ook

-lllr'ili
2 S

r
k|
-

. et

-
oy

-y

Byt o3 '
-~ .. tm = oA .-'-
. _'uh--'_‘-."',_.;'f ?‘i

1 i 1

a

-.l__ . N F' - " . e “;- - " m i . '. _ -'h.r-ll-l'...r-- * “-q. q .,1 -
te ), ..ﬂ.'l.,- . u LTI P |-I-I m NH P TN .:'--_-'- ~ . £, 4, e ol e R 1--1, #.-:_:_14
.' -rf &' .‘- -t" 'It’ i h'_ [] ‘_}h* . l’i |--. .{r" .r-.-:_l..{- '. a -Ir.l . . .t-. . -. -,:.:L- iﬂ“ﬁ‘ -ﬁlr‘ ‘." - - '.._,‘_

E L E G Y|

ON THE LATE REVEREND .

George Whitefield, M. A. B

Who died SEPTEMBER 30, 1770, [

In the 56th Year of his Age.

.

R Lt " 1 . 3 . ._H-—r “-.,l--‘,l -r‘ "'.| =y _“ '_ r " f"’LT"‘ -1 * ‘ ' : L
v ) - . .2 'r.l..-"' g o
v r‘_*i_-.;;.r. t- H": LT *':i.-r-f,,* ‘ h 'I::..h.r:-!“*u "l';" S

o Wpata k.

l'ﬂ- 51'..1_ ,_- ,I’."-.?. o t‘_‘;.““ ':.'
; .‘ iy -'j:. .dr".‘_ ':'l- f‘_. . "'.'.. "'r k)

By CHARLESWESLEY, M. A, R
\Ar
Prefbyter of the Church of Excranb, - 3

LW MR R e H.-
ll*ﬂ wt ‘h‘-; h“' I‘--_ p.i-

i J f#.rt--'h.-!'.‘_ﬁ* . ..-1..-" '..I ) u .y - J‘ Iﬂ-l--l" l‘qﬂmll
l' .-'iq [ Y |

', '.LJ  ILN g e --‘.:I'*. Ve ,p- !-.l"-.q T, TPt “‘I--j.._'

BRIST O L; 2

PrinTeEp ey WILLIAM PIN E ;.:.:_: f
MDCCLXXI. '

& -

N - ey A - ;I'q‘ _;‘a.r-r Iq.--.--r,, - x Vma w 1-‘;!—
_;,l.n.,__-.;‘.l_q_-_-f.; h,..r..‘ % -.-ﬁ;, -~ n-“‘.- ’ !:"J?“nil'r u.l“"""f ;....r"#
AR Ly h‘! 2l “E-::: \_. 0 e “"r_-& -"-:«.. -tn.h-,.u- helth10 N

[Price SIX-PENCE.




. Pt - - - - - . . Jz .- -
e in TR ] R TE o Tt oy W YTt SR PR B A ) SRRl Bedial VAT MNP Erily Sl ot TL RN g, T R
WA B U gl el i a 35 S ST b e ok
N ..tfc-?‘."-‘_-"ﬂ‘!-:- r_".‘*t‘“-i‘."“-*'!'{-[;_" i Perd e Jou .J#ﬁfi{ -';-'...-_ﬁf;-_*;.--"--_- RS 2 e

A N

|
' !
Onthe DEATH of &
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The Rev. Mr. George W/ziteﬁfld.
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L

N D 1s my WHITEFIELD entred into reft, __

With fudden death, with fudden glory blefi? §

Left for a few fad moments here behind, 1
I bear his image on my faithtul mind ; 1

To future times the fair example tell
Of One who lived, of One who died, fo well,
Pay the laft office of fraternal love,

And then embrace my happier Friend above.

O Thou who didft, in our degenerate days,
This chofen Veflel for thy glory raiie,
My heart with my Companion’s zeal npire, '
And touch my lips with the celeftial ﬁle, . 5
A2 Tha
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~ That while thy fervant’s labours I record,
Sinners may fee, and magnify his Lord,

- = J%H

' Bow to the faving Name, and thankful own

The good on earth perform’d is wrought by Gobo alone.

His fovereign grace vouchfaf'd a worm to chufe,
The veflel fitting for the Mafter’s ufe:
- Gob from the \’;T;)Iilb fet for himfelf apart
| . A paftor fafhion’d after his own heart; 20
Infus’d the infant-wifh, the warm defire,
To minifter like that angelic quire,
And bad his fimple foul to heaven afpire.

N

Awed, and delighted with a Gop unknown,

- py = W ey

By glimpfes of his face led gently on,

T e

The powerful, fweet attrattion he purfued,
And fear’d the croud, and figh’d for {olitude ;

His {ins and wants in {ecret to declare,

e

Or wait for bleffings in the houfe of prayer,

Devotion by the altar-fire to raile, 58

~And join the firft-born church in folemn fongs of prailc.

But now the Lord, who fends by whom he will,

_Reac-l}' his own great purpofe to fulfil,
| Inclin’d

-up“ﬂii“%—*‘,ﬁ-wq - w2 dem -
1
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Inclin’d the creature’s heart as paffive clay,

And pointed out his Providential way

To learning’s {eats, for piety defign’d,

For knowledge found, with pure religion join'd,

Schools of the prophets fons, and well employ’d,-

When training fervants tor the courts ot Gobp.

"T'was there he dared his fathers Gop purfue,r 40
Aflaciating with the derided F ew, |
(Who, newly ftarted in the Chriftian race,

Were blindly following after righteoufnefs,
Outcalts of men, and fools for Jesus’ fake!)
He long'd their glarious fcandal to partake,
Couragloully took up the thameful crofs,

And fuffering all things in the Saviour’s caufe,

Vow'd to renounce the world, himfelf deny,

And lollowing on with them, with them to live and die. |

Can I the memorable day forget, { 50

When firft we by divine appointment met ? |
Where undifturb’d the thoughtful ftudent roves,

In fearch of truth, thro’ Academic groves,
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EA modeft, penfive youth, who mus’d alone,
%{ndu&rious the frequented path to fhun,

iAn Ifraelite without difguife or art

! faw, Iloved, and clafp’d him to my heart,

\A ftranger as my bofom-friend careft,

}And unawares receiv'd an angel-gueft,

Mark'd for an angel of the church below,

A | i it et ¢

Muft he not firft {evere temptation know,

11"'1\.' from the flaming mount with guilty awe, .,

l And quake to hear the thunders of the law

i Th" accufer’s cruel buffettings {uftain,

I
iQﬁll of unconquerable fin complain,

| VWith cries, and tears that feem’d to flow i In vain?
Lonff 1n tne fire, lonﬂr in the defart trled

He dxly languifh’d. and he daily died,

i Long by the Spirit of fear in prifon bound,

Groan'd for relicf, yet no deliverance found ;
Till quite forfaken both of man and God,

And fainting underneath corruption’s load,

His faftings, prayers, and flruggles he gave.o're,

Sunk in defpair, and gafp'd for help no more.

*
hh-hlhm--#“wm_——h ._-p-p-'i.--—:r_. Wiy J
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Then in the laft extream of hopele(s grief,
Jesus appear’d! and help’d his unbelief,
. Infus'd the faith which did his fins rcﬁovc,

Aflur'd his heart of Gop’s forgiving love,
And fill’d with glorious joy, the joy of faints above.

Who but the {ouls that favingly believe, Sa -

The raptures of a faithful {oul conceive?
The joy unfpeakable, the love unknown,
The peace he felt 15 underftood by none,

By none but thofe who know their fins forgiven

Thro’ Gop the Holy Ghoft come down irom heaven,

Born of the Spirit now, divinely led,
He haftes in his dear Saviour’s fteps to tread,

Eager his faith’s fincerity to prove

By all the works of piety and love;

Fruits of repentance firft, and legal fear, - 00
They now the genuine marks of grace appear, R
Thelr own fupe;*ior Principlq maintain,

And juftify his faith to Gop and man;

While liftning to forlorn affli€tion’s cries,

Swift to allift on wings of love he flies,

A 4 Help
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Help to the ﬁﬁk, and hécdy pr;foners gives,
And more than their external wants relicves;
Alarms the fouls that {leep fecure in fin,
. Till urg'd the one great bufinefs they begm,
Infirufls them how to '{cape the judgment nigh, 100

Ye muft be born again, or dead for ever die!

Nor let the fcrﬁf’uloué fons of Levi fear
He thus invades the facred charafter:
Thus every candidate thould firft be tried,
In doing: godd, in Jesus fteps abide,
Then exercife afight' the deacon’s powers,

Son to his church, as WHITEFIELD Was to-ours. :

Moved by the Holy Ghott to miﬁiﬁc_:r, |
And ferve his altar, in the houle of prayer,
Though long refolv’d for Gop alone to live, 110
The outward call he trembled to receive,
Shrunk from the awful charge, fo well prepard,
The gift by Apoftolic hands confer’d,
And cried, with deép unfeign’d humility,

Send, Lo rD, by whoin Thou wilt, but fend not me.

Yet
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Yet foon he bows before the will Divine
Clearly demonltrating 1ts own deﬁgn,
Call'd by a Prelate good, no more delays

T’ accept with awe the confecrating Grace,

o
(>

And offers up, thro’ the Redeemer’s blood, 1
His body, Ipirit, {oul, a {acrifice to Gob. r

He now begins, from every weight fet free,
To make full trial of his miniftry,
Breaks forth on every fide, and runs, and flies,
Like kindling flames that from the ftubble rife,
Where’er the Mimfterial Spirit leads,
From houfe to houfe the ht;:ave_nly fire he fpreads,

Ranges thro’ all the city-lanes and ftreets,

And {eizes every prodigal he meets.

Who fhall the will and work divine oppofe ‘? - 130
His firength with hus increafing labour grows :
Workman and work th’ Almighty hath prépar’d,

And fent of Gop, the fervant muft be heard,
Rufh thro’ the opening doﬁr, on {inners call,

f;‘ocla_im the truth, and offer Curist to all.

“ Sound
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““ Sound an alarm, the golpel-trumpet blow,

¢ Let all their time of vifitation know;

“ The Saviour comes! (you hear his herald cry)

“ Go forth and meet the Friend of finners nigh!”
Rous’d from the flecp of death, a countlefs croud, (140
(Whofe hearts like trees before the wind are bow'd,

As a thick cloud, that darkens all the {ky,

Aé flocking doves, that to their windows fly,)

Prefs to the hallow’d courts, with eager {trife,

Catch the convincing word, and hear for life.

Parties and fe@s their endlefs feuds forget
And fall, and tremble at the preacher’s feet,

Prick’d at the heart, with one confent inquire

What muft we do t’ efcape the never-dying fire ?

Made apt to teach he points them out the way, 150

And willing multitudes the truth obey ;

He lets his hght on all imparnal fhine,
And &}enuouﬂy afierts the birth divine

The Spint freely given to all who claim

That promis’d Comforter in Jesus name;

The
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The pardon bought fo dear, by grace beftow'd,
Receiv'd thro’ faith in the atoning blood.

While yet he fpeaks, the Lorp himfelf comes down,

Applies and proves the gracious word his own,
The Holy Ghott to thirfty fouls imparts, 100

And writes forgivenefs on the broken hearts.

But lo! an ampler field appears in view,

And calls his champion forth to conquefts new:

Nor touls, nor dangers can his zeal reprefs,

Nor crouds detain him by his own fuccefs:

In vain his children tempt him to delay,

"With prayers and tears invite his longer ftay,

Or afk, as fharers of his weal or woe,

To earth’s remotelt bounds with him to go:

He leaves them all behind, at Jesus’ word:, 170

He finds them all again 1n his beloved Lornp,

See, where he flies! as 1t by Heaven defign’d,

T’ awake and draw our whole apoltate kind !

He takes the eagle’s with the mornings wings,

To other worlds the great falvation brings,

As
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As fent, with joyful news of fins forgiven,

To every ranfom’d foul on this fide heavén!

With ready mind th” Americans receive

Their angel-friend, and his report believe,

So foon the {ervant’s heavenly call they find, 180
So {oon they hear the Malter’s feet behind :

He comes—to wound, and heal'!. At his defcent

The mountains flow, the rocky hearts are rent-;
Numbers acknowledging their: gracious day

Turn to the Lorp, and calt their fins away,

And faint and fink, beneath their guilty load,
Into the arms of a forgiving Gobo.

His Son reveal'd, they now exult to know,
And after a delpis’d Redeemer go,

In all the works prepar’d their faith to prove, =~  1qq

In patient hope, and fervency of love.

How bleft the meflenger whom Jesus owns,

How f{wift with the commiffion’d word he runs!
The facred fire thut up within his breaft

Rreaks out again, the weary cannot reft,

Cannot
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Cannot confent his feeble flefh to fpare,
But rufhes on; Jemovan’s harbinger :
His one delightful work, and ftedfaft aim

To pluck poor fouls as brands out of the flame, - |

To {catter the good feed on every fide, | 200
To fpread the knowledge of the Crucified,
From a fmall {park a mighty fire to raile,

And fll the continent with Jesus praife.

What recompence for all his endlefs toil ?

 The Mafter pays him with a conftant fmile,

. With peace, and power; and comforts from above,
Grace upon grace, and floods of rapt’rous love.

When often fpent and {piritlefs he lics, | 2
Jesus beholds him with propitious eyes,

And looks him back his ftrength, and bids arile, 2108

Sends him again to run the lengthen’d race,

Profpers his work, and fhines on all his wavs.

The man of Gop, whom Gobp delights t" approve
In bis great labours of Parental love,

Love of the little ones---for thefe he cares.

The lambs, the orphans, in his bofom bears ;

Knowine
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Knowing in whom he trufts, provides a place,
And {preads a table 1n the wildernefs,

A father of the fatherlefs, {upplies

Their daily want;---with manna from the fkies,
In anfwer to his prayer fo ftrangely given,

His fervent prayer of faith that opens heaven.

What mighty works the prayer of faith can do!
The good of fouls, and Jesus in his view,
‘He {ees the balis fure, which cannot fail,

Laid by the true Divine Zerubbabel;

The rifing houle built up by fwift degrees,
The crowning-ftone brought forth with fhouts he fees: }
The Lorp hath finifh’d what his bands begun,

Afcribe the gracious work to grace alone. 2 30}

The houfe 1s built; and fhall not Gop provide ?
Plentiful help pours in on every fide,
From hearts inclin’d the hungry lambs to fecd
By Him, who fatishies the poor with bread ;
Whole blefling makes the earth her riches yicld,

The wildernefs become a fruitful fieid,

Bidd
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Bids golden harveits round his houle arife;

And turns a wafte into a paradile.

With heart inlarg’d, with confidence increas'd,
In all his purpofes and labours blels'd, 240
The ftewarad wife, and faithful to his trult,

Gives Gop the praife, and finks into the duf,

And cries, o'rewhelm’d his Malter's fmile to {ee,

“ O when fhall I begin to live for Thee!”

More grace is on the humble man beftow’d,

More work on him that loves to work for Gop:

By whole fupreme' decree, and kind command

He now returns, to blefs his native land,

(Nor dreads the threatnings of the wft?r? deep,

Or all its ftorms, with Jesus 1n the fhip) 250
To fee how the belov'd dilciples fare,

Fruits of his toil, and children of his prayer,

A fecond golpel-benefit t' impart,

And comfort, and confirm the faithful heart.

So the firft Miffioners in Jesus name,

Went forth, the world’s Redeemer to proclaim,

-th-
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The crucified,. {upreme, eternal Gov,
The general peace and pardon in his blood ;
From clime to clime the reftlefs heralds run,
To make their Saviour thi'o’ the na‘.tit;ns‘known, 260
Planted in every place, to ferve their Lord,
A living church, and watred by the word,

While Heaven was pleas'd their miniﬁry to 'bleﬁtq
And God beftow’d the thoufand-fold increafe.

But fhall my partial, fond prefumption dare
A firipling with Apoftles to compare?
Their powers miraculous he dared not claim,
Though ftill his gofpel, and his Gop the fame.
Commiffion’d by his Gop, the word of grace
(Where’er the Lorp an open door difplays) 270
Freely as he reccives, he freely gives,
And daily dying, by the gofpel lives;
Renews his ﬁrt;:ngth, renews his profperous toil
In every corner of our favour'd ille,
And publifhes falvation to the poor,

And fpreads the joyous news from fhore to {hore.

or
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For when the rich a prt;ﬁer’gl CirrisT rejett;
And fpurn the preacher with his odious {ett,

Out of their temples caft, he ftrait obeys,

Goes forth to all the hedges and high-ways; 280
Arrefts the moft abandon’d {laves of fin,

And fotces the poor vagrants to come in,

To fhare the feaft for famifh’d {ouls defign’d,
And fill the houfe inlarg’d for all the finful kind.

How beauteous on the mountain-tops a-ppefal_'_
The fect of Goo’s aufpicious Meffenger,
Who brings good tidings of a world forgiven,
Who publifhes a peace ‘twixt earth and heaven,
And cries to Zion, He that purg'd thy ftains,

Thy Saviour-Gop and Kinc for ever reigns!  2g0

- Soon ds he thus lifts up his tfumpet-voice, *
Attentive thoufands tremble, or rejoice:
Who faithfully the welcome truth receive,
Rejoice, and clofer to their Savio ur cleave :
Poor chriftlefs firiners, wounded by the word
(Lively and fharper than a two-edg’d Tword,
R - Spirit
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Spirit and foul almighty to dilvide)

Drop, like autumnal leaves, on every fide, %
Lamenting after Him they crucified!

‘While Gob infpires the comfort, or the dread, ‘300
\Vidqf;and wider ftill the cry 1s {pread,

Till alltfiﬂrceive the mfluence from above,

O’rewhelm’d with grief, or fwallow'd up 1n love.

What multitudes repent, and then believe, v/
When Gop doth utterance to the preacher give!
Whether he fpeaks the words of fober fenfe,

Or pours a flood of artlefs eloquence,
Ranfacks the toul apoftate creature’s breaft,

And fthews the man half devil, and half beaft;

Or warmly pleads his dear Redeemer’s caule; 310

Or pity on the poor and needy draws:

““ The Deift fcarce from offering can with-hold,

“ And mifers wohder they fhould part with.gold :”
Oppolers firuck the powerful word admire

In fpeechleis awe, the hammer and the fire,
WhileWriterizLpmeltsthe ftubborn rocks, or breaks, -

In confolation, or in thunder Ipeaks,

From
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I'rom ftrength to {trength, our young Apoltle, goes,
Pours like a torrent, and the land o’erflows, .
Refiftlefs wins his way with rapid zeal, 32Q

.Turns the world upfide down.and fhakes the gates of hell! .

Such for a length of years his glorious race

He ran, nor ¢’er look'd back, or flack’d his pace;

Starting afrefh, on this alonc intent,
And ftraining up the fteep of excellent,
Forgetting {till the things already done,

And reaching forth to thofe not yet begun,

Eager he prefs'd to his high calling’s prize,

e S

By violent faith refolv’d to fcale the [kies,

And apprehend his Lorp in paradife. 330

Thro’ his abundant toils, with fixt amaze
We fee reviv'd the work of ancient days ;
In his unfpotted life with joy we lce
The fervors of primeval picty :
A pattern to the flock by Jesus bougit,
A living witnefs of the truths he taught,
Meck, lowly, pauent, wife above his years,
Redeem’d from carth, with all their hopes and fears,

B 2 NOt
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Not to the vain defires of men he liv'd,
Not with delight their high applaufe receiv’d, - 346
~ But prais'd the Lorp for what his grace had done,

And fimply hiv'd to {erve his will alone.

The heavenly principle -of faith within,
The {trong divine antipathy to {in,
The Spirit’s law, the meek ingrafted word, |
‘The vital knowledge of an heart-felt Lorp,
The nature new; th’ incorruptible leed,
Its power throughout his life and attions {pread,
And {hew’d tihe man regenerate from above;

By fraudlefs innocence, and childlike love. 350

For friendfhip form’d by nature and by grace,

( His heart made up of truth and tendernefs)

Stranger to guile, unknowing to decelve,

In anger, malice, or revenge to live,
He liv’d, himfelf on others to beftow,
A minifterial fpirit, while here below,
Belov'd by all the lovers of his Lorp,

By none but Satan’s fynagogﬁe abhor'd.

"Nor
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Nor did their Kerce abhorrence always laft :
When on the right the gaipel-net he calt, ' 3;60
The poweriul charms of foft perfualion tried,
And fhew'd them their Redeemer’s hands and fide,
Love irrefsftible they could not bear,
Or ftand againft the torrent of his prayer,
By bleeding love their hatred he o’ercame,

And {e1z’d the lawtul fpoils, in JEsus name.

Betwixt the mountain and the multitude,
His life yas pent in prayer and doing good:
To fearch the facred leaves, his foul's delight,
And pray them o'r¢ and ore by day and night, 370
To wreltle on for faith, and faith’s increale,
To follow after peace and holinefs,
At Jesus feet to catch thé quickning word,

And imto nothing fink before his Loxrp.

Though long by following multitudes admir’d;
No. party for himfelf he e’er defir'd,

His one defire to make the Saviour known,

'L'o magnify the name of Curist alone :

B2 1
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If others ftrove who fhould the greateft be,
- No lover of pre-eminence was he, 380
Nor envied thofe his Lorp vouchfaf’d to blefs,
But joy'd in theirs as i his own fuccels,
His friends in honour to himfelf prefer’d,

And leaft of all in his own eyes appear’d.

When crouds for counfel or reliet applied,
No {urly ruthic he, with cruel pride
To bid the {forrowful intruders wait,
Or fend the fuppliants weeping from his gate
But ever liftning to the wretch’s call,

Courteous, and mild, and pitiful to all. 390

No prophet fmooth to men of high cfiate,
No fervile tlaiterer of the rich or great,
Their fauits he dared with freedom to reprove,
Tuc honelt frcedom of refpecttul love,
And fweetly forc’d their conlciences to own

He foushs not theirs, but them, for Jesus fake alone,

To 2l lie rendred what to ail he owe d_,

Whote lovalty from truc religion flow'd :

L The
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The man of-orie: confiftent charaier,

Who fear’d his Gob, he muft his King revere :

Fixt as a rock, for all affaults prepar’d,
No ﬂy‘feducers found him off his guard,
But mfs'd their aim to fix the fattious brand

On faithful men, the quiet in the land.

Single his eye, traniparently fincere .
His upright h'ear't did 1n his words appear,
His chearful heart did in his vifage fhine ;
A man of true fimplicity divine,

Not always as the ferpent wife, yet love
Preferv’d him always harmlefs as the dove:
Or if into miftake thro’ hafte he fell,

He fhew’d what others labour to conceal ;
Convinc’d, no palliating exculfes fought,

But freely own’d his error, or his fault,

Nor fear’d the triumph of ungenerous foes,

Who humbler from his fall, and ftronger rofe.

When Satan {trove the brethren to divide,

And turn their zeal to---who is on my fide ?

B 4
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One moment warm’d with Fconitili‘oi;éi‘ﬁ”alr fire, "
He felt the {park as fuddéﬁly éxpir&i T 400
He felt reviv'd the pure e"thei'ial'ﬂamé:
The love for all that bow'd to ]ﬁﬁsusi name,
Nor ever more would for opinions fight
With men whole life, like his, was in the right.
His feul difdain’d to ferye the felfith ends
Of zealots, fierce againit his boforﬁ—frieﬁdg,
(Who urg’d him with his bofom-friends to pa;rt,
Might fooner tear the ﬁbres from his heart)
He now ihe wiles of the acc.;ufer knew, “
. And caft him down, and his ﬁronﬂ‘-holds 0 rethrew, 430
With each partition-wall by men deﬁgn d

To put afunder thole whom Gop had join'd.

How have we heard his generous zeal exclaim,
And load with juft reproach the bigot’s name !
The men by {amenels of opinion tied,

Who their own party love, and none befide ;
Or like e Romifh {e&t infallible,
Secure themietves, and fend the reft to hell !

Impartial,
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Impartial, as unfeign’d, his love o’erflow’d

. To all, but chiefly to the houfe of Gob; 440

To thofe who thought his {entiments amifs---
O that their hearts were half as right as his,

Within no narrow partv—banks confin’d,

But open, and mlarg d to all mankind!

Lover of all mankind, his life he gave,
Chrift to exalt, and precious fouls to fave :
Nor age, nor fickneis could abate his zeal,
To feed the flock, and {erve the Mafter’s will.
Though fpent with pain, and touls that never ceas'd,
He'labour'd on, nor afk’d to be releas’d; =~ - 450
Though d;ai]}f waiting for the welcome word,
Longing to be diffolv’d, and meet his Lowo,
Yet ftill he' firangely lived, by means unknown,
In deaths immor'tal, till his work was done,
And wifh'd, for Curist his lateft breath to fpend,

That life and labour might together end.

What after Gop he afks can Goo deny ¢

Ripe for the fummons “ Get thee up, and dié,”

Maiure
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Mature 1n grace, and ready to depart,
“The foirit cries all-power{ul in his heart, 460
“ O that to day might clofe my mimftry !

O that I might to day my Saviour feel”

He fpeaks---and dies! tranlported to relign
His {potlels {oul into the hands Divine!
He finks into Ins loving Lort’s embrace,

And fees his dear Redeemer face to face !

O what a Gob is ours! fo true, and jult
To all that in his faithful mercies truft!
Our kind, omnipotent, eternal Friend,
Who freely lov'd, and loves us to the end! 470
He now receives his honour’d fervant up,
Nor lets us grieve, as heathen without hope,
Like them who lofe their friends at death, like them
Who never knew our Lorp and Gobp fupreme;
With whom the fpirits of the righteous rett,
Till all the church are gathered to his breatt.

Ev'n now the cordial hope my forrow chears, %

- And ftops the current of thefe needlefs tears:

Shall
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Shall I a momentary lofs deplore,
Lamecenting aiter im that weeps no more ?
What though forbid by the Atlantic wave,

I cannot fhare my old companion’s grave, ﬂ
Yet at the trumpéts call, my duft fhall rife,
With his fly up to JEsus in the fkies,

And hve with him the life that never dies,

O could I firft perform my Mafter’s will,

Faithful in little, and his work fulfil,

Like him I mourn, a fteward wife and good,
Purfuing him, as he his Lord purfued!

O had he dropt his mantle in his flight!

" O might his {pirit on all the prophets ‘light!
But vamn the hope of miracles to come;

There’s no Elifha in Ehjah’s room.

Yet lo! the Lorp our Gobp for ever lives

And daily by his word the dead revives;
His Spirit 1s not reftrain’d, but firiving {hll,

And carrying on his work by whom he will.

490

He
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He wills us in our Par tner’s'ﬁeps to tread;
And call'd, and qmcken d by the {peaking Dead
We trace our fhining pattern from afar, 500
His old aflociates in the glorious war,
Refolv'd t(; ife the utmoft firength beftow'd,
Like him to {pend, and to be fpént for Gon,
By holy violence feize the crown {o nigh,
Fight the good ﬁght our threefold foe defy,

And more than conqucrors in the harnefs dle

JEsus, preferve, till Thou our {ouls receive,
And let us in thy Servant’s Spirit live !
Thy Spirit breath’d into his faithful breaft,
Be 1t 1n every labourer’s life expreft, | 510
In all our works,.‘ and words, and tempers {een,
Unbounded charity to Gop and 'men_,
The meek humility, the fervent zeal,
Ail-paiient hope,- and faith invinc‘ible,
Faith in 1ts primitive fimplicity,

Faith to walk on, ’till.we depart, in Thee,

Thro’
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Thro’ Thee approaching now the gracious thronce,
Our inftant prayer, an echo of thine own,

We offer up, with all tﬁe faithful race,

%

“For all the foes, and ftrangers to thy grace, (20
The fallen church, in whole defence we ftand,
To ward thy judgments from a guilty land,
Till wreflling on, the praying few prev'ail,
~And life and mercy turn the hovering fcale.
O that the prayer of faith ﬁlight now return !
O that a nation, of thy Spirit born,
Might rife thy witnefles in this their day,
And multitudes of priefts the truth obey,
The laft alas, 1n every age to bring
Back to their hearts their long-negletted King' 530
Yet now let all believe, at thy command,
And fpread the gofpel-faith thro’ every land,
Till every heart and tongue thy Name contefs,
And the whole earth’s renew’d in righteouinels,

O'reflow'd with love, a paradife reftor'd,

For ever fill'd with Thee, the GLORY OF THLE LORD

F I N I 8.



