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FOR A

F A M I L

I,
For the Mafter.—1 Chron, xvi. 45.
To—Father, our hearts we lift.

1 HE power to blefs my houlc

A Belongs t8 God alone:

Yet rendring him my conftant vows,
I bring his blefling down :
When two or three are met
In Jefus’ name to pray,

He doth our cancel'd fins forget,
And turns his wrath away.

2 Shall I not then engage
My houfe to ferve the Lord,
To {earch the foul-converting page,
And feed upon his word ;
To afk with faith and hope
The grace his Spirit fupplies,
In prayer and praife to offer up
Their daily facrifice?
Az
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Merciful God, on me

The ref’lute mind beftow,
On all my favour'd tamily,

~ In David’s fteps to go

Let each his fin efchew

Thro’ thy reftraining grace,
Our father Abraham’s fteps purfue,

And walk in all thy ways.

4  Saviour of men, incline

The hearts which Thou haft made,
""hich Thou haft bought with blood Divine,
To afk thy promis’d aid :
Me, and my houfe receive,
Thy family t’ increafe,
And let us in thy favour live,
And let us die in peace.

.

For the Family,
Towdngels fheak, let men guve ear,

1 YOUNG, and old, and men, and matdens,
Let us fing

Chrift our King
Who his mourners gladdens:
Joyful now in expeation
Weg, ev'n we
Soon fhall {ce
Jefus our Salvation,

2 Truth him{elf the word hath {poken :
In his word
Chnft the Lord
Gives us now a token s
- Bids us {tedfaftly believe him,
"Il 1n love
From above
All who afk receive him.
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g We thro’ in no longer drooping
Lift our eyes
To the {kies,
For the promife hoping:
Jefus comes with all his ment;
Comes to me
One in Three,

Father, Son, and Spirit,

4 Con{cious of his pard’ning power
We his name
Shall proclaim,
Teach the world t'adore;
Tell what God hath done to blefs us,
Us, and all
Them that call

On our loving Jelus,

5 We who have in Chnit found favour,
Chrift contels,
Publifh peace
Thro’ the common Saviour:
Yes, the Father juftifieth

Every one

On his Son
Who, like us, reheth,

6 He who cancel'd our offences,
Man and God
By his blood
All believers cleanfes :
While the Sparit of confolation
Witnels bears

In the heirs
Cholen to falvation.

Ag
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111,

To~Away with our fears.

1 O FATHER of all,
Attend to our call
Who in Jefus’s name
The promife of peaec and of purity claim;
Who long to believe,
And with rapture receive
Thro’ faith in his blood

The unfpeakable gift of an indwelling God,

2 For the fake of thy Son

Thy family own,
While we jointly agree

In the name of our Lord to petition for Thee :
Thee alone we require,
Thee 1n Jelus defire,
In the Spirit of love,

As our Joy upon earth, and our Portion above.

Come, Father, and Son,
With the Comforter down,
In the fulnefs of pcace,

The extatical earneft of heavenly blifs:

One 1neflable Three
To my houthold and me
The whole Godhead impart,
And eternally dwell in the fanétified heart,

IV.
To—All ye that pafs by.

1 O SAVIOUR of all,
Attend to our call, [ fall:
And awaken our {ouls, and redeem from their
Our apoftacy known
In part we bemoan,

And for pardon, opprelt, and for liberty groan,
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o Love mov’'d thee to die;
And on this we rely,
Thou art able, O God, thy own blood to apply ;
Thou canft, if thou wilt:
And it furely was fpilt [ guilt.

To redcem us from fin, both the power and the

g Lver able to cleanfe,
And remove 1t from hence,
Our original guilt, with our aftual oftence ;
Ever willing Thou art,
Thy peace to impart,
And make thy abode in a penitent heart.

4 Come then from above
In the Spinit of love,
And the mountain of in by thy coming remove :
Thee prelent below
By faith when we know,
The mountain of fin in a moment fhall flow !

5 We wait the glad hour,
Convinc’d.of thy power

To forgive us our {ins, and our fouls to reftore :
We have faith to be heal’d ;

And when thou art reveal’d,
Qur falvation 1s fure, and our pardon is feal'd..

| v,
To—Lamb of God, whafe bleeding love,

' * HAVE not we redemption found
! And nightcoufnefs thro’ grace ?
Let our houies then refound
With our Redecmer’s praife ;
Let our {ouls to Him afpire,
Who died that we might live forgiven,
Emulate th’ angelic quire,
And tafte the -ovs of heaven.
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2 Jefus’ praifes we proctaim,
- And daily pay our vows:
Confecrated thro’ his name
A church 1s 1in our houle:
Melody to Chrift our King
We make with joyful hearts [incere :
Angels liften while we fing,

And God vouchfafes to hear,

3 God doth to our King attend,
Who fhouts amidit his own;
Praifes now thro’ Chrift afcend.
To that eternal throne:
When we there triumphant {tand,

And all our elder brethren meet,
Hymning with that harping band ;

The concert 15 compleat.

V1,
For the Lvening.

To— Hearts of ftone, clent, welent.
1 GIVER of the nightly fongs,

Fain we would thy glory raife,
Pay thee what to thee belongs,

All our life and all our praife ;
But ’till Thou thy blood apply,
Thee we cannot glorify.

» Thou haft bought us with thy blood,
Yet we ftill in Egypt dwell
Strangers to a dying God,
"Till Thou doft thylelf reveal:
Hear us for redemption groan,
Claim the prifoners for thine own.
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9 Mightier than the mighty, feize
Whom Thou haft redecm’d of old,
Us the flaves of man releale,
Usto {m and Satan {old,
Bid thy ranfom’d creatures rife,
Bear away the lawful prize.

4 Oet our hearts at liberty,

Thro’ the power of pard’ning grace,
Then we fhall give thanks to Thee,

Publifh our Redeemer’s praife,
Chant the Lamb like thofe above,
Only live to fing and love.

VII.
To—ith pity, Lord, a finner fe.

1 COME, Son of Abraham and of God,
Saviour on the world beftow’d,
To ranfom and fo blefs,
And let our fouls pofleft of Thee
The true compleat felicity,

The favereign Good poﬂ'efs.

2 Thy faithful word and oath we plead :
Shew Thylelf the Promis’d Seed,
The all-redeeming Lord,
And let us in thy favour find
And 1n thy purity of mind
Our paradife reftor’d,

3 In this thrice acceptable hour
Exercife thy pard’ning power,
Our curfe and fin temove,
Admit us to the solpel feaft,
And give our new-born fouls to tafie

Lhe bleffednefs of love.



[0]

4 In peace incomprehenfible
Pardon on our conf{cience feal,
In joy and love unknown :
Or'ewhelm us with the blifsful fight
Which finks the firft-born fons of light

In filence round thy throne,

VIII, '
For Sunday.

To—Rejoice, the Lord is King.

1 THE Lord is rif’n indeed,
And bids his members rife !
Ye faints by Jefus freed,
Purfue Him to the fkies:
This 1s the day the Lord hath made;
Rejoice, and be for ever glad.

2 On this triumphant day
Peculiarly his own,
He calls his church to pray,
And fing around his throne:
This 1s the day the Lord hath made ;

Rejoice, and be for ever glad,

g Jelus, to us impart.
Thy refurrettion’s-power,
And teach our quicken’d heart
Its living Lord t’ adore,
To vie with the redeem’d above
Rejoicing in thy pard’ning love.

4 Us by thy peace affure
Thou dolft our fins forgive,
And then-our fpirits pure
Unto Thylelt receive,
Lo kecp the day of reft above
Rejoicing 1n thy heavenly love.
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IX.

To—Fefu, fhew us thy falvation.

» GIVER of unfeign’d repentance,

Unto us thy blefling give,

That we may the mortal fentence
In our guilty felves receive ;

Senfible of our demerit,
May from every fin depart,

Offering up a troubled fpirit,
Rend’ring Thee a broken heart,

2 From the evils which furround us

That we may this moment fly,

By a ftroke of mercy wound us,
By thy kind upbraiding eye :

Out of thine obdurate creature
Thou the ftony heart remove ;

Cait the look that vanquifh’d Peter,
Melt us down by dying love,

3 Let thy dying love conftrain us
Our ingratitude to mourn,

Let thine unknown anguith pain us,
"T1ll the wanderers return ;
Fill our fouls with facred trouble,

Give us bitterly to weep,

All our burthens, Lord, redouble,
Sink us in the loweft deep,

4 From the pit of condemnation
When to Thee for help we cry,
Vifit us with thy falvation,

Shew the nven fountain nigh
Shew Thyf{eii our bleeding Jefus,
All our fiflerings to rémove,
ith thy pard’ning merey blefs us,
Blefs us with thy perfett love,
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X.

To~—Happy Magdakne.

1 HAPPY foul whom Jefus loves,
Freely loves and juftifies !
Jefus all his griefs removes,
Jefus all his wants {upplies,
With celeftial manna feeds,
(Manna to the world unknown)
By the filent waters leads.
Up to an eternal throne,

o Saviour, Ipeak the blefling ours,
(Peace thy gracious word impatts;)
Bid us tafte the heavenly powers,
Stamp ‘the pardon on our hearts:
Wait our longing hearts on Thee,
'Till thou thed thy love abroad,
Give the glorious hiberty,

Wath us.in thy hallowing blood.

3 Well Thou know'{t, we cannot reft
Unrenew’d and unforgiven ;
Troubled is the faithlefs breaft,
Unaflur'd of peace with heaven:
Sick thro’ hope fo long delay’d
Still we for redemption groan,
Of an angry God afraid,
Flying from a God unknowm.

4 Sent thy Father to praclamm,
Wilt Thou not the veil withdraw ;
Turn, by telling us his name,
Servile fear to ilialawe ¥
Now the evangelic grace
Let us with Thyfclf recerve,
See in thine the Father’s face,
Bleft in God for ever live,
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XI,
Yo—Hal the day that Jees him rife,

1 MEET and right it is to praife
God the Giver of a]] grace,
GGod whofe mercies are beftow’d
On the evil and the good :
He prevents the creature’s call,
Kind and merciful to all,
Makes his fun on finners rife,
Showers his blefﬁngs from the {kics.

Leaft of all thy mercies twe

Datly thy falvation {ce,

As by heavenly manna fed,

Thro’ a world of dangers led,
Thro’ a wildernefs of cares,

Thro’ a thoufand, thoufand fhares,
More than now our hearts conceive,
More than we can know and live,

|

3 By our bofom-foe befct,
Taken in the fowler's net,
Paffion’s unrefifting prey
Oft within the toils we lay
Sleeping on the brink of fin
T{)phct gap’d to take us 1 ;
Mercy to our refcue flew,
Broke the {nare, and brought us thro,’

4 Here, as in the lions’ den
Undevour'd we ]l remain,
Pafs {ecure the w'atry flood
Hanging on the Arm of God :
Here we lift our vojces higher,
Shout in the Refiney’s fire,

- 3
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Clap our hands amid{t the flame,
Glory give to Jefus’ Name.

5 Jelus’ Name in Satan’s hour
Stands our adamantine tower:
Jefus doth his own defend,

Love, and {ave us to the end :
Lovc fhall make us perfevere

Till our conquering Lord appear,
Bear us to our throunes above,
Crown us with his heavenly love,

11,

Vo—Hail, fefus, hal, our great High-prief.

1 HOW good and pleafant ’tis to {ee,
VWhen brethren cordially agree,
And kindly think and fpeak the {ame,
A family of faith and love
Combin’ d to {eck the things above,
And fpreadthe common Saviour’s fame!

= The God of grace who all invites,
Who 1n our unity delights,
Vouchiafes our intercourfe to blefs,
Revives us with refrefhing fhowers,
The fulnefs of his blefﬁngs pours,
And kceps our minds in perfett peace,

a Telus, thou precious Cerner-ftone,
1 rcfPra ¢ infeparably One
Whom thou doft by thy Spirit join:
Stll let us 1 thy Spirit live,
And to thy Church the pattern give
Of unanimity divine:

1 Still Iet us to each other cleave,
And from thy plenitude receive
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Conftant fupplies of hallowing grace,
Till to a perfeft man we rife,
O’ertake our kindred in the [kies,

And find prepar'd our heavenly place.

X111,

Lo—Sinners, rejoice, your peace is made,

i1 FATHER of omniprefent grace,
We feem agreed to feck thy facc;
But every {oul affembled here
Doth naked in thy fight appear :
Thou knowft who ony bows the knee,
And who in heart approaches Thee,

* Thy Spirit hath the difference made
Betwixt the living and the dead :
He now doth into fome infpire
The pure, benevolent defire -

O that ev’n now his powerful call
Might quicken and convert us 3]} !

3 The finners fuddenly convince
O’erwhelm’d beneath their load of {ins,
To day, while it is call’d to day,
Awake, and ftir them up to pray,
Their dire captivity to own,

And from the iron furnace groan,

4 Then, then acknowledge, and fet free
The people bought, O Lord, by Thee,
The theep for whom theijr Shepherd bled,
For whom we in thy Spirit plead,

Letall in Thee redemption find,
And not an hoof be left behind,

-B 2
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X1V,
Lo Fefits, we hang upon the word,

1 JESUS, difplay thy prefence here,
Celeftial Archite& Divine,
To raife our fallen fouls, appear,

Lo confecrate thy human {hrine,
A temple for the Deity,

A manfion not unworthy Thee,

2 Thy hands muft the foundation lay,
Thy hands the fabric muft compleat :
O come, and take our fins away,
Forgive us tremblin g at thy feet,
Aflurc our hearts of fin forgiven,

And build thy temples up to heaven.
3 Who feek 1'cdemption in thy blood,

O let usthere our pardon find,
With all the charater of God,

With all thy meek and lowly mind,
(To fit us for our place above)

With all thy punity of love,

4 Accomplith thy redeeming plan,
By thine almighty Spirit’s power
Conduét us to a perfedt man,
And atour la triumphant hour

Remove into thy blifsful S1ght,
And hll our fouls with glorious Light,

XV,
To— fefus, dear departed Lord,

1 JESUS, fall of pity fee,
Souls {o dearly bought by Thee;
Souls fo dearly bought in vain,
If we {tll in fin regpain
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If we unconverted die,
Though thou did{t our pardon buy,
Walfted 1s the blood it coft,

Every precious drop 1s loft.

2 Wilt Thou not our guilf remove,
Shew us thy redeeming love,
Of thy pard’ning grace affure,
Make our fprinkled confcience pure ?
Yes; thy crofs hath promis’d all ;
Thou fhalt raife us from our fall,
Every purchas’d good impatt,
Purify and fill our heart.

9 In our defolate eftate
We for full redemption wait,
Wait the leifure of our Lord
Sure to be at laft reftor’d :
We for whom our God hath died,
We fhall feel thy blood applied,
Perfeét peace in Jefus given,
Finifh'd holinefs, and heaven,

XVI,

To—Spinit of truth, defiend.

1 SPIRIT of love, rcturn
To every troubled breaft,
And comfert us who mourn
For permanence of reft:
Thou doft thy mourners’ {teps attend
Our undifcovered Guide :
But come our grief and fin to end,
And in our hearts abide.

b g
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o ik us refiding here
We know Thee now 1n part,
The Author of our fear,
And all our hope Thou art:
Thou often vifiteft thine own :
But 1n an hour, or day
Our tranfitory Gueft 1s gone,
Our joy 1s fled away,

How fhort alas, our tafte
Of thofe celeftial powers,
When a few moments bleft,
We know that Chrift 1s ours,
That Chrift hath quench’d the wrath of God,
His Father’s grace reveal’d,
And bought our pardon with hisbloods
And on our conicience {cal’d.

4 O might we always know,
The Fatherreconcil'd
Set up thy throne below
In each adopted child ;
Reftore the kingdom of thy grace,
And fll us {rom above
With pureft joy, and perielt peace,
And everlafting love.

XVII..

For the Evening,

To—Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord,

4 FATHER by faints on earth ador'd,
By faints beyond the ikics,
Accept thro” Jeius Chrift our Lord
Our evening facrifice:
If kept today from wilful fin,
We magnily thy grace;
Thou haft our kind Preferver been,

And thine be all the praife.



. 19 ]

B 2 We found the prelence of our God,
3 The vower of Jefus name,
While pafling thro’ the parted flood,
And thro’ the harmlef: flame ;
Irticed by fin, we did not yield,
Or pluce to Satan mive :
And {tii] Oy mercy’s arm with-held
We to thy glory live,
s We liveto teftify the grace
Which fure falvation brings :
And fink to night in thy embrace,
And reft beneath thy wings:
g DBut whether, Lord, we wake or
7 The charge of Love Divine,
4 Wetruft thy Providence to keep
Our fouls for ever thine.

fleep,.

XVIII,

To—~Sinners 0oey the gofpel-word,

1 JESUS, the virtue of thy name
¥ Todayas yelterday the fame
Our guilt femoves, our fear difpels,

And every foul-diﬁemper heals,

2 On usthe precious faith beftow

Thro’ which thy name we truly know,

Experience all itg faving powers,

And feel, whate’er Thoy haft is ours,

- -

3 Thou giv’ft us now our want to feel,
Thou doft our unbeljef reveal,

And wrought to this by previous grace
We alk thy love, and feek thy face,

:4 Thy all-reﬁoring love impart,
Difplay thy prefence in our heart,
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And perfeftly made whole we rife,
And go in peace to paradife.

X1X.,

To—0 Love divine, how fuweet thou art!

1 O Thou that haft our forrows borne,
Help us to look on Thee, and mourn,
On Thee whom we have {ain,
Have pierc’d a thoufand, thoufand times,
And by re-iterated crimes

Renew'd thy mortal pain,

2 Vouchfafe us eyes of faith to fee
The Man transfixt on Calvary,
To know thee who Thou art,
The one cternal God and true ;
And let the fight affe&, fubdue,
And break my {tubborn heart,

3 My heart all other means defies,

It dares againft thy threatnings rife,
Thy nghteous laws difdains ;
Morc harden’d than the fiends below,

With unconcern to hell I go,
And laugh at hellifh pains,

4 Lover of fouls, to refcue mine,

Revcal the Charity Divine
That fufterd in my {tead,

That made thy {oul a {acrifice,

And quench’d in death thofe ﬂaming eyes,
And bow’d that facred head,

5 The unbelieving veil remove,
And by thy manifefted love,

And by thy fprinkled bleod
Deftroy the love of {in in me,
And get thylelf the viftory,

And bring me back to God,
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6 Now by thy dying love conftrain
My heart to love its God again,
Its God to glorify ;
And lo, I come thy crofs to fhare,
Lcho thy facrificial prayer,
And with my Saviour die,

KX,

To—THead of thy church triumphant,

t FOUNTAIN of endlefs mercies,
Giver of allin Jefus,
Who from thy throne
Haft {ent thy Son
1o ranfom and to blefs us :
Refpe& our humble manfion
With grateful joy refounding,
With hymns of praife
For pard’ning grace
Above our fins abounding.

¢ Acknowledging the Author
And God of our falvation,
Our hearts we lift,
And own the Gift

Too mighty for expreflion ;
We would be truly thankful
Whom Jelus doth deliver

From all our foes,

And peace beftows,
And life that Jaft for ever,

3 Atmorning, noon, and evening
Our facrifices bringing,
We inftantly
(rive praife to Thee,
The fong triumphant (inging ;
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With all thy ranfom’d people
Thro’ Jefus blood forgiven,

From earth we fly,
And fcale the {ky,

And join the quire of heaven.

XXI,

To—Yz Jervants of God,

1 THE wonders of grace
Redeem’d we proclaim, -

The virtues confefs

Of Jefus’s name :
Ourwhole converfation -

To Jefus doth tend,
To final (alvation,

And joy without end,

2 Werife with the fun,
To commune of Him;
And when we lie down,
He ftill is our Theme s
Recording his praifes
We fink on his breaft,
And in his embraces

With confidence reft,

3 Of Jefus our Friend

We talk by the way,

His goodnefs commend,
His Spirit obey ;

By fhort afpirations,
His fuccour implore,

And kept in temptations
Rejoice evermore,

4 O Saviour, appear,
To finifh our fin,
In love without fear
Lhy nature bring in
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We then in the Spirit
O1 purity rife,
Thy jov to inherit,
Thy throne in the {kies,

XXII.

ﬂ To—Ak lovely appearance of death!

§: ALMIGHTY Redeemer of al],

To trouble and mifery nigh,

4 Convinc’d, But unfav’d from our fal]

4 On Thee we defire to rely;

4 Thou Lover and Friend of mankind,

1  Withjoy we have heard of th
Thy mercy expetting to find

For ever and ever the fame,

y fame,

£+ Thou didft the loft Sinners receive,

The weary, o'erwhelm’d, and oppreft,
Thou didft the affliGed relieve,

And give them aflurance and ref}
With fins or infirmities pain’d,

Thy fuccour who humbly implor'd,
As many as fought it obtain’d,

As many as touch’d were reftor’d.

’3 Invited and urg’d to draw nigh,
~ Wetruft in a mercify] God,
To Thee the Phyfician apply,
And wait for a drop of thy blood :
Thy blood can all fickneffes heal ;
Its virtue, O Jelus, impart,
Our pardon infallibly feal,
And heaven implant in our heart,
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XXIII.
To—"Tis fimifhd, *tis done.

COME, Jefus, and build
Thy temples below,

In mercy reveal'd
Thy deity thow;

Lay deep the foundation
Of faith in thy blood

Which brought us falvation,
Which brings us to God.

Implant by thy grace
A church in this houfe,
Then, then we fhall praife,
And pay Thee our vows;
Beholding thy glory
Our fouls fhall arife,
And gladly adore Thee,
Like thofe in the {kies,

A powerto believe
We humbly requetft,
And long to receive
The promife of reft:
From {orrow and ﬁnning
This moment to ceafe,
Our fervice beginning
With pardon and peace,

The praife of our Lord
Impatient to {pread,
We wait for a2 word
That quickens the dead :
Thy mercy forgiving
The moment we {ee,
The living, the living
Shall triumph in Thee,
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5 The bleflings of grace
If others congeal,
Our lips fhall confefs
The comforts we feel
Redeem’d by thy paifion,
We all the day long

Will publifh falvation,

And ﬁ'ng the new fong.

6 O wouldft Thoy infpire,
Our hearts with thy love,
And add to the quire
Of harpers above s
Then, Saviour, recejve us,
When perfeft in one,
And gracioufly give y;
A fhare of thy throne.

| XXIV.
To—Thanks be to God alone,

Difcon folate, diftreft,

We figh to Thee for reft,
Of our heavy load com lain,

Sorrovys, lins, and doybts
Tillthe Comforter we gain,

"T1ll the bloody crofs appears,

; and fears,

Butwhen that Spirit pours

Thy blood on ys ang ours,
C
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Conf{cience 1s no more defil’d,
Sighing, fin, and fear are gone,
God in Thee is reconcil’d,
God in Thee is all our own,

4 Come, Father, in the Son,
And 1n the Spirit down,
Purify our inward parts
By thy love incffable,
Take pofleflion of our hearts,

God 1n us for ever dwell.,

XXV,

1 THOU Son of God, whole flaming eyes

Our inmoft thoughts perceive,

Accept our evening facrifice,
Which now to Thee we give:

We bow before thy gracious throne
And think ourfelves {incere :

But fhew us, Lord, Is every one
Thy real worfhipper?

2 s here a foul that knows Thee not,
Nor feels his want of Thee,
A ftranger to the blood which bought
His pardon on the tree ?
Convince him now of unbelief,
His defperate ftate explain,
And fill his carelefs heart with gricf,

And Penitential pain,

g Speak with that voice which wakesthe dead,

And bid the leper rife,
And bid his guilty confcience dread

The death that never dies;
Extort the cry What muft be done ‘
To {ave a wretch like me?
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How fhall a trembling finner fhun
That endlefs mifery ?

4 Imuft thisinftant now begin
Out of my fleep to wake,
And turn to God, and every fin
Continually forfake ;
I muft for faith inceflant cry,

And wreftle, Lord, with Thee,
I muft be born again, or die
To all eternity,

XXYII

1 OGOD in Chrift the Saviour

To finners reconcil’d,
With manifefted favor .
Receive thy fuppliant child :
On us who bow beforc Thee
Lift up thy {miling face,
And bid our fouls adore Thee
The God of pard’ning grace,

2 Father, ’till thou revealeft
Truth in ourinward parts,

And fure forgivenefs fealeft

On all our waiting hearts,
Us by thy fear o’erawing
From evil far remove,

And let us feel Thee drawing
Our hearts with cords of love,

8 In foft compaffion mind ys,
If eer we go aftray,

And fpeak the word behind us
Return, thisis the way !
Reftrain our will confentin g

To fin and mifery,

C a2
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And thro’ thy grace preventing, -
Allure us back to Thee,
4 By mercy’s fweet attra&ion
We after Thee fhall rum,
And win the fatisfalion
For us already won,
Regain our long-loft Eden,
In Jefus’ peaceful mind,
And by thy Spirit’s leading
Our heavenly country find.

2 XXVII,

1 REST of every weary {pirit,

Peace of every troubled heart,

Jetus full of righteous merit,
Righteoufnefs to ys impart ;

All our fins in love pafs over,
(All our fins were counted thine)

$pread thy {kirt our fhame to cover,
Screen us from the wrath divire,

» To the Hope difplay’d before us

While we would for refuge fly,

To thy Father’s fmile réftore us,
Now th’ ungodly juftify;

While we pant beneath the mountain,
O remove our guilty load,

Draw us to the open fountain,
Plunge the finners in thy blood.

3 Peace be to our habitation,

Peace to all that here refide !
Stirthem up to {eek f{alvation
Who fecure in death abide -

By themf{elves no longer harden’d
Comfort may they never know,
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Never reft till freely pardon’d
After Thee with joy they go.

4 In a ftate of nature fleeping,
Still our little ones defend,
Have the innocents in keeping
Whom we to thy care commend s
Gently from their flumber wake them :
Shortning then the legal ftrife,
Thine adopted children make them
Hens of everlafting life.

5 Every prefent {oul recetving
In thy mercy’s arms embrace,
Write our names among the living
Number with the faithful race -
Hallow’d veflels of elefion

For thofe purer ma. fions meet,
Children of the refurre@ion

Take usto thy glorious feat,

XXVIII,

1 FATHER, Son, and Spirit, come,
And with thine own abide ;
Holy God, to make thee room,
Our hearts we open wide,
Thee, and only Thee requeft
Lo every afking {inner given:
Come, our Life, and Peace, and Reft,
Our Allin carth and heaven.

9 Born again that Thee we may
In {pirit and truth adore,
Come, and in thy temples ftay
And never lcave us more

C3
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Thee our faithful fouls defire :*
Becaufe we know Thee now in part,
Nothing lefs can we require,

Ihan all Thou haft, and art.

3 With refign’d fimplicity
And patient carneftnefs,
Thee we feck ; not thine, but Thee
We languifh to poflefs:
Come, and bring thy nature in,
And let thy love unrival’d reign ;
Grace we then, and glory win,

And all in Jelus gain,
XXIX.

1 SPIRIT of fupplication,

Thro’ Jefus Chrift beftow’d,
Vifit this habitation,
And make us thine abode ;
To pour a mournful praycr
Help our infirmity,
And all our fouls prepare,
Great God, to compafs Thee.,

2 Spint of faith, difcover

To us the Crucified,

The finners Friend, and Lover
Who for his haters died :

Set forth the Lamb atoning,
As flaughter’d in our {tead,

And let us hear him groaning,
And {ce him bow his hcad.

9 Help us to look upon him
By us transfixt and torn,
The Lord of all to own him,
And o're our Saviour moumn

F 1
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With tears of true contrition
Bewail a tortur'd God,

And find him 2 Phyfician
Who heals us by his blood,

4 O might we now relenting

Confefs the deicide,

And while we lje lamcnting
Perceive his blood applied !

No longer lct us grieve him
’Whojoy to us imparts,

But lovingly receive him
Into our broken hearts !

XXX,

Er .
L]

For the evening.

41 ANOTHER da

2 Weend it with

1 Symphonious to the quire above,

:~ And triumph in hjs guardian love !

K Ancels, with yourwings out{nread

k i
Takec your {tand around our ped.

y preferv’d by grace,

our Saviour’s praile,

We foon fhall wake, with you to fing
In prefence of our heavenly King,
With you unutterably bleft
Shall always praife, and never reft;
Smooth, as the melodious lay,

Lndlefs ages rol] away.
O that the joyful da

Yy were come,
Which calls our

happy fpirits home,

1 O could we join our {riends im light,

{ ind reach our Fatheps houfe o night,
Sweetly clofc our willing eyes,

Open them in paradife |
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A XXT..

1+ HOW happy are they
Who for happinefs {tay,
And attend on their Lord

Ever faithful and true to accomplifh-his- word:
Who calmly look up,.
As prifoners of hope,
For liberty figh,

And gladly believe their Redeemer is nigh,

2 This bleffing 1s ours,

Whom Jelus o’erpowers,

And keeps by his grace,
Till on Him we lay hold, and his promife em.
Till in Him we confide, { brace,

Whofe blood is applicd,
And of pardon poffeﬂ:
In the Eden of love beatifical reft,

O would He appear
Our Deliverer here,.
And his prifoners releafe
By a fight of his love, and a tafte of his peace !
Himf{elf if He fhow,
With {inging we go,
And in triumph remove
To.partake of his joy in the country above,

4  Come, heavenly Loxd,
The prefent reward,
The full happinefs be
Of us, and of all who are waiting for thee:
Thy favor and mind,
With thee let us find,
And fulnefs of grace,

And glory obtain in a glimpfe of thy face.
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XXXIF,

1 AH, what thill we do,
Our pardon to gain,
And holinefs true
With Jefus obtain ;
Our utmoft endeavour
Too weak to procure
His forfeited favor,

Or make our hearis pure !

2 Formercy and grace,

We only can cry,

And wait 1n his ways,.
T1ll Jefus pafs by,

To our fupplication
Humanely attend,

Andjbring' us falvation
Which never thall end:

3  The cry of our heart
Thou waiteft to hear,
And ready Thouy art
Our Lord to appear,
To give us thy Spirit;
And then e are free,
And then we inherit

|
; All fulnefs in Thee,
|
1
|

XXXIII,

1 PRINCE of everlafting peace,
Us thy meaneft fervai;t‘.s Elefs,

Source of unaniinity,
Make us one thio’ Fajth'in Thee.

2 By the virtue of thy blood -
Men are reconcil’d to Gyel~—
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Reconcil’d thro’ Thee alone
Men are with each other one.

3 Pardon then tous impart,
Sprinkle every waiting heart,
To the head and members join
Cemented by blood Divine :

4 Added to thy lambs and fheep
Us within thy bofom keep,
In the purity of peace,

Inthe bond of perfeltnef,
5 By the Spirit of thy love

Re-begotten from above,
Heavenward let our fouls afcend,
Seek the joys that never end,

6 Be Thyfelf our whole defire,
Till we reach the raptur’d quire,
There, with all thy family,
Gaze, for ever gaze on Thee.

XXXI1V,

For the Mafter,

1 LORD, I the meflengers receive,
And firmly their report believe,
Who by thy order teftify |
Of judgment and falvation nigh :
Hunted by all the faithlefs race,
They here fhall find an hiding-place,
Andtll the ftorm is turn’d ahde,
Secure beneath my roof abide,

2 My love they anply will repay,
If I their warningvoice obey,
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Hang out the Covenanted Sign,
The Tacred Red, the Blood Divine

Then, though thy plagues our land o’reflow,
And lay our lofty cities low,

Noevil thall I feel, or dread
Protected by the Scarlet Thread,

XXXV,

12 Inan earthly habitation

y AT
-'l-:r-ii |||--i.l-ﬂ

Still if Thou art pleas’d to dwell,
Vifit us with thy falvation,

God of love, Thyfelf reveal,
i 1ake pofleflion of thine own,
ji th what thy grace begun,

"

3 Lord, Thou hitherto haft bl'OUght us

1 Bythy {weet alluring grace,

} Surely Thou to this haft wrought us
That we would our Friend embrace :

f Come, the loving Spirit cries,

{ Come, the longing Bride replies,

i

3

"1? Allthy fulnefs to recejve -

: Now thine own defires fulfilling

¢ Comc, and in thy temples live,
\ Thou in us, and we in Thee
Bwell to all eternity,
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XXy VI,

1 MY burthen unable to bear,
With fin above meafure oppref,
[ pour out a {orrowful prayer,
I groan for redemption and reft ;
In hope of approaching relief,
I call on his wondertul name,
Whole pity attends to my grief,

For ever and ever the {ame.

2 He came aloft world to redeem,

He waits a loft world to forgive :

The finner is welcome to Him,
The dead by his dying may live :

In mercy alone He delights,
Unfpeakably loving and kind,

The weary and burthen’d invites
Repole in his bofom to find.

3 My only Refource in defpair,

To Jefus I faithtully flee,
And caft a whole mountain of care

On Him, that hath anfwer’d for me:
His body the balfam fupplied,

My burthen of guilt it endur’d -
And lo, in his death I confide,

And lo, by his woundsI am cur'd.

4 His free inexhauftible love,

(A {ea without bottom or thore, )
Doth all my afflition remove,

And forrow and fin are no more :
His mercy the ]i»*ardon beftows

With blifstul affurance and reft,
Ana Inll'd to eternal repofe,

I fink on Immanuel’s breaft!
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XXXVII.

cturning,

Day with no fuccecding vight, !

Pertod of our pain and mourning,
Blaze of uncreated Laght,

When fhall we thy glories fze,
Live the life of heaven in Thee!

% 2 Pains and griefs—we foon {hall lofe "cm.
n the prefence of our Lord,

Mizhtily, {upremely bleft,
Lull’d 10 everlalting reft,

£3 Joyous hope our forrows chearing,
Exiles fad while here wa tay !
Jefus by his 1aft appcaring
Comes to Wipe our tears away,
Comes to claim his ready bride,
Comes to feat us at 1is (ide,

S

XXXVIII,

For a family of believers,

ZXCEPT the Lord condu@
Our beft-conferted {c

And never can {ucceed - )
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We {pend our wretched ftrength for nought
But if our works in God are wrought

They fhall be bleft indeed.
e Lord, it thou didft thy{cli infpirc

Our hearts with this inten{c dehre
Thy eoodnels to proclaim,

1hy nlory 1f we now intend ;

O lct our deed bcgm and cnd

Compleat in Jelus’ nane.

g In Jelus’ name behold we meet !
Far {rom an cvil world retreat,
And all its frantic wa}fs,
Onc only thing rcfolv’d to know,
And {quare our ufcful lives below
By reafon and by gracc.

4 Not 1n the tombs we pinc to dwell,
Notin the dark monaitic cell
By vows and grates confin’d ;
Freely to all ourfelves we give,
Cenftrain’d by Jefu's love to live
The {ervants of mankind.

¢ Now Jefus, now, thy love impart,
To govern each devoted heart,
And fit us for thy will,
Dcep founded in the truth of grace
Build up our riling church, and place
The city on the hill.

6 O let our faith and love abound,
O lct our lives to all around
With purett luftre fhine,
That all, but us, our works may fee,
And give the glory, Lord, to I'hee,
The heavenly Light Divine.
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XXXIX.

1 COME Wifdom, Power, and Grace divine,
- Come Jefus, 1n thy name to joIn

: An happy chofen hand,

: Who fain would prove thine utmof will,
And all thy righteous laws fulfl

In love’'s bsnign command,

WS A .2 "
N s o, T oy

— s ARG L

o If pure effential Love Thoy art,
Thy nature into every heart,
Thy loving felf inf pire,
Bid all our {imrle fouls be one,
- United m a bond unknown,
" Baptiz'd with heavenly fire,

PRl Tegd aga r—-ﬂ-—mu“;.ﬂ:“”rﬂl—r‘q’.’ -

g Still may we to our Center tend,
Yo fpread thy praife our common end
Lo help each other on,
Companions thro’ the wildernefs,
To Thare a moment’s pain, and {cize
An everlafting crown,

y,

4 Jelus, our tender'd fouuls prepare,
Infule the fofteflt, focial care,
The warmell charity,
The bowels of our blceding Lamb,
The virtues of thy wondrous name,
The heart which was in thee.

5 vupply what every member wants,
1o found the fellowfhip of faints,

Lhy Spirit, Lord, lupply,
50 fhall we all thy love receive,
Logether to thy glory live,
And to thy glory die,

D2
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XL,

1 O SAVIOUR. caft a gracious fmile,
Onr gloomy suilt, and felfifh guile,
And fhy miftraf remove,

The truc implicity impart,
Lo fathion cvery paffive heart,
And mould it into love.,

2 QOur naked hearts to Thee we raife :

Whate’er obfirués thy work of grace.
For ever drive it hence

Exert thine all-fubduing power,

And cach regenerate {oul reftore
To child-like innocence.

8 Soon as in Thee we gain a part,
Our {pirit purg’d from naturc’s art

Appears by grace forgiven,
We then purfue our fole defign,
1o lofe our melting will in thine,

And want no other heaven.

4 O that we now the power might feel
To do on earth thy blefled will

As angels do above !
InThee the Life, the Truth, the Way:
To walk, and perfeltly obey |

Thy {weet conftraining love !

5 Jefus, fulfil our one defire,
And fpread the fpark of living fire
Thro’ every hallow’d breaft,
Blefs with divine conformity,
And give us now to find in Thee

Our everlafting Reft,
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XL1.

1 HOW happy we whom gracc unites
In Jefus” precious name,

. Whom mercy's fecret call invites
To banquet with the Lamb!

2 We [ez our kind Supporter’s hard,
And joyfully adore,
And haftning to the hcavenly land,
We fend our hearts before,

g Jelus fhall there our hearts fecura
And. keep our life above,
As {ure as Chrilt is God, as {ure
As Chrift our God is love,

¢ And when He has prepar'd our place,
Our Lord a:ain fhall come———
Come, Lord, and {hew thy gleiicus face,
And Lot thy pulgrims home !

X LIL
1 HOLY Lamb, who Thee confcfs,

Followers of thy holinefs,
Thee they ever keep in view,
Ever afk,—What fhall we do ?

2 Govern'd by thina only will,.
£l thy Words we would f alhl,
Would in all thy footfteps go,
Walk as Jefus walk’d below.,

3 While thou didft on carth appoal,
Servant to thy fervants here,
Mindful of thy plice above,

All thy life was prayer and leve,

D g
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4 Such our whole cmployment De,
Works of faith and charity,
Works of love on man beltow’d

b
decret intercourfe with God.

5 Larly in the temple met
Let us ftill our Maker greet,
N1ghtly to the mount repait,
Jom our praying Pattern there:

6T here})y wreltling faith obtain
Power to work for God agaln,
Power his Image to retricve,
Power like Thee our Lord'to live,

7 Veflels, inftruments of grace,
Pafs we thus our Lappy days
“Fwixt the mount and multitude,
Doing, or receving good:

8 Glad to pray, and labour on,
111l our earthly courfe is run,
"It} we on the facred tree

Bow the head, and dic like Thee,

XLIII,

1 COME, thou all-infpiring Spirit,
Into every longing heart,
Bought for us by Jefus’ merit
Now thy blifsful Self impart :
Sign our uncontefted pardon,
Walih us in th’ atoning blood,
Make our {ouls a watred garden,

Fill our finlefs fouls with God,
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o Ifthou gav’ft thy’ enlarg’d defire
Which for Thee we ever feel,
. Now our panting hearts infpire,

Now our cancel’d {in reveq] :
Clam us for thine habitation,

Divell within our hallow'd breaft,
Seal us heirs of full falvation

Fitted for our hcavenly reft,

2 9 Give us quictly to tarry
:' "1l {or all thy glory meet,
Waiting like attentive Mary,
Happy at our Saviour’s feets
Keep us from the world unipotted,
From all carthly paffions free,
Wholly to Thyfe[f devoted,
Fixt tolive and die for Thee,

1 4 Wreltline on in mighty prayer,
-' Lord, we will not Jat thee co, .
111l thou all thy mind declare,
All thy grace on y; beftow ;
Peace, the feal of fip forgiven,

Joy, and perfe&t love Impart,
Prefent, everlafting hecaven,

All thou haft, and a]] 1hou at,

XLIV,

! HEAD of the church
Affembled wit]
\Who in thy
Aud tremble

y Appear, appear,
1 thy members here,
name and Spirt meet,

at thy wounded feet,
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3 Whenc'er Thou doft thy love reveal,
Unutteraide blils we feel,
We fecl the virtue of thy namc
In holy fear, and humblc fhame.

4 Conftrain’d by purce delight we own
The cverlafting life begun,

Glory anticipate in grace,
And heaven in lhy ﬁniling face,

OCCASIONAL HYMNS,

XLV,

For a woman ncar the time of her travail.

1 RIGHTEOUS, O Lord, thy judsments arc!

Ordam’d by thy decree |

In forrow to conceive and bear,
I bow mv {oul to Thee:

Daughter of Eve, thy voice I hear
Appointing my diftrefs,

And profirate in the dullt revere
Thy awful nghteoufucefs.

2 The mifery of my fall T feel,
- Aund patiently fuftain;
But fave me from th’ extreameft ill,
The more than mortal pain:
The utmoft penalty deereed,
The utmoft wrath forbear,
And fpare me, O thou woman'’s Secd,.

Thou don of Mary, {pare.

3 If once to fwell the virgin’s womb,
Great God. thou didft not fcorn,
But man thylcll for me become
Of thy own crcature born ;.
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Partaker of our cfh and tload,
Our forrows £ partake,

And fcreen me from the curfe of God
For thy own natare’s ke,
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4
? 4 C Son of man, afluage my woes,
T My rifing fears controul,

;; And {an&ify the mother’s throes,
5&3 And fave the mother's {oul :

K

Thy blefled, lan&tifying will
. ITknow concerning me,
By faith affur'd I ne’er {hall feel
That endlefs mifery,
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5 My Saviour from the wrath
From prefent evil fave,

And farther mitigate my doom,
Nor let me fee the grave .

to come,

IR T, LT
.
L, -

3 IR
oFon

Ei Still hold my foul in life, I pray,

3 A dying worm reprieve,

S And let me al] my lengthen’d day

Unto thy glory live,

J_j '

E 6 Now, Lord, I have to Thee made known
3 My troubled foul’s requeft,

'3 nd ﬁnk In calm dependence down
1g Within thy arms to ref} -

i Secure in danger’s blackeft hour

7

Thy faithfulnefs to prove,

y almighty power,
An everlaﬁing love,

-t
=]
5
o D
D
o,
c-l

XLV],

1 Save, Jefus, faye ! my ho

Of {orrow and diftrefs,

And lo, I faint, oppreft with fear
Of my own) helplefnefs ;

Ur 1s neat:
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My littlencfs of faith I feel,
And fink o’rewhelm’d again,
Awed by the falutary il],

The pain—prcvcnting pain.

2 But ah, thou know’ft an heavier care

Hath all my foul o'refpread,

And pain and death are light to bear
Compar’d with what I dread :

My life I frecly would refign,
And lay this moment down,

Rather than {ee a child of mine
Eternally undone,

g But wilt thou fuffer me to bear
A fad reverfe of Thee,
A gracelefs, miferable heir
Of endlefs mifery ;
Expole it to the world’s black wild,

And {in’s malignant power P

And muft I, Lord, bring forth a child
Yor Satan to devour ?

4 Rather refume the bleflings lent,

And ftop thy creature’s breath,

And by a temporal prevent
An everlafting death :

Before it draws this tainted air,
My harmlefs infant {lay,

Or let the fad Benoni tear
My bleeding life away,

5 The keys of dcath and hell are held
Inthine almighty hand,

And all the powers of nature yield
To thy fupreme command :

Decitroy the candidate for light,
Or flay me 1n 1ts ftead,

Childlels among the living write,
Or frec among the dead.,
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6 Or let the fleeping babe remain
In 1ts maternal tomb,
And fafe from fin, and fafe from pain
For ever fwell the womb ;
"T1ll waken’d by the trampet’s found
We both iriumphant rife, |
And fee our Life with glory crown’d
And grafp him in the {kies,

’
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ALVII,

t BUT if Thou otherwife ordain,

: All-gracious as Thoy art,

« And bring mc thro’ the perilous pain
: To alt 2 mother’s part ;

s My infant yet unborn receive,

: An oflering to the iky,

5[ And let it for thy glory live,
: And for thy glory die,

2 To Thee, great God, in Jefus’ name
Devoted from the womb,
For thine alone my oflspring claim,
And when thou wilt refume ;
My child, like Jephtha's daughter feize,
A facrifice divine :
Orif a fon his parcuts blefs,

The Nazarite ig thine.

3 Orin the morning of his day,
Or call him back g 11oon,

I will not murmuy for his ftay,
Or ey, he died too foon |

I frecly render thee thy right,
And in thy pleafure reft,

For love and wildom 1nfinite

Muft always chufe the beit.
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g My every creature-rood remove
But 1zt thy bandmaid gain
The witnefs of thy pardning love,
And ftill the grace retain;
Retsin, by merey reconcil’d,
The fenfe of fin forgiven,
And meet at_lalt my happy child
. With all my fricnds in heaven,

XLVIIL

1 'TO whom fhould I for fuccour {ly,
Whilz danger, pain, and death are nigh,
And ndture’s tears return ?
Jefus, my only lfure relief,
[ tcll to Thee my fecret griek,
And n thy boform mourn,

n T fear, leftin my trying hour
The ftrencthof pain fhould quite Q'repower
My foul’s 1nfirmity,
Left, when my forrows moft prevail,
My patience and my faith fhould fail,

And leave me void of Thee.

q Ev'n-now I faint o'rcwhelm’d with dread,
I tremble at my greatedt need
Left thou fhould’it hide thy face,
Afflié& me more than 1 can bear,
And then with-hold the aid of prayer,
The power to fuc for grace,

2 Yet tho’ I am fometimes afraid,
On Thee my feeble mind 15 {tay’d,
My truft 15 in the Lord,
I bold thee with atrembling hand,
And borne above myfelf [ {tand,
Supported by thy word,
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s In God my Saviour I confide,

Whofe truth and love are on my fide;
If now for help I pray,

Thou in the depth of my diftrefs
Wilt {fend a word of heavenly grace,
 And fave me thro’ that day.

6 Thou wilt, I humbly truft, impart
The fen{e of pardon to my heart,
The witnefs of thy love :
Thy love fhall all my griefs controul,
Thy love fhall calm my fluttering foul,

And hide my life above,

y Arm’d with thy love and patient mind,
I come, to thy bleft will refign’d,
Ior all events prepar’d,
Soon as I know my pardon feal'd,

Aflur'd that Jelus 1s my fhield,
And mfinite reward,

XLIX,

1 AT this folemn turn of fate,
Looking for my painful hour,
Lord, on Thee I meekly wait, =
Wait to prove thy gracious power 3
From the eye of man conceal’d,
Lo, to Thee, my God, alone
I mv {oul and body yield;
Let thy will on both be done,

o Here 1 give mylelf to prayer,
Commune with my heart and Thce,
Learn to caft on God my care,

Long thy faving health to {ec:
B
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Might+I thy falvation feel,
Might I abba Father cry,

Ready then for all thy will,
Meet I were to live, or die,

3 O for love and pity fake,
Look on thy unconfcious child,
Caft my fins behind thy back,
Tell me Thou art reconcil’d,
Lct mein thy ftrength rejoice,
Let me feel my fins forgiven,
Anfwer to the Shepherd’s voice,
Know my name wroll’d in heaven,

4 Noiw explain thy whole defign,

From my carlielt infancy

Why didft Thou my will incline,
Draw my fimple heart to Thee?

Wherefore did I haunt the fhade,
Sad, difconfolate, alone,

Ever of thy {rown afraid,
Wretched for a God unknown ¢

5 Shew me what 1 wanted then,
Give me what I ftill require,
Fairer than the fons of men,
Me with thy purc love infpire ;
Thou my long-{ought happinels,
Sum of iy defires Thou art,
Breathe the Spirit of thy grace,
Breathe Thylelf into my heart,

L.

L

3 FULLof trembling expeétation,
Feclirig much, and fearing more,
Author. God of my {alvation,
I thy timely aid mmplore:
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Suffering Son of man, be near me,
Al my {ufferings to fuftain,

By thy forer griefs to chear me,
By thy more than morial piin,

2 Call to mind that unknown anguiih
Inthy days of flefh below, |
When thy troubled foul dif languifh,
Under a whole world of woe,
When thou didff our curfe mherit,
Groan beneath our guilty load,
Burthen'd with a wounided fpirt,

Bruis'd by all the wrath of God,
3 By thy moft {evere temptation

In that dark f{atanic hour,
By thy laft myfterious paflion
Screen me from the adverfe power:.
By thy fainting in the garden,
By thy bloody fweat pray,
Write upon my heart the pardon,
Take my fins and fears away,

4 By the travail of thy Spirit,
By thine outcry on the tree,
By thine agonizing merit
In my pangs remember me !
By thy death I Thee conjure,
A weak, dying foul befriend,
Make me patient to endure,
Make e fatthful to the end,

LI,

t HELP my loving Lord an- Saviour!
Sav’d before, I implore
Thy continued favour.,

E 2
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2 Stll on Thee I caft my care,

Thou art ftill Pleas’d to feel
What tiiy members bear.

3 With our weaknels and temptation
Touch’d Thou art; Feels thy heart
Exquifite compaihon.

4 Well Thou knowft the fear and forrow
Which 1 know, Sunk in woe,
Trembling for to.morrow;

5 Trembling, left without thy power,

Feeble I faint and die¢ -
In my coming hour:

6 Tried above what I.c'ar'l Bear
Left I yield, Lofe my fhield,
Void of faith and prayer.

. Let me now thy he]p' fecure, -
Saviour then Strength ordain,,

Help mc then 1 endure,

8 Me baptiz’d into thy pafﬁﬂn,'
Made ltke Thee, Vilitme.
With thy great falvation..

g By the travail of thy Spirit
Me fuftain, By thy pain.
By thy bleeding Ment.

10 In my bitterelt 2ffliftion
- By thy cug Hold me up,
By thy derelittion: -

11 Now I have thine aid belpoken,
Peacc impart To my heart,
Give the loving token,
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12 Love of my expiring Saviour
Be the fign [am thine,
Thou art mine for ever !

LI1I.

1 JESUS, Thou Son of Mary,
'Thou Son of the Moft-high,
Lo, at thy feet I tamry,
And on thy truth rely;
In awful expeétation
Of my diftre{ling hour,
I look for thy falvation
For all thy mercy's power,

2 On Thee my Health in ficknefs.

My feeble foul 1s ftay’d,

Thy {trength in human weaknefs
Is perfeltly difylay’d

Thou never wilt forfake me
Who on thy love depend,

But to thy bofom take me
"Till pain with life fhall ends

LIII,

z LORD, I magnify thy power,
- Thy love and faithfulnefs,
Kept to my appointed hour
In {afety and in peace:
Let thy providential care
Still my {ure proteftion be,.
"Thll a hiving child. I bear,
A facrifice to Thee..

2 Who {o near the birth haft brought,

(Since I on Theerely)
Tell me, Saviour, wilt thou not

Lhy farther help {uoply.?
L a



[ 54 T

Whilper to my lift'ning foul,
Wilt thou not my, ftrength renew,
Nature’s fears and pangs controul,

And bring thy handmaid thro’ ?

g Father, in the name I pray
Of thine incarnate Love,
Humbly afk, that asmy day
My {uftering flrength may prove.:,
When my forrows moft increalc,
Let thy ftrongeft joys be given ;.
Jelus come awh my diftrefs,
And agony is heaven,

4 Lather, Son, and Holy Ghoft,
I'or good remember me,
Me whom Thou haft caus'd to.truft:
For more than lifc in Thee:
With mc in the fire remain,
“1hll bke burnifh’d gold I fhine,
Meet, thro’ confccrated pain,
1o fec-the Face Divine,

LIV.
1+ CAST an the fidehty

Of my redeeming Lord,,
I fhall his falvation fec,
According to his word :
Credence to his word T give s
8y Saviour in diftreffes pafk,
Will not now his handmaid leave,,
But bring me thro’ the laft,

2 Better than my boding fears
'i'o me thot oft kalt prov’d,
Oft oblerv’d my filent tears,
And challeng’d thy belov'd ;.



% [ 55 ]

. Merey to my refcue flew,
“And Death ungraf{p’d his fainting prey,
. Painbclore thy face withdrew,

And forrow fled away,

3 Now as yefterday the {ame,
- Inall my troubles nigh,
Jelus, on thy word and name

I ftedfaltly rely:
- dure as now the grief I feel,
The promis’d joy 1 foon fhall have,
- Sav’d again to.finners tell

Thy power and will to fave,

l Tothy bleffed will refign’d,

> And ftay’d on Thee alone,

i 1thy perfeét trength fhall find,

E' Thy. faithful meicies own,

& Compaft round with [ongs of praife
EI?Iy all to my Deliverer give,

2 Spread the miracle of grace,

And for thy glory live.

i

i1 FATHER, and Friend of human kind,
. dupporter of this tottering clay,
¢ 1reit on Thee my feebl. mind,

On thee my thrinking fleih I ftay,
And, call'd thy chaftifement to hear,

Pour out a calmly penfive prayecr,

R O

]

e ol K

» My life 1 know fecur'd above,.

3 . . ; " ' ' a

¢ Hid in thofe ¢ clous hands divine,.

| But O, my heavier care remove; -

. And ciaim my unborn child for thinf.i
The burthen of my wombrective, - -

*thine, only thine to die, or live,_
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g If fore-ordain’d to fec the light,
It burfts into a world of woe,
Scize the young finner as thy right,
Before it good or evil know,
And cleanfe in the baptifmal flood,
And wath my babe thro’ Jelus’ blood.

4 Ev’n from the facred laver take,
And guard its favour’d infancy,
Nor ever, Lard, thy charge forlake,
Nor let thy charge depart from Thee,
But walk 1n all thy nighteous ways,
Till mect to {ce thy glorious face,

LV I‘I

¥or a woman in travail,

3 JESUS, help! no longer tarry,

Haften to redeem thine own:
Son of Ged, and {on of Mary,
Anfwering to thy creature’s groan,
Now omnipotently near,
Prince of lifc in death appear.

a Sgve her by thy righteous ment
From.the juft reward of fin:.
By the travail of thy Spirit,
Bring the timcly fuccours in j
By thy paflion on the tree
Save a foul that gafps 1o Thee..

g Soften, fanftify the anguifh,.
Sad memonial of her fall ;
Let her on tny botoin larguifh,
~Till thou bring her {afe thro’ all,
R anfom’d from th’ extreme diftrefs,

Bid her live in perfet peace..

-
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? 4 God of her compleat falvation,
Heal, and bid her body rife,

Let her {foul with exultation
Mount to thee beyond the {kies,

Happy as thy {aints above,

Loft in her Redeemer’s love,

LVIII

« HEAR, O thou Friend of human kind,

Thou {on of Mary hear,

And let thy fuffering handmaid find
The anfwer of our prayer.

Thy Spirit’s mixt with nature’s cries.
Thro’ thee to heaven afcend:

O {end deliverance from the fkies,
A fwift deliverance fend.

s Save her, thyfelf of woman born,

Thy{elf the Son of man,

The curle into a blefling turn,
And fanltify the pain :

Be thou a prcfcnt fuccour found
In time of greateft need, -

And while her forrows moft zbound,
Her comforts {hall exceed,

g This keeneft fenfe of deep diftrefs

Which feeble flefh can feel,

Or’epower, and {wallow up in peace
And joy unfpeakable:

Thy love fhall bring her fafely thro’:
Thy love to her be given,

And change the pains of hell into
The extacies of heaven,

4 So fhall the ranfom’d finner give
To thee her added dagys.
So fhall the joyful mother live
A mon'ment of thy, praife;
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She and her houfe {hall ferve the Lord,.
Tl all from earth remove

In founds of glory to record
Thine everlafling love,

LVIIL
1 JESUS, we afk thy promis'd aid ;

Thou who for us a curfe was made,
The penalty extreme
Far from thy cholen one remove,

And now the objelt of thy love
From curfe and death redeem,

2 Firft in the primitive offence
The curfe the feels with quicker {enfe:
But, of a oman born,
Thou didft its utmoft burthen bear,
To make 1t fall more light on her,
And to a blefling turn.

q With pity then the anguifh {ee,
The fruits of fin endur’d by Thee,
Thou patient Man of woe :
Thy fufferings paft recall to mind;
Shorten in her thy pangs behind,
And break the mortal blow..

4 In mercy mitigate her pain,
Her feeble fainting foul {uftain
With comforts rg;'om above ;
Strengthen, till all her pains are palt,
And let her every inoment tafte
The coraial of thy love.

5 Beforc her weary eycs difpiay
The bed where her Redeemer feyr
A Lamb transfixt and toin!
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The place thou never canft forget,
Where thou hait paid our utmoft debt,
And all our {forrows borne,

§ O let thy grief dry up her tears,
And while thy mangled form appears,
Thy vifage marr’d with blood,
Let trouble, fear, and torture ceafe,
And all her happy foul contels
Her Saviour and her God.

- Victorious, with thy crols in view,
By thy own travail bring her thro’
The agonizing hour,
A living monument of praife,
A witnefs of redeeming grace,
And love’s eternal power,

LIX,

Thankfgiving for her fafe delivcry,

1 Blefling, and praife, and thanks, and love
Let God, the Saviour-God receive,
Who {ent the fuccours from above,
And bad the dying {inncr live !
The bitternels of death is paft,
The mortal agony 15 o're
Brought thro” the fire, the lives at laft
To love, and wonder, and adore,

2 Long 1in the totls of hell fhe lay,
(While torturc toxe her tender frame, )
Ard meckly tigh’d her life away,
A pitture of the bleeding Lamb !
Her eyes with looking upward fail’d,
And fought the reft of endlefs night ;
But Chrilt her Advocate prevail'd,

And {topt the Ipirit in its flight,
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3 'When nature’s ftrength and fenfe were gon,

And death’s cold hand had grafp’d his prey,

God held her {oul in life unknown,
And re-infpir’'d the breathlels clay

God heard his wreftling people plead
Strong in the faith him{elf had given,

Mighty 1n prayer which wakes the dead,
In prayer which fthuts and opens heaven,

4 Touch’d by the healing hand Divine,
She lives, fhe lives to praife her Lord ;
Jelus, the work and praile be thine,
Thy name be bleft, rever'd, ador'd!
Thou haft thy gracious word fulfil’d,
And fav’d her in her 13t diftrefs,

The promife and the prayer s {eal'd,
Seal’d on her heart in goipel-peace.

5 Wherefore with joyful lips and heart,
Thee, Jefus, Lord of life we own,
And fing how great and good Thou art,

How near to help and {ave thine own!
To Thec our gratetul all we give,

Thinc, wholly thine refolv’d to be,
And only for thy glory live,

And die a facrifice to Thee.

- LX,

Hymn for a new-born child,

+ FATHER, Son, and Spint come,
Enter now thy human fhrine,
Take my offspring from the womb;
Mine he is not, Lord, but thine:
Thine this moment let him be,
Thine to all eternity !

2 Scize, O {eize his tender heart
Beating to the vital war;
Everlafting lifc impart,

Sow the feed of glory there
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Ei (race be to my mfant given,

£ Grace the principle of heaven,
4

f’ s Soon as reafon'’s glimmering ray
o . . .

2 l'eebly faint begins to {hine,
Let the {park of grace difplay

Stronger influence divine,
All the life of fin controul,

1 Spread throughout his new-bhorn {oul,

4 Father, draw him from his birth

¢ With the cords of heavenly love,
i From the trivial joys of earth

. Raife his mind to joys above,

. Gently lead thy favourite on,

% 11l Thou giv’'ft him to thy Son,

5 Rife the woman’s conquering Sced,
E

e

In his ranfom’d nature rife,
Bruifer of the ferpent’s head,
. Give him back his paradilc,
E Nature into grace convert,
E Grave thine image on his heart.
0

‘1

Spirit of life, and love, and power,
¢ The deep things of God reveal,
% >cal him from his nata] hour,
:  Him the hcirof glory {eal,
i otrong with fevenfold cnergy
f Stamp, and fit him for the iky.,
i

7 Father, Son, and Spirit come,
- LEnter now thy human thrine,
: Take my oﬁspring trom the womb :
Mine he is not, Lord, but thine;
~ Thine this moment Jot him be,
Thine to 2] eternity

)
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LXI.

1 HELPLISS babe, who {rom the womb

Doft this hour thy courfe begin,
Hafty trav’ler to the tomb,

Born in mifery and fin,
Born into a vale of tears,

To a world of trouble born,
Subjelt of our ho(fes and fears,

Shall thy friends rejoice, or mourn ?

» Thee an heritage from God,
Thee whom God vouchfafes to give,
Not in wrath but love beftow’d,
Thankfully we fhould recetve ;
But when all thy dangers rife,
Paflions, pains, and fins, and [nares,
Fear:-rebukes our forward joys,
Turns our praifcs into prayers.

g God, wholc cye doth all things fce,
Hidden from fhort-fighted man,
All thy works arc known to ‘Thee,
All our fprings of joy and pain:
Knows thy wife omnilcient mind
W hat the new-born child fhall proves
Whither mine his God =i/ find,
Ih7ll infure thy hate, or love,

4 But if now thy prefcience {ces
Scenes of mifery and vice,
If his future wickednefs
Now offends thy glorious cyes,
F’re the dire decree bring {orth,
Ee'r he turn from Thee his will,
Crufh the viper in the birth,
Save him from a world of 1ll,
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s Do not fuffer him to live
A tranfgreflor from the womb,
Thy good Spirit by fia to gricve,
Rather now prevent his doom ;
[ear thy Spirit's ery within
A poor carthly parent’s brealt,
Save my helplefs child from fin,
Snatch him now to endlefs relt.

LXII.
At the baptilm of a Child.

1 GOD of eternal truth and love,
Vouchfafe the promis’d grace we clain,
Thine own great ordinance approve,
The child baptis’d into thy name
Partaker of thy nature make,
And givc Ler all thine image back.

s Born in the dregs of {in and tiue,
Thele daikeft, laft, apoftate days,
Burthen’d with Adam's curie and crime
Thou in thy mercy’s arms embrace,
And wafh out all her guilty load,
And quench the brand 1 Jefus blood.

s Father, if fuch thy fovereign will,
If Jefus did the ritc 1njoln,
Anncx thy ballowing Spint’s {cal,
And let the grace attend the {igun;
The Seed of endlefs lite impart,
Scize for thy own our infant’s heart.

4 Anfwer on her thy wildom’s end
In prefent and cternal good,
Whate’er thou didft for man intend,
Whate’er thou haft on man beftow’d,

I' a
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Now to this favourd babe be given,
Pardon, and holinefs, and heaven,

5 In prefence of thy heavenly hoft
Thy il we faithiully require ;
Come Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft
Bcfr blood, by water, and by fire,
And fill up all thy human fhrine,
And feal our fouls for ever thine,

LXIII,

Hymus for Parents,

1 FATHER of all, by whom we are,

For whom was made whateveris,
Who haft intrufted to our care

A candidate for glorious blifs,
Poor worms of earth, for help we cry,

For grace to guard what grace hath given,
We afk the wifdom from op high

To train ourinfant up for heaven,

> We tremble at the danger near,

And crouds of wretched parents fec,
Who blindly fond their children rear
In tempers faras hicll from Thee -
Themiclves the flaves of {enfe and praifc

Their babes who pamper and admire,
And make the helplefs infants pafs
"To murtherer Molock thro’ the IFire,

g But let not us the demon pleale,
Our offspring to deflruélion doom,
Strengthen a fin-ick foul’s difeafe,
Or damn him from his mother’s womh :
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Rather this hour refume his breath
From {elfifhnefs and pride to fave,

By death prevent the fecond death,
And hide him in the filent arave,

4 Orif thou grant a longer date,
With refolute wifdom us endue,
To point him out his loft eltate,
His dire apoftacy to thew,
To tume our every fmile and frown,
To mark the bounds of good and 1],
And beat the pride of nature down,

And bend or break his rifing will,

5 Him let us tend, feverely kind,

As guardians of his giddy youth,

As {ct to form his tender mind
By principles of virtuous truth,

To fit his foul for heavenly grace,
Difcharge the Chriftian parent’s part,

And keep him, *till thy love takes place,
And Jefus rifes in his heart,

LXIV,

1 HOW falt the chains of nature bind

Our poor degenerate race !

What darknefs clouds the parent’s mind
If unrenew’d by grace !

As {fworn to take the tempter’s part
They fatally employ

Their utmoft pow cr and utmoft art
Lhetr oftspring to deftioy.

2 By Satan’s fubtilt}f beguil’d
To Satan’s {chool they {end,
And cach delights the fav’rite child

1o humour and commend :
I3
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The proud with ranker pride they fill,
FHeighten their worft difeafe,

And fondly footh the ftubborn will:
1o ten-fold ftubbornefs.

g With luft of pleafure, wealth, and fame:

Thetr children they infoire,

And every vain defire inflame,
And cevery paffion fire:

They with them good, but rather great,
Religtous, but genteel ;

Pious, yet fond of pomp and ftate ;
As heaven would mix with hell.

4 Adorn’din pearl and ricl array

Y oudee the murtherer's prizc !

As crown’d with flowers, the viltims gay
Are led to facrifice

Down a broad eafy way they glide
To endlefs mifery,

And curfe theirdoting parents pride
To all cternity,

5 Others, an half-difccrning few,

The fond excefs condemn,

And rufh with headlong zeal into
The mereilefs extream ;

They vent their paflion’s furtous heat
In {tern, tyrannic fway,

Their children as their beafls intreat,
And force the flaves t'obey,

6 With-notions fraught.~the Stoicks {our

Purfue their rigid plan,

In weakuels lcok for perfeét power,
In babes the ftrength of man ;

The wildom ripe of hoary hairs
Frem children they require,

"l ime their fchemes in pieces tears,
And all m fmoke expire,
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* » Harafs'd by long domeftic war

- With fcarce a truce between,

Their children’s tender minds abhor
Th’ Egyptian difcipline;

They quite throw oft the yoke fevere,.
O’re naturc’s wilds to rove,

And hatc the objeéts of their fear
\Whom they could never love..

LXV,

11 GOL only wife, almighty, goad,

£ Send forth thy truth and light,

To point us out the narrow road,
Aud guide our fteps aright ;

To fteer our dangerous courfe between:
The rocks on either hand,

And fix us 1n the golden mean,
And bring our charge to land.

> Made apt by thy fufficient grace
To teach as taught by Thee,

We come to train in zll thy ways

i Our rnifing progeny ;

i Their {elffh will by times fubdue,
And mortify their pride,

And lend theiryouth a facred clye
Yo find The Crucified,

3 We would in every flep look up,

By thy example taught

17 alann their fear, excite their hope,
And rettify their thought :

We would perfuade their hearts t obey,.
With mildelt zeal proceed,

And never take the harfher way,
When love will do-the deed,.
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4 For this we afk in faith fincere
The wifdom from above
To touch their hearts with filial fear,
And pure ngenuous love,
To watch their will to fenfe inclin’d,
With-hold the hurtful foed,

And gently bend their tender mind,
And draw their fouls to God.

LXVI,
1 FATHER of light, thy needful aid

To us who afk impart,

Miftruftbul of ourfelves, afraid

Of our own treacherous heart :
O’rewhelm’d with jufteft fear, again
'To Thee for help we call,
Where many mightier have been flain,

By Thee unfav'd, we fall,

2 Unlefs reftrain’d by grace we are,
In vain the {nare we fec,
We {ee and rufh into the {nare

Gf blind 1dolatry ;
We plunge ourlelves in endlefs woes,
Our haplels infant {ell,

Refift the light, and fide with thofc
Who {end their babes to hell.

g A, what avails fuperior light
Without fuperior love P
We {ce the truth, we judge aright,
And wifdom’s ways approve;
We mark the 1dohizing throng,
Thetr cruel fondnefs blame s

Their children’s fouls we know they wrong
And we fhall do the fame,
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4 We eenfure them, ourfelves untried,
For paflionate excefs,
Who train their children up 1n pride,
And {loth, and Fubbornpefs -

Lefs favage In our judgment they
Who {lew their little ones,

Or left to ravenous beafts 2 prey,
Or dafh’d againit the ftones.

5 Yet {pite of our refolves, we fear
QOur own inﬁrmity,

And tremble at the trial near,
And cry, O God, to Thee :

We foon thall do what we condemn,
And down the current borne,

With fhame confefs our nature’s tream
Too ﬂ.rong for us to turn.

6 Our only help in danger’s hour,

Our only {trength 1 hou art,

Above the world and tempter’s power;
And greater than our heart,

Us from ourfelves Thou canft fecure
In nature’s flippery ways,

And make our feeb]a foot&eps {ure
By thy {ufficient grace,

7 1t on thy promis’d grace alone
We faithfully depend,
Thou furely wilt protett thy own,
And keep us to the cnd,
Wilt make us tenderly difcreet
To guard what Thoy hat given,
And bring our child with us to meet
At thy right hand in heaven,
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LXVII.

1 O that my Son might live
A mon’ment of thy grace,
‘To Thee his carlicft childhood give,
To Thee his riper days .
My heavenly Father, hear
In me thy Spint’s cry,
And grant the child his God to fear,

Or give him now to die.

8 Ab, do not let him flay
| To gricve thy gloricus cyes,
To wander downthe beatcn way
Of paflion, pride, and vice;
To know the mifery
Which I, alas, have known,
Or fav’d by fire, if fav’d like me,
Or finally undone,

s Rather in tender grace

Refume my infant’s breath,

And {ratch him from the dangerous maze,
The brink of fecond death,
To glorious worlds on high
His {potlefs {oul receive,

Where all who in their childhood die
With God for cver live.

LXVIII.

1 et Ifhmael live
Devoted to God ;

O W¥ather recetve
. Whom thou haft beftow’d,
Halt purpofely given,
That we may refign
The blefling of heaven,
The prefent Divine.
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¢ Thy fervants prepare
With wifdom for this
To bring up an heir
Of heavenly blifs :
By walking before Thee
His fteps let us guide,
And lead him to glory
Thro’ Jefus’s fide,

g The doting excefs
Of nature remove,
And gracigully blefs
Our labours of love,
Our {an&ified cares
With favour allow,
And anfwer our prayers,
And anfwer them now.,

A The blefling we claim

Now, Father, impart,
Thy nature and name

Be on his young heart,
Our infant infpire

With life from on high,
And kindle the fire

That never {hall die.

LXIX,
The Mother's hymn,

1 O WHAT fhall T do,
What method purfuc,
In fafety to bring my young innooent thyo’?
What a wonder of grace,
If he fcapes one whole racc,

Unfpoil'd by indulgence, unpoifon’d by praife!
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2 "I'is mercy alonc
Can ailift him to run
Thro’ a defart, when thoufands arc daily undore,
That mercy 1 claim
In Jefus's name,
And believe hun a Saviour for ever the fame,

By mercy {et {ree
My Redcemer [ {ee
As willing to fave my poor infant as me :
i1t [ truft him, he muft
Be true to his-truft,
For to all that believe he 15 gracious and juft.

4  Itrult him-alone
For mylelf and and my fon,  [own:
That he will not forfake whom he takes for his

By srace reconcitd
I give hi my child ;

. Andif Jefus prefery \hc can never be {poil'd,

“\-‘ )

LXX,

Another.
1 What follies abound,

Where reafon 1s drown’d

By an heathenifh nurfe in a torrent of found!
When by Satan beguild,
With {onnets defil’d,

She angers her Maker, to quiet her child!

g Who the Saviour and Son

Of Mary have known
They delight to converfe with their Jefus alone,
P ‘They at all times proclaim
| His wonderful name; [ Lamb.

And in tending their infants they fing of the
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3 The Lamb from the Throne
Of his Father came down,
He was flefh of gur fiefh, he was bone
The Omnipotent Lord
By all Heaven ador’d
Theinvifible Godhead appear’d in the Word.

[ bone}
of our

4 With the children of men

ignified nature between;
The Antient of days

Difcover'd his F ace,
And admitted his angels with rapture to gaze,

5  Whogave 3] Things to be
What a wonder 1o fue

Him born of his Creature, and nurft on hey knee!

The Infant Divine

(Let all creatures combine

[mine!
To acknowled

gc the grace) was as helplefs ag

LXXII,

Fora fick Child,
1 Fr&TI—IER, God of pitying love,

Let thy yearning bowels move,

Let thine car attend oy cry,
Help before our infant dje.

¢ Hear hey help-im ploring groan,
Pain’d with forrow:s not her own,

Bruis'd alas, for our offence

Save hey luffering innocence,

3 Whom but now thy
Keep her from the gaping grave,
Whom thy love perhits to give,
Let ber for thy glory live,
G

mcicy gave
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2  "Tis mercy alonc
Can ailift him to run
Thro' a defart, when thoufands arc daily undoue,
That mercy I claim
In Jefus’s name,
And believe hun a Saviour for ever the fame,

3 By mercy {et iree
My Redeemer I fee

As willing to {ave my poor infant as me :

I [ truft him, he muft
Be true to histruft,
For to all that believe he isigracious and juft.

4 I truft him-alone
For mylelf and and my fon, [own:
That he will not forfake whom he takes for his
By prace reconcil’d

I give hi my child ;
. And 1f Jefus prefervebic can never be {poil’d,
«

LXX,
Another.

1 What follies abound,
Where reafon is drown’d

By an heathenifh nutfe in a torrent of found !
When by Satan beguild,
With {onnets defil’d,

She angers her Maker, to quiet her child !

g Who the Saviour and Son

Of Mary have known
They delight to converfe with their Jefus alone,
.o “They at all times proclaim
‘ His wonderful name; [Lamb.

And in tending their infants they fing of the
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g The Lamb from the Throne
Of his Father came down,  [bone?
He was flefh of-our flefh, he was bone of our
The Omnipotent Lord
By all Heaven ador’d

The invifible Godhead appear'd in the Word,

4  With the children of men
Jehovah was {een,
Thro' the veil of our dignified nature between;
The Antient of days
Difcover'd his Face,
And admitted his angels with rapture to gaze,

5 \Who gave all Things to be
What a wonder to {ce
Him born of his creature, and nurft on herknee?
The Infant Divine
( Let all creatures combinc [mine!
To acknowledge the grace) was as helplefs as

LXXIIL

Fora fick Child.
1 FATHER, God of pitying love,

Let thy yearning bowels move,
Let thine car attend our cry;

Help before our infant die.

¢ Hear her help-imploring groan,
Pain’d with forrows not her own,
Bruis'd alas, for our offence
Save her {uffering mnocence.

3 Whom but now thy meircy gave
Keep her from the gapmg grave,
Whom thy love perlifts to give,
Let ber for thy glory live,

G
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4 But if Thou foreknow’ft it beft
Not to grant our blind requelft,

Snatch her from a length of pain
Take her to thine arms again.

5 Now hcr {potlels foul remove
To the innocents above,

To her kindred in the fkies,
To an carly paradifc.

- 6 Only while fhe hence departs,

Let her carry up our hearts,
Rend them, as the rends her clay,

Year them [ar from earth away.

S
7 Far above the ' werld of pain
o Let our fouls with her’s remainy”
Far above its comforts foar,
Stoop to carthly blils no more.

LXXI ezt
Ofi her Deatlgfﬁ‘-
; LOVELY-FAIR, but bredthlefs clay,
Whitheris thy tenant §one:s-
Would the {oul no longer ftay -
Prifoner in a world unknown?

Surfeited with life and pain,
Is fhe fled totheaven again ?

2 Wherefore did the vifit carth,
Earth fo fuddenly to leave,
Gaul'd and burthen’d from the burth,
Only born to cry and grieve?
W hat was all her life below ?
~ One {ad month of fruitlels woc.

9 Count we now our mournful gaius,
We who call’d the child our own s
Lo, fhe pays her mothers pains
With hicrJalt expiving groan
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Mocking all his fond defires,
Lo, her father’s Hope expires!

4 Thus her parents grief {he chears,
Tranfient as a fhort-liv’d flower,
Scarcely {een fhe difappears,
Blooms, and withers in an hous,
Thus our. former lofs fupplies,
Thus our proms’d Comfort dics !

5 But {hall finful man complain
Stript by the Divine decree ?
Dares our. impious grief arraign
Heaven’s tremendous Majelly ?
Rather let us meekly own
All 15 right which God hath done,

6 God hath anfwer'd all our prayers,
Mended after his own will,
Number'd with falvationls heirs

Her whole happy change we fe/,
Her whofe blifs rebukes our fighs,
Bids us follow to the fkics.

7 God, t" enhance herjoy above,
Gave her a few painful days,
Obje&t of his richelt love,
Veflel of his choiceft grace,
Bad her {uffer with his Son,
Dte to claim an carlier throne,

3 Beft for her {o foon todie:
Beft tor ushow can it be ?
Let our bleeding hearts reply,
Torn from all, O Lord, but Thee,
To thy righteous will fubdued, |
Panting {or the fovereign good. *

(2
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9 Lct them pant, and neverreft
"T1ll thy peace our forrows heal,

Troubled be our aching breaft
"Till the balim of love we feel,

Love, which évery want fupplics,
Love of Onc that never dies.

10 Mightwe, Lord, thy love attain'
Cure of every evil this,
‘This would turm our lofs to gain,
Turn our mifery into blifs,
Love our Eden here would prove,
Love would make our heaven above,

LXXIV.,
For a Child in the Small-pox.

1 FATHER, by the tender name
Thou for man vouchfaf'ft to bear,
We thy needful fuccour claim,
\We implore thy pitying care,
For our ftricken child diftreft :
Wilt Thou not our load remove,
Calm the tumult in our breaft,

Marifcht thy faving love ?

¢ Love inflills the plague {cvere,

Love the dire diftemper fends :

Let thy heavenly meflenger
Anfwer all thy gracious ends :

Give us power to watch and pray
Trembling at the thredten’d lofs :

Tear our hearts from carth away,
Nail them to thy bleeding crofs.

9 Tain we would obedient prove,
Here on rugged Calvary
Render back the fon we love,

Yicld ouronly fon to Thee
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Whilehe on the altar lies,
We to thy decrce fubmit,
Offer up our facnifice,
Wecep 1 filence at thy fect,

4 Human tcars may frecly flow
Authoris’d by tears Divine,
"Till thine awful will we know,

Comprehend thy whole defign

Jelus wept ! and o may we :
Jelus fuffering all thy will,
Felt the {oft infirmity ;
Feels his creature’s forrow ftill,

5 Father of our patient Lord,

Strengthen us with Him to gricve,

Proftrate to receive thy word,
All thy counfel to receive :

Tho’ we would the cup decline,
Govern’d by thy will alone

Ours we ftruggle to refign :
Lhine, and only thine be done,

6 Lifc and death are in thine hand :
 In thine hand our child we {ce
Waiting thy benign command,

Lcls belov'd by s than thee
Need we then his Life requelt ?

Jefus underftands our fears,
Reads a mother’s panting breaft,

Knows the meanin of her tears,

7 Jefus blends them with his owi,

Mind{ul of his luffering duys
Father, hear thy pleading Son,
son of man for us e prays ;

G 3
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What for us Le afks, beftow :
Ours he makes his own requefts

Send us lifc or death; we know,
Lafe, or dcath frem thee s bett,

LXXYV.
Thankfgiving for his Recovery.
1 GLORY toour God moft high

With joyful hearts we give,
Call’d like Abraham {rom the {ky

Our Haac to receive ! |
I1im as from the dcad reftor’d

Thanktul we again embrace,
Tafte the goodnefs of our Lord,

And fing the Donor’s Praife.

ry

1=

How {hall we the gift improve
A little longer lent ?

Father, to receive thy love
We now our hearts prefent

Hlumbly on thy mercy calt,
Farther mercy we mmplore,

Pay thee back thy favours palt
By ftill accepting more.

Jefus (for wholc only fake

‘Thou haft reltor'd our child)
Thy molt precious gift we take,

And own thee reconcil'd g
Wait thy peace and power to fcci,
~ Pcace undpeakalle, unknown,
Power to do thy perfeét will,

And ferve our God alone,

o

g We, if fo thy will require,
Our facrifice repeat,
Nature’severy fond defire

To thy decree fufomit
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Back to Thee thine own we give,
Leave him 1 thy fovercign hand,
Let him 1n thy prefence live,
Or dic at thy command,

5 Only while we offer up
Our deareft bleflings here,
Blefs us with our heavenly Hope
The conftant Comforter,
While our faith by works we prove,
While the {urnace we abide,
Speak us perfefted in love,

For ever juitified,

LXXVI.

Another.,

t WORSHIP, and power, and thanks, and loye
To God, the gracious God and tyue,
Whofc faithfulnefs again we prove,
And mercies every moment new
Jelus hath heard his people’s prayer,
Our child reviv’d, our Son re-given:
Let all his healing name declare,
And {pread his praife thro’ earth and heaven,

2 Saviour, we at thy hands receive
This pledge of greater good to come,
And to thy wife difpofal lcave
Whom thou haft ranfom’d from the tomb:
The child, no longer ours, but thine,
Ev’n from his earlieft infancy
To Thee we chearfully refign,
A {ervant of thy church and Thee.

3 While hcre our Samuel we prefent,
With favour, Lord, accept the loan,
To Thee irrevocably lent,
And biefs and fea! him for thine cwn ;
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Devoted from his infant days,
Oh may he in thy courts be found,
Grow up to minifter thy grace,

And [pread thro’ carth the gofpel-found

#

LXXVII,
For a Chuld cutting his Teeth,

SUFFERING for another’s fin,

Why {hould innocence complain ?
Sin by Adam enter'd in,

S ngendring grief and pain :
Sin entail’d on all our race,

Forces harmlefs babes to cry,
Born to forrow and diftrefs,

Born to feel, lament, and die,

Tortur'd in his tender frame,
Strugling with convulfive throes,
Doth he not aloud proclaim
Guult the caufe of all our woes ?
Guilt, whofe fad cfleés appcar,
Guilt original we own,
Sce it in that ftarting tear,

Hear 1t in that hcat?ing groan !

Man’s intemperate offence
In its punithment we read
Speechlefs, by his aching {enfe
Guilty doth our infant plead ;
Initruments of fin and pain,
Signs of guilt and mifery
Lve’s mcontinence explain,
Point us to the Tafted Tree.

4 There the bitter root we find,

Fatal {ource of nature’s 1ll,
Il which all our fallen kind
With this young apoflate feel:



[ 81 ]

But what we ¢an ne’er remove
Jefus came to fantify,

Sccond Adam from above
Born for us to live and die.

5 Help, the woman’s heavenly Seed,
Thou that did{t our forrows take,
Turn afide the deathdecreed,
Save him for thy nature’s fake !
Pitying Son of man and God,
Still thy creature’s pains indure ;
Quench the fever with thy blood,
Blefs him with a perfelt cure,

06 Thine 1t 1s to blefs and heal,
Thine to refcue and repas :
On our child the anf{wer {eal,
Thou who didft fuggcft the prayer :
Send falvation to this houle :
Then to double health reftor’d,
I, and mine will pay our vows,
[ and mine will ferve the Lord.

LXXVIII,

At fcnding a child to the Boarding-School.
1 NOT without thy direétion

From us our child we fend,
And to thy {ure proteétion
Her innocence commend -
Jefus, thou Friend and Lovyer
Of helplefs infancy,
With wings of mercy cover

A fou! belov’d by Thee,

2 Evil communication

- O let it not pervert,

- Or fill with pride and paflion
Her fond unwary heart;
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Preferve her uninfefted
(Inanf{wer to our prayers)
From dangers unfufpeéted,
From twice ten thoufand fnares:

e Let no affeétions foolifh
Or vain her {pirit {oil
Let no inftruttions polifh
Her nature into guile ;
No low diffimulation
Place in her bofom find,
No worldly art or fafhion
Corrupt her fimple mind..

4 Our little one, believing
Bencath thy carc we place,
And fee Thee, Lord, recaiving
Her into thine embrace ¥
Thylelf her inward Teacher,
Thyfelf her Guardian be,,
And gracioufly inrich her
With all that 1s in Thee..

LXXIX.

A Mother’'s A& of Refignation on the Death
of a Child.

1 PEACE, my heart, be calm, be ftill,
Subjeft to my Father’s will'! -
God 1n Jefus reconcil’d
Calls for us beloved child,

Who on me himf{clf beftow’d

Claims the purchafe of his blood.

-

Child of prayer, by grace diving
Him I willingly refign

Thro’ his laft convullive throes
Boin tuto the true Repofc,
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Born into the world above,
Glorious world of hight and love!

1 Thro” the purple fountain brought,
3 . :
Lo his Saviour’s bofom caught,
Him 1n the pure mantle clad,
In the mik-white robe array’d.
Follower of the Lamb | fec;

Seethe joy prcpar’d for me.

4 Lord, for this alone I ftay,
Fitme for eternal day, -
Then thou wilt recetve thy bride
To the {ouls beatified,
Then with all thy faints 1 meet,
Then my rapture is compleat,

LXXX.

Thank{giving after Rccovery from the
Small-pox,

1 PEACE, panting foul, the ftorm 15 o're,
My mortal foe appcars no more,
As brandifhing his dart :
But lo, the Prince of life is nigh,
Lo chafe my terrors with his eye,

And fil] my fluttering heart,

2 The awful doubt is folv'd atlaft,
The bitternefs of death is paft,
And bleft with a reprieve
My panting {oul may now refpire ;
My body too hath paly'd the fire,
And doubly fav'd 1 live,

3 "l'was prayer alone that turn'd the fcale,
(Yhe prayer which doth with God prevail)
And breught him from the fky ;
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The Iriend of Lazarus was here,
And dropt again the pitying tear,
And would not let me die.

4 God of'my life and health reftord,
I own thee for my God and Lord,

Thy power and goodnefs fee,
Accept the token from above,

The pledge of thy forgiving love
Thelife of heaven in Thee,

5 Thy arm omntpotent to faye

Hath Kindly fuatch’d me from the grave,
And made my body whole :

Oh for thy own compalifion fake,
Calt all my fins behind thy back,

And now reflore my foul,

6 The confidence divine impart,
The witnefs breathe into my heart,
And feal my fins forgiven,
Allow me then my laft defire,
And fend with death the car of firk
That raps my foul to heaven.

LXXXL

Another.

t SING tothe Prince of life and peace,
Let every tongue my Saviour blefs,
So ftrong to help in danger’s hour,
So prefent in his healing power,
And from the margin of the grave
So good a dying worm to fave.

2 Can [ forget the folemn day
When grapling with my foe I lay ?
O’re my weak flefh from foot to head
The loathiom leprofy was {pread,
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The fouleft plague our race can feel.

The deadlieft fruit of fin and kell,

3 The poifon boil'din every vein,
The fire broke out in raging pain,
I funk oppreft thro’ all my powers,
With bruifes, wounds, and putrid fores,
My body rack’d in every part,
And fick to death my fainting heart,

4 Jelus beheld my laft diftrefs,
And turn’d the current of difcaft,
He {ftop’d my fpirit on the wing,
And chas’'d away the griczly king
His wonder~working arm 1 own,
And give the praife to God alone,

5 He in the kind phyfician came,
(Bow all to' Jefus’ balmy name!)
Amid{t my weeping friends He ftood,
And mix'd the zorfial with his blood,
Difplay’d his dead-reviving art,

And pour'd his Life into my heaxt,

o Brought from the gates of death I pive
My life to hmn by whom I live,
Rais’d from a reftlefs bed of pain
I render him my firength again,

And only wait to prove his grace,
And only bfeath, to breath his prailc.

LXXXNII.
Oblation of a fick Friend,

t GOD of love, with pity {ce,
Succour our infirmity ;
Father, let thy will be done j—
Thine we fay, but mean our owu,

H
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2 Can we of ourfelves refign
The moft precious loan divine ?
With thy lovelieft creature part ?
Lord, Thou fecft our bleeding heart.

3 Whom thyfelf haft planted there,
From our bleeding heart to tear,
This, moft fenfibly we feel,

This we own impoflible,

4 Dearelt of thy gifts below,

Nature cannot let her g0,

Nature, ’till by gracc fubdued,
Will not give her back to God.,

5 But we would receive the power
Lvery bleffing to reftore,

Would to thy decifion bow,
Would be mcekly willing now.

0 If Thou wilt thine own revoke,
Now infli& the fudden {troke,

Take our eyes and heart’s defire,
Lct her in thine arms CXpire,

7 Stript of all, we truft in Thee,
As our day our ftrength fhall be,
Jelus, Lord, we come to prove
All the virtue of thy love,

8 When the creature-fireams are dry,
Thou Thyfelf our wants fupply,
Thou of life the Fountain art,

Rife cternal in our heart,

LXXXIII,
Another,

1+ LOVER, Friend of human kind,
Call thy days of fleh to mind,



L 87 ]

When Thou did{t our forrows bear,
All our finlefs frailties fhare.

2 When Thou did{t converfe below,
Every thape of human woe,
Every fupplicant in pain

Could thy ready help obtain.

g Melted by thy creature’s tears,
Iroubled with our gricfs and fears,
Pity made thy Spirit groan,

Made our miferies thine own.

4 Noncapplied in vain to Thee,
Thy divine philanthropy
Chear’d the faint, the bungry fod,
Heal'd the fick,.and rais’d the dead.

; Hear us then, thou Man of grict,
O make hafte to our relicf,
Alter Thee for help we cry,
Come, before our {ifter die,

0 Jefus, evermore the {ame,
Manifeft thy faving name,
Good Phyfician from above,

"Heal the objeét of thy love,

7 Humbly proftrate at thy feet,
We our will to thine {fubmit ;
Yet, before thy will is fhown,
Trembling we prefent our own,

3 "Till thy love’s defign we fee,
Larncft, but refign’d to Thee,
Sufter us for life to pray,
Blefs us with her longer ftay,

H o
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9 Let thc balm benow applied,

‘Touch her, and the fever chide,
Now command it to depart,

Sprinkle now her peaceful heart,

‘0 Thou with cqual eale and fkill
Canft the foul and body heal :
aife her, Lord, the veflel raife
Of thine all-lufficient grace.

t1 Let her long a witnefs live
- "That Thou canft on carth forgive,
Lave, thine ufmoft love to {ee,
Lave to ferve thy church and 'Thee,

3 Then, when all her work 1s done,
Thou thy faithful fervaant crown,
Take her, Jefus, tothy breaft,
I'ake us all to endlefs reft.

LANNTV.
For One vifited with Sicknels.

1 C THOU, whofcwife paternal love
Hath brought my z&ive vigour down,
Thy choice 1 thankfully approve,
And proftraie ut thy gractous throne,
I ofter up my life’s remains,
I chufe the fiste my God ordains,

2 Caft as a broken vellel by,
Thy will T can no longer do,
Yet while a daily death 1 die,
Thy power I may in weaknefs thew,
My patience may thy glory raile,
My fpeechlels woe proclaim thy praife.

g But fince without thy Sprit’s might
Thou know’ft I nothing can endure,
The helo I alk 1n Jelus’ night,
The ftrength he did for me procure,
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Father, abundantly impat,
And arm with love my {ecble heart.

4 This fingle good I humbly crave,
This {ingle good on me beflow,
And when my one defure I have,
Let cvery other blefling go !
Ah, donot, Lord, my {uit deny,
I only want to love——and die,

5 Or let me live, of love pofleft, |
In weaknels, wearinels, and painj
The anguifh of my labouring breaft,
The daily crofs 1 {till fuftaia,

For hun that languifh’d on the trec,
But liv’d, before he died, for me.,

LXXXYV,
1 WELCOME incurable difcaie,
Whate’er my gracious God decrees
My happy choice 1 make,
Death’s {entence in my{clf receive,
Since God a man of grizfs did live,
And fuiler for my fake,

2 The love which brought him from the fkies,
Which mude his foul a {acrifice
Vists e i this pain,
He bids e tafte hisafion’s cup,
And il his mournful mealure up,
‘that 1 with him may reign,
g Not that the fufferings Tendure
Fhs imer's favoar can procuce,
Cr lov my ins wtone .
Jetus - lone the wine-prefy e
Anfwer'a the sad domends o f

-
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¢ Let the balm benow applied,
Touch her, and the fever chide,
Now command it to depart,
Sprinkle now her peaceful heart.

v FThou with cqual eale and {kill
Canft the foul and body heal :

Raile her, Lord, the veflel raife
Ot thine all-{uflicient grace,

t1 Let her long a witnefs live
That Thou canft on carth forgive,
Live, thine ufmoft love to fee,
Live to ferve thy church and Thee,

:1 Then, when all her work 1s done,
Thou thy faithful {crvant crown,
Take her, Jefus, tothy.breaft,
Lake us all to endlefs reft.

LAXANIV,
For One vifited with Sicknels.

1 O THOU, wholc wife paternal love
Hath brought my z&tive vigour down,
IThy choice 1 thankfully approve,
And proftraie at thy gracious throne,
I ofler up my hic’s remains,
I chufe the ftate my God ordains.

2 Call asa broken vellel by,
Thy will I can uo longer do,
Yet while a daily death 1 die,
Thy power [ may in weaknefs {hew,
My patience may thy glory raife,
My fpeechlefs woe proclaim thy praile.

g But fince without thy Spirit’s might
Thou know’ft I nothing can endure,
The helo I afk in Jelus’ night,
The ftrength be did for me procure,
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Father, abundantly impart,
And arm with love my {eeble heart.

4 This fingle good I humbly crave,
This {ingle good on me heflow,
And when my one defire T have,
Let every other blefling go !
Ah, donot, Lord, my {uit deny,

I only want to love——and die,

5 Or let me live, of love pofleft, |
In weaknels, wearinefs, and pain;
The anguifh of my labouring breaft,
The datly crofs I ftill fuftain,
For him that languifh’d on the trec,
But liv'd, before he died, for me,

LXXXYV.,
1 WELCOME mcurable difeafe,
Whate’er my gracious God decrees
My happy choice | make,
Death’s {entence in my{clf receive,
S1ince God « man of gricfs did live,
And {uifer formy fake,

2 The love wiich broughi him from the fkies,
Which made his foul a fucrifice
Vst e 1nthis palv,
He bids e tafte his i;:.u{ion’s cup,
And ill his mowrnful meaiurc U,
Lhat 1 with him may reiun,

g Not thar the fufferings [ endure
His iatner's favonr can procure,
Or lor my 113 L_TGH!E .
Jedus “lore e wine-presy o
Anfwer'a thc it donad L LM G o,
And }E'hl !31}' Lot -.:"lu?.";!.‘.
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4 Norcanmyutmoft griefs or pains
Purge out th’ original remains,
Or kill theroot of fin ;
That blood which did my pardon buy,
That only blood muft {anttify,

And wafh my nature clean,

5 Yes, O thou all-redeeming Lamb,
The virtue of thy balmy name
Reftores my inward peace,
Thy death doth all my guilt remove,
Thy life fhall fill my heart with love
And perfet holinefs,

0 Faith m thy powerful love I have,
Thou wilt the helplefs finner fave
Who fain to Thee would go:

Thou doft from time to time reprieve,

“Till Tmy pardon feal’d receive,
And all thy {fulnefs know.

~ 1 own thy kind defign on me,
The meaning of thy patience fee;
Thou haft my manners borne,
That fav’d, before I hence depart, |
Lowly, and meck, and pure in heart, X
I may to God return,

8 Accomplifh then thy gractous end.
And bid my happy foul afcend

In holinels compleat,
The meancft of that heavenly throng
Wko fing thine own eternal jong,

And triumph at thy leet.

LXXXVI,
¥or the Morning,

1 GIVER of every good,
To praife thy love 1 wake,
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Thy love the balmy fleep beftow’d
For my Redeemer’s fake ;
Thy love kept off the pain
That oft invades my breatt,

And bids my {oul afpire again
To its eternal Reft,

o To Theein Chrift my Peace

Again ] humbly turn,

My palt ingratitude confefs,
My life of folly mourn;
A life how dark and void !
A long-continu’d blot!

Talents or hid, or mifemploy’d,
And benefits forgot,

3 My virtues falfe and vain,

My jufteft works unjuft,

Not one but gives my con{cience pair,
And lays me in the duft:
But worfe than all I find
The bitter root within,

The beaftly heart, the devilith mind,
The hell of inbred fin,

4 Lar from myfelf to Thee,
Thou finner’s Friend, I fly,
iore’d out by my own mifery
To {eek {alvation nigh :
Th’ infallible relicf
Affur'd at laft to prove,
snd lofe my” depths of fin and grief
In thy aby{s of love,

5 One thing I now defire,
While for thy love L ftay,
Une bleﬂing inﬁantly requir Cy
And will not be faid nay ;
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To genuine holinels

’Till thou my {oul reftore,
Give joy or grief, give pain or eafe,

But bid me fin no more.

LXXXVIIL,

1 AND let this grofs corporeal clay
Clog the pure, ethereal ray,
And weigh my {pirit down,
My {pirit fhall fuperior rife,
1f Jefus thews me from the fkies
That everlaliing crown.

o Sick, and in pain, why fhould I grieve?
¢ Troubled heart 1n Me belicve,
“ And hcaven, He {aith, 1s thine:”
He went before, that all who mourn
Might triumph in his fwikt return,

And fee the Face Divine.

3 Fulnefs of joy his Prelence gives,
Heaven its heavenlinels receives,
When Him unveil’d we {ee:
Of all our blifs the fount and root,
The tree, the bloffom, and the fruit
Is immorality.

4 My immortalny Thou art,
Glorious Larneft in my heart,
Jefus, to me be given
Of Thee pofieft, I afk no more,
But happv in thy love adore
The Joy of carth and heaven.

LXXXVI],

1 O THOU, whofe kind ccmpaflion
Hath lengthen’d out my day,
To feethy great falvation
Still in the flefb 1 flay:
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Thy{elf the caufe unfoldeft
Of all thy patient grace,
My foul in life thou holdeft;-
That I may fee thy face,

¢ Forthis, as tottermg over
The grave 1 feebly.ftand,
’Till Thou Thyfelf difcover,
And bring me fafe to land ;-
I live, tho’ daily dying,
And languifh for that peace,
And wait that blood's applying
Which figns my foul’s relcale,

8 My God, Thou wilt not l<a—e 2,
When ftrength and tricds depart, -
But gracioufly foruive wuc,
And feal 1t on my o0 srt
In joy beyond c:xprelfing
!4 comforts from at:ove,
In every golpel blelliig,
In all the life of love.

4 Come therr my Conlolation,
My Life beyond tire grave,
And fhew me thy falvation,
And by thy prefence {ave:
In faith's moft {triét c.nbraces
- O might I compals Thee,
And then in heavenly places
Thy face for ever {ee..

LXXXVIIL.
1 OF a dejefted {pint

I want the {overeign curey
The all-atoning Ment
Which makes falvatipn {ure :
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In fecret meditation
On an expiring God,
I wait the application

Of Jefus’ balmy blood.

2 What but my féilhful‘thinkihg

On Him who ftain’d the tree,

Can prop my nature finking
In its own mifery P

What but the {acred Fountain
Which purg’d a world of fin,

Can move this-guilty mountain,
And give me peace within ?

3 When fick offin I languifh, .
My plaguc incurable,
My woundad {oirit’s anguifh
Will men or angels heal ?
S0 defperate my coudition,
L only can confide
In that divine Phyf{ician’
Who {or his patients died.

4 His death the finner raifes

With his own love reveal’d,

My mouth is fill'd with praifes,
My heart with joy 1shll’d;

A bleffed man forgiven,
A fav'd, regenerate foul,

1.g0 in peace to heaven,
When faith hath made mc whole.

LXXXIX.

2 NO more amus’d by earthly things,
Or worldly vanity,
Yather, my troubled fpirit brings
Its lagt diftrefs to Thee:
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opare me, a little longer fpare,
In feeble age I cry,

Thou God, who hear'l the faintef} prayer,
And all my fins pafs by,

2 Forthisalone T wifh to live,
That I thy love may feel,
Thy power a finner to forgive,
And all my ficknefs heal ;
To live, *tll I my ftrength regain
Original, divine,
Thy favour forfeited obtain,
And in thine Image Thine,

3 This only blefling I tmplore,

The Gift unfpeakable,

The Spirit of life and health and power,
Lhe Witnefs, Pledge, and Sea:

Nought. differing from a fervant I,
"T1ll Thou thy Spirit impart,

And hear him Abba Father cry
In my poor broken heart,

4 Him as a Spirit of binding fear
Thou haft on me beftow’d,
Sure token of redemption near
With Jefus’ fprinkled blood -
The blefledhope lifts up my head,
- While in thy Spirit I groan,
And call out of the decp, and plead .
Lhe paflion ot thy Son,

5 What Jefus’ blood for me djd buy
May I not humbly claim ?
Thou canft not, Lord, my fuit deny
Who afk in Jelus’ name
I afk what He hath made my right,
A pardon fyll and free -
And if thou doft in him delight,

Thou art wellpleas’d with me.
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6 Me, me for his dear fake alone
Into thine arms receive,

And let me feel the peace unknown,
And conicioufly believe ;

By holy. confidence divine
Made ready to depart,

I then my {potlefs {oul rehign,

And fee Thee as Thou art,

XC-

1 LET the redeem’d give thanks and praife

To a forgiving God :

My {eeble voice 1 cannot raife,
'Till wafh’d in Jefus’ blood ;

*Till at thy coming from above
My mountain-fins depart,

And fear gives place to filial love,
And peace o’erflows my heart,

2 The peace which man can ne'er.LONCEIVE,

The love and joy unknown,

Wilt Thounet to thy fervant give,
And claim me for thy own

My God in Jefus pacified
My God thylelf declare,

And draw meto his open fide,
And plunge the finner there r

g Prifoner of hope 1 ftill attend

1h’ appéarance;()f my Lord,
Thefe endlefs doubts and fins to end,

And fpeak my {oul reftor'd,
Reftor'd by reconciling grace,

With prefent pardon bleft;
And fitted by truc holinels

For my eternal reft,
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¢ Yetah! my trousled fpirit knows

Its own firmitics »

"1l God on me his Son beftows,
I cannot die in peace

A ftrauger to th atoning God
Who did our world redcem,

Uulels he wath me in s hlood,
I have no partwith Ilin,

5 But wilt thou not the balm 2
The purchas’d Gleifin
Thou did for every |
That all manking may live
That I thy pardoning love may tafte,
May live on carth foruiven,
Andin thy MErey’s arms cinirzc'd
Return with thee to hHeaven,

poly,
N s
g givep

inner die,

XCI.
1 GOD of my life preferv’d by ar
Like Mofes's bl
Teach me to count

ATl
tamidit the [pe
arizht my d ays,
MWith wifdom pure my heart 1ninire
That bufied witly the one concern
I may my remnant }ife cmploy
Thy meek humili!}f to Jearn,
And enfer thy

2

)
?

ceeftial joy,

£

In number 25 my days decrealt,
In value, Lord, I know, 1tk ey rife,

And CVery moment makes them I,
And brings e rearer 1o the {Kizs,

I{ eht my talenis (o LN Rrove,

Siv hours ] on aceount recciye,

And live to win the precious love
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g Thy Spirit now it Thou infule,
My latter end I wilely welgi,
No more th’ important moments lofe,
No more neglef to watch and pray
Stir'd up to {eex the ©od unknown
My foul awakes to richteouineds,
And flrives, and pants, aud wreitles on
For power to l1ve and die in peace,

4 This in{tant now I ceale from fin,

This inftant now 1 turn to 1hee,

And truft thy blood to make me clean
From all, from all impurity:

The current of thy powerful blood
Shall all my mountain-fins remove,

Waih off, wafh out my nature’s load,
And walt me to the port above.

XCIL
y MOST fenfibly declining,

Rorn to refign my breath,
\Why {hould L live repining

At the approach of death?
In pfcviﬂl lamentation

IFor lifc I cannot cry,
Ayppointed to {alvation,

And jO}fs that never die,

o O were that point [ccured,

My forrows all would ceale,
O were my {oul alTured

Ol everlalting peace,
Saviour, I want tne witnels

Of my felicuty,
And languifh for that meetnels

- To fhare a throne with Thee.

9 Thy Spunt’s attcfiation
Added, O Ged, toming,
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Muft be the confirmation
That I am truly thune:
With faith and tove infpire

Thy Semirintomy heart,
And levths Sanctiney
Difpole me to depart,

4 Thy manifeled Dvonr
Betrer thaa Life T eel,
Wlen comfcious that my Saviour
Doth in his forvant dwell :
The rasturoas fenfation
leltores my paradife,
Prepares formy tran!lation,
Ana wafts me to the fkies.

5 Co:*r:c then my !10;:(: of glory,
iy URprecariouns peace,
My 1oy uniranfitory,
My perfeét Righteoufnefs,
The kinzdem of thy Spirit
Eltablifh, Lord, in me,
And take me up t’ inhent
My heaven of heavens i Thee,

XClII.
1 WEARY of this daily dying,

Crufh’d with my own mifery,
Lord, Thou hear'ft thy creature crying
Atfter real life in Thee :
Friend of helplefs finners, eafe me
By thy laft diftresful cries,
By thy mortal pangs releale me
From the death that never dies,

2 Guilt my troubled [pirit harrows,
Gives to death his dread array,
Points his fting, and wings his arrows,
Arms him with his power to {lay ;

|
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Osily thy tremendous pallion
Canmy fears and fins controul,

Save irom endlefs condemnation,_
Facily my ranfom’d f{oul,

9 O misht that revealing Spirit

Lake of thire and fhew to me,

Shew thy all-redecming Merit,
Thy eteinal BDeity,

W kile beneath my burthen groaning
I my unkelief copdefs,

Shew my heart the blood atoning,
Lid me then depart in peace,

XCIV,
1 WITH fin and gricf beginning,

Mulb T with {orrow end
A wretched life, and finning
Into the grave defcend P
Will merey’s arms receive me,
When all my woes are paft P
Or Ged refirde togive me
Pardon and peace at laft !

2 Nolongerlenceavour

Mylelt to jufiify,

Convinc'd my Maker’s favour
I cannot, cannot buy:

No deeds or tempers virtuous
Have I whereinto truft :

If Love will lofe his purchale,
I am for ever lofl.

9 But is there no falvation
For finners loft as me ?
Butisthere no compa{ﬁon

In Him who ftain’d the tree ?
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Jefus, Thou cam’{t from heaven,
And pourd’t out all thy blood,
That I might die forgiven,
Might fhare the thronc of God.

Soon as thy paiflion tells me
Hope in my end there 1s,
Soon as thy Spirit {eals me
An heir of endizfs blifs,
The kingdom to mhertt,
I would with joy refign
My difembodied Spint
Into the hands Divine, .

XCV.
BENDING bencath the burthen
Of finful miery,
I wait io feel the pardon
I'hy bloed procur’d for me :
Giver of life unceahng
Thiue aged fervant own, -
And blefs me with the bleifing
The heaven on earth begun,

Death 1 no more defire
By countlels woes oppreft;
Do Thou my foul require,
Wheee'er thou know’t 1t beft :
Sooner, U God, or later
My fo:] from earth remove,
But iirit impart thy uatare,
And change me into love,

XCVI,

1 FATHER, thy gracious warning

I thankfully rocerve,
And to thy arus returning
Prepare with Thee to hives

13
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Thy prifoner to unfhackle
Soon as the angels come,
I quit this tabernacle
For my celeflial home,

2 What 15 that preparation
For fellowihip with Thee,
For fina] {ull falvation, 1
But faith and purity,
The dire hand-writing blotted,
The peace and life of God,
The holinefs unfpotted

Which comes with Jefus blood !

3 Its virtue fanétifying

O might I th roughly know,

And on his death relying
To life eternal go !

Father fend forth his Spirit
Into my hallow’d heart,

And meet thy throne t’ inherit,
Mcet am 1 to depart,

4 My head with Jefus bending,

On his great facrifice

I reft my foul, alcending
To joy that never dies,

With Jefus’ refignation
With jelus’ perfeét love

1 inith my oblation,
And take my feat above,

XCVII, .
Prayers for a fick Child.

1 RIGHTEOUS, O Ged, arc all thy ways!
A finful (hll-affiiéled man
The caufe I mournfully confels, |
And bleeding with anothel’s pain,
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And jultly punifh’d in my fon,
I cry—Thy awlul will be done!

2 The caufe 1n its effe@ I find,
My fin 1n its chaftifemoent read ;
Thy judgments bring my fin to mind,
And guilty of kis death 1 plead,
If juftice now demand its prey,
And thou art come my fon to {lay.

g Lefs than thy leaft of mercies, I

Have mercies numberlefs abus’d

Worthy a thoufand deaths to die

Who life, eternal life rcfus'd,
Provok’d by vile idolatry,
And lov’d thy creature more than Thee,

J

4 Wherefore thy righteoufnefs I own,
If Thou the forfeiture require,
If now 1 hear his lateft groan,
And while 1 fee my child expire,
The {forrow break my aching heart,
The fight my f{oul and body part.

5 Yet fpare him—for his only fake
Who never finn’d againft thy love,
And from the gates of death bring back,
Iv honour of my Friend above
Who offers up the finner’s prayer,
Whofe blood befeeches thee to {parc,

6 God of unfathomable grace,
Whom now I in the duft adore,
Omnipotent the dead to raife,
L:play the wonders of thy POWET,
And kindly give me back my Son,
T” exalt, and glorify thine own,
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XCVIII,

1 THOU God who hear'ft the prayer
Of fupplicants diftreft,
With nity mark the care
In afad parent’s breaft ;
I cannot, Lord, diffemble:
But all my wecaknefs own :
Thou knowft for whom 1 tremble,—

My {on, my only fon!

2 Thou gav’ft on this condition,

That 1t fhould ready be

To bow with meek fubmitlion,
And yi-ld him back to Thee:

To all thy difpenfdtidns
I would, 1 would fubmit,

And weep with humble patieace,
And iremble at thy fect,

9 I muft, 1 do reftore,
It Thou revoke: thy loan,
And fileatly adore,
Or figh, Thy will be done:
To Lhee his great Creator,
Uwith my Ifaac part ;
But 03, Thou know’it my nature,
lhou read'ft a father’s heart,

4 My bowels of compaflion

L'hou doft vouchafe to fecl,

With vehement deprecation
Winle nature’s wifh I tell

Ab, do notyet receive him
1o that celritial quire,

But haften to rclicve him,
Betore my fon expire.

5 ‘This {orrowful petition
Obtam’d thy gractous ear,
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When our Divine Phyfician
Thou didft on earth appear :
And ftill [ Tue for favour,
And ftill invoke thy name,
Jelus, my prefent Saviour,
Lternally the fame.,

6 Bidden in time of trouble
Ior help to call on Thee,
Lord, 1 my {uit redouble
"1l thy deiign I {ce s
I never wifj g1ve over
My paflionate requeft,
Tl Thou the child recover,
Or take him to thy breaft,

?

ACIN,

FATHER, thy froward children [pare,.

Who tempt tThee by our daily prayer,

And while e lay, Thy will be done,
Alas, we only mean our own,

B2 Yet now permit the {ad requefk

Of pareats for their {on diitreft,
Natur s infirmity forgive,
Il we afk that he may live,

3 Proftrate before thy mercy-feat
We alk ; but would our will fubmit,
Whene'er thy {overeign @il] remove
The child, whom rexy to I'hee we love,

{ We would our carthly blifs refian,
Beftow'd, revok’d, by grace divine,
(11 call'd with more than Iife to part,)
And tear him from oyy blecding heart,

5 ButO, before the fxt decice
Bring forth, may we not cry to Theg,
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Our weaknels and relu@ance own,
Aud for the faith of Abraham groan? -

6 We want our withes to fufpend,
On thy decifive word t’ attend,
Cur wiihes at thy fect we lay,

And cally weep, and humbly pray,

7 Yel fhall, we Lord, our hearts difguile,
Or hide from thy all-fecing cyes?
] . 1 ' *
Our hearts, “till we thy countel know,
Wil deprecate the threaten’d blow,

8 Joyof our eves, our heart’s defire,
Ah, do not now our child requiie
Or taking whom thy merey gave,
Indulge us with a common grave,

8 Tliere letour mingled athes lie,
VWhere no forlom furvivors figh,
Where none their ravifh'd joys deplore,
And Rachel weeps her lofs no more,

16 'There—but we know not what to fay,
Father, aright we cannot pray—

But Jefus reads the troubled breaft—
O let his bowels [peak thereft!

C.
1 SAVIOUR, *till Thou declare thy will,

Thy providential mind reveal,
And charge us to fubmit,

May we not humbly perfevere

In pleading for a life fo dear,
In weeping at thy feet ?

¢ Foolifh, and blind to what is beft,
We urge, yet check our fond requeft,
With refignation cry,
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Save him—the veflel of thy grace,
Save him—and for thy glory raife,
While at the point to die.

5 Thou did’ft not blame the father’s prayer,
Befceching Thee his fon to fpare
Juﬂ: gafping out his breath @
Thy mercy halten’d to his atd,
Thy love the parting Spirit {tay’d,
And refcu’d him from death.,

4 Anotherin diftrefs and pain,
Did he apply to Thee in vain,
In vain for {fuccour groan ?
Thy pity felt thy creature’s griel,
Remov'd his helplefs unbeliet,
And gave him back his {on.

5 Thou cou'dft not, Lord, thy help deny,
chardlcfs of amother’s cry
For her own child opprc&:
\Vith pleaﬁng importunity
She wreftled, and obtain’d of Thee

Her violent 1‘eque&.

6 Thy mercy ever more thc fame
For our aflli&ed chill we claim
Whofz dying weight we bear,
Unanfwer'd ftill var fuit repeat,
And cry for mercy at thy feet
In agony of prayer,

7 Thou doit not yet relief afford,

Or fpeak one comfortable word

I our extream diftrets,
As fr eming to condemn our fears,
And fiown 11 filercc at our tears,

And hide hy angry fece.
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8 Anfwer, thou fuffering Son of matl,
IMay we ot paticntly complain,
And {eel our threatned lofs,

Under {o hugea
Or deprecate the bitter cup,

urthen froop,

Or faint beneath the crofs P

9 Thy mild humani[y Divine
Shall help us meek]

w
y LO Ieugn,

It Thou refume thine own :
We truft in that tremendous houy
7

To fay, thro’ loy

¢'salmighty power,

Thy fovcreign will be done,

10 But if our cry hath reach’d th

H il the Man of Griefs th
The Friend of mifery,

Thou wilt reftore our heart’s

y heart,

ou art,

defire,

With ftrength 10 give him back entire

A facrifice to Thee,

Cl.

1 LOVE Divine, th’ affliGed fce,

Mov’d with our infirmity,
Once Thyfelf 2 Man of gricf,
Hallen, Lord, 10 our relief,

2 Mindful of thy fuffering days,

Now as then replete witly grace,
Good Phyfician, bow the ikics,

Come before our Infant dies,

g Prefentin thy balmy power,
Yhou catt fuddenly reftore,
By a werd the Gying fave ;
Speak, and fnutch kim from th

¢ Touching this we hatl agree,

l'ihy blelled vwill it be,

C grave,
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Now the burning fever chide,
Turn the dart of deatly afide,

5 If Thou doft our forrows {hare,
Children in thy bofom bear,

Help an innocent oppreft,
Give to thy beloved reft.

6 While we yet invoke thy name,

Quench the lifc-dcxfout*i11g {lame;
While we z {id vigil keep,

Grant him in thy arms to ﬂccl},

7 Thou his feeblenefs fuftain,
Pity, and alluage his pain,
Thou whofe tender Mercies are
Kinderthan 3 father’s care,

3 Liftning to his plaintive moan,
Make his cvery griel thine own,
Thou who!: yearning bowels move
Softer than » mother’s love.

9 Nced we then preferibe to Thee
Cloath’d with our humanity,
duccour with Linpaticnce crave,
Urge Salvation’s Seif 1o fave?

10 No: we have our fyit made known
Now let al] thy will be done :
Do whate'er thy Spirit requcits,
Do whate'er thy heart fuggefts,

CII.
Thark{yiving for Ljs recovery,

1 WHO is {o great a God as ours,
90 rear with his redeeming powers,

K
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So ready at his creature’s cry

To fend deliverance from the fky,
To turn afide the ills we dread,
And all our largeft hopes exceed !

o Thou doft, in an{wer to our prayer,
A death-devoted viétim Ipare:
Thou haft not, Lord, in wrath remov’d
A child too tenderly belov’d,
But ftill thine eye with pity {ees
His parents life wraptup 1n his,

g Thy pity heard our fofteft tears,
And fcatter'd all our griefs and fears,
The means thy mercy {anétified,
The balmy help thy love fupplied,
And gives our joyful hearts to own
Thou doft the work, and Thou alone.

4 Our I{aac on the altar laid
Recetving back as from the dcad,
We offer up at Mercy'’s {hrine
A living facrifice divine :

And let him live to health reftor’d,
The {ervant of his quick’ning Lord.

5 Saviour, infpire him with thy grace
From now to run the Chriftian race,
From now io feek the things above,
And pant for his Redeemer’s love,

*Till thou the heavenly blifs impart,
And fpread thy kingdom thro’ his heart.

6 Long may he live to ferve thy will
With numble perfevering zeal,
To recompence our tendereit tears,
The ftay of our declining years,
And clofe his happy parc s eycs,
And trace us then to paradile.
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Another,

CI1L

1 JESUS our refuge in diftrefs,
Our Hc]per hitherto,
We now with joyful hearts confels
That 1hou art good and truc:
Thro' importunity of prayer
We have the bleffing won,
And Thee in {ongs ofp1a1ﬁ, declara
The Healer of our fon,

2 Thou did{t in tender mercy look

On our fond heart’s defire s

The fever, check’d by thy rebuke,
Did at thy touch retire:

The glory, Lord, to Thec alone,
Not to the means we gIve :

Thylelf the laving work hall done,
And by thy love we live.

g The living, they thy love fhull praif

the living, thty thall {ing

The God and L:n er of all grace,
Our Saviour, Friend, and ixmﬂ:

Our [faac too to ]'h.,clhh reftor'd
ohall the thank{giving join,

And live to magnify his Lord
His Ranfomer Divine,

4 0 that Thou woud'ft thy power exert,

The gracious wonder do,

Put the new {ong 1nto his heart
The fong for ever new !

Now let thy brooding Spirit move
On his awakening {oul,

Inlufe the principle of love,
And make the finner whole.

K2
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5 Better than Iife .thy favour is »
Be iton him beftow'd -
We only afk’d his life for this,

That he may live for God,
Wholly devoted to thy will,

May run his Chriftian race,
And all his work on carth fulfi],
And then behold thy facc,

CIV,
For a fick Chjld relapled.

1 TO whom fhoyld I in gricf complain,
To whom for help trouble fly ?

my fears return,
e child I mourn,

> Thou God of unexhaufted grace,
Thou Father of compailions hear,
And whilc ] bumbly feek thy face,
Thyfelf in my behalf apnear,
Forcive the fin thy pity fees,
Forgive, and bid me £0 1n peace.

2 1\?}'1}’ {hould My {aul

:ring tonsue difown
The weal ne

s of my iuttenng heart

Thou read it tn the {ifled groan,
The fond regret, the lingering fmart,

My fesrs and Howing forrows tell

I lovd the child, alas, too well!

4 Child ol my age fo late beflow’d
S0 lovely in a father's fight,
S0 kindly promifing for God, .
My comfort, joy, and wholc delighe s
Forhim1 feem'd to Jive In pain,
And track’d my fleps to earth again.

=
"



[ 113 ]

5 My fin reluctant I confefs;
But how fhall I my fin forfake,
Put off a father’s tenderncts,
Pluck out my eycsand give him back ?
I cannot yield my {onto Thee,
"t1ll Thou beltow thine own on me,

CV.
i WHEREWITHAL fhall T appear
Betore the righteous Lord,
How appealc the Judge {evere,
Who whets his glittering {word ?
For my {oul’s oflence ¢’ atone,
Shall T my body’s offspring give,
Offering up my ouly fon
To dic, - that [ may lLive?

2 Nine alas, can never pay
Lhedebt I owe to God,
. Turn th’ Almighty’s wrath away,
Or quench with all his blood
But in whom Thou art well-pleas’d,
l'ather, thy Son himfelf hath died 3
By his death thy wrath apneas'd;
Thy juftice fatisfied,
g3 Suftering in the finner's place,
He purchas'd life for me,
Parden, plenitude of grace,
And all T afk from Thee;
Allthe benefits T cl-am
Thro’ Him Thou promifeft to give;
Lord, I alk in Jefus’ name,
My dying child may live.

This Tafk with fliong defire,
Expei'%ing to receives

Lo not now the foul TrequIre

"Thou doit fo oft rcpricvc .
K3

e e
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Kindly leugthen out his Ipan,

And bid him yife rcacem’d, pefto;)

Rife a righteon; godlike Man,
Animage of his Lord,

CV],
For Slecp.

t SLEEP that foothingly refiores
Weary nature’s wafted powers,
Gift of an indulgent God
Be it on our child beftow’d.

2 Jelus, Lord, we cry to Thee
Iriend of helplefs infancy,
Now the fufferer’s grief fufpend,
Now the balmy blefling fend,

8 In theamms of faith and prayer
Whom tothee we humbly bear,
Safe in thy prote&ion keep,

* Let him ‘on thy bofom flcep,

4 Touch’d thyfelf with human pala
~ Sym pathizing Son of man,
Eafc the anguifh of his breaft,
Lull him in thy arms to reft,

5 Objedt of thy deareft love -
Hide his precious life above,
Precious in the fight of God,
Dearly bought with all thy blood,

6 Him we to thy grace commend,
Cenhdent Thou wilt defend,
"Tll the anfwer'd prayer is feal’d,
"Iill the child of faith is heal’d.



Whom I recejv’d from Thee,

I fee thy heal; .

My age’s PTOp, my only fon
Reftord to life I fce,

alk for more,
y power,

Lhy mercy’s fyl] defign,
Strength to the faint and feeb]c give,
And let him for thy glory live,

In {oul and body thine,

3 Why would my prayer detain him here,
ut that he may with lowly fear
Grow up to erve his Lord,
A witnefs for his Saviour rife,

Proclain thy kingdom from the IKies,
And minifter thy word »

¢ But fhall m

Or is thine

y will preferibe to Theg ?

abfolute decree
'd by human prayer ?
Thy works ave all to hee foreknown,

Thy will, thy fovereign will alone
Elelts a minifter,

5 Yet ag thy own command
Itell thee al my heart’s
For him thy grace implore ;

Let Ihmae] in thy prefence live,
Haac’s imheritance receive,

And Abraham’s God adore,

requires,
defires,
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6 OCn Sion’s walls the watchman place,
The free difpencer of thy grace,
The fteward wile and good,
(If now thou hear’it thy Spint’s CIy)
Thec let him rife to teftify,
And pardun in thy blood.

7 Thou know'{t thy pleading Spirit's will
In my accomplifh’d wifh fulfi]
Thy own fupreme defign ;
My {on 1uto thy fervice take,
Fit for his Mafter’s ufe, and make
An inftrument divine,

8§ When I from all my labours reft,
Be mindful, Lord, of this requelt,
For my furviving fon:
Into thy mercy’s arms 1 caft,
And truft thy love to hold him faft,
*T111 all his work be done. |

CVIII, .

1 O MIGHT helive before Thec

My well-beloved fon,

With tender fear adore Thee
Flis God while yetunknown !

Thine eye of mercy guide him
Into the land of reft,

And Ict no ill betide him
By his Creator bleft,

> That from his kind Creator
He never may depart,
Kecp 1n the {tate of nature
His mexperienc’d heart,
Unconquer’d by temgtation,
By Satan unbeguil'd,
From cach alluring j.aflion

Prelerve my giday child,



9 The unfufpicious ftranger
To our malignant race
From every hidden danger
Deliver by thy giace,
Irom Popular in tection,
From Cvery great offence
* Thy love be the proteétion

Of thOUghtlefs Innocence,

The hcavenly {eed to {ow,
And minifter falvation,

And ferve thy faints below,

CIX,
Hymn for a Chjl
L GREAT Author of my being,

Tavkful 1 bow before thec,
Thine own | ap,

From whom I Came,

And i} 1Y powers adore thee -
I (rlumph in cxiftence,
Injoy my Maker's favaur,
Created |
To glorify,
And loye my

d on his Birth-day,

God for ever,

! While al] that breathe
Their i crciful Creay
O God of grace

Accfi'pr the praife

Of univerfy) nature :

acknowledge
or,
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And let us with our Father
Adore the Son and Spirit,
Thro’ whom we rife

Beyond the fkies,
And heavenly joys inherit,

CX.
A Father's Prayer for his Son, -

1 GOD of my thoughtlels infancy

My giddy youth and riper age,
Pierc'd with thy love, 1 worthip Thee,
My God, my Guide through every ftage;
From countlefs fins, and griefs, and {nares
Preferv’d thy guardian hand [ own,
And borne and fav’d to hoary hairs, .
Alk the {ame mercy {ormy {on,

2 Not yet by the commandment {lain
O may he uncorrupted hive,’
His fimple innocence retain,
And dread an unknown God to grieve: -
Reftrain’d, prevented by thy love
Give him the evil to refule, .
And feel thy drawings from above,
And good, and life, and virtue chule,

9 When nearthe flippery paths of vice

With hecdlefs fteps he runs fecure,
Preferve the favorite of the fkies,

And keep his life and corifcience pure:
Shorten his time {or childifh play,

From youthful lufts and paifions {creen,
Nor leave him in the wilds to ftray

Of pleafure, vanity, and fin,

4 Soon may the all-infpiring Dove
With brooding wings his foul o’refpread:
The hidden principle of love
The pure, incorruptible {ced
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- Haften 1nto his heart to fow;
And when the word of power takes place,
Let every bloffom knit and grow,
- And ripen into perfett grace,

- CXI,

7 On going to a new Habitation,

« WEARY, why fhould I farther go,

Or feek a refting-place below
With vain anxiety ?

Without the prefence of my Lord,

This earth can no repofe aftord,

Or glimpfc of joy for me.

s Weepingwhere’er mine eye 1 turn,
Frefh caufe to weep, lament, and moutn
Mine eyc with horror {ees;
Nothing but {in and pain appears
In all the dreary vale of tears
The frightful wilderneis.

My paradife is loft and gone,
Diftreft, difconfolate, alone,

A banifh’d man 1 rove,
I faint beneath my nature’s load,
An alien from the life of God,

A f{irangerto his love.

2

4 What then is change of placeto me ?
The end of {in and mifery,

[n every place 1s nigh ;
No fpot ol earth but yields a grave :
Where'er He wills, 1f |elus fave,

I lay me down and die.
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CXIL.

1 OTHAT I firlt of love poffeft,
With my Redeemer’s prefence bleft,
Might his falvation fee ! |
Belore thou doft my {oul require,
Allow me, Lord, my heart’s delire

And thew thy(elf to me. :

2 Appear my San&uary from fin,
Open thine arms to take me in,

By thy own prefence hide,
Iide in the placc where Mofes {tood,
And fhew me now the Face of God,

My Father pacified,

g What but thy manifefted grace
Can guilt, and fear, and forrow chale,
The caufe of grief defiroy ?
Thy mercy brings falvation fure,
Makes all my heart and nature pure,

And fills with hallow’d joy.

4 Come quickly, Lord, the veil remove,
Pals as a God of pardoning love
Before my ravifh’d cyes :
And when [ inthy perfon {ee
Jehovah’s glorious Majelty,
I find my paradife,

5 Then, then my wandering toil is o're,
Reftlefs I igh and PINE no more
For local happincfs;
Confident in thy bloud applicd,
NMine inmoft foul 1s fatisfied

With everlafting peace.
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6 Then, then where’er thy will below
* Allign my lot, with Thee I go
An happy man forgiven
I knowmy Godis reconcil’d,
Regain my Eden in the wild,
And glide from earth to heaven,

CXIII,
1 The Son of man fupplies

My every outward need

Who had not, when he left the fkies,
A place to lay his head:
He will provide my place,
And 1n cg)ue {rafon Thow

Where I {hall pafs my few fad days
Of prigrimage below,

2 No matter where or how
I mn this defart live,

1f, when my dying head I bow,
Jefus my foul recaive
Bleft with thy precious love,
Saviour, 'tisall my care

To reach the purchas’d houfe above,
And find a manfion there,

g  An houfe with hands not made
Haft thou not bought for me ?
The full ftupendous price was paid
In blood on yonder tree'!
Bnt e’er Thou call me hence,
Lord, with Thyfelfimpart
The Pledge of mine inheritance,

And fill my loving heart,

4  An heir of endlefs blifs
Now in a tent I dwell,

L.
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Tili Thou my fpotlefs foul difmis.
To jays unfpeakable
"Till Thou inthat glad day
Make all thy gloncs known,
And to the heavenly houfe convey,

And bid me ﬂ.\drc Ihy throne,

- h A o

1 JESUS, my falthful Guide,
For thy advice ftay,

Who wilt not let me wander wide,
Of thy appointed way :
"Il Thou reveal thy will,
In calm uncertainty

] lsnow not what to do, but ftill
Mine eyes are fixt on Thee.

o "Till Thou direftion {end,
Delightfully refign’d

I mark tirc openings, and attend.
The tokens of thy mind;
What Thou wou’dft have me de
By plameﬂ; figns to prove

I'wait; and ftep by ftep purfue
The leadings 0f thy love,

5 Saviour, I would not take.
One ﬁep in life, alone.

Or dare the {malleft motion make
Without thy . counfel known:
Thee I my Lord confefs,

In every thing I fee,

And Thou by thine unerring grace.,.

Shalt order all for me.

4 Surely Thou wﬂtprowdc

The place thou knowit I need,
The folitary place to hide
Thy hoary fervant’s head;
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Where a few moments more
Expefting my'releafe,
I may my fathér’s God adore,.
And then depart in'peace.
CXV.
t  WHAT mattersit to me,
When a few days are’paft,
Where I fhall end nly mifery,
Where I fhall breathe my fat
The meaneft houfe br cot
The hoary hairs may {creen

Of one who would be clean forgot,
And live and die unleen,

2 Expos’d I long have been
[n this bleak vale of tears,

Mid{ fcenes of vanity and fih |
Confum’d my thtéefcore years:
I turn 1y face-afide,
Sick ‘of beholding miore,

And with the lateft ftorm ¢’ outride,
And redch'the happy {hore.

As dead already Here,
Without defire or hope,
"T1l} from this earth 1 difappear,
I give the creature up,
In temporal defpair
Contentedly abide,
And in my fleth the tokéns bear
Of Jefus crucified,

g4 Avprifoner of tHe Lord,
Where He appuoints T wat,

In age to be renew’d, reftor’d
To my unfinning ftate,

L2
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My only want I feel
Jefus my peace to know,

In Him to live, in Him to dwelk,

And die to all below,

5 Jelus, my Hope, my Reft,
This load of fin remove,
Thy name, thy nature manifeft
In purity and love:
And when in knowing Thee
The heavenly life I live,
Set my imprifon’d {pirit free,
And to thyfelf receive,,

CXVI,

1 GIVER of every ufeful gift,
My thankful heart to Thee ] lift,.
Who hatt a cottage given
To lodge a poor wayfaring man,
"Till I my long-fought country gain,,
And find my houfe in heaven,

2 Indulg’d with an obfcure retreat,
Ah, never leave me to forget
That this is not my home ;
A {ojourner and ftranger fill,
Hufler and perform thy will,
"1l my Redcemer come.

3 I feck not my repofe below,
If, longa man of ftrife and woe,
I'to the defart fly
If thou a moment’s refpite give,
Thou knowft, I come not here to live,
I only come to die,

4 Author of godly forrow, meet,
And fuffer me to kifs thy feet,

And bathe them with my tears,
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My fins, tho’ pardon’d, to bewail,
"T'1l] thou releale me from the vale,
And Life in death appears,

5 The broken, contrite Spirit give,
And lo, | come to weep and grieve,
And long formy remove,
I gafp to breathe my mative air,
When ouce enabled to declare
Thou knowlt that Thee I love.

6 Ah, takeme, Saviour, at my word,
Pronounce me now to peace reftor’d
To purity of heart,
Snatch from this foothing folitude
My foul in fpotlefs love renew’d,
And bid me now depart.

CXVII,
For a Woman in the beginning of her travail..

1t JESUS, the Woman’s conquering Secd,
Who didft our world of {orrows bear,
stand by me 1n my greateft need,
And now accept my plaintive prayer ;
The painful curfe intail’d by Eve
On me, on all the weaker kind,
O may I pattently receive,
And turn’d into a bleiling find.,

2 Thou haft redeem’d in troubles paft
A {oul that did on Thee rely ;
And {till I hold the promife fait,
And fhll expeét falvation nigh
I truft, that as my pangs increale,
Thou wilt my fainting {pirit revive,
And neareltin my laft diftrefs
Thy moft abundant comforts gives.

L3
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g Orewhelm’d at times with chilling fears,
Thou doft not leave me without hope ;.
Thy fecret power and prefence chears
And lifts my finking nature up :
Again thy gracious ftrength I own
Difplay’d 1n man’s infirmity :
And never did thy Spirit groan
¥or help in. One {o weak as me!.

CXVIII,

For the {ame 1n travail.

1 JESUS, Son of Mary, hear:
Our help-imploring cry,
Lord of lifc’and death, appear
With thy falvation nigh;
God of grace and boundlefs power;,
And never-failing faithfulnefs,
Bring her thro’ the tort’ring hour,
And bid her live in peace..

2 Caught as in the toils of hell,
Thine own with pity fee:
Nature’s {trength and fpirits fail.
Ifunrenew’d by Thee:
Ec'r the griczly king devour,
Our Retuge 1n extreme Diftrefs,
Bring her thro’ the tort’ring hour,.

And bid herlive in peace.
g By the travail of thy foul,.

Thy more than mortal pain,.
Al her fears of death controul,.
Her faiating heart fuftain:
Streams of confolation fhower
On Orne thy love delights to blefs ;:

Bring her thro’ the tert’ring hour,,

Aund bid her Live in peace.



[ orer

; Bid her live in peace divine,
In holinefs and love,

Witnefling that power of thine-
Which hides her life above :
Speak the direful conflift o're,

Thou God whofe mercies never cea fe;.
Now conclude the tort’ring hour,

And bid her live in peace.

CXIX.

After her Delivery..

+ THEE faithfu] and true
O JESUS, we praife,
Omnipotent too,
And plenteous in grace &
Of life the kind. Giver
Thy goodnefs we prove,
Which loves to deliver
Who hang on thy love.

2 Brought thro’ the dread hour
And torturing fires,
The Proof of thy power.
And mercy refpires,
The promife-declaring
Thy truth fhe receives,.
And fav’d in childbearing

Thy Confeflor lives..

g She lives to extol
Thy wonderful name,.
And mvocate-all
Her Lord to proclaim,.
To fing of her Saviour
And Lover Divine,.
And reft in thy favor
Etcrnally thine.
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CX X,

Another.

1+ THEE our Strength and Rightéoufnefs,
Jefus, we with joy confefs :
Mighty to redeem from death,
Thou haft {pread thine arms beneath,
Kept her, till the hour was paft,
Scarcely fav’d—yet fav'd at laft,

2 Mighty toredeem from pain,
Turn, and vifit her again:
Till thy breath again revives,
In the fhade of death fhe lives,

In extreme inﬁrmity

Dying ftill for want of Thee,

g Makeher, Lord, thy conftant care,
In thy loving bofom bear :
Mov’d by our eontinued cry
Thy balfamic blood apply,
Nature’s finking powers reftore,
Give her life for evermore,

4 While Thou doft her foul renew,
Quicken her frail body too,
While fhe hangs in even fcale,
Let the prayerof faith prevail,
Frelent in thy power to heal,
On her heart the anfwer feal,

CXXI,
Anether,

t  LET the tedeem’d by grace
Lheir kind Redeemer praife;
Ranfom d from the gaping grave
Jefus hid my life above,

Ready was my Lord to fave
The dear objedt of his love,
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2 Pluck’d from the Jjaws of death,

Saviour, thy praife | breathe,
Pledge of greater mercies {}il]

This deliverance [ recetve,

Live ¢’ experience all thy will,

Only for thy glory live,

3 Thy healing work begun
Wilt Thou not ¢

4 Butmoft I long to prove

The fweetnefs of thy love :
Filial Jove for lervile fear

Shed it in my heart abroad ;
N 4.

ow as {lain for me appear,

Shew thyfelf the Pardning God..

5 Incapable of reft
Till of thy love pofleft,

Comforted I cannot be,

Till Thou doft the grace beflow,
Wreﬁling in thy {trength with Thee,
Weaknefs will not ot Thee go.

6 Refery’d for this alone

To know as I am known,
Come with thy f{alvation, Lord,,

ct, my [ins no longer part,
Speak the reconciling word,

Speak Thyfelfinto my heart.

CXXII,

For a fick Child.

1 5O foolifh, ignorant, and blind
Lo that thy wifdom hath defign’d,
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What fhall I'to my Father fay,

Or how for a fick Infant pray ?
With pain he doth his life begin,
Who never copied Adam’s fin,
Yet, 1nnocent, in plaintive groaris
Th’ original offence he owns.

2 May I not fuffér his diftrefs,
And afk my God hispiin to'eafe’?
Or, if it be thy gracious will,
My childin feafon due'to heal ?
May Inot, till thy will dppears,
Indulge thefe unrebellious tears,
My {uit unblameable repeat, )
And mourn, fubmiffive,at thy feet?

g Fountain of unexhaufted love,
For ever fireaming from above,
My nature’s foft infirmity
I fecl, a drop deriv'd'from Thide!
And wilt Thou not accept thy own,
Mixt with the forrows 6f thy Son,
Exalted by that facted flood,
And ofter'd up thro’ Jefus'blood !

4 Yor Jefus {ake my fon retrieve,
And bid him-for thy glory live,
Live to proclaim his Saviour’s praife,
An herald of redeéeming grdce ;
Of future good I afk a fign,
Now, Father, 'feal the Véffel'thine,
And let him {erve his'Lord alone,
And live, till all'thy ‘will is doxe.

CXXIII.
For a fick Friend.
1 JESUS, Omnipotent to fave
Both {oul and body from the grave,
1hy faving power exert,
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The ouicaft’s Hope, the finner’s Friend,
With all thy balmy grace delcend
~ Intoa broken heart.

2 Thou muft admit the finner’s plea,
And help his defperatc mifery
Who feels himfelf undone,
Who fears o lift his guilty eyes,

QOronly Ly his filence cries

For mercy at thy throne,

3 Thy bowels melt at his diftrefs,
Thy heart o’reflows with tcndernef's,
And for s forrows bleed:s,
Thy Spirit of fupphcating love
One with his Advocate above
In all the members pleads,

4 Mercy we afk in Jelus name,
Mercy for a meer finner claim
Mercy aud Thou art One -
~Nor canft Thou, Lord, thy{elf deny,

While all the church for mcercy cry,
And 1n thy SOpirit groan,

5 Come then, his:Life, his Strength
The prifoner ot thy blood releafe,
Thy blood the patient heal,
While proftrate at thy fect we pray,
Thy blood waih all his fins away,
And now his pardon feal,

s his Peaee,

& This moment come, and touch his hand,

This moment, dearci} Lord, command
The fever to depart,

This moment let our faithful prayer

Thy anlwer to his conivience bear,

-And_,re;ch his happy heart,



[ 132 ]
CXX1V.

The Collier’s Hymn.

1 TEACHER, Friend of foolifh finners,
Take the praife of thy grace
From us young beginners.
Struck with loving admiration

Hear us tell Of thy zeal

For our {oul’s {falvation,

a2 Foes to God and unforgiven
Once we were, Diftant far,
Far as hell from heaven:
But we have thro’ Thee found favour,
Brought to God By thy blood,
O Thou precious Saviour,

q Thou haft in the weak and feeble
Power difplay’d, Call’d and made
Us thy favourite people:
Us the vulgar, and obfcure
Thou doft own; Us unknown,
Jgnorant and poor.

4 Simple folk and undifcerning,
Nothing we Know but Thee,
Love is all our learning :
We with loving hearts adore thee,
This our deep Scholarfhip,
This is all our glory,

5 Thou, we know, haft died to fave us,
We are thine, Love Divine,
Thou who bought’{t {halt have us :
Taught and Jed by thy good Spirit
" We fhall {foon Share thy throne,

All thy joys inherit.

6 Here 1s knowledge rare, and hidden
From the wile, Who delpife
All our inward Eden;
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Thou to us the truth haft given,
We i Thee, (Happy we !)
Know the way to heaven,

CXXV,
The Young Man’s tlymn,

t How fhall ayoung unftable man

To evil prone like me,

His altions and his heart matntain
From all pollution free ?

Thee, Lord, that I mdy not forfake,
Or ever turn afide,

Thy precepts for my rale I take,
Thy Spirt for my Guide,

2 Govern’d by the ingrafted word,
Aud principled with grace,
I 1hall not yield to fin abhord,
_ Or give to palfion place:
¥rom youthful lufts 1 £41] {hal] flec,
From all the paths of vice,
My omuiprefent Saviour fee,
And walk before thine CyC3,
a Savieur, o me thy S})irit give,
That thro’ his power I may
Thy word clicCtually believe,
And faithiully obey ;
From cvery great tranfgreflion pure,
For all thy will prepar’d,
Thy fervant to the end cndure,
And gain the full reward,

CXXVI,
Lhe Maiden’s Hymm,
t HOLY Child ¢f heavenly birth,
God made man, and born ou carth,
M
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Virgin’s Son, impart to me

Thy unfullied purity,

2 Inmy pilgrimage below
Only Thee I pant to know,
Every creature I refign,

1hine, both foul and body, thine,

3 Fairer than the fonsof men,
Over me thy {way maintain :
Perfeft Lovelinels Thou art,
Take my undivided heart,

4 All my heart to Thee I give,
All thy holinels receive,
Live to make my Saviour known,
Live to pleale my God alone :

5 Free from low, diftratting care,
For the happy day prepare,
For the joys that never die,
For my Bridegroom in the {ky.

6 Here betroth’d to Thee in love
[ fhall fee my Lord above,
Lean on my Redeemer’s breaft,
In thy arms {or ever reft.

CXXVIIL

For anunconverted Huiband,

¢+ Searcherof hearts, to Thee I {ly,
In doubly deep diftrefs apply
For help to Thee alone ;
I want to feel thy pardning love,
I want my partner’s heart to prove
That myftic peace unknown,
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2 Thy goodnefs form’d, and turn’d his mind,
Thou mad'ft him generous, juft, and kind;
Yet O, incarnate God,
Thro’ Thee efcap’d the gulph of vice,
In nature’s deadly fleep he lies,

Ner pants to feel thy bloed,

3 -Thou knowft, if not a foe profeft,
A itranger to thy crofs, at rcft
Without thy grace he lives;
Thoughtlefs of death and judgment near,
His joy, his goed, his portion here
Contented he recetves.

4 Saviaur, his flumbring {pirit call, -
Awake, upraife him from his fill,
And fhew the Fountain nigh :
Ah, give him now himfelf to fec,
Lo fcel his need of {aith and Thee,
And then his need {upply.

5 "Till he awzkes 1 cannot reft,
Or bleft myfclfbe fingly bleft,
To him fo clofely join'd,
Flefh of his flefh, bone of his bone ;
Thylfelt of twain haft made us one

In will, dand heart, and mind,

6 O might we one become in Thee, .
The great myf{terious unity
Of facred wedlock prove,
To Sion hand in hand repair,
And fitted for thy prefence, {(hare

The marriage-fea& ahove,

CAXVIIIL
For a perfecuting Hufband.
a SAVIOUR, let thy will be done,

Calling me thy crofs to bear:

M e
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Thee my heavenly Lord | own,
Caft on Thee my mournful care;

By my bofom-fiiend diftreft,

in thy fovereign will 1 yeft,

L

Perfecution for thy fake

Strcngth?n’d by thy grace ¢ endure,
No complaint to man [ make ;

Fid i God my refuge fure ;
Confident, thy pity hears,
Counts my fupplicating tcars,

3 stll mine eyes for Him o’crflow
Whom Thyfelf haft join’d to me s
Paitner of my weal and woe,
Can I his deflru&ion fee
See: his foul infenfible

Madly rufhing dowu to hell ?

h...-:.-.-*-

summon’d to thy judgment-feat
(Who the dreadful thought can hear !
AMuft we in thy preience mect,
Meet to part for cver there P
Muft he then receive his hire,
Curlt 1uto cternal fire ?

5 Godoflove, his doem prevent,
Lengthenivg out his gractous day :
Givethe rebel 1o relent,
Force his ftubborn heart to pray :
Pray LThylelf that he may irve
Slay him firflt; and then forgive,

6 Let him now unclofe his eyes,
Turn’d from Satan’s power to Thee,
Sce th’ Atoning Sacrifice,
Hear the blood that pleads for me;
Pleads for both, that fav’d by grace
Both may fec thy Gloripus Face,
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CXXIX,

For an unconverted Wife, -

1 RESTORER of the finfick race,
Thy balmy power exet,

And turn by unrefifted grace
My dear companion’s heart :

One fleth whom Thou haft made of two,
(For thy own nature’s fake,

In proof that Thou art good aud true, )
In Thee one {pirit make,

e In every hour of near accefs

[ bear herto the throne,

And wreftle on, ’till Thou imprefs
On her thy name unknown:

Ax “atereft if in Thee I have,
And feel thy Spirit’s life,

O let the faithful hufband fave
The unbelieving wife,

8 Inftru€t me, Saviour, when to yicld

With mitigated zeal,

And when by true affe€tion fteel’d
To {tand invincible: -

Arm’d with the meeknefs of my Lord,
The wifdom from above,

Give meto win without the word,
And conquer her by love,

4 Thy boundlefs charity divine
Into my bofom breathe,
And gladly I my life refign,
To fave her foul from decath ;
Give up my refidue of days,
That fhe may live forgiven,
And run with joy the Chriftian race,
And follow me to heaven.

N oa
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CXXX.

For an undutiful Son,
1 FATHER of everlalting grace,
Who haft the prodigal forgiven,
Folded me in thy kind embrace,
And gladdend all thy houfe in heaven:

Again thy mercy’s depths make known,
And fave my poor rebellious fon,

2 Far from thy family removd,
With eyes of foft compaflion fee
A foul for Jefus fake belov’d,
And look the wanderer back to Thee,
Incline his flubborn heart to gricve,
And, when he turns his face, forgive.,

3 I cannot, Lord, of him defpair,
Hoping myfelf for final blifs,
Trulting 1 Jefus’ blood and prayer, -
That powerful Advocate of his, :
That only {inlefs Son of thine,
Who afks eternal life for mine.,

4 Faith echoes to his prayer above,

And reaches now thy pitying ear
The rebel fhall thy mercy prove,

Adorn’d in the beft robe appear,

&nd fec his heavenly Iather’s face,
Aud feafl for ever on thy Grace,

CXXXT,

For unconverted Relations,

v JESUS, T at thy throne appear,

tor thofe who have not known thy grace,
To me alas, by nature near,
But tar from Thee and righteoufnefs!
As dead in trefpafes to day,
As 1 was yclterday, they reft :
‘But Thou haft fiird me up to pray,
And wilt dccept thine own 1equeft,
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2 | afk for them the life of faith,
Who never finn’d that deadly fin =
O could I fnatch from fecond death,
Divinely wife their fouls to win ;
To time my every kind advice !

Or, .1f my words they will not hear,
To fet my life before their eyes,

And in thy charaler appear !

3 Help me to put thy bowels on,
From proud contempt and anger free,
By meekeft zeal to bear them down,
By faith, and fervent chanty :

To ferve, and fucceur them, and tend,
For evil benefits return,

And bear their manners to the end

As Thou haft all my manners b

>
ne,

4 I now for their awakening ftay,
And hoping againft hope abide,
To fee them caft their fins away,
And fall before The Crucified :
Itruft thine inftrument to prove
For faving fouls redeem’d by Thee ;
But patience firft and humble love
Mutft have its perfe@ work in me.

CXXXII,

Fora family in want,

t FATHER, who knowft the (]
Before thy children cry,

Give us this day our daily bread,

As manna from the iky.

ngs we need,

2 By Providential Love beftow’d
Thy bleflings we receive,
And fatisfed with i}:amy food

Miraculouﬂy live,
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g We live, but not by bread alone,
Without diftraéting care,
A life invifible, unknown,

A life of faith and prayer:

4 We on thy only word depend
Who nothing here poflefs,
Reliev’d by the unfailing Friend
Of indigent diftrefs,

5. The Portion of the poor Thou art,
Who thy commands obey,
And truft Thou never will depart,
But keep us to thatday ;

% When borne aloft on angels wings
As Lazarus we reft,

Inthron’d with Jefus priefts and kings.
Atheaven’s eternal feaft

CXXXITL
Belore Work,
2 COME, let us anew
Our calling purfue,
Go forth with the fun,
And rejoice as a giant our circuit to run 3
Whom Jelus commands
To work with our hands,
Obeying his word,
We afervice perform to our heavenly Lord,

2 While we labour for Him -

Amd each moment redeem,
His fervice we own

Our freedom indeed, and our heaven bagun::
If he give us a fmile
We are paid for our totl,.
If our work Lie approve,

*T1sa work of the Loid, aud a labour of love,
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8 Our was=s are fure
Who hs bopthen cndure
And we cannat complain
Of our da.ly delight as
The labour is oo
And f’atiguf $ Us no nore

When a moment s naft,

But the blefled cffe fhall eternally laft,

2 weartfome pain ;

CXXXI1V,

The Mafter's Hymn,
1 JESUS, my Mafter in +he (ky,

Govern and guide me with thine cye,
And teach me to fulf]

With fin& hdelity and juft,

The charge committed (o my truft,
And anfwer ail thy wiil,

2 Not harfh, imperious, or auftere,
But gentle to my forvants here
F'would thy word obey,
Render to cach his lawfyl right,
And rule my houfe, as in thy fight,
With mild Paternal fwvay,

3 Toperfons Thou haft no refpett ;
And fhall I cornfully rejet
My meancft fervant’s plea!
Is he not (by my Maker made,
And 1n the facred balance weigh’d, )
As dear to God as me P

4 Brethren in our Creator’s Cyes,
I dare not Injure, or delpife

The workmanthip of God,
Who me thejr earthly lord confefs,
teirs of my Saviour’s righteoufnefs,

And bought with all his blood,
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5 Then let me tenderly intreat,

And give them what is right and meet,
As Thou to me haft given;

But make their fouls my chiefeft care,
Their fouls as in my bofom bear,

Andtrain them up for Heaven, .

9 I would in Abraham’s footfteps go, .
Inftruct my houfe their God to know, -
And walk in all thy ways,
Till each th”allotted work hath done, .
And wafted to the land unknown

Appears before thy face,

CXXXV.
t MASTER fupreme, I look to Thee

For grace and wildom from above | -
Veited with thy authonty

Indue me with thy patient love ;
That taught, according to thy will

‘Lo rule my fannly aright,
I may th’ appointed charge tulfil

Wit all my heart and all my might,

2 Inferiors as a facred truft
[ from the Sovereign Lord receive,
That what 1s furtable and juit
Impartial I to each may give;
Ore’lock them with a guardian’s eye,
Fromvice and wickednefs reftrain,
Miftakes or leffer faults pafs by,
And govern with a loofcr rein,

3. The fervant faithful and difcreet

Gentle to him, and good, and mild,
Him I would tenderly intreat,

And {carce diftinguifh from a.child.; .
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-Yet let me not my place forfake,
Th’ occafion of his ftumbling prove,
The fervant to my. bofom take,
And mar him by familiar love,

4 Order if lome invert, confound,

Their.Lord’s authority betray,

I hearken to the goipel-found
And trace the Providentig] way,

As far from abje@nefs as pride,
With condefcending dignity :

Jelus, T'make thy word my guide,
And kecp the poft aflign’d by Thee.

5 O could I emulate the zeal

Thou doft to thy poor fervants bear!
The troubles, griefs, and burthens feel
Of fouls intrafted to my care,
-In daily prayer to God commend
The fouls whom God expird to fave,
And think—how foon my {way fhall end,
And all be equal in the grave!

CXXXVEL

1 HOW fhall I walk my God to pleale,
And {pread content and happinefs
Or’eall beneath my care,
A pattern to my houthold give,
And as & Guardian-angc] live,
As Jefus’ minifter?

2 The oppofite extreams I {ce
Remiffuefs and feverity,
And know not how to {hun
The precipice on either hand ;
‘While ina narrow path I ftand,
And dread to venture on.
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g Shall I through indolence fupine
Neglelt, betray my charge divine,
My dclegated power?
thie fouls I from my Lord receive,
()} cach I an account muft give
At that tremendous hour.

1 A lion in my houfe, fhall [
My tame inferiors terrify
By fierce tyrannic {way,
Defpotic as an eaftern prince
By regal arguments convince,
Compcl them to obey ?

5 Of angry man th’ impatience proud 2
Works not the righteoufnefs of God,
Nor true refpet begets:
Proud wrath can only wrath create,
And cringing fear and fmother’d hate
In flaves and hypocrites.

6 Lord over all, and God mott high,
Jelu, to Thee for kelp I cry,
For conftancy of grace,
That taught by thy good Spirit and led,
I may with confidence proceed,
And ull thy footfteps trace,

7 O tcach me my firft leflon now,
And whento ihy {wect yokcl bow,
Thy ealy fervice prove,
Lowly and muck in heart, 1 {ce
dhe art of governing like Thee
Is governing by love,

CXXXVIL

1 I and my Loufe will ferve the Lord,
But firit, chedient to his word

I muit myfelf appear,
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By aftions, words, and tempers thow
That I my heavenly Mafter know,
And ferve with heart fincere,

2 I muft the fair example fet,
From thofe who on my pleafure wait:
The ftumblin g-block: remove ;
Their duty, by my life explain,
And ttill in afl my works maintain
The dignity of love,

3 Lialy to be intreated, mild,
Quickly appeas’d and reconcil’d,
A follower of my God,

A faint indeed I long to be,
And lcad my faithful family

- In.theceleftial road,

4 Lord, if Thou didft the wifly infufe, -
A veflel fitted for thy ufe

Into thy hands receive ;
Work in me both to-will, and do,
And fhow them how believers true,

And real Chriftians live,

‘The wonders of thy Name,
Which faves from lin, the world, and hel
Whofe virtue every heart may feel,

And cvery tongue proclaim,

6 A finner fav'd myfelf from {in,
I come my. relatives to win,

To preach their fins forgiven ;
Children, and wife, and lexvants feize,
And thro’ the ways of pleafantnefs

Conduét them all to heaven,

N

|

.
by
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CXXXVIL: -

Hymn for the Head of an unconverted family,
S

1 FATHER of earth and hcaven,
Permit me to complain - - |
Of thofe thy love to me hath given,
Who bear thy name in vam
As yet I cannot fee ™ °
The marks of grace Divin,
Or one of all my family
Adopted into thine.

2 Strangers or foes to God,' '

Dead, dead 1n fin they live,

And thoughtlefs, with the worldly croud,
Their hearts to plealure give
The paths of goipel-peace
Alas, they have not known,

But hate the power of godlinefs,
And love themfelves alone. -

3 My life of faith and prayer

As madncfs they condemn,

My ways fo firit they cannot bear,
So contrary to them :
My counfels they defpife, -
When kindly I reprove,

And ftop their ears, and fhut their eyes,
And trample on my love.

4 Day after day I moum,
And wait their change to fee :
When wilt Thou touchitheir hearts, and turn
The wand’rers back to Thee ?
Mercy on them he {how’d f
In honour of thy Son ;
Nor let them perifh 1n their blood

For whom He pour’d his own.
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5 Father, for Jefus fake,

Thy quickning Spirit breathe,
And let their precious fouls awake,
Nor {leep in endlefs death:

My houlehold-foes convert,
From Satan’s power releafe,

And then permit me to depart
In everlafting peace.

CXXXIX.

The Servant’s Hymn.
1 JESUS, the Lord moft high,

Thy poorelt {ervant own,
And give me ftrength to glorify,
And ferve my God alone ;
Infpir'd with humble fear,
And principled with grace,
My carthly M al}ier to revere,
As ftanding in thy place.

2 Thine acceptable will
(If Thou the power ithpart]
In hisT chearfully fulftl,
And with a fingle heart:
Not with eye-fervice vain
A flatter'd worm to pleafe,
But God, who knows what isin men,
And all our motives {ees.

. 3 Whate’er for man I do,
I do as to the Lord,
From God the merciful and true
Expelting my reward :
And whither bond or free,
[ know, Thou wilt approve,
And crown our {ervices to Thee
With thy cternal love.
N s
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CXL.
1 O THAT Talways may
My honour'd Mafter pleafz,

And his patcrnal care repay
With, faithful {ervices |
My ftudy and delight
With warm, unwearied zeal
Lo do, asin Jehovah’s fight,
My honour’d Mafter’s will.

o If thofe who know not God

Their kind réprovers {purn,

. Or ftubborn, petulant, anhd loud’

The anfwet prompt retorn

The chidings of my lord” g

Let me with'dwe receiveé: |
And wounded by ah hatty word

In modeft filetice grieve:

3 Harden’d in fordid fin, .
The bafett of.the throng,
By pilfering and purloining mean
If flaves their malters wrong ;
My conftant care fhall be
My faithfulnefs t’ approve,
And guard his facred property

Whom 1 revere and love,

4 Jelus, with loving fear

My fimple heart infpire,
So fhall T ferve thy fervant here

For confcience, notfor hire,
In free {fubjettion live,
In every thing obey,

And all my recompente receive
At that triumphant'day !
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CXLI.
+ LORD, if Thou haft on me beftow’d.

A mafter, nothumane and goed,
But froward and {evere,

Affiflt the {ervant of thy will

With grace and wifdom to fulfil
The Chyiftian character.

¢ Trampled gs dirt beneath his feet, .
O may I quietly fubmit
To all his ftern decrees,
Infults and wrongs in filence bear,
And ferve with confcientious care
Whom I can never pleale, .

g Under the gauling iron yoke
To Thee my only Help Ilook,
To Thee in {ecret groan:
I cannot murmur or complain,
But meekly all my griefs fuftain .
For thy dear fake alone.

4 The promife ftands for ever lure,
The griefs I for thy fake endure
My crown and joy fhall be :
But all my firength of patie‘nt ST3CE,
And all my glorious happinefs °
Is a free gift from Thee.

. CXLIL .
3 'WHY in the neighbourhood of hell; .
Saviour, am I conftrain’d to dwell
Who would be wholly thine,
Subjeted to a furious lord, .

Who heaven provokes at every word, ;
And dares the wrath divine! .

a A witnefs of his frantic ways -
His drunkén ridtous excefs, . R
Am ] a partnertoo?
- N3,
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Shew in this {ad perplexity ¢+ - -
What fhould thy {exvant do Pe
3 Muft I th’ inﬂ:mal'language'hear“-';
Tormenti'ng to a fober car, BN
And not reprove his fin 7 ¢ -
Words from his {laves:he cannot brook

But let Him meet my mournful look;
And ftand condemn’d within,

& Him let my blamelefs tife reprove,
My labour of unwearied love,
My attive zcal to pleafe,
To ferve his will by day and night,
As one whoin a world-of light-
An heavenly Mafter fees,

5 By duteous and refpeétful awe-
O might I his attention draw
Lo principles unfeen !
e\ teﬂimm]y. from thy foe
Extort, that thofe who Jefds know
Give all their due to men, _

6 Then let his waken’d foul arife,
Shake off the chains of vulgar.vice, -
And cvery fin abhor’d,
T1ll pardon makes him truly free,
Aud turns his heart to ferve with me-
Our dear redeeming- Lord,
' hY

CXLIII, .

t SERVANT of Chrift, on Him I calls
LThe help and fure refource of all>
His followers in diftrefs;; |
Saviour, In my defence arife ;
My foul as among lions lies, oy
And no deliverance feas,
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2 Departing ffom their {inful way;.
I make myfelf the finners prey,”
Provoke the fons of night:
(While good. for evil | return)
To hunt me down with ¢ruel fcorni
And rancorous defpite,.

3 Thy confeffor I ftand alone,
My heavenly Lerd and Mafter.own
By them alas, denied :
The alien hoft is alyhays near,_
- Yet cannpt I their outrage fear

With_Jefus on'my fide.

4 I cannot haughtily contemn;. -
Or once prefer.myfelf to themy. ...
Or bitterly reprove
The flaves of open wickednefs ;. °
I differ thro’ thy :only grace,
Andfreely. pardning love,

5 Thou know’ft their! unrelenting hate;.
Who daily for my halting wait,
And wifh my fall to feg ;
ptrike their infidioys malice blind, .

Or let them no occafion find,

Except my zéal for Thee,

3 My zeal be warm, and wife, and meek ;-
Infiruét me, Saviour, when to fcak,
. () !
And when in filence ftay,
That ready to take up my crofs,
I never may difgrace thy caufe, = "0
I never may betray. .

7 The gofpel-pearl, thestruth divine- -
L. would net,- Lord, expole to fwine,
-+ “The myfteries of grace: - -
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To men of life and lips impure; .
Or tell them. of my pardon dure,
And perfet holinefs. .

& No: rather let my a&ions tell
That a poor foul redeem’d from hgll, .
Doth hisRedeemer own,
Fears a forgiving God t offend,
Studiesto pleafe fo dear a Friend,
And lives for Himalone..

9 My life, a copy fair ffom thine,
Muft in the eyes of finnexs {hine, .
" If Thou thide-arrows dart,
Thine old rebellious foes fubdue,
Convert them into creatures new, .

And reign in every heart, .

10. Jefus, 1 will not let theego,. . .
Till Thou to. thefe thy mercy fhow, .
And made the fons of God. .
Their dear Redeemer they proclaim, .
Obtain falvation in thy name,
And pardon in thy blood, .

CXL1LV, .

1 WITH abelieving ma,écer bleft,
His equal in the Saviour’s éyes,
His brother in the Lord confeft, .
Shall I negle&t him, or defpife ?
Forget the difference of eftate, .
And fcorn at hiscommands to bow,
Ashnigh and low, as {mall and gréat
Woere all upon a level now L

5 Rather I would with warmer zeal.
) My juft fidehity approve,
~ Gladly perform his utmoft will,-
| And love whom God is pleas’d to lave,
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Worthy of double honour deem.

The heir of joys that never end,
And.ferve and cordially eftecem

Whom Jefus deigns to call his friend.

3 Giver of all good gifts, onme, .
| On all who bear the yoke beftow
The wifdom, and humility,
Our ftation and ourfelves to know,.
Our mafters to.obey and prize ;
Left failing in allegiance here,
We force the world: with taunting cries.
To afk, Is this your godly fear!

4 1f ftubborn, infolent; and proud;
We tempt ev’n heathens .to exclaim;.
And urge the facrilegious croud
To vilify the Chriftian name :
The faith which fuch as you.profefs.
Mutt error, or impofture be,;
A meer pretence for idlenefs,

Or cover for hypocrify,

5 But if the gofpel we obey,
Our will to God and man refign,.
All honour to our mafters pay,
And worfhip only not divine ;
His uncontefted witneffes
We praifc the dottrine of our Lord,.
Prove to their hearts the truth of grace,.

And finners fave without the word,

CXLV.
A Parent’s Prayer.
1 O neverlet my childyen live
The devil’s to become,

Their God by wickednefs to grieve,
Their {ubftance to confume .
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Far from thy family to rove,
The tempter’s ealy prey,

And forfeit thine eternal love,
And caft their fouls away.

2 Rather permit them to expire

In life’s unclouded morn,

And join them to the virgin-quire, . .
The church of the firft-born ;

Before thy ftatutes they forfake,
Allow my juft requeft, - .

And thro’ the wounds of Jefus take:
The mfants to thy brealft,

g My fairelt:profpeéts I forego,
So Thou with fafety blels, |
And e’er they good or evil know,
The innocents.releale :
I afk as with my parting breath,
Toeachallottedbe . .
An holy life, orearly death:.
But which I leave to Thee.

CXLVI.
To be fuﬁg at the’ Tea-Table.}

1 HOW happy are we.
Who in Jetus agree- : -
To expect bis return from.above !
- 'We {it under our VINE," -
And delightfully join

In the praile of his excellent love,

o How pleafant .and {weet
(In his name when we meet)
Is his fruit to our fpiritual tafte!
We are banqueting here
Oun angelical chear,

And the joys that eternally laft.
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g Invited by Him,
We drink of the ftream
Ever-lowing in blifs from the throne;
Who 1 Jefus belicve.
We the Spirit receive . . y
That proceeds from the Father aad Son,

4 The unipeakable grace
He dbtain’d for our race ;
And the Spirit of faith He Impars :
Then, then we conceive
Hotw in heaven they live

By the kingﬂdm of God in our hearts, |

5 lrue believers have {een
The Saviour of men,
As his head He on Calvary bow'd;
We thall fec Him again,
When with all his bright train
He defcends on the luminous cloud,

6 We remember the word
Of our crucified Lord,
When he went to prepare us a place,
“ I will come 1n that day,
“ And tranfport you away,
“ And admit to a {ight of my Face.,”

With earneft defire
After Thee we afiire,

And long thy appearing to fee;
“T1ll our {ouls Thoua receive
In thy prefence to live,

And be perfettly hapoy in Thee.

8 Come, Lord, from the {kies,
And command as toirife

Ready made for the manfions above;

+'With our Head to afcend,
‘And cternity fpend
In a rapture of heavenly love,
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CXLVII

Morning Hymn,

£ MY God, Thou art in Jelus mine,
And carly will I {eek thy face,
A flave redeem’d by blood Divine, -
A fner fav'd by pardning grace.

2 Preventing the firlt dawn of dziy', |
I lift my joyful heart and eyes,
And call’d by love my vows to pay,

Prefent my morning facrifice.

3 Thanks be to God inthron’d above,
~ " Who did to man falvation bring :
Thy riches of redeeming love

Let angels and archangcls hing,

s Worthy the Lamb extol’d to lLive,
Whole life to ranfom ours was gwen.
Jefus, the homage due receive,
The utmolt praile ot Carth and heaven,

= God over all for ever blcﬁ

Giver of every gift and grace,
Redemption fhines above the reft,

And challenges my endlefs prali'c

G Fountain and root of all befide

Redemption 1n the duft I own,
And fuftering with the Crucified
Anfethe partner of thy throne.

v Ev’n now 1 tafie the raptures,there,

Amid{t the Church of the firlt-born,
Redeem’d from earth, my Lord declare,
And fhouting to.thjne anmns return,
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8 I fee thole outfiretch’d arms of love,
Lhofe arms extended on the tree !
I {ee my place prepar’d above,
And bow my head, to reign with Thee!

CXLVIII.

For One retired into tije countr
t MERCIFUL God, what hat}

Fora poor fojourner,
How {’crangely drawn and led
To feek falvation heye ?
Here in the folitary thade
I {eek the things abovc,
Indeep diftrefs implore thine aid,
And languifh for thy love,

)
Thou done

ING On

2 Thou, only Thoy canft footh m

And calm my troubled breyft
Aftord the pPermanent relicf,

The true internal reft ;
- Th irreparable lofs repair,
And draw th’ Imvenom’d dart,
And fhut the world of fin apd care
Out of my peaceful heart,

y grief,

b

b
The gloom it brightens into day,
- And dries the mourne
[t makes 2 wounded §
Pours in the balm

ine,
And whxfpcrs to mine inmof} foul
“ The pard’ni

ning God is thine I

r’s tears :
i1t whole,

4 Come then, thoy univerfil Good,
And bid my heart e hl,

And let me meet thee in the wobd, '
O and thee on the hjl}.~

0
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My foul to nobler profpedls raife,
My largeft views extend
Beyona the bounds of time and fpace,
Where pain.and death fhallend, -

5 Leadto the ftreams of paradife

My raptur'd {pirit lead,” .

And bid the tree of life arife
And flourith o’er my head :

Place me by faith on Pifgah’s top
The antepalt to prove,

And then receive thy fervant up
To fec thy face above,

CXLIX,

Another,

s HENCE, lying world, with all thy cere,
With all thy thews of good or fair,
Of beautiful or great !
Stand with thy flighted charms aloof,
Nor dare invade my peaceful roof,
Ortrouble my retreat.

2 Far from thy mad fantaftic ways,
I here have found a refting place
Of poor wayfaring .men:
Calm as the hermit i his grot,
1 here enjoy my happy lot,
And folid pleafures gain.

4 Along the hill or dewy mead
In fwect forgt:tfulnefs '~ trcad,
Or wandeY thrg’ the grove,
As Adam in his native feat, . |
[n all his woiks myi;:an,I* meet
The obje& of my love. -
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4 I'fee his beauty in the flower:
To fhade my walks, and deck my bower,.
His love and wifdom join :
Him in the feath2r'd quire ] hear,
And own, while sll my foul is car,
The mufic 1s divine!

~ 5 In yon unbounded tlain 1 fee
A {ketch of his Immen ity

Who {pans the{z ample fkies,
Whof: prefence makes the'happy place,.
And opens in the wildernels

A blooming paradife,

5 O would he now himfelf impart,
And hx the Eden in my Heart
The {enfe of fin forgiven,
Liow fhould [ then throw off my load,.
And walk delightfully with God,
And foliow Chr:{t to heaven!.

CL..
Whiiten in Uncertainty,

i TO what am I referv'd! Great God;
The council of thy will difplay,
Nor let me underneath the load
Of anxious doubt for ever ftay,

2 Thou feeft T cannot journey on,

"11llthou the lingring cloud remove,.
And make the deftin’d a&ion known,
And lead me by the fire of love.

3. My every choice, defire, defign
I now implicitly f{ubmit,
My will 15 fixt to follow thine,
And lics indifferent at thy feet;.

O
L
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4 Partics and fefts T now forego,
From all their {chemes and (yftems free :
After the fleth no more 1 know
Thole deareft fouls Thou gav’{t to me.

5 Loos'd and dctach’d I ceafe from man,
Opinions, names are clean forgot,
This all my ann, and all my plan,
To do, and be— 1 know not what.

¢ But wilt Thou not at laft appear,
Make darknefs light before my face,
And crooked ftrait, and doubtful clear,
And fhew, and fkine on all my ways >

- Who on thine only truth depend,
Who Thee mine only Mafter own,

T'o me Thou wilt thy Spirtt fend,

And govern me Thyfclf alone:

+ Thy wildom and thy power fhall join
17 effettuate what thy love decrecs,
My work, and place, and friends ailign,
And crown the whole with {ull fuceefs,

CLL.

1 MY God and I.crd, thy counfel fhew,
What would{t thou have thy fervant do
Refore I hence depart ?
HHow {ball I {erve thy church, and where ¢
The thing, thetime, the means declare,
And teach my liftning heart,

v Thruft out from Them 1 ferv’d fo long,
] dare not {trive againft the wrong,
But filently relign
The charge I never could {orfake,
And atve.my dearcft children back
Into the hands divine.
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g Where firlt I preach’d the word of grace; -

y

1f now I have no longer place,
By my own flefh unknown, .

Thy fecret Hand in all I fee,
Thy will be done, whate’er 1t be,
Thy welcome will be done,

4 Free for whate'er thy love ordains,

I offer up my life’s remains

To be for Thee employ’d:
My little firength can litile do,
Yet would 1 in thy fervice true,

Devote it allto God. .

5 Wilt Thou not, Lord, my offertake?"
Canft Thou in helplels age forfake
The creature of thy will ?
My ftrength 1s {pent 1n the beft caufe :

Thy zealous meflenger 1 was;
I am thy fervant ftll,

5 Mafter, be Thou my might, my mouth,
And fend me forth to north or {outh,
To fartheft eaft or welt ;
Be Thou my Guide to worlds unknowi ;.
.Reft to my flefh I covet none,

But give my {pirit reft,

»- My reft o earth to toil for Thee,
My whole delight and bufinels be
To minifter thy word,
For Thee immortal {ouls to win,.
And make the wretched flaves of fin
The freemen of my Lord.

8 Witmels and meflenger of peace
I only languiih to gecreafc
In trumpeting thy name,
O3
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1 only live to preach thy death,
And publifh with my lateft breath
The glories of the Lamb,

CLII,

t O Thou, with whom unfelt, unfeer,
Sull iz the defart | abide,
Look thro’ the lowring cloud between,
And fiew Thylelf my heavenly Guide,

2 Qut of the fire of chaf’cning love

Send forth one kind inftru@ive ray,
And give the fignal to remove, .

And kindle darknefs into day.

3 Till Thou thy fecret will declare,
And fhine in pure, uncrring light,.
I groan with all thy church to bear
The burthen of incumbent night,

4 ForThee, not without hope, we mourn,
For Thee in calm dependence wait,
Affur'd Thou wilt at laft return,

And raife us to our firft eftate,

5. The dark apoftacy fhall end;
The Babel of rcligions ceafe,
The Church fhall with her Head alcend,.
And quit this howling wildernefs ;

b Shallyet again thy tokens fee,
Behold thy glorious prefence fhine,
And prove, from fin and doubt fet free,
The good the perfe@ will divine.

7 That God-revealing Spirit of grace,
Thou wilt in all his fulnefs give,
And never more conceal thy face,

And never more thy people leave,
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'8 Butwho the kingdom fhall behold,

Who, when the Lord doth this, fhall Jjve?
I will come back (my heart He to} ):

““ And Thee unto mylelf receive,”

g Sobeit, O my (sod, my Lord,
In whom 1 {tedfafltly confide,
I truft the fure infpoken word,

And patient by. thy crofs abide,

10 For all who thine appearing love,

Forme Thou- haft prepar'd a place,
And I fhall'meet thee from above,
And ] fhall feg thy open face,

t2 Happy, if with my Befi-beloy'd
1 hive to fhare the gofpel-feaﬂ:,
But happier ftill, if now remov’d,
I find my everlafting Reft,

113 Wherefore with meekeft awe to Thee

My time, my hife, my all Lleave,
Eternal Wifdom chufe for me,

And, when, and as ['hou wilt, receive,

34 Or come in perfed light and love,

Tome, to all thy people given,
Or come thy fervant to 1emove

And take me; to Th}ffclf 1n h,eaven,

CLIII,

Hymns for Love,
i O MIGHT the love of Jefus

. Thutheaven-defcended Man.
Incomparably precious,

My ranfom’d heart conftrain
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'fom every earthly pailion, .

From every fin to part,
That God and his falvation
May take up all my heart.

o O woud'lt Thou, Lord, difcover
Thy bleffed felf to me,
My {foul's eternal Lover,
As bleeding on the tree ;
For my offences bleeding,
Crufh’d with the general load,
Yet kindly interceding
. For thofe that fhed h%s. blood !

3 The realizing power:
Of faith divine 1 want,

To {ee. Thee 1n that hour,

And hear thy laft complaint,
By hellifh toils o’retaken

To hear th' Immortal groan .
Why hath my God forfaken

His dear, expiring Son?

4 Let thy own bowels move Thee
.~ The faith of God " impart:
I cannot, cannot love thee,
Till Thou conftrain my hearty .
To flefh the ftony turning
Till Thou thy wounds difplay ;.
And then in blifstul mourning
I weep my life away 1.

CLIV..

1 JESUS, the fame Of thy great Name:
My finfick foul allures:

Still in every uge the fame,
I hear, its virtuc curcs,
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2 With humble fear I now draw

In my forlorn condition,
Thy balfamic words to hear,

And prove thce my Phyfician,

3 Incomplicate Diftrefs T wait

My plague no more concealing :
Pity my forlorn cllate,

And fhew thy power of healing,

¢ The leprofy That cleaves to me
Thine only touch can cure ;
Sin before thy touch fhall flce,
And leave my confcience purc,

5 Throughout my-veins A fever reIgns
Ofpride and fierce defire:
Let thy love remove my pains,

Andqucnch this hellifh fre,

6 Of creature blifs My nature 1k
Rapacious above meafure :

Heal this dropfical difeafe,
This thirft of prai{e and pleafure,

7 Benumb’d by fin I long have been,
As palt all fenle of feeling :
Cure the palfy, Lord, within,
Thy hidden life revealing,

8 An iflue foul Hath fill’'d my foul

With pain and defperation,
But thy word {hall make me whole
With fenfible falvation.

9 Now then exert thy gracious ait
Lo finifh my diftreffss,
Drive the legion from my heart,

Of devils and difeafes.
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10 O that I might Receive my fight

Thro’ thine almighty power !
Turn my darknefs into light, -

And now my faith reftore,

11 Helplefs and lame in foul I am,
But let thy pr.ce be given,
I thro’ virtue of thy Name

Shall leap, and fly to heaven..

12 Speechlefs am I, Till thy kind figh
From this dumb fiend deliver ;.
Then my Lord, my God I cry,

And fing, and fhout for ever!

CLV..

1 WHAT fhall 1 do to love Thee
Who lov’ft my foul fo well ?
Saviour, will nothing move thee
Thy goodnefs to reveal ?
Without the revelation
50 dearly purchas’d I
In final condemnation

Muft {ink, defpair, and die,

2 Wretched, and miferable,
Naked, aud poor, and blind,
Thou know’ft me quite unable

Thy precious love to find,
Unlefs, my heavenly Lover,

The bleeding myftery
Thou in my heart difcover,

And fhew Thylelt to me,

3 The caufe of my falvatien
Muft all in Thee be found::
Stir up thy own compaffion,
And let thy bowels {found:
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I faint, for Mercy crying
As with my lateft groan,
I'in my blood am dying
For whom Thou pour’d{t thine own,

4 O by thy bloody offering
By all thy pangs redeem
A finful foul from {uf ering
That panifhinent extreme :
Unworthy of thy favour,
The vileft of the race,
Undone, undone for ever,

If banifh’d from thyl face.

5 From Thee I muft be driven
To that infernal grave,
Unlefs thy love be given
The {inner here to fave ;
Thy love alone can part me
From cvery fin abhor'd,
Into a faint convertme,

A tranfcript of my Loxd,

b Thy love {o ftrong and fervent
‘ To this poor foul is vais,
Unlels Thou help thy fervant
To love my God again :
Th’ ineftimable bleffing
For 'thy own fake be (tow,
While peace and joy unccafing
My loving heart o’reflow,

7 Th’ afteftionate fenfation

If Thou haft bought for me,
Of thy myfterious palifion

The end accomplifh’d {ee,
Fulfil my fole defire

Thy hidden love to tafte,
And then my foul require,

And let me breathe my laft,
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CLVI,

1 OGOD oflove, Come from above,
. -0 God that hear'ft the prayer,
All this mountain load remove,
All this world of care.

2 The caufe exprefs Of my diftrefs
I own with grief and anguifh :
Still for want of pardning grace,
For want of faith ] languifh,

3 Thou God unknown, For whom I groan
In endlefs lamentation,
Wilt Thou fuffer me to moan,
And die without falvation ?

4 O when fhall I With rapture cry
Lhy fervant hath found favour,
Thee my Lord I magnify,
oy in Thee my Saviour,

5 Torthis I pant, Athirft and faint,
And cry in pain unceafing
Give the only good 1 want,
Give the gofpel-bleﬂing.

6 Now let me know The grace belov/:
To all believers given,
Bid me feel thy love, and go
in perfeét pcace to heaven.

CLVII.
+ DELTGHT, and fofteft fympathy,

My taithful heart divide,
When Ibchold the thameful tree
Where my Beloved died!
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[look on Him whofe blood redeems,
And bears me up to God;

I look—and while the fountain {treams,
My tears increafe the flood.

2 I'want to pour a fea of tears,
With bleffed grief to mourn,
In view of him, whofe Form appears
By my offences torn :
My fins have done th’ atrocious deed :
Have caus’d the killing fmanrt,

And pierc’d his foul, and made him bleed
The balm that breaks my heart,

g His precious blood both wounds and heals,
(When faith the balm applies)

My peace reftores, my pardon feals,
My nature fanftifies

His precious blood the life infpires
Whieh angels live above,
And fills my infinite defires,

And turns me all to love.

CLVIII.
¢ ALLOW’D to kifs my. Saviour’s feet, .

I here rejoice and grieve :
I never can the fing forget

Which Jefus doth forgive ;
SOI‘I‘OW and joy. lmfpeakable
Alternately I prove,
And now my bafenefs I bewail,
And now admire his love,

2 O mightI thus thro’ life remain,
Delightfully diftreft,
And ftill indulge the pleafing pain
Which tears my happy breaft .
Till He, my heart’s defire appears
Reveal’d in heavenly light,
And wipes away thefe blefled tears
By that extatic fight !
P
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CLIX.
1+ O THAT I could my Lord reccive,

W ho did the world redeem,

Who gave his life that | might live
A life conceal’d in Him'!

O that 1 could the blefling prove,
My heart’s extreme dclire,

Live happy in my Saviour’s love,
And 1n his arms expire !

2 Jelus, Thou all-atoneing Lamb,

How fhall I plead with Thee ?

If graven on thy hands 1 am,
For good remember me:

If ftill Thou doft my tokens bear,

| Thy love to me reveal,

And liftning to a finner’s prayer,
My prefent pardon fcal.

9 Mercy 1 afk to {eal my peace,
That kept by mercy’s power
I may from cvery evil cealc,
And never grieve Thec more :
Now, if thy gracious will it b,
Ev’n now my {ins remove,
And fet my heart at liberty
By thy viltorious love.

4 In anfwer to ten thoufand prayers,
. Thou pardning God defcend,

Number me with falvation’s heirs,
My fins and troubles ena:
Nething I alk, or want befide,
Of all in earth and heaven,
Let me but feel thy blood applied,
Let me but dic forgiven.

CLX.
1 ASK if a mother’s heart 1s kind.
To her own fucking child,
Then alk, 1s God to love inclin'd,
Or my Redeemer mild ?
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2 A mother may perhaps negle&,
And her own f{on forget,
But Jefus never will rejeét
A finner at his feet,

g Alk, if the {un doth once miftake
His true celeftial road ;
Then afk, if Jefus can forfake
The purchale of his blood.

4 The fun at laft thall lofc his way,
And into darknefs fall ;
But Jefus at that endlefs day
Shall be our all in all.

CLXI.
1 WITH' glorious clouds incompalt tound
Whom angels dimly fee,

Will the Unfearchable be found,
Or God appear to me?

2 Will He forfake his throne above,
Himfelf to worms rmpart ?
Aniwer thou Man of gricf and love,
And {peak into my heart, -

3 In manifefted love explain
Thy wonderful dcf?gn,
What meant the fuffering Son of man,
The ftreaming blood divine ?

4 Didft thounot in our flefh appear,
And live and die below,
Lhat [ may now perceive thee near,
And my Redeemcr know P

5 Come then, and tomy foul reveal
The heights and depths of grace,
Thofe wounds which all my {orrows heal,

Thai dear disfigur'd face,

6 Before my eyes of faith confeft
Stand forth a flaughter’d Lamb,
And wrap me in thy erimfon veft,
And tell me all thy name,
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7 Jehovah in thy perfon fhow,
Jehovah crucified,
And thenthe pard’ning God Iknow,
And feel the blood applied ;

8 T view the Lamb in his own light
Whom angcls dimly [ee,
And gaze traniported at the fight
Thro’ all eternity,

CLXII.
1 FAIN would ], Lord, obtain the grace,

Belore I hence remove,
To fee a few unruffled days,
And my Redeemer love,

2 O might I with thy people bleft
thy great falvation {ee,
Anticipate the glorious reft

And find it now in Thee.

3 Give me the hidden blifs to feel
The heavenly pewers to tafte
Realities 1nvifible,

And joys that ever laft,

4 Lternal life begun.below
I in-thy favour prove,

And all thy gifts Thou doft beftow
By giving me thy love.

CLXIIIL.

A "Wedding Song.

1 COME, thou everlafting Lord,
By our trembling hearts ador’d,
Come thou heaven-defcended *Gueft,
Bidden to our marriage teaft ;
Jelus, in the midft appear,
Prefent with thy followers here,
Grant us the peculiar grace,
Shew us.all thy {miling face,
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2 Now the veil of fin withdraw,
Fill our fouls with facred awe,
Awe that dares not fpeak ormove,
Decpefl awe of humble love;
Love that doth its Lord defcry,
Lyer intimately nigh,

Sces th’ Invifible in Thee,
Fulnefs of the Deity,

3 Let on usthy Spirit reft,
Linter each devoted breaft,
Still with thy difciples fit,

Still thy works of grace repeat :
Now the former wonder thow,
Manifeft thy power below,
Yarthly {ouls exalt, refine,
Turn the water into wine.

4 Stop the hurrying fpirits hafte,
Change thz foul’s ignoble tafte,
Nature into grace improve,

Earthly into heavenly love :

Raife our hearts to things on hi gh,
To our Bridegroom in the fky,
Heaven-our hope, and higheft aim,
Myftic marriage of the Lamb,

5 O might each obtain a thare,
Of the pure enjayments there,
Now 1n rapturous furprize,
Drink the wine of paradife,
Cry, amid{t the rich repatt,
Thou haft giv'n the beft at laft,
Wine that chears the hoft above,
The belt wine of perfet love.

CLXIV,

Another,
1 SING to the Lord of earth and fky,
Who firft ordain’d the nuptial tie,
In Edenyok’d the new-made pair,
And blefs’d them to cach other there.
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“2- Extol the great Jehovah's name,
Wholfe love from age to age the fame
Delights his creature’s bhis to fee,
Andjoys 11 our profpcrity.

3 God of the patriachal race,

He il direéts us by his grace,
Who Ifaac and Rebeces 101n’d
He gives us cach our mate to find,

4 He magnified the focia] (tate,
And ftamp’d our Joy divincly great,
When God appcar’d his creature’s Gueft,
And Jefus grac’d a wedding-feafl,
5 Thateverlafting joy of his,
Is fhadow’d by the nuptial blifs:

Heaven is the marriage -of the Lamb,
And God affumes a Bridegroom’s name.

6 Then let us glory in his grace,
And triumph in the Father's praife,
Who made a marriage for his fon,
And fent him from his bofom down :

~7 Thanksto our heavenly Adam give,
Who form’d his church the fccond Eve,
Produc’d her from his wounded (ide,
And ftill rejoices o’re his bride -

8 Praife to the hlefled Spirit above,

Who fills our hearts with facred love,
Our faithful hearts to Jefus plights,

And each to cach in God unites.
Praife God from whom, &c.

CLXV,
On the birth-day of a fricnd.
1 COME away to the fkies,
My beloved arife,

And rejoice on the day thou waft born,
On the feftival day

Come exulting away,
To thy heavenly country return,
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2 We have laid up our love
And trealure duove,
Though our bodjes continue below ;-
The redeem’d of the Lord
We remember hijs word,
And with fmging to Sion we go.
3 With ﬁnging we praifs,
The original grace
By our heavenly Father beftow’d,
Our bcing receive
From his bounty, and live
To the honour and glory of God,

4 Forthy glory we Are,
Created to fhare
Both the nature and kip
Created again,

That our {uuls may remain
In time.and etcmity thine,

gdom divine :

5 With thanks we approve
The defign of Ly love

Which hath join’d us, m Jefus his name,
So united in heart,

That we never can part,
Till we meet at-the fealt of the Lamb,

6 There, there at his feat
We fhall fuddcnly meet,
And be parted in body no more,
We {hall fing to our lyres
With the heavcnl}r quires;
And our Saviour in glory adore,

7 Hallelujah we fing
To our Father and King,
And his rapturous prailes repeat; -

To the Lamb that was {lain
Hallelujah again

Sing all heaven, and fall at his fect.
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'8 In affurance of hope
We to Jefus look up,

Till his banner unfurl’d in the air
From our grave we doth fce,

And cry out IT IS HE,
And fly up to acknowledge him there .

CLXVI.

Gloria Patri, &c.

GLORY to the Paternal God,
To Jefus lavifh of his blood,

God over all fupreme in power and grace,

And God the Holy Ghoft with equal ardors
[ praife..
Sing all on earth like thofe on high,
Let faints and angels magnity
One undivided:God 1n perions three,
And lengthen out the fong to all eternity !

II.
THANKFUL the Father’s grace we own ;

Jehovah’s Fellow and his Sen, -
With God the Holy Gholt adore,

One glorious God in perfons three,
All honour we afcribe to Thee,
As always was, and is, and fhall be evermore -

7 AP 51
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