A T

—y
I

-

S

HYMN BOO K-

5
L34 ‘E

¥
' -
-
Rt

L L

FOR THE USE OFY '

"d
¥ o g. .
i

. q
Pt

.1"‘. -]""._'?:Lr-

" g ll_‘
'!‘ Ii.i- E |
e e T
p - a : 1'_# 4
Ny
L Y

CHRISTIANS ¢

"‘;l"']' J:
435
HOok

-

OF ALL

:f}h}' L l;-

' B
DENOMINATION 83

apned F r ‘. N
ff A | . .-
" ..'l EJ- L ] - j' F' : F . .
. .l o -
- s SRR MY
LT qu
_-.-q.;_:-h-- W on e atp - ok, - - - 1 u
r . ‘-
Y,
d _"'P -1“"1
-
A*—Jﬁ"‘-

- % -t liﬂ‘

B TR NI S
o MDGCILRX XYL, 5

a =&kt



7 6 o B o o W o b v o o ot o oty ot o
A W IR IR R R I F F R WX XR RN

The PR EF A C L.

1. A Few years ago I was defired by‘ many of

our Preachers, to prepare and publitha

{fmall Pocket Hymn-Book, to be ufed in com-
mon in our Societies, This I promifed to do,

as foon as 1 had finithed fome other bufinefs, :
which was then on my hands. But before I -
could do this, a Book{cller fiepped in, and withe’

out my confent or knowledge, extrafted {uch
an Hymn-Book, chiefly from our Works, and
fpread {everal Edittons of it throughout the
kingdom, *

o, Two years ago I publifh;zd a Pocket -

T
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Hymn-Book, according to my promife. But

moft of our people’ were {upplied already with
the other Hymns. And thefle are largely

circulated fill, To- cut off all pretence from .
the Methodifts, for buying them, our Brethrem -
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in the fate Conference a¢ Briﬂaiadviﬁ:d me, to
print the fame Hymn-Book which had been
printed at Fyr4. This I have done ip the
prefent volume ; only with this difference::

3- Fuft, Out of thofe two hundred and
thirty-two Hymns, I hyve omitted feven and
thirty.  Thefe I did not dare to palm upon the
world ; becaufe fourteen of them appeared to
me very flat and dull: fourteen more, mere
prolé, tagged with thyme : and nine more to
be grievous doggerel.  But a friend tells me,
‘“ Some of thefe, cfpecially thofe two that are
doggerel double diflilled, namely, “The de.
foifed Nazarene,” and that which begins, ¢ A

hrift I have, O what a Chrift have [ 7 a7
hugely admired, and _continually echoed from
Berwick-upon-Tweed to London » It they are,
L am forry forit: it will bring a deep reproach
on the judgment of the Methodils. But I dare
riot increafe that reproach, by countenancing in
any degree fuch an infult both on Religion and
Common Senfe. And I carneflly intreat all
our Preachers, not only never to give them out,

but to difcountenapce them by all prudent means,
both in public and private,

4. Secondly, I have added a confiderable
number of the hei} Hymns, which we have ever
publifhed although T am fenfible they will not
futt the tafle of the admirers of Doggerel. But
I advife them, to keep their own counlel, and not
betray thetr want of judgment,

,5". Third] y;
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5. Thirdly, Whercas in the other Hymn-
Book the Hymns are ftrangely thrown out of
their places, and all jumbled wogether, they are
here carefully methodized agaia, and ranged in
the:r proper order.

6. “But did not youin a late Preface, nive any
one leave to print your Hymns that pleafed 27
No: Incver did : I neverfuid, I never intended
any luchr thing: my words are {p. 6., ¢ Many
have—reprinted many of our Hymns, Tley are
perfelly welcome fo to do: provided they print
them juft as they are.” ¢ T%ey are welcome'!”?
Who ? Why Mr, Madan, Berridge, and thole
that have done 1t already, for the ufe of their
feveral Congregations.  But could any one imaa
gme I mcart a Bookfeller £ Or that a Methodift
Bookfeller would undertake it ! To take a whole
book out of mine ? On}y adding a few {breds

out of other books, for form fake! And could I

by 11, he takes out of my pocket? Yet not fo
properly out of mine, as out of the pockets of
the poor Preachers ? For I lay up nothing : and
1 lay out no more upon myfelf than I did forty
years ago. (My carriage 15 no expence to e,
that cxpence being borne by a few triends.) But
what 1 recetve 1s tor the poor, and efpecially the
poor Preachers, |
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mean, He was welcome to publifh this among,
Methodils, juft at the time when I had engaged
to do 1t myfelf?  Does not every one, unlels Jig,
fhuts Ins eyes, fee, that every ifhilling he gaifig: <.
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7- Upon the whole : although there are fome
Hymus in this book, which I fhould never have
printed, but that I was defired to reprint the
whole beok printed at York: yet Lam bold to
recommend this fmall Hymn-Book, as the beft
ot the fize that has ever been publifhed among
the Methodifts,  But 1t 55 011l greatly inferior
o the large Hymn-Book : in which T believe
the judicious and candid Reader, may find a

_clear explication of every branch both of Spe-
culative and Praftical Drvinity.,

Hrcupury Prac:,  JOHN WESLEY,
Nov, 15, 1736,




B Acfefasfe oMo A NafieRe A A
B LORONOBOIHO D3O EON D

A

P O C K E T
HYMN B OO K,

PART L
ConTAaINING INTRODUCTORY Hysmns,
s ECTION L

Exhorting and befecching to return to God.

HY MN L [Leeds Tune.

1 O For a thoufand tongucs to fing
My dear Redeemer’s praife!
The glories of my God and King,
The titlumphs of hys grace!

2 My gracious Mafter, and my God,

Aifift me to proclaim!
To {pread through all the earth abroad

The honours of thy name,

3 Jefus the name that charms our fears,
That bids our {orrows ceafe:
*Tis mufic in the {inner’s cars;

- “Iis life, and health, and peace, .



8 EXHORTING axp BESEECHING

4 He breaks the power of cancelled fin,
He {ets the prifoner free;

His hlood can make the fouleft clean:
Iis blood avail’d for ne,

5 Hear him, ye deaf: his praife, ye dumb,
Your loolen'd tongucs employ;
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come,
And leap, ye lame, for joy!

6 Look unto him, ye nations, own
Your God, ye tallenrace;
Look, and be fn’d through fatth alonc,
Be julhified by grace

4 Sce all your fins on, Jefus laid;;
The Lamb of God was fiam,
His foul was once an oflering made

For every foul of man.

8 Awake from guilty nature’s fleep,
And Chnft fhall give you hght;
Caft all your fins into the decp,
And wafh th' Athiop white:

g With me your chif ye then {hall know,
Shall feel vour s forgiven;;
Antictpate your heaven below,
And own that love 15 heaven.

I Y M N 1. [Invaton,

1 OMLE, finners to the golpel-fealt ;
Let every foul be Jelu's guelt;
Ye necd not one be left behind ;

For God hath bidden all mankind,

& Sent by my Lord, on you I call;
The invitation 1s to all:
Come all the world: come, finner, thou!

Allthings in Chrft are ready now,



TO RETURN TO GOD. 9

g Come all ye fouls by {in oppreft,
Ye reftlefls wand’rers after reft;
Ye poor, and maim’d, and halt, and blind,
In Chrift a hearty welcome find.

4 Come, and partake the gofpel-fcaft,
Be {av’d from fin; in Jefus reft:
O tafte the goodnefs of vour God,
And eat his flefh, and drick his blood,

5 Ye vagrant {ouls on you I call;
(O that my voice could rcach you al}!)
Ye all arc freely jultified ;
Ye all may live: for Chrift hath died.

6 My meflage as from God reccive
Ye all may come to Chrift, and hive:
O let his love your hearts conftrain,
Nor {ufter him to die in vain!

7 His love 1s mighty to compel :
His conguering love confent to feel ;
Yield to s love’s relitlels power;
And fightagainlt your God no more.

8 See him {ct forth before your.eyes,
That precious, bleeding facrifice!
His offered benefits embrace, '
And treely now be fav’d by grace!

9 This 15 the tinie : no more dclay!
This 15 vour acceptable day .
Come in, this moment, at his call,

And live for him, who died forall!

H Y M N III.  [Tallis

1 All that pafs by, To Jefus draw near,
‘He utters a cry @ Ye finners give ear!
From hell to retrieve you He fpreads out his hands:
Now, naw to receive you He gracioufly flands. -



10 EXHORTING a~D BESEECHING
g If any man thirft, And happy would be,

The vileft and worft May come unto me:
May drink of my fpirit, {Excepted 15 nonc, )
Lay claim to my merit, And take for his owne

Whocver receives The life-giving word,
In Jcfus belicves, His God and his Lord,
In him a pure river Of life {hall arile,
Shall in the believer'Spring up to the {kies,

4 My God, and my Lord! thy call 1 obey;
My foul on thy word Of promile 1 fay
Thy kind invitation I gladly embrace;
Athirft for [alvation, Salvation by grace.

5 O haften the hour! Send down from above
The fpirit of power, Of healtn, and of love;
Of filial fear, Of knowledre and grace;

Of wifdom, of prayer, Of joy, and of praife:

6 The fpirit of faith, Of fai hin thy blood,
Which faves us from wrath, And brings us to God ;
Removes the huge mountain Of indwelling {in,
And opens a fountain, That walhes us clean.

HY M N IV. [lwitation.

2 O! cvery one, that thirft,draw nigh;
(*Tis God invites the fallen race;)
Mercy and free falvation buy;
Buy wine, and milk, and gofpel-grace.

2. Comc to the living waters, come; -
Signers, obey your Maker’s call ;
Return ve weary wand’rers, home,

And And my‘grac:: 1s free for oll,

q See, from the Rock a fountain nfe!
~ For you in healing fireams 1t rolls:
Moncy ye need not bring, nor price,
Ye labouring, hurthen'd fin-fick fouls.



TO RETURN TO GOD. 11

4 Nothing ye in exchange fhall give,
.Leave all you have, and are behind ;
Frankly the gift of God receive,
Pardon and peace in Jefus find,

5 Why feek ye that, which is not bread,
Nor can your hungry fouls fuftain?
On athes, hutks, and air ye feed

Yec fpend your litele all 1n vain.

6 In fearch of empty joys below
Ye toil with unavaihng finfe s
Whither, ah! whither would you go ?
I have the words of endlefs hie,

~ Hearken to rac with earnelt care,
And freely cat fubftantial food s
The {weetnefs of my mercy fhare,
And tafte, that I alone am good.

¢ I bid you all my goodnels prove,
My promifes tor all are free:
Come, tafte the menna of my love,
And let your foul delight in me,

g Your willing ear and heart inchine,
My words believingly recetves
Quickened your foul by faith diviney
An everlafting hite fhall hve,

H Y MN V. [Tl

3 1Y faithfulnefs, Lord, Each moment we find,
So truc to thy wo d, So loving and kind |
Thy merey {o tender To all the loft race;
The fouleft offender May turn, and find grace,

o The mercy I feel, To others T dhew ¢
I fet to my feal that Jefus 1s true:
Yc all may find favour, Who come at his cally
O come to my Saviour ; His grace 1s for all,

|
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g To fave what was loft From heaven He came:
Come, finners, and truft In Jefus's name!
He offers you pardon, He bids you be frec|
If fin be yous burden, O come unto me!

O let me ¢commend my Saviour to you:
The publican’s Friend And Advocate too ¢
For you he'is pleading His merits and death
With God interceding For finners beneath,

5 Then let us fubmit His grace toreceive;
Fall down at his feet, And gladly believe;
We all are forgiven For Jcfus’s fake:

Our title to heaven His mcrits we take.

HY M N VL [Foundery.
Why will ye die, O Houfe of Jfrael —Ezek. xviil. 31

1 SINNERS, turn, why will you dic?
God, your Maker, afks you why.

God, who did vour being give,

Made you with himfell to hive;

He the fatal caufe demands,

Afks the work of his own hands,
Why, ye thanklels-creatures, why
Will ye crofs hislove, and die

Sinners, turn, why will you dic ?
God, your Saviour, alks you why.
God, who did your fouls retrieve,
Died himfelf, that you might hve.
Will you let him die in vain ?
€rucify your Lord agamn?

Why, ye ranfom’d finners, wh
Will you {light his grace, and J’ie?

3 Sinners, turn, why will you die?
God, the Spint, afks you why.
He who all your lives hath ftrove,
Woo'd you to embrace his love,
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Will you not the grace veecive ?
Will vou (il refule to tive ?
Whe, vo long fonght finners, why

Will you grieve your God, and die ?
4 Dead, aleeadsy dead within,

Sprituatly dead in fin,

Dead to God, while heve vau breathe,
Pant ye after fecond death ?

Will you thll in bn remain,

Greedy of eternal pamn ¢

() ve dying fimners, why,

Why will you for ever die?

T Y M N VI [Invit'itiﬂn.

Part the Firfl.

INNERS, obev the golpel-word
v) Halte to the fupper ot my Lorc ;
Be wile to know your gracious dav!
All things are I'Eﬂ.tiy 5 COMIC aAWay’s

(2

Ready the Father 1s to own,

And kils hus late returning fon

Re.dy vour loving Saviour ftands,

And Ipreads tor you his bleeaing hande.

q Ready the Spint of hus love
Juit now the ftony to remove;
To’ apply, and witnels with the hlood,
And wath, and {cal the fons of Gad.

4 Ready for you the angels want
To triumph in your blett ellote s
Tuning their harps they long to provie
The wondas of redeeming pracs,

B
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s The Father, Son, and Holy Gholt
Is ready with their thimng hoit »
All heaven is ready to refound,
““The dead’s alive! The lolt 1s found.”

Paut the Second,

1 OME then, ye finners, to your Lord,
In Chrifl to paradile reftor’d,
His profter’d bencfits embrace,
The plemtude of gofpel-grace. -

2 A pardon written wiih his blood,
T'he favour and the peace of God;
The [eeing eye, the feeling fenl,
Themyilic joys of penitence :

3 The godly grick, the pleafing fmart,
The meitings of a broken heart ;
The tears that tell your fins forgiven :
‘The fighs, that wat your louls to heaven §

& The gultlels Thame, the fweet difteels,
Th' unutterable tendernefs;
The genuine, meck hunelity;
The wonder ¢ Why fuch love to me!™

& Th' o’erwhelming power of faving grace,
The fighty that veils the feraph’s face;;
The fpecchlels awe that dares not move,
And dll the hlent heaven of love,

S ECT1!1 O N IL
1. Deferibing the pleafuntnefs of Religion,

HY M N VIII. [Brentford,

1 OME ye that love the Lord, ‘
And let your jovs be known 3
Join in a {ong with &vcct accord,
While ye furround his throne;
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Let thofe refufe to fing,
Who never knew our God ¢
But fervants of the heavenly king
May fpeak their joys abroad.

2 The God that rules on high,

That all the earth furveys,

That 1ides upon the flormy {ky,
And calms the roaring {eas;

~This awlul God 15 ours,

Our father and our love;

He will fend down his heavenly powers
To carry us above.

3 There we thall fee his face,

And never, never fin:

There from the rivers of his grace
Drink endlefs pleafures tu,

Yea, and before we rife
To that 1minortal ltatc,

The thoughts of fuch amazing blifs
Should conftant joys create.

4 The men of grace have found

Glory begun below;

C clcﬂ.iai’ friuts on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow :

Then let our {fongs abound,
And every tear be dry:

We're marcﬁing through Immanul's grounl
To fairer woilds on g 1.

HY M N IX., [Leds

i MY God, the {pring of all my joys,
The life of my delights,
The glory of my brightelt days,
Aud comfort of my mghts,

B2
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16 PLEASANTNESS or RELICION

2 In darkeft thadcs if thon appear,
3\-1}' (v, ninl_; 1 bf'gun:
Thou ert my foul’s hria'n mornine flar,
And thou iy i fun,

3 Tha ov'ning heavens . round me Mhiae
With heanme of foeyed s,
1 Jefus they s s weerey mnine,
And whilpere 1 am his,

4 My “oul world Jeave this heavy clay
At that traafportirg werd,
Furoup with joy the fhiriag way,

To .ecand pratfe my Lord,

8 Taarlds of h-1] and araftly death,
U breek ol eve Fy foe;
The vamms of Jove 2nd arms of faith
Wouls bear me cong’rer through,

HY MN X [Arnc‘

1 APLY {oul, that, frec from harms,
Refls within his Shepherd’s arms!
Who his quict thatl moleft ?
Who thall vielate his reft ?
Jeius doth his fuiiit bear,
Jelis takes bis CVETY Care ;
He who tound the wandring fheep,

Jebs il delighis to kuep.

2 Othat I miglit fo believe,
Stedialily to Jefus cloave;
On lus only love rely,
Smiyle at the defirover nizhd
Free from fin and {ervile feary
wovemy Jedus cver near;
Al s care coice to prove,

All his paratﬁlﬂ ot joyet
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9 Jefus, feck thy wandring {heep;
Bring me back, and lcad, and keep;
"Take on thee my tvery care;

Bear me, o th}"bﬂﬁnn bear.

Let me know ny Shepherd’s vOice,
More and more in thee rejoice;;
More and more of thee recelve,
Ever in thy fprrit hive s

4 Live, till all thy life I know,
Perfcét through my Lord below s
Gladly then from earth remove,
Gather'd to the fold above!

O that I at laft may fland

With the fheep at thy right-hand ;
Take the crown {o freely given:
Enter in by thee to heaven.

H Y M N XL [Cambndge.

1 APPY the man, that finds the grace,
The blefling of God’s cholen race,

The wifdom coming from above,
The fait)f that {weetly works by love.

/ HEPP{bE}'Gﬂd delcription he,
Who knows, the Saviour died for me,
The gift un{peakable obtains,
And heavenly underftanding gamns.

9 Wifdom divine! Who tells the price
Of wifdomn’s coltly merchandize ?
Wiitdom to filver we prefer,

And gold is drofs, compared to her.

4 Her hands are £lI’d with length of days,
True righes, and immortal praife:
Riches of Chrift on all beltow’ds
And honour that defeends from God.

B3
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5 To purefl jovs [he all invites,
Chudic, holy, fpiritual dehshts ;
Her ways are ways of plealontnes,
Andall her flowery putits are prace.

6 Happy the man who wildom raing |
Thrice ]1::1}}}1.' who h:s g!.!.{‘H. 1CTaIns '
He owns, and fhall tor ever OWTl,
Wildom, and Chritt, and heaven are one,

H Y M N XIL ["v.‘#.’cduifbury.

APPY the fouls to Jelus join'd,
And L ’d by gracc alone s
Walking madl his ways they find
‘Then heasen on carth Leran,

ne church trivmphant in thy love,
Their mighty joys we Kinow

They fing the Lamub v hymns above,
And we i hynins below.

3 Thec in‘thy gh'}"{'i s realm they praife,
Ard bow bdtare thy throne!
We in the kingdnm of thy grace:
The ka ngdoms are but onc.

4 The holy to the holicft leads ;
From hence our {pirits rife @
And be that i thy ltatutes treads,
Shall meet thee in the tkies.

H Y M N XIOL  [Amferdam,

1 MAKER, Saviour of mankind,
Who halt on me beltow’d
An unsnor foul, defizad

To be the houle of Gods



" Come, and now tefide 1n me,
| Neter, never to removy,
Make me juit; and cood, ke thee,
And full of power, dnd love !

2 Bid mr i thy nrege nife,
T A faint, @ creature new ;
Tine, and mercitel, and wile,
And pure, and happy too.
. Thistay primune c‘:.h“rn,
That T thould in thee be bleft

Should within the arims dwvine
For ever, ever reft.

g Let thy will on me be done;;
Fulbl iny heart’s dofire,

'Thee to know, and love alone;
And rife n raptures higher,

Thee deleending on a cloud,
When with raviih’d eyes T fees

Thea I thall be fill’'d with God

To all etermty.

H Y M N XiV. [Triumph

1 EJOICE evermore, With angels above,
In Jelus's power, In Jelus's love;
With glad exultation Your triumph proclaim,
Afcribimg {alvation To God and the Lamb,

Thou, Lord, our reliet In trouble haft been ;
Haft fav’d us from grict, Halt fav’d us from fin 3
The power of thy Sprrit Hath fet our hearts free}
And now we mhert All fuluels in thee.

5 All fulnefs of peace, All fulnefs of joy;
And fpiritual blifs, That never fhall cloy
To usit1s given In Jelus to know ,
A kingdom of hecaveny A heavenbelow™

£

PLEASANTNESS of RELICION. 2

9



20  PLEASANTXNESS or RELIGION.

4 No longer we join, While finners mvite,
Nor envy the {wine Their brutith dehighty
Their joy is all fadnefs, Then misth 1s all vai,
Their laughter is madne's, Thel plealure s pain!

5 O might they at laft With {orrow return
The pleafurces to tafte, For which they were born;
Qur Jefus recenving, Our happinels prose,
The joy of belicving the heaven of love,

H Y M N XV. [Wevo,

3 OW vain are all things here below!
How falfe, and yet how tair!
Each pleafure hath 1ts potton too,
And every fweet a Inaic.

n The brichtelt things helow the fhy
Give %‘ut a flatting light;;
We thould {ufpeét fuime danger nigh,
Where we pollcfs delight.

$ Our deareft joys, and neareft friznds,
The partners of our blood,
How they divide our wav'ring minds,

And leave but half for God!

4 The fondnefs of a<reature’s love,
How itrong it firtkes the fenfc!
"Thither the warm aftections move,
Neér can we call them thence.

& Dear Saviour, let thy hecnties be
My foul’s cturnal food ;
And grace command my heart away

¥rom all created gnod,
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H Y MUN XvL [Dedication,
‘ N TEARY fouls, that wander wide

From the central point of blifs,
Turn to Jelus crucified,
Flv to “thofe dear wuunds of hls :
Sink nto the purple flood

RI[L into the life of God!

to>

Find in Chrift the way of peace,”
Peace unfpeakeble, unknm»n.

By his pain he gives you eale,
Life by his expinng groan;

Rife exslted by his fall,

Yind in Chinift your all 1 all,

4 C believe the record true,
God to you his Son hath given!
Ye may now be happy um,
Find on caith the hife of heaven;
Live the life of heaven above,
All the life of zlorious love.

4 This the univerfal bhifs
Bhfs for every fou] defign’d :
God’s original }ummfe thls,
God’s great gift to all mankind ;
Rleit in Chit this rioment be !
Ricit to all eternity !

HY M N XVIL [Feliet Lar'c:

o, Defuribi ing the G.—.ma'::::ﬁ of Cﬂd

FHOLD the Saviour of mankind
- Nail’d to the fhamciul tree;

Tgbloed, and die for thee!

o~
PTL.Y

Hﬂ*iﬁlfl the love, that mmanchn’g - - L
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¢ Hark, how he groans! while nature fhakes,
And carth’s itrong pillars bend!
The temple’s veil 1n funder breaks,
The folid marbles rend.

3 'Tis done! the precious ranfom’s paid, -
¢ Recewve my {oul,’” he cries!
See, where he bows his facred head !
He bows his head, and dies.

4 But foon he'll break death’s envious chain,
And m full glary fhine:
O Lamb of God! was ever pam,
Was cver love Like thie!

HY M N XVHL  [Evefham,

1 F him who did falvatior. bring,
1 could for ever think and fing;
Arife, ye guilty, he’ll forgive ;
Arife, ye needy, he'll relicve.

o Afk but his grace, and lo! ’tis given;
Afk, and he turns your hell to heaven ;
Though {in and foriow wound my foul,
Jefu, thy balm will make it whole.

4 To fhame our fins he blufh’d mn blood,
He clos'd his eyesto fhew us God;
Let all the world {all down and know
That none but God fuch love could fhow.

4 'Tis thee 1 love, for thee alone
I thed my tears and make 1ny moan;
Where’er I am, where'er I move,
1 me:t the objett of my love.

& Infatiate to this fpring 1 fly;
I drink, and yetam ever dry;
Ah! who zzainft thy charms 1s proof?
Ab! who that loves can love c:uuugh?
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H'Y M N XIX.  [Irene,

| AVIOUR. the world's and mine,
Was ever grief like thine!
Thou my patn, my curfe hatt took,
All my fms were laid on thee:
Help me, Lord, to thee 1 look;
Draw me, Saviour, alter thee,

n  To ioveasall my wih,
[ only hive for this;
Grant me, Lord, my heayt’s delire,
There by faith for ever dwell:
This 1 always will require,
Thee, -and only thee to fcel.

Thy pow'r [ pant to prove
S RnhtEd and ﬁE'd in l(?ve;
Strengthen'd by thy Spint's might,
Wile to fathom things divine,
What the length, and breadth, and heighty
What the depth of love like thine.

Ah! give me this to know,

With all thy faints below;
Swells my {oul to compals thee;

Gafps in thee to live and move;
FilI'd with all the Dewy,

All immerlt and loft in love!

HY MN XX [Welh,

1 Love divine! what haft thou done?
Th’ tmmortal God hath died for me}
The Father’s co-eternal Sun
Bore all my {ins upon the tree
Th'’ immortai’ God for me hath died,

My Lord, my Love 15 crucificd.

- I S "



GOONNISS ar GOD.

Behiold him, all ve that par:i h}',
The blecding Prince of hife and peace?
Come. {re, ve worms, your Maker die,
And Ly, was ever grir { Iike Ins!
Came. leel with me his blood applied
My Loid, my Love 15 cructfied

Is crucificd for me and you,

To bring us rebels back to Godg
Believe. believe the record trae,

ve all aie housht with Jofu's blood ¢
Padon for all flows from his hide;
My Lord, my Love 18 crucified.

Then et us it beneath his croflsy
And aladly eatch the healing fhream ¢
All thinas for him account but lofs,
And give up all our hearts to him::
Of nothing think. or fpeak behde
¢t My Lord, my Love 1 crucified,”

1 Y M N XXI, [Paffion.

1 God of all grace,
Thy goodnels we praile,
Th} Son thon halt ;;iren to die 1 our l}}dcg:
With jn}' we approve
The defign of thy love,
*Tis a wondcr on carth, and a wondcr above,

o Tongue cannot explain
The love of God-Man,
Which the angels defire to look into in vainy
It dazzics our eycs,
Thought cannot arile,
To find out a caule why the Infinite dics.

3 Orof pity inciin'd
Himto die for mankind,
The grourd of his pity what feraph can fnd'!



GOODNESS or GOD. L]

He came from above .
Our curle to remove, [ love.
He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, becaule he would

4 Love mov'd him to die,
And on this we rely,
He hath lov'd, he hath lov’d us, we cannot tell why:
" But this we can tell,
Iic hath lov'd us fo well

As to lay down his life to redeem us from hell.

5  He hath ranfom’d our race,
O how Thall we pratle,
Or woithny fing thy unipeakable grace?
Nothig elfe will we know,
In our journey helow,
But finging thy grace, to thy paradife go.

0  Nuy,and when we remove
1o the manfions above,
Our heas an thall f5ll be to fing of thy love;
When time 15 no more,
We ltill fhall adore

The ocean of love, without bottom or {hore.

7 Erciong we thall fly
' To the regions on hish,
For Ifrael’s ftrength cannot vary or lie;
He {oon thall appear,
He more than draws near,
Our Jufus 1s come, and tttruity's here.

H Y M N XXIL. [Mifs Edwin's

{ LET carth and heaven agree,
Angels and men be join’d,
To celebrate with me,
The Saviour of mankind ;
C



¢ GOODNESS or GOD

To’ adore the all-atominye T amb,
And Dledsthe found of ]L:fu’h NAne,

12

Jefus, tranfporting found!

The jov ol carth and heaven;
No other Lielp s found;

No nher nane 18 gven,
By which we can falvanon have,
Jut Jelus canme the world to feve.

9 Jufus harmonious name !
It chaams the holts abose !
They evermore proclain.
And wonder at his love !
*T1s all thetr happuds to gaze,
"1t heaven to ee our Jelu's face

4 His name the {inner hears,
And istrom fin dct hee;
*Tis mufie 1n his ears,
"T1s dife and vidtory s
New fores do now hus lips employ,
And dances his glad heait tor jov.

£ Stung by the frorpion (in,
My poor, exphiing foul
The balmy found drinks in,
And is at once made whole:
Sce there my Lord upon the tree!
I licar, I feed, he died for me.

6 O unexampled Inves
O all-redeeming grace!
How {wiftly didit thou move
I'o {ave a tallen race;
what thall I do to make it known,
What thou for all mankind haft donc!



GOODN ESS of GOD.

2 O fora trumpet-0:ce
On all the world to call,
"To bid thetr hearts rejoice
In him. who died ot all!
| my Loid was crucified,

For a \
1, for all my Saviowr died!

Yor al
8 To ltu'::th'}'blcm'd will,
Thy dying love 10 prmfu,
1 hw countel to tulhl,
And minilter thy grace,
I'reclv. what 1 rCCEIve, 10 ZIVe
‘{ he i.fe of heaven on eaith 1 1ve.

q vy M N XXUIL o [Michun

ESUS, thou all-redeeming Lord,
Thy blefling we 1mplore,
Open the door to preach thy word,

The great, effc &ual door.

1

o Gather the out-calts in, and fave
¥rom [in and Satan’s POWCT 4
And let them now acceptance have,
And know their gracious hour.

Lover of fou's, thou know’ft to prize
What thou hait bou ght fo dear;
Come then, and in thy peaple’s eycs

With all thy wounds appeat |

4 Appear, as when of o}d coufelt

The fuffring Son of God;
And et them {cc thee in thy velt

But newly dipt in blood.
5 The ftony from their hearts remove,
'Thow, who for al} hatt died ;
Shew ihers the tokens of tay love,

Thy feet, thy hands, thy {ide.
Ca



Y. GOODNESS o5 GOD,

6 Thy feet were najl'd to yonder tree
To trample down their fin ;

Thy hands they all ftreteh’d ot may fee
To take th}r murd’'rers in.

7 Thy fide an open fountain Is,
Where all may frecly go,
And drink the lving ftreams of blifs,
And wath them white 3 {now,

8 Ready thou art the blood to?

And prove the record true

3
And 3l thy woundsto finners cry

““Iutier'd this for you!”

HPPI)"}

H Y M N XXIV. [t P,
1 LOVERS of pleafure more than God,

For you h¢ fuHerd pain,
Swearers, for you he fpilt his blood ;
Aud thall he blecd 1y vain 7

2 Mifers, his Life for you he paid,
Your bafeit crime he bore :
Drunkards, your fins on him were laid,
Tnat you 1-ight fin no more,

3 The God of love, to earth he came,
That you might come to heaven;
Beiieve, believe 1n Jelu’s name,
And all your fin’s forgiven,

4 Believe in him that died for thee!
Ard fure as he hath dicd,

Thy debt 15 paid, thy foul 1s frec,
Ard thou art Juitified.

H Y M N XXV. [Palion.

1 tH tell me no more

Of this werld’s vain ftore,

The time for fucl, trifles with me now - u'ir;
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A country I've found,
Where true joys abound,
To dwell I'm determin’d 1o that happy gmund.

> The fouls that believe,

In paracife live,
And me in that nmber will Jefus 1ecave

My loul don't delay,

He calls thee away, :
Rife, foliow thy Saviour, and blfs the glad day.

No mortal doth know
What he can beltow,
What light, fhiength, and comfort, go afterhim go
1o onward 1 move,
To a country above,
Nene guefles how wond’1ous my journey wiil prove,

4 Greatfpoile T hali win,
From death, hell.and fin,

ALdf outward afiliéaons thll fecl Chrft witbms
And when I'm to die,
Recene me Ul ery,

For Jefus hath lov'd wne 1 cannot tell why,

H Y M N XXVI. [Leeds.

i ESUS, the name high over all

R
J in hell, or carth, or fky
Ancels and men before 1t fall;

Anc duvils fear, and fly,
» Jcfus, the name to finners dear,
The name to finers given!

It featters all their gutlty feas;
It turns therr hell to heaven,

2 Jclas the prifoner’s fetteis breaks, -
And bruifis Satan’s head ;
Tower into ftrengthlels {ouls 1t fpeaks,
And hic o the dead,




30 DESCRIBING DEATH.

4 O that the world mipht tafle and fee
The riches of hisprace!
The arms of love, that compafs me,
Would all mankind embrace.

5 O that my Jefu's heavenly charms
Might every hotom move!
Flv. finnars, ily into thofe arms
Ofcvcrhﬂicg love.

6 H1 only 1ighteoufnefs 1 fhow,
His faving truth proclaim :
"Tis all my Luimeds here below
To cry, ¢ behold the Lamb i

7 Happy, if with my latcft breath
I may but gafp his name!
Preach him to all, and ¢rvin death

“ Behold! behold the Lamb 1

3. Deferiving Death,

H Y M N XXVIL  [Bif..

1 O God! our help in ages paft,

Our hope tor years to come,
Our fhelter from the flormy blaft,
And our eternal home.

2 Under the thadow of thy throne
Still way we dwell {ecure;
Sufhicient 15 thine arm alone,
And our delence 15 {ure.

4 Before the hills in order flood,

Or earth receiv’d her frame,

From cverlalting thou art God,
To endlels vears the fame.
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4 A thoufand ages in thy Hight
Ave hke an evening gone;”
Sho:t as the watch, that ends the night
Before the rifing fun.

& The bufy tribes of flefh and hlood,
With all their cares and fears,
Are carried downward by the flood,
And loft in following years.

6 Time, like an ever-rolling ftream,
Bears all its fons away;
They fly forgotten, as a drcam
Dies at the opening day.

4+ O God! our help 1n ages pait,
Our hope for years to come;
Ee thou our guard, while life fhall Iaft,
And our perpetual home.

H Y M N XXVIL [Birful

- 1 HEE we adore, eternal name,
And humbly own to thece,
How fecble is our mortal frame!
What dying worms we be!

. » Qur wafting lives grow fhorter fhill,
As days and months mcreafe ;
And cvery beating pulle, we tell,
Leaves but the number lefs.

. 7 The year rolls round, and fteals away
The breath that firlt 1t gave :
Whatc’er we do, where’er we be,

We're trav’lling to the grave.

4 Dangers ftand thick through all the ground
To pufh us to the tomb,
And fierce difeafes wait around
To hurry mortals home,



9 DISCRIBING DEATIY

5 Great Ged.onwhat a {1 nder thread
Hap S L 11[.’1*]5 ﬂ]TH‘J;S!
Th' et 1l fEates of IV tne dlad
Upou L% foeble flrayy!

6 Inﬁnitu‘fl}y Or erdic’s vy
DLB_I‘da G (M eTy hioath!
And 34! hyoor m:}gu rn'd we 0
Lpnu the Bitng o deoth !

7 Waken, O I ard O drowfyv fnfe
To walk s dancerensiond
Andf our fouls wie hun:rﬁu henee,

May they be tuand with God
H Y M N XXIN T r-Lane,

1 HEN nlir from the bed of death,
O’crwhedin’d with guile and feer,
I view my Mokor face t toce,
O how fhall I apniar!

If yet while puidon may be founid,
And merey 1may se fou !

My foul withi 1, vvard | hmml Jdirimks,
And trembles at the thousht !

(Y

3 When thou, O Lord, fhalt fiand difcioy d,
In rmi]:,ﬂ\' fevere,
And it Judgment on rry fou],

O how {hall I dl]PEd‘.l’p

O may my broken contrite hcart
Timely my fins biment,

And carly with repentant tears
Eternal woc prevent,

5 Bchoid the forrows of my heart,
Ere yet 1t be too late;
And hear my Saviour’s (l)uwr CT0ar,
To give thole forrows waigi, -



DESCRIBING DEATH,

6 For never thall my foul defpair
Her pardon to fecure, -
Who knows thy only Son hath dicd
To make that pardon fure,

R

3 ND am 1 born to die ?
To lay this body down ?

And muft my trembling {pirit fly

; Into a world unknown??

' Aland of decpeft thade,

| Unpicere’d by human thought !

The dreary regions of the dead,
Where all things are forgot !

— g N e WA

2 Soon as from earth 1 go,

What will become of me?
Eternal happinels or woe

Muit then my portion be!
. Waked by the trumpct’s found,
i I frommy grave fhall rife,

And fec the Judge with glory crown'd,

And {ee the flaming {kies !

i
I

'3 How fhall 1 leave my tomb ?

With triumph or regret ?

A fearful, or a joyful doom ?
A curfe, or blefling meet ?
Will angel-bands convey
Their brother to thebar ?

Or devils drag my foul away
To meet its fentence there ?

I"|-|.~.‘.

4 Who can refolve the dovbt,
| That tears my anxious breaft?
Shall I be with the damn’d caft oyt 2

Or number’d with the bleft ?

H Y MN XXx [Lamp’s.

33
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I muflt from God he driven,
Or with my Saviour dwell,

Muit come at his command to heaven,
Or e depart to hell,

5 O thou, that wouldll not have

One vr tched iener die,

Who dicdtt thyfllt iny foul to fave
From cndlefs nufery !
shew me the vaay to thun
Thy dreadful wrath fevere,

That when thou comiclt on the throne,
I may with joy appear!

6  Thou art thylelf the way,

Thylelt in me reveal ;

So fhall T fpend any bfe’s fhort day
Obcdicnt to thy will;
So fhall I love my God,
Becaufe he firlt lov'd me,

And praife thee in thy bright abode
To zll cternity ?

H Y M N XXXI. [Snowshelds.

1 NDam I only born to die?
And muft I fuddenly comply
With nature’s flern decree ?
What after death for me remains?
Celettial joys or hellith pains
To all ﬁtcrnit}'.

2 How then ovght I on earth ta live,
While God prolongs the kind reprieve,
And props the houfe of clay!
My {oie concern, my Inale care,
To watch, and tremble, and prepare

Agandt that fatal day !



DESCRIDING DEATIL 5

e Noroom fer mirth or trifling here,
For worlaly hope or worldly ear,
1§ frfe fo {foon s zone:
If now the Jud v 1s at the door,
And all mankned neudt ftand betore
Th’ inexo:able throne!

ot

No matter, wiuch my Lhnughts employ,
A moment's mifery or joy;
But O! when both fhall cnd
Where hall 1T hind my de itm'd place?
Shall T myv cxula(hnrr days
With fiends or .mgds fpf‘l d.

5 Nothing is worti a thought heneath,
But how 1 may clcape the death,
That never, never dies!
11ow make mne own clediion fute,
And, when 1 {ail on earth, ‘ecure
A manfion m the fkies!

C

Jefa, vouchfafe a p1tsing ray,

Be thou my guide, be thou my way
'To glorious happineis!

Ah, write the pardon on my heart!

And, whenloder 1 hence depant,
Let me depart in peace !

II Y M N NXXII [ New Year's-day.,

COME, let us ancw. Qur journey purfac,
Roll round with the year,
And never fland flili, T1il the Maft v appear!
His adorable will Let us gladly tultl,
And our talents improse
By the patience ol hore, and the habour of love.

2 Qur }ife1s a dream, Our time as a flrcam
Glides fw1flly away,

Ang the fugitive moments refufes to ftay:
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The arrow 1s flown, The moment is gone :
The millennial year
Ruthes on to our view, and eternity’s here.

8 O that each in the day Of his coming may fay,
[ have fouzht my way threaugh,
I have finilh’d the work thou didit give me ta do.
O that each fiom his Lord May recenve the elad
< Well and fuithf‘ullydnne! [word
¢ Enter into my jov, and {it down on my throne,”

H Y M N XXXIII { Funeral.

1 AH, lovely appearance of death!
What fight upon carth is fo fair ?
Not all the gay pageants, that breathe,
Can with a dead body compare ;
With folemn delizht I furvey
The corpfe, when the {pirit is fled,
In love with the heautiful clay,
And longing to lie in its fiead.

¢ How bleft is our b:ather, be:eft
Ot ail, that could burdcn his mind ;
How cafy the {oul, thut has lef:
This wea:ifome body behind !
Ot cvil incapable thou,
Whole relics with envy I fee,
No longer in mifery now,
No longer a finner like me.

3 This earth is affefted no more
With ficknefs, or thaken with pain ;
The war in the members is o'er,
And never fhall vex him agein ;
No anger henceforward or thame
Shall redden this innocent clay;
Extinét 1s the animal flame,
And paffion is vanifth'd sway.



DESCRIBING TEATH,

4 'This Jangutthing head ts at reft,

Its thinking and aching are o'er;
This quiet nmoveable breaft

Is heav'd by aftli€tion no more ;
This heart 15 no longer the feat

Of trouble and torturing pain ;
It ceafes to fluttey and beat,

{t never fhall flutter again.

5 The lids he {o feldom could clofey
By forrow torbidden to fleep,
Seal’d up mn eternal repole,
Have {trangely forgotten td weep:
The fountams can yicld no fupplies :
Thele hollows from water are free
The tears are all wiped from thefe €yCS)
And o1l they never fhall fee,

6 To mourn, and to {uffer ts mine,
While bound in a prifon I breathe,
And thll for delnverance ping, ,
And preds to the tues of death :
Wh t now with my tews 1 hedew,
O mirhit 1 this woment become!
My fpirit creuted anew,
My llefh be conlign’d to the tomb!

H Y M N XNXIV.  [Epwent.

! APPY loul, thy days are ended ;
Allthy mournine days belgw
;o b}' nngc_‘l-guin tdy :utcndcd}
To the fight of Jelus £0,

3 Waiting to veceive thy Spirit,
Lo! the Sav1our ftands abor *y
shews the paichale of his merit,
Reaches out the crown of love.

I}



58 DESCRIBING DEATH,

3 Strllf‘ ff!f_ thmun'n thy latefl pa{ﬁnn,
To thy dear Rr:du*nw s byeait,
To his uttcrmoit {2}y ation,
To tns ey crlafting rddt,

4 For tnc_]m* he {ets before thee,
Bear a2 momentary ].‘.I.H'l.
Die, to live a Liie of slory,

Suffer, witli thy Lord to eI,

H Y M N NXNV [Triumph.

IS fintfh'd, ts Jone!

The fpn:t 1s fled,
The prioner 1s rone,

The ¢l s dead
The chriftian 1, hvin

Through Jrluy's ]u 'y
And ﬂli(“) 1CCLIVInG
A nmrdum :I.Jm L,

2 All honeur and proife

Are Joloy'sdue s
Supporiad by graeey
He for ot hes w q} than"*H .

Trmmphantly £ ous,
Thiough ] i’ Ll

And motc tran vich yrong
O'er ., deoth, aud hll,

3 Then ktusecpid
The congaon 7 name,
Our Captuinand Lord
With thonin: nroclaim:
Who troi no s vadlion,
And {1 our Head,
Tor cartatn fuhvation

We all hall pe led,
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& O Jelus! lead on
Tav militant cae,
And give us the clown
Ot righteonineds theve:
Wiere daceled with gy
The Seraphim gize, '
Or profhiate edore thee
In filence of praite,

5 Come, Lord, and difplay
Thy fign in the ky,
And bear us away
To manfiors on gh;
The Kingdem be piven,
JThe purchafe divine,
And crown usin hoaven
Eternaliy thine,

HYMN XXXVL  {ThoaShepherd of Hracl,

3 EJOICE for a brother deceas'd,
Qur Infs 15 his infinite gain;
A foul out of Prifun releas’d,
And freed trom its bodily chain;
With fongs let us follow ks flight,
And mount with his {fi-t above,
Elcap’d to the manfions of light,
And lodg'd 1 the Edan of love,

> Our brother the haven hath goin'd,

Out-flying the tempeft and wind,
His veft hie hath {ooner obtain’d,

And left his companions hehind ;
Still tofs'd on a fea of difbiefs,

Hard totling to muke the bleit fhore,
Where all is atfurance and peace,

And forrow and fim are no mort

D a



10 DESCRIBING DEATYL.

3 Thereall the thip’s company mect,

Who {ail’d with the Saviour beneath,

With fhmlting c2Ch other th:*}' qrect,
And triunph o'er touble nd death:

1ae voyage of hie's at an end,
The mortal affl:&tion is palt,

The age, that in heaven they {pend,
ror ever and ever fhall [ait,

H Y M N XXXVIL [Sion,

! OSANNAH to Jefus on high!
Another is enter’d his reft,

Ancther s feaned to the iky,

And lodg’d in Immanucl’s breall :
The loul of our fifler is zone

To heghten the triumsh above,
E<alted to Jefus’s throne,

And clafp'd in the arms of his love.

© Whatfulnels of rapture is there,

While Jefus his glory difnlays,

And purples the heavenly air,
And fcatters the odours of grace ?

He looks—and his fervants in h ght
The blefling ineffable meet;

He fiiles—and thev faint at the (i7ht,
And fall overw L lin'd at his fect

3 How happy the angzels that £l

Tranfported at Jefus's namie;

The faints whom he fooneit {hall call
To fharein the feaft of the Lainb !

No longer imprifon’d in clay,
Who next from his dungeon fhall fly,

Who hirit thall be fummon’d away—
Y ¥ me:citul Gud——ls it ¢



DESCRIBING DEATH, a

4 O Jt‘fus, if thi be thy will,
‘that fuddenty I fhould depart,
Thy counfel of mercy reveal,
And whiiper the call to my heart;
O give me a lignal to know,
If foon thiou wouldft have me remove,
And leave the dull body helow,
And ily to the regions of love.

H Y M N XXXVII [Hamilon’s.

! H;’iPPY who tn Jefus live,
But happter {till are they
Who to God their {pirits give,
~+ And ’fcape from carth away ¢
Lord, thou rcad’it the panting heart,
Lotd, thou hear’it the praying ligh,
O ’t1s bitter to depart,
'T1s better farto die.

o Yet if {o thy will ordamn
For our companicns’ good,
Let us 1n the fleth remain,
And meekly bear the load.
When we have our grief fll’d up,
When we all our works have done,
Late partakers ot ou- hope,
And fharcrs of thy throne.

3 To thy wife and gracious will
We quietly fubmt,
Waiting for redemption ftill,
But waiting 41 tlly feet :
When thou wilt the blefling givey
Call us up thy face to fee,
Ouly let thy {ervants live,

And let us die to thee.
D3



2 ' DESCRIBING DEATH.

HY MUN XXXIx [W.Vt:dncﬂ)ury.

1 ND let this fechle body fail,
And let 1t fais. and die :
My foul fhall quit the moursfy] vale,
And foar to worlds on high
Shall jomn the difembodicd {atuts,
And find its long-Frught reft,
That only blifs for which i pants,
On the Redeemer’s breatl,

2 In hope of that immortal Crown,

I now the c:ofs fuftain,

And gladly wander up and down,
And {mile at toil and pain:

I {fuffer on my threefcore years,
Till my Deliv'rer comes

And wipe away his fervant’s teai s,
And take hiy exile home.

-3 O what hath Jefus brought for me!
" Before my raviih’d eyes
Rivers of Iife divine [ fee,
Aud trees of paradife!
I fee a world of {pirits bright,
Who tafle the pleafures therel
theyallare robed in {potheds white,
And conquering palins they bear,

4 O, what are al] my fufferings here,

If, Lord, thou count me meet

With that enraptur’d hott to appeas,
And worfhip at thy feet !

Give joy ar grief, give eafe or pain,
Take hife or friends away ;

But let me find them 3ll agaln
In that cternal day.

-



DESCRIBING JUDGMENTS : -

H Y M N XL [Olney.

4. Deferibing Fudgnent.
THOU Judge of quick and dead,

Before whoie bar fevere,
With holy joy, or guilty dread,
We all fhall {oon appear:
Qur caution’d {ouls prepare
For that tremendous day,
And fill us now with watchful care,

And ftir us up to pray:

To prav, and walt the hour,
That awful hour unknown,

When 1obed 1n majelty and power,
‘hou fhalt from heaven come down g
Th immortal Son of Man,

To judge the human race,

With all thy Father’s dazzhing train,

With all thy glortous grace.

To damp our carthly joys,
To’ increafe our gracious fears,
For ever let th* Archangel’s voice
Be ‘ounding 1n our ears;
The {olemn midnight cry,
“ Ye dead, the Judge 1s come,
Arile, and mcet him in the {ky,
“ And meet your inftant doom!”

O may we thus be found
Obedient to his word,
Attentive to the trumpet’s found,
And looking for vur lord!
O may we thus infure
A lot among the bleft,
And watch a moment to fecure
An everlalting reft |

43
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H Y M N XLL [ Epworth.
1 LO! he comes with clouds dcfccnding,

Once for favour’d finners flajn ¢
Thoufand, thoufand faints attending,
Swell the triumph of lus train,
Hallclujdh ! ‘
God appcars on carth to reign,

2 Ev'ry eye fhall now behold him
Robed in dreadful majefty ;
Thole who fet at nought and fuld him,
Pierced and nail’d him to the tree,
Deeply wailing,
Shall the true Mefliah {ee.

3 The dear tokens of his paflion,
Still his dazzling bod y bears;
Caufe of endlefs exultation
To his ranfom’d worlhippers ;
With what raptuje
Gaze we on thofe glorious fcars.

4 Yea! Amen! let all adore thee
High on thine etcrnal throne |
Saviour, take the pow’r and glory,
Claim the kingdom for thine own «
Jah! Jehovah
Everlailing God come down.

HY M N xLL [ Judgment,

1 E comes! He comes! the Judgc fevere

The {eventh trumpet {peaks him nears
His lightnings flefh, his thunde; s roll ;

How welcome to the faithful foy] !

2 From heaven angelic voices found,
Sce the almighty Jefus crown’d !
G:irt with omnipotence and grace,
And glory decks the Savioup's face!



DESCRIBING JUDGMENT,

3 Decleending on his azure throne,

" He claims the kingdoms for his own;
The kinsdoms all obey lus word,
Ard hal him their triumphant Lord !

4 Shout all the people of the fky,

" And al} the faints of the moit high,
Our Lord, who now his right obtains,
For ever and for ever reizus,

" H Y M N XLUL  [Wood's.

1 THOU God of glorious majefly,
To thee, agamit myfelf to thee,
A worm ol earth, 1cry;
A hall awaken’d child of man,
An heir of endlefs blils or pain,
A finner born to dic.

s Lo! on a narrow neck of land
"Twixt two unbounded feas I ftand,
Secure, infenfible;
A pomuit of time, a moment’s {pace
Removes me to that heavenly place,

Or fhuts me up in hell,

3 0 God, mine inmoft foul convert!
And decply on my thoughtful heart
Etcrnal things imprel(s;
Give me to feel their folemn weight,
And tremble on the brink of fate,
And:wake to righteoufnefs.

g Before me place in dread array
The pomp of that tremendous day,
When thou with clouds fhalt come,
To judge the nations at thy bar;
And tell me, Lord, fhall 1 be there
To mect a joyful doom ¥’

4%
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I DESCRIBING JUDGMENT.,

5 B2 this my one areat bufinefs here,
.. With et s induitry and fear
Erernal Llis 1o infine s
Thise ctmolt counfe) 1 tuinl,
Andduiter all thy 11 hteous will,
Ard to the end endure,

G Then, Saviour, then my foul receive,
Tiandported from this va'e to live,
And reign with thee shove -
Where faiih 1s {weetly Inl} 1y hght,
And hope in ful!, fanrene dehght
And everiafling love,

HY M N xuLv [I{ingswﬁud.

1 (W TAND th’ omripatent decree !
Jehoval’s will be done !
Nature's end we wait to fec,
And hear her final groan »
Let this carth difTolve, and i;lond
In death the wicked and the pull,
Let thofe pondrous orbs deleond,

And grand us into duil,

2 Rells fecure the ti -hteous man !
At his Redeenie s beck
Sure to’ emer. e, and rife aga,
And mount above the wieck,
Lol the h:avfnly {prrit towers,
Like flames, o'cr nature’s funcrzl pyre,
Trinmphs in immortal powers,

And claps hes wings of fire!

3 Nothing hath the juft to lofe
By worlds on worlds deftroy’d,
Far bencath his feet he views
With {miles the ﬂaming vod ;



DESCRIBING HEAVEN. 4=

| Sees this unh'erfc reucw’d,
The graud mellenusal year beguns
Shouats wirth all the fons ot God,
Around th’ cternzl throne !

4 Refting in this glorions hope

To be at Jalt rellnied,

Yield we now gur bodies up
Tocarthquake, pliue or fword,

Lift'ntoz for the call divine,
Toclatelt trumpet of the feven;

Sonn our foul and duft fhall join,
Aud botli flv up to heaven.

H Y M N XLV, [ Welt-Street,
5. Defortbing Heaven,

1 OW weak the thoughts and vain
Ot {eif-dcluding men!
Men, who fi1X’d to carth alnne,
Think their houfes fhall endure
Fonalv call their lands their own,
To thewr diftant heirs fecure!

2 How happy then are we,
Who butld. O Lord. on thee!
What can our foundation fhack ?
Thuugh the {hitter’d earth ICMIOVE,
Stands our city on a 10ck,
Un the Rock of heavenly love,

7 A houfe we call our own,
Wiiach cannot be o’erthrown
In the gesral ruin fure,
Storms and carthquakes it defics;
Ruilt immoveably fecure,
Built cternal 1n the fkics,
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8
¢ High on Immanuel’s land,
We {ee the tabric ftan,
From a tott’ring world icinove
To our {tedfaft manfion theie:
Our inheritance above
Cannot pals from heir to heir.

5  Tholc amaranthine bowers,
Unalienably ols,
Bloom, our mhinite reward ;
Rile, vur permuanent abode:
From the founded world pregpared,
Purchas’d by the blood of God.

6 O might we quickly find
The place lor us defign’d ;
See the long-cxpeéted day
Qf our {ull redemptinn here )
Let the fhadows ilce away !
Lct the new wede world appear !

»  High on thy great white throne,
O kinz ol 1aints come down !
In the new Jerulalem
Now triumphantly defcend ;
Let the {inal trump proclaim
Joys begun, which ne'er hall end.

H Y M N XLVL [Tuntui.

¢ T Long to behold him arraved
With glory auad Light from abo e,
The King in his beauty difplayed,
His beauty of hol:eft Tove s
I languifh, and fizh to be there,
Where Jelus hatir fixt lis abode:
O when fhall we meet intheair,
And fly to the mountai of God



DESCRIBING HEAVEN

n Withhim 1 on Sion hall ftand,
(For Jefus hath fpoken the word,)
The breadth of Immanundl’s land
Survey by the light of my Lord :
But, when on thy bofom reclined,
Thy face I am ftrengthen’d to {ce,
My fulnefs of rapture I find,
My heaven of heavens in thee,

3 How happy the people, that dwell
Sccure in the city above |

No pain the inhabitants feel,
No ficknefs or {orrow fhall prove:
Phyfician of {ouls, unto me
Forgivenels and holinefs give ;
And then from the body fet free,

And then to the city receive,

H Y M N XLVIL [e3d Plalm.

1 EADER of faithful {ouls, and guide
Of all, that navel to the ky,
Come, and with us, even us abide,
Who would on thee alone rely;
On thec alone our {pirit ftay,.
While held in life’s uneven way.

e Strangers and pilgeims here below,
This carth we Know is not qur place,
And haften throygh the vale of wobe;' -
And reftlefs to behqld thy'face, .~ ..
Swift to ofir heavenly country moye,
Our everlafting liome abdve. -

3 We'veno *brdms catyikese,
But feek a city out-ef-fht,
Thither our fteady courfe we fteer;
Afpiring to thg plaine of light;
E
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Yerufalem, the faints’ abode,
Whofe founder isthe living God.

4 Patient th' appointed race to run,
This weary world we calt behind,
From ftrengthto ftrepgth we travel on
The New Jerufalem to find ;
Our labour this our only aim,
To find the New Jerufalem.

5 Through thee, who all our fins halt borne,
Freelyand gracioufly forgiven,
With {ongs to Zion we return,
Coutending for our native heaven s
That palace of vur glorious king :
We find it nearer, while we fing.

6 Rais'd by the breath of love divine,
We urge - ur way with {ftrength renew’d,
The church of the firft-born to join,
We travel to the mount of God;
With joy upon our heads ariie,
And meet our Captain in the fkies.

H Y M N XLVIIL [ Burford,
6. Defiribing Hell,

1 ERRIBLE thought! fhall I alone,
Who may be fav'd, fhall 1
Of all, alas! whom I have known,
Through fin for ever die?

a While all my old companions dear,
With whom I gnce did live,
Joyful at God’s right-hand appear,
A blefling to receive,

>



PRAYING ror a BLESSING.

3 Shall I, amidit a ghaltly band,
Dragg'd to the judg rrnent feat,
Far ou the left with hnrror {tand,
My fearful doom to meet ?

4 While they enjoy his heav enly love,
Muft I in torments dwell?
And howl, {while they fing hymas above,)
And blow the flames of hell?

¢ Ah! noj 1 ftill may turn, and live;
For ftill his wrath delays;
He now vouchfafes a kind reprieve,
And offers me his grace.

6 1 will accept his offers now,
From every {in depart,
Peiform my oft repeated vow,
And render him wy heart.

v 1 will improve, what I receive,
The grace through Jelus given;
Sure, if with God on carth 1 live,
To live with God in heaven,

S ECTTION IL

M N XLIX, [Bexley.

THOU Son of God, whofe flaming eyes
Our inmoft thoughts perceive,
Accept the evening [acrifice,

Which now to thec we give.

We bow before thy gracious throne,
Aud think ourfelves finceres
Rut fhew us, Lord, is every one
Thy real worfhlpper?
E 2
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3 Is here a {oul, that knows thee not,
Nor feels his want ofthee §
A ftranger to the blood, which bought
His ‘pardon on the tree?

4 Convince him now of unbelief,
His delperate ftate explain
And fill his heart with facred grief,
And pemtential.pain.

5 Speak with that voice, which wakes the dead,
Aud bid the flecper rife, :

Aud bid his gutlty confcience dread
The death, that never dies,

6 Extort the cry, what muft be doné
To [ave a wretch like me ?
How fhall a trembhiug hnser fhun
That endlefs miferv?

+ 1 muft this inftant now begin
QOut of my fleep to wake:
And turn to God, snd every fin
Continually forfake,

8 1 muft for faith taceilant cry,
And wrefltle, Lord, wath thee:
1 muft be boru azain, or dic
‘To all etermity.,

H Y M N L [ Aldrich,
1 COME, O thou all-v &orous Lord,
. ;

hy power to us make known:
Strike with the hammer of thy woyd,
And break thefe hearts of {tone,

a O that we all might now begin
Our fonlithn-{s to mourn;
And turir at once from every fing
And to my Saviour turs,
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% Give us ourfelves and thee to know
In this our gracious day;
Repentance unto life beftow,
And take our fins away.

4 Conclude us firft in unbelief,
And frecly then releafe;
Fill every foul with facred griel,
And then with facred peace.
1

5 Impoverifh, Iord,and thenrelieve,
And then enrich the poor ;

The knowledge of our ficknefs give,

The knowledge of our cure.

6 That bleffed fenfe of gumilt impart,
And then remove the load;

Trouble, and walh the troubled heart
In the atoning blood.

Our defperate fate through in declare,
And fpeak our fins forgiven::

By perfett holinefs prepare,
And take us up to heaven.

7

s S RS R AR

P ART IL

CoNVINCINC,

g ECT1ON I.

Deferibing formal Religion.
g Y M N LL [Wenvo.
! LONG have I feem’d to {erve thee, Loig,

With unavailing pain:
rafled. and prayed, and read thy WOre
And heard it preach’d in vain,

E3
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e Oftdid I with the afllembly join,
And near thy altar drew:
A form of godlinefs was mine,
The power I never knew,

3 1 refted 1nthe outward law,
Nor kncw its deep delign ;
The length and breadth 1 never faw,
And height of love divine,

t To pleafe thee thus, atlength I fee,
Vainly I hoped, and ftrove :
For what are outward things to thee,
Unlefsthey fpring from love?

5 1 lee the perfelt law requiies
Trath inthe inward parts;
Our full confent, our whole defires,
Our undivided hearts,

6 But I of meaus have made my boaft,
Of means an idol made!
The {pinit in the letter loft,
The fubftance in the fhade!

v Where am I now, or what my hope ?
What can my weaknefs do?
Jedu, to thee, my {oul looks up
"[1s thou mutt make it new.

HY M N LI [Brooks.

1 STILL for thy loving kindnefs, Lord,
I1n thy temple wait: -

1 look to find thee in thy word,
Or at thy table meet.

o Herein thine own apponited ways
I wait to Jearn thy will:
Silent I fland before thy face,
Aud hear thee fay, ¢ Be flill !
Deshetstunsstetsininiel bbbttt i B0




DESCRIBING INWARD RELIGION. g5

g ¢ Be fiill! and Know, thatTam God I”
"Tis all Tdive to know!
To feel the virtue of thy bload,
And {pread its prafe below!

-4 I wait my vigour to rencw,
Thine umnage to retrieve;

The veil of outward things pals through,
And gafp in thee to hive.

5 I work; and own the labour vain;
And thus from wotks Iceafe:
I frive; and {ce my frondefs pain,
Till God create my peace,

6 Fruutlefs, t1ll thou thylelt impmr,
Muft all my efforts prove,
They cannot change a hinful heart,
They cannot purchale love.

» 1 do the thing, thy laws enjoin,
And then the ftnfe give v’er :
To thee I then the whole refign,
I truft in means no more.

§ Ttroft in Him,who ftands between
The Fathet’s wrath and me:
Jefu, thou great eternul Mean,
I look for all from thee!

S ECTI O N 1L
| Deferibing tnweard Relision,
H Y M N LIlL [Snowshelds,

1 HOU great myiterous Ged unknown, ~
. Whofe love hath ge tly led me on,
Ev’n from my infant davs,
Mine inmoft {oul expofe 1o view,
And tell me if [ever know -
Thy juftifying grace. e

PEVERLY TR RERE LR R
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2 If I have only known thy fear,
And follow'd with an heart fincere,
Thy drawings from above;;
Now, now the farther grace beftow,
And let my {prinkled confcience know
Thy {weet forgiving love,

9 Short of thy love I would not ftop,
A ftranger to 1he gofpel-hope,
The {enfe ot fin forgicn;
I would not, Lord, my foul deceive,
Without thy inward wituefls live,
That antepaft of heaven.

4 If now the Witncfs swere in me,
Would he not teftify of thee,
In Jefus reconai’d ?
. And fhould I not with faith draw nigh,
And boldly * Abba, Fathercry,
I know my{clf thy child 2"

5 Ah! never let thy fervant reft,
Till of my parcin Chiift poffeft,

I on thy mercy feed :
Unworthy of the crumbs that fall,
Yetrais'd by him who dicd for all

To cat the children’s biead,

6 Whate'er obltrufls thy pardoning love,
Or fin, orrighteoulnefs remove,
Thy glory to dufplay ;
Minc heart of unbelief convince,
And now abfolve me from my fins,

And take them all away.
H Y M N LIV. [Kingwood.

i UPRIGHT both in heart and will
We by our God were made;
But we turned from good 101l

And o’cr the creature firayed;
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Multiplicd our wandring thought,
Which frit was fixt on God aione,
In ten thoufand ubjr.:&s ought
The blifs. we lolt in one.

» Trom otr own inventinms vam

Of fancied heppinels,

Praw us to thyicit again,
And bid our wandrings ceaie;

Jelu, fpeak our fon's relior’d
B}-"lm'u_'a divine ﬁmpﬁcii?;

Re-un:tzd to our Loxd, ,
And wholly loft in thee!

R D M DD S e ey s MR R
P A R T 111,
s ECT 1 O N L
Praying for Reperlance.
H Y M N Lv. [Moumer's

3 ATHER of hights, from whom prﬂce.cds,
Whate'cr thy every creature needs,
Whofe gﬂndncfs, valdcntly nigh,
Feeds the young ravens when they cry
To thee I look, my heart prepare:
Suggeft, and hearken to my praycr.

2 Since by thy light myfclf I fee;
Naked, and poor, and void of thee;
Thy eyes mult all my thoughts {urveyy,
Proventing what my lips would fay
Thou feclt my wants; for help they call,
And cre I fpeak, thou kuow’st them all.

s Thou know’lt the bafenc(s of my mind,
Wayward, and nnpotent, aud bling!

r
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Thou know'f}, how unfubdued my will,
Averle to good, and prone to il ;

Thou know'it, how wide my paflions rove,
Nor check’d by fear, nor charm’d by love.

4 Fain would I know as known by thee,
And feel the tindigence I {ee;
Fain would I all my vilenefs own,
And deep beneath the buiden £roan ;
Abhor the pride thet luks within,
Deteft, and ioath mylelf and fin.

5 Ah! give me Lord myfelf to feel,
My total mifery reveal;
Ah give me Lord, (I ]! would fay,)
An heart to mourn, an heart to pray
My buiincis this, my only care,
My life, my cvery breath be prayer!

HYMN LVL [ Brentford.

That 1 could repent !
O that 1 could behlieve!
Thou by thy voice the marble rent,
The rock in funder cleave !
Thou by thy two-edg’d fword
My fuuran {pirit part,
Strike with the hammer of thy word,
And break my ftubborn heart !

il

¢ Saviour, and Prince of peace,

The double grace beftow,

Unloofe the bands of wickednefs,
And lct the captive go :
Grant me my fips to fecl,
And then my load remove ;

Wound, and pour in, ny wounds to heal,
The balm of pardoninglove,
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3 For thy own mercy’s fake

The curfed thing remove;

And into thy protection take
The prifoner of thy love ;
In every trying hour
Stand by my leeble foul,

And fkreen mc from my nature’s power,
Tl thou halt made me whole. .

4 Thisis thy will T know,

That I [hould holy be,

Should let my fin this moment go,
This moment turn to thee;
O migit 1 now embrace
Thy all-futhcient power,

And never more to fin give place,
And never grieve thee more!

H v M N Lvil, [Calvary.

1 Y ESU, let thy pitying cye
Call back a wandring fheep;

Falfe to thee, like Peter, 1

Would fain like Peter weep;
Let me be by grace reftored,

On me be all long-fuffering thown
Turn, and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart of ftone,

o Saviour, Prince enthron’d above

Repentance to impart,

Give me through thy dying love
The humble, contrite heart:

Give, what I have lnng implurfd,
A portion of thy griciunk.aowns

Taurn, and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of ftono.



6o | PRAYING *or REPENTANCE,

4 For thine own rmnpa'ﬁﬂn 3 fuke
The pasiaus wonder fhow
Cail vy s bt thy bacl,
And v 2l e white as fnow
Ii thy bowdls now aie “'IH*L'I_L
If now 1 vould me L3 bemoay,
Turn, ard look uponine, Lord,
And break my heart of flone,

4 Sce me, Savieur. from above,
Nor futler meto die!
Lite and happinels and love
Drop Lrom thy @actons eye;
Speak the reconciling woud,
And let thy mercy » melt me down 3
‘Turn, and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of ftone,

Look, as when thine eye purlued
The {irtt apoltate man,

Saw lim weltering 1 hls hlood,
And bade him rli.. RIAIN;

Speak my paradlﬁ 1Lﬂurud
Redeem me by Ill} ci1ace alone

Tuin, and look upon me, Loxd,
And break my heart ot LLone.

Loy

6 Look, as when thy pity faw

Thine own in a {trange land ;

Forced to obcey thtuanl s faw,
And fecl his*heavy hand;

Speak the {oul- rcd.ccn‘uug word,
Aud out of Egypt call thy fon

Turn, and lnuk upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of flone,

7 Look, as when thy grace heheld,
The harlot in diftrefs, .
Dricd her tears, her pardon feal’d,
And bade her go in peace::



For MOURKNERS, &-. 6%
¥Foullike her, and {elf-abliore’d,

I 2t thy fect for mercy groan
Turn, and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart ot tlone.

8 Look, as when thy languid eye
Was cloled, that we might live;
¢: Father,” (at the point to du,
My Saviour gafp’d ) ¢ forgive !
Surely with that dymg word
He turns, and looks, and cries, % Tis dane !”’
Omy blt.cdmg, loving Lo:d
Thou break’ft my hcart of ftone!

S £E C T I O N I1.
For Mourners convinced of Stn,

1 ¥ M N LVIIL  [Fetter-Lane:

1 Sun of rightcoulnels, arile
With healing 1n thy wing,
To my difeas'd, my iamtmg FoJl
Life and {alvation bring.

& Thefe clouds of pride and fin difpel
By thy all-piercing beam;
Lwhten mine eyes with faith, my heart
With holy hope inflame.

9 My mind by thy aIl-qu:cLMmg power
From low defires {et free:
Unite my fcatter’d thoughts, and fix
My love entire on thee.

a Tather, thy long loft fon receives
Saviour, thy purchale own ;
Bleft Comtorter, with peace and jov
‘Chy new-made creature crown,,

)



02 Fox MOURNERS

r Etomal, unidivided Lord.,
Co-cqual Once and Three,
On thee ali taith, all lmpf‘ be placed,
Allove be paid to thee,

I Y M N LIXN. fi{'!n;;wﬂ}uﬂt

t ET the world thetr virtue hoalt,
Then woiks of raiteoulacts,
I, awictch undone and lolt,
Am bieely faved by grace;
Othor atle T dudelamm,
Phe s only this as ol my plea;
I the enict of finnets’ am,
But Jedus did for me,

s lavpy theyy whofe joss aboun
L, ILL }*hhur s faclling ftream,

Who thet heaven in ('lmﬂ have tound.
And gtve the prade to him;

Let them tiiamph i s name,
Enjoy then tull felicity;

1 the chicf of finncis” am,

But Jefus died for me,

5 Blcft arc they, c11t11c15 bledt,
Who canin hin I Joice,
Lean on his beloved breatt,
Aud hear the bridegroom’s voice:
Meanctt tollowcer of the Lamb,
His fteps [ at a diftance fee;
I the cluet of inners” am,
But Jefus died for mc.

a I hike Gudeen’s fleece am found,
Unwatered thll; and ary,
While the dew on all around

Falls plenteous fiom the fky,



CONVINCED or SI.

Yt vy Lora 1 cannnt blame,

The Sevtor: s srace tor all iy frac;
I the et c. :*::‘*“..‘ L,

Bat Toils G for e,

1%

Surcly Lo well ,LE'* me .

for b ob g mene.w
Icrnnt eive hp Y heotae,

1 he oL ah Tamcold and Goadd
To taring are on carth he came;;

() tha! 1t now I;“:f’_-;:‘lt K.l e
I the cied of nnners’ anm,

But Julus died for mid.

L &%

O Jutus, thou for me hall died,
And thou tn me wilt ln*[‘
I thall tecl thy death '1pn It d,
I {hall thy lite receive s
Yct when melted 12 the Hlame
Ot love, this fhall be all my plea;
I the chief ot fmers? am,
it Jedus dicd for me.

H Y M N  LX. [ Bexicey.

1 ‘v HY ‘hould the children of a king
Go mourning all thar days?
Grear Comfortcr, defecnd, and bring
The tokens of thy "raf‘c?’

g~

Doft thou not dwell n all thy laints,
And f:.ql the hiens ol heaven?

When wiit thoubanith my complaints,
And fhew my {ins forgiven?

7 Affure my confcience of her part
In the Redeemer’s blood ;
And bear thy witnels with my heart,
‘That 1 am born of God.,
Fa

LRi
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4 Tiou art the earneit of his love,
1The pledyge of jovs to come;;
May thy bledt wings, celeftial Dove,
Salely convey me home.

H Y M N IXL  [Bexley.

3 OD 1510 tuis and every place:
¥ But O how dark and void
To me! ’tis one great wildernefs,
This carth without my God,

2 Empty of lam, who all things fills,
Thill he h:s light impart!

T1il he his clorous felf reveals,
The veil 15 on ny heait!

3 O thou, who feeft and know’lt my gricf,
Thy felf unfeen, unknown,
Pity my helplefs unbeite,
And takc away the ftne.

4 Regard me with a gracious eve,
The long-fought blefling cive;
And bid me, at the point to die,
Behold thy tace, and hive,

5 A darker foul did never yet
Thy promis’d help implore!

- O that [ now my Lord might meet,
And never lofe him more

-6 Now, Jefus, now the Fether’s love
Shed in my heart zhroad
The middle wall of fin remove,

And letme into God'!
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H Y M N LXIL [ Fetter-Lone.

That 1 coutd my Lord receive,

Who did the world redeom!

1Who gave his life, that 1 might live
A lile concealed in hum!

. O that T could the blefling prove,
Vo heat’s extreme defire !
Live happy 1nmy Savicur’s love,
And 1 arins expire .
» \irey Tt to feol my poace.
[hat. hept by miercy’s powd,
1 par frin every cvil coale,
And acher griese thee mosc!

r

4 Now. it thy aracious wili 1t b,

Loen iow 1nv 1ins romnove,
A o vl at Lberty
RERE T Crttonicay s 1ove,

ro T oantaer o oten thouland prm'r.:rs
Thon pmduning God docend!
Niaihel M wath falvetion’s hois,

v fns and troubles cend !

Vorhing T afk, or want helde,
Of 2!l in carth or heaven:

But let me {ecl thy blood applica,
Ao lve. and aie forgiven.

1 v M N LXIL [ Athlone,

Thay thet hear’fl when hnners ary,
Though all ray iins hefore thee ligy
Reholl me not withangiy lecok,

But L1t thely meiiory 1o thy bhowka

I3
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2 Create my nature pure within,
And form my foul averfe to fin :
Let thy good fpirit ne'er depart,
Nor hide thy prefence from my heart,

3 I eannot live without thy licht,
Caftont and banifh’d from thy ficht s
Thy faving firength, O Lord, 1¢ftore,
And guand methet I fall no more,

4 Though T have g, icv’d thy Spint, Lord,
s help and comforedill afford »
And let a wictch comne near thy throne,
40 plead the merits of thy Son.

My foul lies humbled in the duft,
And owns thy dreadfyl fcntcnccju{l :

fook down, O Loid. with Pitying eye,
And fave the foul condemn’d ¢ dic.

'

ty Then will T teach the warld thy ways,
Senersthall learn thy for cradgn erace :
'l tead them to myv Saviour’s blond,
And they thall prafe a pardoning God.

+ O may thy love infpire my tonzue,
Nelvation tha!l be all my foug ;
And all my powers thall join to bhlefs
The Lord, my firength and richicoufnfs,

S E C T 1 0 N 111
For Movrner; r'ﬂ:arrji'r o the Birh,
I Y M N L\iv [ Brockmer,

1 K}'ITH glorious clonds incompafl rcund,
Whom angeis dim)y, fee,
~ Willthe Uniearchable be foung,
Or God snpear to gne
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2 Wil he foifake his throne above,
Himlelt to worms impart ?
Aafver thou man of grief and love,
And fpeak it to my heart!

g In manifclled love explain
Thy wonderful deflign;
What meant the fulfring Son of man ?
The fireaming bloogd divine ?

4 Didfi thnu not in our flefh appear,
And live and dic below,
Taat T maght now percaine thee neai,
And my Redeemer kaow

5 Come then, and to my foul reverl
The heights and depths of grace,
The wounds, which ail my lorrows heal,
That dear disfigured tuce.

6 Beiore my eves of faith confeit,
otend torth a flaughicied Lombs;
And wrap nie in thy crimion veit

And t2i] me all thy name. ’

> Jchovah in thy perion fhow,
Jehovah crucified
And then the pardoning God 1 know

And tecl the blood applied. l

0 Iview the Lamb in his own light,
Whomangels dimiy fe;
And gaze, tranfported at the (1ht,
Fo ol cternity,

H Y M N Lyv [Mourne: s,

v ESU, of il the fame thou art,

It all thy promifes are ure,

St up thy kingdom in my heart,
And make me rich, for'f am poor



68 Fox MOURNTRS

To me be all thy treafures given,
The kmndum of an 1w ard heaven.

o Thou haft pronounced the mourners bleft,
And, lo! for thee I ever mourn;
I canrot; no, I will not refi,
Till thou my only tefl 1eturn;
Till thon. the Prince of peace, anpear
And I reeeive t .2 Comtorter.

n Vohoro e the Do Tldnrfs 1*('{}nxa't‘:l
S ITIRT 3t 11 My Lt e,
I nowo ‘writ {or God!
<, tm_. T o6t L et faner fee,
And frisiy with endls fs DL ACY,
And 61 me with the sgineculneds!

4 Ab. I.rmrd' i o Mt in that fixh,
T hoen pear Uecfcdi sl me pray
Hoaomnomy heait tiry in.rn 5 w.,
Nk, whit my 1. :n:mrn‘-n ‘ol would fay;
Anfwer the deep unutic ed gioan,
And hew, that thou ana [ are one.

Shinc on thy work, di{perfe the glooms
I. wh.. n llr llgnt [ :hew thall fee:
Sov t} my fmul The I zht ts coine,
(:[m} divipne 1s rifon oa thee:
- Thy wa fare’s vall, thy MOUrnie’s 6°e7;
¢ 1Luok up, tur thou Thalt weep no more.”

Wl

I.ord. T believe the ]}‘nrmft {ure,
And trall, thou wilt not long dely
Iungry, 2nd loriow tul, end pum,
Upon thy word myfdht DHiay;,
Imo thine b ‘I‘d%!ﬂ‘f’ Al velim,
Andwait, tdd all than artae e !

CH



BROUGHT to tue RIRTH.

H Y M N LXVL  [St Paul's

Purt the Firfl.

1 JESUS, if flll thou art to-day
As yelterday the fame,
Prefent to heal, in me difplay
The virtue of thy name!

e It ftill thou goefl about to do
Thy ncedy creatures pood,
On me, thot I thy praife may fthew,
Be all thy wonders fhewed.

3 Now, Lord, to whom for help T call,
Thy miracles repeat;
With pitying eyes behold me fall
Aleperat {11}' feet,

4 Loathfome, and foul, and leif-abhorred,
1{ink beneath my fin;
But, if thou wilt, a gracious word
Of thine can make me clean,

5 Thou {eeft me deaf to thy commands,
Open, O Lord, my ear;
Bid me ftretch out my withered hands,
And lift them up in prayer.

b Silent, (alas! thou knowcft how long,)
My voice | cannot raile;

But O when thou fhalt loofe my tongue,

The dumb fhall fing thy praife.

9 Lame at the pool [ ftill am found ¢
Give, and my ftrengthemploy ;
Light as a hart I then fhall bound,

The lame fhall leap for joy.

69
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8 Livd flom my bhirth to surlt and thee,
And dark 1o withn -
The love of God 1 cannot fee,
The finfulnets of {1y -

9 Lut thou, they fay, art pafiing by':
O let e iind thue near!
Jeluss in =erey hear my Cry,

!

Thou Son of David, heay !

10 Long have I waited in the way

Ioy tiee, the beaveals

Command me to he brougat, and v,
Suncr, receive thy hght !

u
. .15:‘;“

H Y M ¥ Lxvin [wowe
Part the Secoid.

3 HILE dead in trefpalics 1 lie,
Thy quickning; (puit g1e;
Call me, thou Son of God, thit |
A2y hcar thy voice, and live.

2 While, full of angutih and difele,
My weak, difteinpered foul
Thy love compaflionately feeg,
O Ict 1t make me whole.

3 While, tora by hellith pride, I cry,
By legion-luft pollcdt,
Son of the living God, draw nigh,
And {peak me into reft |

4 Caltout thy focs, and et them Rl

To Jelu’s name fubmit

Clothe with thy rishteoutnes, and heal,
And place me at thy {eet,
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5 To Jelw’s name if all thines now
A tremblhing homage pav,
O lct mv ftubborn fpirit bow,
My {hft-ncehed will obey.,

b Tmpotent, dumb, and deat, and blind,
And fick, and pour T am;
Bt fure a r:;n‘*.nl}f o find
For all in Jelu’s name.

7 I know 1n thee all {ulnefs dwells,
And all for wretched man;
) r .
Fll evary want my [pirit teelds,
And break oil o 1y cham,

& "It thou impart thyf:If to me,
No other good I necd :
It thou the Son thalt inake me free,

I tholl be free indecd,

9 I cannot reft, 1l in thy blodd
I {ul rr:}:‘icmptitm have;
Dut thow, throvgh wiwn [ come to Gud,
« Canit to the utmoit {ave.

10 From fin, the guili. the power, the pain,
Thou wilt redecin my foul s
Lord. I behevd, and pot 1 vain;
My faith thell make me whole.

11 I too with thee fhall walk 1 white,
With all thy famts thall prove,
Wiat 15 the length . and breadth, and heiahe,
Aud dr.:pth ol le‘{fE‘L love,

H Y M N LXVIL  [Lamp’s,
\WHEN (hail tiy Tove conftrain,

And fm*:_:c me to thy hreaft 2
When fhall my foul return agam
To her eternal reft ?

M F
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Aht what avails my fiite,
My wandring to and fro ?

‘Thou huft the wwords of endlefs lifc .
Ah! whither thould | go?

¢ Thy condelcending giace
To me did freely move:

It calis me fhill to feek thy face,
And ftoops to afk my love.
Lord, at thy fect T fall!

I groen to be fet free:

It would now obey the call,

And give up all for thee!

4 Tarefecae me from woe
Thou didit with ajl thingspari;
Dudft fead a {uffering life Lelow
To gdin my worthle{s heat.
M}' worthlefs heart to gain,
The God of all that breathe,
Wes tound i fathron as a man,

And died a curfed deat)h.

A Andcan I vet delay

My little all to give?

To tear my foul from earth away
For Jelus to receive?
Nay, but I yicld, 1 yield ?
I can hold gut no more:

I ink by dying love compelicd,
And own thee conqueror!

5 Though late, I allforfake,
My triends my all refign :

Gructous Redeemer, take, O take,
And feal mecverthine!
Come, and poflefs me whole,
Nor hence again remove :
€cttle, and fix My wavering foud
Witk all thy weight of Jove,



BROUGHT To Tus BIRTH.

- ¥

W

6 My one defire be this,

Thy only love to know :

To feck, and tafte no other blifs,
No other good halow.,
My Life, my portion thou,
Thou all-fufficient art,

Ay hope, my heavenly treafure, now
Enter, and Kecp my heart !

HY MN LXIX [ Foundery,.

1 ROOPING foulthake off thy fears,
Fearful foul, be Itrong, be bold ; .
Tarry, i the Loid appears,
ievery never quit thy hold ;
Murmur not at hus delay,
Dare not {et thy God a time,
Calmly for his coming ftay,
Leave ity leave 1t all to him,

> Fainting foul, be bold, be ftrong;
Wait the leilure of thy Lord;
Though 1t {ecm to tarry long,
True and fatthful is his word ;9
On his word my foul [ caft,
(Hc can ne’er himfelf deny,)
Surely it thall{peak at laft:
It thall fpeak, and fhall not lye,

a3 Lvery onc, that fecks, fhall find;

Every one, that afks, fhall have

Chrifi, the Saviour of mankind,

"~ Willing, able all to fave';

I thall hus falvation fee,
1o faith on Jefus call,
from fin thall be (¢t free, ¢
Peifeltly fet Tree from all.

&
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4 Loid, my time 1s in thine hand,
Weak and helplefsas I am ;
surcly thou canft make me fland 3

[ hebieve 1n ]cfu 5 name :
Saviom temptation thou,

Thou hall {aved me hf‘l‘ftﬂfﬂl‘ﬂ :
Thou fiom (indoft e me no W

Thou fhalt fave me cvermaore,

H Y M N LXX. [Cimppt:l.

1 Love divine, how fweet thou art !
When fafi T hnd my willing heart
All taken up by thee?
[tunit, I i*mt, [ die to prove
The geatnels of ILdLLInnl‘ r lowve,
Ilu, love of Chatil to me !.

o Stionges bis love than death or el
Its riches aic unicarchable:
The firlt-born fons of hght
Deiire 1 vain ats depth to fue s
They cannot rearh the myttery,
The lengthy and breadth, and het zh,

3 God only knows the love of God
O that it now were thed abroad
I'n this poor {tony heart!
Yor love 1 ﬁﬂh, for Ln{‘ I "1111{' :
Thas nul}' portion, Lord, he minc!
Be mune this better part!

s O that Teould for ever it
With Mary at the Mafter’s feet,
Be this my happy choice!
My ouly carey delight, and blifs,
Ny jov. my heaven an earth be lhls,
To hear LI.L Bridegioom’s voice !
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¢ Othat I could with favour’d Inhn
Riciine my wearv haad unon
The dear Redeemer’s i;teaﬂ.!
Yrom care, and fm, and forrow fice,
Give me, O Lord, to find 1n tuee
M}‘ excrlai%iug redt,

H Y M N LXXI [112th Plalm,
t F;.'LTHFR of Jefos Chnift the uf,

My friend and advocate with thee,
Fitv a foul, that fain would trutt
In him, who lived, and died for me:
But only thou canit make hum kKnown,
And In my heart revear thy Son,

D

If, dizwn by tne aliurimg grace,
My want of living faith Hed,
Shew me in Chriit thy imiling face;
What flcfh and blood can ne'er reveal,
Thy co-¢c:ernzl Son difplay,
And call my darkuefs-into day.

7 The gift unfpeakable 1mpart;
Command the hght of faith to {hine;
To {hine in my dark, drooping heart,
Ard fill me with the Life divine,
Now bid the new creation be!
O God, let there be faitir 1n me!

H Y M N LXXIL  [Lamp’s.

1 H! whither fhould I go,
Burdencd, and {ick, and faint?
To whom fhould I my trouble thow,
And pour out my compldint ?

G2
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4 Lord, my time is in thine hand,
Weak and hclplel's as [ am
airely thow canft make me ftand ;
[ believe in Jefu’s name ;
Saviour 1n Lunptaunn thou,
Thou ha'l f2ved me hcrcmfmc :
Thou fiom fmdo fave me now
Thou fhalt fave nie evermore.

H Y M N LXX [ Chappet.

1 Love divine, how {weet thou it |

When (hall I find my willing heart

Al taken up ln thee ?
Tionlt | hunt, [ dic to prove
The glfﬂtl’lﬂ‘% Of rt‘dctmmg 3}

The love of Chrtil to mel.

td

Stronger bis love than death or hell;
Its riciies 2c undearcnable s
The frit-born fons of hight
Deiire 1 vain sts depih to {oe s
They cannot rearh the myfiery,
The e th, and bicadth, and het rht

Cod only knows the love of God ;
O that it now were {hed abroad
In this poor ftany heait!
Yor love 1 figh, for love ] pIne
Thas only portron, Lord, be mine!
Be muzne tins better part !

L3

0 that T eould or ever fit
With Mary at the Matte’s feet,
Be this my happy choice!
My ouly care, delighit, and hlifs,
v joy. my heaven o n carth be th1s,
To hear the Brid-g1oom’s voice !

'
| o L



BROUGHT 1o trE BIRIIL

£ O that 1 could with favonr’d Tohn
Rechine my weary head unon
The dear Redeemer’s brealt!
From care, and O, and {orrow fier,
(:ive me, Q Lord, to find 1 tuee
My o crla:ii;:g 1¢it,

H Y M N LXXIL  [iieth Plaln,
F ATHER of Jofvs Chnift the Ju”t

My fricnd and advocate wath thee,
Pily 2 (u..ﬂ that fain would truit
In him, whc} lived, and did for me:
But only thou canit make hun known,
And 1n my heart reveai thy Son,

If, dizwn by tinne alluning grace,
My want of 1 nnz faith 16 el
Shew ime 1 Chit thy imiling fdce '
What fl.fh and biood can ne'er rc'.r:a],
Thy co-cternal Son aifplay,
And call my darknefsato day.

g

7 The zift uvnfpeakable 1mpart;
Command the hght ot faith to thine;

To thine 1n my d'll'n., drooping heart,
And i1l me with the Wife divne,

Now bid the new creation be'l

O God, let there be faith 10 me'

H Y M N LXXIil [Lamp's.

1 H! whither fhould I go,
Burdencd, and fick, and faint?
To whom fhould I my trouble lhow,
And pour out my compldnt 7

G2
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My Saviour bids me come,
Ah! why do I delay?

He calls the weg ry fimner hore;
And yet from him I flay,

¢ Whatist kfcps me hick,

from which I cannet pait?

Which will not let my Saviour take
Poflellion of my heart?
Some curled thing unknown
Muit furely lurk within:

Some ido!, which [ will not own,
Some fecret boflom-fin.

3 Jelu, the hindrance how,

Which I have feared to fee -

Yet let me now confent to know
What keeps me out of thee,
Seaicher of hearts, in mine
Thy trying‘{mwcr difplay;

Into 1its darkeft corners fhine,
And take the veil away,

4 I now belicve, inthee
Compaffion reigns alone :
According to my fuith, to me
O letit, Lord, be dope!
In me s all the bar,
Which thou wouldft fuin remove ;

Remove 1t, and [ fhall declare,
That God 1s only love,

H Y M N LXXIHL [Feter-Lane.

1 THOU hidden God, for whom I croan,
T1ll thou thyfelf declare;
God 1nacceflible, unknown,

Regard a finner's prayer,
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o A finuer weltrin 11 his blood,
Unpurged, and mnforgiven;

Far diftant from the living God,
As far 2s bell from heaven.

q Anunregenerate child of man,
Ta thee for faith I call:
Pty ey fellen creature’s patn
And raite e from my Labi!
, The daknefe, which dhrough thee T becl,
} hon only canit remove
Thy own cternnl power reveal,
‘Fav Doty of Love?

2 radt e mbelie f it up,
That ~race may Jet e 500
11 hoy e belwving moonnt hope,
[ wat the truth to Kuow,

6 Thou wilt in e reveal thy name,
1 hou wilt thy Hight afto-d
Band ard opprefty yet thine T am,
The prifoner oi the Lo. d.

L )

« T would not to thy foc fubmit ;
I hate the tyrant’s cham
Send forth the prifoncr from the pit,
Nor ket me cry in vam'!

8 Sheew me the blood, that bought my peace,
‘The covenant blood apply!
And sl my griefs at ance shali ccide,

Ard ali my fins fhall dic.

g Now, Lord, if thou art power, defcend;
The mountain fin remove:
v anbelief and troubles end,
1f thok art Truth and Love!

G 3
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10 Speak, Jefu, fpeak into my heart,
What thou for me haft dope!
One grain of living faith impart,
And God 1s al} my own !

H Y M N LxxIv, [Olney.
ESUS, my Lord, attend

Thy {eeble creature’s cry’;
And fhew thylef the fiune,’s friend,
And fet me up on high,
From hell's opprelive power
My ftringgling loul releafs .
And to thy Father’s grace refiore,
And to thy perfelt neace,

'y

2 Thy blood and righteaufpe:,
I make my only plea!

My prefent and cternal neace,
Are both derived from thee.
Rivers of hite divine
From thee, their fountain, floy,

And all who know that tove of )

1.
i‘hn‘:jny of angels know,

1 Come then, Impute, impart
To me thy rightcoufnefs,

And let metalle how goad thon st
How full of truth and L14CC
‘That thou canft here for1ive,
Grant me to reftify,

Aind julhified by faith to hive,

And 1u that faith to die.

H Y M N Lxxv. [ Brentford.

O! inthy hand I lay,
And wait thy will to prove,
My Potter, {tamp on me thy ¢clay,
Thy only ftamp of love!



RROUGHT ro rne BIRTH.

Be this my whole defire,
1 know that 1t 15 thine!
Then kindle in my foul a fire,
- Which fhall {or ever hine.

2 Thy rracious readinefs
ln fm: mankind alfert:

Ths 1mage, love, thy name imnprefs,
Thy nature on my heart!

t . . ..

l Bowels of mercy, hear,
Into myloul comc down;

Lt it thrfmghﬁui my life appear,
That T e Chnalt put on,

v O plent in me thy mind !

' O fix 1 e thy home |

So fhall T ery to all mankind,
Come, to “the waters, comg !
Jefus 15 fall ot zrace;
To all ks bowdls mnvc :

B.ho'd in hin, ye tallen race,
That God 1s only love!

H Y M N EXXVL {[afion

1 Jefus my Hope, For me oftered up,

——— — ——— — . —

vary's top:
The blood thou haft fhed, For me let

W ]m with clamour purfued thee to Cal.

plead,

And declare thou hait du:d in thy murdertr v

ftead,

> Come then from above, The flony remove,
And vanquifh my heart with the feufe of thy love.

Thy love on thetree Dl([h&‘\,' unto me,

And the {ervant of fin in 2 moment 1s free.

3 Neither paflion nor pride Thy crofs can abide,
But melt 1n the iuuntam, that {trcams from thy

{ide,
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Let the wonderful flood Wath o all my load,
And purge my foul confeience, and bring me t

God.

4 Now, now let me know Its viitue helow!
Let 1t waili me, and 1 thall be whiter then L TTVECH
Let 1t hailow mv neatt, And trroughly connet,
And makie me, O Loid, i (e veorlc as thon

Fach moment anping, My oweaknels to nde,
Thy blead be thoa ires and alwavs abide s
My Advocee riove Wath the Tather slrove,
And fpuu!{. nicat il the throne of ty tove,

<n

I Y M N LY XVIL [Dufdfn.

]
1 L]
daehite:

e

1 OVTAY, thou infulte é Spirtt, flav
Thouzh T bave dong thve 1

Nor cait the finner quite Ay,
Nor teke thiue eve Lfling 4 zht,

| o

Though I have fiecled miy fizhhorn heart,
And bl thook off iy guih}' {cars:
And vexed, and wrged thee tr depurt
For forty, long, rebellious §Cars,

9 Though I have moft unfaithful been
Of all, whoe'yr thy grace recened s
Ten thouldand rimes thy goodnefs {een s
Ten thoufand times thy zoodunels grieved

4 Yct Qo the chief of finners {pare
In honour of my creat High-Pricft,
Nor in thy “ighteous anger {wear
To cxclude me from thy people's reft,

5 This only woe | deprecate,
This only plague I pray remove:
Nor leave me 1in my loft ettate;
Nor curfe me with this want of love,
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¢ From now my weary {oul rcleafe;
Up-1aife me with thy gracious hand ;
And guide mto thy perfet peace,
And bring me to the promifed land.,

H Y M N LXXVIII. [ Paflion,

1 OME, Lord, from above,
The mountains remove,
Ouerturn 4t that hinders the courle of thy love:
My bolonr in{pire,
Inkindle the fire,
And wrap my whole {oul in the flames of defire.

2 Ilangutfh and pine
For the comfort divine,
O when thall I fay, my Beloved is mine ?
I have chole the good part,
My portion thou art,
O love, I have found thee, O God, in my heart.

g  For this my heart fighs,
Nothing elle can {ufhce;
- How, Lord, can I purchale the pearl of great price?
It cannot be bought,
Afd thou know’it I have nouzht,
Not an aftion, a woird, ora truly good thought,

4  But Thear a voice fay,
Without money ye may
Receive 1t, whoever hath nothing to pay:
Who on Jefus relies,
Without money or price,
The pearl of forgivenels and holinefs buys.

5 Theblefling is free s
So, Lord, let 1t be;
} yield that'thy love fhould be given to me,



82 For MOURNERS, &c,

I freely receive
What thou f cely doft T e,
Arnd confent in thy love, n thine Eden to live,

6 The aift I embrace,
The civer 1 pratie,
And afeiibe my felvation 1o Jedus’s grace;
It comie from ﬂl,rfn*:.‘.,
Theloretfle BLOAC,
And I foon hall 1eciive all thy tulnels of love,

IHY MN LXXNIN. [ Thou Shepherd of Ifizcl,

1 OME, hﬂl}' celeftial Dove,
To vilit a foriawlil breai)!
My burthen of THilt to remove,
And bring nizaTurance and 120t !
Thou unl}' hail power to reliave
A faner o'erwhelm’d with bis load ;
The fenfe of accepiance to give,

And {prinkle his heart with thy blood !

2 With me if of old thon haft firove,
And ﬁrangfly with-held from my fin,
Aud tried by the lure of thy love
My worthlcfs affc@ions to win :
The work of thy mercy revive;
- Thy uttermolt mercy exert :
And Kindlv continue to firiy e,
And hobd, t,11 I vield thee my heart!

3 Thy call if I ever have known,

And fighed from myfelf tn pet free,
And groaned the unfp-akable groan,

And longed to be happy m thee;
Fulhl the imperfc &t defire)

Thy peace to mv confcience reveal s
The {enfe of 1[1}' favour infpirf,

And giv: me my vardon to fecl



CONVINCED or BACKSLIDIXNG.

¢ It when Thad put thee to grict,

And madly to tolly returned,
Thy p ty hnth been my rodief,

And hfted me up as [ mourned ;
Molt prtrful {pint of gace,

Relicve me aran, anad v jlore;
My {'pia;t 11 holineds raif;,

To fall and to {ufter no more!

s 1f now T lament afeer God,
Aurd mafp far ¢ drop of thv love,
17 Jefes nain bought thee with hlood
For m. to recetve trom above;
Cove, heavor!. Comtorter, coine!
True witnets of merey divme &
And vake me thy pur:{mrwnt home,
And feal me ciernaily tinne !

‘L:' E C 'T I 0 N I‘v"'l
Corvinced of Backjindizg,
I Y M N LiXN [Buﬂi‘.h.

Part tle Firfl

1 OW happy are they
Who the Saviour obev,
And have Tad up thenr treafure above !
Tongue cannot aapreds
The fwect corniort and peace
Of a foul 10 its earl1cdh love,

Tit comfort was mine,

Vhen the fuvour divine

I ficft ©ound in the Mlood of the Lamb;
Whea my heortit believed,
What a jov T received,

What a hcaven i Jelus's name !

2

A



54 CONVINCED of BACKSLIDING.

3 Twasan heaven below
My Saviour to know '
The angels could do nothing more
Than fall at his feet,
And the ltory repeat, N
And the lover of finners adore. R

4 Jelus all the day long
Was my joy and my fong;
O that alt his fzlvation misht fec!
He hath loved me, 1 cried,

He hath fuflered, and died.
To redeent fuch 2 1cbel as me.

5 Onthe wings of his love
I was carried above
All fin; and temptation, and pan ;
I could not belteve
That I ever Thould grieve,
That I ever thould fuifer agaliL

6 Irodeon the (ky,
& C{‘ijuftiﬁtd I!
Nor envied Elygah his feat
My {ou] mounted higher
In achariotof fire,
And the moon it was under my fect,

7 Oh! the rapturous height
Of that holy dcligh,
Which [ {elt 1 the !ii::-gia'ing plood!
* Ot my Saviour poileft
I was perfeétly blett,
As ol filled withthe fulnefs of God.




CONVINCED or BACKSLIDING, 8;

H Y M N LXXXL [Builth,

Part the Sccond.

1 H, where am I now!
When was 1ty or how
That I tell from my heaven of grace |
I am brought into thrall,
[ am ftapt of iy All
I am banifhed from Jefus’s face.

o Hardly yet do { know
How [ let my Lord go,

So infenfibly ftarting afide;
When the tempter came 1n
With his own fubtle fip,

£.nd infeéted my {pirit with pride.

But I felt it too foon

Thnat my Saviour wus gone,
Swiltly vanifhing out of my fizht;

My trizmph and boaft

On a fudden were loft,
And my day it was turned into night,

4 Only pride could deftroy

That 1innocent joy,

And make my Redeemer depart;
But whate’er was the caufe,
I Iament the fad lofs,

For the veil 13 come aver my heart.

£ Ah'! wretch that I am!
[ can only exclann,

Like a devi! tormented within:
My Saviour is gone,
And has leit me alone

T the fery of Satan and fin.

H



86  COXNVINCED or BACKSLIDINS.

O Nothir now can rt‘:hcxc,
Without comtnrt [ grieve,

I Lavelolt 2ll my peace and WY pOWeSr
No accels dt] I fuid
‘Lo the Friend of mankind:

1 can afk for his HICICY NO e,

= Tongue cannot declare
‘The tornment T beer,
(Winle no end of ay tmuwlLs I {oo
Oaly Adam cumd te !
On the day thar Le fell

And was tuined out of dLu lie e,

8 Driven out finm my God,
I wander sl oad,
Thico 711 acfort ol torvores Tagvee
.mu How ( ¢l s m. 1””11
at I cannot rovain

lf:,* Ldt‘n of ‘]LiiUS'Li luve !

g Tucva Sall nife
Ta my f1: 1) p'lrdmf \
)¢ cone my Redeomer to {o¢
Bue I fer] o Laian hope
T'hat at laft Le willftoop,
Lud his ety fhull bing hu to me.

ii T M N LNNNIL  [Funeral

- OV il a Isdl finner in pamn
Rezover iy forfcried peace?
Yvhen brought 1ato bondeg~ arain,
Whatrope of 2 fecond wleale?
- Bl mevey itfelf be {o kind
Toipate fuch a reicl as me ?
A, O can | puﬁhl:, ind
rich plenteous 1edamptinn in e

-y

[

*
[ S o



CONVINCED os BAC xSLIDI‘i’G 8-

¢ O] J sy ol thee [ require,
{tdl thou zrt able to fau.,
'}m. brand 0 plack o1t of the fire,
vd ranfom iy foul fiom the crave ?
hm R ]1 of tti} szrlt reitare,
Ard ihr wotae the hfcepivi; 1'T blood,
And purdon a fnner once more,
Awd bring me again unte God.

3 O 1 Lusya pity draw near,

Come gut klyto heln aloft foul
To fr'-m.‘.--t 1 Mourner appear,

*‘m } 1k 2 poor Lazarus wiole;
Tazhalm of 4 m. mercy apply,

ll‘ ou et the fore a; '*'th I fc.tl)
Savt Lordoor Iy oridh, | ¢1°

O eve, or Tk mto lh.li!

4 I 't thou Japger delay
fh , p"nldmulw mercy 10 Thow s
Coimie GLiCK Iy, and kudty difplay
Ine power of thy pdiﬁﬂn below,
By wlliien nidt done tor my {ake,
(u ciop of v blood T unplore s
Low, o let it touch me, and make
TLe tueer a fner no mote!

'Y M N LXXXII.  [Funerak

Ohf tdeDUE and taliclefs the hours,
When Jelus no longer [ {ee :
Sweet prafpcéls, fwect birds, and fweet flowers,
Have ali loft their {weetnefs with me ¢
The midlummer fun fhines but dim, K
The It 1ds irtve in vain to look gav
Eut when I am happy in him.
Decemuer’s as pleafant as Mav,

Y H o



88 CONVINCED or BACKSLIDING.

2 His name yiclds the richeft perfume,
And fweeter than mufic his volce;
His prefence difperfes my gloom,
And makes all within me rejoIce ;
I theuld, were he always thus nigh,
Have nothing to with or 1o fear s
No mortal fo happy as I,
My fummner wo. 1d Jaf} ail the ycar.

3 Content with bchoiding his face,
My all to his pleafure yefigned ;
No chaig- s of fesfon or place,
Would make any change in my mind :
While blefs’d with a fenfe of bis love,
A palace a toy would appear ;
And prifons would palacrs rove,
If Jefus would dwell with me there.

4 Dear Lord, if indeed T am thine,
If thou art my fun and my fong
Say, why do I languifh and pine,
And why are my winters fo long ?
O drive thefe dark clouds from my {ky,

Thy fﬂul-chmring prefence reflores
Or take me unto, thee on high,

Where winter and clouds are no more.

II'Y M N LXXXIV.  [Marienbourn.
1 O‘Tis enough, my God, my God!

Here let me give my wandrings o'er;
No longcr trample on thy blood,
And grieve thy gentlenefs no more ;
No more thy Iingring anger move,

Or fin againft thy light and love.

¢ O Lord, il mercy 1s with thee
Now let 1t alt on me be fhown!
On me, the chiet of finners, me,
gz Who humbly for thy mercy groan!



CONVINCER..or BACKSLIDING, ¢

Aeto thy Fatur's grace refione;
Nor let me ever grigve thee morc;

n Tountain of unexhaifad love,
O mfimte anpaﬂinns; hears
My Saviour gnd my Prince above,
Quceworetn my behalt appm;f
Repontance, faith, and  ardon sive:s
U it e trn again, and hve!

II1 ¥ M N LXXXV, [ Pudfey.

1 IHOU man of griefs, remember me,
\Who never canft t thylcli forget
Thy L&, mylterious agony,
Ty iamtuw PaLTs, | “and bloody {weat!

o Vihon. wreftling inthe fiength of prayer,
1 hy it funk beneath s load ;
Th tecble flomt abhorred to bear
1 e wiath of an almighty God.

» Fathior, 1f I may call thee {o,
w
Reqard my teartul heart’s defiee !
Remove tats toad of guiity woe,
- Norletme in my {ms expire:

4 I tremble, teft the wrath divine,
W hich brutfes now my wretched foul,
Should brde this wretchied foul of mine,
Long as cteinal ages roll,

.

5.To thee my balt diftrefs I bring!
The heizhtened tear of deat 1 I find:
The tvrant, brandifhing his fting,
Appears, and hell is clofe behind,

H3



g0 For MOURNERS RECOVERED.

6 I deprecate that death alone,
That endlefs banithment from thee :
O Live, and give meto thy Son,
Who trembled, we pt, and bled for me,

SECTIONV-

For Mourners Recovered.
H Y M N LXXXVL [ Dedication,

1 TESU, Shepherd of the theep,
.J Pity my unfettled fou) !
Guide, and nourith me, and Keep,
Tilithy Iove fhall make me whole «
Give me, perfe foundads give,
Make me {tedtuttly belicve.

» | am never at one ftay !
Changing cvery hour [ am ;
But thou art, as yefterday,
Now and evermore the fame
Conflancy to me impart,

"t tabhih wath thy grace my heart,

3 lay thy weighty crofs on me,
Ail my unbelief contioul
Till the rebel ceafe to be,
Keep him down within my {oul ;
That he never more may move,
Rootand ground me {aft in Joye,

g Give me faith to hold me 1p,
Walking over life’s rough feq
Holy, punitging hope
Sull my toui’s furc aychor be
That 1 may be always thine,
Berfelt me 1 jove divine,



For MOURNERS RECOVERED. g

H Y M N LXXXVIL  [Cary's,

1 \/ EARY of wandring from my God,

And now made willing to return,
I hear, and bow me to the rod :
For thee, not without hope, I moun ;
I have an advocate abgve,
A triend before the thyone of love,

2 O Jelus, full of truth and grace,
More full of grace than I of fin,
Yet onceagain [eek thy face:
Open thine arms, and take me i,
And {recly my backflidings heal,
Aud love the éithlcf& {inner fll,

3 Thou knowft the way to bring me back,
My fallen Ipirit to reflore:
Oh ! for thy truth and mercy’s fake
Forgive, and bid me fin no more:
Theruins of my foul repair,
And make my heart a houfe of pra yer,

4 Tie flone to flefh again convert !
Theval of fin again remove !
Diop thy warm blood ugon my heart,
And mele 1t by thy dying love!
This rebel heairt by love (ubdue,
And make 1t foft, and make it new.

5 Give to my eyes refrefhing tears,
And kindle my relentings now ;
Fill ail my foul with filial fears :
To thy fweet yoke my [pirit bow!
Bend by thy grace, O bend or break
the iron-fuiew in my neck,



g» For MOURNERS RECOVERED.

6 Ah. cive me, Lord, the tencer heart,
That tremibies at the approach of fin}
A godly fear of huampart;
implant, oud oot 1t decp withm!
That 1 may d.cad thy giacious power
- And never dare to vtend wite more,

I Y M N LAY NVIILL [I{in;swan{:.
1 SU:“E of Ged, 1f tay free mace

Acain hath raifed me ups
Called e il 1o feck thy face,
And mven me b k my hope s )
cail th. ['11‘.1{‘1‘}' lltli} Lf‘.m:i:
And ol thy loving-gudne's fow;
Keep me, keep me, C1UCI0US Lord.

And neva let e go,

td

By me, O wmy Caviour, ftand
In Gerce tomptsion's hour;
Save me Wb thine out-firctehed hang,
Ardahen Jor badl thy powars
O4! be windial of thy word.
Thy all-futhcient grace bedtonw s
Kcep me, keep me, s1acious Lo,
Aund ueva et me go,

q Gireme Lord. a holy tear,

And fix 12ty beart:

That I'm virom ol near
With tupely care depart,

cin be more than hell abhorrea
Till thou deltroy the tyrant-loc,

Keep me. keep me, gracious Lord,
And nover let e go.

4 Never fct me leave thy brealt,
Fiom thee, my Saviour. {tray;
Thou art my fupport and relt,
My truc ang hiving way




For MOURNERS RECOVERED. 03

My exceeding great reward
I, heaven above, aud earth below ¢
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go.

H Y MN LXXXIX. [K.ingswaod.

1 LOR D, and is thine anger gone ?
And art thou pacified ?

Afer all, that [ have done,

Doft thou no longer chide?
Infinite thy meictes are;

Bencath the weight 1 cannot move,
Oh! 't's mote than I can bear,

The {enfeof pardoning love.

¢ Let it ftill my heart conftrain,
And all my pallions {way;
Keep me, lelt I turn again
Out of the nairow way:
Yorce my violence to te {lill,
Aad coptivate my every thougat;
Charm, .ud melt, and change my will,
And bring me down to nought.

g 1f 1 have begun oncc more

- Thy fwed: return to feel s

If even now 1 find thy power
Prefent my foul to heal

Still and quiet may I lie,
Nor ftrusgle out of thine embrace:

Never more refift, er fly
From thy purfulng grace.

4 To the crofs, thine altar bind
Me with the cords of love;
Frcedom let me never find
From my dear Lord to move



94  For BELIEVERS REJOICING.

That I never, never more

May with my much-loved Maller part,
To the polis of mere s door

O nail my wilbine heare,

-atter v Toleliiefs,

And leave e not alepe
O pTL!’LTVL 1 p I;._r:l proce,

And el me 1or Garee owen s
Moreand more thyielt rewal,

Thy prefence et me always fnd:

Com furt, and confirm, and heal
My feeble, fin-fiX inind.

o

i m
£
()
oy |
—t
"l-.__-:.d

6 Astheapnl=of aneve

Ty 1.:;.@1& lervant keop s

elp e o thy fct to be,
And there for ever weep.

‘cars of joy mne cves o’erflow,

That 1 Lave any lmpk, of heaven;

Much ol love T ousht to know ;
For Ihave muca forjiven.
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S EC T1 O N 1L
For Bbhevers Rejoicing.

HY M N XC  [Trumpet
TIII‘ Lord of carth and fky,

he (:Gd nf d7FCS IJI‘JI!LI
\Whae rmgm entuion: d on h;éh,
Ancient of endlefs d") $3
Who lengthens out our trial hcrc,
 And fparts us yct another year.

e a - — —
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Tor BELIEVERS REJOICING

Barren and sighered trees,
We cumrbered lenyg the ground ;
No fruit of holmels
On our dead {ouls was found ;
Yet dothy he us tn merey {pare,
Aunotler, and another year,

When juflice bared the {word,
To cut the fig-tice down;
The pity of ow Lord,
Cricd, ¢ Latciiill alone:”
The Father muld inchines hus car,
Aud fparcs us yet another year.

jk_f*u';. thy {i)‘_’ﬂkil]{{{ hlued
From God obtan’d the grace,
Who therdore bath bediow’d
On us a long v ipace;
Thou didit 1 owr behalf appear,
And lo, we lee anothier yeat !

Then diz abou our root,
Bieek vy em [ low ground,

Ard letcur 7 ecouy iralt
Tothy nost rat dbound ;
Oletusslt oy prd {0 deciarey

And fiow unto pti{aﬂum bear.,

I{ ‘f I\I x XCI- [Tu“iﬂ.

What thall T do My Saviour to prats,

So faith{ul and true, So plenteous
So ftrong to dcliver, So gooud to redeem

riace )
(W]

The weakelt believer, That hangs upoa hun'!

How happy the man, Whole heart 1s fet {ree,

The peaple frat can ]ir_;rv.'f::l 1 twe!

Taewr 1oy 18 to wakls 1n e i'qh:nfth}' face,
And #:01 they are Gk OF jelus's grace,

F

- HJM



o6  Fox BELIEVERS REJOICING.

3 Their daily delight Shall be in thy name,
They fhall as their right Thy rightcﬂufncfsclaim;
Thy rightequinels wearing, And cleanfed by thy
blood,
Bold fhall they appear in The prefence of God.

4 Forthou arttheir boaft, Their glory, and power;
And I alfo truft To fee the glad hour,
My foul's new creation, A life from the dead,
The day of falvation, That hifts up my head.

5 For Jefus my Lord Is now my defence;
I trult in s word, Nonc plucks me from thence;
since T have found favour, He all things will do,
My King and my Saviour Shall make me anew,

6 Yes, Lord, I fhall {fec The blifs of thine own,
T'hy fecret to me Shall foon be made known
For {orrow and {adnels I joy fhall reccive,
And fhare in the gladnefs Of all that belicve.

H Y.M N XCII.  [Hamikon,

3 FT I in my hcart have faid,
Who fhall afcend on high,
Mount to Chnift my glorious head,
And biing hun ‘)l"{}m the {ky?
Boinc on contemplation’s wing,
Surely I fhould find him there,
Where the angels praife thetr Kingy
And gain the morning-fiar.

2 Oft T in my heart have faid,

Who to the deep fhall {toop,

Sink with Chrift amoug the dead
From thenceto bring him up?

Coultl I but my heart prepare
By unfeigned humility,

Chrift would quickly enter there,
And everdwell withane,

h F T —




Fon BELIEVERS REJOICING. o7

¥ But the richteoufuefs of faith
Hath taught me better things -
« [nward turn thine cyes,’’ (it faith;
While Chrift to me it brings,)
¢ Chriit 1s ready to impart -
Life to all, for hufe who figh;
In thy muuth., and 1n thy heart
The word s ever nigh.”

H Y M N XCIIi. - [Fonmon.

RISE, my foul arife,
Shake off thy gulty fears ;
The bleeding Sacrifice
In my behalf appears;
RBefore the throne my {urety ftands;
My namc 18 written on his hagds.

1 1le ever lives above
For me to intercedes
His all-redeeming love,
His precinus blood to plead :
His blood atoned for a)l our race,
And {prinkles now the throne of grace.

3 Five bleeding wounds he bears,
Received on Calvary;
They pour effeCtual-prayers, - -
They itrongly fpt:ak tor me :
Forgive im, O forgive, they cry, -
Nor let that ranfomed finner du..

4 1he Father hears him pray, I
His dear anointed One; o
Ie cannot turn away ~ .
The p efence of his Son : o, F
His {p tnt an{wers to the blood. S

%nd!cllsmlmbomnf&:d




68  Fox BELIEVERS REJOICING:

5 My God s recorciled,
. His pardoning voice [ hears
He owns me for itfs chald, -

I can no lopger fear: -
With confidence 1 now draw nigh, |
And Father, Abba, Father Fi'}' ! ﬂ

H Y M N XCIV. [Old German.

¢ N-AY God, {am thitic: What a corhfort divine,

What 2 blefling to know that my Jefus 1
mne. ' ,

In the heavenly Lamb Thrice happy T am,

And my heart it doth'dance at the found of his

name.

g True pleafures sbound In the rapturous-found
And whoever hath found 1t, hathwaradife found.
My Jefus to kuow, And feel his blood flow,
rTis life everlalting, 'tis heaven below !

3 Yetonward I hafte To the heavenly fealt; .
That, that is the fulnels : but this is the tafte
And this T thall prove, Till with joy 1 refiiove
To the heaven of beavens in Jefus's love.

H oY M N XCV.  [Hotham.

; TYESUS isour comniaen Lord,
He our Joving Saviour-15 3
By his deathto hife-reflored,
Mifery we exchange for blifs,

s Blils by carnal minds unknown ¢
O "tis more than tongue can teil!
Onlyto believers known, |

Glorious and unfpcakabled  °



¥ox BELIEVERS REJOICING.

g Cluift our Brother aud ourFriend

Shews us his eternal love
Never fhall our triumphs end,
Till we take our fvats above,

4 Jetus walk with h‘imiin \"-*}Iiit;t:!
For our bridal-day prepare,
For our partnerfhip in light,

For our glorivus meeting there!

93

H Y M N XCVL ' [Dying Stephen.

£.AD of the church tniumphant,
We joyfully adore thee,

‘[11l thou appear,

Thy members here
Shall iing like thole in glory.
We ift our hearts and voices,
With bleft anticipation

And cry aloud,

And giheio (30d
The praife of our faivation.

While in affli®ion’s furnace,
Ang paffing through the fire,
Thy love we praife,
Which knows our days,
And ever brings us mgher;
We clap bur hands, éxulting
In thine almighty favour;
The love divine,
Which madc us thine,
Shall keep us thine forever.’

Thou doft condu® th } people |
Through torrentsof wmptahon§ -,

Nor will we fear,
While thou art near,
The firc of tribulation ;
I3



100 Foa BELIEYERS REJOIEING,

The world, with fin and Satan,
Lo vaip our march oppales; .
: By thee we (hall -
Break throuzh them all,
Aud ing thefong of Mofcs. |

4 By Lithwe {ee the'slory- o
Yo which thou fhalt refloré us, -+ -
The ¢roft defpife X
For that bigh prize R
Which thou katt {et before us:
And if thou connt us worthy,

W cach, 3s'dving Stephen, - L
Shail fee thee ftand - 7 - o
At God’s right-hand, -
Toteke us up to haven, ce A

H Y M N XCVIL. [Cornifh.

1 (OOME., let us join our chearful fongs
With angrls ronnd the throne,
Ten thoulund thoufand are their tongues, ., -
But ali thew joys are one.
2 Woarthy the Lamb that dicd, they cry,
o beexalted thuss |
Worthy the I.Hl‘llb: our hfaits rt'pl}', '

- : Sy

For he was fluin {1 vs, b

. . . ) i

3 Jelus 1s worthy to-vecetve | i

Henour and powerdivine; -7 -7 it

And bldlings more than we can give, N

b, Lord, for ever thine, SR

4 The whole.creaton ppinmmone,, . -, *°
To blefa the {acred name o

Of hin that iits apon the thone, 4

Ard to ederc the T amb.



For BELTEVERS REJOICING. o
HYMN XCV11I.  [Bitningham.

A HEE will I lave, my ftrength, my tower,
Thee will 1 love, my joy, iy crow,
Thee will 1 love with 2ll my power, - -,
in all my woiks and thee alone;;
Thee will 1 love, till the pure fire
}ill my whole foul with chafte defire,

3 Ah'! wh{ did 1 fo late thee knew,
‘I'hee, fovelier than the fons of.men?
Ah! why did I no {ooner go
T'o thee, the only-eale in painé.
Afhamed I figh, and tnly mourn,
That I fo late to thee did turn,

4 In darknefs willingl‘)rl ftrayed;
I fought thee, yct from thee 1 roved s
For wide my wandring thoughts were fprcad, "
Thy crealures more thah .hee Iloved;
And now if more at fength I fee,
*Tis through thy light, ma comes from thee.

4 1thank thee, uncreated Sun,
That thy bright beams on me have fhined,
I thank thee, who haft ovetthrown
My foes, and healed my woundcd mind,
I thank thte, whofe éilivening voice
Bids my freed heaxt i thee rejoice,

5 Uphold me inthe doubtful race,
Nor fuffer me agﬂin to tray;
Strengthen my feet with fteady pace
Still to prefs fotward 1n thy way e
My {oul and flelh; O Lord of mghtj
Fil}, atiate with thy héavenly light, -
13 .



102 For BELIEVERS REJOICING.

6 Giveto nunc eyes reficthing tears, |
Give'to my heart chafte hallowed fires,
Give to my foul with filial fes
Th luve, that all heaven’s haft inl'pi-fs;
That all my powers with all their miglt
In thy fole glory inay unite,

2 Thee wall Tlovey, my jov, my crown,
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God,
Thee will I love beneath thy frown
Or {nnle, thy {ceptre or thy rod;
What though my flefh and heart decay ?
Thee fhall T love in endlefs day

H Y M N XCIX. [Evefham.

1 £ Y REAT God, indulge my humble claim ;
Be thou my hope, my joy, my reft |
The glories that compofe thy name, |
Stand all engaged to make me bleft,

a Thou great and good, thou juft and wifc,
Thou art my Father and my God !
Aud I am thine, by facred ties,
Thy fon, thy {ervant bought with bleod.

3 With heart and eyes and lifted hands,
For thee T long, to thee I look;
As travellers in thirfty lands
Pant for the cooling water-brook.

o Even hifeitfelf, without thy love,
No latting pleafure can afford ;
Yea, "twould a tirefome burthen prove
If I were banifhed from thee, Lord !

s 'l lift my hands, I'll raile my voice,
While I have breath to pray or praile;
‘Fhis work fhall make my heart rejoiee,
And {pend the remoant of my days,
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H Y M N € [Comifh.

\ ING to the great Jehovah's praife

) All praife to bim belongs, -

Who kind!y lengthetts out our days, . .
Dt:muuds nurchuicuﬂ‘ﬁn]gs,

Whofe providence has brought us through
Another various year, S

We all with vows and anthems new
Before cur God appear.

s Father, thy mercies paft we own,

Thy fhil continued care,

To thee, prefenting, through thy Son,
Whate'er we have, orare; "

Our lipsand lives fhall gladly {how
‘The wonders of thy love,

While ou in Jefo's fteps we go
To {ee thy face above,

9 Our refidue of days or hours,
‘Thine, whnlly thine fhall be,
And all our confecrated powers
A facnifice to Thee: | .
Till Jefus i the clouds appear,
To {aints on earth forgiven,
And bring the grand fabbatic year,
The julnles of heaven.

-

HYMN CL . [TrumpetTuse. .

t . TDLOW ye the trumpet, blow -+ .4
The gladly folewn found; -0 -
Let all the nations kunow
To earth’s remoteft bound,
The year of jubilee 1s come,
Return, ye ranfom’d {inners, bome,
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e Jefus, our great High Pricft,
Hath full atoncment made ;
Ye wedry fpuints reft; |
Ye mournfui fouls be ghad s -
The year of jubilee ds come; -
Return, ye ranfom’d finuers, home,

q Extolthe Lamb of God,
The atl-ataning Lamb;
Redemption 1n his blood,
Throughout the world proclim
The year of jubilee is come;
Return, y¢ 1anfom’d finners, home.

4 Ye flaves of fin and hell,
Y our Hbekty rective,
And fafe 1n _]f:fus dwell,
And bleft m Jefus live.
The year of jubilee 1s eome;
Return, y¢ ranfom'd finvers, home,

s Yewho have fold for nought
Your heritage abave,
Shall have it back unbought,
The gift ot Jefu’s loves
The year of jubilee is come ;-
Return, ye ranforn’d finners, home,

6 The gofpcl-trumpet hear,
The news of heavenly grace:

And faved from catth, appear
Before your Saviour’s face?

The year of jubtiee 18 come 4
Return, ye ranfom’a finncrs, home,
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Y M N ClL [Dnl’dcn.

H
1 I_Il' dics, the {nmd of. ﬁnncrs dies!s T
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around;
A folemn darknelsvepls the fkiest. - 7
A {udden trembling fhakes the, gmund'
Come, faints,-and drup 2 tear.or two k
For hun who groaned beneath your load!
}He fhed a thoufand drops for you,
A thoufand drops of ricieit blnn&.

2 Heve's love and grief beyond degree,
The Lord of glory dies fur nan?’

But 1ot what fuddcnlﬂ}s we fegy
jnfus, the dead, revives agdul‘

The rifinzy God furfakcs the tomb ¢
{In vain the tomb [orbids his r:ft)

Cherubac legions guard him home,
And lhout him wclcamc to the ke,

3 Bicak off your tears, ye {atnts, and tell
How liigh our great Deliv'rer reigns §
Siuz how he {poiled the holts of hell,
And led the monfter death tn chams o
Say, ¢ Live for every wond’rous King! = -
“ Born to redeem, and {ftrong to fave 1
Then afk the montter——* where’s thy fhng?
And w hLl‘C s thy viftory, O gra.e?” -

H Y M N cu;. [Cormfh.

3 I"JH\TI TE, unexhaufted Love?! =
Jefus and love are ones - . a0 -

H il to me thy buwels mmf:, K
They are rL{lrade to noxne, C L an

2 What fhall T do iny God tolove!:
My loving God to praife ?
The length, and breadth, and height to prove,
And depth of fovereign brd"t?

- .
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3 Thy fovercign prace to all extends,
Iinmenfe and unconfiued ;
From age to age 1t never ends,
It reaches 1aﬁ tankind.

4 Throughout the world its breadth is known;
Wide as infintty !
So wide, it never palled by one,
Or it had paffutrby mc,

§ My trefpafs was grown up to heaven;
But far above tie fkics,
In Chrift abundandy forgiven,
[ {ce thy mercics rifel

€ The depth of all-redeeming love
What angel-tongur can teli?
O may I to the utmoft prove
The gift unfpeakable?

72 Deeper than hell, it plucked me thence,
Deeper than mbred fin:
Jefus's Jove my heart thall cleanfe,
When Jefus entersin,

8 Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take
Pofic{lion of thine own!
My longing heart voushfcfec 42 make
Thine everlafting throne!

§ Affert thy claim, maintain thy right,
Come quickly from above;

And fink mc to pe:feétion’s haight,
The depth of humble love,

HY M N CIV. 1'[.?Gion.:

t ALL glory to God in the {ky,
And peace upon earth be reftored !

O Jefus exalted on high,
Appear oug omuipoteat Lord! .
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Who, meanly-in Bethlehem borea,
Did{t ftoop to redeem a loft race,
Once maore to thy creatures return,

And reiznto thy kingdom of grace,

2 When thou m our flefh didft appear,
All nature acknowledged thy birth;
Arofe the acceptable year,
And heaven was opened on earth;
Rec: iving its Lord from abave,
The world was united to blefs
The giver of concord and love,
The prince and the author of peace.

3 O wouldt thou again be made known,

Again in the {pirit defcend ;

And fet up in each of thine own
A kingdom that never {hall end.

Thou only art able to blels,
And make the glad nations obey,

And bid the dire enmity cealc,
And bow the whole world to thy {way,

4 Come then to thy fervants again,
Who long thy appearing to know;
Thy quiet and peaceable reign
In mercy eftablifh below
All forrow before thee fhall fly,
And anger and hatred be o’er,
And envy and malice fhall die,
And dilcord affli€t us no more,

5 No horrid alardm of war-

Shall break our cternal repofe?

No found of the trumpet is there,
Where Jefus’s fpirit o’erflows

Appealed by the charms of -thy grace,
We all fhall in’amity join,

And kindly eaclr other embrace,
And love with 2 pafRon like thine.
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H Y M N CV. [Brockmer.

( Thou to whom all ereatnres how
Within this earthly tramne,
Through all the world how grea: art thou!
How glorious is thy name.

¢ Iu heaven thy wondrous als are fung,
Nor fully reckoned there;
And yet thou makeft the infant tongue
Thy boundlefs praife declare,

§ When heaven, thy glorious works on high
Ewnploys my wondring fizht,
The moon that nightly rules the fky,
And ftars of fecbler hght :

4 What's man, fay I, that, Lord, thou lov'ft
To keep him 1 thy mind ?
Or what lis offspring, that thou prov'ft
To him {o wondrous kiod ?

HY M N CVIL. [Cormifh,

| LET every tongue thy goodnefs {peak,
Thou {overeign Lord of all;
Thy ftrengthening hand s uphold the weak,
And raile the poor that fall.

& When {orrows bow the {pirit down,
Or virtue lies diftreft

Beneath the proud opprellor’s frown,
Thou giv'ft the mourncr reft,

3 The Lord fupports our infant days,
And guides our giddy youth ;
Holy and jult are all thy ways,
And all thy works are wuth,
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4 Thou know’ft the pzins thy fervants feely
Thou hear’tt thy childien’s cry,
And their bﬂﬂ wiihies to fulfil
Thy g:aLL IS Cver nlgn.

5 Thv merey never thall remove
From men of Licart fincere:s
Thou fav1t the fouls whole humble love
Ib_;um’d with holy tear.

b My lips thall dwell upon thy praile,
And ipread thy fame abroad
I LI Al the fons of Adam raile
Uhe honowss of their God.,

HY M N CVIL  [iiyhDI&m

1 I L1 praile my . L.IKCI u]‘ll" Pee breath,
And when my vorze s loll in deaiw.
Protle (h:ll om *].n ny nobler DOWCLS
M. des of pr:“.”t Medh aeer b 1..:1”( |
i tede hife, aned o 3ty and bewsy lalt,

Or 1 Im"r*mh.mj u'u s,

v

IT*'J'}) the man, whnfe b nres rely

On ihael's God; he made L} .il'}',
Andcarhy and Leas, with alf their train -

Hoovuth tor coer fands fecure:

e taves the oppreit he feeds the poor,
Aud none hall find his proiuie vain,

3 The Loxd pours eye-d; rrn on the ultr-d
The Lord i appornts the bunting wind;
He fends the lebowing conlcience peacce,
He helps the fty anaer 1 dnhf_fs,
T widow and the tatherlefs.

And grants the prifoner fweet 1¢lcale. -
K

.IDS
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'l pretfe him, while he lends me breatls,

And when mv voice 1s loft in death,
Pratle hell cmpioy my nohler powers :

Alv davs of prande thall nc'or be puﬁ,

While lite, 2ud chouphty and being latt,
Or nmmo:tahity endures,

i1 Y M N CVIIL  [Kettleby's,

RATISE vethe ] ord ! ‘tis anod torale
Onr hearts and volces m his pratles
s natare and s works invie
To meke this duty our delight,

IIe form’d the fisvs. thofe heavenly flames
e counts thetr numbers, calls o nmnes
115y wiidom's valty and kinows no bound,

A deep, where atl our thouglits are dro wn’d,

$inz to the Lord; exelt him hegh, .
W [preads his clouds around the (kys
T here hie prepares the fuatful 1aim,
Nor lois the diops deteend mvai.

He makes the grafs the Tulls adorn,

And CGothies the fimibmg fields with corn
The bealts with food his hands fupply,
Aud the voung 1avens, when they cry,

What 15 the ereature’s fkill or force,
The fprightly man, or warlike horfe?
The pieicing wit, the active limb?
Al ave too mean delights for .

Rut faints are lovely i his fight,

He views his childien with delight !

He fes their hope, he knows their fearg
And looks, and loves his image there,
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1 Y M N ClXN. [Hnilclujc.h,

T3IRAISE ve the Lord, y* immorrel quires,

£ That tii) taz realins above;

Praife im wiwo tormed you of lus fires,
And fotds vou witi his fove,

Sing to his praife, vecryitel jkies,
The floor o1 his abode;

Oy vl in fhades your thoufand cyes,
Belore your bighter Gud,

Thou reftlels globe of golden light,
Wile beains craate our days,
Join withi'the Glver quean of uight,
To own vour borrowdd riys,

Winds, ye fhali bear his name aloud:
Through the ethereai blue:

For when his chariot 1s a cloud,
Hc makes his wheels of you,

Thunder and hail, and fires and orms,
‘The troops of his command,

Appear mall your dreadtul torms,
And ipeak his awlul hand.

Shout to the Lovd ve furgtng feas,
In your cternal roar

Let wave to wave relound his praife,
And thore reply to fhore,

While montters {porting on the fload,
In {caly filver thine,

Speak ternbly therr Maker, God,.
And laih the foaming brine,

J
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8 But zentlerthines thell tune his name
T o lofter notes than thr_ib,
Yourd zenits breathing o’cr the ftream,
O widipaning throug h the trecs.

Voove vonr ]! heads ye loity pines,

in i U.at bicls YOu Slews
b.-‘ L l’h I”-ll-..hs LL;IL Lii'h.. ill. 'y t-l..ll “ali\l{s

On evary trankiol be ugh,

g

to Letthe fnnli hirds his hononrs 1aife,
And cvmd e me inny fky;
L]

ili'I 11" :_‘;. T .‘”' T IJ{_t “"' 11LtL].IJ H jl 5 F’la*fﬁ
-I.I‘ t f \.iir E '-1'1- TO*I‘-'.

T}"'”‘ kY }J:IL the L Crraiiures ﬁﬂg;
Yo merieds ke te lound,

Lonothe aleir s of vour Kinzs
Througiy all the Bations luLlhd

I Y M N CX. [Canoun,

I"'[-%' 111011 cvey [al mfr I\ITI'T
1.1‘1. l..nt.. “'ll rie win {[1 W bllﬂ

'& o1 tibe well-deferved n.nf;wn,
And wear ou: praifcs as t! Hy Cros I,

2 Letevery ot of worfhap be
Lilic oar edponlels, Loid, to thee:
Like the Lot hour when from ukove
We falt yeeaned thy pledge of love,

g3 The glidnels of that happy day,
O a1 ever, cver flay !
Nor Ir_t our Daich {orfeke its hold,
Nor hope decliiie, nor love grow cold !

4 Each [n]lm*'i";" r*'l;ﬁut' a5 it Dics
Incn.; ¢ ul praif 1:'1prmr: A Jn'
T we are raf. d to A2 thy nate

Ao the graat fuy po of :.ht: Laanb,
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H Y M N CXIL [Trinity.

ATHER, how wide thy glones fhine,
How high thy \Vﬂﬂd{.rh rife!

Knnown thl’ﬂU"'Ll the carth by thoulund firas,
By thoufand through the {kies.

Thole mighty orbs proclaim thy power,
Their motions {peak thy {kill;

And on the wings of every hour.
We read thy paticncc ftill..

2 Part of thy name divinely ftands

On al} thy creatures writ,

They fhew the labour of thy hands,.
Or imprefs nf thv feet :

But when.we view thy {trange defign.,
To fave rebelltous worms,

Where vengeance and compaifion jsin
In their divineit forms;

q Hence the whole Deity is known,

Nor dares a creature puefs

Which of the glorvies bnighteft [hone,
The jultice or the grace.

Now the fu]l glortes of the Lamb
Adorn the immcnl} plains,

Bright feraphs learn Immanucl’s name,
And try their choiceft ftrais,

4 O may I bear fome humble part
In that immortal fong !
Wondcr and joy fhall tune my heart,
And love command my tongue,
To Father, Son, and Holy (:Luil
Who f{wectly all agree X
To fave a world of finners lod,

Eternel glory be.
K3
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H Y M N CXIL  [Salibwr,

1 I CORY beto God on tich,
God whole glory fills tre fliy;
Peace on carthi to man forciven,
Man, the well-beloved of heaven,

[

hery heavenly Kine

“overaion Te ™

Thee we now prefume to ong,
Glad thine attothutes condefs,
Gloricus oll and numberiets,

¥

Hail. by ail thy works adored ;
Flail, i cvalathng §ora ;
Thee with thavhiul hearts ve prove,

Lord of power, and God of love!

Co

4 Chrift our Tond arnd Gosd we own;
Chr:ft, the Father’soniv Son ¢
Lamb of God for finners {lain,
Savicur of ofiending man.

5 Bow thine hear, tn inercy bow,
Iicar, the world’s atonement thou :
Tefu, in thy name we prav,

‘Take, O take our fins away,

G Powerful Advocate with God,
Jultify us by thy blood !
Bow thinc car, m merey bow,
Hear, the world’s Atonement thou,

¢ Wear, for thdw, O Chnft, zlonc,
With thy gloitous Sire ait one
Cne the Holy ‘Ghoft with thee,
One fupreme, eternal Theee.
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I Y M 7 ~IIL [S:antou,
1 P fT”F' S ‘Iu ¢ d‘ﬁ't‘” bI: \! thﬂ ﬂ{iﬁﬁ,

¥ 11'['5:!:::;
Letihe Rodecra’s name b, fung,
']‘i.u,;'nr:rl SXEEA B !p}' WOV O gUe,
| SEOC TR PSS PRI rCifE,I_U.EL

i {_t'[ :‘H* Y |“b i]l'd;

Fiov vt 0 as thy 1
'I‘h," 1 ) ]E, q" “'i r:, 1! | EH‘ . '_T.":T'{‘ t[) ﬂ'!OI'E,
Tl twss 01 Y et o sore,

s Your Dhitv dhemeq, o octals briny,
Infonc of padedig, 1, SRRE
The mreas Lolvoniun loed proclaim,
-And fhout for 1oy the Swio'u’s name :
Inevery land begin the foqr:
To cvery land the dtrais bloag:
In cheartul founds your voices raife,
And fill the woild with loudelt praife,

H Y M N CXIV. [Evcham,

1 I OW do thy mercies clofe me round,
For cver be thy nameadored!
I bluth in ail things to ahound ;
‘The fervant is above his Lord !

2 Inured to poverty aud pain, _
A lufiering Iife wy Mafter led »
The Son of God, the Son of Man,
He had not where to lay his head,

But lo! a place he hath prepared
For me, whon watchful angls Keep;
Yea, he hiinfelf becomes my guard

He finooths my bed, and givesme {leep.

4 Jefus protefls, my fears be gone!’
What can the Rock of Ages move ? -
Safe 1u thine arms [ lay me down,

Thy everlafting arms of love.

-

L

115
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5 Whtle thou art intimath:; 1 :h,
Who, who fhall violate mvaeft ?
Sin, carih, and heli I now ti;;}*f,-;
I lean upon my Saviour’s breatt,

6 Irclt beneath the Almighty’s fhade.
My griefs expire, my toubles ceufe s
Thou, Lord, on whom my foul 1s {taid,

Wilt keep me il 1a perfeét peace.

# Me for thine own thou lovelt to take
In time and 10 ctesnity;
Thou never, never wilt foifake
A helplefs worm, that trufts in-thee,

H Y M N CXV. [Refurrettion.

] OD of my hie, to thee
My chearful foul I raife;
Thy goodnefs bade me be,
And ftill prolongs my days:
I fce my natal hour retuin,

And'blefs the day, that [ wasborn,

o A clod of living earth,
I glorify thy name,
From whom alone my birth
And all my bleflings came;
Creating and preferving grace
Lct all that 15 within me pratle,

9 longasl live beneath,
‘t'o thee O let me hive!
To thee my every breath
In thanks and pratfes give b
Whate’er 1 have, whate’er 1 am,.
Shell magnify my Maker’s name,.
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117
4 My foul and a'l its powers
LThine wholly thine fhall ba
Ally ali my happy hours
conlecrate to th-es

Mo to thine im.re now reftore,
And I thali praite th

<C evermore,

5 I wat tav will to do,
As anzels do in heaven !
In Curitt a creature new,
Etcrmally Em*;.;ix'en;
Pyvattthe perledt will to prove,
Al lenthified by finlefs love.

6 Then when the work i done,
Fhe work of faith with power,
Recewve thy Livoured fon :
In death’s 1y mrmphant hour
Like Monfisto thy fell convey,

And ks my raptured foul away,

H Y M Nh CXVI, [ Builth,
1 WAY with our fears, '

The glad MOTNINgG appears,
When an hair ot falvation was bopn ¢
From Jehovah I came,
For s slory [ am,
And o hin [ with hging return,

¢ Thee, Jefus, alone
The fomtain 1 own
Ot my life and f'cli{:ity here s
And chuarfuﬂ}' fin
My Redeemer and I{ing,
Tl Lis 11

g1 the heavens appar.
3 With thanks I repnice
In thy fatherly choice
Of vy flale and condition below!
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Fof parents I came,
Who honowcd tity namne,
"T'was thy wildom ﬁppumttd it fo,

4 I fing of thy grace,
From my carhieft days
Ever near to alure and dddend
[lthatn thow nalt been
Ay proderver from fin,
Anud I trull, thou wilt feve to the end.

5 O the infintte cares
And temptations and {hares
Thy hand hath conduéted me though !
O the hetlings bettowed
By « bounttful God,
And the meicies cternally new |

b What a mercy is this,
What a heaven of blifs,
How unfpcakably happy am I;
Gathered tnto the fold,
With thy people cnvolled,
With thy people to Ine, and to die !

O the coodnefs of God,
Einploying a clod
His tribute of glory to raue!
His {landard to bear,
And with triumph declare
His unfpeakable riches of grace!

8 () the fathomle(s love,
'T'hat has deigned to approve,
#  And profper the work of my hands!
' With my pafteral crook,
I went over the nook,
And behold! I am fpread into bands!
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9 Who, [ afk in amare.
Hath bepotion mie thele? ,
And mqunie, trom what quarter they came 2
My foll heme it 1ephies,
‘Thes are born tromn the i,
And gives glory to God amd the Lamb,

10 All honoar and praife,
To the Fathur of n1age,
To the Spurite and Son I retan!
The butinefs partuc,
[ Eath made e to doy
And ropyoe, that T ever was born,

11 In» ranture of jn}'
My e cmploy
The God of v life to ljl'ﬂt‘lllilﬂ -
YIas worth liw.'ing for this,
Toadmmfter LI
And Llvation in Jetus’s name,

i Avacmnmant of days
I pend in his praile,
Who died the whole world to redeem
Be they many oy few,
My du{;s are his due.
And they all are devoted to him'!

H Y M N CXVI, [Cookhm,

1 } /""EI']T and right it is to praife
% !. God, the giver of all grace ;
God, whofe mercies are beftowed
On the eviland the soad,
He prevents hus creatures call,
Kind and mcrcitul to all :
Makes his fun on finners rife 3

Srowers his h]clﬁpgs from the fkics,
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2 Leaft of 2l thy creatures we

Daly thy fulvation fee,

As by hea cnly manna fud,

Throwsha world of dang,n._rs led ;
Through a wildeinels of cares,
Throverh ten thoutand, thenfand fnaress
More than now our hearis coneos ¢,
Morc than we could know, and Live !

3 Bv our bofom-foe bicfet,
Tahonn the fowler’s nees
Potiton’s unicliling prey s
Ote withi the to: 15 We fﬂﬂ' .
Siccping o the brink of fin,
Tophet gaped to toke us in
Mcrev to our redeue flew,
Bitke the fhare, aid b:uugl:t us through,

4 Here, asin the lton's den,
Undovoured we thllremaing
Pafs {eeure the watry flood,

Har zine on the 2im ot Gad;
Here weratte our voiees higher,
Sheut i the rafi’s iirt*;

Clap our Lands amidit the lome,
Gimy aiveto Jel’s nome,

]{ {ti's name i1 Satan’s hour
Coonos onr sdonnnhier lower
Jetus doth s o de tend,

I.ove., and fove us to the end,
Love thallmake vs perlevere,

Il our conqueiing Lovd appear;
Beal s o o t“m:ma alin e

Ciown tis with s Lﬁ‘.‘.ﬂl} love,
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H Y M N CXVHL  [Hamilten’s.

3 HOU, my God, ait good and wife,
And infinite in power

Thee let all 1n earth and {kies
Continnally adore !

Give me thy converting grace,
That I may obedient prove,

Serve my Maker ail my days,
And my Redeemer love.

2 For my life and cloaths and food
And every comfort here,
Thee my moft indulgent God, .
 I'thank with heart fincere,
For the bleflings number lefs,
Which thou haft already given,
For my fmelleft fpark of grace,
And for my hope of heaven,

3 Gracious God, my fns forgive,
And thy good fpirit impart ;
Then I fhall in thee believe
With all my loving heart ;
Always unto Jeftis Jook,
Him in heavenly glory fee,
Wha my caufe hath undertoek,
And ever prays for me.

4 Grace manfwer to his praver
And every grace beftow,
That I may with zealous care
Perform thy will below 3
Rooted 1n humiliiy,
Sttlin every ftate refigned,
Plant, almighty Lovd, in me
A meek and lowly mind.
L
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g Poor and vile in my own eycs,

With {elf-abaling fhame

Stull 1 would myleif deiprfe,
And mnagaify thy name:;

Thee et every creature blels,
Praifc to God alone be given,

God alone deferves the praile
Of oll tn earth or heaven,

H Y M N CXIX. [Athlone,

1 Y foulthrough my Redeemer’s care
Saved from the {econd death I feel!
My cyes from tears of dark defpair,
My feet from falling 1nto hell.

2 Wherefore to him my feet fhall run;
My eyes on lus perfeétions gaze s
My foul fhall Live tor God alone,
And all within mec fhout his pratie.

H Y M N CXX. [ Wenvo,

1 HY ceafelefs, unexhauficd love,
T Uitmertted and free,
Delights our evil to remove,
And help our mifery.

n Thou waitell to he gracimls fill;
Thou doit with linners bear,
That, {aved, we may thy goodnefs fecl,
Aund all thy siace declare.

a Thy goodnefs and thy truth to me,
To every foul abound ;
A valt, untathomable fea,

Where all our thoughtsare drowned.
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4 Its flreams the whole creation reach,
S0 pfcntcnua is the ﬂ.ntt;

Enough for all, enough for cach,
Enough for evermore!!

s Faithfuly O Lord, thy mereies are,
A rock, that cannot move
A thoufand promifes declare
Thy conltancy of love,

b Thronghout the univerfe it reigns
Unalterably fure:
And while the truth of God rematns,
The goodaefs muft endure.

H Y M N CXXL  [Aldrich.

1 OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghofi,
One God in peifons three!
Bring back the heavenly blefling, lofk
By all mankind and me.

2 Thy favour and thy nature too
To me, to all reflore!
Forgive, and after God renew,
And keep us evermore !

2 Eternal Sun of Righteoufnefs,
Difplay thy beams divine!
And caufe the glories of thy face
Upon my heart to {hine.

¢ Light in thy light O may I fce!

Ty grace and mercy prove!
Revived, and cheared, and bleit by tlice,

The God of pardoning love,

L2

123



124 For BELIEVERS FIGHTINCG.

¢ T iftun thy eoautenance feiene,
And Fer thy hapipy child
Yehe!d withnut a Lmud hetwem
Loe Godhicad reenyetled.

6 Tt elbeomprzing peace biflaw
liac, throre ‘-fii_t' foigiven;
The o of holm. "f, h{luu
aud then the 1A of heaven!

5 E C T O i 1L

I
¢

For Delisrers f;'&.‘.f."ng.

H Y M N CXXIL  [Oley.

i May tay powarfun] wod
In'i"ﬂrL a1 fﬂ.bit: WOoIm

To rufh 1uto thy kisgdom, Loud,
And take it 55 by ttorm!
() may we alls Iiprove
The grace alieady given

To feize the crown of perfet inve,
And feale the mount of heaven!

H Y M N CXXIII, [IIandcl’s Muich,
Part the F!?ﬁ

1 OLDIERS of Chnifl, anife,
And put your anmour on,
Strong in the ‘lrt.nj;tn which God {upplizs
Through his cternal Son,
Strong i the Lord of hn{h,
And 1 s mighty powet,
Who m the ftiength of Jefus tiulls,

Is more ll.au CoNgqULluT,
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2 Stand then in s great might,

With all hus ftiength endued,

But take to arm you for the fight
The panoply of God:

That having all things done,

And all your contlills palt,

Yc may o’crcome through Chrift alone,
And fland entire at laft,

3 Stand then againft your foes
In clofc and firm array
Legrons of wily fiends oppole
Throughout the evil day;
But mect the fons of night,
Bat mock their vain defign,
Armed m the anms of heavenly light,
Of righteoufnels divine.

4  Leave nc unguarded place,

No weaknefs of the {oul;

Teke every virtue, every grace,
And tortify the whole s

Indiffolubly joinced,

To battle all proceed;

But arm yourfelves with all the mind,
That was 1n Chriit your head.

H Y M N CXXIv. [ Handel’s Marcl,
Part the Second.

1 UT above all, lay holqd
Qn tarith’s vitorious fhield,
Anncd with that adamant and gold,
Be {ure to win the field
If favth furround your hearty
Satan fhall be fubdued,
Repelled his everv fiery dart,
And quenched with Jelu's blood.
L
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o Jefushahidied for you !
What can his love withfland ?
Delieve! hold fald your fhield, and who
Stall pluck vou fiem his hand ?
Belicve, that 1fusetons,
All power to him s ziven;
Believe, ull frecd from fin's remaiys,
Bchieve youritlvesto heaven!

3 Tokeep veur ermonw briglt,
Atterd voith contlant ¢ re,
Sull walking in your Captain's fight,
Ana wat hing unto nrayer,
Ready for oll alarnes,
, Stedraztiv it vour fuce,
Ana alvass exercife your arms,
And ufe your CVETY grace.
4 Puvywithour ecafing pray,
(Y aur Capliie gives the word,)
11z fummons cheattuily obey,
* Arnd callupon the Lovd;
To God your every want
I mftunt prayer difplay :
Pravalweys: pray and never faint;
Pray, without ceafing p.ay.

Y M N CXXV.  [Haadd’s Mareh,
Fart tie Thi) d.

1 N fcllow fhip, alone,
To Gud wit tasth draw near

Ap prosch ias couris. heliege his throne

Withall the powess of praver;
GCo to his ltlll}‘:l:‘. o, ‘

Norfrom his aliar mave

[ ¢ :‘-‘ft}' huuiL hih ",..rn;ﬂ.‘li:} k]]r}u y
Aud cvery heart s love,
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132
Bt ]

> To God your {plints dart ;
Your fouls 1n words declare,
Or groan to hirhy who reads the heart,
The unutterable prayer
His nicicy now tmplose,
And now fhew forth his praife,
In thouts, or filent awe adore
In miracles of grace,

} Pourout vour fouls to God,

And bow them with your kners,

And fpread your hearts and hands abroad,
And pray for Ston’s peace »

Your gindes aud brethren bear

For ever on vour mind ;

Eatend the wms of mighey prayer
In gralping all mankind.

From ftrenath to fleength go on,
Wicltle, und fyght, and pray,
Tread oll the powers of darknefs down,
And win the well-fought day :
Stibl let the fpnit cry
I 2ll hos foldiers, % Come,”
Tl Chrift the Lord defeends trom high,
And tKkes the conquerors howe,

H Y M N CXXVI [Amlerdam,

1 .ﬂn-ight}f God of 'm'c,
Thy holy arm difplay!

send me fuccour fiom above
In this my cvil day ; -

Arm my weaknefs with thy pow(r,
Woman’s feed appear within !

Be my faleguard and my tower
Aeaint the face of fin,
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o Could I of thy ftrength take hold,
And always fecl thee neer,
Confident, divinely bold,
My foul would fcorn to fear ;
Nothing thould my fitmnefs fhock,
Should the gates of hell affail,
Were I buiit upon the rock,
They never could prevall,

3 Rock of my {alvation, hafle,

Extend thy ample fhade,

Let it over me be calt;
And fkreen my naked head :

Save mc from the u‘)fing lmur;
Thou my fure protection be;

Shelter me from Satan’s power,
Tull I amn fixed on thee.

4 Sct upon thyfelf my icet,
And make me furcly fland;
From temptation’s rageand heat
Cover me with thiue hand :
Let me in the cleft be placed
Never from my tence remove s
I thincarms of love embraced,

Of everlafting love,

H v M N CXXVII. [Evefham,

1 OME, Saviour, Jelus, from above!
At me wath thy heavenly grace!
Empty my heait of woildly love,
And for thylelt prepare the place.

s O lct thy facred prefence fill,
And fet my longing Ipiric{ree;
W hich pants to have no other will,
But mghtand day to feait on thee.
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3 While in this region here below,
No other good will ] purfue;
Il ad this world of noife and how
With all 1ts ghittering fnares adie.

4 That path with humble fpeed 11 fock,
Lo which my Suviour’s footiteps fhne ;
Nor will I hear, nor will T fpeak
Of any ather love than thine,

5 Heneelorth nay wo profane delight
Divide this confecrated {oul
Poitefs 1t thou, who haft the right,

As Lord and Mafter of the whole,

- Wealth, honour, plealure, and what elfe
This fhort-enduring world can give,
Tempt 2s ye will, my foul repels,
To Chrilt aloae refolved to live,

i Thee I can love, and thee alone
With pure dedight and inward blifs
To know thou takelt me for thy own,
O what a happinefs is this!

8 Nothing on carth do I defive
But thy pure love within my breaft :
- This, only this will I require,
Andfreely give up all the reft.

HY M N CXXVII. [ Plymouth,

1 ({ON of God, thy blefling grant,
Stll fupply our every want;
Tree of Iife, thy influence fhed,

With thy fap my {pir.t feed.

2 Tendereft branch, alas! am I,
Wither without thee and die,
Weak as helpiefs infancy;

O confirin my foul in thee,
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J Unfuftamed by thee 1 fall ;
Send the help for which T cull ;
Weaker than a biuifed reud,
Help T every moment need,

4 All my hopes on thee depend ;
Love me, {ave meto the end -
Give me thy continuing arace;;
Take the everlaiting praile,

H Y M N CXXIX. [Chappd.

1 O Gad, thy faithfulnefs T plead,

My prefent help in time of need,
My great Deliverer thou!
Halte to my aid! thy car incline,
And refcue this poor foul of mine:
I claim the promife now!

2 Where is the way? Ah, thew me¢ where ?
That I thy mercy may declare,
The power, that fets me free
How can 1 my deftrution thun?
How can I from my nature run ?

Anfwer, O God, for me.,

3 One only way t¥|c erring mind
Of man, fhort-figh-ed man can find
From inbred lin to fly;
Stronger than love, I fondly thought,
Death, only death can cut the kyot,
Which love can not untie,

4 But thou, O Lord, art full of grace;
Thy love can find a thoufand ways,
To foolifh man unknown:
My foul upon thy love I calt;
1 reflt me, till the ftorm is patt,
Upon thy love alone,
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5 Thy fuithful, wife, and miEhty love

Shall every fumbling-block remove,
And make an open way :

Thy love fhall burlt the hades of deatl,
And bear me from the gulph bengath
To everlafting day,

HY M N CXx\v. [ Fulham,

1 GOD of my life, whofe gracious power

Throngh various deaths my foul hath led,
Or turned ahde the faty! hour,

Or hfted up my {inking head !

2 Inall my ways thy hand I own,
Thy ruling Providence I fec;
Ailtlt me thll my courfe to run,

And full dire€t my pathsto thee,
3 Oft hath the fea confept thy power,

And given me back to thy command
It could not, Lard, my ltfe devour,

Safe 1n the hollow of thine hand,

4 Oft from the margin of the grﬁ'c
Thou, Lord, hatt lifted up my he
Sudden I found thee near to fave ;
The fever ownced thy touch, and fled,

5 Whither, O whither thould I fly,
But to my loving Saviour’s breaft s
Secure within thine arms to lie,

And fafe bencath thy wings to reft ?

© 1 havenio fkill the fare to ﬂ_]un,
But thou, O Chxift, my wildom art;
Y ever into roin run;

But thou art greater than my heart,
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7 Foolith, and 1mpotent, and blind,
.Lcad me a way, I have not known:
Biing me, where I my heeven may find,
Uhie heaven of Juving thee alone,

6 Enlarge my heait to make thee room ;
Luter, and nme ever fay;
The croaked then Thell lraight become,
The darkaels thall be loit in aay !

I Y M N CXXXAIL [Kingswoaﬁi_
I_/Ezfm’z XXXII, 2,

1 O the haven of thy breaft,
O Son of man, I fly;
Be my refuge and my reft,
For O the ftorm is high'!
Save me from the {urious blaft,
A covert from the temipedt be :
Hide me, Jefus, till o'erpait
The ftorm of fin I fec,

> Welcome as the water-fping
In a4 dry barren place;
O deflcend on me, and bring
Thy fweet refrefhing grace;
O’er a parched and weary land
As a great rock extends its fhadc,
Hide me, Saviour, with thinc hand,

And fcreen my naked head.

31111 the time of my diftrefs

Qhou haft my {uccour been,

In my utter helplefinefs
Reftraining me from fin ¢

Oh! how {wiftly didft thou move
To fave me in the trying hour!

Still protect me with thy love,
And fhield me with thy power,
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§ Fult and Iaft in me porform
The work thou hat bewiin
B~y theker fom the 10,
My fhadow from the fon
Sprinkle {31 mearey-foat,
And bring thy Fatiaor’s airrer down
dereew me, Jefu, from the hea
And terror of his frown !

5 Let thy merit as a cloud
Sull interpofe between :
Pload the atonement of thy hlnad,
Dl Tam eleanfd svom fin
Weary, parched widh thirf}, and farut,
Tali thonu the abiding foirit breathe,
Every momen*, Lord, I want
The mait of ¢y death,

6 Never fhall | want 1t lefs,
Vhen thou the mift haft given,
F:lled me with thy righteoutnefs,
And {ealed the heir of heaven -
I thell hanr upon my God,
TUl T thy perfe&t glory fee,
Tl the fprinkling ol thy blood
ohall fpeak rac up to thee,

S EC T I O Yy I1L.
For Belicvers Pra_)'z'ng.
HY M N CXXXIL | Mourners,

1 Y ESU, thou fo vereign Lord of all,
The fame through one eternal day,
Attend thy feeblelt followers call,
And O infirué us how to pray!
Pour out the fupplicating grace,
And ftir us up o feék My face
A,
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2 We cannot think a gracious thought,
We cannot feel a good defire,
Till thou who call’d{t a world from nought,
The power into our hearts infpire ;
And then we o thy {pirit groan,
And then we give thee back thy own,

g Jefus regard the joint complaint
Of all thv tempted followers here !
And now fupply the common want,
And fend us down the Comlorter
The Ipirit of ceafvlefs praver nnyant,
And fix thy agent 1n our heait.

¢ To help our foul’s mfirmty,
To hcal thy fin-fick people’s care,
To urge our God-comnauding plea,
And mpake our hearts a houfe of prayer;
The promifed Interceflor give,
And let us now thylelf recerve.

5 Come in thy pleading fpirit down
To us, who for thy coming ftay!
Of all thy gifts we alk but one,
We alk the conftant power to pray:
Indulge us, Lo d, in this requelt!
Thou canft not then deny the refi,

H Y M N CXXXIIL. [Palmi’s,

1 THE praying {pirit breathe,
The watching power 1mpart ;

From all entanglements benecath

Cill off my peaceful heart ;
My feeble mind feftain,

By worldly thoughts oppreft s
Appear, and bid me turn again

To my ctemnal reft,



For BELIEVERS PRAYING,

Se

13
2 "Swift to my refeye come
Thy own this moment feize .
Ga'her my wandiing {pirit home,

And keep in perfett peace

Suffcred no more to roye
O'cr all the earth abroad,
Arreft the prifoner of thy love,
And {hut me up in God,

Y M N CXXXIV. [Brook’s,

i
1 gHEPHERD divine, our wants rclieve
L2 In this our cvil day :

Lo all thy tempeed followers give
The power to watch, and pray.

2 Longas our fiery trials laft,
Leng as the crofs we bear;
Oh! let our fouls on thee be caft
In never-cea'ing prayer,
g The [piiig of nterceding grace
Give us in faith to claim ;
To wreitle till we {ee thy face,
And know thy hidden name.

4 Till thoy the perfelt love impane,
" Tl thou thyfelf beltow ;

Be this the cr}.r of every heart,
1 will not let thee go.

5 1 will not et thee g0, unlefs
Thou tell thy name to me;
With all thy great falvation blefs,
“And make me all Like thee,

-§-Then let me on the mountain-top
- -, ‘Behold thy open face;
" "Where faithin (17ht ts fwallowed
- And-prayer in endlefs pratfe,
M 2

Ps



136  For BELIEVERS .PRAYING.

H Y M N XXXV [Shcf’ﬁcld.
E.cd, xxsi. 10, Dewt, 1. 14,

{ (\ Wonaious vewdr of {aith{ul prayer!
) VWiot tonmie can tell the alimghty grace
Goa’s hands o Foued or open aie,
As dMolta o i chpravs;
I et Mofesin the {1t groan,
And God cries outy, © Lot mealone !

()

Tt mealone. tht 2l my wrth
Llovrilotie wocked to condiome!
Visiomthice hons S previn s tanth,

. b A
It conuo: Lol the noned’s doomy
My Sencs ey fmaert’spa, e,
And Julus Torees e o e

q O blefled word of ~ofpel-rrace,
Whick now we for our Ifracd plead!
A faithic’s and beckfirdinr race.
Whom thou haft ovt of Eavot freed
GO do rot then inwrath chahi'e,

Nor let thy whole difpleafure rife!
&

4 Tather,we afk in Jofu's name

. In Jcfrs powerand {pintpray!
Diver; thy vogerul thunder’s ann'!

O rurn thy t pestenng wrath away !
Our gu.dt ond punifliment renio 6

) o S T : o
And magnlf} thy pardumng loawe!

¢ Father,1cgard thy plcading Son,
Accept his all-avarhing prayer,
And ferd a peaceful anfveer dov.n
In honour of our Spokefman there!
Whofe blsod proclaims our fins forgiven,
And fpccks thy rebels up to heaven,
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I Y M N CXIXXVI [ Brentford,
1 ESUS, I fan would find

R Thy zeal for God in me:
ihy yearning pity for mankind,
Thy burning charity.

2 In me the {pint dwell!
In l'ntlt'l".)‘ howels mnve!
So fhall the furvor of my zeal
Be the pure flame of love,

HY M N CXXXVIL [Oluery.

i YESU, my flrength, my hope,

.J On thee I calt my care,

With humble confidence look up,
And know, thon heareft my prayer,

Give me on thee to walt,
'T1ll 1 can all things do,

Ou thee almighty to create,
Almi ghty {O rencw,

» 1 want a {ober mind,

A fclf-ienouncing will,

That tramples down, and cafts behind
The bzits of pleafing 1115

A foul inured to pain,
To Fardthip. grief, and lofs;

Bold to take up, firm to {ultain
The conlecraied crofs.

7 1 want a godly fear,

A quick-dilcerning eye,

That looks to thee, when fin is ncar,
And fer s the Tempter tly;

A fpire thil prepared,
And armed w.ntn_}fah}us calc,

For ever ftand:ng on 1ts guard,
And watching unto prayer,

M 3
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4 T wantahcutto piovy,
Topmvadeeve ool
Nover to maenee s o Dy
(h ‘;I'}‘ 111‘1 lli l' 11 ) 1L1:3.
Th:s bl hqu,
Abwas s r;. 2 D aant,
O of the deep on -he 1o call,
And never, never Lt

5 1 want atree ve aid,

A fingle, fteadv aim,

Uinoved by threatening or reward,
To thee and thy grf:at name ;

A j-alous, Juil concern
For thime immortol praife;

A pure defire, that all m- 1y learn
And glorify thy grace.

G 1 reft upon thy word,
The promife is for me.
My [uccour, and falvation, Lord,
Shall [urely come from lhc-:..
But Iet me {hill abide,
Nor from my hnnc remove,
Till thou my paicnt Ipirit rutde
Iuto ul} lefL& 0y 2,

SECTTION IV

For Beiiecers Walching.

I Y M N CXXXVIIL [St. Pauls
MY drowfy powers, why fleep ye (o2

Awake myv uzoiih foul!
\u!lnnfr hath half thy wurl\ to do;
Yet nuthlng § 112 lf {u dall,
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2 Gotr theants: for one pror erain
Sce low they toil and firive s
Yctwe, who have a hicaven to obtain,
How nt:glfgcnt we live!

3 Wetor whole fake all nature ftands,
And ftars therr coutfesmove s
We for whofe guards the angel bands,
Come flytng from ahove :

b e

Welor whom God the Son camc dosn,
And {aboured for our good,
How carclefs to fecure the crown

He purchafed with his blood !

5 Loud, thall we lic fo fluzeifh fill,
Aud never at our paris 3
Come, Holy Dove. trop tn’ heavenly hil},
And warm cur {rozen hearts.

) Give us with a@ive warmih to move,
With vigorons {ouls to rife,
With hands of f2ith and wingsof love
To fly and take the piize,

1 Y M N CXXXIX. [ Breatford,

3y Charge o keep ] have

A A God to glorify

A nt.xm-d‘_fiug foul to fave,
And fit 1t for the Ky 2

To ferve the prefent are,
My calling to fulfil ;

O mav it all iy POWCTS engage
Lo do my Matler’s wil} !

Arm me with jealous ca re,
As in thy fizht to live:
And O thy fervant, Loid, prepare
A itnet account to give; f
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Help me to watch and pray,
And on thyfelf rely;

Affured, if I my tiuit be'ray,
I thall for ever due.

H Y M N CXL [ Brockmcr,

1 OD of all grace and majelty,
Supremely greet and good,
1f 1 have favour found win thee,
Through the atoning blood ;
The guard of all thy MCICICS JIve,
And to my pardun jomn
A fear left T thould ever gricve
The gracious {pirit divine.

o If mercy 1s indecd with thee,

May 1 obedient prove,

Nor ¢’cer abufe my hbeity,
Or fin againdt thy love;

This chotcefl fruit of faith beltow
On a poor fojourncr;

And lct me pals ny days below
In humblineis and fcar.

3 Rather 1 weuld 1n dirknefs mourn,

The ab{ence of thy prace,

Than e’cr by light irreverence turh,
Thy grace o wantonnels:

Rather I would 1n paintul awe,
Beneath thy anger move,

Than fin againfl the gofpel-law
Of liberty and love,

4 But oh! thou would® not have me live
In bondage, grict. or pamn;
Thou doit not take dehight Lo gricve
The helplels fous of mens
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Thy will 1s my falvation Loid;
And let 1t now take place,

And let e tremble at the word,
Of reconcetling grace.

Sutl may T walk as i thy fight,
My itnlt oblerver fee;

And thou by reverent love unite
Ay chinidhke heart to thice.
Seil ot me, 1!l myv days are pait,

At Jt’_'{'ll":i feot aiﬂdc;
So inall he hift mc up at lafl,

And {feat me by his fide.

ol

H Y M N CXLL [Wevo.

1 E Want a principle witlin,
| (:)i j*:ulnu_s,‘ codly fear,
A {enlibtiity t fin,
A pain to feel it near,

¢ That T {from thee no more may part,
No more thy goodnefs grieve;
The filhal awe, the flothly heart,
The tender confcience give,

3 Qrick as the apple'of an cye,
Oh! God wmy confaence makes
Awake my foul when fin is nigh,

And keep it fiill awake.

4 1 to the risht or Ift 1 fivay,
Thet moment, Lord, reprove;
And Irs me woop my life away,
For hav oz giieved thy love,

& Onh! may the leall omiffion pain
My weldl-nfbadted foul
And dive me to the blood agat,
Which makes the wonnded whole.
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HY M N CXLIL  [Woodss,

1 ELP, Lord, to wham for help I fly,
And {1 my tempeed foul ftang by,
Throushout the 1] day!
The facved watehfuliefls Imipait,
And keep the iTues of my heart,
And {tir ine up to pay.

2 My foul with thy whole armour arm;
In each approach of fin alarm;

And fthew the denser near!
surround, fuftain, and ftrengthen me,
And kY with godl, jealouly,

And fan€tiyme fear.

3 Whene’er my carelifs hands hang down,
Oh! let me fee thy sathering frown,
And {e th}' w:rr.ing CVECS
And ftarting cry fram ruin's brink,

Save, Jefus, or 1 vield. I fink,
Oh fave me, or I die!

4" 1 near the pit I rafhly fray,
Before I wholly fall away,
The keen conviftion dart!
Recall me by that pitying look,
That Kind, upbraiding glance which broke
Unfaithful Peter’s heart,

5 In me thine utmoft mercy fhow,
And make me like thyfelf below,
Unblameable in grace ;
Ready prepared and fitied here,
By putelt hoiinels to appear
Betorc thy glorious face,



For BELILVERS WATCHING, 1,3

HY M N CXLIIL [lington.

t TESU, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,
On whom [ cait My cvery care,
On whom for all things [ depend,

Infpire, and then accept my prayer,

2 It 1 have talted of thy grace,
The grace that fure falvation brings
It with me now thy {pinit flays,
And hovering hides me in his wings 2

J Still let him with my weaknefs ftay,

Nor for a moment’s (pace depart ;
Evil and dallgcr turn away,

And keep till ke renews my heart,

4 When to the right, or left I ftray,
His voice behind me may I hear,

“ Return, and walk in Chrift thy way,
“ ¥ly back to Chnift; for fin is near,?

5 His {acred union from above

Be {tll my comforier and cutdes
T:l all the ftony he remove,

And in my loving heart refide.

b Jefus, 1fain would walk in thee,
From nature’s every path retreat
Thou art my way, my lea ‘er be,
And fet upon the rock my feet,

7 Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall;

Oh! reach me out thy gracious hand;
Only on thee for help [ calf ;

Only by faith in thee I ftand,
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144 For BELIEVERS WATCHING.

H Y M N CXLIV. [Iﬂin;* 1.

1 IERCE, fill me withan humble fear;
:‘.I‘.* Gquer h:.lp!-.:if.u*'n reveal ¢
Saran and lin are alwa}h STEH Y
Thee may L alwafs uearer leel,

a Oh! thatto thee my conftant nyind
ﬂhu ht with an even {Jame ufpu; .

Pndn 1 1ty carlielt motens find,
Aund mark the rifings of dulirc.

3 Oh! that mv tender foul misht flv,

The fud abhoired dpprnduh of :ll;
Quick as the apule of an cve

The {l rhtdk touch of f1: a to fedl !

+ Till thouZnew my foul create,

Sull may I firive, and wateh, and prav,
Humbly and conlidently watt,

And long to fee the pcrf:.& day.

I1 Y M N C}xLV. [Handt_ls\mruh
Part the Firfl.

t HARK! how the watchmen ¢pv!
Attend the trumpgt’s found ;
Stand to your arms! the foc is nigh!
The powers of hell furround;
Who bow to Chnift’s command,
Your arms and hearts prepare;
The day of battle 1s at hand |
Go torth to rlorious war!

o Sce on the mountain.top,

The ftandard of yO'Ix God!
In Jelw’s name I lift it up,

All flatned with hallowcd blood



X
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For BELIEVERS WATCHING,

His Randard-bearer I
To ail the nations call -

Let ail to Jelu's crofs draw nigh!
Hebore the crofs for all,

Go up with Chrift your head,
Your Captain’s fuutﬂkps {ec:
Follow your Captain, and be led

Lo certain vittory.
All power to him is given ;
He cver reigns the fame -
Silvation, happinefls, and heaven
Are all in Jefu’s name.

Only have faith in God s
In faith your foes affajl s

Not wreftling againft flefh and blood,
But all the powers of hell s

From thrones of glory driven,
By flamiug vengeance hurled,

They throng the air, a2nd darken fieaven,
And rule the lower world.

144

HY M N CXLVL  [Handels March,

1

)
-

é

Part the Second.

NGELS }{nur march oppole,
Who itill in flrength excel,
Your {ecret, fworn, eternal foes,
Countlefs, invifible s
With rage, that never ends,
Their hellifh arts they try;
Legions of dire, malicious fiends,

And fpirits enthroned on high,

On earth thg ufurpers reign,
Exert their banefyl POWeT 3
O’er the poor fallen fons of men-
They tyrannize their hour.
N
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But fhall believers fear ?
But (hall believers fly ?

Or {ce the bloody crofs appear,
And all their powers dcly ?

g Jefu's tremendous name
Puts all our focs to flight !
Jefus, the meck, the angry Lamb,
A Lion is in fight.
By all hell’s hofts withftood,
We all hell’s hofts overthrow;
And conquering them through Jefu's bloog,

We {till to conquer go.

4 Our Captain leads us on;
He beckons from the fkies,

¢And reaches out a ftarry crown,
And bids us take the prize:
Re faithful vato death,
"Partake my vittory:
And thou fhalt wear this glorious wreath,
And thou fhalt reign with me.

g vy M N CXLYIL  [Cary's.

¢ WATCHED by the world’s malignant ¢y

Who load us with reproach and {hame;
As fervants of the Lord moft high,
As zealous for his glorious name,
We oughtin all his paths to move
With holy fear and humble love.

s ‘That wildom, ILord, on us beltow,
From every evil to depart;
To ftop the mouth of every foe,
While, upright both in life and heart,
The proots of godly fear we give,
Aod hew them, how the Chriltians live,
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H ¥ M N CXLVII  [Snowficlds,

1 E 1t my only wifdom here
To feive the Lord with flial fear,
With loving rratiude
Supcrior fenfe ey ] di!'play
By fhunmngevery evif way,
And walking m the good,

e O mav I il from fin dzpart;
A vole and underflanding heart,
Jefus, to me be given !
And let me trrouzh thy fpirit know
. To gloaty my God below,
And find my way to heaven,

s E C T 1 O N. vV,
For Believers Working.

H Y M N CXLIX. [St Pauls.

i QUMMONED my libour to renew,
J  And clad to act my part,
Lord, 1 thy name my woik I do,
And with a fingic heart,

¢ End of my every altion thouy,
In all Lhings thee T {ee s
Accept my haliowed labour now ;
I do 1t unto thee,

3 Whatc’er the Father views as thine,
He views with gracious eyes:
Jefu, this mean oblation join
To thy great facnifice.
N 2
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4 Stampt with an mﬁmte defert,
My work he then {hall own

Well pleated with me, when mme thou art,
And I his favounte {on,

H Y M N CL. [Lamp's,

GOD almighty love,
whuﬁ: fufﬁc:mt grace
I ift my hmrt to things above,
And humbly feck thy face:
‘Thr(rugh _]cius Chnft thquﬂ.
My fani defires receive!
And 'r.t me mthy goodnefs truft,
And to thy glor)r live,

¢ Whate’er I fay or do,

"[hy glory be my aim:

My offerings 2}l be offered throay -
The ever-bleffed name!

Jefu, my fingle cye
Be fixt on theealone

Thy name be praifcd on earth, on high;
Thy will by all be done!

2 Spirit of faith infpire
My confecrated heart;
Fill me with purc, celeftial fire,
With all thou haft and art:
My fecble mind transtorm,
And, perfettly renewed,
1uto a faint exalt a wormg
A worm exalt to God!

H Y MN CLL [;Xthlﬂn:.

ORTH in thy name, O Lord, I go
My - daily habour topurfuc,
Thee, onl t.hu. refolved to know
~Inall I think, or {peak, or da.



For BELIEVERS WORKING.

2 The talk thy wifdom has affigned,
O let me chearfully fulfil !
In all my works thy prefence find,
And prove thy acceptable will.

3 Thee may I fet at my right-hand,
Whole eyes my inmoit fubftance fee;
And labour on at thy command,
And oiter all my works to thee.

4 Give me to bear thy cafy yoke,
And every moment watch and pray;
And {tll to things cternal look,
And haften to thy glorious day:

5 For thee delight{ully employ,
Whate'er thy bountcous grace hath given;
And run my courfle with even joy,
And clofely walk with thee to heaven.

HY M N CLIL. [Kingswood.

1 O! I come withjoy to dn
The Mafter’s bleffed will;

Him in outward works puriue,

And {erve his plealure thll
Faithful to my Loid’s commands,

1 thil would chule the better part;
Serve with careful Martha’s hands,

And loving Mary’s heart,

2 Careful without care I am,

Nor fecl my happy toil ;
Kept in peace by Jefu's name,
SuPpnrtcd by his {mile;
Jﬂyful thus my faith to fhow,

I find his fervice my reward;
Every work 1do below,
1 do 1t to the Lord.
N 3

143
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7 Thou, O Lord! in tender love
Doft all my burdens bear,
Lift my heart to things above,
And fix it ever there.
Calm on tumult’s wheel T it
' Midft bufy multitudes alone,
Sweetly waiting at thy feet,
Till all thy will be done,

4 Thow, O Lord, my portion art,
Before I hence remove!
Now my treafurc and my heart
Are all laid up above:
Fzr above all earthly things,
While yet my hands arc here employed,
Sees my foul the King of kings,
And {reely talks with God.

5 O that all the art nught know

Of living thus to thee!

Find theit heaven begun below,
And here thy glory fec!

Walk in all the works prepared
By thee to excicife thetr grace,

Ti}l they gain their {ull reward,
And fee thy glorons face!

H Y M N CLIL  [Norwidn

1 APTAIN of Ifrael’s hoft, and gunde
Of all who feck the land above,
Bencath thy fhadow we abide,
The cloud of thy protcéling love;
Our {trennth thy grace, our rule thy word,
Our end the glory of the Lord.
s, By thy unernng {pirit led,
We fhall not in the defert {tray;
We (hall not {ull diretlion need,
Or mifs our providential way §
As far from danger as from fear,
Whi'e love, ahmighty love 1s near.
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HY M N CLIV. - [Palmi’s,

1 Thou who cameft from above,
The pure celeftial fire to’ impart,
Kindle a flame of facred love,

On the mean altar of my heart,

¢ There let it for thy alory burn,
With inextingu:{hahlc blaze,
And trembling to 1ts fource return
In humble love, and fervent praife,

3 Jefu, confirm my heait’s defire,
To work, and {peak, and think for thees
Still let me guard the holy fire,
And full fhir up thy gift in me3

& Ready for all thy perfe& will,
My alls of faith aud love repeat!
Tl death thy endicfs mercies feal,
And make the {acrifiez compleat,

H Y M N CLV. [25d Pflm.

! '\ HEN quiet in my houfe I fit,
Thy book be mvy corpanion fill
My joythy faytngs to repeat,
Talk o’cr the records of thy will ;
And fearch the oracles divine,
Tull every heart-fclt word he mine.,

2 O may the giacious words divine,
Subjedt of all my converfe be:
So wifl the Lord s follower joir, .
And walk, aud talk himfclf with mey
30 {hall my heart his prefence proye,
fnd burn with evatafting love.



152  FOR BELIEVERS SUFFERING.
3 Oftas I lay me down to reft,
O may thre reconciling word

Sweetly compoie my weary breaft,
while on the bofom of my Lotd
I fink in blifstul dreams away,

And vifions of eternal day.

4 Rifingto fing my Saviour’s raife,
Thee may 1 publifh all day long,
And let thy precious word ol grace
Flow from my heart, and fill my tongue;
Fill all my life with purelt love,
And join me to thy church above.

s E ¢C T 1 O N VL

For Believers Suffering.

H ¥ M N CLVL [ Fetter-Lane.

3 WITH joy we meditate the grace
Of our High Piiclt above;

His heart is made of tendernefs,
His bowels melt with love.

» Touched with a fympathy within,
He knows out feeble trame;

He knows what fore u:mptations mean,
For he hath felt the {amec.

He inthe days of feeble flcfh,
Poured out his ciies and tears;
And in his meafure fecls afrefh
What every member bears. ;

3

¥ie'll never guench the (moaking flux,
But rai{e 1t to aflame;

The bruifed reed he never breaks,
Nor {corns the meaneit name,
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5 Then letour humble faith addrefs
His mercy and his power ;
We fhall obtain delivering grace
In the diftretling hour,

HY M N CLVIL, [Olne
Lart the Ff?_'ﬂ.

i OMAMIT thou all thy griefs
And ways into his hands,

To his {ure truth and tender care,
Who carth and heaven commands s
Who points the clouds their courX,
Whom winds and {eas obey, .

He fhall direét thy wandring feet,

He fhail prepare thy way,

o Thou onthe Lord rely,

So fafe fhalt thou go on

Fix on his work thy fted faft eye,
So ihall thy work be done :
No profit canit theu gain
By felf-confuming care,

To him comnmend thy caufe, his ear
Attends the fofteft prayer,

Thine everi. fting truth,
Father, chy ceafelefs love,

Sees all thy children’s wants and knows
What beft for each will prove;
And whatfoe’er thou willeft
Thou colt. O King of Kings!

What thine unerring wildom chofe,
Thy pawer to being brings

4 Thou cvery where halt way,
And all things {erve thy might,
Thy everyaft pure blefling is,
Thy path unfullied Light ; v
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When thou aitfeft, Lo d,

What fhall thy work withftand ?
When allthy children vang, thou givelt,

Who, who {hall itay thine hand ¢

H Y MN CLVIL [Oler

Fart tne Second,

1 IVE to the winds thy fears,
Hove, and be undifmayed,
Geod hears thy fizhe, and conntsthy tears,
God fhall lift up thy heed
‘Through waves, and cloads, and {torms:,
He gently clears thy way;
Wait thou his time, {o fhall this night,
Soon end 1n joyous day.

o Still heavy 1s thy heart,

sull fink thy fpirits down;

Czft off the weight, let fear depart,
And every care be conc;
What though thou ruleft not,
Yet heaven. and earth, acd Hell

Proclaim, God {iweth on the thioney
And ruleth el things well,

8 Leave to his fovercizn fway

To chufe and to command,

So fhzlt thou wondriog own his way,
How wifz, how ftrong tus hand s
Far, far above thy thought
His counfel fhall appear,

Wien fully he the work hath wrought,
That caufed thy necdlefs fear.

4 Thou fecft our wesknels, Lord,
Our hicarts are known to thee;
O lift thou up the finking hand,
Confirm the fecble kuee:s



For BELIEVERS SUFFERING.

Lo 2
&ty

Letus in hife, in death,
Thy ftedfaft tiuth declare,

And pubhih with our lateft Lreath,
Thy love and guardian care.

H Y M N CLIX., [Marienbourn,

! ‘I\ ASTER, T own thy lawful cliim,
i Thine, wholly thine, I long to be,
Thou {eelt, at latty | willing am,
VW here’er thou goclt to follow thees
Mylelf m all things to deny;
Tinue, wholly thine, to live and die,

o Whate'er'my finful fleth requires,
For thee I chearfully forego;
My covetous and vain defires,
My hopes of happinds helow ;
My fenfes and my paffion’s food,
Aad all my thirft for creature-good.

3 Pleatures and wealth, and praife, no more
Shall I ad my captive foul aftray;
My tond puifuits Tail zive o'er,
[hace, only theey refolved to obov,
My own in 1l things to refign,
And know no other will hut thinz,

4 All power s thing 1 earth and Yeaaven:
All tulie s deedls 1o thee alone:
Whate’er T have was frecly grven;
Nothin g but fin £ cafl iay own
Other propacty, defclaim:
Thou only art the ¢reat I Am.

5 Wherefore to thee T allrefign:s
Betng chou art. and love. 2ad power
Thy only will - done, not mine;
Thes Lotd, let ~arth and heaven adore!
Flow back the rivers to the fea,
And let our all be loft in thee !
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H Y M N CLX. [Travelles

1 OME on my partners m diftrefs,
My comrades through the wildernefe,
Who {hal} your bodies ﬁ:f:l;
Awhtle forget your gricfs and fears,
And look beyond this vale of tears
To that celefiial hill,

a Beyond the bounds of time and {pace
Look forward to that happv place,
The {aints' {ccure abode
On faith’s trong tagle-pintons rife,
And f rce your pailage to the fkies;
And fcale the mount of God.

9 Who f{uffer with our Matter here,
We fhall before his tace appear,
And by his fide fit down :

To paticnt faith the prize is fure;
Ancrall that to the end endure
The crofs, thall wear the crown.

4 Thrice-bleffed blifs, infpiring hope;
It Iifis the fointing {pirits up;
It brings to life the dead!
Our confhiéls here thall foon be paft,
And you and I afcend at laft,
‘Triumphait wi h our head.

5 That great myftertous Deity
We {oon with open face fhall {ee;
The beattfic ight
Shall £ill the heavenly courts with praife,
Aud wide diffufe the golden blaze
Of everlathing hight.

6 The Father fhining on his throne,
The glorioss, co-eternal Son,
The Spirit, onc and feven,




For BELIEVERS SUFFERING.

Conlpue our rapture to comjleat ;

And lo ! we fall before thy fect,
And filence hej ghtens heaven.

i In hope of that extatic pauis,
Jelu, we now fuftain thy crofs,
And at thy footftool fall,

Till thou our hidden life teveal,
11l thou our ravifhed {parits fill,
And God is all in all,

HY MN CLXL [ Travelles,

ORD, I adore thy gracious will,
Through cevery inflrument of il
My Father’s goodnefs fee
Accept the complicated wrong,
Of Shimei’s hand and Shimet’s tongue,
As kind rebukes from thee,

H' Y M N CLSIL  [Kingswood,

1 AST on the fidelity:
Ofmy redeeming Locd,

I hall his falvation {ee,
According to his word :

Ciedence to his word 1 jive,
My Saviour mn diftrefes nait,

Will not now his {ervant leave,
But bring me through at jali,

n Better than my boding fears
'To me theu oft hait proved;
Olt obferved my filent tears,
And challenged thy beloved
Mercy to my reflcue fiew,
And death ungrafp’d his fainting pr
Patn before thy face withdrew,
And forrow fled away,
Q
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3 Now 0 yellerday the fame,
In all iy toubles g,
elus on ?h'l. \'.‘L‘H{l and 1A,
[tcciaftivrcdhe
Surc 25 now the g_:!i('f ] fecl.
The promifed joy I foon Thail hinves

Saved amain to finners tell
Thy power and will to {ave.

4 Tothy hlelled will refigned,
And ftaid onthat alonr,
T thy perfect ftrength {hall find,

'1*111.' {aithind mercicsown
Compafled ound with fongs of praiicy

My all tomy Redeemer gINC;
Syvead thy miracles of gracc,

And for thy glory hve,

11 Y M XN CLXIIL [Ilamil:nn"s.

. F;\TIIER, in the name I pray
‘ Of thy incarnate Love
Humbly aik, that as my day,
My fuffering fivength may prove,
When my {orrows moft mcreale, y -
Let thy fhapgeft joys be gINCD §
Jefu, come with my difhicls,
And agony 1s heaven,

o Tather, Son;and Hely Ghott,
Yor znod remember me!
Me whon thou halt cauled to trufty
¥or more than lifc on thee.
With me in the fire rerain,
Till like burnithed gold I fhine,
Meet througl conlccrated patn,
To fec the face diving

%
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H Y M N CLXIV. [Welling,

1 Thou. to whafr all-fearching fisht
The darknets thineth as the hakit;
Scaich, prove my heart; it pants for thee:
O burft thefc bonds, and fet 2t free,

3

W afh oat its flains, vefine its drofs,
Nail my alleétions to thy crofs!
Hallow cach thought; let all withm
Be cdean, as thow, my Lord, art clean,

1f in this darkfome wald 1 fuay,

Be thou my light, bethou my way;

- NoO fﬂfﬁ, no vivlence 1 t't:ar,

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near,

.2

When rifing floods my foul o’cerflow,
When finks my hecartin waves ot woc,
Jefu, thy timely aid 1mpart,

And raife my head, and chear my heart,

by =

¢ Saviour, where’er thy fteps 1 fee,
Dauntlefs, untired 1 tollow thee; .-
O let thy hand fupport me ftill,
« And lead me to thy holy hill

g 6 If reugh and thorny be the why,
My ftrength propo:tion to my day;
Till to1], and grief, and paiy {hall ceafc,
Where all is calm, and joy, Hind fﬁﬂ_{:‘tl
pAATY .,

rofl s
Welling,
A

-

web] Peace,

LR

H Y M N CLXEE

OV Lamb of God, thaa®

For thee my thirfty {gn) dathoine !

My longing heart implarqs:'fg}r%j' ‘*'F .

O make mc in thy likencfs%ﬁ el
O3 T
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o With fraudlels, even, humble mind,
The willmall things may T {ece;
[n love be every wifh aelizned,
Ard Lellowed my whole heart tothee,

ot

When pain o’er my weak flefh prevails,
Wih m like Dﬂt”“l{'L arm iy breall;
Wien g { my “uundtd foul atlaris,
In lowly mecknefs may T,

4 Cie'e by thy fide Ll may I keep,

Howe'er life's various current Hnw
With itedioit eye mark every ftep,
Aud foilow lhce, wherc’er thou go,

L
"'h-1

Tteu, Loud, the dieadful ficht halt won;
Alone thou halt the wine-prefs trod :
In e thy ttrengthnmg eace be fhown,

() may [ conquer through thy blood!

6 So when on Sion thou fhalt fland,

Ar.c all heaven’s hoft 2dore their king,
Shall T be found at thy ught-hand

And free from p.nn thy glories fing.

H Y M N €LXVL [ Athlone.

1 Est, the weary wandaa’s reft,
(1ve e th) cafyv yoke to bear;
With fiegfeft patience aim my brealt,
Weth Jpotlels Jove, and lowly fear,

o, Tharkful T take the cup from thee,
Prepared and mingled by thy fkill,
Though bitter to the talte it hc,
Powerfu) the wonnded foul to heal.

9 Be thuu, O Rock of ﬁgfs 111 h'
8o fhall cach murmuriug thnu"}'t be gone;

Aund grief, ard tear, and care thall fly
As clﬂuds before the mud-day {fun.
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4 Soeak to my warring paflions, ¢ Peace '
~ Say to my trembling heart, ¢ Be tel iy
Thy power my ftrength and fortrels 1s,

For all things ferve thy fovereign will,

s O death! where is thy fting? where now
Thy boafted vi€tory, O giave?
Who fhall contend with God ? or who
Can hurt whom God delights to fave?

S E cCc T 1 O N Y1l
For Belicvers grodning for qu Redsmption.
H Y M N CLXVII. [Lamp's.

: HE thing my God doth hate,
That I no more may do,
Thy creature, Lord, again create,
And all my {oul rencw ;
My foul fhall then, like thine,
Abhor the thing unclean,
And, fantified by love divine,

For ever ceafe {rom fin.

& That blefled law of thine,
Jefu, to me impart !
Thy {pirit’s law of life divine,
O write it on my heart
Implant 1t deep within,
Whence it may ne’er remove,
The law of hberty from {in,
The per{ct law of love.

Thy nature be my law,
Thy {potlefs fanétity, _
And [weetly cvery moment draw . -,

My happy {oul to thee!
O3 .-
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Snul of my foul remain!
Who didit for all tulfil,
In me, O Lord, tulfil again
Thy beavenly Tather's wilkl

H Y M N CLXVIIL  [Liverpow:.

1 For a heart to praife mv Ged,
A hearttrom fin fet free!
A hoat, tha aiways feels thy blood,
So ficely ipilt tor me!

2 A heart vefizued, fubmiflive, meek,
Myedear Redeemer’s throne;
Where ouly Chrift is heard to {peak,

W here _];.:{‘us re1rns alone,

2 An humble, lowly, contnte heart,
Believing, true, and clean,
Which neither life nor death xan part
From him, that dwells within;

4 A heart in cvery thought renewed,
And full of love divine;
Perfedt, and 1ight, and pure, and good,
A copy, Lord, of thine!

5 Thy tender heart is {tll the fame,
And melts at human woc;
Jefu, for thee diftreft I amm:
1 want thy love to know.

G My heart thou knoweft, can never refl,
Till thou create my peace,
- Thll ofmy Eden repoflett,
From every {in X ceafe,

» Fruit of thy gracious lips, on me
Beftow that peace unknown,
The hidden manna, and thetree
Of life, and the white ftone,
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8 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart,
Come quickly from above;
Write thy new name upon my heart,
Thy new, belt name of love,

LY M N CLNIN. © [Aldrich,

1 T ESUS, thou all-fuftaining woud,
J Aly tailen {pinit’s hope,
ateer thy loving likenefs, Lo rd,

O when thall I wake up 2

2 Thou, O my Cod, thou only art
The hie, the tiuth, the way
Quicken my foul, inftruét my hears,
My hinking footileps ftay.

3 Of all thou haft in easth below,
In heaver above to give,
Cive me thine only felt to know,
In thee to walk and live,

4 Bl me with all the life of love,
In myfic union jom

Me tn Lll}*ﬁ::lf, and let me prove
The f{:llm-;ﬂlip divine,

5 Open the intercourfe between
My longing foul and thee,
~everto be broke off again,
Through all cternity.

H Y M N CLXX.  [i1ath Pllm,

o3 THOU hidden love of God, whofe heipht;

Whofe depth unfathomed no map Knows;
1 {ee from far thy beauteous hght, '

Inly I figh for thy repofe -
My heart is pained, nor cah it be o
At ref till it finds reft in thee. '
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. Thy fecrct voice nvites me {il]
The {weetnels of thy yoke to prove:
And fain 1 would : but though my Wil
Scems At yet wide my paflions rove:s
Vot hindrances ftiew all the wav
I 4im at thee, yet from thee ftray.

3 "T1s mercy all, that thou haft brought
My mund to feck her peace 1n thee.
vet while [ {eck, but find thee not,
No peace my wandring foul fhall fee:
O when fhall all my wandiings end,
And all my fleps to thee-ward tend

4 Istherea thing beneath the {un,
‘That ftrives with thee my heart to fhare ?
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone,
The Lord of every motion there!
Then fhall my heart from earth be free,
When it hath found repofe inthee,

5 O hide this {elf from me, that I
\'o more, but Chrift in me may lie!
My vile atteftions crucify,
Nor let one dailing Jult furvive ;
In all things nothing may I fee,
Nothiug delire, or feck but thee,

6 O Love, thy {overcign aid impart
To {ave me from low-thoughted care!
Chafe this felf-will through all my heait,
Through all 1ts latent mazes there ;
Make me thy duteous child, that 1
Ceafelefs may Abba, Father, cry.

7 Ah! no! neler will I backward turns
Thine wholly, thine alone [ am!
Thrice happy he, who views with {corn
Earth's toys for thee his conftant flame !
Oh! help, that I may never move
YFrom the bleft footlteps of thy love,
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¢ Fach moment draw from earth away
My heart, that Jowly waits thy call;
Sreak o my inmoll loul, and fay
* Lamtiy love, thy God, thy alf 1"
To feel thy power, to heay thy volce,
To talie thy lave, be all my choice,

Y M N CLXXL  [Cadif,

YE happy fianers hear
the prifoner of the Lord,

And wait ul]l Chrif appear
According to his word ;
Repotee 1n hone, rejoice with me,
~Wethalltrom all ur fins be tiee,

(3

L

The Lord our Righteoufnefs
We have long fince jeceived :
Salvation nearer is,
‘Than when we §¢f beleved -
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We thall from all our fips be free,

3 Lctothers hug their chains,
¥or fin and Satan plead,
Aud fay, from fin’s remaips
They never can be freed :
Rejoice in hope, rejuice with me,
We fhall from all our Gas be free.

1 In God we put our truft ;
It we our fins conlefs,
Faithful he s, and juft
From all unrishieoufnefs
To cleanfe vs 21, both vou and me,
We thall fiom all ouy fis be free,

5 oSurely i us the hope
Of glory fhall appear ;
Sinners, your heads lift up,
And {ec redemption nears

[
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Amain I fay, rejoice with me,
We fall fron all our fins be fice.

5 Who Jefu's fuflerings thare,
My tellow prifoners now,
Ye foon the wreath thall weor
On vour tlillmphunt brow;
Rejotce 1 hope, 1ejoice with me,
We thailirom all our fs be free,

2+ The wo-d of God 15 lure,
And nover can 1emm e,
We thall in heart be pure
Aund pafectd o love;
Rejoice n hope, rejoice with me,
We fhall from all our fins be free,

8  Then 1ot us gladly bring
Our fzcrthice of pratie,
Let.us give thauks. and {ing,
And glory in hus grace;
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We fhall from all our hins be free.

H Y M N CLXXIL [Iuiitcl':d:‘.‘:,

1 OREVER here my relt {inli bey
Clofe to thy blecding lde;
This all my hope, and ali iy plea,

FFor me the Saviour died !

¢ My dying Saviour and my God,
Fountain for guilt and fin,
Sprinkle me cier with thy blood,
And cleanfe, and keep me clean.

3 Walh me, and make me thus thine own
Wafh me, and minc thou art:
Walh me, but not my feet alone,
My haads, my head, iy heatts

— .
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¢ The atonement of thy blood apply,
Tall fasth to fight IMprove;
Tl hope 1 full frution die,
And all my foul be love,

Y M N CLSXIIL  [Bloer

1 ESU, my life, lh}'ﬁ;]fﬂppf}’,
Thy holy {pirit breatlhe;
My vile atfeCtions crucify,
Conlorm me to thy death.

2 Conqueror of hell, and earth, and fip,
' Sull with thy rebel ftrive
Eunter my foul, and work within,
And Kill, and make alive!

o, More of thy life, and more T have,
As the old Adam dies
Bury me, Saviour, n thy grave,
That I with thee may rifc,

4 Ragn in me Lord, thy foes control,
Who would not own thy fway;
Difluie thine image through my foul,
Shine to the pafeét day,

5 Scatter the laft remains of fin,
Aud feal me thine abode:
Ol !make me glotious all within,

A temple built by God,

H Y M N CLXXIV. (Savannaly,

I ]

OLY Lamb, who thee receive,
Who tn thee begin to live,
Day and mght they cry to thec,
As thou art, {o let us be !
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Jotu, fee my panting breafl

See 1 pant i thee to redt !

Glodly would 1 now be clean
Clcan.:, me now from ey cry {11,

3 Fix, oh! fix my wavering mind;

4

e |

To thy crofs my fuii bt'ul
Farthly p'lihnns far remone :
Swallow up our fouls 1 love.

Duft and afhes though we be,
Full of gutlt and nufuv

Thine we are, thou Son nf God :
Take the purchale of thy blood !

Who 1n heart on thee behieves,
He the atonement now receives s
Ile withjm beholds thy face,
Triwnphs in thy pardoning giace.

Sce ye {inncrs, {ee the flame
Rifing from the flaughter’d Lamb;
Mdrks the new, the ]'xmg way,
Leading to cternal day,

Jefu, when this light we jcc,

Al our {ouls on ﬁrc tor thee ;

When thy quick’ning power we prove,
All our heart diffoves 1 love,

Boundlefs wildom, power divin-,
i.ove unfpmkable are thine!
Praife by all to thee be gven,
Sons of carth, and hofls of heaven,



I'OR FULL REDEMPTION.,

I Y M N CLXXV. [ Irene.
a ESU, thou art my kinp,

To me thy fuccour bring;

Chridt, the mich

51ty cne art thou,
Help for all on'thee ¢ laid ;

This the word; I claim it now,
Send me now the promifed-aid.

2 Hghon thy. Father’s throne,
Oh look with pity down!
Help, oh help! attend my call,
Captive lcad captivity :
King of glory, Lord ul‘)nH,
~ Chrift, be Lord, be King to me,

3 I pant to feel thy {way,’
And onlv thee tg nbcy:

Thee my {pirit galps to meet ;
This mv one my ceafelefs prayer,
Make, oh make my hert thy feat,
Oh fet up thy kingdom there!

4 Triumph and reign in me,
And fpread thy victory :

- Hell, and death, and fin control,
Pride, and wrath, and every foe,

all fubdue; through all my {oul
Conquering 2nd to conquer go!

HY M N CLXXVIL [Kingswood.

1 EVER fainting with defire,

For thee, O Chrift, 1 call,
Thee T reftlefsly require,

1 want my God, my all,
P

169
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Jelu, dear redeeming Lord,
I wait thy coming from abmc
Help me, Saviour, {peak the word,
And perfet me mn love,

o Wilt thou fuffer me to go
Lamenting all my days ?
Shall I never, never know
Thy fanthiytug grace?
Wilt thou not the bghe afford
The darkucls from my foul remove ?
Help me, Saviour, fpt.ak the word,
And perfet me 1 love,

3 Lord, if I on thee behieve,
The {econd gift impart:
With the indwelling Spirit give
A new, a contrite heart ;
If with iove thy heart s ftored,
If now o'ct me thy bowels move,
Help me, Saviour, fp:mk the word,
And perfe€t me i love,

4 Let me gam my caliing’s hope,

O nn!u: the finner ch.an,

Dy corruption’s fountain up,
Cut oft t’ of mbred im:

Take me mto thee, my Lord,
And I fhall then no longer rovey

Help me, Saviour, {peak the word,
And perfeft me in love,

5 Thou, my hic, my treaflure be,
My portion here below!
Nothing would I feek but thee,
‘Thee only would [ know:
My exceeding great reward,
My heaven on earth, my heaven above
Help me, Saviour, {peak the word,

And Hc:l}:& me 1o love,
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6 Grant me now the blils to fee)
Ot thofe, that are 1n thee s
Son of God, thyfelf reveal,
Engrave thy name on mes;
As 1n heaven be here adored,
And let me now the promife proy,:
Help me, Saviour, {peak the word,
And perfett me 1n Jove.

I Y M N CLXXVII. [Trinit_r.u
1 ORD, 1 believe thy every word,
T

hy every promife true;
andlo! 1 wait on thee, my Lord,
Tl T my ftrength renew.,

2If 1n this feeble fleth T may
Awhile thew forth thy praife,
Jetu; fupport the tottering clay,
Aud lengthen out my days,

3 It fucha wormas I can {fpread
The common Savioyr’s name;
Let him who rai%d thee from the dead,
Quicken my 1nortal frame.

1 Sull let me live thy blood to fhow,
Which purges every ftain;
And gladly linger out below
A few more years in pain,

5 Spare me, till I my firength of {oul,
Till I thy love retrieve;

Tillfaith fhall make my fpirit whole,
And perfect foundnefs give,

6 Faith to be healed thou knoweft I have,
From {mn to be made clean ;

Able thou art from fin to fave,
From all indwclhn% {tn,

~ &
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7 Surely thou candl, 1 do not doutt,
Thou wilt thyfelf impant,
The bond-woman’s bafe fon calt cut,
And take up all my heart.

8 1 fhall my ancient {rength renew:
T he excedlence d1 e,
(I thou ait good, &t thou art true,)
‘Throughout muy {oul fhall fhine.

g Ithall, a week and helpiels worm,
Through Jefus ftrengthening me,
Impoibbiiitics perform,
Aund lve from finning free,

10 For this in fledfalt bope I wast,
Now, Lotd, my foul reftore :
Now the new heavens and eaith create,

And I {hall fin no more.

H Y M N CLXXVIII, [ Matcharm,
Rom. iv. 13, Y.

Y God! 1 know, I feel thee mine,
And will not quit my claim ;
Till all I have s loft 1n thine,
And all rencwed 1 am,

2 1 hold thee with a trembiing hand,
But will not let thee go,

Till fedfaltly by faith 1 fland,
And all thy goodnefs know.

1 When fhall I {ee the welcome hour,
That plants my God 1n me!
Spirit of health, and, life, and power,
And perfuét hberty!
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¢ Jefu, thine all-vi€torious love
Shed in my heart abioad !
Then fhall my fect no longer rove,
flooted and fixtin God.

& Love only can the conquelt win,
The ltrength of hin fubdue,.
(Mine own unconquerable in,)
And form my foul ancw,

6 Love can bow down the ftubborn neck,

The {tone to flefh convert:
Soften, and mieit, and pierce, and breck
An adamantine heart,

~ O that in me the facred fire

Might now begi to ploswl
Buaro up the drofs i bafe defire,
And make the mou-tains flow!

8 O that it now from heaven mught fall,
And at! mv nns confume!

Come, Holy Gloft, o; thee I call
Spuit ol burnie g come.

g Refining fire, go throug  my heart,
filazanate my {oul;
Scatter tny hife tnrouss every p at,
And fanétify ihe whele,

10 Sorrow aund {in fhall then enpire,
While, entered mto rat,
I only hive my God to’ adnure,
My God foi ever blelt.

11 No longer then my heart fhall mourn,
- Wl punified by grace,
I only tor his giory burn,
And always fee his face,

P3 -
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12 My ftedfaft {oul, from falling frec,

Shall then no longer move;
But Chnit be all the world to me,
And all my heart be love,

H Y M N CLXXI\. [23d Plalin,

1 TESUS, the gift divine 1 know,
The gt divine 1 afk of thee s
That hiving water now beltow,
Thy {puit and thylelf on me ;
Thou, Lord, of hfe the fountain art s
Now let me find thee in my hcart!

2 Thre let me drnk, and thirft no more
For drops of finite happinefs ;

Spring up, O well, in hcavcnly power,

In {treaims of pure, perenpial peace ;
Injny, that none can tuke away,
In hte, which {hall for ever ftay.

3 Father, on me the grace heftow,
Unblameable betore thy Iight,
Whence all the ftreams of mercy flow s
Mcrey, thy ovwn fupreme delight,
To me, for Jefu's fuke, tmpart,
And plant thy nawre in my heart,

4 Thy mind throughout my life be thown,
While, tiing to the wretch’s Cry,
The widow’s and the orphan’s eroan,
On mercy’s wings 1 Twiltly fly
The poor and helplefs to rel.eve,
My hie, my all for them to glve,

5 Thus may I fhew the (pitit within,
Which purges me from every flamn,
Unfpotted from the woild and {in,
My faith’s integrity maintain -
The truth of my relivion prove
By perfedt purity and love.
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H Y M N CLXXX. [Olney.
g O Come, and dwell in me,

Spirit of power within;
And bring the gloiious liberty
From {orrow, fear, and fis,
The {eed of fin’s deceafe,
Spirte of health remove,
Soirit of fintfhed holinefs,
~ Spirit of perfet love,

> Halten the joytul day,
Which fhali my fins confume,
When old things hal} be palt away,

- And all things new become,
The Griginal ofience

Out of my {oul erafe;
Enter thyfelf, and drive it hence,
And take up all the place.

5 1 want the witnefs, Lord,
That all T do 15 right,
According to thy will and word,

Well-pleafing in thy fight,
I afk no higher ftate s

Indulge me but in this
And {oon or later then tranlate
To my eternal blifs,

HY M N CLXXXL [Athklone,

i O God moft merciful and true,

Thy nature to my foul iinpart;
*Stablifh with me the covenant New,

And write perfcftion on my heart,

> To real holinefs rcftored,

O Iet me gain my Saviour’s mind ;
And in the knowledge of my Lord

Fulnefs of hife eternat find,

-3

.
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3 Remember, Lord, my {iny no more,
I nat them 1 may no moe foaget;

But, funk in guiltlefsinanig, adore
With {peechlcfs wouder at tiy {ect.

4 O’crwhelmed with thy flupendous grace,
I thell not mnthy prelence move;
But b:cathic unutterable praife,
And rapturous wwe, and filent love.

& Then cvery murinuning thought and vain
E‘-:pi:r:s in {weet conlunon lofl
I cannoy of my crofs complan,
I cannot of my goodaiels boutt,

6 Pardoned for all that I have done,

My mou:h as in the dult { Inde,
And lory grie to God aleue,
My God, for cver pacified !

HYMN CLXXXIL [Shepherd of Iirazl,

1 \/ HAT now 15 my objc€t and aim P
What now 15 iny hope and defue?
To follow tue heavenly Lamb,
And after his image afpire.
My hope 1s all centered 1 theet
I trudt 1o 1ecover thy love
On carth thy falvation to lec,
And then to enjny 1t above,

2 Jtharftfora llfﬁﬁgiring God,
A God, that on Caivary died;
A fountain of water aud bl cd,
Which gufhed from Immanuel’s fide!
I gafp for the ftream of t y love,
The {pirit of rapture unknown;
And then to re-dnink 1t above,
Eterpally frcfh from the throne,
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il Y M N  CLXXXIIIL [ Amf{lerdam,

IVE me the enlarged defire,
And open, Lord, my foul,
Thy own fulnefs to require,
And comprehend the whole;
Stretch my faith’s capacity
Wider and yet wider {iill
Then with all that 1s in thee
My {oul for ever fill!

I 'Y M N CLXXXIV.  [Bradford.

1 L5U, thy boundlefs love to me
.J  Nothought can veach, no tongue declare;
~O kmit my thankful heait to thee,
And reign without a aival there!
Thine wholly, thine aloe I am;
Ee thou alone my conftent flame !

2 O grant that nothing in my {oul
May dwell but thy pure love alone !
O may thy love poficls me whole!
My joy, my treafure, and my crown;
Stiange flames far from my heart remove,
My every att, word, thought, be love.

g O love, how chearing is thy ray |
All p\ain before thy prefence flies;
Care, angufh, forrow, meltaway,
Where'crthy healing beams arife;
O Jefu, nothing may 1 {ee,
Nothing delire o1 feek but thee

4 Unwearied may I this purfue,
Dauntlefs to the high prize afpire
Hourly within my {oul renew
This holy flame, this heavenly fire ;
And day and night be all my care
To guard this facred treafure there,
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§ O that I as a little child

May follow thee and never reft:
Till fweetly thou haft breathed thy mild
And lowly mind into my breaft!
Nor ever may we parted be,
Till I'beco:ne one fpnrit with thee.

6 Still Ict thy love point out my way:
How wondrous things thy love hath wrought :
Still lead me, lcit I go altray
Dirett my work, infpirc my thought ;
And i I fall foon may I hear
Thy voice,and know that love is ncar,

7 In fuilering be thy love my peace,
In weaknels be thy love my power; -
And when the forms of hie thall ceale,
Jelu, m that important hour !
In death, as life, be thou my guide,
And fave me, who for me haft dicd,

H Y M N CLXXXV. [Frankfort.

1 PRISONERS of hope, lift up your heads!?
The day of libertv draws ncar !
Ju{us, who on the Serpent tr¢ads,
Stiall foon in your behalf appear :
The Loid will to his temple come ;
Prepare your hearts to make him room, _

¢ Yecall fhall ind, whom in bisword
Himfclf hath caufed to put your truft,
The Father of our aying Lord
Is cver to his promil- jult;
Faithful, if we our {ins conte’s,
To cleanle from ail unrighieoufnefs,
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3 Yes, Lord, we muft believe thee kind ;
Thou never canft unfaithful prove ;
Surely we (hall thy mercy find'!
Who afk, fhall all receive thy love 3
Nor canft thou it to me deny

I afk, the chief of finners I}

4 O ye of fearful hearts be ftrong!
Your down-caft eyes and hands lift up |
Ye fhall not be forgoiten long:
Hoype to the end, in Jefus hope!
Tell him, ye wait his grace to prove s
And cannot fail, if God 15 love.

5 Prifoners of hope, be ftrong. be bold !
Calt otf your doubts. difdain to fear!
Dare to believe ! on Chiitt lay hold!
Wreftle with Coiift in mighty prayer:
Tell him, ¢ We will not let tace 70,
Tl we thy name, thy natare know.”?

0 Haft thou not died to purge our fin;
And rofe thy death for us to plead ?
To wrtte thy law of love within
Onr hearts, an! make us free indeed ?
That we our Eden might regain,
‘Tnou aiedit, and couldft not die 1n vain.

s Lerd, we belteve, and wait the hour,
Which all thy great {alvation brings
The {pir:t ot love, and health, and power
Shall come, and make us prieftsand kings;
Thou wils paform thy faithful word,
 The {ervant thall be as his Lord,”

3 The promife ftands for ever fure,
And we fhall in thinc image fhine,
Partakers of a nature pure,
Holy, angelical, divine;
In fpirit joined to thee the Son,
As thou art with thy Father one,
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o Faithful and true, we now receive
The promife ratified by thee
To thee, the when and how we Jeaye
In time and in eternity ;
We only hing upon thy word,
¢ The fervant thall be as his Lord.”

H Y M N CLXXXVL  [Wcltminfie:,

1 OVE divine, all loves excelling,
Joy of hicaven, to earth come down,

I'1x 1n us thy humble dwelling,

All thy faithful mercies crown !
Jelu, thouart all compaffion!

Pure, unbounded love thou art
Vilitus with thy falvation!

Entcr every trembling heart,

¢ Come, Almighty to deliver,
Let us all thy erace reccive;
Suddenly return, and never,

Never more thy temples leave s
Thee we would be always blefling;
Serye thec as thy holls above s

Pray, and praile thee without cealing,

Glory in thy perfeft love.

9 Fimik ther thy new creation,
Pure and fpotlels letus be s
Let us {ee thy great falvation,
Perfeltly reltored inthee;
Changed trom glory into clory,
Till in heaven we take our place,
Till we caft our crowns before thee,
Loft in wonder, love, and praife.
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1T Y M N CLXXXVII, [ Evefham,

That my load of fin wers gone!
O! that 1 could at laft fubmit
At Jefu's feet to lay it dﬂMl,
To lay my foul at Jela’s feet!

e Reft for my {oul T long to find ;
Saviour of all, tf minc thou art,
Give me thy meek and lowly muid,

And ilamp thine image on my heart.

3 Break off the yoke of inbred-fin,
Aud {ully fet my {pirit free:
I cannot reft, till pure within,

Tl I am wholly oft in thee.

g Yain would I learn of thee, my God,
Thy lizht and eafy burden pmvc.
The crols s all fta’ nf:d with hallowed blood,
The labour of ty dying love.

5 T would ; but thou mult gi ‘ethe power,
My heatt from esery i rele afle s
Bring near, bring near the joi ful hum,
Aud fill me w qth thy pu.,m_xl peacs

6 Conicy Lord! the drooping finner chear,
Nor let thy chariot-wheels delay
Ayppear, in my poor heart appear!
“sI} God, my Saviour, come away !

H Y M N CLXXXVIHI [Italiar

1 I OLY, and true, and rishteons Lord,
I waltto prove th} pufe& wili:
Be mindlul of thy gractous w rord,

And flamp me with thy fpint’s feal.
9,

ul
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2 Open my faith's interior eve
Difpfuj.' thy wlory from above :
And all T am 151 iink and ¢ie,
Loit i attonifhiment and love!

3 Cenlownd, o’crpouer me by thy prace
[ wouid be by mivilelf abhorred
Allmight, all wmai fie, all praife,
Allylory beto Chiitt myv Loid.

4 l\'m:.' et me gam perfection’s height;
Now et me into nothing tall,
As Tets than nothing 1o thy: fizht,
And fecl, that Chrift is ali ju al]

s E C T I O XN VIILL

~ N r':-- . oy e ’ ! ' 1
JLlJ IJCJ.LLCEJ-{?Fu’u?l f'jf"’“ .H Lo

L

H-Y M XN CLXXXDL  [Moviden,

God, to whom in Scheve o
Tre Lelplefs cH {or fuccour caner s
The ficr to Lo hieved and healel,
And lound falvation 1 thy nune s

LE

» e publicans ond harlots T,
I;T El]ﬂ{: th.".,.I il:i!:[‘s gf}ii};'l_ddrg'
Totheeo the fanei's briend, diaw ni;lh,

e . : -
And numnoay fue doclavineg orace,

5 Thou leait me brlnlel and duliefl,
Feble: end dant ond blind, aud poer |
Voaary I eome to thee for relt,
And fick of finn nslase g cure,

My in's imenrable difiafe,
Thou, Tefus thon elone canft heat s
Tipne me v it thy power and D 3o
! .

Avd pud-on o ;v confeicne ol

-..-1
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5 A touch, a word, a look from thee
Can turn my heart, and make 1t clean;
Purae the foul, inbred leprote,
And lave me from my :;.,Ufum fin,

6 Lord, ifthou wilt, I do beleve,
Thou canit the fauu.cr crace nmpart;
Thou canit this nitant now torgive,
And ltamp thine tmage on my heart.

[y heart, which now to taee | ratfe,

[ kno v, thou canlt this moment cleanfe;
The decyeft tains of fin efiace,
And duve the evil fpnat hence.,

7 D

8 Be it accordin? to thy Wﬂ*di
Accomphi h oW thv WOTK in me;
And ket iny foul, to health reitored,
ey ote 1ts Littde all to thee!

H Y M N CXC. [Vi’clling.

1 ESU, thy far-extended fame
] Ay dmﬁnmﬂr foul exults to hears
Thy nan*-r, t‘ly all-re >oring name,
Is muliz 11 4 (nner’s ear.

: Sinners of 0id thou didit recerve
With comioit Lle words and kind ;
Thelr forrows chear, thelr wants rchevc,
Heal the difiafed, and cure tne blind,

3 And art thou not the Saviour {111,

Ia every place and age the fame ?
Fa®t thou forgot thy gacious fkill,
Or ltolt the virtue of thy mme?

4 Faith in thy chaneclefs name T have;
The eood, the Kind phvﬁuqn thot
Art zble now our fouls to {ave,
Art willing to reiiore themn now.

0 e
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5 Though feventecn hundr

Since thou didft i the
Thy tender mercies ever lafi !

And fiil] thy healing power is here,

6 Worldt thou the body’s health reftore,

And not regard the iin-fick fou]?
The fin-fick {yu] thou loveflt much more,

And furely thoy fhaj make it whole,

7 Al my difeafe, m

To thee, Jefus, T confofs :
In pardon, Lord, ray cure begrn,
And feafelt it in hoiincfs.

8 That toke of t}
Now, Savioy

ed years are paft,
fleth appear;

Y every fin,

:fnc ut!‘nuft gnﬂd

Fs NOW on me heflow
And purge my confeience vith 12y blood,
And wafy MYy natere white as fuow.

H'Y M v cxer [ Hothans.

1 AVIOUR of the tn-fick (oul,
Give me faith to

make me whole !
Finilh the preat work of grace!

Cut it fhort in lighttznuﬁmﬁ.

2 Speak the fecond time, « e clean I*
Take away my inbred iy -
Every tumbling.black rericve;
Cait 1t out by perfeq love,

3 Nothing lefs will | require ;
Not"ing more can | defire:
None but Chrift to me be given f
None but Chrift in eaith or heaven:

4 Othat I might now decreafe!
O that all I an, might ceafe!

Y1¢t me into nuthing fall !

Let my Loid be all g ali!
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i Y'-M N CXCIl. [Weltminfer.

[GHT of e, ft:mphlc fire,
Lose divine, thyteld lz*lpart*
Loy funtin; L:uf infntre;
Shene i tu'm\. dwumnghtart* |
Every mournd tul finner chear;
Scatter ail our guthty gloom !
Son ol God, apyear, appear!
To tiuy human temples come!

Come in this accepted hour;
Brmy thy heavenly kiszdom in |
Eilb us watn the glonoas poveer,
Rooting out the fecds of fin:
Notlin s more cain we equire:
We will covet no. mng lels :
De thou all our hearl's dLine,
All vur joy atdd all our peace!

H Y M N CXCIIIL [ Brockmer,

ORD, I believe a reft 1emains,
To all thy pwpl{: knowa,
A refty where pure enjoyment reigns,
And thou ait loved almn,.

A reft, where all our foul’s defire
Is fixt on things abne;

Wiere fear, and tin, and grick expire,
Caft out by paricdtloves -

O that I now ticreit Illi&llt know,
Believ N and enter 1!

Now, Saviour, now the power beﬁow
And let me ceefe troin iwn !

Remove this hardnefs from my heart,
This unbeliel 1cmove

'To methe relt of faith ympant,

The {abbath of thy 1w,
¢
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5 T would be thine, thou know’pt J would,
Ard have thee al] my own ;
Thee, O my all-{ufhcient g0od,
I want, and thee alone,

© Thy name to me, thy n ture grant!
This, onlv ths, be given :
Nothing befide my God I want,
Nothing in C&I‘li'l or heaven.

7 Come, O my Saviour, came away !
I.to my foul defeend !
No longer from thy creature ftay,
My author, and my end ¢

8 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Gho#,

And feal me thipe abode !
Letall Tam in thee be loft,
Letall be loft in God.

HY MN cxcv. [Mufician’s,
1 ( Glorious hope of perfeft lave|

It hifts me up to things above;
It bears on cagles’ wings
It gives my ravithed foul 2 tafle,
And makes me for fome moments feaft
Wath Jefw's prictis and Kings.

2 Rejoicing now in earneft hope,
1 ftand, and from the mountain-t(}p
See all the land belaw -
Rivers of milk and honey rife,
And all the fruits ﬂfparadife

Inerdlels plenty grow

3 Aland of corn, and wine, and o},
Favoured w:th God’s peculiar fmije,

With every bleffing bleft ;
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There dwells the Lord our Righteoufnefs,
And keeps his owa in perfett peace,
And everlaiting reit.

4 O that I nught at once go ug!
No more on this fide Jordaa ftop,
But now the land poilefs'
This moment end my legal years;
Sorrows, and fins, and doubts, and fears,
A howling wildernefs

5 Now,O my Jofhua, bring men!
Caft out thy toes; the inbred fis,
The carnal mmd YEIMOVE ;
The purchale of thy death divile;
And O with all the fantified

Give me a lot of love,

H Y M N CXCV. [Mucham,

1 O] oyful found of gofpel-gracei
Chruft thall in me appear!

I, even I, fhall {ee his facc :
I fhall be holy here!

3 The glorious crown of righteoulnefs
To me reached out 1 view:

Conqueror through bim, 1 {oon fhall {cize
And wear it as my due,

7 The promifed land from Fifgah’s top
] now exult to fee:
My hope is full {O glorious hope!)
Of immortality.

4 He vifits now the houle of clay;
He fhakes his future home: |
Oh! wouldll thuu, Lord, on this glad da)‘ |

Into thy tﬂuqﬂc com1e,

18y
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5 Wity me | know, I et thow 1t}
But tlus cannot futlice,

Unleds thon Llantedt i my heast

1
A conluarne daladide,

6 :‘n:, caith i veolerelt {Iﬂm on ]llgfh
L maxe 1t a2l ; POoI :
HI_J! Hl'h: UP, 'kJ "n'fL'“! I C"uﬂf{' {':I'}rj
IILRLE U wathyy my foul !
7 Conr v O mv Gl ghyer gf reyveal !
Ful all thiy Mty void
Frowonly candt 1y tpnt fill;
Come, O my God, 1ay Gogd !

6 Fulfil, fulsl iy large defires,
Larze as infie oty
Groeogve me all e () requtres,
Ally adl thet 15 13 10!
H Y A o~ CHCVIL [ Dodication,
1 1'{ LY not now, my God, my God:
' Readv o ¢ 0y 2wy s art,
Make i me thy mcan atody,
Take voili ion o MY jiedrg
i thou '-T'J'."l‘i.[ fo cutly Lo
Fricad of laners, why.not 0w 2

|

2 God of love, in this m v odday,

For tyfelf to 1 ¢ I oy :
I)}':HH. i othou fid delye .,

hMuit 1 not for ever t.e?
Entar now thy poorclt home s
Nows, 01y utmoit Saviour, come!

HY M N cxovi [Hamilion,

1 ‘\IO Vi (Ve oy, [viddd, 1 v1°ld
N Withall g

13 to part
Jelus, fpeak my pardon forl d

And puiify my }earg ?
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Furge the love of fin away,
Then 11nto nothiug fall «

Then 1{ce the perfeét day,
And Chrift 15 all in all,

J-fu, now our hearts infpire.
With that pure love of thine:
Kindle now the heavenly fire
To brizhten and refine :
Punify our faith hike g ld:
All the drofs of iin removes
Melt our {pints down, and mould
[uto thy perteét love.

1

H Y M N CXCVIII, [Liverpool.

1 ESUS hath died, that I might lLive,
Might live to God alone;
In him cterpal hfe rece ve,
And he 1n fptrit one.

a Saviour, I thank thee for the grace,
The gift unfprakable;
And walt with arms of faith to® embrace,
And all thy loveto fecl,

3 My foul breaks out in firong defire
The perle€t blifs to prove:
My longing heart 15 all on fire
‘To be difolved 1n love.

Give me thyfelf; from every boaft,
4 Y y

From every with fet free:
Let ali I amr 1n thee be loft
But give thylelf to me!

5 Thy gits, alas! can ne’er {uffice,
- Unlefs thyfelf be given :

Thy prefence makes my paradife,

And where thou art is heaven!



190 For BELIEVERS SAVED,
Y M N CXCIN.  [Livesoao!

L
&

1 RIS the glf of ! rte Oufnef: 1Sy
. The f:r‘ erdun, power :

Power to ek Ve, il 3Ot pea

Andnover *r':..fL thu‘: More,

"'I'

g

[ af: t“r. rlood-bourhi pardon fey’ td
e 1t,-!1rm‘1111

'Ihf.‘ ._;1-:1'_ il[llt( 1 tl‘lﬂ Cl'rn.{.,_u.d]
‘i ne nl: tom 1INt wi i,

3 Thou 1‘1““* ’i nre for Ll ation TR

Thea leelt rae heayg wfrllu
I‘-{“ }a ru._uLl'n, 11 t”\- j:*} YW IL!.J. lq.]
.{11 l“ﬂ"‘..? 1 I""q 111,

Yen,

My ve e nt foul eries out oppreft,
Impains o, hr frecd |
Norcan LI+ L nor wil 1 redt,

Tullom Lo ad indedd,

5 Artthou not able to coniet,
Art dhon pres ! hnaoo ?
Tockanpe s ole ) - u.fhnus hea't

l._.ul

I'LJLU L[]-r.u ]'Ll[.“f)

6 Tiou ~anft, thou vilt, T dyre believe,
Fru UL e Wilh Iuv pOwer,
Tnoe ] o iy fhall nover ¢doas 'y
bmu never fee! 1l more,

> E C T I 0 N Ix
For Belicears Sgved
I Y M N (. [ Palints,
1 &TF tachiful fouls, w th s Laew,

HEorten indord with hing Vooaig,
Superior to the ; 19y5 bolow,

His rf.:furrcé't;on 5 power dgclaye.
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o Your farh by koly tenpers prove
By ations hew your ims forgiven !
And {eek the rlorous things ,ﬂjuvc,
And follow (,uni’a VOUur Iu..jd to licaven !

3 Teere ')'n'ur exalted Q*u.i'sm {ee,
.H._ﬂ'{_[d. M {r'l'H..{ S :1 "LiL—[MIld d"'&l[l,
In all s Tather's iy,
Inevarlatting pomp ) L0 Tets o,

4 Tolim continpaily ﬂ]mc,
Contendiyg for ){111* mtve place;
And emulate tln. anzcl-choir,

And ouly live 1o h.L and praife,

5 Torswho by fach vour Lord receive,
Yo nothins leck or want befide s
Dead to the wor d and fin ye Lve;
Y our crcaiure-love 15 eracified,

=)

Towaeal Bfeowith Chiill coneealid,
Deep i tise Fotiied’s bolom hee;
And, glonous as yowm head rovealed,

Yo doon fhalb meet him o tre tkics, o

-
a

H Y M N CCL. [Ange Song

1 T ET nn th' wiie lis 'anhﬂ"]hn'ﬂ'
A Themip vy glory s might; ¥
Therichim ‘11*“_“‘15 rlc h-..a qu

Wincateio ther everlattings ﬂlght,

2 The rath oF RURCT OIS Yeirs hears down

The moll o, Lntic fhr_ng)th of man;
And where s d“ nis wi'dom gone,
When dadt he tuins to dudt a sain

3 Onconly it can juﬂify
T boattin - foul, that frows his Gods
When | lus {'mn 1115 bloond apply,

Ielory in bis fprinkled bloed.
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4 The Lord my righteoufnels 1 praife;
I triumph in the love divine:
The wildom, wealth, and ftrength of grace,
In Chrift to endlefs ages mine,

HY M N CCIL [0l

1 LORD, i the ftrength of grace,

With a glad heartand frct,
Mylelf, my reficue of days
I confecrate to thee,

2 Thy ranfomed fervant |
Reftose to thee thy owns
And from thismoment live oy die
To ferve my God alone,

Y M N CCIIL  [esd Pl

1 HE Lord my pafture fhall prepare,
And feed me with a thepherd’s care s
H:s prefence fhall my wants tupply,
And guard me with a wa chiy] cye;
My nnon-day walks he fhall attend,
And all my midnight houis defend.

2 When 1n the fultry glebe I faint,
Or on the thirfty monniain pant,
To fert:l - vales and dewy meads
My weary,wondring fteps he leads,
Wrere peaceful 1ivers, foft and flow,
Anud the verdant land{kip {low,

3 Though in the paths of death I tread,
With eloomy horror over{pread,
My itedfaft heart fhall fear no iil,
For thou, O Lord, art with me ftil}
Thy friendly crook fhali give me aid,

And guide me through the dreadful thade,
[ e
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Though in a bare and rugged way,

Through Jdevious lonely wiles 1 tray,

1hy bounty fhall my pains beguile;

The bairen wildernefs {hall fmile

With fudden greens and herbage crovwned,

Aund fireams thall murmur ali around.

HY M N CCIV. [Chefhun.

I1F volce of my beloved {ounds,
While o’er the mountain tops he bhounds,
Ie {hies exulting o’er the hills,
And all my foul with tran{poit fills:
Genily doth he chide my {tay,
' Ruile, miy love, and come away,"”

he {eattered clouds are fled at laft,
e 12 s gone, the winter patt,

i¢ lovely vernal flowers appear,
he warbling choir enchant our car
Nowy with fweetly penfive moan ,
Coocs the turtle-dove alone.

L Y M N CCV. [Sion

HIS, this is the God we adore,
Our faithful, unchangeable friend ;
Whofe love ts as great as his power,
And netther knows meafie noy cnd.
L1y Jelus, the Firft and the Laft,
Whofe {pirit thalt gutde us {afe home;
We'll praite him for all that is paft,
And truft him for all thats to come.

HY MN CCVL [Londou.

THE {pacious firmament on high,
With all the blue ethereal {ky,

And fpangled heavens, {a thining frame 5
Y heir great Original proclaim,
R
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{=)

e

The unwearied fun fromp dey to day
Doth his Creaton’s power difplay ;
And publithes to every land

‘The work of an u]rmght}' hand,

Soon 2 the cvening fhodes preval,

The moon takes up the wondroys tale,
And mightly to the liffenine carth,
Rereats the flory of her birth

Wialu all the ftars that 1ound her burn,
And all the planets in their turn,
Confirn the tadinss ay they rall,

And fpread the truti from ‘pole to pole,

What thourh in folemn filence all
Move vound the dark tendirial bhyll:
What lhﬂu;h nn real volce nor {Ulllld
Amd their radiant orbs he fourd
In reafon’s ea they a'l 14 ]0lce,

And utter fﬂlli!l o gluli;ms \'GECL‘,
For ever finving as they ihine,
“The hand that made us s divine.

H Y M_N Ccvin

v FERE God of Abraham Diaife,
Who regns enthroned ahoye ;
Ancicnt of everlalting davs,
And God of love:
JEHOVAHL GREAT T AN
By carth and heaven confy :
I bow and Llefs che facred 1\'3111::,
For cver bieik,

1 Fhie God of Abraliam praife,
At whofe fupreme command
From earth I rife—:nd feck the joye
. = oo
At s right-hand ;
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Iall on earth forfake,
Iis waldow, fane, and powery
Aud him myonly pertion meke,
My thield and towvser,

The God of Abraham praile,
Wiole all-fufficient prace
Shail guide me all my happ\; days,

{nall MY WoVs
He calis a wo'm his fitend !
He cails mmielf my God !
And he fhall fave me to the ead,
Thiough Jefu’s blood !

4 Heby humf{elf hath fworn,
I ou his oath depentd,
I thall, on eagle’s wings up-borne,
To heaven afcend ;
I thall behold his face,
I fhall his power adore,
And fing the wonders of his g grace
For evermore.

H Y M N CCVIIL [Cornifh.

EING of beings, Gad of love,

1o thiee our hearts we raife s

Thy all-luftarning power we prove,
And gladly im r thy praife,

pa Tﬂlnf', W hf}ll) thlfll“ 1"-[’,}-131;1 Lo b"--j
Our farnifice receive

Made, and peeferved. ang faved by taee,
To thee ourlelves we give,

q Heaven~ward our cery wifh afpires;
For all thy merey’s itore,

The {ole return thv love renulres
Isthat we afk tor more.

R o

195
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4 For more we alk; we open then
ur hearts to embrace thy will ;
Turn and beget us, Lord, anin:
With al) thy fulnefs §]).

5 Come, Holy GlLoft, the Savioy, love
Shed inoyy hearts abroad !
50 fhall we cver Jive and move,
And be with Chriit in God.

H Y M N CCIx
1 \ HEN all tje mercies of my God,

My rifins foyl furveys,
Why, my cold heart, art thou not Joft
In wonder, love, ard piiife?

2 The

Y Plovidence my life Inltained,

And all my wants redreft,
While in the file

["I ~
And Iy 3 upon

'."u'ﬂulh I Ia}',

| the hregit,

3 Toallmy weqk comploints and crie;,

Thy merey leut an Lar,

Ercyet my feehe thoughts had learned
Totorm themfelves 1y prayer,

4 Unnumbered comfor:s on my {oul
Thy teader care befty, wed,
Before mv tnfant-lieare conceived
From whom thofis ¢ intorts flowcd,

5 Whenin the lippery naths of voutly,
With heedlefs ﬁt}ﬁ [ rau,
Thinearm, unfeen, convecd mz fofe,
And led me up ty g, _
b Tlhraush idden danrers, toils, and ceatli,
It geatly eleared my way, N
And throual the }:,'t:lfing tnares of |:fe,
More 10 be fea. od thay thev,

]
*

amik
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» Through cvery paiod of my hife
Thy goodneis I'll pusfue;
And atier death, 11 diftant worlds,
The plealing theme 1enew.

8 Through ali eternity to thee,

A grateful fony P raife,

But O! eteruty’s too thort
To utter all thy praiie.

I Y M N CCX, [ Foundery.

1 OD of all-redeceming grace,
By thy pardoning love compeli'd,

Up to thee our {ouls we ratfe,

Up to thee our bodies yield :
Thou our ficrifice recetve,

Acceptable through thy Son,
While 1o thee alone we live,

While we die to thee alone.

g Mecet 1t 15, and juilt, and right,
That we fhould be wholly thine;
In thy only wall delight,
In thy blelled {ervice join
O that every work and word
Might proclain how gmd thou art!
Holinefs unto the Lord
Sall be written on our heart !

H Y M N CCXL { Wedneibury.

2+ J ET himto whom we now belong,
His foveretgn right affert ;
And take up every thankful {ong,
And every loving heart.

R 3
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~ milt claims us for i own,
VWho bought us with brice
Toe Chothim lives to Chriit clone,
Ta Choilt alone he djes,
9 J’Lﬂzfx. thiune Own, at Laft recen o
Fulitl our heapt's defhie!
And letusto thy elory live,

And in th;; caule cxpir::.

4 Our fouls and bodics we refimn ¢
Weth jny wWerender thee
Our all, no longer ours

, but thine
Toall ctein ry.

Y M N OCOXIL  [rre pry

the fervant of the Lord!

I wait thy guiding eye to feel,

To hear and keep thy cvery word,
To prove and do thy perfedt will ;

Joyiul from iny own works to ceafe,
Glad to fulfi] al] righteoufnefs,

1 ENOLD

2 Meifthy grace vouchfafe to yfe,

Teaneit of 2] thy Creatures, me,
The deed, the time, the manper chule.
Let ail my fruit be foung of thee:
Let all my works in thee be wrought,

Ly thee to full perfe@ion brought,

3 My every weak, though gnod defirn
O’errule, or cha nge, as feems thee meet s
Jelu, let all my work be thine!
Thy work, O Lord, is aji compleat,
And pleafing in thy Father’s hghe ;
thou only haft done 3l things rigit,”
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4 Here then to thee thy own I leaves
Mould 35 thou wilt thy paflive clay ¢
But let me all thy flamp receive;
But let me all thy words obey;
Serve with a hingle heart and eye,
and to thy glory live aud die,

HYMN CcCxIIL [Shepherd of Ifiael,

2 TI‘IOU Shepherd of Ifrzel, and mine,

The joy and defire of my heart,
For clofer communion 1 pinc,

I long to refide w eie th w art -
The palture 1 langwifh to find,

~ Where all who their Shepherd obey,
Are fed, on thy bofom reclined,

Are fcreened from the heat of the day,

=

Ah! fhew me that nappiefl place,

The place of thy people’s abode,
Where faints in an extaly gaze,

And hang on a crucified God :
Thy lovefor a finner declare,

Thy paflion aud death on the trec;
My fpirit to Calvary bear,

To fufter and triumph with thee,

"T1s therewith the lambs of thy flock;
There only I covet 10 reft,
To lie at the foot of the rock,
Or nife to be hid in thy breaft -
"Tis there I would always abide,
And never a moment depart;
Concealed in the cleft of thy fide,

Etanally held in thy heart.

o

D
WO
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H Y M N CCXIV.  [Saditbuiy.

ARRK! the herold angels fing, -
“* Glory to theu new-boin King;

¢¢ Peace on carth. and mercy mijd ;
¢ God and tmaers reconciled.”
Joytuly all y o nattons, 1,
Jomn the triumphs of the ks,
With tn’ aneelic hoit proclann,
¢ Chrifl 1s born 10 Bettilehemn,?

Chiiily by hizheft hicaven adored,
Chrit the everlathing Lond;;

Late in time Lehola b come,
Ofisp ing of a virgin’s womb ;
Verled in fichh, the Godhead fee,
Haib th nicarnate Doty!

Plealed as man with men to appear,
Jefus out Tmmanuel here.

Ha:l, the heaven-born Prince of Peace,
Ha:l, the Sun of Rightcoufnefs!

Light and life to all he brings,

Riten with healing 1o h's wigs;

Mild he lays lus glory by,

Born, that man no more may die,
Born to ra ¢ the {ons of earth,

Bora to give them {econd birth,

Come, delire of nations, come,

F1x 1n us thy humblic home;

Rile, the woman’s conquering feed,
Bruife 1n us the ferpent’s head
Adam’s henefs now efface,

Stamp thiize inage in its place;
Secord Adam from above,
Reinflate usin thy love,



For BELIEVERS SAVED. 20t

H Y M N CCXV. [Dedication.

! {ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoft,
One m three, and three in one,
As by the celeftial bott
Let thy will on carth be done:
Pratfe by all to thee be given,
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven !

3> Vileit of the finful race,
Lo! Tan{wer to thycall:
Meanceit velfel ofthv grace,
Grace divinely free for all;
Lo, I come to do thy will,
All thy counlel to fulfil,

3 IffopoorawormaslI
May to thy great glory live,
All vy aétions fanéuity,
All my words and toughts reccive ;
Claim me, for thy fervice clann,
All [ have, and all ] am,

4 Take my {oul and body’s powers;
Take my memory, mind, and will;
All my goods, und all my hours,
All Ll kuow, and all I tee] !
All Ithmg, or fpeak, or do:
Take my heart: but make it new!

5 Now, O God, thy own J am:
Now I give thee back thy own
Fieedom, {iiends, and health, and fane
Conlccrate to thee alone ;
Thire I five, thrice hapgy 1!
Happrer il if thine 1 die
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6 kath. Ty » n’], and Hulv G'mﬂ

On» 1n teree, and three in one,
As hy the celethal halty
I tene will on corth be done:
Praif o, all 1o thee be given,
Cloew, Lord of eaith aud heaven!

'Y M N CCMVL  [Lamp's.

I‘QL, my truth, my way,
*Aure, unertmyr light,
Un t';‘*L my h.Lnl:_ fh.m ! ihl}f
Winch tnou wilt 'ﬂ.ldt_ a112 4t

My wildnm and my guide,
My coanlddisr thou art ;

O let me nover lease thy fide,
Or {rom thy paths depart!

3 [ litt my eyes to thee
Theou iovely, bl-cding Lamnp,
Thio L iney now enl gl stencd be,
And nesor put to fhame,

4 Never wol I ramee
Out ot ivy hmds my caufe,
B 11‘.1: NUSVE d‘.r:m.w fove,
b unon iy ftufs.

Teach me the hanpy art
- %
in ol o d ‘pund

Cuines! O, o, Laud. dcpart,
Dat fove in Uy ihe eod |

6 Stll ftir me up to dinive
Wi thee 1 itren oth divine
And . \ory inomenty Lord, revive
This funtyg loul of mine,
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7 Perlift to fave my {oul
Tiroughout the fiery hour,
Tl Tam every whit made whole,
And thow forth all thy DOWer.

§ Through fire and water bring
Into the wealthy place;
And teach me the new fong to (ing,
Wien pericéted in grace!

0 O make me all like thee,
Before I hence ;etaove!
Setti, confirm, and ftablith me,

And huild me up in love,

10 Let me thy witnefs live,
When {in 15 ail deftroved
And t en nty {porlefs foul receive,
And take me home to God.

S EC T 1 0O N x

For Believers If;mrc'cf:}zg.
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H Y M N CCXVIIL -[Angel-Song.

Part the Firfl,
1 ATHER, if juitly ftll we claim

To us and ours the promife made,
To us be gractoufly the fime,
And crown with living fire our head,

o Qur claim admat, and from above
Of nolinefs the {pirit fhower;
Of wife difcernment, humble love,
And zeal, and unity, and power,

3 The fpirit of convincing fpcech,
Ot power demonftrative inpart :
Such as may every conlcience reach,
And found the unbelicving heart ;
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4 The {pirit of refining fire,
Searchine the inmoft of the mind,
To purge ail hierce and foul defire,
And kindle lifte more pure and kind:;

5 The fpirit of faith in this thy day,
To break the power of cancelled fin,
Tread down 1its ltrength, o’erturn its fway,
And thll the conqueft more than win.

6 The {onit breathe of mnward life,
Which 1n our hearts thy laws may write ¢
Then grief expires, and pain, aud firife:
*Tis naturc all, and all delight.

H Y M N CCXVIILI [Angel-—Sm]g.
Part the Secord,

| N all the carth thy Spirit fhower,
The carth i righteoufnefs renew :
Thy kingdom come, and hell’s o’crpower,
And to thy fceptie all fubdue.

2 Like mighty winds or torrents fierce,
Let it oppofes all o’er-run;
And every law of {in reverfe,
That iaith and luve‘ﬁmy make all one,

3 Yea, letthy Spinit in every place
Its richeft energy declure ;
While lovely tempers, fruits of grace,
The kingdom ot thy Chrift prepare,

4 Grant this, O holy God, and true;
The ancient {eers thou didit infpire !
To us perform the promife due,
Delcend, and crown us now with fire!
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For BELIEVERS INTERCEDING.

[I ¥ M N CCXIX [S:H}mﬁt,lds.

for the K1 8 c.

ORD, thou haft bid thy people prav
For all that bear the fmm.urn fway,
And thy Vicegerent's rcign,
Rulers, and gOVCTNOLS, and pPOWErs;
And lo! 1o taith we pray for ours,
Nor can we pray in vaun,

Jetu, thy chofen {ervant guard,

And cu‘:ly threatening denger ward
From his anomted head;

Bid all his ericts and troubles ceafe,

And through the paths ot hcavenly peace,
T0 lite eternal lead,

Cover his enemies with {hame,
Ddfcat their dire malicious aim,
Their baflled hopes deftroy ;
But thower on him thy bleflings down
Crown him with grace, with glory cmnu,
And everlafting jov.

To hoary hairs be thou his God,

Late may he {eek that high aboeds,
Late to tus heaven remove:

Of virtues full, and happy days,

Accounted worthy by thy grace,
To hil a throne above,

And when thou doft his fpint receive,
O give him, In his nffsprmg, give
Us back our king again,
Preferve them, Prov 1dcncc Divine,
And let the lunfr-lllu irious line
To latelt ages reign,
. S

mayy
|
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6 Sccure us of his royal race
A man to ftand hefore thy face,
And exercife thy power; -.
With wealth, profperity, and peace,
Our natton and our church to blefs,
T1ll time fhall be no more.

H Y M N CCXXx. [\thncfbnr}*.

For PazxxenorTes

1 OD only wile, almighty, gond,
Send forth thy truth and light,
To point us out the narrow road,
And guide our fleps aright ;

¢ To {teer our dangerous courfe between
The rocks on tither hand;
And fix us to the golden mean,
And bring our charge to fand.

3 Madce apt by thy {ufhcient grace
To teach as taught by thee,
YWe come to train i1n a}l thy ways
Our rifing progeny:

4 Their {clfith will in time {ubdue,
And mortify their pride;
And lend their youth a facred clew
To find the crucified.

5 We would i every ftep look yp,
By thy example taught -
To’ alafm their fear, excite their-hope;
And re&ify, their.thought.

6 We would perfuade their heart to’ obey,
With mildeft zeal proceed ;
And never take the harther way,
When love willdo the deed.
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~ For this we afk in faith fincere
The wildom fiom above §
To touch their hearts wiath ilial fear,
And pure, ingenuous love ;

8 To watch their will to {enfe inclined,
With-hold the hurttul food;
And gently bend their tender mind,
And draw their fouls to God.,

H Y M N CCXXL [lavitation.

Far MAasT 2 R S,

. ASTER fupreme, I look to thee
For grace and wifdom from above! -
Velted with thy authority,
Endue me with thy patient love !

o That, taught according to thy wil}
To rule my family aright,
] may the appotnted charge fulfl
With all my heart and all my might,

q Inferiors as a facred trult
I from the fovereign Lord receive,
That what is [uitable and juft
Impartial I to all may give:

g O'erlook them with a guardian eye;
From vice and wickednefs reftrain 3

Miftakes and lefler faults pafs by,
And govern with a loofer rem. -

§ The {ervant faithiully difcreet,
Gentle to him, and good, and mild,
Him I would tenderly intreat, = - .
And fcarce diftinguith ffom achildy
. S 2 PV DA -

'll‘- ' ‘
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6 Yet let e not my place forfake,
The occalion of his fiunbling prove;
The {ervant to my holom take,
Or mar him by familiar Jove,

v Order if fome invert, confound, .
Their Lord’s authority betray,
I heatken to the gofpel-found,

And trace the providential way.

& As far fiom abje&lnefs as pride,
With condefcending dignity,
Jetus, I make thy wod iny gutde,
And keep the poft affioued by thee,

8 Oh, could 1 emulate the zral,

Thou doft to thy poor fervants hear!
The troubles, griefs, and burdens feel
Of fouls miruficd to my care:

10 In datly prayer to God commend
The {ouls, whom God expired to fave;
Aud think, how foon my {way may cnd,
And all be equal m the grave !

R A A T L T AL A AT l,oar, q‘-‘_u,__ Fa MF, A, w), ot ‘-:l _!‘:, u‘ L) .',,':JI*:-\’--'L':
":{-I"kff 'ﬁz"f‘-' ’ﬁ'ﬂ":‘f s A oy :ﬁ“-?\"# 'ff'h"ﬁ. -Tf-nr?:':?.'f-.. LI
P A R T V.

For the SocreTyv.
" S'EC T 1 O N.I.
. For the Society, Meeting,
H, YH.I\;I‘ N ‘C}{X[IL ['_Fuundery.‘.i

s EACE be on this houle beltowed,
~1f " Peaceon-all -that here relide
Lot theunkoown peace of Qud

. Withthe man of peace abidc !
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Lct the fpirit now come down ¢
Let the bleffing tiow take place!

Son of peace receive thy crown,
Fulnefs of the gofpel-grace.

¢ Chrift, my Malter and my Lord,
Lct me thy fore-runner be:
O be mindful of thy word!
~ Vifit them, and vifit me!
To this houfe and all herein l
Now let thy falyation come ! %
Save our fouls from inbred-iin s
Make us thy eternal home!.

5 Let us never, never reft,
Till the promife is fuifilled

Till we are of thee offeft,

Pardoned, l'an&iFEzd, and fealcd s
Till we all, in love renewed,

Find the pearl that Adam loft,
Temples of the living God,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft.

HY MN CCXXIIL [Newcaﬁle.

1 LL thanksto the Lamb, Who givesustomeet:

His love we proclaim, His praifes repeats
We own him our Jelus, Continually near
To pardon, and blefs us, And perfet us here.

s In him we have peace, In him we have powers

Preferved by his grace Throughout the dark hour;

In all our temptation He keeps ug to provée
His utmoft {alvation, His fulnefs of lave.

3 Thro:ugh pride and defire Unhurt we have gone,
Through water and fire W ith him we wenton!.

The world and the devil Throughhimwe o’ercame,

Qur Jelus from evil, For ever the fame,
S 3 =
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4 Whenwewould have fpurned His mercyand grace,
To Egvpt returned, And [led trom bis face,
He hindered our flym s (His goodnefs to thow,}
And ftopt us by ciying, < Will ye allo go "

5 O what thall I da My Savicur to love?
To make us anew, Come, Lord, {from above!
The fruit of thy paflion, Thy holinels give!
Give us the {alvation Of all that belizve.

6 Come, Jefus, and loole the ftammerer’s tongur,
And teach even us The {piritual fong:
Let us without cealing Give thanks for thy grace,
And glory,and blefling, And honour, and praslz,

7 Pronounce the glad word, And b'd us be free:
Ah, haft thou not, Lord, A bletling for me!
'The peace, thou haft grven, This moment tmpart,
And open thy heaven, O Love, in my heart !

H Y M N CCXXlv, [Hhington,
1 ROTHER in Chnift, and well-beloved,

To Jefus and his fervants dear,
Futer, and fhow thylelt approved ;
Enter, and 4nd that God 1s here,

o *Scaped from the world, redeemed {rom fin,
By fiends puifued, by men abhorred,
Coe 1, poor fugitive, come 1,
And fhare the portion of thy Lord,

3 Wclcome from carth !—lo, the right-hand
Of fellowthip to thee we give !
With gpen arms and hearts we ftand,
And thee 10 Jefu's name recetve,

4 Say, is thy heart 1cfolved as outs?
Then iet 1t biun wiuh tacred loves
'Then let at tafic the heavenly powers ;
Pertaker of the wevsabove,
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i

5 Jelu, attend, thylelf reveal ! -
Are we not mct in thy great name?
Thee in the midit we wait to fecl,
We wait to catch the {preading flame,

6 Thou Gad, that an{werelt by fire,
The tpirit of burning now impart,
And let the flames of pure defire
Rife from the altar of our heart,

7 Truly our fellowlhip below
With thee and with the Father 15
1n thee eternal ife we know,
. And heaven’s unutterable blifs.

8 In part weonly know thee here,
But wait thy coming trom above s
And I fhall then behold thee near,
And I fhall ali be loft in love.

H Y M N CCXXV. [Bexley.

1 -JESU, great Shepherd of the {heep,
To thee for help we fly:
Thy little flock n {afety keep!
For O the wolf 15 nigh!

» He comes, of hellifh malice full,
To {catter, tear, and {lay:

He [vizes every {traggling foul,
As his own lawful prey,

9 Us into thy piotettion take,
And gather with thyarm:
Unlefs we firft the fola torfake,

The wolf can never harm,

4 Welaugh to {corn his cruel power,
While by our Shepherd’s fide ;
The fheep he never can devour,
Unlefs he fuft divide.
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5 O do not fuffer him to part,
The {ouls that liere agrec!
- But make us of one mind and heart,
And keep us one in thee !

& Together lct us [weetly live!
Together let us dic !
And each a ftarry crown receive,
Ard reign abovethe {ky.

H Y M N CCXXVIL. [Brockmer.

1 CEE, Jelu, thy difciples fec,
The promifed blefling give!
Met in thy name, we look to thee,
Expcling to receive.

s Thee we expet, our faithful Lord,
Who in thy name are joined:

We wait according to thy word
Thee in the midit to find.

g With us thou art affembled here}
But O thyfelt reveal!
Son of the living God, appear!
Let us thy prefence feel.

4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day,
And thefe dry bones {hall live :
Speak peace into our hearts, and fay,
¢ The Holy Gholt receive!™

¢ Whom now we feck, O may we meet;
Jefus, the crucified,
Shew us thy bleeding hands and fect,
Thou, who for us haft died.

B Caufe us the record to reccivel
Speak, and the tokens fhew,
#+ Oh ! be not faithlefs, but believe

| 1n ¢, who died for you!l”
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11 Y M N CCXXVIL  [Amflerdam.

1 TWO are better far than one
For counfel or for fight ;
1o can one he warn: alone,
O: {crve his God anght?
Join we then our hearts and hands :
Each to love provoke his frieud ;
Run the way of his commaids,
And keep 1t to the end.

e \Wo to him, whafe {pints droop !
To him, who falls alou: !
He has none to lift hiin up,
To help his weaknels on;
Happier we cach other Keep;
We cach othersburdens bear;
Never need our tootlteps flip,
Upheld by mutual prayer.

5 Who of twzin has made us one,

Maintains our unity :

J-fus is the corner-ftone,
In whom weall agree:

Servants of one comiman Lovd.
Sweetly of one heart and mind

Who can break a three-fold cord,
Or part whom God hath joined ?

& O that ail with us might prove
The fellowthip of (amnts;
Find fupplied in Jelu’s love
What cvery member wants! .
Grafp we our lugh-calling’s prize!
Fecl our {ins on carth forgiven! -
Rilc, in his whole imagerifc,
And meet our hcad in heaven |
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S E C T 1 O N 11.
‘For the Socfcry giing Thanks.

H Y MN CCXXVIIL [ Builth,

1 OME away to the fkics!
My beloved, arife
And rejoice in the day thou wall born s
On this feltival day
Come exulung away,

And with finginz to Sion rityrn t

»

We have laid up our love

|"=-'1 Ll r = }
-!riﬁlllul :-I'I-llltllt-' -*UU‘I'e,

Though our bodies continie below ¢
The redeemed of the Lord,
We remember his word,

And with finging to paradife go.

With finging we praife
The original grace,

By our heavenly Father beflowed ;
Our being recetve

From his bounty, and live
To the honour and glory of God,

4 Forthy glory we are,
Ciéated to fhare

Both the nature and kingdom divine::
Created again,

That our louls may remain
In time aud eternity thine,

With thanks we approve
The dehign of thy love,

Which hath joived us in Jefus's namey .-
So united 1n heart, N
That we never can part,

Tull we meet at the feaft of the I:a‘m'h‘,
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6 There, there at his feet,
We fhall fuddenly mect,
And be parted in body na more!
We thall fing to our lyres
With the heavenly choirs,
And our Savieut*in glory ador

+  Hallelujah we fing
To our Father and King,

And his rapturous praifes repeat ¢
To the Lamb that was flain
Hallelujah agam,

Stng all heaven, and fall at his fect !

8  Inaflurance of hope ;
We to Jelus look up,
Till his banner unfurled in the atr
From our graves we do [ee,
And cry out, *¢ It ts he,”
And fly up to acknowledge him there,

'H Y M N CCXXIX.  [Trumps -

3 COME all, whoe’er have fet

Your faces Sion~-ward,
In Jefus let us meet,

And praife cur common Lord
. In Jelus let us ftill go on,

Thll all appear before his throne,

2  Nearer and nearer fiill
‘We to our country come
To that celeftial hill,
The weary pilgrim’s home
'The New Jerufalem above, -
The feat of cverlafting loye;

N
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3 Theranfomed fons of God,
All carthly things we {corn,
And to our high abode
With fongs of praife return;
From ftrength to ftrength we fhil procecd,
With crowns of joy upon our head.

4 The peace and joy of faith
Fach moment may we {cel;
Redeemed fiom finr and wrath,
From cath, and death, and hell,
We to our Tather’s houfe repair
To mecet our eider Biother there,

5 Our Brother, Saviour, Head,
Our all tn all 15 hes
And 1 his {teps who tread,
We {oon his tace fhall {ee;
Stall fce him with our glorious {riends,
And then 1n heaven our journcy cnds.

H Y M N CCXXX. [ Derby,

2 OME, let-us anew
Our journey pur(ue,
With vigour arife,
And prefs 10 our permanent place in the fkics,
Of heavenly burth,
T lmugh wandring on caith,
This 15 not our placr:,

But ftrangers and pilgrims ourfelves we confefs,

s At Jefus’s call
We gaveup our all;
And {till we forego

For Jelus’s fake our cn_]o)mcnts belows
No Jonging we find

For the country behind ;
But onward we mave,
Aud full we arc feeking a country above s
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country of jny

Without any alloy,
We thither repar,
Qur heart and our trzafure already are there,
We march hand 12 hand
To [mmanuel’s land
No matiter what chicer
We meet with on earth; for eternity’s near!

4  Therougher our way,

The thoiter our {tay ;

The tempeils that rife
Shall glorioufly hurry our fouls to the fkiess

T

T

T

he fiercer the blali,
he {ooner “tis paft:

e troubles that come

Saall come to our relcue, and haften us home.

H

Y M N CCXXXL  [Buith

OME, let us afcend,
My companion and {riend,

To a tafte of the banquet above !
1f thy heart be as mine,
If for Jeflus it pine,

Come up into the chariot of love

4  Whoin Jefus confide,
We are bold to outride
The fiorms of afliction beneuth
With the prophet we foar
To the heavenly fhore,
And out-fly all the airows of death,

4 By faith weate come
To our permanent icme?
By hope we the rapture nnproves
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By love we fhll rife,
And look down on the fkies,
For the heaven ol heaveus s love,

4  Who on caith can conceive,
How happy we live
In the palace of God, the great king ?
What a concert of praife,
When our Jelus's grace
The whole hcavcnly company fing ?

What a rapturous rnng,
When the glorified throng
In the fpir1t of harmony join ?
Join all the glad choirs,
Hcarts, voices, and_‘lyrcs :
And the burden 1s merey divine.

6  Hallelujah they ¢
To thciing ﬂf}th?ﬂ{}',

To the orcat everlafting I Am
To the Lamb that was {lain,
And liveth again,

Hallelujah to God and the Lamb,

= The Lamb on the throne,
Lo! he dwells with his own,
And to rivers of pleafure he leads ;
With his mcerey’s full blaze,
With the fight of his face
Our beatificd {pirit he feeds,

8 Qurforeheads proclaim
His ineffable name:
Our bodies his glory difplay ;
A day without night,
We feafl in his fight,
And eterniby fecms as a day!

4
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for the Socicty Prajing,
H Y M N CCXXXIL  [Aldrich,

1 OME, thou omn:fcient Son of man,
s Dilplay thy fiting power:
Come with thy winnowing fpirit's €an,
And thraughly purge thy floor,

o The chaff of fin, the accurfid thing
Far from our {ouls be drivent .
The wheat mto thy garner bring,
And lay us up for heaven.

3 Look through us with thy eves of flame!
‘The clouds and darknefs chafe :
And tell me, what by {in ] am,
And what I am by grace.

4 Whate’er oftends thy glorious eyes,
Far from our hear:s remove!
As dult before the whirlwind flies,
Difperfe it by thy love.

5 Then let us all thy fulnels know,
From every fin [et free:

Saved, to the utmoft faved below,
And pcrfe&l)r like thee,

H Y M N CCXXXIIL. [Wenvo.

| RY us, O God, and fearch the ground
Of every finful heart :
Whate’er of fin 1n us is found,
O bid it all depart,
' T 3
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o When to theright or left we firay,
Leave us no' comfortlels s
But cuide onr feet into the way
Ot eval:iting peace,

3 Hclp usto help cach other Lord,
Eoch ethtis crofsto boar:
Let cach Lis tru ndlv aid afford,
And feel bis brotha's care.

4 Help vs o build each other up,
Our little lock te” improve
Increde cur taith, confitm our hope,
And periict us in love.

5 Up into thre, cur hving head,
Let us i ell things mow,
Tl thou hail made us free indeed,
And {poticds here below.

6 Then, when the mighty work 18 wrought,
Recewvethy ready bride;
Give usin raven a happy lot
With all tie fandtihied.

H Y M N CCXXXIV, | Wenvo,

1 ESUS, united by thy grace,
J  And crchito cach endemed,
With confidence we feck thy face,
And kuow our prayer 1s heard.

O

Siill let us own our common Lerd,
And bear thine ealy yoke,

A band of o, a threcdold cord,
Which never can be breke,

3 Make us into ore {pirit drink ;
Baptize into thy name ;
And let us always kindly think,
And fweedy Ipeak the fame,
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4 Touched by the loadflone of thy love,
Letall our hearts agree;
And ever towards each other move,
And ever movetowards thee,

5 To thee in{eparably joined,
Let all our Ipints cleave;

O may we all the loving mind
That was in thee receivel

5 This is the bond of perfetnels,
The {potlefls charity;
O et us ({till we pray) poficis
The mind that was in thees

- Grant this, and then from all below

Infeniibly remove:
Our fouls their change fhall {carcely know,

Made perfett firlt in love:

8 With cafc our fouls through death fhall glide
Into their paradile,
And thence on wings of angels ride
Triumphaot through the {kics.

g Yet whenthe fulleit joy is given,
The fame delight we prove,
In earth, in paradife, in heaven
Our all in all 15 love,

H Y M N CCXXXV. [Hamilton’s.

John xiv, 16; 17

¢+ TATHER of our dying Lord,
Remember us for good, -
O fulfil his faithful word,
And heas his fpeaking blood :
T3
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Give us thaty for which he pravs;
[Father, lr_mix Ih\ Son !
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Shevs his tmt‘], and power, and grace,

And fend the promile down.,

& True and fanthiul Wienefs, thou,

O Chnit, the Spirit mve s

ITaft tnou not received him now,
That we might now ieceive ?

Art thou not our hving head ?
Lite to all thy hmbs impart;

Shed thy love, thy ipirit fhed
In every waiting heast,

9 Ioly Ghiolt, th“ Comforter,
The pift of Jefus, come -
Glows our heart ta find thee near,
And {wells to make thee room;
Prelent with us thee we foel,
Comne, O come, and 10 us bey
Wth us, i us, live and dawvell
To all cternuty,

H Y M N CCXXXVIL

| Hotham,

1 OD of love. that heareft the prajer,

FKandiv {or thy people care;
Who on thee 2lone tlr.p"nd :
Love us, fave usto the end !

12

Save us in the profperous hour

Fiom the flattering tempter’s pawer;

From his uniuipc&cd wllr:s,

From the world’s pernicious {miles,

3 Cut off our dependance ‘_.*Ltin
On the help of tecbic man ;
Every arm of flefh remove !
Stay us on thy only jovel

s,



FOR THE SOCIETY PRAYING.

4 Mcn of worldly, low defign,
Let not thefe thy peoplejoin,
Poilon our hmphicity,

Drag us l10m our truft in thee,

5 Save us from the great and wife, ‘
. Tall they fink in their own eyes,
Tamely to thy yoke fubmat,
Lay thar honour at thy feet,

G Naover Iet the world break in,
Fix a michty gulph between;
Keep us hittle and unknowa,
Prized and loved by God alone,

~ Let us {1l to thee look up,
Thee, thy Hrael’s ftrength and hopes
Nothing know or {eck belide
Jefus, and him crucified.

8 Taraboveall earthly things,
Look we down on carthly kings,
Tatte our glortous liberty;

Find our happy all in thee!

223%

H Y M N CCXXXVIL  [Hotham,

p ESU, Lord, we look to thee,
Let us i thy nameagree;;
Shew thylelt the Prince ot peaces
Bid our jars for ever ceale.

g2 By thy reconciling love
Lvery ftumbling-block remove s
Lach to cach unite, endear:
Come, and fpread thy banner here!

Make us of one heart and mind,
(Courteous, pitiful, and kiad;
Lowly meek in thnught and W'Ord,
Altogether like our Lord.
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4 Let uscach forother care,
Each the others burden bear;
To thy cnurch the pattain gIves
Shew, how tiue beacevers live.

5 Free from angor and from pride,
Let us thus 1n God abide .
All the depths of love expicis,
Allthe heights of holinefs !

¢ Let us then with joy remove
To the tamily above:
On the wings of angels fly;
Shew how tiue believers dics

H Y M N CCXXXVIL  [Cardiff

1 HOU God of truth and love,
We feek thy perfett way,
Ready thy chotce to’ approve,
. Thy prm'idcncc obey,
Fnter into thy wife delign,
And fweetly lofe our will in thine.

o \Why haft thou caft our lot
1n the fame age and place?
And why together brought
To (ce cach others face;
To join with {ofteft {ympathy,
And mix our fricudly fouls i thee?

3 Didit thou not make us on¢,
That all might onc remalt

Togcther travel on,

And bear cach others pain,
Till all thy utmoit goodnels prove,
And rife renewed in perfeét Jove
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4 Suicly thou didft unite
Our kindred fpirits here,
That all hereafter might
Bofore thy throneappear;
Mect at the mariiage of the Lamb,
And all thy glorious love proclaim,

. Then let us ever bear
The hlefid end n view,
And join with mutual care
To fighit our paffage through @
And kindly help cach other on,
111 all receive the flarry ciown.

o O may the Spirit {eal
Onar {ouls unto that da}f!
With all thy fulnefs fill,
And then tranfport away!
Away to onr cternal reft,
Away to our Redeemer’s brealt !

H Y M N CCXXXIX. [Afcenfion,

1 CHRIST, from whom all bleffings {low,
Peifefting the faints below,

Hear us, who thy nature fhare,
Who thy myflic body ar.

o Join us, in onc fpirit joun,
Lt us il recetve of thine
§ti!l for more on thee we call,
"Thee, who filleftall in all!

g Clofer knit to thee our Head :
Nourifh us, O Chrifty and feed
Let us daily growth receive,
More and 1ore 1n Jefus hive,
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4 Jelus, we thy members are!
Chertfh us with kindeft care:
Ot thy ficth and of thy hour:

Love, tor ever love thy own |

5 Move, and afluate, and guide ;
Bivers gifts to each divide -
Pliced according to thy will,
Let us all our work fulfl :

6 Never from our oice move
* Needful to the others nrave !
Ule the grace on each bedowed,

Tempered by the adt ot God,

7 Sweetly may weall a-rze,
Touched with foft:it {ympathy .
Kindly for each other care s
Lvery member feel its fhare.

S Wounded by the grief of one,
~ Now let all the memnbers groan ;

Honoured, if one member is,

All partake the common blifs.

O Many are we now and one, ’
We who Jefus have put on :
There 15 ncither bond nor free,
Male nor femiale, Load, in thee!

10 Love, like Death hath all deftroyed,
Rendered all diftinftions void ;

Names, ard {e€ls, and parties fall ;
Thou, O Chnft, art all in all!
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H Y M N CCXL, [Lm'c-l’caﬂ.
The ’LOVE-FEAST.

Part the F rfl,

OXME, and et us fweatlyjﬂin
Chrift to pratfe in hymns divine!

Give we all with one accord
(zlory to our common Laoid
Hands, and hearts, and voices raifc
Sing as in the ancient days;
Antedate the joys above,
Celebrate the fealt of love,

+a

$=

Strive we, in affeion ftrive s

Let the purer flame revive ;

Such as 1n the martyrs glowed,
Dying championsfor their God:
We like them may live, and loves
Caled we gre their joys to prove;
daved with them from future wrath;
Partners of like precious faith,

3 Sing we then in Jefu’s name,
Now as yellerday the fame :
One 1y cvery time and place,
Full for all of truth and grace:
\We for Chiift our Malter ftand,
Lights ina benighted land ;

We our dying Lord confefs
Weare Jefu’s witnefles,

4" WitnefTes that Chrift hath died ;
We with him are crucified -
Chrift hath burft the bands of death s
We his quickning Spirit breathe »
Chrift is now pone up on high;
Thither all our wifhes fly ¢
Sits at God's iy zht-hand above 5
There with him we reign in love,

o
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1

12

Co

H Y M N CCXLIL  [loundery.

Part the Sceond,
COME, thou high-and lofty Lord !

Lowly, meek, incarnate Word
Hnmhl)r H:mp to earth ag;ain ' |
Come, and vifit abjett man!

Jelu, dear oxpelted puctt,

T hou art bidden to the feaft :

For thyfelf our heaits prepare!
Come, and fit, and banquet there.

Jefu, we the promife claim:

Ve ate mict in thy great name;

In the midit do thou appear,
Manifeft thy prefence here!
Santify us, Lord, and biefs !
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace
Thou thyfclf within us move
Make our feait a feait of love.

Lct the fruits of graceabound;
Lect in us thy bowels found
Faith, and love, and joy mcrealey
Femperance, and gentlencfs :
Plant in us thy humble mind,
Paticat, pitiful, and kind :

Mecck and lowly let us be,

Full of goodnefs, full of thee.

Make us all i thee complete !
Moake us all for glory mect;
Mect to® appear before thy fight,
Partners with the faints in hight;
Call, O call us cach by namce
To the marriage of the Lamb
I.et us lean upon thy breaft !
Love be there-qur endlefs fealt §



FOR THE SOCIETY PRAYING, 229°

H Y M N CCXLIL.  [Iavitation,

ESUS, trom whom all bleflings flow,
Great butlder of thy church bﬂlow,
1t now thy Spirit moves my breaft,
Hear, and fulfil thine own requell,

2 The few that truly call thee Lord,
And wait thy fan&:f}mg word,
And thee their utmoft Saviour own,
Unite, and perfe& them 11 one,

3 O let them all thy mind exprefs,
Stand forth thy chofen witneffes ;
Thy power unto falvation fhow,
And perfect holiuels below,

4 In them let all mankind behold
How Chrift-ans iived in days of old;
Mizhiy their cavious foes to move,
A proverb of reproach—and love,

5 O mght my Jot be aaft with thefe,
The leaft of Jelu’s witnefles!
O that my Loid would count me meet
To walh his dcar difciples feet!

6 This only thing do I require;
Thou know’f tis all my heart's defire 3
Frecly what T receive to give,
The {ervant of thy church to live,

7 After my lowly Lord to go,
And wait upon thy faints below,
Lnjoy the grace to angels given,
And lerve the royal heirs of heaven.

U
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8 Lord, if I now thy drawings feel,
And alk accordinz to thy will;

~ Confirm the prayes, the feal impait,
And fpeak the anlwer to my heart,

Tell me, or thot fhalt never go,
« Thy prayer is heard; it (hall be {o.”

The word hath pafled thy lips, and [
Shall with thy people live and dic,

H oy M N CCXLHL  [Mufician's,

1 % CEPT the Lord conduét the plan,
The beft-concerted fchemes are vain,
And never can {ucceed ;
We fpend our wretched (trength for nought 3
But if our works in thee are wrought,

They fhall be blelt indeed.
o Lord, if thou didft thyfclf infpire

Our {ouls with this intenfe dehre
Thy goodnefs to proclaim;

Thy glory if we now imtend,

O let our deed begin and end
Complete in Jelu’s name!

3 In Jefu’s name behold we mect,
Far trom an evil world retreat,
And all its frantic Ways
One only thing refolved to Know,
And {quare our ufcful lives below

By reafon and by grace.

Not in the tombs we pine to dwell,
Not in the daik, monaftic cell,

By vows and grates confined s
Freely to all ﬂurpl"r:lvcs we give,
Conftrained by Jefu’s love to live

The fervants of mankind,
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5 Now, Jcly, now thy love impart
To govein each devoted heart,
And fit us for thy willt
Deep founded in the truth of erace,
Build up thy rifing church, and place
The city on the hill

6 O let our faith and love abound !
O let our lives to 2ll around
With purcﬁ‘. luftre fhine!
That all around our works may fee,
And give the glory, Lord, to thee,
The heavenly Light divine !

H Y M N CCXLIV., [Mitchell
1 COME. let us ufe the grace divine,

And all with ouic accord
In a ptrpctual cnvcnantjnin
Ourlelves to Chrift the Lord :

2 Give up ourfelves through Jefu’s power

His name to glonty,
And plnmife in this facred hour

For God to live and die.

3 The covenant, we this moment make,
Be ever kept in mind ¢
We will no more our God forfake,
Or calt b's words behind,

4 We never will throw off his fear,
Who hears our folemn vow;
And if thou art well plesfed to hear,

Come down, and mect us now !

& Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,
T et all our hearis receive!
Prefent with the celeltial holt,
The peaceful anfwer give !
U 2
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b To cach the covenant-bicod apply,
Which tekes our fits away;
‘And regriter our namuws on high,

And keep us to that day !

s E C T 1 O N 1V,

For the Society, Parting,
H Y M N CCXLYV, [St. Paul’s,

1 LEST ke the dear, uniting love,
That will not let us pait ]
Our bod:es nay tar off ieniove;
We {ti:} are one in heart.

2 Joined in vne {pint to our Head,
Where hie appoints we go'!
Ard {hliwn Jefu’s tootfteps tread,
And thew his paife below,

g O may we ever walk in humn,
And nothing know befide,
Notli a delire, nn:hing ellcem
But Jefus crueihied !

4 Clofer and clofer let us cleave
Tu his beloved embrace;
Expett his fulnefs to receive,
And gsace to anfwer grace,

5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace,
The fame in mind and leart,
Nor joy, n gief, nor time, nor place,
Nor ity nor death can pait,

6 But Iet us halten to the dav,
Whtich thall our flefit rcflore
Véhen death (hail all be done gway,
Aud bodics part no morel
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H Y M N CCXLVL  [Trumpet,

1 Y ESUS, accept the maife,
1,J: That to thy naine beiongs!
Matter of all our pratie,
Subject ot all our longs :
Through thee wenow tosether came,
And part cxulting in thy name,

s In flefh we part awhile,
gut {till in fpiritjuincd,
To’ embrace the happy toil,
Thou hall to cach aflisned:
And, while we do thy blelled will,
We bear our heaven about us ftiil,

3 O lct us thus go on
1n all thy plealant ways,
And, armed with patience run,
With joy the appointed race !
Keep us and every feeking {oul,
Till all attain the heavenly goal,

There we {hall meet again,
When all our totls are o’cr,
And death, and griet, and patm,
And parting ai¢ no more !
We {hall with all our brethren rife,
And grafp thee in the flaming fkies,

5 O happy, happy day,

That calls thy exiles home!
The heavens thall pafs away;
The earth receive its doom:
Earth we fhall view and heaven deftroyed,
And fhout above the fiery void |
U3
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6 Thele eyes fhall fee them fali,

Mountains, and ftars, and fkies !
Thele eves thall Tee them all

Out of theirathes 1ife!
Thele lips h's pratles fhall rehearfe,
Whole nod reflores the umverlel

¢ According to his word,
His oath to {inners given,
We look tn fee reflordd
‘The tuined carth and heaven
1n 2 new world his treth to prove,
A world of I'ight::ﬂllﬁlufs and love,

8 Then let us wart the found,
That thall our iouls releafe,
And labour to be found
Of him in {potlels peace;
In perfeét holinels rencwed,
Adoracd with Chnft, and mect for God?

H Y M N CCXLVIL  [Fetter-Lane,

1 OD of all counfolation, take
The glory of thy grace!
Thy qifts to thee we render back
In cealelels {ongs of praile.

2 Through thee we now together came
In finglenels of hcart :
We mecty O Jefus, 1n thy name,
And in thy name we part.

9 We part in body, not in mind
Gur minds continue one:
‘And, each to cach in Jefus joined
. We hand 1n hand go on.
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4 Subfifts as iu us all one {oul ;
No powcr can make us twatn
And mountaius rife, and oceans roll,
To {ever usy in vala,

& Prefentwe ftillin fpirit are,
And intimatcly nigh,
While on the wings of faith and prayeg
We cach to other iy,

6 In Jefus Chrift together we
[u heavenly places fit:
Clothed with the fun, we fmile to fea@
The moon beneath our feet.

» Qur life is hid with Chnft in God s
Our life fhall {foon appear,
And fhed his glovy all abroad

On all his members here,

8 The heavenly treafure now we hava
Ina vile heule of clay;
But he fhall to the utmoft fave,
Aud keep it to that day.

g Our fouls are in bis mighty hand,
And he fhall keep them {ull;

And you and I {hall furely ftand °
With him on Sion’s hill!

10 Him eye to eye we there fhall {ces
Our facelike his fhall fhine:
O what a glorious company,
When {aints and angels join!

11 O what a joyful mecting there!
In robes of white arrayed,
Palms in our hands we ail fhall bear,
And crowns upon our head,

2J
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12 Then lct us lawfullv contend,
An'd fight our Pa[fagt thl'uugh;
Bear in our faithful minds the end,
And keep the prize 1o view,

13 Then let us haften to the day,
When a:l thull be brought home!
Comne, O Redeemer, come away !

O Jelus, quickly come!

H Y M N CCXLVIIL. [Lamp's,

g ND let our bodies part,
To different climes repair!

Infeparably joined in heart
The fricnds of Jefus arel

a Jefus the corner-ftone
Did firlt our hearts unite!
And i1l he keeps our fpirits one,
Who walk with him in white.

g O let vs flill proceed
In Jefu’s work below;
And, following our triumphant Head,
To farther conquelts go.

4 The vineyard of their Lord
Before his labourers hies
And lo! we fec the valt reward,
Which waits us 1n the {kics!

O let our heart and mind
Continually afcend,

That haven of repofe to find,
Where all our labours end!
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6 Where all our toils are o'er,
Our {ufiering and our pain !
Who mect on that cternal thore,
Shall never part again,

7 O hoppy, happy place,

Wien faints and angels meet !
There we thall lee cach athers face,
And all our brethiren greel,

8 The church of the firft-born
We fhall with them be bleft,
And, crowned with endlefs joy, return
o our cternal reft,

9 With joy we fhall beliold
In yonder blett abode
The patnarchs and prophets old,
Lind all the faints of God.

10 Abraham and Ifaac there,
And Jacob {kuall receive
The followers of their faith and prayer,
Wto now in bodies live.

11 We fhall our time beneath,
Live out 1n chearful hépe,
And fearlids puals the vale of death,
And gain the mountain-top.

12 To gather home his own
God {hall hy angels {end,
And b:d our bhifs on earth begua
In deathlefs tiiumphs end,

237
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H Y M N CCXLIX. [Foundery.

s TESU, foft, harmontous name,
Every faithful heart's defirel
See thy foliowers, O Lamb,
All at once to thee afpure
Drawn by thy unlting grace,
After thee we fwaltly run:
Hand in hand we feek thy faces
Corne, and periect us in onc ¢

2 Mollify our harfher will:
Each to cach our tempers {ust
By thy modulating fkill,
Heart to heart, as lute to lute
Sweetly on our {pitits move !
Gently touch the trembling {trings |

Make the harmony of love,
Mufic for the King of kings!

g See the fouls that hang on thee;
Severed thouzh in flefh we are,
Joined 1 {pinit all agree;
All thy ouly love declare.
Spread thy love to ll around;
Hark ! we now our voices raife;
Joy ful, con{ ntancous found,
Sweeteit {ymphony of praife!

Jelu’s praife be all our fong :
While we Jelu's praife repeat,
Glide our ba. py hous along,
Glide wih down upon their fect s
Far f:0m forrow, lin, and fear
1,11 we take our feats above,
Livc we all as angels here,

Ouly fing, and praife, and love t
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H Y M N CCL. [Wednelbury.

1 LIFT up your hearts to things above,
Ye followers of the Lamb,

And join with us to prarfe his love,
And giority s name: '

To Jefu’s name give thanks and fing,
Whole mercies never end :

Rejoice! rejmce! the Lord is King!
The King 1s now our Friend!

o We for histake count all things lofs,
On ca'thly good look down,
And joyfully fuftain the crofs,
Tiil we receive the crown:
O let us flir cach other up
Qur faith by works to’ approve,
By holv, puntying hope,
And the {weet tafk of love!

q Love us, though far in fl-th disjoined,

Ye lovers of the Lamb;

And ever bear us on your mind,
Who think and {peok the {fame 3

You nn our miins we ever bear,
Whoc’er to Jelus bow

Stretch out the arms of faith and prayer,
And lo! we reach you now !

4 The blcifings all on you be (hed,

Whicn God in Chrift imparts:

We pray the {pirit of our Head
Into your faithful hearts:

Mercy and j:r ace your portion be,
To carnal minds unkrown,

The hidden manna, and the tree
Of life, and the white ftoune,

Q0
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5 Let all; who for the promife wait,

The Holy Ghoft receve;

And, raifed to your uniinning ftate,
With God 1n Eden Live s

Live t1ll the Lord m glory come,
And wait his heaven to fhare!

He now 1s fiting up our home !
Go on! we'll meet you therel
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Ialk the gift of rightcoufnefs  — 190 159
Jely, et thy pitying eve . —  — 59 57
Jeluy it fhill the fame thowart —— 67 65
ichy, Shepherd of the theep ~— — Qo 86
Jehu, thou evarlatting King —  — 112 110
Jelu, thou fovercign Lord of all  — 133 132
feluy my firengih, my hope  — 137 137
Jetu, my Saviour, Brother, Friend — 4 13 143
Jelu, the weary wapderer’s reft —— 160 166 _
Jeluy my Iife, thyfcit appf’ —— 107 179
Jeluy thouart our king . —  — 16 174
schu, thy lioimdlefs lovetome  — 347 184
Jeu, thy far-extended fame — 183 19o..,
_Itfu, hl}' trulh, my way — — 202 216
Jefu, great Stepherd of the theep — 2y 225
J[‘:{u, Lord. we lonk to thee ——— 223 297
Jefu, folt, harmonious name ~— 238 249
“Jodu, thou all-redeeming Loid el 5 o
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Jeius, the name high over all
Jefus, of L thou art to-day
Jelus, my Lord, attend  ——.
Jelus 1s our common Lord
Jedus, T fain would find
Julus, thou all-fullaining word ———
Jelns, the gift divine I krnow
Jetus hath dicd that might live
Jetus, nuited by thy grace  ~—
Jefus, from whom all bleffings flow —
Jefus accept the praife _
I fong to behold him arraved —
Il praife my Maker, while I've breath
In fellowfhip, alone
Infinite, unexhaulled Love

A —

i

e

T —

e —

—

el

L ——

H“

I want a princiole within —_—
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Leader of faithful fouls, and guide
Let earth and heaven agree I

- Let the woild their virtue boalt  —.
Let not the wife his wifdom boalt —-
Let him to whom we now belong  —
Light of lifc, feraphic fire —
Lo! he comes with clouds dcf-::cnding
Lo! 1 thy hands I lay —
Lol I come with joy to do —
Long have I feemed 1o ferve thee, Lord
Lord, and is thine anger gone
Lord, I adore thy gracious wil]l ——
Lovd, T belicve thy every word .
Lord, I behieve 3 reft ICIMAINS - e
Lerd, in the ftrength of 51—
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Lord, thou halt bid thy people pray — =05 210
Love divine, atl loves cscelung 180 180
Lovers of pleature more han God — 4 28 2,
S5 Aot bty B
&W/‘g 106
// 13! |
Xaker, Saviow of mankind —_—— 15 13
Mailer, 1 own thy iwfglclaim  — 135 159
Malter, fupremds | look to thee  — 207 221
Acot and ngaet it 15 to praife — — 19 117
My God, the {pring ol allmy o3 — 15 9
I\I} {oul thrﬂugh my Redeemen ‘s care 122 119
My drowly powers x-._fhy fleep ye {o 138 1353
My God! 1 know, 1 tedl th_cc mine 172 178
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O all that nafs by
O alimighty God of love
O come, and dwell in me

Of him who did {'dh'alionhring ——

l————

O for 2 thoufand tongues L0 ing —

O for a heait to praife my God —
QOft I in my heart have faid —
O CGod of all gracc
O God our helpinages palt  — ——
O God, thy faithfulncls I plead  —
O GCod moft merciful and true =
O God, iczwhﬂmin flcfh revealed —
O glorious hopc of perfelt love  —
O Jelus gy, hope
O joyful found of gofpel-grace
O Love divine! what haft thoun done
O Loyc divine, how fweetthouait  w=—
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O may thy pewerful word —— 124 122

Op all the carth thy Sphiit fhower — g0y 218

O Sun of Rightcoufnts arifc  ——— 6y 58

O thet [ could rcpent ———— 58 55

O that [ could my Lord receive —— 63 62

0O that my load of fin were gone — 181, 18y
thon that hearelt when finners cry — 65 . 63

O thouto whom all cieatures bow — 108 105

O thou who cameft from above — 151 154 -

O ’tis enough, my God, my God  —  88%"* 8y omn

O what fhall I do my Saviour to praife. 95, 91
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Pierce, fill me with an humble fear 144 144w
Prarfe ve the Loid! *tis goodto raife 110 108
Piaife yethe Lord y’ immortal quires 111 310 .
Priloners of hope, lift up vour heads 15 185 enst
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erjni:e everinore, \With angcfs above 19 14~

Rejorce for a brother decealedd  — 39 36
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Savinur of the fin-fick foul — —— 184 191
Sce, Jefu, tuy difciples fee —aem 212 226
Shepaerd divine, our wants relicve  — 135 134
Stiners iurny why will you “ie — 12 6
Sing to the great _]t'hm-aL's prefe — 103 100
Sinners, oney the golpel-word — 13 + 7
Suldiers of Chiift, anife ——— 124 123
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Son of Ghd, if thy Liec grace — 02
Son of God, thy blefling grant — 123
stand th' omnipoteut decree —— 46
Stiil for thy lovig=iindneis Lovd - — 54

Sununoncd my labour to renew
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Terrible thought! fhall [ alun®
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The praymg {1t broathe —_— 134
The thing my God doih hate ——— 161
“The Lard my pafture thall prepare 192

The voice of my Beloved founds  — 193
The {pacious firmamert on aigh — G,
Thee we adore, cternal Name  —— 3!

Thee will I love, my [trength, my tower 102

This, this 1s the God we adore ——— 103
Thott Judge of quick and dead  —— 43
' Thou God ot gzu: 1013 ﬁ?ﬂf"“.’}" w— 4N
Thou Son of God, whole flaming cyes 41
Thou great myitcriu:s God unknown 53
‘I'i'ou hidden God, for whom [ groan 0
‘Tnou man of grics, renmember me. — 00
Thou. my God, art goud and wiie — 121

''hou Lamb of God, thon Prince of prace 159 -
Tiou hidden God of love, whoie herznt 163
Thoy She herd of Theeland e — 1G9
Thou Ged of thith ard love 09
Ty faithfulndds, Lord,cachmoment we find 11
Thy ceafelefs, unexi.aunited love
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'T:s intthed, "ts done e 58
To the haven of thybrest —— 132
Two are beiter far than one —— 213
Try us, O God, and fcarch the ground 219
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Upright botl in lieartand will 56
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Watched by the world’s malignant eye 1 40
Weary fouls, that wander wide 21
Weary of wandring from my God — 9t
What now is my Objf:& and 2im — 176
Wirn rifing {rom the bed of death — g2
When {hall thy love confirain 71
When quiet in my houfe 1 it 151
Wh n all the mercies of my God — 196
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While dead in trefpafles I hie 70
Why fhou'd the children of 2 king — 63
Why not now, my God, my God — 1 88
With glorious clouds incompalt round 66
With joy we meditate the grace — 152
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