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Hymns for the- Nation,

In ;782.

P ART L

HY MN L

After the Defeat at the CREsARPEAK.,

1 "'THE Lord, th’ almighty Lord of hofts
His own, dread purpofe hath fulfill'd;.
Rebuk'd a finful Nation's %oaﬁs,
That all may fee his arm reveal'd ;
And Britain humbled-in the duft,
Confefs hi¢ fharpeft judgments juft,

2 Righteous, O Lord, thy judgments are!
We bow to thy {evere decree, |
Who, cafting out our formal prayer,
Hall giv'n our foes the viftory:
As pleas’d Rebellion’s Caufe to blefs,
And crown the Wicked with-fuccels..

4 The Wicked are thy fword and'rod,
Our crimes commiflion’d to chaftife
Who long bhave fought againft our God,.
Provok’d the vengeance of the fkics:.
ThLy threat’nings mock’d, thy favers fpurn’d, .
Thy bleflings.into curfes turn'd..
-. A 2 4 Thercfore
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} Therefore the dire decree takes place,
+ Abandon’d as to Satan’s power,
A defperate; death-devoted raee: .
We fee the flaughtering fword devour:
Our Legions pals beneath the yoke,
Our Nation 1s of God forfook.,
L
5 Yet if thou haft not fixt our doom,
And {worn, in wrath no mo:e to {pare,
If 111l there 1s for mercy room,
For hope, and penitence, and prayer,
Us in our blabpd once more reprieve,

And bid thy fentenc’d Rebels live,

6 Howc'er the r’ghteous thou conceal,
Or under, or above the fkies,
The wicked muft thy juftice feel;,
And never dhall Britannia nfe,
Unlels we to our Smiter turn,
And lcave the fins for which we mourn,

lﬂhy M' N Hr - ;,. o
Tor the I.a_ya{ AMERTICGANS,

\ F.‘\THER of everlafting love,-
The only refuge of deifpair,
Thy bowels toward th’ afflifted move;
And now thou hear’ft'the inournful prayer,
We for our helplefs Brethren breathe,
Who pant within the jaws of death,

2 The men who dared their King revere,
And faithful to their Qaths abide,
'Midft perjur’d Hypocrites fincere,
Harra{s’'d, oppref{s’d on every fide;
Gall’d by the Tyrant’s iron yoke,
By Britain’s futhlefs lons forlook,

3 Ouw
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g- Our patriot Chiels betray’d their truft,
" To ferve théir-own inféfnal ends,.
The Slaves of avarice and luft,
Sparing their foes, they fpoil'd their friends;
~ Balfely repaid their loyal zeal,.
And left them—to the Murther’s wall,

4 As fheep appointed to be {lain,
The vittims of fidelity |
To man they look for help in vains
But thall they look in vain to Thee,
God over all, who canft fubdue
The hearts which-mércy ncver knew,.

& Ev'n now thou canit difarm their rage,
" (If fo thy gracious will intends)
The wrath implacable affuage -

The malice of remor(elefs fiends:
Mercy at laft compcil’d to fhow,
And let the hopelels captives go..

6 Yet if-our Brethren’s doom be feal’d 3.
And for fuperior joys defign’d,
They have their glorious courle fulfili'd 3
To fouls beneath the altar join'd,
Their guiltlefs blood hath found a tongue,
And every drop cxelaims—¢« How long 0/

7 O carth, conceal thou not their blood.
Which loud as Zachariah’s crics!
O God, thou juft, avenging God,
Behold. them with thy flaming cyces,.
And blaft, and ufterly confume
Thofe Murtherers of fanatic.Rome.

8' Till then, thou bidft thy feryants reft,
Who fuffered death for eonfcience fake,
And wait to rife completely bleft,
The general triumph to partake,
To fee the righteous Judge come down,.

And boldly claim the Martyrs crown, .
A g HYMN
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"HYMN I

By whom fhall Facob arife! For he is fuall,
~ Amos viii; g,

3 Y whom, O God, fhall Britain rife,
So fmall in all the nation’s eyes,
So leflen’d in our own !
Out of the deep, we cry to thee,
And with profound humility
Behiege thy gracious throne,

- 2 By whom, O God, fhall Britain rife ?

Not by th’ ignoble flaves of vice
Who have their country fold,

Betray'd us in their profp’raus hour,

Lo raife a reftlefs Fattion’s power,
And glut their luft of gold.

3 Not by the bafeft tools of war,
Who all thy plagues and judgments dare,
In oaths and blafphemies,
Ravage their friends with fword and firc,
Thro’ covetous or foul defire,

And hate the thoughts of peace.

4 By whom—but we enquire in vain,
1l thou thy own defign explain,
For only Lord tothee
Thy works, before the world begun,
Ihy cholen Inftrament were known
From all eternity,

Thy fearching eye beholds him now
While fuppliant at-thy feef we bow
To us the man ch 'I{dw’d,
T'h’ intrepid man of virtuoys zcal,
Relolv’d and incorruptible,
Who fecks our nation’s good ;

1

6 Our
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6 Our nation’s good, and not his own:
While lift'ning to the plaintive moan,
Of loyalty oppreft,
He ferves his King’s and God’s defigns,
America and Britain joins,

And blends them 1 his breaft,

7. O that he in the gap may ftand,
Rais'd up to {ave a firking land,
Our bleflings to reftore,
Concord, and peace, and loyal fear,
And truth, ang piety fincere,
111l time fhall be no more,

8 Then fhall we, Lord, furround thy throne,
Thro’ Chrift infeparably one,

United in thy praifc,
And fing, with aﬁ thofe hofls above,
The triumphs of all-conquering love

In everlafling lays,

HYMN Iv.

1 REAT G;Ud, we know not what to do,

But fix our wifhful eyes on thee,
Who or by many or by few

Sav'it in the laft extremity!
Whofe arm, when all refources fail,

Lts own immortal ftrenath puts on,
When the infernal holts prevail,

And Satan fhouts— The work s done,”

2 Whom hottile multitudes [urround,
And nations rcad}' (o dt:umu‘,
No help for us in man is found,

No refuge in our darkelt hour,
Unlefs thy greatnefs interpolc,

To blaft th’ infallible defign,
Confound our proud, triumphant foes,

And claim this ranfom’d land for thine,
3 Oft
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9 Oft-hath thinc arm, in’dnicient days, * - -
Stretel’d out inour deferce appear’dy - ¢
And ranfom’d a devoted race, A
And fnatch’d us from'ihe death we fear'd 5. -
Armics and flcets invincible ©
Were baflled in theirfureft aim, -
Treafons and plots thou didft difpel” .

Deep as the pit from’which they came,. "

4 Thy Providence revers’d our doom, °
When Parricides the land o’erflow’d;.
(Rebellious fets 1n league with Rome) .
And turn'd it to a field of blood, -
. Tor years we groan’d beneath their fway,.
But mercy by a powetful word,.
Crufh’d all our Tyrants in a day, .
Our bleflings all at once reflor'ds’

5 Have we not lately heard and feen
More wonderful efcapes than thefe;
From furious, perfecuting men,
From hofts of human favages? |
Appall’d, we heard Apollyon roar, -
Aghaft we-faw the {lames afpire,
Till refcued by Almighty power, ©
- And pluck’d as brands out-of:the fire..

6- Why then, great God, fhould we defpair,.
As thou wert not Almighty fhil,
But deaf to thy own peopic's prayer
\Who tremble at th! impending 1l
Who will'not let the Scourge o’crflow,
The defolating Judgment come,
But {till {ufpend the final blow,
And fereen the land from Sodom’s doom,

» Wreftling with Abraham’s faithful {ced
Lo! in the gap we humbly ftand,
The righteous for the wicked.plead
Protetors of a gumlty land,
Thon
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Thou infinite in. graciots power,
With theits our fuppliant {utt receive,

Stay the rough wind, the fiery fhower,
& , - L ]
And for the remnant’s fake forgive,

8 1f now in us thy Spirit cry,
In ours thy own requelt attend,
The Lord of helts, the Lord moft high
Deliverance to thme Ifrael fend:
Becaufe thou art the faithful Ged,
Our God'in every age the famne,
Becaufe we truft in Jélu’s blood,
And afk the gracé in Jefu’s name,

HY MN V.

For lus Majefly King GEORGE,

3 YESUS, from whom dominion {prings,

The faithful Counfellor of kings,
The fovereign Lbrd thou drt;
Thy Spirit on our King beftow,
Who only doft the mazes know
Of man’s deceitful heart,

s By faftious Demagogues gainfaid,
By fawning Sycophants betrayed
Who boaft their loyalty, -- -
How can he judgc, or chule aright,
Unlefs aflifted by thy light,
And taught himfelf by thee?

g Do thou the true difcernment give,
Whom to rejeét, and whom receive
His royal toils to {hare;
O point him out where’er conceal’d
‘I'he upright . man, with wifdom fill'd,
An Empire’s weight to bear,

4 The
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4 The man with heavenly courage bold,
“Abovec the luft of fame, or gold,
Detach’d and unconfin'd,
A foc to every {elfifh end,
Religion’s, and his Country’s friend,
A friend to all mankind, '

5 Not for himlelf but othersmade,

His Country and his King to aid
With talents large endow’d;
Qut of the throng thy fervant chufe,

A vellel fitted. for thy ufe,
And for Britannia’s good, ‘

6 Him as a guardian Angel fend,
Our feuds, and woes, and wars to end,
Qur finking State to raife;
Brethren in lafting bonds to join,
And then confefs~-The wotk is thing;
And give thee all the praife,

-7 So fhall our happy Monarch fee
His kingdems 1n profperity,
Thro’ thy uniting power,
The fource of all our bleffings own,
And proftrate at thy gracious throne,
The King of kings adore,

HYMN--VIL

1 ATthis moft alarming crifts,

Shall we not from fin awake,

While the great Jehovah rifes,

Terribly the earth to fhake?
While he doth 2 moment fpare,

Shall we not attend the Eod,

IHear his thunder's voice, ¢ Prepare,
. O prepare, to meet your God!"” .
- 2 Compalfs'd
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¢ Compafs'd round with hoftile Nations,

All to our deftrultion {worn,

God of uncxhaulfted patience,
Still we may to the return:

Though thy pcremptory fentence
Abfolutc perdition {found, |

Place there 1s for true repentance,
Mercy fought may yet be found.

g Still thou hear’ft the mourners fighing
For our wickednefs abhorr’d,
» Thoufands in our Ifracl crying
Stop, O ftop the flaughtering {word,
Drop thy dreadful controverly,
While we at thy footltool groan;
Lord, in wrath reincmber mercy,

Give us to thy pleading Son,

4 By his bloody crofs and paflion,
By his precious dcath, we.pray,
Turn afide thine indignation,
Take thy heavielt plague away;
Sin, the caufe of our diftrefles,:
Sin the bitter root remove,
Then appeas’d, thine anger ceafes,
Then redecm’d, we.pratle and love,

H Y M N VI,
Ior CoNcoRrp, | ..

1 IVIDED ’gaint itfelf fo long
How could a kingdom fland,
Had we not a Redeemer, ftrong
To prop our totterin land P
Had he not left himfelf a feed

Who dcprecate the woc,
Who day and night for mercy plead,

And ftill fufpend the blow,
2 Sitill



= L

[ 127
2 Still let thy praying feed prevail

Our evils to remove, -

Till mercy turns the hovering fcale,
And juftice yields to love s

His King till every Briton owns
With warmeft loyalty, -

And Faltion’s and Rebellion’s {ons

Stretch out their hands to thee.

3 Now, Lord, a gracious token (how,

The ftouteft hearts incline

Their own true happinefs to know,
Their common focs’ defign; " . -

Againit ourlelves who turn our {words,
That they the {poils may gain

And rife at laft defpotic lords,
And by our ruin reign,

3

¢ Why fhould the fpecious fiend deceive

The many by the few ?

Saviour, the multitude forgive s
They know not what they do;

They fancy Thofe their Country’s friends,
Who haften on its doom,

And blindly ferve the treacherous ends
Of Tyranny and Rome,. o

5 Open their eyes Almighty grace,
“The latent fnare to fee, . .
That brethren may again embrace
In clofeft amity ;
Britons no more with Britons fight,
No more our God oppole,
Let Europe then their poivers unite,
And all the world be foes,

BYMN
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H Y M N VIIL
A Prayer for the CONGRESS.

£ "'I"RUE is the Oracle divine, -
‘The fentence which thy lips hath patt,

"I'ho’ hand in hand the wicked join,

They fhall not, Lord, efcape at lait;
Who for awhile triumphant {eem,

Curlt with their own fallc heart’s defire,
Their Empire is a fleeting dream,

Their hopes fhall all in {moke expire,

¢ Surely thou wilt full vengeance take
Ou rebels, *gainit their King and God,
And ftrifteft inquifition make -
For rivers fpilt of guiltlels blood,
* By men who take thy name in vain,
By fiends in fanétity’s difguife,
As thou wert ferv’d with nations {lain,
Or pleas’d with human facrifice.

g3 Thou know'{t thine own appointed time
Th’ ungodly Liomicides to quell,
Chaftife their complicated crime,
And break their covenant with hell ¢
Thy plagues fhall then o’erwhelm them all,
From proud Ambition’s fummit driven; -
And faith forefees th’ Ulurpers fall,
As Lucifer calt down from heaven,

4 Yet if they have not finn’d the fin
Which never can obtain thy grace,
When Tophet yawns to take them 11,

And claims them as their proper place,

The authors of our woes forgive,
And fnatch their fouls from endlefs woes,

Who would’ft that all mankind fhould live,
Wha dicd{t thyft’:lf to fave lh}r facs,

B HYMN
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H Y M N IX.
Thy kingdom come [

1 TESUS, fupreme in majelty, C
] Thy kingdom and thy glory claim,
For every foul, and every knee -
Muft bow to thy tremendous Name, ...
Jenovan on Jehovah's throne,
Falnefs of powerto theeis given; -+ i
Thou fetteft up, and cafteft down, ‘
And ordereft all in- earth and heaven, .. .

2 We trace thy footfteps 1n the deepy 5 .
Who doft in previous judgments come,
And with Deftruétion’s befom {weep
The earth, to make thy kingdom room:
The havock which on carth we {ec,
The dire effefts of human will
Accomplifh thy unknown decrec,
Thy own'myfterious mind fulfil.

L]

g Thou fuffereft now the-evil.done, | 3
Where the rebellious multitude '
I the new world ruth madly on, .
O’ct hills of flain, through feas of blood :
Their rage for power, their fury blind
Haftens the coming of our Lord,
The Good fupreme for man defign’d,
With Paradife on earth reflor’d.

4 Whatc’er the plagues that intervéne,
The judgments, and vinditive days,
Saviour, we know the final fcene,
The carth renew’d in righteoulnefs,
Defcending on thine azure throne.
. Thee in the clouds we foon fhall fee,
To reign before thy faints alone,

And then through all eternity, *
HYMN
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HYMN X

1 URN us again, our Saviour-God,
And let thy righteous anger ceale;
Be fatisficd with feas of blood,
Spilt for our Nation’s wickednefs:
But {cas of blood connot atone
For fins which coft thee all thine owm,

¢ Thine own, thine own, {or refpite crics,
When {fmote a finner turns to Thee;
And dares not lift his guilty eyes,
But fighs—¢ Be merciful to mel”
O that with hearts, not garments, rent,
We all might as one man, rcpent !

g In vain alas, thy patience {pares,
Unlefs thy grace our hearts convince,
In vain are all our falts and prayers,
Unlefs we caft away our fins,
(Of all our woes the bitter root,)
And bear the penitential fruit,

4 O that at lalk the faithful Seed, |
\Who day and night befiege thy throne,
The jult who for our Sedom plead,
Might pray the contrite Spirit down,
On thole, who harden’d from thy fear,
Defy cternal judgments near. |

s Behold them with that pitying eye, . ;
Which wept the bloody. city’s doom ; .

Who wou'dft not let thy murtherersdic
Who wou’dft not let the flames conlume,

When.urg’d by fiends implacable,

We hung as o’er the mouth of hcll,

¢ Hence, bgr a glimmering ray of hope,
Chear’d, we prefume to {ue for graces
That fin which fills the mealure up, |
That fin which faints and prophcts flays,

B2 That
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“That only fin, through grace alone
Reftrain’d, thou know’ft, we have not dones

7 Then let thy people’s fuit fucceed,
For thole that have thy people fpar'd,
And fave them at their greateft need,
By general penitence prepar’d,
The humbl'd prodigals receive,
And for thy own dear fake forgive,

% Cat fhort thy work in righteoulnefs,
That all'thy gracious work may fee;
Born 1n a day our Nation blefs,
With pure, pnmeval piety;
Born 1n a day, from heaven above,

The day of ;hine Almighty Love,
HY MN | X1,

1 CVAVIOUR, whom eur hieart§ ddore, =
Y To bléfs our carth again, = -
Now alfume thy royal powery -
And o’er the Nations reign: ,
Chrift, the world’s Defire and Hope,
Pow’r compleat to thee is given, =
Set the laft great empire up,

Eternal God of heaven,

2 When thy foes are fwept away,
And meet their righteous doom, .
Then thy Deity difplay,
And let thy kingdom come:
Then in the new world appear,
In lands where thon walt never ktiown,
There th’ Imperial ftandard rear,
And fix thy fav'rite throne,

3 Where they all thy laws have fplirﬁ’d,
Thy holict Name profan’d,
Where the ruin'd earth hath mourn’d,

With blood of millions flain ;- :
o Opcn
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Open there th’ ethereal fcene,
Claim the favage race for thine,

There thy endlels reign begin
With majefty divine,

4 Univerfal, Saviour, Thou
Wilt all thy creatures blefs,
Every knee to Thee fhall bow,
And evcry tongue confels:
None fhall in thy mount deftroy:
War fhall then be learnt no more,
Saints fhall their great King enjoy,
And 21l mankind adore.

5 Then, according to thy word,
Salvation is reveal’d ;

With thy glorious knowledge, Lovd,

The new-made earth is ill'd :
Then we found the myltery,

The depths and heights of Godhead prove,
Swallow’d up in mercy’s fea,

For cver loft in Love,

HYMN XII

For the Converfion of the FRENCH,.

« C\UPREME, immortal Potentate,
Whofe will omnipotent is Iate,
Who on thy lofty throne .
Doft with unrivall’d glory fit, -
Till edrth, and heaven, and hell fubmt,

And bow to thee alone:.

o Hear us, in this our cvil day,
Againft the treacherous Nation prayy
Which by pernicious wiles
Confpires our Country to-o’erthrow,.-
And with the wifdom from below

The Chriftian world embrotls. ;
“ B g .5 A Nation
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g A Nation whom no Oaths can bind,
The falfe corrupters of mankind,
The flaves ofp cvery luft, *
Defpiteful, infolent, and proud,
Haters of the Redeeming-God,

And murtherers of the juft.

4 Fraught with-the policy of Rome,
By the old Felon led, they come
To {catter, fteal, and flay;
Brethren and countrymen divide,
While with gigantic fteps they ftride
To univerfal fway,

5 Arile, O Lord of hofts, arife,
Open the drowfy Nations eyes,
To {ee the threatened blow ;
Europe’s unconfcious ftates alarm,
In firié&t confederacy to arim
~ Againft the commen Foc,

6 O let thy jealoufy awake,
Into thy hand the matter take,
That all thy hand may fee ;
Which calts the proud and mighty down,
Which doth the weak, and humble crown
With more than viltory, |

» Compel triumphant Gallia’s pride
To own that God is on our fide,
Who nething fear but Ged:
Nor can their glots, or arms fucceced,

While 1n our Saviour’s fteps we tread,
And glory in his blood,

8 The wretches, Lord, who thee blaipheme,
O let thy blood be heard for them,
Into th= furnace caft; |
So fhall the infidels return,
Lcok upon Thee they pierc'd, and mourn,
And *leape the fire at laft,

1

FIY M
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HYMN XIL

- For her MAJESTY

Her our faith prefents to thee;
r, the choicelt.gtft of hcaven,
To our favor’d Monarch given.

1 JESUS, with cémplaifunce fec, ;-
&

a2 Giv'n, his joys and gricfs to fhare,
Ev’ry toil, and ev’ry care;
Born to foften his diftrefs,
Born to’ infurc his happines,

3 Her, thou haft on all beftow’d,
Lovely mintfter of good ;
Her, in our flagitious days,
Beautify’d with every grace,

4 Virtuous, wife, without pretence.
Meck as lamb-like 1nnocence ;
Rival of the faints above,

Objet of a Nation’s love,

5 Malice ventures not to blame,
Envy fickens at her name;
Gen'ral praife 1s Charlotte’s right,
Partics all in this unite.

6 Neither man, nor God they [pare,
Yet they all arc friends to her;
Strangeft fight that carth can thow, .
Goodnefs Lives—without a foe!

» Happy that fhe long may live,
Jefus, all thy bleflings give;
Partner of the Britifh throne,
Count her worthy of thy own.

3 Let her then triumphant fland,
With the bleft at thy right-hand ;
She, and all her children given,

All ordgined to reign in heaven,
HYMN



[ 20 ]
H.Y M N X1V,

Forthe: Rovar Famiry, -

1 JATHER, to theewe bring - .-~ = "0
It faithfal; fervent prayer, .- '
The Offspring of our gracious' Kng,
Thy own peculiar cares .= ... .
Acknowledging for thine,
Into thy arns receive,
And let them in thy fervice join,
And to thy glory live,

¢ From every fecret foe, - :
From every flattering friend,

Who all thy creatures hearts doft know,
Their innocence defend: . -

To make them truly great,
- Thy grace to them be given,

And with thy people’s Princes feat
Th’ anointed .cirs of hca_vcn, .

g O may they ftill approve
Their gratitude to thee,

And recompenfe their parents’ love
With Eutcnus piety;
Still bow to thy command,
Till the great King comes down,
And cach receives from Jefu’s hand
- An cverlafting crown,

HYMN XV,

Thankfgiving for the Succefs of the Gofpel in America,

3 LORY to'our redecming Lord,
Whofc kingdom over all prefides,

. o .

While in the chariot of the word,
And on the whirlwind’s wings he rides.
| - + "2 Nothing
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2 Nothing his rapid courfe can {tay,
Or ftop his government’s increafes
Earthquakes, and plagues prepare his:way,
Wars ufher ir the Prince of peace.

3 Rebellions, maffacres, and blood
On every fide as water fhed,

Are fuffer’d by a righteous God,
‘That happicr da}rs may then _i_'u‘ccecl}'.

4 Ev'nnow his word doth {wiftly run,
And faving knowledge multiphies,

And ftill his gracious work: goes on,”
And {till his temple’s walls arife,

5 The churchis builtin troublous tunes,
(Jehovah the commiflion gave)
And God from all-their {ins and crimes.
Would all the fqi;ls of Adam {luve,

6 Loving to the whole ranfom'd race,.
He fits the credturés for his ufe,” -
In every age-and every place- " -

One unifurrp deﬁgn Iig‘xjfp'és.'

2 In love he doth his fons chaflife,

His defolating judgments fend !
Judgments are mercies in difguile,
And all in’'man’s falvation énd. -

8 Wherefore beneath'thy hand we bow, °
And blefs each falutary blow;
If what thou do{t we know not now,
We thall, O Lord, hereafter know.

g Shall fee thy footfteps in th’ abyfs,
Unwind the providential maze,
And own,amidlt the general blils,
Mercy, and: Truth arc all thy ways.

0 Wun
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10 With grateful joy we comprehend
The meaning of th’ eternal mind;
Aceept, thou univerlal Friend,

The ccafcqus pr’aiﬁ: of all illﬁ!}]ﬁindi

H Y M N XVL

1 0D, who wou'dft a world forgive,
Offer'it all fufficient grace:
All may in thy Son believe,
Numbers do thy Son embrace;
Numbers fav’d, from ev’ry Sett,
Form the Church of thy Elelt.

2 Scatter'd o’er the carth they liey,
Sheep with wolves incompaft round,
Guided by their Shepherd’s eye,
Safe they in the fold.are found;
Angcls all their fleps attend,
Serve, and keep them to the end,

- 4

Them thou kindly doft conbea&; .
Hidden in the ark of God,

Shelter'd they in Zoar dwell,
Find a fanét’ry prepar’d, s

¥ind Omnipotence their gnard,

3 When thy judgmﬁﬁis are hi)i},oﬁd;. -

4 Poor and mean, whom all rejelt, .+ . =~ -
Perfecute, or elfe delpile,
They their encmies proteét, , . - . ¢
Stay the vengeance of the fkies: =
Till thou haft fecur’d thine own,
Stands the world for Them alone,

5 States and empires rife, or fall,
Stands the church till time fhall cnd,
Waiting for the Bridegroom’s call,
Liit'ning, longing to afcend,
Fair, and fpotlels, and compleat,
Jefus in the clouds to meet.

6 When
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6 When the numbet is fulfill'd;”  ©
When the righteous are brotight home,
When the myftery is feal’d, " |
Then the world fliall meet its doom,
Earth burnt up'in fmoke expire, -
Sinners in-eternal firé, * -

VoL
H Y M :NI XMI’I.f
? .o ! iy

1 ET earth be gl’ad;:-the Lord 1s King, . //
The multitude of ifles may fing,

Britain may ftill rejoicé in him - 1, -
The Lord almighty-to redeem,
Who o’er th’ impalicnt hcathen reigns, f

And holds ourfurious foes in chains,

2 Frowning on us, he feems awhile
On perjur’d parricides to (mile,
Qur foes with much long-inflering {pares
A bundle of devoted tares,
Rut bids us patiently attend
His time, and:calmly:mark the znd!-

3 Efcaping for theis wickcdnels,
Triumphant in their fure fuccels,
Off from their necks the yoke they fhake,

And as meek faints the kingdom take,
And ’ftablifh both by land and fea,.
The fifth the final monarchy.

4 Yet inftruments of thy defign
The kingdom 1s not thcirs,%:ut tl.ine,
Who-doft with wifdom deep employ
Thy foes cach other to deltroy,

And ufe, beyond their own intent,

To fhock, and purge the Continent,

5 Lxtira
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5 Lixtirpating th’ ungodly race, ;

" With whom wilt thou fupply their place?
With Ifracl’s tribes o long conceal’d?
Juit Jews, and real Chriftians fill’d ?
With favages thro’ Jelu’sblood
Redecin'd, and feal’d the fons of God?

[

6 Amcrica, we truft fhall fhow
Thy glorious kingdom fixt below,
A kingdom of pérennial péace,
Pure joy, and perfet nghteoulnels,
Not of this world, but that atove,
Where all-1s harmony and love, _—

7 Then fhall thy whole defign be feen,
How far beyond the thoughts of men !
When all authority put.down,

All powers.are fivallow’d. wp in.one,
And challenging thy right divine,
Thou claim’ft the Univerle for thine,

n
[

8 Then fhall we hallelujah fing, ,
Angels and faints, to Chriit our King,
Loud as the mighty. waters noife, i
Loud as the rattling thunder’s voice, - -
¢ ‘T'h' Omnipotent his {way maintains,

& The Lord our God for ever reigns!” -

!

PART



H Y M N XVIIL

1 LET every prophet cry aloud,
Lift up the voice, the trumpet blow,

Shew their tranfgreflion to the crawd,
The nation’s fin to Britons fhow,
That fin which marks the worft of times,
Which Heaven with moft difplealure fees,
Which flls the meafure of our crimes,

Profane, extreme UNGODLINESS

o Thro' every rank and order {pread :
The pcor and rich, the low and high,

Alike difdain their God to dread,

And Him throughout their lives deny :
His laws, thro’ ignorance of Him,

Ilis Piovidence they dare difown,
Negle&, defpile, infult, blalpheme,

And all defy the God unknown,

g Their Oaths have caus'd the land to mourn,
The land to its foundation fhook, - ;
And {till the profligates forelworn
Are blind to the impending {troke:
His outftretch’d Arm they will not lee,
His thunder’s voice they will net hear,
But mock at their calamaty,
And triumph in deltruttion near,

C 4 God
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4 God is not in their thoughts, or ways;
~ As Atheifls in the world they live,
A: curfing, curft, abandon’d race, ,
To Satan’s will themlclves they give,
Daily devote themfelves to hell;
And when they.in their fins EXDITC,-
Convine’d, alas, too late they fecl
The real, true, eternal fire,

5 The pit of bottomlefs defpair
 Hath oped its mouth to take thém in’s
Yet {till our nation doth not bear
The utmoft penalty of fin: *
Some unknown friend before the throne
To God the juft for mercy prays,
And will not let his wrath alone,
To fwallow up our impious race,

6 A few at this tremendous hour,
Whole faithful praycr doth heaven affail,
One with their Head, exert their power,
And wreftling on with God prevail:
Their prayer a longer fpace fupplies,
Their prayer hath power with God, we know,
Who are not lifting up our eyes,

With fiends and infidels below.

7 God of all grace and patience, hear
The prayer prefented thro’ thy Son,
Who doth our Advocate appear,
Who madc our every fin his own: -
Jultice and us He ftands betwecn -
His blood hath quench’d the wrath of Heaven, .
His blood—which cleanfes from all fin,
~ And Ipeaks a guilty world forgiven,

HYMN
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HY MN XIX

3 GOD of tremendous power,
Our evils we confefs,

And proftrate in the duft, adore
Thy fov’reign Righteoulnefs,
Which cuts our }{racl fhort,
Which lays our Nation low,

And gives us up the fcorn and fport
Of every taunting foe, '

s Stricken fo oft, we mourn,

But fear to afk thy aid,

By vile, inteftine vipers torn, !
By faithlefs fricntfs betray’d,
By faltions fierce and bold, -
Rebellion’s fworn allies,

Traitors, who have their Country fold,
And on its ruins rife, '

’Gainft our Anointed Lord
The Parricides confpire, ,
With lies and calumnies abhorr’d
Th’ unthinking people fire,
From all reftraint fet free,
Fit inftruments of ill, .
And mad with rage of liberty }
To do whate’er they will, -

¢ Of [enfe Thou dolt bereave

The flaves of every vice,
And to our own confufions leave, - .
And {in by fin chaftife; °
While from one wickednefs
We to another fall,
Till the dark, bottomlefs abyfs
Yawns and receives us all,

C2 5 Alas,
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5 Alas, what fhall we do,

To’ cleape our inftant doom?
If Thou art jufty-if Thou art true,
The threatened curle mufl come ;
On fuch-a land as this
Thy foul muft vengeance take,
Nor can thy plagues and judgments ceale,
Till we our fins forfake.

6 O were the work begun,
O were our hearts inclin’d
The dire Deftroyer’s paths to {hun,
The way of peace to find!
Cafting our fins away, |
Might all our nation grieve, '*
To-day, while it 1s call'd to-day,

Return, repent, and live !

7 Father, if ftill we have
An Advocate with Thee,
Who can ev’n:to the utmoft {ave ,

From fin and mifery,, . .

Lot 3o finde, o fhare,

We leave 1t to thy Sou,
And only offer ur his prayer,
Father, thy will be dane !

+

HY M.N XX

i HOU awtul God of righteoufnefs,
Whofe heavy chaltifements we bear,

We mournfully qur fins confefs,

Which would not {uffer thee to fpare,
But urg’d the ling’ring ruin on,
And forc’d thy heavielt judgments cown,

2 Year after ycar, thy patient grace
Hath waited our return to Thec,

With mercies blefs'd a thanklefs race,

With wide-extended viftory,
And
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And forc’d the nations to fubmit,
And bruis’d our foes beneath our feet,

g But drunk with infolence of power,
And {urfeited with every good,
We thought not in our profperous hour,
How foon thou couldit abafe the proud,
The vifors crufh, the vanquifh’d raile,
And crown our en’mies with fuccels.

4 Thercfore a fad reverfe we find,
So fuddenly of late brought low,
Scourg’d by the bafeft of mankind,
Who atin’d by one deftruftive blow
Our plundered Cities to confume,
And feal a finful Nation’s doom.

= Therefore the fivord abroad bereaves,
And thoufands and ten thoufands fall:
America the yoke receives
Of Rebels, and perfidious Gaul;
We weep our friends in pieces torn,
And the difmember’d Empire mourn,

6 Thou haft an evil {pirit fent,
Brethren from brethren to divide,
Our land is into parties rent,
And difcord ftorms on every {ide,
And Briton’s fons, her curfe and fhame,
Throw oil on the outragcous flame.

» Britain Thou haft to Traitors fold,
To Falion’s and Rebellion’s friends,
Who having quench’d their thirft of gold,
And ferv'd their own flagitious ends, -

For fhelter to a Party fly,
And laws, and King, and God dely,

N C3 S Wild,
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8 Wild, independent anarchy,
Sad prefage of a mation’s fall,
And every order and degree
Corrupt, profane, for vengeance call, -
The noble, and ignoble crewd,
Whotfe lives declare There 1s no God.

g Yet halt thou, Lord, a remnant flill,
Who for their guilty-brethren plead,
And wait the counfels of thy will,
Th’ event by-fov’reign love decreed,
Whether thou wilt no longer {pare,
Or give us to thy people’s prayer,

10 Father of éverlafting love,
In Jefu’s Name and Spirit we cry,
Thy judgments with their caufe remove,
Who- wouldft not have one finner dic,
Millions in Chrift accepted {ee,
And bid: us live, reftor'd to Thee,

"HYMN XXL

Hﬂbbﬂkuk i-
f QW long, to Thee, O God, fhall k
OF violence and oppreflion cry,
And Thot refafe to-hear? B
Frefh [cenes of wickednef(s I fee,
Of bloody ftrife and cruelty, -
But no deliverance near, -

a Why doft thou to thy {ervants thow
Spotling, and wafte, and grievous woe,
Which force me to complain ;-
Tyrants and demagogues arife,
Where’er I turn my. blafled eyes,
And fll my heart with pain,,

9 The



g.The filent laws have loft their force,
Where Rebels arm’d obftruét their courfe,
And gralp at fovercign power,
Their law their own defpoticlﬁvi]l,

Their whole delight to flay and kill,
To murther and devour.. -

4 Suffer'd by Thee, 'tllicir {wift allies,
Whom treach’rous Babylon fupplies,
I'o their affiftance haite, '
March thro’ a land that is not theurs,
Impatient to demand their fhares,
And feize the whole at laft.

& As hungry wolves, they come from far,
With violent rage to rend, and tear
America oppreft, |
As cagles to the carcafe ily,
And enemies and friends muft die,

To furnifh out the fealt.

6 O Lord, my God, my holy One,
High on thine everlalting Throne,
Whom Britain’s crimes offend,
Thou wilt not give our nation up
To the Deftroyer’s will, but hope,
And peace 1s in our end.

» More righteous than ourfelves are they
Who fcourge us in our evil day ¢
Or doft thou chufe the worll,
Thy wrath vindittive to reveal,
Thy lighter chaftifements to deal,
And punifh-us the firlt>

8 Thy purer eyes abhor to lee,
Or look upon iniquity,

Nor
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Nor wilt thou always bear
With treach’rous and blood-thirfty men,
Who have thetr jufter brethren flain,

Aud all thy judgments dare.
\

g Fithers of men by Satan fent,
They hunt them thro’ the continent,
And catch them in their toils,
As reptiles vile they tread them down,
And then proclaim their own renown,
And glory 1n their wiles,

10 -But {oon their evil day fhall come,
And Thou, the rightcous God. confume,
The weapons of thine ire:

Yet meraiful when once fevere,
O lct them have their chaftening here,

And ’fcape th’ eternal fire!

H Y M N XXII

1 HAPPY, for cver happy they,

. Taken from the evil day,

Who will not live to fece
Their Country walted and o’erthrown,
Or {well the {ympathizing groan

At Britain’s mifery.

2 The great vipdi&tive day’s begun,
God’s deftrultive work we own,
Which general horror fpreads ;
His thunders roar, his lightnings fhine,
And vials big with wrath divine
Are burfting on our heads,

8 But while the fhowers of vengeance come,
May not prayer prevent our doom,

And
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And fave us from the fire ?
Have we no part 1n Abraham's God?
Or is it notip Jefu's hlpod * .

To quench thy flaming 1re ?

4 With the flagitious:mnltitude
Wilt Thou flay the jult and good,
In whom Thou doft delight,
The men who trcrh*Blle} at thy word?
Or fhall not the great Judge and Lord
Of all the carth do, right 7

5 Wouldft Thou for Fifty tighteous men,
Wouldit Thou'for tlie' fake'of Ten
Have fpar'd the wicked place?
And wilt Thou not Ten thoufand hear
Who ceafelefs advocates appear
For our abandon’d Race?

G Ten thoufand now unite their crics
Minzled with- tiat Sacrifice
Which did for all atone; .

Thw cliuich, in one requeft agread,
kor mercy alk, and.oniv ‘plead

The death of Abraham’s Son,

7 The Son of Abraham, and thine,
Juft with righteoufnefs divine,
Doth in his members pray ; .
Our powcrful Advecatt and Head,
He cver lives to intercede,
And turn thy wiratth away, -

8 Thou always hear'fl thy favourite Son:

Make in Him thy mercy known,
That all again may fce |
Britannia pluck’d out of the {lame,
And glonfy our S;x*in{xr's Name, .
For ever One with Thee,

HY MN
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HY M N XXIL

AI&L iv."l. J-r"f‘!‘r LN

1 Lord of hofts, to whom are known
Thy works of judgment and of grace,
If thy great day is now begun,
" And doth as a fierce furnace blaze,
The fons of pride fhall be caft in,
Arid all the Earden’d flaves of fin,

2 Expos'd to thy vindifive ire
The workers of iniquity,
As fewel for the quenchlefs fire,
As ftubble, all burnt up fhall be,
(So doth thy righteous will ordain)
And neither root nor branch remain,

3 But we who truly fear thy name,
And languifh to attain thy love,
May we not now thy promife claim,
The Light to blefs us from above,
The Sun of Righteoufnefs to rife, -
The Glory both of earth and fkies,

4 O Sun of Righteoufnefs, appcar,
Appear with healing in thy wings,
W itE grace which doth the mourners chear,
Which pardoa and falvation brings;
Which ftrong immortal health imparts,
And hills with love the fearful hearts,

5 Then fhall we all go forth in peace,
And up to full perfeion grow,
And ftrong in finifh'd holinefs
Trample on our infernal fae,
Till call’d the Saviour's throne to fhare,
We mount, and reign for ever there!

HYMN
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"H Y M N XXIV.

1 IGHTEOQUS, O Lord, thy judgments are,
Yet let us plead with Thee,

Thy mercies manifold declare,
To ftop thy ftern decree;

Before the word bring forth the woe,
And thy yplifted hand

By fword and peftilence o’crthrow
Our cxecrated land,

2 If fully purpos’d to deftroy

‘Thou art 1n vengeance come,

Why doft Thou inftruments employ
To bring thy wand’rers home ?

Why doth thy grace its work revive,
Converting us from fin?

And ftill we find thy Spirit firive
Our worthlefs hearts to win,

3 Thy meﬂ'cﬁgcrs run to and fro,

Believers are increas’d,

And thoufands their Redeemer know,
With life eternal blefs'd;

Loft fheep for half a century
Have flock’d into thy fold:

And more are daily call’d by Thec,
And 1n thy book enroll’d,

4 But didft Thou, Lord, thy kingdom fend,

Thy kingdom to remove,

T'o make of finners a full end )
Excluded from thy love?

Correfted, ahd chaftis’d, we truft,
Thou wilt not give us o'er,

But {pare the wicked for the Juft,

. And curfe our land no more.

4 Out
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5 Out of the deep thy call we wait

To bid our Nation rife,

Afpiring to our firft eftate,
And by afiliftion wile;

That following alter righteoulnefs,
We may thy grace retnieve, |

Repent, belicve, and go 1n peace,
And for thy glory hive,

6 For this ten thoufand faithful {ouls

Are weeping round thy -throne,

“And while thy angry thunder 10lls,
They in thy Spirit groan:

We join the heaven-invading ay,
And mercy, mercy claim,

O let thy bowels, Lord, reply:
We afk 1n ‘]efu:’s Name!™ -

H Y M N XXV,

3 “JOW happy, Lord, are we
Who have a partin Thee!
Following after rightcoulnels,
Hidden 1n thine anger’s day,
We enjoy an heart-felt peace,
Peace which nonc can take away,

2 When plagues thic Jand o’erflow,
We fhare the common woe;
But our patriotic love
Is not {elfith, or confin’d,
But our yearmns howels move |

Tow'rd the whole afflicted kind,

With every luflerer
We drop the generous tear,
(Whom thy teadering Spirit leads)
Pity no diftinétion knows,
Love for all the wounded bleeds,

LLove embraces nends and foces,
| 4 Yt
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4 Yet though for all we fecl,
Our fouls are happy ftill: _
Soft, compaflionate diftrels
On a wretched world beftow'd,
Cannot violate our peace,
Cannot fhake our truft in God.

5 With deepelt {ympathy,
_Saviour, wecry to Thee:
Liftening to thy chofen Race,
Come thou univerlal Friend,
Shorten thefe vinditive days,
‘Bring the joy which ne’er {hall end.

6 Ev'n now with eagle’s eye
We fee thee in the {ky;
Soon with cagles’ wings we [oar,
Our delcending Lord to meet:
Then the cup of%lifs runs o’er,
Then the rapture is compleat!

HY MN XXVIL

1 HO on the Lord moit high
With humbly fervent zeal,
With loving faith rely,
And in his prefence dwell,
In dangers {afc and undifmay’d,

We reft beneath th’ Almighty fhade,

o  The 11l we cannot fear,
Which worldly {ouls alarms,
Or fhrink appal’d to hear
Of nations up in arms,
Affured, if empires arc o’erthrown,
The Lord is King, and reigns alone,

5  His wife, permiffive will
In all events we {ee,
Who orders good and ill
To' accomplifh his decree;
D Who
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Who kindly for _h-is people cares,
And counts, and keeps IE{:iI‘ precious halrs,

4 O that the world might feel
What none carl comprehend,
The joy unfpeakable, -
The peace which ne’er fhall end,
The happinefs his people prove,
Who traft in their Redeemer’s love!

5 Then would their vain voncern
For earthly toys be o’er,
"The nations then would learn
Pernicious war no more,
But blefs the mild Immanuel’s fway,
And count it heav’n on earth to’ obey,

6 Come, O thou common Lord,
Thou univerfal King,
In every foul reftor'd _
Thy peaceful kingdom bring,
The forces of the fea rcceive,

And bid the heathen world believe,

7  Halten the promis'd hour
Of Monarchy divine,
And exercife thy power
Thro’ endlefs ages thine,
Again thinc ancient Ifrael call,
And change their hearts, and {ave them all,

8 Not one.of Adam’s race
Shall then unfav’d be found,
But peace and righteoufnefs
Throughout the earth abound,
The thrones fhall to thy faints be given,
And the New Earth be turned to heaven,

HYMN
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| H Y M N XXVII,
3 CAN the difciples of our Lord

With unconcern their Country fee
Deftroy’d by Parricides abhorr'd,
And not complain, O God, to Thee ?
The little flock, the pious few,
Whofe number we alpire to’ increafe,
When finners reign,'w\‘xat can we do,
But pray againit their wickednefs?

2 Snatch’d fromthe flames by grace divine,

We fcc the dire aflallin-band

Purfuing ftill their curft defign,

. To {pread confufion through the land,

In league with our inveterate [og,
Indignant Britons to inthrall,

And gainers by the public woe =
To triumph in their Country’s fall,

3 The faltious enemies to peace, -
The friends of Gaul, and tools of hell,
They know, if wars and tumults ceafle,
They muft their due demerits feel ;-
Their darkeft works fhall then appear,
If laws revive and order reign,
And rulers, freed from fervile fear,
No longer bear the {word in vain.,

4 O might they, Lord, this moment rife,
With courage firm infpir’d by Thec,
Nor {fuffer Rebels to defpife
Their mild, irrefolute lenity!
Too mild, alas for-times like thefe,
Which fterner dilcipline require,
To ftem the tide of wickednels,

And pluck us from th’ infernal fire,

5 Strengthen their hands, Almighty Lord,
Incline their hearts to feck thy face,

Do That
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That truth and righteoufnefs reftor'd
May flourith as in ancient days,

That all the pardoning God may know,
Thy kingdom in their hearts receive,

And ferve thy blefled will below,
And fav’d by grace for ever live !

HY MN XXVilh

Part fke Fi?ﬂl

1 T ORD of holts, and God moft high,
~ Canit Thou a nation blefs,
Who thy providence deny, °
And rob thee of thy praife,
Of their fleets and armies boaft,
For fure fuccef{s and vi€ory
In themfelves entirely truft,

And never look to Thee?
2 Thee the Chriftian-Infidels

From.thy own world exclude,

v Skill and ftratagem prevails
¢ And flrength and multitude:"

They on thefe alone depend;

And if Thou make thy mercy known,
If thine Arm deliverance {cnd,

They cry, ¢ Tis all their own!”

g Fifty thoufand Britons brave
To the New World pals o’er,
Never yet th’ Atlantic wave
So huge a burden bore:
Who the prowels can withfland
Of fleets and hofts invincible?
Lo! thev fly, they reach the land,
They fce, and conquer all!

4 But
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- 4 But 1if Thou 1n anger frown,

No longer on their fide,
O how fuddenly caft down,

They {uffer for their pride!
Let but One* his truft betray,
A {ad reverfe their Legions know,
Yield—and wafte—and fink away
Before a conquer’d Foe !

5 Yet th’ infatuated crowd
Will not thy hand confels,
When thou doft abafe the proud,
And when the abjet raife;
When they pals beneath the yoke,

Thy fcourge the chance of war they call 3
In the inftruments o’erlook ‘

The fovereign Caufe of all.

6 But the men who fear thy Name,

Thy power and wifdom own;
Now as yelterday the fame,
Thou fittelt on the throne:
Good, the creatuYe of thy will,
‘Thou only doft to mortals {end,.
Only Thou permitteft ill,

Which all in good fhall end. -

7 In this laft tremendous blow ¥
Thy righteouinels we fee,
Thoufands taken by the foe,
Though flufh’d with vitory :
Scandal of the Britith name, -

Their brethren they no more oppyefs :
Let their glory end in fhame,
And let their Rapines ceafe.

*Sir I, M.  +LordC,

D g + 8 Such
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8 Such their Country’s Caufe to fight,
Thou wilt not, Lord, employ,
Without human power or might
Who canlt our foes deftroy
When the conquerors come, prepar’d
To execute their furious boalts,
Then thy mighty arm is bar'd,
And [catters all their hofts.

9 Va:gnurs, fire, and hail, and fnow
re fervants of our Lord, -
Winds by thy direftion blow,
And ftorms fulfil thy werd ;
Storms go forth at thy command,

And with refiftlefs fury fweep,
Dafh our foes againft the ftrand,
- Or plunge them in the deep.

10 This the Lord himfelf hath done,
Which, wondrous in our eyes,

Fills us, who thy love have known,

With rapturous furprife :
Jefus, at whofe throne we bow,
In thee we full afhance have:
Surely Thou haft fav’d us now,
And fhalt for ever fave!

HYMN XXX

Part the Second. |

3 OOLISH world, thy vain reply
F Is to the Faithful known,

¢'1f we muft on God rely,

# And God doth all alone,
¢« Ruft our arms our ufelefs bands

¢ And navies be difpers’d abroad,
# Let us idly fold our hands,

% And leave it all to God,”

2 God
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2 God who doth appoint the end

The proper means beftows,
Wlls us bravcly to defend
Our country from her foes:
¢ Fight with Amalek,” He cries,
While Moles on the mountain prays,
Brings afliftance from the fkies,
And alcertains fuccefs,

g Still the battle is the Lord’s,
Who doth the vi€tory fend
Bring forth all your {pears and {words,
Yet ftill on God depend :
Courage, ftrength, and fkill exert,
Every nerve and finew ftrain,
Yet unlefs he takes your part
- Your utinoft cffort’s vain,-

4 Did we in our evil day
Low at thy footftool mourn,
Calt our daring fins away,
And to our Smiter turn,
Then thou wouldft for us appear,
As a wall of brafs furroung,
Put our vaunting foes in fear,
And all their force confound,

5 Did we, Lord, in cvery fep
Look up to Thee for aid,
Us thou wouldtt in fafety keep
Beneath th’ almighty fhade;
While our weapons we employ,

And 1n thine only Name confide,
None could hurt us, or annoy,

With Jelus on our fide, -

6 Britain Thou again wouldft chufe,
And call our nation thine,
Teach us means, as means to ufe,

And anfwer thy defign,
Wouldft
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Wouldlt our fins, not us, deftroy,
Us out of the dunghill raife,
Turn our forrow into joy,
And nature into grace,

7 Rife, the Lord of armies, rife
In thy appointed hour,
Scattering evil with thine eyes,
And every adverfe power:
Then let carth and hell engage, .
Lodg’d in thine arms to pluck us thenge,
Raging againft us, they rage
Againft Omnipotence.

8 Crufh’d by thine almighty hand,
Do Thou our foes fupprefs,

Then throughout the earth command
Infernal wars to ceale,

Bid the ranfom’d World be ftill

And know that thou art God alone, .
Scated on thy holy hill,

On thy millennial Throne!

HY MN XXX

1 ESUS, thy flaming eyes
Full on the wicked dart,

Who in Rebellion’s Caufe arife,
And take the murtherer’s part,
Their bloody path purfue,
A Congrels from beneath,

A daring, dark, and defperate Crew,
In league with Hell and Death,

2 Poflelt of lawlefls power,
Of ablolute command,

The beafts with iron teeth devour
A fad diftraéted land:”

Traitors
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. Trattors with Gaul combin'd -
Their cruel {way maintain,

The fcum and refufe of mankind
As fovereign lords they reign,

3 Their heart, O Lord, thou know’ft

Elated with fuccels,

Who triumph now, and make their boalt
Of profperous wickednels,
Who blafphemoufly claim
Divine authority,

As alling treafons in thy name,
And countenanc’d by Thee,

How long, O God, how long,
Wilt Thou their crimes pafs by,
And fuffer their opprelive wrong
Who all thy plagues defy P
Blaft the afpiring Fiend,
Avenge us of the foe,
Confound his fworn Allies, and end
Their Empire at a blow,

5  So fhall thy people fing

The Power that fets us free,

The Arm that doth dcliverance biing
From hellifh tyranny;
The fame in heart and mind
With loyal Britons prove,

In ftri&eft bonds fraternal join'd,
In cverlafting love,

¢ Then, when the work 1s done
Which fiends in vain withltand,
America and Britain, One
In thy all-healing Hand,
The Lord’s Redeem’d {hall come,
And crown’d with joy arife
To Sion’s heights, their long-fought home,
Their Country in the fkies!

HYNN
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H Y MN XXXI.

For Peace.

; OML, thou choiceft gift of heaven,
Far from earth by finners driven,
While we for thy abfence mourn,
Lovely, lafting Peace return,

2 Foileited by Britain®s fin,
Lot to us thou loryg haft been,
Us for our Iniquity,
Punifh’d with the want of Thes,

3 Never can we know thy way,
While we from our Maker ftray:
But we now our fin deplore;
Come, and never leave us more,

4 Piince of Peace, and Ifrael’s King,
With Thyfelf the bleffing bring,
Peace divine thy Spirit imparts ;
Plant thy kingdomin our hearts,

5 Every ftubborn fpirit bow,
Turn'us, Lordy and turn us now,
Thou who hear’ft thy people’s prayer,
End this.dirc inteftine war,

6 Sprinkling us with thy own blood,
Reconcile us firft to God,
Then let all the Britifh race

Kindly, cordially embrace,

7 Concord, on a diftant {hore,

To our Countrymen reftore,
Every obftacle remove

Melt our hatred into love,

8 Gofpel.grace o cach extend,
Lvery foe, and every friend,
Thenin Thee we fwectly find
Peace with God, and all mankind,

HYMN
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HYMN XXXII

Another.

1 TH tender affe&tion inl:pir’d,

I
With pity for mountains of flain,
My foul is of murtherers tir'd,

And bitterly forc’d to complain;
Heavy-laden, and weary of life,

Whofe forrows and troubles increafe,
I pine for an ¢nd of the firife,

I figh for the bleffings of Peace.

L

¢ O Peace, thou art banifh’d and tled!

The caule of our evils I {cc:

By fin fuch a havock is made;
By fin we have forfcited Thee

No peace for the wicked there is,
Unlefs we our wickednefs mourn,

No good for a Nation like this,
Unlefs to our God we return,

3 O God, who art always the fa;me,

Wiole nature 1s ftill to forgive,
Permit us in Jefus’s name

To cry for a farther reprieve :
Our fins let us fully confefs,

Our fins let us deeply deplore :
And when from offending we ccafe,

Thou wilt to thy favor reftore,

4 When once reconcil’d to our God,
We fhall with each other agree,
Pofleft of the blefling beftow’d,
And one with our Lord on the trce:
IHis blood the alliance hath feal’d,
The blefling his Spirit imparts,
And peace with its }Euthor reveal'd
Eternally reigns in our hearts!

F I N I .



