon.

el

4 Our hearts and our hends
He juftly demands,

L
L

And
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And both to our Lorp we 1! a0,
Overp'ud, if He {mile
On our 1nocent toil,

And accept as a fervice divine.

In our ufeful employ
Ve his plefling 1njoy,
Whither clearing, or digging the ground,
With {fongs we preclaim
Our Immanuel’s name,
And our angels attend to the found.

\F

z The meadow and field
True pleafure doth yield,
When to either with Jesus we go.
Or a paradife find,

Iike the Head of m'lnlfind
And our pains on a garden bf*.{‘tm‘-'

. Howfoever employ’d
In the prefence of Gop, ‘i 3
We our forfeited Eden regain, b=
And dehightfully rife s ’3
To our Lorbp in the fkies, o
In his fulnels of glory to reign. -
L RS T SR R T SRR }!L:

HYMNS ror GIRLS.

HY MN LXVIL

: H! dire effet of female pride!
A How deep our mother’s fin, and wide,
Thro’ all her daughters’ fpread !
Since firlt the plack’d the mortal tree,
Each woman would a goddefs be
In her Creator’s ftead.

2 'This fatal vantty of mind,

A curfe intail’d on all the kind,
Her
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Her legacy we feel;
We nerther can deny nor tame
QOur inbred eagernels for fame,

And fubbornrels of will,

7 'T'he po: i{on fprecads throughout our veins,
In all our fex the evil reigns,
The arrogant oftence,
In vain.we ftrive the plague to hide ;
Our fig-leaves but bewray our pride,
And lofs of 1nnocence.

1

& Deeper we fink, and deeper fiill,
In pride inftructed and feli-wili,
As cuftom lcads the way :
The world their infant charge receive,
To picalure our young hearts we give,
And how to pafiion’s fway.

¢ By folly taught, by nature led,
.;EIn {enfelefs delicucy bred,
In foft Inzuvious cafe
« A feeble mind and bodv meet,
And pride and 1rnorance compleat
Our total u{clcmm

hs

A R,

1 CYED from the world’s politeft {chool
The godd«{s rife, manizind to rule,
As born for her alone !
Unclogg’d by thousht, {he iffues forth,
And jultly con{cious of her worth,
Alceads her gandy throne.

» With luft of fame and pleafure fir'd,
The virgin {nincs careli’d, admir'd,
And 1dohiz’d by all:
Obedient to hier dread command,

Around ner throne the votarics {tand,
Or at her footitool fall,
I = Proftrate
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3 Proftrate before the idol’s {hrine,

They celebrate her charms divips
Her be”utv 5 aw ful power,

Ry brutal appetite in{pir’d,

oy pafuen urg’d, by Satan hir'd
To damn whom they adore.

o Yager fhe drinks their praifes in,
Repeats the heaven-invading ﬁn
And feems with gods to awe“
fru..,nphdnt 'till her hour i3 ptlﬁ
Aud quite undeified at laft
The finner finks to hell.

PART III

OW highly favour’d then are we,
Snatch’d from a world of vaniiv.
%nd call’d m Jesu’s name
'T'a cultivate our tender mind,
And peace and happinefs io find
With the atoning Lamb !

l'.ﬁ-

Our fouls to Gobp devoted are,

And afk, and have our chiefelt care,
T'o fathion and 1mprove,

The only ornament we feek

A {pirit caim, and mild and meck,
And rich in farith and love.

dw

3 'I'nc one thing needful we pulfue,
And when we g'nn the prize in view,
And when we faith recelive,
s 1]l we renew the olorious ftrife,
£1d trampling down the pride of life
To Gop alone we hive,

¢ Cloath’d with humility and grace,
Regardlefs of the fallen race,
ln angels eyes we {hine,
A robe of Irrhteou (refs we wear,
Than gold and pearls more precious far,
And boucht with blood divine,
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By Gop approv’d, by mnan unknown,
The cnm:ywﬂ of ourfeives alone
We zealoully defie,
The pra'fe defeending from aborve,
And noune but oonr Redeemer’s love
Our pacting hearts require.

VWe for no wosidly ploafar.: pleaq,
T . v i 1‘ " Y £ -1 3
No maocent diveriions necd,
A Satan calls his joys .
{Tis rattles leo the tempter keep,
Or his own children rock to {leep
With fuch amnfing toys.

The {orn himfelf our portion 1e,
Unfading joy and folid blifs

We find with Jesus given,
We find, reclining or hus bieaft,
Our prefent and eternal reft,

Our all in carth and heaven,

HOY M N LAV

. T ! " ;
Primitive Chriffean:ty.

M ~HE Chriftians of old, Usited m on-,
B As fheep in afold, Were never ainer,

Asbirds efafeather, They flock’d to thuirnen,

4And thelter'd together In Jesvs hus breafl,

However employ’d, ‘Their joy was the fame,

They never were cloy’d With hymaing ine
Lamb :

Their fole recreation To fing of his pratfe,

kA
Y

And publifh falvation By Jesus his grace,

Small learning they had, Andwanted nomoie:

Not many could read, But all could adore:
No help from the college Oy fchool they re-
cerv’d, (believd.
Content with his knowledge In whom they
oo 4 NG
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+ No riches had they, But riches of giace,
No fondnefs for play, Or paflion for praife
1o moments of leifure For trifling employs,
Pofleft of the pleafure In Gop to rejoice,

¢ Men in their own eyes Were children again,
Aud children were wife And {folid as mens
The women were tearful Of nothing but fin:
'Their hearts were all chearful, Their confa-
ences clean,

& Wraptupin their Lorp, His{ervice andlove;
They liv’d and ador’d, like angels above,
To keep 1n his favour, Their lives they lad

down,
And now with their Saviour Inherit the crown,

PART IL

i 6) Whereare the men With vertueindow’d
Tolive, asdid then The {ervants of Gop !

The ancient example, Who fhews us again,
Lourageous to trample Ore pleafure and pain?

tJ

O Jesus, on us The blefling beftow,

Our infancy chufe, Thy glory to fhiew,

Tn this generation Thy witnefles raife,

The heirs of falvation, The velicls of grace,

Accépt our defire, And give us thy love,
Thy children infpire With faith from above :
Purge out theold leaven, And early convert,
And open an heaven Of grace in our heart,

L4
-.J_J

4 Degotten again, And principled rignt,
Good works to maintain, And walkm thyfight,
We then fhall recover That vigour of grace,
And gladly live over Thofe primitive days.

+ Qur moments below Shall pleafantly slide,

Whilenothing we know But CHRrisT crycified,
Oy
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Ourwholeconverfation In {ongs thall approve,
'Thy wonderful paflicn, thy ranfoming love.

N

And ifwe muft win Thecrown, likeour Gobp,

And firive againit fin, Reftfting to blood,

We ntore than victorious O’er death thall anfe,

All happy and clortous With CurisT in the
{1es,
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Y M NS forthe YoungesT.
HY MN LXIX.

ENTLE Jesvs, meek and mild,
Look upon a little child, |
Pity my fimplicity,
Sufier me to come to Thee:

o

Fain I would to Thee be brought.
Deareft Gop, forbid 1t not,

Give me, dcareft Gop, a place

In the kingdom of thy grace.

bs

3 Put thy hands upon my head,
Let me in thine arms be ftay’d,
Let me lean upon thy breaft,
Luil me, lull me, Loap, to reil.

2 Hold me faft in thine erabrace,

Tet me fee thy fmtling {ace,

Give me, Lown. thy blefing give.
Prav for me, sad I {hall live:

I fhall hive the fmple life,

Free from i1’s uneafy firfe.
Sweetly 1gnorant of 1ll,

[nnocent and happy (hil,

Wy

N

6 O that 1T may never kaow
What the wicked people do't
Sin 18 contrary to Thee,
Sin s the forbidden trez,
b2 ~ Keey:
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7 Keep me from the great offence,
CGuard my helplefs innocence,
Hide me, from all evil hide,
Selt, and fubbornnefs and pride.

PART I

3 "T AMDB of Gop, T look to Thee,
L4 Thou fhalt my example be,
‘Thou art gentle, meek, and mild,

Thou waft once a little child.

3 Fain I would be as Thou art,
Give me thy obedient heart
Thou art pitiful and kind,
Let me have thy loving mind,

3 Meck, and lowly may I be,
Thou art all humility ;
Let me 0 my betters bow,

Subjet to thy parents Thou,

4 Let me above all fulfil i
Goo my heavenly Father’s wili,
Never his good Spirit grieve,
Only to his glory live,

; Thou didft live to Gop alone,
Thou didft never {feek thine own,
Thou thyfelf didft never pleafe,

Gop was all thy happinefs,

% Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb,
In thy gracious hands I am,
Make me, Saviour, what Thou art,
Live thyfelf within my heart,

7 I fhall then fhew forth thy praife,

Serve Thee all my happy days,
Then the world fhall always fee

CuRrist, the holy Child, in me.
HYMNMN
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HYMIMN LAX,

v+ AMB of Gob, I fain would be
L A meek follower of Thee,

Gentle, trattable, and mild,
Loving as & little child :

» Simple, 1gnorant of 1ll,

3

Guided by another’s witl,
Trufting Him for heavenly food,
Cafting all my carc on Gob.

I.et me in thy footfteps tread,

Be to all the creatures dead,

Dead to pleafure, wealth, and praife,
Poor, and humble all my days.

4 Prepoflefs my tender mind,

Let me caft the world behind,
All its pomps and pleafures vain

. . . Helpme, Saviour, to difdain.

¢

a1

5

Thou my better Portion art,
Farth fhall never fhare my heart,

71 on all its goods look down;

4

r
5

]

T expect a ftarry crow:

I afpire to things above,

Lorp, I give Thee all my love,
1 will nothing know befide
JESUS, and Him crucified.

P ART IL

I.T the potfherds of the earth
Roaft their virtue, beauty, birth;.
4 poor guilty worm [ am,

Ranfom’d by the blceding Lamb,

2 Jesus, this be all my boalt,

Thou haft fav’d a finner lott,
Thow
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Thou halt pilt thy facred blood,

Me to make a Child of (30D,

3 What a plorious title this,
Ttrile to eternal blifs !
T'hou for me thy life haft olven,
Me to make an heir of heaven,

4 O enlarge my fcanty thought |
To conceive what Thon hat wrought,
Raife my grovlmg fpirit up
T'o my heavcnly calling’s hope :

Greaten my contraded mind,

Saviour Thou of al] mankind :

What in man th}r crace could move ?

O the riches of thy lave!

5 Let thy love poflefs me whole,
i.et 1t tale up atl my foul,
Truc magnificence impare,
Parify, and fill my heart.

ATl |

v 1 defpiie all earthly things,
Oftspring to the king of kings,
(>on [ for my Father claim,
Jesus 1s my brother’s name,

3 Hcaven is mine inheritance,
I fhall {foon remove from hence,
As the ftars in clery fhine,

Carist, and Gob, and all is mine !

HYMN LXXI
I OME let us join the hofts above

1 Now in our youngeft days,
Remember our Creator’s love,

And lifp our Father’s praife.

2 xlis Majefly will not defnife
The day of fechle things ;
Grateful the fongs of children rife,

And pleafe the King of kings,
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1 We all his kind protetuion fhare,
Within his arms we reft;
The fucklings are his tenderell care,
While hanging on the breaft.

+ We praife Hiin with a ftammering tongue,
While under his defence,
He {miles to hear the artlefs fong
Of childifh innocence.

¢ He loves to be remembred thus;.
And honour’d for his grace,
Out of the mouth of babes like us
His wifdom perfeéts praife.

5 Glory to Gop. and praife, and power;
Honour and thanks be given,
Children, and Cherubim, adore

‘v~ The Lorp. of carth and heaven!
I
S

S HYMN LXXIL

e
BT

i

y Happy ftase of infancy!

# Strangers to guilty fears,

We live from fin and forrow free
¢ In thefe our tender years.

EK?

2 Jesus the Lorp our Shepherd s,
And did our {ouls redeem,
Qur prefent and eternal bhifs

Are both fecur’d in Him.,

5 His mercy cvery finner claims ;
For all his flock he cares,
The fheep He gently leads, the lambe
He in his bofom bears,

4 Loving He 1s to all his jons,
Who hearken to his call,
But us, his weak, his little ones,
He loves us beit of all.

AE

g
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5 10 unto us our friends are 00
“owas Je therr hearts meim’d,

He bids ow {urthers ¢f e us tood,

And makes our mothers kind.

6 Then let us thank Him for his nrace,
He witl not difapprove
Our meanctt facrince of praife,
Our childifh prattiing love,

"~
o

H Y M N LXXIII.

: OME et us our good Gob proclajm
¢ By earth and heaven ador’d ;
Children are bid to praife his name,
And magnify the Lorp,

2 Let us with all his faints agree,
With all his hofts shove ;
Part of his family are we,
His family of love.

3 Worthlefs are our beft offerings,
Our fongs are void of art,

Yet Gop accepts the fmalleft things,
G1v’n with a willing heart.

4 Us for the fake of Crrrsr He loves i
Who did our fouls redeem,

And all our childifh thoughts approves,
When offer’d up thro’ Him

5 He makes us his peculiar care ;
While by his Spirit led,

We all his genuine children are,
And on his hount:y foed,

o Though men defpife our infancy,
Angels attend our ways,
On us they wait, yet always fee
Our h{‘ﬂVCII]}' rather’s face,

T surrounded
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Surrounded by a flaming hoil
The bright Cherubic powers:
Not all the kings of carth can boaft
Of fuch a guard as ours.

¢ And while th’ angelic army fings
- L § ‘._r" - - ':J ’
With them we feebly jomn
17 extol the glorious King of kings,

The Majelty Divine.

H Y I\l l\;r };J;‘{.XIK‘?.
g OVER of lirtle children, "Thee,
O Jesus, we adore;
Our kind and loving Saviour be,
Both now and evermore.

2 O take us up into thine arms,
And we are truly bleft,
Thy new-born babes are fafe from harms,
1While harbour’d in thy brealt.

“ere let us ever, cver {leep
Strangers to guilt and care,
@ree from the world of evil keep

Our tender {pirits there.

A Still as we grow 1n years, I grace
And wifdom let us grow,
Burt never leave thy dear embrace,
But never evil know.

Strong let us in thy grace abide,
But ignorant of 1ll;

in malice, {ubtlety, and pride
Let us he children fall,

ILover of little children, Thee,

O Jesus, we adore,
Our kind and loving Saviour be
Both now and evermore.

Lt

N

HYMN
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HY MN LXXV,

1 JESUS, Son of Dawid, heer,
Thou whom angels glorify,

Blefs thine mfant-worfhipper,
Me who now hofanna cry,

Hardly underftand the word ;
Yet I humoly pray for grace,

Teach my heart to call Thee Lorp,
Teach my heart to mean thy praife.

2 Me, they fay, thy hands have made,
Me, thy precious blood hath bought :
But without thy Spirit’s aid,
This furpafles all my thought
Saviour, to my heart explain,
Malker both of earth and fky,
How could Gob become 2 man ?
How could Gobp for finners die ?

;. Take me young into thy fchool,
" Me in my fimplicity
By thy word and Spirit rule,
Thou my kind Inftrutor be;
Then I fhall my Mafter prize,
Then 1 fhall my Saviour love, .
*T'ill on angels wings I rife,
Rife, and fing thy praife above.

H Y MN LXXVI.
- For the morning.
TRATHER I wake thy love to praife,
Which hath my weaknefs kept,

Thy mercy did the angels place,
To guard me while [ flept,

g

» 1 laid me down 1n peace, and rife
Thy goodnels to proclaim,
Prefent my morning facrifice,

My thanks in Jzsvu’s name. )
7 Becauie
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2 Decaule He boucht me with his blos
Into thy favour taxe,
And fill be merciful ﬁnd coed

To me, tor Jreu’s ﬂL_c.
4 Throuchout thus day thy mercy fhew,
And {ull thy child defend,
“Tul all my {potlefs life below
In heavenly ¢olories end.

H Y M N A VI

N

?ﬂ».-‘ B
U.I" ’s‘f-‘(: E‘Lz {n"ffh?rq "
L.

I l{"‘ VVIOUR, Thou haft beltow’d cn me
N
s 1 he blefiings of che light,
And wilt my kind Preferver be
Thro! this appm’lchmrr mf‘rht

. ]
l:Ivl-""'*."l'

L

fovil from me far off remove,
,‘ That with thy favour bIcit,
«. Deneath the thadow of :hy love
[ in thme arms may reit,

hv gracious eye which never {iecps
!i S & d]WH}’h fivt on man,
Thy love the flumering children xeep:
From forrow, fear, md DN,

r

-} Wherefore 1 fafely lay me down,
And Lrlf’t mvﬂ,u to 'Thee,

The Father’s well-beloved Snn,
YWho ever pray 't for me.

T YN AT - rTrNTY
j__l 'f i\\‘!i I\i ..-__J.L'L.fl\/ ~.1.t

EOSAN?\?A to Him Wio raleth on mgh'!
B Aworldtoreacem.Hecamefrom theficvs
Th” Almohty Creator (O how could 1t be?)

Apprar’d i our nature, An mfant like me.

2 Who all the bright train Angelical made,
Subje-co o man. His parents obey'd,
On finuers attended, Taciv anidter wos,
And patiently ended His life on a cxols.
(> 5 O how
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3 O how fhall I praife Thy wonderful love ?
Thy ipirit of grace Send down from above,
If ft:1l the dear Lover Of children Thou art,
My Saviour, difcover Thyfelf to my heart.

HYMN LXXIX.

} HE children in their earlieft days

To Jesus brought, are truly bleft:
He folds them in his kind embrace,
He warms them in his tender breait,

¢ One of thofe happy children, me,
Saviour, into thy arms receive,
Brought by my parents prayers to Thee,
O may I 1n thy kingdom live.

3 They tell me Thou art good indeed,
And woud’ft to all thy grace impart;
Put then thy hands vpon my head,

Put faith into my fimple heart,

;
4 Thee may I for my portion chufe, A
To Thee thro’ life obedient prove,
And now obtain, and never lofe
The blefling of my Saviour’s love.

HY MN LXXX.

1 YLESUS his own difciples chid
- ¥ Who out of falle efteem
‘I'Le parents foolifhly forbid
That brought their babes ta Him.

~ Methinks ev’n now I hear him fay
In fervent charity,
1 will not have them kept away ;
Bring all vour babes to Me. .

3 Tho’ men our fimplenefs defpife,
Our Saviour doth maintain
They muft be fmall in their own eyes,
If they with us would reign.
4 To
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¢ To little ones, and not to men,
Is grace and glorv given,
Children they muft become again,
Or never cnter heaven.

HYMN LXXXL

t HEE, Jesus, thc Son
Of Dawvid I own,

By all heaven ador’d, | [Lo®b.
Thou art coifie from above, in the name of the

To the houfe I repair

Of thankfgiving and prayer,

With the children draw ninh,
And aloud in the temple hofauna I cry.

2 In my earlieft hour
I acknowledge thy power,
Thy wifcom approve, {love:
And am tasght by my pareuts to pray for th
Thee, an turant of days
[ With wonder I praile,
~ Thee the Gop over all
Feonfels, and on Thee for falvation I call.

3 Let mercy attend,
My foul to defend
Fiom offences and fins,
While I fcarcely can tell what iniquity meane :
But deliver thine own
From the evil unknown,
And affift me to cry
¢« Let me live to be good, or in innocence die!”

HYMN LXXXIL

t LL glory to Gono,
_Who on man hath beftow’d
The unfpeakable gift of his Son:
Little children we fing
At the birth of a king,

Who will give us a fhare of his throne.
G 2 2 His



76 HY MN s

2 His aﬁoniihing birth
Brings peace upon earth,
And praife to his Father above,
Who is now reconciled
By that innocent Child,
And his anger is turn’d into love.

3 kor Immanuel’s fake,
Who our nature did take,
He is pleas’d with the children of men .
And if CerIsT we believe,
Will his rebels receive
To the arms of his Rercy again,

A By the Spirit of grace,
We our Saviour embrace,

And expe& He again will come down,
Our fouls to remove

By the power of his love,
And with heavenly glory to crown,

HYMN LXXXIL °

T HOU whom-angel-quires proclaim, .
Hatt bid the children chant thy name,
Loofen then the ftammering tongue,
Liften to my artlefs fong :
Now my infant voice [ raife,
Lifp an unknown Saviour’s praife,
And feebly thus begin to fing
Under the thadow of thy wing,

HYMN LXXXIV,

I,ORD, that I may fing to Thee,
And make the fweeteft melody,

Bid my foal in hymns afpire,
Echo to the Pfalmift’s lyre;
Tune my heart to praife the Lamb,
(JEsvus his harmonious name)
And when Thou doft from earth semove,
Give me a golden harp above.
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HY MN LXXXV,

HEN Jesus darts his glonous light,
All'heaven is ravifh’d with the figit,
The Cherubs ftrike their golden lyres,
The Seraphs glow with brighter fires
But when Jesus fhews his face,
All are hufh’d and loft 1n praife!

HYMN LXXXVL

N vain are children taught to pray,
Or praife a Gop unknown :
CurisT is the true and living Way,
And Gop and CHrIsT are one.

» Whene’er we think on Gop Moft High,
Whene’er his praife proclaim, |
AVe think on Him, who ftoop’d to dte,
 We bow to Jesu’s name.

] My Gonp in Jesus reconcil’d,
. Declare thyfelf to me,
If Aill an uncorrupted child,
. Yet ftill I know not Thee

4 To make my finful nature pure,
‘Thy Spirt, Lorp, mpart,
And me from aual {in fecure,
By dwelling in my heart.

HYMN LXXXVIL

Might I in my youthful days
Refleét on my Creator’s grace,
Call on my heavenly Father’s name,
Whofe mcrcy made me what | am,
Whofe love out of ‘his bofom gave
His only Son, a world to fave,
To buy, and wafh me with his blood,.

And brmg my new-born foul to Gon
G 3 HYMN
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HY M N LXXXVIIIL

' CHILDREN have a right to fing
Praifes to their Infant-King,

Tell how Curist the holy Child
Gop and man hath reconcil’d,

2 Whom the heavens cannot contain,
Very Gop and very man,
Gob was in his infancy
Weak and ignorant like me.

3. Whereforg did He ftoop fo low ?
Jesus, help my heart to know,
Thou who didft my flefh receive,
Unto me thy Spinit give.

4 Thus explain the myftery ;
Then I fhall be one with Thee,
Then I fhall above the fky
Endlefs hallelujah’s cry.

HY M N LXXXIX.

1 O Gob the Creator of all
My earlieft tribute I pay,
On Him with humility call,
And promife his laws to obey : °
I promife alas, but in vain,
Unlefs He his Spirit beftow,
From folly and fin to reftrain,
And keep me wherever I go.

» O Father of mercies, attend,
(Though now F in ignorance cry,)
And teach me on Him to depend,
- My Advocate there in the {ky
- Whatever I atk in the name
Of Jesus, 1 hear, fhall be done,
As due to that innocent Lamb,

As claim’d by thine heavenly SO;!,I- v MN
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BRYMN XC

1t J ET all that breathe, Jehovah praife,
Almighty all-creating Lorp,

Let earth and heaven his power confefs,
Brought out of nothing by his word !

He {pake the Word, and it was done,
The univerfe his Word obey'd :

His Word 15 his eternal Son,
And Curist the whole Creation made.

2 Jesus the Lorp and Gop moft high,
Maker of all mankind and me,
Me Thou haft form’d to glority,
To know, and love, and live for Thee -
Wherefore to Thee my heart [ give,
(But Thou mutft firft beftow the power)
And if on earth for Thee I live, |
Thee ] fhall foon in heaven adore.

HY MN XCL

' HO fhall join the acclamation
Of that bright celeftial quire,
While with rapt’rous exultation
All in fongs of praife afpire?
Hallelujah

Sounds from every tuneful lyre.

¢ I, if here I love my Lover,
Here my heart to Jesus give,
When this mortal life is over,
Shall an harp and crown receive,

Hallelujah
Sing, as long as Gop fhall live.
HY MN XCIL

1 THE Judge of all fhall foon come dowa,.
Bright on his everlafting throne, '

Summon the nations to his bar,

- nd I fhall take my trial there,
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z JEsus, be now my Friend with Gop,
And walh me in thy precious blood,:
‘That at thy laft appearance I

May fhouting meet Thee in the fky.

HY MN XCIII,

; l l APPY beyond defcription be,.
Who in the paths of piety

Loves from his birth to run:
Its ways are ways of pleafantnefs,
And all its paths are joy and peacs;,
An heaven.on.earth begun,

2 If this felicity were mine,
I every other would refign
With jaft and holy fcorn,
Chearful and blith my way purfue,.
And with the promis’d land in view
Singing to Gop return,

HYMN XCIV.

z HOU the great, eternal Lornp,.
Art high above our: thought,.
Worthy to be fear’d, ador’'d
By thofe thy handshave wrought:
None can with thyfelf compare, °
Thy glory fills both earth and fky:.
We, and all thy creatures are
As nothing in thine eye,

2 Of thy great unbounded power.
To Thee the praife we give,.
Infinitely great, and more
Than heart can e’er conceive:
When Thou wilt to work proceed,.
None thy purpofe can withftand,
Fruftrate the determin’d deed,
Or ftay th* Almighty hand.
' . 3 Theu
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3 Thou, O Gop, art wife alone,
7 hv counfel doth excel,
Wongerfel thy works we own,
Thy ways unfearchable?
%'ho can found the myftery,
Thy Judgments deep abyfs explain?
Thau whofe eyes in darknefs {ee,
And fearch the heart of man.

4 Thou the holy Gop and pure,

Hateft 1niquty,

rvil Thou canft not endure,
Or let it ftay with Thee:

Who from fin refufe to turn,

“Sinners with Thee fhall never dwell,

But thy righteous wrath fhall burn

After their fouls to hell,

g Gooed Thou art, and good Thou doft,

Thy mercies reach to all,

Chiefly thofe on Thee who truft,
And for thy mercies call:

New they every morning are:

As Fathers, when their children cry,

Us Thou doft in pity {pare,

And all our wants {upply.

6 Mercy o’er thy works prefides,

Thy Providence difplay’d

Still preferves, and ftill provides
For all thy hands have made,

Keeps with more diftinguifh’d care

The man that on thy love depends,

Watches every number’d hair,

And all his fteps attends.

7 Who can found the depths unknown

Of thy redeeming grace,
Grace which gave thine only Son

To fave our ruin’d race!
Millions
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Millions of tranfgreflors poor
‘Thou haft for Jesu’s fake forgiven,
Made them of thy favour fure,
And fnatch’d from hell to heaves.

8  Millions more Thoy ready art
To fave, aud to forgive,
Every Soul, and every heart
Of man thou woudft receive:
Father, now accept of mine
Which now thro’ Curist I offer Thee,
Tell a child, 1n love divine,
That thou haft pardon’d me.

HYMN XCV.

] Father, T am but a child, .
My body is made of the earth,

My nature alas, is defil’d,

And a finner I was from my birth ;
Not worthy to lift up my face

T'o 2a Gop on his heavesly throne,
Yet allow me to pray for thy. grace,

For without it X' muft be undene.

2 I cannot obey thy commands
Unafiited by grace from above;
No grace I deferve at thy hands,
Yet I hope to recover thy love:
Thy mercy is promis’d to all,
The Giver of Jesus Thou art,
And therefore attend to my call,
And difcever his love to my heart.

HYMN XCVL

1 Q me thy compaflion extend,
For the fake of thy heavenly Son,
From Satan and fin to defend,
And a world full of evil unknown:



3
LY

2

3

For CHILDREN, &

An 1nvifible enemy’s power

Ever near to deftroy me [ have,
A lion intent to devour ;

Let mercy be nearer to fave,

That mercy T languith to feel,

It mercy infufe the defire,
My need of a Saviour reveal,

My foul with the hunger infpire ;
O Father, an infant allure

In a way that I never have known,
And me by thy Spirit affure

That mercy and Jesus are one.

HYMN XCVIL Thankfivine
COME, my companions dear,

With mine your voices raife,
Let us with heart fincere
~_Attempt our Saviour’s praife, *-
And while our fouls to heaven afcend,
Begin the fong that ne’er fhall-end,

Of whom thould children fing, .
But of that holy child
Who to their heavenly King
Hath rebels reconcil’d ?
Peace upon earth He doth beftow :
Rejoice in Gob reveal’d below.

Who earth and heaven commands
In years and wifdom grew,
*T1ll feiz’d by wicked hands,
They wounded him and flew :
But in his blood our peace 1s feal’d,
And by his wounds our fouls are heal’d !

T'hen let us blefs kis name, |
And thank him for his grace:
Worthy is Car1sT the Lamb

Of univerfal Praife, -
Praife
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Praife be on Him by all beftow’d
Who lives, the one eternal Gop !

HY MN XCVIIL

1 W /A EET and right it s, that ]
| Should my Maker glorify,
Born for this alone 1 am,
Gop to praife thro’ JEsu’s name:

Author of my life, receive
Praife the beft a child can give‘

» Teach me, as I older grow,
Thee in Curist aright to know,

That I may thy bleflings prize,
Bring Thee JEsus facrifice,

Thee with underftanding praife,
Love, and {erve Thee all my days.

HY MN XCIX.

1 RAISE the Father for his love,
Curist He fent us from above,

Publith the Redeemer’s praile,
Blefs the Spirit of his grace,

He reveals the trinity,
Three in one, and one in threc.

2 Glory be to Gop alcne,
One in three, and three in one,

Gop from whom all bleflings {pring
Every child of 4dam fing,
Praife him alf ye heavenly hoft,

Father, Son, and Holy-Ghott.

HY MN C

“HE Father above,
The Son of his love,
We adore with the Spirit of grace,
Till he bids us arife
To our thrones in the tkies,

‘And eternity {pend in his praife.
r I N I 4.



