Over dit boek

Dit is een digitale kopie van een boek dat al generaties lang op bibliotheekplanken heeft gestaan, maar nu zorgvuldig is gescand door Gc
doen we omdat we alle boeken ter wereld online beschikbaar willen maken.

Dit boek is zo oud dat het auteursrecht erop is verlopen, zodat het boek nu deel uitmaakt van het publieke domein. Een boek dat tot het
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lange reis die het boek heeft gemaakt van uitgever naar bibliotheek, en uiteindelijk naar u.

Richtlijnen voor gebruik

Google werkt samen met bibliotheken om materiaal uit het publieke domein te digitaliseren, zodat het voor iedereen beschikbaar wordt.
uit het publieke domein behoren toe aan het publiek; wij bewaren ze alleen. Dit is echter een kostbaar proces. Om deze dienst te kunn
leveren, hebben we maatregelen genomen om misbruik door commerciéle partijen te voorkomen, zoals het plaatsen van technische bepe
automatisch zoeken.

Verder vragen we u het volgende:

+ Gebruik de bestanden alleen voor niet-commerciéle doeleideehebben Zoeken naar boeken met Google ontworpen voor gebruik d
individuen. We vragen u deze bestanden alleen te gebruiken voor persoonlijke en niet-commerciéle doeleinden.

+ Voer geen geautomatiseerde zoekopdrachteBtuiir geen geautomatiseerde zoekopdrachten naar het systeem van Google. Als u ond
doet naar computervertalingen, optische tekenherkenning of andere wetenschapsgebieden waarbij u toegang nodig heeft tot grote
den tekst, kunt u contact met ons opnemen. We raden u aan hiervoor materiaal uit het publieke domein te gebruiken, en kunnen u r
hiermee van dienst zijn.

+ Laat de eigendomsverklaring sta&tet “watermerk” van Google dat u onder aan elk bestand ziet, dient om mensen informatie ove
project te geven, en ze te helpen extra materiaal te vinden met Zoeken naar boeken met Google. Verwijder dit watermerk niet.

+ Houd u aan de we¥Vat u ook doet, houd er rekening mee dat u er zelf verantwoordelijk voor bent dat alles wat u doet legaal is. U k
niet van uitgaan dat wanneer een werk beschikbaar lijkt te zijn voor het publieke domein in de Verenigde Staten, het ook publiek dc
voor gebruikers in andere landen. Of er nog auteursrecht op een boek rust, verschilt per land. We kunnen u niet vertellen wat u in
met een bepaald boek mag doen. Neem niet zomaar aan dat u een boek overal ter wereld op allerlei manieren kunt gebruiken, we
eenmaal in Zoeken naar boeken met Google staat. De wettelijke aansprakelijkheid voor auteursrechten is behoorlijk streng.
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Het doel van Google is om alle informatie wereldwijd toegankelijk en bruikbaar te maken. Zoeken naar boeken met Google helpt lezers hc
allerlei landen te ontdekken, en helpt auteurs en uitgevers om een nieuw leespubliek te bereiken. U kunt de volledige tekst van dit boek do
op het web vighttp://books.google.com |
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From that height which knows no meafure,
As a gracious fhow’r defcend’;
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Man can with or Gop can fend: - -
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Manifeft thy love for ever;
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Breathe Thyfelf into my breaft,. . .
Earneft of immortal lﬁf{ o
Let me never froar Thee ﬁ;ray’, L
Keéep me in the parTqWw way: ; .
Fill my foul with joy dxvmc, ~

¥eep me, Lorp, for evér Thine.
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Ul The bnvitation. 6. & = .
YE dying fous of men, ., . . wlco
Immerg’d in'fin and woe,, .
The Gofpel’s voice attend . . =
While Jesus fends to you, o f_' oo
Ye perithing and guilfy,- come,” - .
In Jesus’ arms there yet is room.
No longer now delay, . ... ..
Nor vain. excufes frame; . )
He bids you cotne to ddy, . S,
Tho’ poor and blind, and lame;" 7
All things are rcady, finner,’ comc' S
For every trenibling foul there s room. .

Believe the heav’nly word

Taw = AL

L]

His mcﬂ'engers proclainds " ST

Heis a gracious Lorp, . "= " 70 ° 10 -

And Faithful is his namez” , 7~ <0 “
: PO IAEEEEE AR ot
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Backfliding fouls; returnand comé, =~

Caft off defpair, there yet is room.

Compelled by bleeding love,

Ye wand’ring theep draw near, -
_CHrisr calls you from above,

His charming accents hear!

Let whofoever will, now come;

In mercy’s breafl there yet is room. -

IV. The contrite Heart, C.M. -

HE Lorp will happinefs divine
On contrite hearts beftow :
Then tell me, gracious Gop, is mine
A contrite heart, or no? v
Ihear, but feem to hear in vain,
Infenfible as fteel; ° .
If ought is felt, ’tis only pain,
To find I cannot feel.
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I fometimes think myfelf mclm’d
Tolove thee, ifI couldy -

But often feel another mind,- -~ - |
Averfe to all that’s good. f: oo
My beft defites are faint and fcw,

- Ifain would ftrive for more ;.

But whenIcry, “ My ﬁrength renew : v" )

Seem weaker than before:
Thy faints -are comforted I know, ‘

And love thy houfe of pray’r; .- R S

Itherefore go where others go, ..., .

Butﬁndnogomfmtthere. L

Omake this heart rejoice,. or ach,, :
Decide this doubt forme; - . ©
And if it be not broken, break,
Andheallt, ifitbe. .~

! Ay
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V. Preaow C(_}/}dl. it -

T HE Gofpel brifgs tdings to each wounte
foul

That Jesus the Savxor can make 1t quttc whole..

" And what makes thmG@fpel ;moﬂ; precmns to

It oﬂ'ers falvatmn fo pgrfcfﬂy fteeu SRR

This Gofpel fays further, Gop fending hisSon -
To die for poor finners, {gavc all things in one ;_
This makes then the Golpel fo precious to me,’ :
*Tis furely a Gofpel as full as ’tis frea. - o

Since Jesus hath fav°d'me; and that freély toq,

I fain would in all thirigs my gratitude thew; ~ ,
_ But as for man’s merit *tis hateful to me, -
" The Gofpel I lovc it, ’t1s perfe&ly fret. -
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VI. Redecnming: bovat - 4x
OW begin tire heav'nly «t:hrcmg,
Sing aloud in fEsvs™ natm:;
Ye who Jesus’ kindhefs prove,’ 5
Triumph in Redeeming Loved . \;

[Ye who fee the FaTmEr’s gmc’t

Beaming in the Saviar’s facey ' :ﬂ ':k

As to Cznaan on ye move, .
Praife and blefs Red¢eming Loue ’]

Mourmng fouls dry up your tears,
Banifh all your guilty fears;. " - .
See your guilt and curfe remave,.
Cancell’d by Redeeming Love!

[Ye alas! wholong havebeen -

Willing flaves of death and ﬁn,
Now from blifs n16-tonger rove,

Stop-——and taﬁeRed:emmg Lowve 'j ’

eante T
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Welcome all by fin oppreft,

Welcome to your'Savior’s breaft; . -~ Vy .7

Nothing brought Him from aborvc,

'V. K :,

Nothing but Redeeming Love! - .  .'~:;‘

v

He fubdu’d th’ mfcrnalPOW rs, Wy

His tremendous foes and ours, " ..~ ...
From their curfed empire drove, o:i. -/ ...

Mighty in Redeeming Love! . - :.?
Hither then your mufic brmg, o
Strike aloud each joyful firing!’

Mortals j join the hoftsabove, .. . . -

Join to praife Redeeming Love! ... .

VIL 4 Caution o Profeffors. L.M.
OT words alone it coft the Lorp, - "
To purchafe pardon for his own;; . .-
o .

r will a foul, by grace reftor’d,
Peturn the S.wmn words aionc. A

or



ey ' ..
With golden bells, the prieftly veﬁ Lok
And rich pomegranates border’d rdund e
The need of holinefs expref©d, =~
And call’d for fruit, as well as found
Eafy indeed it were to reach ,
A manfion in the courts above, °
Iffwelling words and fluent fpeech
Might ferve, inftead of faith and love.

But none fhall gain the bhfsfulplace, -
Or Gop’s unclouded glory fee; - ‘ y
Who talks of free and fov’reign grace, - g
Unlefs that grace has made him free. - S

VIIL. Light fhining out of Darknefs. C.M. -
GOD moves in a myfterious way; r
His wonders to perform; - - "ol
He plants his footfteps in the fedy. -~
And rides upon the ftorm.
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Deep in unfathomable mines.
Of never failing fkill,
He treafures up his bnoht deﬁ ns,
And works his foverelgn wi

Ye fearful faints frefh conrage take, :
The clouds ye fo much dread

Are big with-mercy, and fhall break
In bleflings on your heéad. .

Judge not the Lorp by feeble fenfe, .
But truft him for his grace;

Behind a frowmng providence, .
He hides 3 fmxlmg face. .

His purpofes.will ripen faft,
Unfolding ev’ry hour; .

The bud may have a bitter tafte,

But fwcet wxll be the ﬂow’r. 5 . . | ":

i f
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Blind unbelief is Ture to err,
And {can his work in vain;
Gop is his own iaterpreter, S
And he will make it plain. T
1X. Helple/s Man. C. M. -
Y times of forrow and of joy, -
! ~ I Great Gob, are in thine hand ; o
y choiceft comforts came from Thec, '

And go atThy'command.

If thou thould’ft take them alt awa'y, STy
Yet would I not repme 5 C s N
Before they were poffefs'd by me- - * - * ..
They were intirely Thine. S :

Nor would I drop a2 murm’ring word,
Tho’ the whole world were gone ;

But feck enduring happinefs

In Thee, and Thee alone.

N
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What is the world, or au things hex:e’l
*Tis but a bitter fweet
* When I attempt a rofe to. pluek, -
A pricking thorn I meet.

Here perfeét blifs can ne’er be found,

The honey’s mixt with gall; .

Midft changing fcenes apd dymg fuends
Be Thox my ajl in all. .

X. Self- Exammatzan C M.

FOR 3 clofer walk with Gop,
A calm and heavenly frame*
A light to thine upon the road. -
That leads me to the Lama! .
Where is the bleflednefs 1 knew, - -
When firft I faw the Logp?
Where is the foul—refrcihmg view. .
Of Jesus and his word?
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What peaceful Kours I then enjo;r’d'
H.w fweet their mem’ry ﬂ:xllL
But now I find an aching void, -
Which Gop alone can fill.

Return, O boly Dove, return, :
Sweet meflenger of reft!

I hate the fins that make me mourn,
That drove Thee from my breaft.

The deareft idol I have known, -
Whate’er that idol be; - e

Help me to bear it from 'Phy throne,
And worthip only Thee. - - - -

-—

So fhall my walk be clofe with Gop,

Calm and ferepe my frame; v
And light divine mark out the road - -
That leads me to the LAMB

3
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Jesus, my Lorp; m hfe my light, . .54 .:";'}
O come with bhfsgﬁ Tay; - y %]! 2y

Break radiant thoough the ﬂmdasnf tught', v £
And chafe thefe'clonds awayk . . . el

Then fhall m foulmthrapture trace . ,u I
The tokens of thy lave:... . < . v i
But the full‘gk}l'le&nfth face Wl 1 . ( o .::v“i‘-zi—

Are only know, above,x ;,g.; LT e e he
XI. Grace expe/zemed eM. o

FT. hdft thau, ‘Losp, in tender lovc, i
Prevented: my:re ueﬁ:, S Rl

And fent thy SpiriT fnom above, - ~: Y i
An unexpe&;;d gueﬁ- e e e SEIEAIURY

, Oft, when my pray’r-was fcarce. begunn,4 s
Thou did#t’ thy fireimpart;: @ . <. s0ovTom

And make thy paxd’ning morcy knm,A~ G
And feal it on my hearg. ’
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Why this profufion of thy grace '
To fuch a worm-as me?
FatHEg, I afk in fix’d amaze,
Explain the myftery! e
Why doft Thou, toa finner’s cry, ,
Incline thy pitying ear?
Thou hear’ft my advocate on hxgh, :
And wilt for ever hear. : s

XII. Divine Mamf ﬁatzon in Dgﬂﬁeﬁa 6 7,

HEN I travailin diftres, . . ..
Or grief of any kind,” * =~
Burthcn’d with uneafinefs, '
And anguith on my mind;
One fweet ray of heavenly hgbt _
Breaks up the cloudq that come: between ;-

B
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- Turns to day the glootn night, -
And quite renews the coe,

My complaints with fpecd remove; -
My forrows turn tojoy; - -
Songs of melody and: iove
Again my tongue employ,
Then I enter inta reft,. ,
Again1 call TMMANUEL 1 mmc,
And like John, upon his breaft,
My weary head reclme o

[
-

XIIL. For*zmmjz in Grace. ¢ M \
Jesv, Jesv, my good Lozp, )
How wond’rous is thy love, = -
Thy patience, pity, tcnderncfs, ' :
‘Which 1 cach momcnt prove!
. .
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For Oh! how fafthleft' 7 r:my mm&; v e

‘

How apt to turn afide, " Tl
And wander mn its dwd: deéexts’ AL
Of rcafomngs and pride, LR e

Yet, deareft ‘Savxon,‘lovt ‘me “ﬁdf, O
The pooreft and the worft’;* " *" “ ”'7_* ",;

For well I know whete fin: abbun&é,‘;‘ '; e
Thy grace. aboundeth’ moft. o

Yet let me nbt THy grace: abufc, e _
And fin bccabfé‘tﬁbn’ft T
But let Thy love fil'me: W hﬂu A -
That 1 thig Tove wifhﬁéo‘d“ Ty

oelvey g N &
Savror of finners.' ke&t‘pl the neat, PR
Nor let me turn ayay 7™ "~ ‘ :
From thy dear crofy aﬁcP bleedmg womﬁ;, ' \
But bind m¥thére to-Ray 3" 2 7m0

: l,, .
voe B‘Q' t. ".,‘l’ 33 B
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E On me, my King, exert thy»pow’r, : e

B

- Make old things pafs away ;- s
Create all new, and draw me ﬁﬂly
Still nearer, every day . "

" Lorp, fpeak to me.with’ thy fweet voxcc, ~

And give me ears tohedrs - . . -
Still love,forgive, 4nd pity me, . >
And hear 4 finner’s prayer. -

- XIV. Anotber. Gy M

rty to knowy . . .
Increafe my faxth ‘each day in grage "
And knowledge may I- graw, N .;4.

OGIVE me, Snuon, give me ﬁill il

Open fiill more the myftety - ',.1.'!,',‘;.-,
Of thy dear bleeding crofs;, PR
And for this precious ngarl et !M s i

Count all thingse
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O how tranicendgnt # that grace," L - At
Which thou do’ft then- bcﬁow "
When nothing in myfelff fccl, IR
But mifery and woel..- . . e
’Tis then-indeed,- my grzcxous Loxqry 2D j; e f’
Thy fuﬂ'enn ftate- 3o Ly
And throu h at weil thhjoy behofd :
Thy tend’reft love. tosme:- 4 e

XV. «The 'waxt.; ‘Snyl. \C‘ . -
RE A.T'HE from thc, gentle fouth;; 0~L01tn!
And cheer me'ffom. tfxg north?' R
blow on thetueafures of thy word, A
And call the fp\qs}'or w R S
I with, thou know’ft, . cf d, o
And wait with pa{::e,nthb;r ‘gn iy 0o
But hope dela.y.d,fatnmthe mmd e
And drioks the it ups ., 1. .- i B
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Help me to reach the diftant gqa.l, S

Confirm my feeble knee;. .
Pity the ficknels of a.foul -
That faints for love of ° Tk« L

Cold as T feel this hcutgfm, " v

Yet fince I feel it fo; -
It yields fome hope of life divine - -
Within, however low,

Ifeem forfaken. and alone,
. Thear the lion roar;

And ev’ry-door'is fhut but one,
And that is mercy’s door.

There, till the dear Deliv’rer come, - L

I’ll wait with bumble pray’r
And when he calls his exile E)n’:

The Lonbﬁlallﬁ.n,dmethcrc. , | RS

P
Qs e m i b
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XVIL - Cemei‘oCZvr{/} C. M' o

E wretched, hungry , ftarvi ng poox ! Ty
Beholdaroyal§ aft!’ R
Where mercy fpreads her bounteous ftorc
Forcvrchlcomégﬁe& T T

See, Jesus ftands with | open arms “ii
Hecalls, he bidsyoucome:  ~ ' "7 .-
Guilt holds you back, and fear alar'né '

Butfee, there yet 1s roém.

Room in the Saviow’s bleeding hear
There love and pi ?r meet;
Nor will he bid the fout-de ai't, T
That trembles at his fceta coe T
In Him the Farner, repondxled ' T

Invites the foulsito ‘cofrie;; - b
The rebel fhall be call’d 2 ehild, *. oo
 And kmdly welcom’d home, ~ =~ .
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O come, .and with his children tafte . .. -~
The bleflings of hislove; = ... -t
While Hope attends the fweet rcpaft cee
Of nobler joys above. ., . IR
There, with united hesart and vou:c,
Before th’ eternal throne, . .
Ten thoufand thoufand fouls rqoxcc, L
In ecftafies npknown, .

Ten thoufand times, ten thoufand mom -
Are welcomedtill to come; : .
Ye longing fouls, the grace adare;
Approach, there yet is room. A
XVIL  The good Fights- . 140tha;
UR Gop 1sab§vc d . ,.‘4,' S
Men, devils, and ﬁu 5
My Jesuvs’slove :
The battle fhall win:

s
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So terribly glorious

His coming fhall be,". = -, -

His love all-vi@6rious” -
Shall conquer for»me. :

He all fhall break: throﬁgh
His truth and His’ gra‘ce
Shall bring me juto.: Tl
The plentiful place AR
Through much tribalation, -

Through water and fire; - ~ E :
Through ﬁoodmoﬁ temptatmn,(
And flames of deﬁne. Sy "5-'-’ .

On Jesus my pow’r, :
For ftrength, T rely;
All evil before

His prefence thall ﬂy':‘_ :

e vl

~~~~~~~~~~~
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If 1 have my Savior, - ST
He will not depart; . IR

 But Jesus, for ever,” v 7w

Shall hold faft my heart, : -

XVl T5e Canqunm. 6- L

Y whom was David ta
To aim the dreadful b. Wy i

When he Goliah fought, - -« oo U

And laid the Gittite low? Ca e .

No fword nor fpear the firiphng: took;
But chofe a pebble from.the bnook.

*Twas Hrael’s Gop andking -~ " -
‘Who fent him to the ﬁght; TR ES
‘Who gave him ftren toﬂxng JTPE
Andﬂulltoaxma%t > ST
Ye feeble faints, your firength endgrgs.
Becaufe young David’s Gob 1s yours.

3

[

.
Lo
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Who ordetedGideonforﬂf,‘ ":,_7 e . " <l "-‘

To ftorm th’ invaders ca
With arms of little worth, - AR I
A pitcher and 2 Jamp®- e
The trumpets made his. commg kamm,

And all the hoft was dverthrown, ..., .

Oh! Ihave feen theday, - 7~ ""f,""?" i Eos
When with a fingle word AR
Gop helping me to fay,t:
My truftis'in thé Lorps ~ =~ =
My foul has quell’d a- thoufand ﬁes,_ R
Fearlefs of all that could oppofc s A
But unbelief, felf-will; - e
Sclf-nghtcoufneﬁ; and: pnde
How often do they fteal
My wczpon from my ﬁde?

L B
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Yet David’s Loro, and.Gideon’s friend,- :
Will help his fcrvant,s to t;hg gods . .,

XIX. Pmte&z:;gbwf L.VM -

HAT tho’ my frail eye-lids réfu{’;:
‘Continual watching to keep;- -

And, pun&ual as midnight.renews, .,
Demapd the refrethment, of flegp:., .. , ‘

“Afov’reign Prote®tor Lhave, . .. i, 0.

Unfeen, . yet forever. athand: . .
Unchangeably faithfyl to.five,-

Almighty to rule and qommand. . o
" From evil fecure, and jtsdread,. ..~

Ireft, if my Saviaris.nighs - - :-.;- o
And fonvs his kind prefence mdeﬁd vl
Shall in the night-feafon fuppiy

.

K i

L I
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He fmiles,” and my com¥brés abotdd; " 7# > - -
His grace as the dew/ fhall-defcénd §- 7%~~~
And walls of falvation furround =~ G T
The foul'He delights to defead: . - -
Kind author and ground of my hope, *=* + T
Thee; Fhee, for.my Gob Tavow; © © -
My glad Ebegeaer fet-up, * 1 v ioe s w8
And own, thowhatthélp’d me 6l now.o~:
Imyfeon theyears that are paft, » % fumt 5
Wherein my deferice thouhbft prov’ds 4
Nor wilt thou relinquifh, atdaft, s ey
" A finner fo figallylovids - s o i e
Infpirer and hearerof pragtys .. 27 ai o roni Y
Thou feeder and gufzz?iawdf thing; v .ol
My aﬂtothycmmczﬁﬁg aaartiene LA
I, llpeping and wakingy vofign 3 2is . §0.0 3
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If Thou art my fhic)d and my fus,
The night i3 no ofs tome;
And, fz&asm'ymomcnts rollon, = =
- They bring me but neager to Thee; .

Thy minif’ring fphrits defcend,. -, - .

’ 'Iv“ watch w%akz Thy faints ate afleep; 7

By day and by night ‘they attend; . .. f‘ '
Thehmrﬁotyfalvahontokc i~
]%ht Seraphs, difpatch’d from th: thmne;

epair to their flations affign’d; -

‘And Angels eleét are fent down, - .. .. :

To guard theeleﬁ.bfmankmd.‘ et

Thy worﬂnp nomtervalknom; o ;‘ A
Tharferwrbﬁﬂlontham&ng T
And, while they prote.m: rqus %g:n 1u

They chaunt g0, ;hepgnfmf:my Mm 4
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I too, at-the f&fon ordain’d, 7 e e e
Their chorus for ever L joiny., .\ in <._*r
And love and adore, without.end, - it nxa
Their faithful Creator,.3 and TR - 5 § a7
XX. Reﬂe&wm om Chriff’s U‘v; Ba 7, i

MY Lozp! I've oftgn muyfed. e T
On thy wond’rous love tq me,, L
How 1 have the fame abufed, - A

Slighted, difregarded Thee! .
To thy church and thee a ftran cr
Pleas’d with what dxfpleafq
Loft, yet could perceive no pmger
Wounded _yet no wound could fe
But unwearied Thou:purfu’dit me, '
Still thy calls repeatedéame S “f"". )
Till on Calwary’s Moust l\wew’d Thee. C o
‘Bearing my reproach and blaine:
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Then o crwhelm’d with fhame and foprow; - 2. 2

Whilft I view each- ﬁwrced imb, « ...
Tears bedew the fcourges furrow . S A
Mingling with the purple ﬁ:rcam. S A
I no more at Mary wonder L Ay

Dropping tears upon the grave; | | -y }
Earneft afking all around her, - - - T
~ Where is He who dy’d to [avc? SRR
Dying love her heart attra&ed '

Soon fhe felt his rifin pow r:

He who Mary thus affe
Bids his mourners chp no more.”

o
XXI. Ghe Believer’s Rejbluhm 8. .7.

AVIGR, canft Thou love a traztor’
Canft Thou love a child of vy ath"

Can a hell-déferving creature- -~ - S s

- Be the purchafé ofthy death? - 7 e ACD . '_'-'
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Is thy blsod fo efficacions; ‘

As to make nry matare clean 2
Is thy facrifice fo g;:.;iouﬁ
As to free me thy fin?

Sin on every hand furréunds s me,

No dcquittatice can J'hear; "

Here then is iy ‘refolution
At thy deareft feet to ' ﬁ

Here I’ll meet with coq;!'emnatwn,
Or a frgedom from thrall

......

Now deny. thy grace al mercy,

If Thoy canft, to wrctcbed me,' "\'Z; .

Lay afide thy love and pity; -
If Thou canft, ang fet“m’c di€:.

RN “

Pangs of unbelief confoithd méi e
Oh! my gnef'Tcannﬁt bear‘f‘ ,l' o
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If I meet with condemnation; - - t..
Juftly I deferve.the fame;.
If I meet with free falvation, .”
I will magnify thy aame.

XXIL ‘Wort/ay the Ldmb 6 4.],’:
LORY to Gop, on}:ngh ,
G Let heav’n and earth tqply, R
, Praife’ ye his namc. P
Angels his love adore, o
Who all our fortows bore,. S
And faints cry, evermore, o N
« Worthy the LAMB'"
All they around the throne . .
Cheerfully join in- one, .~ ~
. Praifing his name*
D1

N
. N



'L 33"]‘ -
We, who have felt his blood - oot g

Sealing our peace with-Gony, SR
Sound his dear fame abroad ;. -+ .::: i

Worthy:the- L.usm‘* e
Join all the ranfom’d race. - ... .

Our Lorp and Gob to blefs: ’
Praife. yehis narhe’ ; T
In him we will' re_]mcc, ' ’
Making a cheerful noxfe, Ll siame A
And fhout, with heart. and volce, LT
. Worthy, the LAMB L.
Tho’ we muft change our place,

Yet hall we never ceafe: .. 1. ¢
Praxﬁng hxs Rﬂmﬁ R w;;f.:.'
‘ - L LE
-t C 2
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To Him we'll tribute brisg;- : @ ...
Hail Him our gracions ng, N
And, without ceafing, fing, -
Worthy the Laxms., .
XXII. Grace. S. M. N
RACE! ’tis a ¢harming found.
Harmonious to the ear: .-
Heav’n with the echo fhall refound,
"And all the earth fhall hear. -
Grace firft contriv’d 4 way -

To fave rebellious man; ‘
And all the fteps that grace dxfplay,

‘Which drew the wond’rous plan. - ’

*Twas grace that wrote my nage”
In thy eternal book: .

?Twas grace that gave me to the LAMB, o

‘Who all my forrows t.ook.
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Grace forc’d iy wand’ring feet™ . ©
To tread the heav’nly road: R
_And new fue;ghes cach hour 1 mcet, N
While prefling oa to Gop. o
Grace taught my foul to pray, :
And made my cyes o’'erflow: .

’Twas grace which kept me to this dzy, 4
And will not letme go, . . . . CLE
Grace all the work fhall crown,

Through everlafting days .

It lays in-heaven the toprmoﬁ ﬁonc, o

And well deferves the.pmfc .

O let thy grace infpire - :
My foul mthﬁresgthmvme' L
May all my pow’rs to Thee afpire, "
Aad’ﬂlmydaysbe'l‘hmc‘ oo s ‘?
. SRR 103 e el

LNE

B
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XXIV. For a renew*d Hedrt. 8 ’
H Lozp, how faithlefs is ny heaif b
How very apt from Thee to {h‘a'y' Tl
Juit like a broken botw Iftart,
And nature firives to’bear the f IR
' Was ever one fo. vile, yet blefs’d s - i '

80 foul, yet. by the Lowp.carefs’d! - - o
Forbid, my Lokp, eachvain deﬁre, -
And bind my paffions ta thy crofs; ‘
Quench all the fparks of nature’s fire, . e

And bid me ¢ount my Tnn but lofi. T
Lorp JEsus, tear each idol down, - .
And ftablifh in my heart thy throne!

Grace, ‘grace fliall wipe away my tcars,
And {peak the tempeft to a calm; o

Shall warm my heart, and charm my fears,
And prove a never-failing balm:

I e G
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The malaglies of in remove, . 777

And fill my foul with-holy love, -

Henceforth I'd ferve Thee, if Thou'lt pleafé ‘

To gird me with a hedv’nly pow’r; - -
I'd fing the glorxes of thy grace, ‘
Till all my pilgrimage be o’er ;.

With hallow’d fire infpire my tongm:, e

And love fhall be my . endlefs fong I

XXV. Thankfulnefs for Grace. 6 a,'

H AT voiceis this I hearj
A kind falute of grace, -
hich whifpers in my ear .

The [%rateful words of peace?l S
Hail, ble

Wluch bids mg in thy blood rejoige.
C 4 - '

d Loro, ’us thy fweet vmce |
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Thou artmychxefdchgbt,, T
A lovely friend indeed, Pl
Moft precious in my fight, .= ,
My hel mevrynccd 7 "" :
Hereby Pm rengthen’dmthe way, | L Ly
And thank Theefor thxs gofpcl day ST
Unworthy asiam, . ARTREEES
And bafe in my own ¢ycs., TN
On my account the LJmn , o
Afcends the upper fkies; | .
Affumes at Gop’s right hand 3 feat.1 aly
~ And lets me fit beneath his feet. .,

My great hxgh prieft i3 gone
Into the holy place;” .' T
The curtain is withdrawn, - R ', A

\thh veil’d his Iovdy "face ;e B
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The paffage now: :s(ﬁlea,r and freey - .4 0.,
The veil is rent for aPpy me. . 7_';;‘;; RN
XXV Fra li'vwg Faztb. ) "6, M.
N Thce, o C,Hnlsr, is all my, hopcﬂ

comfort afl in Thee; - e

Whilft {erc I feel thy mercy mgh, G ;,‘ A

I know Thouguu'deﬁme.’ S

Me, ney the faints of carthcan help, o

“Nor angels near. thy throae; - ST
To Thee I run'thy hclp-to find, ..
And truft in Thee'glone, . -

Ifeel the load of fin‘fo vatt; » . -
It finks me to-the,graxes = -novcon ey v,
But let thy blood wath out my ﬁns,s RERE L

Mine whom Thou cam’ﬁ to fave. .-

s s
S ae

t
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On me, thy he‘lplcfs worm, Loxv, EERE
A living faith beftow ;" . BER D
That I thy nature’s hldden fweets | '," T

May tafte; and' fee, and kiow. - ’ ’; N
, Trmmphant et me live, by lovc o T
Shed in my heart abréad ;" _"",' “ ' ; .
And faithfully to Jesus g?vé e "f -‘_, T
The life which he beftow’d. ' et

XXVII. Bejx'rm Dwmé Commﬂmaﬂ ﬁ "ML -
ESUS, the all-rcﬁaormg word SR
Our fallen fpirits hope; © 7« ¢ f SR
After thy lovely likenefs, Lonn, P e
O when fhall we wakc up? ot ..,.l, Lo
‘Thou, O our Gop, Thoti only art - - S
The life, the truth, theway; - - - .
Quicken our-fouls; mﬁru& our hearts; il
Our finking footfteps fay.
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All that Thou dofton ear th beﬁow

Of Heaven, vo Tpfafe to give: ,; (}.‘;r' .

Giveus, O Lorp, hyfelf to know,

In Thee to walk and live.

Filun wih ol he Kieoflove, ,:_;x, R

yftic union join' = 7 7
Us to T elf, and Tet us pro‘vc
The fe owihrp divine. '
- Opén the isitercourfe between -
Our longing fouls and Thee, _
Never to be broke off ; agam, S
Thro’ all eternity. -

XXVIIL Inbitation ta Prai jé. S. M. .
WAKE, and ﬁngthc fong S e

o OfM ofes and the LAMB, ,
e ev’ry beart, and ev'ry. tonguc,
To pm? the Saviod’s pame. . .
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Sing of his dying love, L d e
Sing of his rifing pow’r; - - ¢ L0
Sing how heiintercedes above -~ -1 0

. For thofe whofe fins He bore. - LR Y.

"Sing, till we feel ourhearts | o
Afcending with our torigues; = . L (f'
Sing, till the love of fin departs, « . . '

' And grace infpires our fongs. ©
. DT e
Sing on your hegy’nly way, -~ . . -
(e ranfom’d finners fing: Cm
Sing on, rejoicing ev’ry day, .. . -

' In CurisT th’. et;erna.l KinG. |

Soon fhall ye hear Him fay, = < © & °
Ve bleffed children come;” -~ wr X0

Soon will He call.you hence away, +- v -
To take his wand'rers home. = *© i i
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- FXIX.. ~P/211m 100.; Li M.
EFORE Jepovan’s awful throne, 7
Ye natjons, bow with facredjoys . .
Know that the Lorp js Gop alone;: -
He can create, arid He deftroy.” ., -
His fov’reign pow’r without ouraid, - -+ « *
Made s of clay, and form’d us men;
And when like wand’ring ftheep we ﬂ:vay
He brought us to his f ?

We’ll crowd thy gates with. thanlnful fongs.
High as the heav’ns our voices raife; ,
And earth with her ten thpufand umgnes,
Shall fill thy courts with fourding pmﬁ:, )
Wide as the world is thy command, - c
Vaft as eternity thy love; - a
Firm as a rock thy truth mu/2-fland, |
When rolling years ihan cafq to movc.

PR »
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XXX. Wreptlin j‘acab..';. ceoe T
5. . £

AY, I cannot let
Txll a bleﬁing Thou beﬁow;
Do not turn away thy face, .
Mine’s an urgent prefling cafe.

Doft Thou atk me, who Iam? .

Ah, my Loxrp, Thou knéw’ft mynaine' .

Yet the queftion gives a plea, . oA
To fupport my fuit with Thee.

Thou didft once a wrctéhbchold

In rebellion blindly bold ; e ” f .

Scorn thy grace, ‘thy pow’rdcfy
That poor rebel,lono, was,l ’ L

Onceaﬁnnerneardefpm o

Sought thy mercy-featby PmY r ; ‘L’: T

Mercy heard and fét him free,

- Lorp, that mercy came to. me, ;'_‘,_. PRI
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Many years have pafs’d fince then-, S
changes Lhave feen; T "f . ’
Yet Kavc been upheldtilinow: "' S
Who could hold me up but Thou ?e s

Thou haft helpd in &v’ry need ! ” cr
This emboldens me tq plead ‘. o .
After fo much mercy palt, BT SR
Canft Thou let me fink at laﬁ’ o
No—I muft maintajn my hold e
*Tis thy goednefs makes me, bold R
I can no denial take, - L o
Whea I plead for Jesy’s fike. e , , ‘" 4 ‘
XXXI. - Se{f Dedication. 7.
ATHER, Son, and Hory GHQST, S
Oxe in TaxEE, and THREE in O\u-: N
As by the Celeftial Hoft, S
Let thy will on earth be done! 7
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Praife by all to ‘Thee be giv'n,

Glorious Lorp of earth and heav'n' =

Iffopoorawormasl R

May to thy great gloryTive;” . |
All mine a&ions fanéify, >
All my thoughts an “words Teceive!

Claim me for thy fervice—-claim_ o )\"

U
[

A1l T have, and all T ant!"

Take my fonl and body’s pow'rs, . -

Take my mem’ry, sind, a‘ndwﬂl:

oods, and all my hours,  : °
AT B, /i

ow and afl 1 feel;
Al I think, and fpeak; apd do, *

Take mine ‘heart—but make it new! SN

FATHER, Sox, and Hovry GHOST, L

OxE in THREE, and Tuau in ONE‘

As by the Celeﬁnl hoft;

b
'd
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Let thy évmoﬁeaﬁhbeamf < A
Praife by all to Thee be pivn; - car Tzt
Glorious Lorp of earth and h:iv’nl IR '_; :

XXXIIL - Goa'd ﬁ?zdcg. ‘8. 8. 6',
IS ﬁmih’d ” the: REDEEMER ﬁud,

And mcekly bow’d his dymg, hcaql, 3.

O wond’rous loving | pain; - :
Come, finners, and mark wcil the word

There view the conquelts of our Lonn, o
Complete for help efs pap. . - ' ;. .
Finifp’d the ri hteoufncfs,af grace, .. .7
Finifd thcg ain that bought our peace 5
(]

The finne’s debt' ié paidy - ., _f
Accufing law chuccll’d By bldod, - Coe Ty
And wrath of in offéndes Gon L E

R PR N

sk aps vl L

In fweet obhvmn lmd. :

N
PSR SS
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Who now fhalk urge a fecond claim?. . -,
The law no longer can condemn, . ;. ..

Faith a releafe can fhew; | . .. ..
Juftice itfelf a friend appears, L
The prifon-houfe a whifper heéars, ~ -

Loofe him, and let him go. o
O unbelicf, injurious bar!. = "7
Source of tormenting fruitlefs feu, o

Why doft thou yet reply?-- '

- Where’er thy loud objeétions faﬂ
*Tis finifb’d, ftll may anfwer all I

And filence everyery, . 0

XXX, Tbke j'ame 8.
LOVE divine, what haft Thou done. .
Th’ immortal Gop hath dy’d far mc..
The FaTuer’s co-eternal Spw | - =y .7
Bore all my fins upon the trée?
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vy immortﬂ Goufbr me-hathdy’d ;. - X
MYLO"DQ YlOVC, is emlfy,d| v “; 5)'2,’.
Sinners, behold, as ye pafs by, . '.-)_

The bleeding: Pnnce of lifé and p&ce;
Come, fee, ye worms, your Max&r die, - -

And fay, was.ever grief likehis? "~
Come, feel with me hls blood ap P] ’d, "
My Lozrp, my love, is crucify’d! ,
Is crucified for mé andyou, " - ¢ ': o

To bri bn“:ghhls people back toGooy | . .,

RS A

Belieye, believe the record true,

His church is urchas’d with his blodd‘ B,
Pardon and life flow from his fide; . ‘.~
My Loro, my love, 1s<:rucnﬁ¢d' Do ; .

 Then let us fit beneath his crofs; . . . J”;}'“

And gladly catch: thBheahng ﬁ:reams, b
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All things for Him account buedrols, « -
And give up .all our heantsto tim:.
Of nothing fpeak e think beﬁdg‘;’ 1o
My Lorp, my:leve, iserucify’d.

XXXIV. Original and aftanl Szm C M.
LORD -1 would fpread my ibre diftrefs .
Andguilt before thineeyes:”
Againft thy law," againft thy grace;. cr
How high my, crimes arifé!” - - A
Shou’dft Thou confign my foul to lelt,’
And cruth my ﬂeﬁt to duft;’ -
Heav’n would approve thy vengeancé Weﬂ
And earth muff owii it jult.
No works nor ihteou{ncfs of men .
For fin can ¢* ‘ st b
The death of Curist ‘fha‘lf ﬁiﬂrﬂnﬁi‘k
Sufficient and alone,
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Then do not from my foul-depart, ct'fi Y
Nor drive mé footn thiz facei: <+ v
Create anew my fipdul hedrty <2~ :E' i:’az' -0
And fillmy Mthwﬂkm&. R TOAN

XXXV. Sbe dicktment. 8. -7
AIL, Thou once delpifed: jzsm' e--':fi'L_ )
Hail, . Thou Gaiifesn 1w, 11 -0 UL
Who didft fuffcr 0 sveleafe ug, M; r!.-;:’,
Who diddt free filvation briagsz . 5ot v 0
Hail, Thou precious, pracious. Savm&,' ceoe
Who hatt bornt eur ﬁu and !ﬁmtxe;
By whofe merit we find faver, - & oo
Life is gxya:n through, thy, namel. . Voser
Pafchal Lams, by@Gop appeinted, - -
All our fins wereon Theolatd' C L e
By Almighty love anointed, - - TR
Thouha{tfulla.tonementxm RTINS 'k |
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Bv'ry fin may. beforgiven, . 520 0 o

Thro’ the virtue.of thy bleed!. .
Open’d is the gate of Heaven,

Peace is made *twixt man and Qon. T

Jesus, hail! enthron’d i glory, . ™ 7
There for ever to abide, -~ o
All the heav’nly hofts adore Thee,
Seated at thy FaTugr’s fide:-
There for finners Thou art plesding,.:;, ..

¢ Spare them yet apother year;™ - |

Thou for faints art mtercedmg, ~
Till in glory they appear. L
‘Worthip, honor, pow’r,.and blcmﬂg

~ Carist is worthy to receive,’ «. v lnii
Londeft praifes,-withaut oenﬁng; L

Meet it is for us togive:.. o

Hélp, ye bright angelsc fpirits, '

D e-

- "ﬂ ’ .
FRNE |
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Bring yout fiwecteft, ncbleft layss - .- -
Help toﬁn our Jesv’s merits, - -
Help to chaunt IMMARUEL’S. pmfe’

XXXVI. " Chriff's Merits 8. 9. -
O THING but thy blood, O Jests, -
Can relieve us from our fmart;
othing elfe from guilt releafe us,
Nothing elfe ¢an melt the heart.
Law and terrors do but harden,

All the while'they wotk alone; o
But a fenfe of bleod-bought pardon : o
Soon diffolves a heart of ftone.- -~ °*

Jesus, all ourconfolations’ . -
Flow from Thee the Sov’rEIGN Goon. PR
Love, and faith; and hope, and' patwncc, . -
Aﬂawpurchas’d b{)thy!bhod e
RN\ P L e e ey




i

| 5 3
“From thy fulnefs we receive them 3, - 1.
. We have nothing of oyrown;. .., .0 . -
Freely Thou delight’s to.give them, .. . -
To the needy, who havepone. = . °
Teach us, by th: auént i, i oo e
How ta n?ourg,,l,)zind noipégfpgir; S ;
Let us, léaning on thy merit,”, ..." . °
Wreftle hard with Gop in pray’r. . =~
Whatfoc’er affliGtions feizensy, . . 1. . -
They fhall profit, if not pleafe: -, , "~
But defend, defend us, Jesus, ... .
From fecurity and eafe. . . -

XXXVIL  Proyer for Affcrance. 8, -
OME, Hou.GuJ;r,' my {bulindpive, - -

. Asteft that I am born agains- [ .. ¢ %

Come, and baptizk:me, Lorb; \vith fine,:. .
Let no more doubt gr.cloud remain;. T

Sy
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Give me the feafe'of fin forgiv'n, ~* " O
Sweet fore-tafte of approaching heav’n.:,
O give th’ indifputablé feal,- RUTTRTR T
That afcertains thekmgdom mme' o :
That pow’rful ﬁam 3¢ long to feel T
The fignaturé'of love divine: 4
O fhed it in my heart dbroad,
Fuyllnefs of love, of héav’n, of Gon'

XXXVIIL - For Chrif's. Gwdqnce.‘ a’, oo

JESUS lead mcf)ythypowcr, T
Safe into thy promis’d reft.: . Lo

Hide my foul w1thm thy bofom, P,
Let me lean vpon thy breaft; .. .,

Feed me with thy heav’nly manpa, | s

‘Bread that angels eat above ; P
Let me drink from Theethe f’ountdm, o
Draughts of everlafting love. ~ 7~ =




[ 8 F

tﬁ the defart wild condu® e, - -+

- a glorious pillar bright,
In the day a cooling comfort,
And a chearing fire by night §

Be my guide in every peril,

Watch me hourly night and day, - -

Elfe my foolith heart will wander -
From my {pirit far away. R

Nothing can prefervemy going, -
But falvation full and free; ? -

; Nothing can my foul difhearten, ,. : .
But my abfence, Low, from Thees

Nothing can dela progrefs
AR ol

Nothing can
I can, whate er the danger, - ; B
Lean. my fpxnt an thy breaft.



" InTh fonce:T; L h” ]
n Thy prefence:Tam,
In Thpreprefence 1’ma{i‘${1re o
In Thy prefencc allafflictions . -
Icaneafily endure; =, " .
In Thy prefence I can conquer,
1can fuffer, I'candie; . . L
Far from TheeT faint and laniulfh
O my Savior keep meni
XXXIX. Anotber "8. 7

UIDE me, O Thon great]znovm, . |

Pilgrim thro’ this barren land; -
Jam weak, but:Thou art MiaTy,
Hold me with Thy powerful hand:
Bread of heaven! “bvead of heaven’
Feed me now and eyermore.
Open now the éryftl fountain -

Whence the healing ftreams do ﬂow; L

Ltt the ﬁery cloudy p:llax

»

B R
‘<
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Lead me all my jourdey through':”
Strong Deliv’rer /- Strong DelinPrert
Be Thou ftill my flngdb and. ﬂé]d

When I tread the verge of ]o;‘dbnl o "

Bid my anxious fears fubfide’; .~ ' -
Death of deaths, and hell’s cTeﬁru&m
Land me fafe on Canaan’s fide.

Songs of px;alfee, I‘ongs of Pl'aiﬁ:s, o

I wxll cver give'to ?‘hee. L
Muf ing on my ha.bxtauonr :
% ‘on'my heav’ nly homFr N

I"lIIs my foul with holy 1 onging,

Come, my Frsus,, quxcklymme.' L

Vanity is all T fee,

Low, Ilong to be thh 'I'hec. o

‘..

s .
AEERE S S Y

mre
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XL. SafetyinChrifs. © 80806, | 1
IGHT of the woild, thy beams I'blefsy -~
On Thee, bright fun of rightéoufnefs; *
My faith Inth fixd itseye: v @) -
Guided by Thee, through all g0,

Nor fear the ruin-fpread betow; = ' ¢ . .7 ¥
For Thou arga?wa;ys migh, - - .7 i
cend T e ),

Ten thoufand fnares my path befet,
Yet fhall I, Lorp, the work complete, ’ TN

Which Thou to mie haft givn: . &
Superior to the pains 1 feel, L
Clofe by the gates of deathand hell, . =~ ™

Turge my way to heav'n. . o
Still may I firive, and labor fill, |
Vith humble zeat; to do thy will, = = _

And truft in thy defence! . ... . |

N
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My foulinto thy handsTgive; - = -

And, if he can obtain thy leave,

Let fatan pluck methence. "' .~

:

XLI. Tbe wmmg Sou!. C. M»

§WMT“‘”*‘”‘“ iy s,

My Savror and my Gob ; .
come, and fthow thy {miling ﬁce,
And wath mein thy bloed: ~.vr ©

Oh! whither can1 go, td et
A pardon for my igl K
But only tomy SAVIOR 5 feet, :
And waitand callonhim. - z

Oh! thatI coiild but once by faith”
Behold Him on the. free; - -

. Aud fee Him langnith there to'dsath
And fhed his blood for. we.. g

- s
3
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Oh! that I might but once be found
In that bleft Wedding-Drefs; -
Which in my ears dotf- often found,

His blood and nghteoufne&' :

"Tisthisalone can give me eafe;
And heal. my waunded heart; o
My Savior’s blood and nghteoufnefs, .
His fufferings and fmart. - . . - -
XLIL. The Lord our ,Rxgbteauﬁu_’ﬁ*. , L M.
ESTU, thy blood and righteoufnefs , . ..
L My beautyare, my %mous drefi; -
ft flaming worlds, int efearray'tl e
Wlthjoyih Ihftupmyhead G =
When from the duft of earthI rxfc, . o

7

To claim my manfiop in the fkies, .. . - =

Ev’n then fhall this be alt my plea,
% Jesus hath liv'd, hath dy’d for mc.
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Bold fhall I ffand in that grestddy, - -+l 1
For who otight to my charge thall layd ..t
Fully thro® Theeabfolv'dfam * = ° 77 " 45
From fin and fear, frofii guiltjahdﬂsm.l, LS
Thus Abrabham the friend-of Gopy - - 27 <2
Thus all the armies bought witkbloed, . - . .
Savior of finniers Thee proctaim, /7 - -~
Sinners, of whom the chiefTam. . = -+
This fpotlefs robe the fame-appears, - .~
When ruin’dnature finksin years, @ .. 1 O

cve

No age cati‘changcits:glorioushle,_v e, Y,
The grace of CuMIST i3 EVErNEW.. . "o S

O let the dead now hear thy voice,” "t~
Now bid thy banifh’d ones rejoice! - = - -
Their beauty this; their glorous duefsy - 1 o0
Jesus the Lorp ouf righteoufuefs}

5&» PR T '.‘-‘ o LA
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XLIL Wil ye alfo go away? C.'M, ~ |
HEN any turn from Zion’s way,..” " |
Alafs! what numbersdo!) =~ . -
Methinks T hear my Savior fay, -
« Wilt thon forfake mé too?” * -~
Ah Lorp! with fuch a heart as mine,
Unlefs Thow hold me faft; T
I feel I muft, I fhall decline, e
And prove like themat:lak. = . ¢

Yet Thou alone haft pow’r, Tkniow, = "+ |
To fave 2 wretch hkeme; =~
To whom, or whither, couldIgo,
IfI thould turn from Thee? = = - | -
The help of men and angels join’d, AR
. Can never reach my cafe; -

E
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Nor can I hope relief to find,
But in thy boundlels grace:
‘No voice but Thine can give me reft,
And bid my fears depart; .
No love but Thine can make me blefs’d,
_ And fatisfy my heart.

, VVhat anguith has that quefion fticr d
If I will alfo go? : i
Yet, Lorp, relying on thy love, ,
1 humbly aniwer, no! :

XLIV. The Fubile. 6. 8. _
BL O W ye the trumpet, blow-
The gladly folemn {found,
Let all the nations know.  °
To earth’s remoteft bound,
The year of jubilee is come ;
Return, ye ranfom’d finners, home!
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Extol the Lams of Gop, - *
The great-atoning Lamz! -

Redemption in his blood -~ -

Throughout the world proclaim: .

The year of jubilge is come; -

Return, ye ranfom’d finners, home!

Ye who have fold for nought -
Your heritage above, - -

Shall have it back unbought,
The Gift of Jesv’s love,: - |

The year of jubilee is come;. - . ;

Returt, ye ranfom’d finners, home! .

Ye flaves of fin and hell, .. . -
Your liberty receive;. . '

And fafe in Jesus dwell -

Ez .

-

E2S
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And bleft in Jesus live, -
The year of jubilee is come; -
Return, ye ranfom’d finpers, home!
The gofpel trompet hear ¢ ‘
The news of heav’nly grace,
Ye happy fouls draw near, '
Behold your Savior’s face,
The year of jubilee is come;
- Return to your eternal home.

- XLV. Thefame. L.M.
APTAIN of thine enlifted hoft, *

... Difplay thy glorious banner highy .
The fiimmons fend from coaft to coaft, . = %
And call 2 num’rous army nigh, '
A folemn jubilee proclaim,. S
. Proclaim the great fabbatic day: .
L i i S A

I
TRNEL

»

L

PR TIN
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Affert the glones of thy name, ;
Spoil fatan of his with’d-for prey o
Bid, bid thy heralds publih loud S
The peaceful bleflings of thy reiga:
And when they fpeak of fprinkling blood
The myft’ry to the heart explain. ~ .-
Fight for thyfelf, O Jesus fight, = e
The travail of thy foul regain, ,
Before the blind make darknefs lght,
And crooked paths do Thou m«i plain.
XLVI.. Unchasigeable Love. & )
UR Gop, how firm his promife B
E’en when he hides his face! "
He trufts, in our Redeemer’s hands, o
His glory and his grace. oo
Beneath his fmiles my Keart hath hv’d,
And part of heav’ns poflefs’d; - - - E 3'

L
B
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1thank Him for the grace’ recew’d, Vet
And truft me,for the reft. '
Jesus, my Goo, T know his name:;-
His name is all my truft: :
 He will not put my foul to ihame, Y
Nor let my hope-be loft. . S o
Thus will he own my worthlefs namex e
Before his Father’s face;
And in the new Jerufalem '
Affign my foul a place.

XLVII 1 am thé Gidof Abrabam.- 6. 8. 4
E Gob of Abraham praife,
Who reigns enthron’d above; * ;
Antient of everlafting days, ' .
And Gob of love: S
Jenovau, GrReaT I AM! - .
By earth and heav’n confcﬁ;
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Ibow and blefs, the facred name.
For cver blefs’d,

The Gob of: Abr’ ham praife,
At whofe fupreme commiand

From earth I rife—and feck the Joys o

At his right hand:
I all on earth forfake,
Its wifdom, fame, and poweér;
And Him my only portion make, 3
My fhield and tow’r.

The Gop of A4br’bham praife,
Whofe all-fufiicient grace
Shall guxdo me all my-happy days, ‘
In gll his ways: *

He calls a worm his friend!
He calls hnmfelf my Gon! '



7]
And He fhall fave me to the end, -
Through Jesu’s blood. -
He by Himfelf hath fworn, -
I on his oath depend; -
I fhall, on eagle’s wm up-borae, - .
To heav’n afcend: A
1 fhall behold his face, -
1 fhall his pow’r adore, ,
And ﬁng the wonders of his gtace -
For evermere, -

- XLVILY, - Part Jecand. .
H O’ nature’s firength decay,
And egrth and hell withftand, -
To Canaar’s bounds I yrge my way, *
At his command:
The wat’ry deep ] pafs, .. .
With Jesus in my view:
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And thro’ the howlmg*w;lderne{s ST R
My way purfus. .. SR

The goodlylandlfee, coy A st
With peace and plenby ble&, Cenine §
Aland of facred liberty,. : Coem T
And endlefs rg&'-“ SR
There milk and honey flow, .- - //;:0: 7
And oil and winegbound; - ..
And trees of life for evar grow, . i ity
With mercy crown’d. . =~ =

There dwejls.the Lorp onr ng,
The Lorp our righteoufnefs, v

Triumphant o* er. the world and ﬁn, w7 ff;
The prince-of peace: - BT
On Sion’s facred height - o
His kmgdom ﬁnll mwntams; el



X
~ And glorious with his faints in light,
For ever reigns. S

He keeps his own fecure,

He guards them by his fide,
Arrays in garments white and pure
His fpotlefs bride:

With fireams of facred blifs,
With groves of living joys,
With all the fruits of paradife,

He ftill fupplies.

Before the'great THREE ONE
. They all exulting ftand; ‘
And tell the wonders He hath done, -
- Thro’ all their land.
The lift’'ning fpheres attend, = -
And {well the growing fame;
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And fing, in fongs which never end, -
The Wond’rous N AME.

XLIX. Part Third,

HE Gop who reigns on high,
The great arch-angels fing,
And ¢ Hory, HoLy, HoLy,” cry,
ALMIGHTY KING!
« Who was, and is, the /bme, e
“ And evermore Jfhall be ; .
“ JEHOVAH——FATHER—GRF AT I AM Vo
¢ We worfhip Tuge.” -

* Before the Savior’s. face .
The ranfom’d nations bow;
O’erwhelm’d at his Almighty gr ace,
For ever new:
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He fhews his prints of love,
They kindle to a flame! = - - .
And found, thro’ all the worlds aborve,
The flaughter’d Lams.

The whole triumphant hoft
Give thanks to Gop on high :
¢¢ Hail, FaTuer, Son, and HoLy GHOST,
They ever cry:
Hail, Abraham’s Gop and mine,
-1 join the heavenly lays ; .
All mlght and majefty are Thine,
- And endlefs praife.

" L. Waiting Faith. C. M.
'HE faints fhou13 never be difmay’d,
Nor fink in hopelefs fear; :
For when they leaft exped his aid,
The SAVIOR will appear.
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Bleft proofs of pow’r and grace divine
Are taught us in his word!. .
May ev’ry deep-felt care of mine
Be truited with the Lorp.

Wait for his feafonable aid,
And tho’ it tarry, wait: ., -
The promife may be long delay’d, . -
But cannot come too late. Lo

LL  Merey.’ 11°. - ¢ -

HY mercy, my Gop, is the theme of my
fong,: ¢ o SRR

Thejoy of my heart, and the boaft of my tongue;

Thy free grace, alone, from the firft to the laft,
Has won my. affeions, .and bound my foukfafty
Without thy fweet mercy, T could not live heke ;-
Sin foon would redyce me to utter defpaire « -
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But, through thy free goodnefs, my fpiritsrevive,
And He that firft made me, ftill 'keeps me alive.

Whene’er I miftake, thy kind mercy begins
To melt me, and then I can mourn for my fins;
And, led by thy fpirit to Jesvs’s blood,  *

- My forrows are dry’d, and my ftrength is renew’d.
Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart,
‘Which wonders to feel its own hardnefs depart;
Diffolv’d by thy fun-fhine, I fall to the ground,
And weep to the praife of the mercy I found. =

~ Thy mercy is endlefs, moft tender, and free 3
No finner need doubt, fince ’tis given to me: -
No merit will buy it, nor fears ftop its courfe; °
- Good works are the fruits of its freenefs and force.

Thy mercy in Jesus exempts me from hell; -
Of thy mercy I'll fing, of thy mercy Pl tell, .
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"Twas Jesus my-friend, when be hung on the tree,
That open’d the changel of mercy for me.

Great FaTner of mercies, thy goodnefs I own;
Aud the covenant-love of thy. crucify’d Son:
All praife to the Spirit, whoie whifper divine -+
Seals mercy, and pardon, and rightequinefs, mine,

LII. In Afictions.
Y Jesus, my hope,

When will ke appear, . |

A foul to lift up
That waits for him here;
In much tribulation,
In trouble’s excefs,
In‘height of temptatxon, v
And depth of diftrefs?
Q when fhall I fee
An end of my pain;

7194“1.. . v

vt

!
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And triumph in Thee,
My Savior, again?

Lorp, baften the hour, =~

Thy kingdomr bring in;
And give me Thy power,
And fave me from fin,

O Jesus, Theu know’ft
My forrowful load ;

And feeft that my truft
Is all in Thy blood :

Thou wilt have compaffion,

My burthen remove;
Thy name is falvation,
Thy nature islove.

Thy nature and name
My portion fhall be,
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Who humbly lay chim .
To all things in Thee:
The days of my mourning.
And painful diftrefs, . . R
Shall, at thy returning, -~ " . .
Etérnally geafe. o

LUL Hordnafs of Heart. L. M. .

ESUS, Thou lovely pleeding Laus,
, To Thee I 'fpour out my complaint,
I'will not hide from Thee my thame; ' .

I own, and bluth to own, my want. =~ .

¥yet Thou canft compaffion have;

f grace doth more than fin abound;f o

In me exert thy power to fave,
And let me1n thy reft be found. -
) F”» e T
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Lay to thine hand, Almighty love-

The work, O Gob, is worthy Thee; - -

Such fad deftruétion to remove, .
And fave a foul fo vile as me.

Not without hope, for Thee 1 mdm‘n,’;. '

I feel, in part, thy love to me:<"

Thy love mz ﬂintg,hcart thall turn,
i e

“And get itfelf the viktory. -

Thou lov’dft; Before the world tiegas,,
This poor, untoving foul of lide: " "~ *
Jesus came dowh, ‘'my Gop'was mhan, =~

That I'might all become divitie.

PR
1

L

R .

My anchor this, Wwhich ‘ciriniot sove; - -
The fervarit as his Lorpthalt be: * -+

And I1hall live my Gop to love,-
And die in‘Hita who dy’d forme.




[ 8 ]
LIV, -Imputed Righteoufnefs. C. M.
AIR asthe moon my robes appear, '
F While graces are my dr:
Clear as the iun, while found to wear ’
My Savior’s ngbteouﬁ)eﬁ
My moon-like graces, changin much
);&re foild wx%‘llx‘ammy a fp%t 5!
My fun-like glory is net fuch
My Savior changes not,".
In Him array’d, my rebes of h'ght
The morning reys oatfhine:
The ftars of heav’n are not- fqb}‘ighc,
Nar angels balf fo-fime. -
Tho’ hellifh fmpke" my. dutmcszﬂmn,
And fin deform.me quite; - o
The blood of : §ssus uaktes:me glean,

And his obcdxeqoc, white, .. | Fa
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Then let the law in rigor ftand, -
And for perfection call:
My Lorp difcharg’d the whole demand
My furety paid it all.

Let ev’ry high felf-righteous thought
Be utterly caft down: :
Free-grace alone the work hath wrought,
_ And grace fhall wear the crown.
(0] may I pra&lcally fhew
My int’reft in that grace! 5
Beail Iam, and have, and do, . A
Devoted to thy praife!-

LV. The Church’s Head—St Steplwz T
E A D of the church triumphant! -
We joyfully: adorc Thee; -
Till Thou appear; members hore
Shall fing like thofe in g{;ry. -



{ 85 1]
We lift our hearts'and voices-
With bleft anticipation, - .
And cry aloud and give to. GOD ,
The praife of our falvatien.. s
While in affliGion’s furnace, o
And paffing through the fire, -+ .©
Thy love we praife, which tries our ways,
And ever brings us nigher. - - ,
. We clap our hands, exulting = . . '.
In thine Almighty favor; - " '

The love divine which made us Thmc, '
Shall keep us Thine forever. - .. . . ., °
Thou doft conduct thy people ' .

Through torrents of temptation, - . :
Nor will we fear whilit Thou art, nearf
The fire oftnbulatmn g

oo Fege
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The world, with fin and fatan,
In vain our march oppofes;
By Thee we thall break through them all
And ﬁng the fong of Mofks. -

By faith we fee the glory, - T
}"I'o which Thou ﬂ%:l?;e&om usy
The world defpife for that high pnzd,
‘Which Thou hatt fet before us.:
And if Thou count us worthy,
We each, as dying Stephen, - :
Shall fee Thee Rand at Gop’s mght Hand
+ To take us up to heaven. 3

LVL ‘The Waiting Soul. "L. M.
HAT e¢an a figner do like me,” - -
When ftruck by an Almighey pow’r,
And funk in deepeft mifery?: S
Nothing but wait a§ mercy’s door.
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can {ee, what heart can love,
eimd ralicve my mifery?

None it the Savior’s from, above, i‘fi -

Who for my fins did bleed and cke]
Surely in mercy Keill pafs by,. . -
And view. 3 wretched flaveof fin; .
Pity will meye Him to come. ntgh»
And wath a filthy creatuse £lean. .
In mercy, Hown, thy creature fee,
. And pread thy fkist miy {hame to hide,
O fpeak the word, and I thall bg:
+ Cloath’d'witdy thy robe andwjnmfy’d.
Then thall my: kappy foul enjoy: -:
A lafting peace, in Thee, my: GQD,
Then my whole hufinefs and emplay: -
Shall be wﬁmk of}asu 5 blood.’

A
4
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- LVIL - Sundey. L. M.:
YHANKS to thy name,; O Leam, bhat we
One glorious: fabbath more behold;
.Dear Shepherd, let us meet with Thee
~ Among thy fheep in this.thy fold. -
Now, Lorp, among thy tribes ap'pear, SRS
And let thy prefence fill the thmng, - -
Thy awful voice let finners hear, -
And bid the feeble heart be ﬁ:rong, IR
Gather the lambs into thine arms, - - .
And fatisfy their ev’ry want, . - -
And thofe with young defend from: harms, '
And gently lead them left they faint.
Put forth thy {hiepherd’s crook and ftay -
Thy wand’ring theep and bring them back,
Oh! bring the wand’ring home today, - .~
And fave them for thy mercy’s fake.. |
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Let ev’ry foul before Thee-here -
Thro’ Thee: the door now enter i,
Find pafture with our Savior dear, -
-8av’d from the guilt and pow’r! o£ﬁm

Dear tender-hearted thepherd look
And let our wants thy bowels: move' !

And kindly lead thy little flock. - SRR

To the fweet paftures of thy: love., :
There fweetly feed our hun%ry fouls .
In flow’ry fields.near the

Where living water gently rolls:
Towards the new Jerufalem. |-

LVIIL. Holy Defires. 6. 7. 8.
OTHING I tlns v&m‘?dlwant,

No treafure here'beneith; "~~~

Only for Thee, Lorp; I pant,’
For Thee alone I breathe:

weet '&r&m, ,

..> ST L e S

. e .
e POBENOUE

HE X

N
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Wipe away my natuxe’sfis, - - -

Thy image to my breaft reflore; .~ = -
Thou alone canft make me clean, |
" And bid me fin.no mexe.’ -

Thou inviteft me to come -

To fhare thy people’s re&, . ST

' Poor in {pirit, 1 prefume
_To prefs unta-the feaft: .
~Savmg faith. to e nnpart, o
And cloath me with thy ughtmnﬁ:e&;
In the fountain dipmy hoart, ,

And fign my glad releafs. | ‘, A

Fill me with thy.perfe lave,

And anfwer each compla.tnfz; K I

Unbelieving thoughta TEMOVE, .
And banith‘all my Want, >

3



e
Lorp, enable me by grace ' - R
My ev’ry weight tolay afide; .=
Patiently to run my race, - -
Till Thou doft take thy bride. .

LIX. Pe{ﬁ’wrance 11%,
TAND faft in the gofpel tis CmisT nﬁk@
S you free,

Clofe Jom’d unto Jesus may ev’ ry, ‘heart be:

The point for the happy eternity’s now ;-
Wereap at the laft asin time we do fow.

All thofe of the.gen’ra] aﬁ'embly above, |
Who pow w1tl‘x the fcraphs are ﬂammg in. love,
Were once in diftrefs in this valley of tears,

And came to their blifs thro” abunidance of fears. -

Through patience and faith after them let us pref3,
And trace from their footfieps the lighway. of
{grace;
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Tis now called day, but the night will foon come,
When labor muft ceafe, and the lab’rers go home,

LX. Divine Love. 7. 6.

LOVE, come, fweetly bind me,
O And keep me near thy fide;

And evermore remind me, g

That Thou for me haft dy’d.
Twith to hear thy fpirit,

Of that for ever preach,
That thy love, blood, and merit,

May me obedience teach.

Iknow that my falvation, :
"Is certain through thy love, , /

And Oh! on each occafion : -
- May I mott faithful prove!
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What’s paft Thou haft forgiv’'n,
Shall I forgive it too ? S ,
And forward run to heaven, ; L
With only Thee in view. J

Ifeel Thou’lt not forfake me,
Though I'am fil’d with fhame,

Then from this moment take me,
Poor finner as Lam.

Oh love thus freely given, ..
My helplefs heart to chear, .

Be this my only heaven, - = | .
My Jesus to dwellnear! . .- ., ...

LXI.- Good Frzdaj 8"
I S done! th’ atoning work is done!
«. Jesus, the world’s RepEEMER, dies!
tmje feels th’. important groan v



e
[ 941
Loud-echoing thro’ earth and fkies;

The earth doth to her centre quake, - -
And heav’n as hell’s deep gloom i A black' '

The temple’s veil is rent n twain,
* While Jesus meekly bows has head;,.
The rocks refent his mortal pain,
The yawning graves give up their dend.
The bedies of the faints arife,. .
: Revmng as their Savior dies, .

And fhall not we hlS death pm‘takc, ;
In fympathetic angmffrgroam® = © -
" O Savior! let thy paflionsifhakd ™ -
Our-carth,’ abd- rend mtbm&pfnﬁfme" T
To fécond, kife oun fouls velore,i* - - :
And wake us that wetcepino more..
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-~ LXIL -The Foy of Fmtﬁ

H O W happy are we, °

Our eleétion who fee, - :

And can venture qur fouls on thy gfmous
In Jesus approv’d;; S [deg'ec'
From eternity lov’d

And held in his hand whenee we ‘cannot ‘be

[mov’d'
*Tis fweet to recline
On the bofom divine,

And experience the comforts pecu'hau‘ to Thuw.
While, borne fromabove, = . -
And upheld by thylove, -~ = ©

"We with finging nd tnumph'tonon removc

* As doves we have preft -
. Zo the-akof thy bieaft,

b

3
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That harbor of fafety, that centre of reft:
Thou haft taken us in,
~ Thou hatt cancell’d our fin, :
-And fown the fure feed of falvation mthm. -

Our feeking thy face :
‘Was the fruit of thy grace; -
Thy goodnefs deferves,. and fhill have all ‘thg

* No finner can be : e
Bcforehand with Thee; o [prauf

- Thy grace s prevenung, almxghty and ﬁ-ee
Effectually drawn,

‘We came to thy Son;

And Thou'lt perfett the work, fonthe work was
Thy breath, from above, - [thy own:
.The fpark thall i improve;. ../

No ﬂoods can extmgudh our. dawmlg of love,
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g DR PO T
UR Savior and frlend SRR L LA
His love fhall extead ;. « - 2 3270 Lo
Itknew‘ncﬂzgmrﬁ&gg itidimvefmau'zhzlé o
Wlldtmonce he receives,
His fpirit nefer'leavesss . WI31
Nor revokcs,norrapmmf ﬂmgmerthﬂ}ﬁ @we‘g

-+ o hﬁg fwﬁﬁaﬁe’ n .:".'r:/'"f::fo'z «:‘;?

The l!):l:ad of the king dom, , tl'ie.wmg qf vthc b 3
- W rants o heen S
-His dfga.ﬁiﬁ u%“fdw‘,"f T 7 ‘":.

will endlefs falvanon an‘d 1gl ry’BE'Ttow. A
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18 of we can

Thatplr'gu w: regq?c‘ie’_ '

Thou art precious zlonetothebuls thathlwve-

ouartprecxousﬁgus, S
All befide is as drofs, -

Wh«mdwuhﬁymquf

- fthy Crefs.
an Pﬁ ﬂm“ e iy

Qmmwwwz & ;.‘{:’;'v,-::,' .
or more of thy mind, m&twwb&w

. Thine image imprefs
On thy favorite rice; s
Oh, faﬂmnandpohﬂathyvgﬂa“sofgm
Th worhm pwe i

“Loxp, take us in hand, and conform us to Thec!

-



Th / Prﬁ Ib;’” ﬁ T S
y impreflion to bear, * i o h
Thy likenefs to wess, ' el

Be'tMistoud ambition; odr ﬁtldy and pray,t.\
Thou haft made it qur wilt :
To refgmble Theg.fidls . /- T e
Turm our hearts to thy fpirtt, zs ctay tb the feal'
While'ontard we'meve i
To thy Canaan abave,. ‘-"5" -

Make 3 Holy 4mt haible w@m«wm
A chis alt be dofies - o Tosiom it
*Tis already begunr L et andT

“Thou,. from con u’rmg wcﬁn@a in g win
h“s""hﬁﬁ wedie, (0 Uil Lok Igdon*

Y g fromk ott higly .- - Leooh

lel the ﬁmihng haad ‘”hlﬁtmm m:

r ’) T :“‘““ Y g ( i : N C'
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We fhall #ill be renew’d, TR
Till thy Spirit and blood '

Have ripgn’d us quite for the wﬁon of Gon
When that moment, is come; . .ror L

- Thou wilt fend for us home, o dares
And thy perfected famts to tfxy, g],bry aﬂ'ume. :

.On IMMANUELS lan.d. Yl '. L
We ﬂlOl’tly ﬂlau ﬁand, EE AN ’ Ju [N
“Withi crowns an ouf lieads,:and widi lunps in

His harp, lo, each tungs! - [our. hpnd

Lo, we caft down ouf cr owns"
And, thh fongs of fa.lvat:on hcav"n s"concave
' ; : [reféunds!

LXV For Cbrg,&’: Pry}nce.« 104 5,
Trsus!l my Gop!-¢ome, make thinie abode
Within my poor heart:

..
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Q Jasus! come quicklys .3 Savior: thau art;f '
" Salvation I need; I{vant to be frq&d,‘ (e
From 4l m ’ diftrels,

And feel in miy b h%art thie tlch blefling bfW

thirft to be Thm. tbﬁad’l‘hecwhm
- Diffufing abroad:

* Thy love, that my heart- may' afcﬁud 'linto Gon. :
This Lozp, Thou canﬁ:dmand gwfemc wknow B
My fins are forgiv’n,:, - ' i &
' My treafure laid up. in the kmgdom of heaven..
Take me as I am, Thy property ﬁhi{n;
My nature refiney - ,
~ And form my affeftions and tem er;;.d;vm,.

No more would I -breathe for olzle&s'bqncatb _
But live to thy prafe,, -1 cwr iz bl

~ Advancing in knowkdg.e 'gnd gmmnaylm :

0'3’«». 1;4;')"5!.

\ L
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LXVI. 4‘{”‘@)’*"“ d'a’kgu !khyw .

LOkD how Tmz: th: favot I ]

. That we, fych fipo f

‘thl‘o h thy eath sdnu“cet favoui*‘ _‘j‘ o

l‘ And E;Z an open Pg'gé ' :‘f

th‘the dn'ﬂac’@f , - W A " v’k. .;‘ .‘,:
'l’huemﬂududc mgﬁgg A

Which bids us gednpeacet . Ry S
Lorp, we archeip]efs Cl‘éatures,‘:‘ g, ol

Full of the deepeft need, -~ °- . Fa
Throughout defild byuture, ERCA
Our Mimp;}:ag‘” Jélﬁ Tv" W
8 e e
And all we have fs i, " 7 (ff,f' ’
‘ mrhmmwhnelaam, el
~Aden of th;cveswiﬂmt. _



fams 1L
- In this forlorn condition, - ST
Whoﬂm]laﬁ'ordus aid? L e
But x'xlz_hthe chu:ﬁh;tl;ea&r R ]
ESUS, Oual‘t ‘»' .",»(“i RN
J Ohtakenstothxmaﬂ&s, N
Tofavcusﬁ'omanha-mi.

[We'll newer eeaft repeating: . , ... & L
Our nuthberlefs complam $3 P
But ever beiatreating
The-glorious Kixa: ufmnm L
Till we attain thennage T TP

w_gay our grageful hram 'l.':~'r. .

\',: e
Ty oon A



T h nt ;;"m
en we, with all in Joaoe e
Shall thankfully relate ;

Tl amazm% pleaﬁngﬁory" DR
Of Jesu’s ove fogreat:, @ ., ., | =
In this bleft contemplanon TR

We fhall for ever-dwelly.: s ¢« «.ys :H\-:,
And prove fuch confolataog, R LN R
As none below canstelle iz * SPAEIYY

LXVIL Good Fr:day L. M. L

IS ﬁmih’d’ The Mrsstan. dxw; EVE -;;;fi
Cut off for fins; but npot lnmwh'
Accomplith’d is the facrifice,. . 5 550 v .

The great redeeming work ﬁvdmer
Finifh’d the firft Granfrefiion’ds, " /77 | ¢ ‘! befy

H

~ And purg’d the guﬂt,gf 4fual finj 7 &4



And everlafting righteonfitefs:- - « - -’- P A
Is brought, for all has-»peuple, m. B

’Tis finifh’d, all my gmlt and pam 3 e
I want no facrifice befide’ e
For me, for me, the Lams is ﬁam, T e
And I'm for everJuﬁxfy‘d" e

Sin, death, and hell are now fubdu’d
All Fncc isnow to finners giv’'n: "’
o, I plead th’ atonmgi)lood,(: Lor gnt

For pardon,’ holmefs,_md hea.v 2 PR _“.'

.......

"LXVIIIL, ,Came terryL C M- n~": ,

[ ESUS, cach blind and mmbhps»feﬂl ”
Let thy foft voice perfuade . . - .

In all diftrefs to come'to ’{hce, R 1"",«: o

We need not beafraid. . IEUETS S

-y

"
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Is fin out grief? whatever fio, -
No differetice it makaes:

*Tis all forgiven thro’ m;gbbpd. o

Thou ﬂxcddc&fbrwkaes. :
Isunbchefthcﬁnwcfmliw R S

-AbOVC all ﬁn acwﬁ Von 3 1' )

Yet whes Thou, fufferedft far ﬁn ST
- Thou dl.dﬁ Ainclude the worft. . SR

Have we, which: b:toems ideed; -

Forfookthyluvewbemkmwn’ .i'.: AR )

Yet Thou a gentle mafter art, -
Nor wilt: glewukdﬁ'om R

Are we-o'erwhelnvd with thdhght md cm,
Hath forrow ferx'd onr breaft? -

Tho’ ’tis 2 thame it fhénld be fyg = o1 d

-

Yet Thou wilt ngeusu&; wi. ..r

saile -

.
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Are we uncertain whit’s: the'caﬁ . .
But feel we are.not ¥ight? - ' '
Our hearts before T hfwwumdﬂ—hr
 Be children in gy gt "= =

LXIX, Lot thy Preforis o 46 t: w.
EATH cannot make my fonl ﬁrmd, "
If Gop be with e tht:re‘ .
Soft is the paffage throu 811“&1‘6 ﬂmﬁ'“
And all the profpedt fabr,- - el it

7:;"’—';

\;-na;

Jesus, the vifion of thy face ™ = "¢ :' i
Hath overpow’riagchartns: - * - - = -
~ Scarce fhall I feel dcath's culd'embrzcc," o
If Cuprst be,m.my arms. a
There evcrIaIlm abudcs, L ]
: Andnever-mth m&ﬂ SRR
Death,  like a narrow tﬁ dmda T
The heav’nly lasd from oaf's, - '

{
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Sweet fields, beyand the'fwalling floody - -
Stand dref'd in living-greens . ..o o i

So to the Jews old: Canaan ﬁood, A g i w2
‘While Jordan roll’d between. . ..o 21
o c uld [ make my. fears. remove .. Y
'Thole gloomy fear3 that rife; .., 1" 1 S
And fee the Canaan, whchl laye,, vy 3 i
With uribeslouded eyes! *" ">, .. -

Clafp’d in my heav’ nly FATRER 8 arms

" T'would forget to breathe, = L

And lofe my Iife amidt the charms coa
Of fo d;vmeadeath. CLoorat o

LXX. Chriff the b;/z and B

NE there is, above all others,, ... . -
Well deferves the-name of qund 3.
His is love beyond a brother’s, -+ .-

’
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[ oy
Coftly, free, aied knows no-end:s AERTEN:
They who:once his kmdne(k prove, SRR

~ Find it cverla{hng lo\n‘:l e

Which of all our fncnds to, fave us, ' .
Could or would have thed their blood?

But our Jesus dy’d to have us ,

. Reconcil’d in him to Gop: . « - LU
This was boundlefs love mdeed' )
Jesusisa fnend in need - R

When he hv’d o earth abafed i
Friend of finners'was his name;
Now, above all glory raifed, -
He rejoices in the fame:” . -
Still he calls them brethren, fuends, _, .;; 5
And to all theic wants attends. .



[ el

Oh! for grace: qurhearts oo faften!” :»%‘ Ly
‘Teach us, Lorpy 3. w}gyo;. T I DI
We, alas! forget too A .,.,-;..,i; :
‘What a friend we ligve zbovc. L Lomin e Y
But when.kome our {oujs are brdugh e T
We mﬂlmThqe«ﬂgwem)ght‘ i ‘ SR e

LXXI. be‘{/i fl?f Bdmf’l 24”: ‘L 'M'c &‘

N Cuzist my treafure’s all cont3in’ds;.

, By Him my-feeble fouPs fuflain’d; = — ~ o
‘rom Him Ia}l thmg&qugoyg, IR IR e
Through Him my fouk doﬁdaﬂy hY&. R A

With Him'l diily love toswalk, - ED 1S

Of Him my*foul delights:to’ t‘a‘lk 2.3 ¥ s

On Him I caft my everyearey  ° r";:- Y

Like Him one day Iﬂwlf *'pptar‘. T2 mf; e
5 Sest wemigeRn v

t
.
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Blefs Him, ‘miy foul, fmlndaytoday; "
Truft Him to bring thes on.thty: 'waya
Give Him thy poor weakfnfubl m;

WlthHlm Onevel‘,mpdﬁtn 'vt")r‘f :

Take Him fo: wmwm,k F

Make Him bryrefogeinditiet; -~ -

Love Him above all earthlyjoy, -

And Him in every. ﬂmg‘ehglay
Praife Him in dhearful, -graveful. mugf,c? .,u::_ e

To Him your higheft pruife beldngs; = 7. % ‘-j
To Him \dhn,chuymn' heav’npeepne,
And Him you'll praife fav ever thiere.

LXXUk God’s Gevenant. c,,u.u
Y Gop, thcmmcoftkym( 1.

Abidos for ever furay (SR Y
i

Andmmmmwmlfgﬁ r"

My Happinefs fecure.

?. -

$e
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What thanigh my- haufecbaﬁotxﬁwh”'rﬁﬁ;l

As naturecoulddb'ﬁm, ewr R ("qo T
To nobler joys. than ature givas ; Andidd -, 3

Thy fervant fhall afffire.: vau 0 pisi i
My cares; T calttheni -abbran. ‘Fhee; 102 15h 1. :‘i T

Take them, dear-LoipsiThoumut id> riva
Well may I leave myajl mnb}irnvu -~ FEE I

With whom myfoul-itrult: .»v « 1. CHL e s
I welcome ajbthy: Sovegs iGn mlb TRVSEEN u .

For all that will is lowes; fivdid wyav orniis o 0
And when: Iknowmntwvhat..'fhpdadg{g, m,,.h 4T

I wait the light abeve..t . . Liado 10iiy, .;,‘.,

Thy covenant inithe daskefy: g’loorﬁ—..f.di

Shall héaven]yirays imparty o4 362 3: ,; .

Which, when my eyehd& elofemvdeam, ﬁ

Shall warm my chilkng: hgarto dlfﬁkzﬁk'q =T
FENAPRS e'amgqc" i

-‘! \.}!
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mm‘:mmmnmegm o
ORD, maﬁéﬂﬂ!ﬁ!@ﬂfﬂ’t&% »f :':"I.;’,

In heart fiffbe Sivdap: :' niLe

Myfelf to Thee refi !ﬁ
Wheﬂdaﬁgers mmnd i
‘nmctblc j‘ N T
chértﬁy Wdl toa :"Z',‘ ';'Z‘ ‘ 3
o) zl‘

feet witls Ao) &;é’ﬁéﬂl‘t;’ . ~ m SVRRENIRE
Tl{e deftin’d 'TRoH:dof

Gladly I then will tread; e aRf L
Bedew me with a genial M, PRI |
Into my heart thigerisiflueace pauy.; o

Wlthhvmg mm‘feﬂdr Ldie g "; "; i )-Jf' ‘
A fingle 6l dbfakchfisl Kiawe;' - < o b SRR
My Jesus, fa&y@mwpaac,u Pan by oo

Inev h A .
rymng our'nl._-lvfau 3[1

zaz ity

e

AU el o
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Reas’ning Mnmm% thofightd prevent;,. |

Still keepmy cyes on Thegintenti.a <150 ¥
- °Till ghtmy.fmhpwpw’xm BT ]

SoatASL e) Wl

LXXIV. + The fecond dduents, 8s 7 Aﬁj i

‘ O! He comes with cloﬁdé*ciekmdmg ~~~~
# Once for favor’d-fifitiers'flzin! " ’1
Thoufand, thoufand faints. attendhings © - 1., il

Swell the4rmmph of his. tram, SRR AP I
mdu]"‘“" et e d "’“-’,1?)

- Hallelujah! Momr*s RYREEEI: &~ J')}H
Ev’ry eye ﬁaﬂ‘nawbeholﬁi% R R
Rob’d in dreadful majefty, RETRS
Thofe who fet at nought and. fqld Him, Pt
Pierc’d and nail’d uoths 9‘% auf
Deeply wallmg, Sl n b 1_1*‘."./ ih

Shall the true MEesgAH fee.

’
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Ev'ry ifland, feaj ‘and moustain; -~~~

Heav’n and earth fhall flee away;
All who'hate Himymuft, confoinded,

Hear the trump proclaJm the day,ﬁ ,

Come' to’_]udgment‘ :
Come.to- judgmcnt. come away !

Now redemptton, lonig expe&cd
See! in fblemi pomp, ap ear'
All his faints by man ed,
Nq\v fhall mecf Htm n the alr‘ .
U Hallélyjah® o
See the Qayofﬁep appear) -«

Anfwer thine owst brideand JSpmt:,
Haften, Loxb,

\

SR IR S LT PN u»"b e Hz

N ‘Wé gen'raldoom! ¢
The new heav'hi and éarth t’ phent,

o -
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Take thy legmsmhm, Lo ,
All creation : Sl
Travajk, mmmﬂwcm='

LXXV. The W 8@ 7.8

E comes! He comes!- the 3‘AV!0R dw
The feventlt gm&s:. fpeaks H;m nc:uu. _
His lightnings fla unders, roli s
He’s evlvelcornc to the fa.lthfvfl -
w come, wi;g o wclcc% £
%etcome tmzsp, faithful foul.
From heav’n angebiz:; yoices found; 3 o
- See the ﬁlmrxm Jesus. qrwa’d! -
Girt with omaiptangs 3ad grace, < ;« et
And glory desb. sh«%mmfw E

Glory, glory, glory,
’ ’ Glom ccks the SAvxor. s face.




. { &1y J o
Defcending on his aztiré thgong, . =~ .o 77
Heé claiths thlé k&ﬁgd@ﬁiﬁ forhis wm P o
The kingdorha all ébéy Hs word, i 7
And hail him their t.nnmphtnb LOR? I'Lm v

Hﬂlﬂmwh y; b E‘% b
Hx e fringiphaat fo
Shoutallthe pe0ple dft‘h'e fh LR ir
And all the faints-of s ‘M High 2 t"f
Our Gop, who now his fight obt‘adx;
Forqutd,nd fot everreigtis: o e
_-Ever, ;«ﬁ; Svef; vte cbe,x
: " devery-ad &n w»mgns.
The FA'rnn. prtd? ‘tﬁ& Sb&éi&bi‘e, RRRTTUN
The Semut blefs for evermore: .
Salvation’s 'ﬁlonous woﬂi’xs‘d"hﬁ; “ - .*

i v f p

RS nrqcrv,:,”'ﬁ\ ug
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‘We welcome Thee great- THREE in ONE! - -

- Welsome, welcome; welcome, wclcpmc,
Welcome Thee, great THREE in ONE.

LXXVI.  or the 8pread of ithe Gofpel. 8i 7 3.

: O’ER thofe’ gloomy hills of darknefs
' Loek, my foul, be ﬁxlt and gaze, '
' All the promxfes do travd Gy
On a gloribus.day Ofgra&'@yw Lt
Bleflgd jub'lee, &c. ' ..o - Frd
Let thy glorions merning- dawn, 1 o
Let the Indian, Jet the-Negroy <.+ -
ThLet the m;i:d bui"l))maang
at divine T10us xoqg,qgﬂ;, O gl
Onccobtamdon Calvary; . .- e o
Let the f 1, e, .-
Word refounci from' poIe to pole.

.8

e ‘) Hlx
SR
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Kingdoms wide tha¢#ie:in’ darkhem, v
Let them have the Uag(mous 1ighn.x i 1,.,.
And ﬁ-om-cmchi coaft to weftern :J ¥
May the morning chace the mgh!:,Y
And redémption, &rc. - - T
 Frecly purchag’d win the day. (] ]

May the glérioh§-diy approacking,’
From eternal darknefs dawn; - 8' L B
And the evetlafling'gofpel 7

Spread abroad liolyname., ,,': -

All the bonders, & | < .
Of the grcablﬁmmu’shnd

Fly abroad, thourifighty gofpel, >

Win and conquer,-dever ceafe} - .. :
m&dtminmns N G

May thy lafting



R - Y SR

€ a0 T
Mllltlply’ Mmlﬂﬁmﬁdj TR Xff'"‘ 3 'l'
May thy prmﬁ TS e T o EN
vaay th’mdésbt mworid srenad, < s
D T Tl D e

LxxVII PW#W ghain

RETHREN; ktméjbm 0 Bkl -1+ -
;B J:sus CHRI$T,, our ‘JWW* 14 r
¢ our praif to Hiok begirIm, -y - o
High at-Gap’s right-ha hmym,{ R
Maﬁer, fee, toTbmwc bop;' S DETR A
Thou art Lorp,’ andon‘ly 'Iﬂmha)u SRR
Thou, the blelied Vixgints febdy. 1y uli i
Glory ofthychgvd;gndm.,,,,, Eeoip

Thee the angels geale APCPRIEER NI E
Thee we praife mﬂmﬁ: Knnu pid veE
Worthy is thy namse of P

Full of glory, full of g Cmem ke



| [ 422 ) :
Thouhaﬂ:theg‘ldt&ﬂhg;brouglwh \\gJ ~l

Of falvation by Thee wright} * : « - 11,
Wtoughthnlﬂryﬁmh; slnd;wct {etirt 7
Worﬂnp in their company, - - ... .0y

little firick, adore ~ = * "1’ : 'r. -
'l‘hee, tzc Lozp, for eumami S N
Ever withasdbéwthy lowe, . ERCICTNE A TR R Vel
Till we join with thoiz £

LXXVHI.. For Faith iz Clmﬂ. C.

OW fad our fite bymature i, -

Our fin Jiow.decp it faing? '+ 5 '-~'t’*_

Mnbmdsourcapm fonds: -+ :,.-n

Faft in Bisflavithchaing. .~

But there’s a voice of foviveign. gtacc

Soupds finen Con’ &ﬁcvedmd; x
Ho! ye deffaumg finners, mmm ;z T
And ‘un.,.;ﬁ; ',-_"; [

upon the Loxos

_"»jly(t'v \
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O may we hear th? »Almiglwy oall ot Hud Lo
And run to thisfelief!. i od o)
We would beligve thy pl:omxfe‘, Loxsy .m0 I.'
O help our unbelief!:. .. ..ou wwis 5l oW
To the bleft fountain of thy. blobd;: :if + ™ .3"!
- Teach us, O Lorpy-teflysi .« ol s ,5341
There may we wafh.our fpotted foﬂsu o v
From crimes of deepeft dye! ~..v i i w2 LT

Stretth out thinéarm, victoridus. King; 7.}
Our reigning:fins fubdues - 1.t U ¥ ¥
Drive the old dragiin from his ﬁat- SISTCI
With his infernal crew! - -~ Loid L san

Poor, guilty, weak, -and help?clbworma, at
Into thime hands we falt; - .7 o vfomg &

Be Thou our' firength and mghtoolﬁlcfs,': o
Our]Esusandtmrall' S i ey ted

M ,‘_'
o~ narem :..:;L:{‘J"LL' - e
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LXXIX. Tothe Lord that bealeth. +C. M. -
EAL us, IvmanviL, here wearc,
Waiting to feel thy touch; -
Deep woundef fouls to thee repaxr,
And, Savior,.we are fuch. - .

Our faith is feeble we confefs, _
We faintly truft thy word; - =~ 3

But wilt thou pity us the lefs? - L
Be that far from thee, Lorn! .. ..

Remember him who once appiy’d e
With trembling for relief; h
 Lorp, I believe, with tears fxe cry’d, o A,‘:‘

O help my unbelief.” - - o

-
i -

!

She too, who t.ouch’d thee in thc preﬁ', o ',, o
And healing virtue ftole, ~ - . - . g
“Was anfwér'd, ¢« Daughter, go in peace, SO
Thy faith hath made thee wflolc.” ot

T Y




,._..imi | .
~ Conceal’d amid the t‘h’rm throng,—-‘~ £

She would have fhun'd thy view; " 7
And if her faith was firm an ﬁrong, co b
Had ftrong mifgivings too. - et

Like her, with'hopet and fears, - we come,
To touch theeif wé may; . -

Oh! fend us tot defpaiting: hdme,
Send none unhea¥d away. TRV

LXXX, Fillowing Cbr{/l L M.

ESUS, my dl; to hczv’n 18 goney, . .,

‘He whom I fix my hopcsuym, L ;“‘

is érace [ fee, and i'll,purf Fo L)
The narraw. way, till Him { view, . -

The way the haly prophets went, ' 737

%hhe vz'l)rvggbat l%zsff hglagﬂ}l‘& :’fﬁn 1 )1,1 ;if L} ’
e % L N
Il go, for mpz&ax hiu, 20D




o151 -
No ftran proceed therein, A
No loverg:Ft;l:‘?ywoa'Id and fng - ;; IR

No lion, no devouring care, = S ]
- No fin, nor forrow ﬂullbetlim‘ e G
No, nothing may go upthereon R
But trav’ling fouls, and I am one; ‘ e
a faring men to Canaan boupd, ' fj sl
only in the way befound, ° =~ -
Tlmmthewa I]“‘ghadibu lit,
And mourn’d becaufe I found it npt, _) S
grief a burden long hadbccn, e

Oppreﬁ thhunbehcfandﬁn R ;:} : |
The more 1 ﬁ:roveagam&theu‘ pow’r

1 fino’d and fumbled but the mero, ’\ o
Till late | heard my Savioxfay, - N

uwm:ha,mrumm'r K «,.?5:

7 v
-
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Lo! glad I come;mdthou bkﬁ"’LAMB, o
Shalt take mc to Thee.as1. anys- FATRE
Nothing but fin I Thee can givey: N
Nothing but love.ﬁal}lrem}\mm R IR I
“Then will I'tell tq finners round, .« ;. . ., |, o#
WhatadearSuI{({ ?15.:1 e# d? ; S e
T1l point toth YA cexmnrr blo (TIHnn et
~ And fay, Behold the way; tu Gapd) L en 02

LXXEL., Loce Disine 18 725 ¢ it
LOVE dW)W‘?o ﬁn loyes excgllng,p g A
Joy of heav’n,: tor c.lrp SOFRE, § pr;;» o
Fix in us thy humble, dw,e mg,, 45 1T G {uQ
Al thy faithful mercies crown:
Jesus, Thog srenlf conipaflionrgy o 1ooas T
Pure, unbguanded-love Thehi:artt fro . n o1
Vifit us with thy fafvaten; = vra faiod T ool LT
Enter evﬁ'yu'ombmg,sliem.ﬂ it} »



N
Breathe, O breathe thy. hnngﬁlmb Pon i

Into ev’ry troubled boeaft:. : 4
Letus all in Theeinhexityi,i . xro sl
Let us find thy promisy’de®!... w4
Take away the loveof finnings-. " .. TN &

Alphaand@mbgabes s oo Ll
End of faithyad fts beglbmng, vy Bt
Set our heasti.ag liberty. . VP

Come, Almxghtxto deliver, e
o Let sallghiflife ceceive; ™ - - .- okl
Suddenly return, dnd pever;

Never more thy temple lea.ve U
Thee we would bZalwg)}siﬂ e 5o 1‘,;"

Serve Thee, 4sthy fmﬁs above; . .. A
Pray, and praife thee thhpnit ccqﬁqg{ ', '

Glory in thy dy:ng 1ov¢. L DU

lr.{\ li ; «aen PRI $ s R J



e e
. [ w8 J
- ,Carry on thy new qrextiomm, .: i s et
Pure and holy mayimabes. i .is . .o
Let us fee our whole falvatiety:+ i > - - 4
- Perfedtly fecur’d by Theew: ' Z;;’LE/. R
Chanlﬁ ¢ from gl gioey, R AR
in heav'n we take our plae;. - :i«‘ .
*Till we caft our crgwns before Theey. .
Loft in wonder, lovs, arid praﬂt. v

LXXXIl. Comfortable Fr jgeé}q" Dm,aqj MZ‘
menf, . . . & s

vargurfouls. mfe, '-;" i ' =

With all the deadzwike, SRR

“Unto falvation wife, * . . AT SR
Oxlmy'ourveﬂels take: . 1
ftarting at the midnight cry, ’

‘Bc old your heav’nly Bridegroom mgh.
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He comes, he comes; tocall: -~ raraov
The nations to hisshary 'z -0 s
And take to.glory abi..voi < e nap e e
Who meet for glory arex . . : yuintefi
Make ready for your:free reward; : it voin.il
Go forth with jay: oomdct youc Loabs1 0"

NS R 1§
Go, mecthxmmtheiky, o I

Your everIaﬁmg friendy . T " 2

You;' Head to b
- Wakh' &l!\hisiints akend L

Ye pure in heart, 6btain the grace

To fee, without a veil, hl$ face.-. . .. .

Thenletuswalxtohear V‘Y
The trumpet’s welcome found 3L TRt
TO fee our Lorp appedry - wsv il
B T S R
SCRTI TR SN A SRR
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- Watching may we be foundd- -~ . . ...c .
With that bleft wedding-robe mdu’d, o
. The blood and rnghteoufnefs of (ron -

LXXXIL ~Surrender of Heart. C. M

'\AKE my poor heart joft asitis, - -
Set up therein thy throne; .
So fhall T love Thee above 3ll,
And live to Thee alone.

Complete thy work and crown thy gracc, Co
That I may faithful prove!" '

And liften to that {fmall ftill vo:cc, e
Which only whifpcrs love; :

* Which teaches me what is thy will,’
And tells me what todoj

Which covers me with fhame, when I :
Do not thy will purfue, ‘



' [ 131 )
This unction may Tever feel,
This teaching from my Lorp,
And learn obediénce to t ?rvoice,
Thy foft revivmg word!

LXKV Happinef mly in Chrift. oM N

Dearest Lorp, take Thou my heait;
Where can fuch fweetnefs be; -
4s I have tafted in thy love, :
As I have found in Thee?

If zeal, with knowledge in my heart,

Thy loving grace does give;
Safe in the bufh, anhurt, the whole

lel unconfumcd hVCw

Iz
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If love, that mildeft ﬂa‘me, can reft

* In hearts {o-cold as'mine;

Come, blefled Savior, tomy:-breaft,
And all its love be Thme. :

My Loro hath feiz’d me with fweet force,
His prize and purchafe juft:
This foul of mine was never made
~ For vanity and duft.

O ’tis in vain to feek for blifs,
For blifs can ne’er be found,

Till we arrive where Jssus is, ,
" And tread on grace’s grou nd.

" *Tis heav’n on earth to- tafte his love,
To feel his quick’ning grace:
‘And the bleft heav’n, 1 hope above, -
Is there to fee his face.
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LXXXV.  For Grace. C. M. -
RACE, how exceeding {fweet to thofc T
Who feel they finners are! :
Sunk and diftreft, they tafte and know
Their heav’n is only there.
Thus grace, free grace, moft fweet]y calIs, :
Directly come, who will ;
-Juft as you are, for Cmusr receives
Poor helplefs finners ftill. '

[All we, who now are his, were firft
Deeply convinc’d of fin }

Each felt the plague of his own heart,
The leprofy within: ,

Then life and-righteoufnefs divine
Thro’ faith were tous givin;*

Thus we 2 happy people are, .
Coheirs with CurisT of heav’n,] -~ I 3

N
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Now, deax‘eﬁ Lorp! we inly pray
That in thy fervice we .
May a&tive, holy, faithful prove,
Denvmg firength from hce'

O let us ftill in Thee abide,
For babes we are moft weak § ‘
TPoor finners ftill, who without Thee,
Can nought think, a&, or fpeak.

We thirft, O Lorp; give us, this day,
To tafte more of this race ; C

More of that fiream which from the rock
Flow’d through the wildernefs. =~~~

"Tis grace alone that feads our fouls, ,
Grace keeps us inly poor;

And, Oh! that nothing elfc but grac,c o

May rule fq: cvermorg!l
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LXXXVI. Lscking to the Defiverer,

OD of mercy, and compaffion,

Look with pity on my painy -

Hear a mournful broken fpirit, - * -

Proftrate at thy feet, complain
Many are my foes, and mighty,
Strength to conquer I have none;
Nothing can uphold my goings,

But thy: blefled Self alone. .

- Savtox, lookonthf txlm’wd{ e
T h over all my foes;

' Turn to heav’nly joy my mouraing; -

Turn to glxdnefs all my woes;
Live or diey. or-work, or fuffer,
Let my weaty foud abide,
In all changes whhtfoever,
Sure and.ftedfaft by thy fide,
14
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When temptations fierce affault'me, /. ...~ -
When my enemies I find, SRR
Sin and guilt, and death, and {atzn, R A
All againft my foul combi’d; . -
Hold me up in mighty waters, .,
Keep my eyes on things above, - : .. -
Righteoufnefs, divine atonement, 1 -
Peace, and everlafting love.; . ¢

LXXXVIL. Good Friday. 8'.

LOW faft my tears;: the!canfé is. gmt' =
F This tribute claimsan injur’d friend:
One whom I long purfu’d with hate, .

And yet He lov’d me to the.end. .
When death his terrors round me fpread
And aim’d his arrows at my-head; s
Curist interpos’d, the wound He- bore, R
And bade the maniter dare no more, o

X
e

pad
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Faft low my teass, yet fafter.flow, "
Stream copious as yon purple tide,
"Twas I that dealt the deadly blow,
I urg’d the hand, that pierc’d his fide.
Keen pangs and agonizing fmart -
Opprefs his foul, and rend his heart; -
While juftice, arm’d with pow’r divine, -
Pours on his head what’s dué to mine. =

Faft and yef faﬂeﬁ'ﬂbwmy‘tears,‘ L

BT

Love breaks the heart and drains the eyes; . - .

His vifage marr’d, tow’rds heav’n He rears,
And, pleading for his murd’rer, -dies! . -

My grief nor meafure knows gor end,

Till He appears the finner’s friend;.

And gives me in an happy hour, -

To feel the rifen Savior’s pow’r,
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LXXXVIIL - Tribulatien. 8. M. .
HE favor’d faints 6€Gop, v
* His méffengers and feers, -
The narrow path of fuff ’rings trod
* And walk’d this vale of tears:
, Through fore afflictions paft "’
To better worlds above; .~ |
And more than conquer’d all at laﬁ
- Through our REpseMexr’s love,. -

. Suff’rers, like them, beneath,
Through much diftrefs and paim, - :
. Thr ough various toils of fin and death, :
'We come with them to reign: -

* Jesus, our glorious King,

Shall wipe our tears away, :
And call us up, his praife to ﬁng,

In everlafting day.
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The joys ineffable '
That from thy prefence flow;

The fullnefs, here, we cannot tell:
But, Lorp, we dic to know.

LXXXIX. For Chriff’s Prefence. 4°,
EABEST Jesus, come to me, .
And abide eternally; ‘
Worthy friend of inners, come,’
Fill and make my heart thy home.
Oftentimes for Thee I figh,
Nothing elfe ¢an give me joy:
This is ftill my cry to Thee,
Deareft Jzsvs come to me.
Could I clearly fee above, = -
What thy faints poflefs in love;
All would be but mifery,
Except Jesvs was with me.
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Sow of Gop, my deareft. Lorp,

All my crown and my reward:
Thou who freely dy’dft for me,

. Shalt alone my bridegroom be.

XC. Reforing and Preferving Grace. L. M.~
ITH all my pow’rs of heart and tongué,
Il praife my Maker in my fong; .

Angels thall hear the notes I raife,’ o
Approve the fong, and join the praife.
To Gop I ¢ry’d, when troubles rofe;
He heard me, and fubdu’d 'my foes: -
My rifing fears he did controul,
And ftrength diffus’d through all'my foul.
Amidft a thoufand fnares I ftand, '
Upheld and guarded by ‘his hand:

His words my fainting foul revive, °-
And keep my dying faith alive.
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~ Grace will complete what grace begins,
To fave from forrows, and from fins;
The work that wifdom undertakes,
Eternal mercy ne’er forfakes.

XCL . Unchangeable Love. L. M.
HEN darknefs long has veil’d my mind,
And {miling day once more appears,
Then my RepEEMER, then I find, -
The folly of my doubts and fears.
Strait I upbraid my wand’ring heart,
And bluth that I thou’d ever be
So prone to a& fo bafe a part,
And harbour one hard thought of Thee.

Olet me then at length be taught,
What ftill [am fo {low to lcarn,
That Gop is love, and changes not, N
Nor knows the fhadow of a turn. -+ . _



[ 142 ]
' Sweet tmth and eafy to repeat; '
But when my faith is tharply try’d
I find myfelf a learner yet,
Unfkilful, weak, and apt to flide.
But Oh! my Lorp, one look from Thee -
Subdues the difobedient will,- -
Drives doubt and difcontent away, .
And thy rebellious worm is fill.-
“Thou art as willing to forgive, - ..
. As I am ready to repine;
Thou therefore all the praife recexve, .
Be thame, and felf-abhorrence mine.

XCII. Abfence from God. C. M.

THOU, whofe tender mercy hears:
Contrition’s humble cry;

‘Whofe hand, indulgent, wipes the tears

From forrow’s weeping eye: ~
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See, low before thy.throng of grace, ,
A wretched wand’rer moural!- - L
Thyfelf haft bid me feck thy face; .-« -
Thyfelf haft faid, Rcturn. : —

And fhall my guilty. fears prevatl i
‘To drive me from thy feet? -

Thy word of promife cannot fail,
My tow’r of fafe retreat, . - .

Abfent from Thee, my gmdc, my- hght, ,
Without one cheering ray; FY

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy mght
How defolate my way! '

0 {hme on this bemvhted ‘heart,
With beams of mercy fhine;
And let thy Spirit’s-voice nnpart
A tafte of Joys dwms’
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XCHl. Ar Partmg‘ o N{“ 1L

) LEST be the dear umtmg Tove: g«_v,’ o
That will mot let us party e .

[E FRTIN

Our bodies may far off-remove,
We ftill are join’d in heart.
Join’d in one {pirit to our Head
Where He appoints we' go: -

And fill in Jesuv’s footfteps tread

And do his work below. .

O let us ever walk in Hlm,
And nothing Know befide !

Nothing deﬁre nor eught: efteem,: '

But JE sus crucify’d. -
Clofer and clofer let us cleave =
To his belov’d embrace: = .
Out of his fullnefs ftill-receive, -
And plenteous grace for grace.

i
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Btu let us haften to the, .day: o
Which thall our flefh refore: , -

When vanquifh’d death fhall thrink away, L
And bodies part no more. ' ,

XCiv. Thn@[ngng 1o 4"‘ .

’ O "WHAT fhall T do, my Saviox to prmfe,
So faithful and true, {o plenteous1n grace 5.
So ftrong to deliver, fo good to redeem
The weakeft believer, that hangs upon Him! ..

How happy the tan whofe heart is fet free,
‘The people that can. be joyful in Thee;
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face;
And ftill they are talking of Jr.sos s grace.

Thclr daily delight fhall be in thy mtame, .
fhali1 as their right, thy righteoufnefs claim,
K ,
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Thy righteoufnefs wearing, ‘a.nd clcans'd ‘by thy

blood,
Bold fhall they appear in the préfcnee of Gon.
For Thou art their boaft, their ory and pow’r,
And 1 alfo, truft to fee the lad
My foul’s mew creation,-a life from the dead
The day of falvation that lifts up my head.
Yes, Lorp, T fhall fee the blifs of Thine own,
Thy fecret to me fhall foon be made knowns; .
Yor forrow and fadnefs 1 joy fiall receive, * '
And fhare in the gladnefs of all that believe. " - -

XCV. - Appropriatim. “C. M. = '™
FORM of words, tho’ e’er fo found,
Can never fave a foul .
The HoLy GrosT muft give the waund A
‘And make the ‘woun edwhele. e T
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- Ele&ion is a preciqus truth:
~ But, Lorp, I wifh to he
Affur’d, by thy own Spirit’s mouth,
" That Thou hatt chofen me. -
Sinners, I read, are _]u{hfy’d
By faith in Jesus® blood:
But when to me that blood’s apply’d,
*Tis then I’ve peace with Gop.

‘Imputed righteoufne(s I own
A do@&rine moft divine:
Dear Savior, to my heart make known,
That all thy merit’s mine,
To perfeverance I agree ;
No fun-beam isfo clear:

Becaufe my Lorp has promis’d me,
That I thall perfevere.

K2~
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Thus chriftians glorify the Lorp: *

His Spir1T joins with ours,
In bearing witnefs to the word,

With all its faving pow’rs.

XCVL  In praife. of Fefus Cbrg/l 6.°7,8,°

© ME, my Father’s family, B

C Ye ranfom d of the Lorp; -
Come, ye finners, who with me,

Are ev’ry where abhorr’d;

Let us gladly trace-his fteps
Who fuffer’d death among the Jews;
Who the friendlefs foul accepts,
Whom all befide refufe. .
Jesus, the defpis’d and mean, o
- Our mafter let us own; S o
He the facrifice for fin, ~ " .
The Savior He alone. ST e
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Let us take and bear his crofs, :
Defpis’d difciples let us be;
Mock’d and flighted as He was,
For you, my friends, and me: °

- None but Jesus will we fing,
~ None elfe will we adore; o
He our PropreT, PriesT, and Kivg; - |
Shall be for evermore: -. . -
None among the heav’nly pow’ss, - ,
Nor one on earth our praife may claim}
None but Jesus cill we ours,
None but the bleeding Lams! .
XCVIL Pfalm ul;; 3 L.M. ..
ROM all that dwell below the fkies -
Let the CreaToR’s praife arife! =
t the Repeemer’s mame be fung. :
. Thro’ ev’ry land, by ev’ry tongue.. ; . K3 ‘
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~tcrnal are thy mercies, Lozp,
Eternal truths attend thy word: B
Thy praife thall found from fhote to fliore, -
* Till funs {hall rife and fet no moré! ' -

XCVIIL.  Believers Bleffednefs. L. M.
OW bleft are they whofe feet have found

I Tlte way unto ImManveL’s ground;
And ftedfaft walk the blifsful road '
Far from the paths by finners trod.
Their weary {pirits fweetly reft, - -
Contentedly on Jesu’s breaft; =~ =
They fo much of his mercy prove,
As wins their grateful fouls to love.
His Spirit thews their fins forgivn,
And feals them for the heirs of heavnj
And gives them patience here to wait,

-

*Till Jesus them ¢o blifs tranflate,
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He arms them for the evil day, :
That they in heart with Him may ﬂ;ay 5

He girds them with his mighty pow’r,
And brings them through the trying hoyr.
Then reft, my foul, upon thy Lorp, . .
Ev’n Jesus CurisT, the hvmg word,

And then thy joy fhall ne’er decay,

*Till it break out in endlefs day.

‘XCIX. In Tﬁmptatwn. C. M.
ESUS, REDEEMER, SaVIOR, Lorp,
The weary finner’s friend ;s

Come to my help, pronounce the word

And bid my troubles end. S
Deliv’rance to my: fou] prodam, _ R

And life and liberty: , :
Shed forth the virtue of thy na;m« ,

And]Esus provetome. - - .- K4
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. Thy pow’rful Spirit can fubdue
Urnconquerable fin ; e

Cleanfe-this foul heart, and make it new,
Andwrite thy law within. o

While, full of anguith and difeafe,
My weak, diftemper’d foul

Thy love compaffionately fees, = -
Oletit make me whole! '

To thy great name if all thmgs now ‘
A trembling homage pay, '
Make my abdurate fpirit bow,
My fuff-neck’d will obey '

Sworn to deftroy, let earth aﬂ'aul »

. Nearer to fave, Thonart: '+ -
Stronger than all the pow’rs of hell, - *- -

And greater than my heart.
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C. Looking to Chrift our Sacrifice—St. M.
LL ye that pafs by, to Jesus draw nigh;
To you is it nothing that Jesus thould die?

Our ranfom and peace, -our furety -heis;

Come, fee if there ever was forrow like his.

The Logb in the day of his anger didlay
Our fins on the Lavs, and he bore them away.
He dies to atone for fins not his own; '
The FaTHER hath punifh’d for us his dear Sow,
O may we embrace the ranfoming grace

Of Him who hath fuffer’d and died 1n our place.

With joy we approve the defign of his love;
*Tis 3 wonder below and a wonder above,
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He came from above our curfe to remove;
He hath lov’d, He hath lov’d us, beeavfe he
would lovc. L

When time is nro more, we fill thall adore .
That ocean of love withOut bottem or fhore.

- CL.  Second Part. - '

O VE mov’d Him to die, and on this we rely ;
Our Jesus hathlov’d as, we cannot tell why.

But this we can telt, He hathlov’d wus'fo well, |
As to lay down his life to redeem us from helt.

For you and for me He pray’d on the tree;
The pray’r 1s accepted, the finner is free.

That'finner am E, who on JEsus rely,
And come for the pardon Gopcannot deny.’
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My pardon I claim, for afinner Tam;
A finner believing in Jesus’s name,

He purchas’d the grace, which now I embrace 5
Fatuer, Thou know'ft He hath dy’d in my

t
e

. Place. S o , ,
His death is my plea; my advocate fee, s
And hear the blood fpeak which hath anfwer!d
for me, . : L

My ranfom and peace, my furety heis; =
Come, fee if there ever was forrow like his. - T

. CUL. Chrif the true Balm, ;
EALme, O my foul’s phyfician, = °~
d . , ol -

(RS

Whenfoe’er m fick or fa .
All the woes of my condition : -
By thy balam be allay’d;”
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All the ills which Adam wrought;
Or that on myfelf I've brought;
If, thy blood me only cover,
My diftrefs will foon be over.

Thy dear feet ’ll clafp tenacious,
Nor will €’er be difpoflefs’d ;

On thy fupplicant look gracious, .
Grant the withes of my breaft. -

Monarch of the crofs fo mild,

Say, ¢ Thy prayer is fulﬁll’d, :

« All Thy grief to joy is changeds

¢ I have all thy fins expunged”.

Clll. The Lord is my Shepherd. . C. M.‘ E

OMPANIONS of thy, little flock,
Dear Lorp, we fain would be;
el lefs hearts to Thee look up,”
ee our thepherd flee.
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O might we lean upon that breaft,
Which love and pity fill;
And now become thofe Lambs careft,
That in thy bofom dwell.
How fweet that voice, how fweet that hand
Which leads to paftures fair;
Shews Canaan’s milk and honey land
Lot of thy flock fo dear.’
As one in heart we all rejoice,
The finner’s friend to pralfe 5
The thepherd dy’d, Oh, “tis his voxcc'
He'll us to glory raife.
CIV. Invitation. 6. 7. 8.
§INNER hear the Savior’s call,

t

He now is paffing by;
has feen thy grievous fall,
And heard thy mournful cry
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He has pardons to impart,

Grace to fave thee from thy fears,

See the love that fills his heart,
And wipe away thy tcars,

‘Why art thou afraid to come
~ And tell him all thy cafe?
He will not pronounce thy doom,
Nor frown thee from his face:
Wilt thou fear IMMaNvEL?
‘Wilt thou dread the Lams of Gop,
Who, to fave thy foul from hell,
Has thed his precious blood?

Think, how on the crofshe hung,
Pierc’d with a thoufand wounds!

Hark, from each as with a tongue
The voice of pardon founds!

N
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See, from all his burfting veins, -~
Blood, of wond’rous virtue, flow! -
Shed to wath. away thy ftains, |
And ranfom- thee from woe.

Raife thy downcaft eyes, and fee '
What throngs his throne furround! -+ -
Thefe, tho’ finners once Iike thee, e
Have full falvation found: g
Yield not then to unbelief, ' e
While he fays, < There yet is.room;? .
Tho’ of finners thou art chief,’
Since Jesus calls thee, . conie.,

CV. The Deliuereh.. 8.7 4 -
ARK! the-voice of my beloved;

Lo, He comes in greateft need, -
Leaping on the lofty mountains,, - -
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Skipping over hills with_ fpced,"' ;i

o delivet, . . - IR TTIY

Me unworthy from all woe:.. ...

In a dungeon deep he found me;j = =
Without water, witheut light, -
Bound in chains of horrid darkncf{s,
Gloomy thick Egptxan night; - . o
He recover’d, :
Thence my foul with price m;mmf;

O for this let men and angels, -

All the heavenly hoftsabove, - - it

Choirs of feraphims ele&ed, - - .- .

With their golden harps of love, - = .. . ..~

Praife and worthip, &.

'My Redeemer wi 'outend'..,-,v';w‘.v’: :

“Let belicvers raife their anthems, -
All degrees in one accord,
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Mlxt with angels and archangels) i i
Chaunt thc%r dear redee;mn*g Imn4 o

Love thus humbled, ‘e~ = - »ioli
Suffering to redeem.theloft. ... . .. .-

CVL  Profaffor, LaveR thou Cmus-ts? 'y

ARK, my‘fmﬁ' itisthe ' Lorp; e
) ’Tls thy Savior; hear his word;
E

sus fpeaks, and fpeaks to thee; " 7 ~_M L

“ Say, ‘poor finner, lov'ft thou m;c’ T :
I deliver’d thee when bound, Pooa
And, when woynded, hEal’d thymd,
Sought thee wand'rinrg, fet thee vig

Turn’d thy datknefs inte hghti’) A
Can a woman’s tender care ° R
Ceafe towards ‘the ichild ﬂlcbavc? dLrdai

Yes, fhe may forgetfulbey . .. :ovueif.al

- Yet Wlll I remember Thee, O :..‘;f"i'g?.::ln;‘,
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“ Mine is an upchanging love,
Higher than the heights above ;'
" Deeper than the depths beneath,
Free and faithful, ftrong as death._

Thou fhalt fee my glory foon,

When the work of grace is done; -

Partner of my throne fhalt be,,

Say, poor finner, lov’ft thou me?” = -

Lorp, it is my chief complaint,

That my love is weak and faint;

Yet 1 love Theeand adore,

Oh for grace to'love Thee more!

CVIL. Anotber. 7%
IS a point I long to know,
Oft it canfes anxxous thought
Do I love the Lorp,. or no?
Am I his, or am I notP

PO
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If 1 love, why am I thus?

Why this dull and lifelefs frame? -~
Hardly, fure, can they be worfe, = .

Who have hever heard his name!
Could my heart fo hard remain,
Pray’r a tafk and burden prove;
Ev’ry trifle give me pain,

If I knew a Savior’s love?
When I turn my eyes within,

All is dark, and vain, and wild; B

Fill’d with unbelief and fin,

- Can I deem myfelf a child? =
If I pray, or hear, or read,
8inismix’d with'all I do;
You that love the Lorp indeed,
Tell me, Is it thus with you?

L2 = -
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Yet I mourn my ftubbora:- will,
Find my fin, a grief, and thrall; -
Should I grieve for what 1 feel, . .
If I did not love atall? ©= = -

Could I joy his faints to-meet, -

Choofe the ways I-once abhor™d,
Find, at times, the promifefweet; - -

If I did not love the ‘Loxrp?

Lorp, decide the daubtful cafe!
Thou who art thy peuple’s fun;
Shine upon thy work of grace,
If it be indeed begun. ~ . -
Let me love Thee miore and meore, -
IfIloveatall, Lpray; .
IfI have not lov’d before, '
Help me to begin to day.
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CVIII Before: Sermon. . 8. 7.7 '

. LCOME, welcome, blefled fer%'gnt,

Meflenger-of -Jesu’s grace! - ,
O how beautlful the feet of ¢ L

Him that.-bfiogs good news o peace. .

All hail, Herald!. all hail, Herald' e
Prieft of Gop, thy people s joy!

Savior, blefs hxsmeﬁagg:to us,
Give us hearts to hear the found
Of redemption; deaily purchas'd .
By thy death and precious wnunds, .
O reveal it! O revealith-&c. -~ R
To our poor and he}p}efs fouls!

Give reward of grace and glory,: .- ¢ .
To thy faithful laboyrer dcar: - e
Let the incenfe of our heﬁrts be -
-3

-
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Offer’d up in faith and pray’r.

Blefs, O blefs him; blefs, 6) blcﬁ'h'un &c
Now, benceforth, or‘evermore. ,

QK After Sermm. C. M.

ALVATION! O the joyful found!
What pleafure to our ears! = -
A fov’reign balm for ev'ry wound
A cordial for our fears, : "« :
Blefling, honor, praxfe and pomt, &c. 3

Salvation! let the echo fly
The fpacious earth around,
While all the armies of the fky
Confpire to raife the found! s :
Blefling, honor, pralfe and power, &c.
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balvatxon' O Thou bleeding LaMB, Wt

To Thee the praife belongs; " - e

Silvation fhall infpiré our hearts; - .- ="
And dwell upon our tongues.

Bleﬂ'mg, honor, praife and porwer &c

CX ]oy in - Sorrow. C M

ND let this fegble body fall,
And let it faint, ordie;
y foul thall quit the- -mournful va]e,
And foar to worlds or hxgh

Shall join the difembody’d fam;:s,, o L
And find its long -fouiht reft

(That only reft for which it pants) o,
On the Rxnnnmnsbreaﬁ o]

‘Lg
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In hopeofthntimmontxlcmwn, I

I now the crofs faflain;

And gladly wander-tip 20 down, <

And frmle at toil and pmh

1 travel my appomtcc*years,
Till my Deliv’rer come,.

And wipe away his fervant’s’ tears,

- And take his exxle homc. ,

O what hath Jrsus boug}n for me,
Before my ravifh’d eyes -
Rivers of life divine I fee,

And trees ofparadife‘ ’ ;""_
I fee 2 world of. [p;n;s br;g,ht,( sy

4

- Who tafte thedplqal[wes theref » "'_«;_i s
They all are rob’d in radiant whlte, .
And conqu’ring p@lng they bear, - .,
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Lorp, what are.all m fpﬁ"r here,' R
If Thou but make 1¥1e meet’:lgs RS
With that enraptur’d hoft t’appear R
And worﬁuppat thy feet! .
vave joy or grief, give eafe or pam, T
Take life and friepds away; . . 0.
But let me find them aﬂzgam e e
In that aternal day!
CXI. For Spmiuaf Bl ﬁng.r. L M
Y foul before Thee proﬁfl'afe lies; ¢
'To Thee her fource my ﬂfmt ﬂnes,
O let thy cheering count’nance v
On this poor mournful hedrt of mine! - -
From feeling mis'ry’s'depth I cty, . =~
In thy death Bavior, et mé dle 5 T
May felf in thy exceffive pain.. . - T
Be fwallow’d up, nor ife hgzm*’

B
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Jssvs' vouchfafe my heart and. wxll
With thy meek lowlinefs to fill; = .
Break nature’s bonds, and let me fee
That whom Thou free’ft indeed is free

| My heartmTheeandmthyways ,

Dchghts yet from thy prefence ﬂ:rays; S
My mind would deeper igmk o
My foot fland firm, from wa.nd’nng free.

1 know that nought we have avails,
Here all our firength and wifdom f:ul,s 5
Who bids a finful heart be clean? =
Thouj enly Thou, fupreme of men!

Lorp, well I know thy tender love, -
Thou never didft unfaithful prove 5
A readinefs I find in Thee,

From felf and fin to fet me free.
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Still will I long and wait for Thee,
Tillin thy light the light I fee; . .
Till Thou in thy good time appear, .

And fav’ft my foul from ev’ry fnare. -

All my own fchemes and felf-defi

Ito thy better will refigny
Imprefs this deeply on my breaft,
That P’m in Thee already bleft. -

When my defires I fix on Thee,
And plunge me in thy mercy’s fea, -
Thy {miling face my heart perceives,
Sweetly refrefh’d, in fafety lives, g

So ev’n in ftorms I Thee fhall find

My fure fupport, my guardiankind; .

AndI frem age to age fhall prove .
That Gop in Crrist is perfect love,
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CXMN. e Pence of God. 8 7.
EACE be to this tongregation, -
P Peace to every foul therein; - ° - -
cace, the foré-tafte of falvation, * -
Peace, the fruit of cancel’d fin! =~ -
Peace, that fpeaks it’s heav’nly Giver,
Peace to fenfuab minds unknown,
Peace divine, that lafts for ever,
" Here erett its glorious throne!

Lorbp, if now Thou pafleft by vs, - - o
Stand, and call us unto 'l‘hee, e
Fully, frcely juftify trs,

. Give us eyes thy love to fee; -
Love that brought Fhee down from hetv’h, Yo
Made our Gonamm of griefy = ... -
Let it thew our fins fofgiven: ©
Help, O help our unbdicf’
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Prince of peace, if Thou ast near us, -
Fix in all our heartsthy home; - .
By thy fwift appearing cheerys, . . . -
(}lllel{ let thy. klpgdomcpmﬁ.. C
Anfwer all our expectation, . . |
Give our raptur’d fouls to pmve .
Glorious, uttermoft falvation,
Heav’nly, evcrlaﬁmg love. o
" CXUL Amazing Love. C. M. ‘
LAS! and did my Saviombleed? .
And did-my Sov’reigndie? .
Would He devote that facved head .
For fuch a worm as 12

Wasntforcmncsthatlhaddént S 3

He groan’d upep. the tree? .
Amazing pity! ,gmaunknqwn' &
And love beyond degree.

- o -
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Well might the fun in darknefs hide, '
And thut his gloriesin, - o
When Gob the mlghty Maker dy’d
For man his creature’s fin.
Thus might I hide my bluthing fice,
‘While thy dear crofs appcars, ‘
. Diflolve my heart in thankfulnefs, -
- And melt my eyes to tears.
But drops of grief can ne’er repay
- That debtoflovel owe; -
Here, Lonn, I give myfelf away,
O help me {o to do!
CXIV. ChrisT the great Melcsz'edec C. M.
HOU dear REPEENMER, dymg LAMB. o
. We love to hear of The o

o mufic, like thy lovely name,
Does found fo {fweet to me! .

L
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()may we ever hear thy voice
In mercy tous fpeak! =
And in our Priest will we rejoice, ~ ‘-
Thou great MeLcHisepEC! Halletujah.
Our Jesus fhall be fill our theme,.
While in this world we ftay;” -~
We'll fing our Jesu’s lovely name,
‘When all things elfe decay:
When we appear in yonder cloud
- With all his favor’d throng, SRS
Then will we fing more {weet, more loud,
" And Jesus be our fong, ~ Hallelujah.

" CEV.. The Ronfim. 8. -
AY,; where’s thy hope? thou finner,’ fay,
Look ev’ry where; and afk around ; ;
Vha allthe mighty debt can pay, - -7 -

Lo

—
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Can a fit ranfom ¢€’cr 'bé found?
Yes, Lorp, before I drew my breath,
The Lams for me had fuffer’d death! - -

Far, far away, muft fatan fly,
" Nor think mé captive to detain:
For Jesus, when He deign’d to die,

My bondage broke, and butft my ¢chain ;
And conqu’ror in the'dreadful fight, - '
My foul from thence becomes his right.’

“Take Thou pofleffion of my héart,
Jesv, and make me live to Thee;.

With Thee let nothing claim a part,
But Thou my all for ever be! -

And give me, with thy faints above,
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 CXVI o the HoLY Grost. ' Sv M.
OME, Hoty Shikrr, come;. '
Let thy bright beams arife; "~ ‘. "'
Difpell the forrow from our minds,
The darknefs from.our eyes, - @ - ..
Cheer our defponding hearts =~ -
With vifitations fweet; -~ -
Give us to lie, with humble hope,
At our RepEeMER’s feet,: - .
Revive our.drooping faith,
Gur-doubts and fears remove; =
And kindle in our breafts the flame -
Of never-dying love.
Convince us of our fin,
Then lead to Jesu’s blood;
And to our wond’ring view reveal =
The fecret love of Gop, - M
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Shew us the finner’s Friend
That rules the courts of blifs ;
The Lorp of hofts, the m;ght;y ‘Gop,
Th’ eternal Prince of peace.

" *Tis thine to cleanfe theheaﬂ',
- Tilluminate the foul; :
To pour frefh life on ev’xypart,
And new createthe whale.
CXVII. ’Eqﬂﬂ' > '8’0
E dies! the Friend of finners'dies! .=
Lo! Salem’s daughters weep aronnd!
A folemn darknefs veils the fkies, . -
A fudden trembling fhakes the groumd!
Come, faints, and dropa tear.or-tmo, - .
For Him who groan’d-beneath yourybad' :
He fhed a thoufaad draps foryou, ..
A thoufand drops of sicher blaod'
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Here’s love and grief beyond degree,
The Lozn of glory dies for men!
But lo! what fudden joys we fee!
Jssus the dead revivesagain! -
The rifing Gop forfakes the tomb!
(The tomb in vain forbids his rife!) -
Cherubic legions guard Him home,
And fhout Him welcome to the fkies!

Break off your tears, ye faints! and tell
How high our great Deliv’rer reigns!
. Sing how He fpoil’d the hofts of hell,
And led the monfter death in chains;
Say, « Live for ever wond’rous Kive!
“ Born to redeeqn ! and ftrong to fave!”
. Thenafk the monfter—< where’s thy fing?
“ And where’s thy victry, boafling grave?:
' Mz '

Y
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CXVIL. Another. 13.°8..
ROM heav’n the loud, th’ angeli¢ fong began,
It thook the fkies, and reach’d a onifh’d
By man re-echo’d, it fhall mount again; [man;
Whilft fragrant odoturs fill the blifsful plain. = -

Worthy the Lams of boundlefs fivay,
In earth or heav’n the LO!}D of a l

Ye princes, rulers, powers; obey, -
And low before his foot-ftool fall.

The deed was done; the Lams was flain -
The groaning earth the burthen bore:

He rofe, He lives; He livestoreign, = | ..
Nor time fhall fthake his endlefs pow’r: = .

Riches and all that decks the great,
From worlds unnumber’d hither bring;
The tribute pour before his feat, B
And hail the triumphs of our Kina.
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Wifdom and ftrength are His alone,
He rais’d the top-ftone, fhouting grace ;
Honor has built His lofty throne, - , T
And glory thines upon His face.

From heav’n, from earth, loud burfts of praife-
The mighty bleflings fhall proelaim ;
Bleflings that earth to glory raife;
The purchafe of the wounded Lawms.
Higher, ftill higher, fwell the firain;
Creation’s voice the note prolong;

The Lawums fhall ever, ever reign: | '
Let Hallelujahs crown the. fong ' Hallelu_)ah.

CXIX. Uncbangeable Lave. ‘1048,
F Jesus is our’s, - L
g ‘We have a true fnend
hofe goodnefs endures .. % . :
The fame to the end: ' M3
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Our comforts may vary, -
Our frames may d’ecli;le;
We cannot mifcarry,
Our aid is divine,

Tho’ Gop may delay v
To thew us his light,
And heavinefs ma
Endure fora mght;
Yet joy, in the morning,
Shall furely abound ;
No fhadow of turning
In Jeses is found. -
The hills may depatt, =~ -
And mountains removeg .
But faithful Thou aft,
O fountain of love! .



()

The FaTHER hath graven

Our names on thy hands:
" Our building in heaven -
Eternally ftands.

A moment He-hid -
The light of his face;
Yet ﬁrmly decreed:
To fave us by grace: g
And though he reprov’d us,
And ﬁiﬁ may Teprove,
For ever he lovd us,.
And ever will love,

Then tune ev’ry firing -
To Jesus’s name! ‘
With angels we’ll fing -
The fong of the Lams:
M 4
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Thee ev’ry believer oo

- Shalljoyfully praife,

Thou bountifull giver

Of glory and grace.

CXX. The Same. 6. 48.

MY diftruftfull heart, =
How fmall thy faith appears'

But greater, Lorp, Thou art,

Than all my doubts and fears:
Did Jesus once upon me thine?
Then Jesvus is for ever mine,
Unchangeable His will,

Whatever be my frame:

His loving heart is fiill
- Eternally the fame:

My foul through many changes goes, L

His love no vanatxon knows. -
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Thou, Lorp, wilt carry on,
And perfeétly perform,
The work Thou haft begun.
In me a finfull worm:
*Midft all my fear, and fin, and woe,
'Thy SeirrT will not let me go.

The bowels of thy grace
At firft did freely move:
I ftill {hall fee thy face, °
And feel that Gop is love!
My foul into thy arms I caft;
I know I fhall be fav’d at Laft,

CXXI. Praifeto CHR]ST JESUS C. M.
OME, let us join our chearful fongs
Wlth angels round the throne;
Ten thoufand thoufand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one. =~ .
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Worthy the Lams that dy’d, th
To be exalted thus! ¥ cry,
Worthy the Lams, our hearts reply,
For He was flain for us! -

Jesus is worthy to receive
Honor and pow’r divine:

And blefings more than we. can gwe,
Be, Lorp, for ever Thine!

The whole creation join.in one
To blefs the facréd name

Of Him that fits upon the thrane, .
And to adore the Lams.

CXXH. Cafoury. S. M.

GO forth in fpirit, go
To Calvary’s holy- monnt’ o
See there thy Priend, between twadneves, '
Suif’nng on thy account:
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Fall at His crofs’s foot, e
And fay, my Gop and Lozo, .
Here let me dwell, and view thofe wounds
Which life for me procurd!

Fix on that face thine eye; :
Why doft thou backward ihrwk?

What a haie rebel thou haft been
To CurisT, thou now doit thmk

Fear not; for thxs is He
Who always lovesus firft, =
And with white robes of nghteoufncfs
Delights to deck the warft. =

Orartthouatalofs .
‘What thou to Him fhalt fay?

Be but fincere, and all %by cafc
Juﬁasxtxs dxfplay, L
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‘That heart our Savior loves -
Which does net ftrive to weave

Pretences fair to footh itfelf,
And his fharp eyes deceive.

CXXIIL.  Curist Al in All. yAREE

ENTLE Jesus, lovely Lams, ,
G Thine, and only Thine, I am; °
Take my body, {pirit, foul, . .
Only Thou poflefs the whole.

- Thou my one thing needful be,
Let me ever cleave to Thee;

- Let me chufe the better part, .
Let me give Thee all my heart.

Fairer than the fons of men, -
Do not let me turn -dgain,i T
Leave the fountain head of blifs, L

Stoop to creature happinefs! * . - "
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Whom have I on earth below? - - .
Only Thee I’d with to know:
Whom have I, in heav’n, but Thee?
Thou art all in all to me. o
All my treafure is above, o
All my riches is thy love: o
Who the worth of love can tell? =
Infinite! unfearchable! - '
Nothing elfe may I require;
Let me Thee alone defire:
Pleas’d with what thy love provides;
Wean’d from all the world befides.,
CXXIV. Holy Reafoning. 8. 7. 8
ESUS, Friend of finners, hear
A feeble creature pray: ‘
From mydebt of fin fet clear, '
For I have nought to pay! S 2
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Speak, O fpeak my kind releifes
A p,oor, backfliding foul reftere:
‘Love me freely, feal my peace,
- And bid me weep no more.

Though my fins as mountains rife,

And fwell, and reach to heav’n;
‘Mercy is above the fkies,

And I fhall ftand forgiv’n:
Mighty is my guilt’s increafe,

But greater is thy mercy’s ftore!
Love me freely, &c. :

-From th’ oppreflive fenfe of fin
* _ My ftruggling fpirit free:
Blood and nighteoufnefs divine
Can refcue even me/ .
Hovry Seinit, thed thy grace,
And let me feel the {oft’ning thow’r:
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Love me frecly, feal my peace,
And bid me weep no more. |

CXXV. Pleading the Promife. 6. 7. 8.

Y me, O my Savior, Itand
In ev’ry trying hour;

Guard me with thy out-Rretch’d hand,

And hold me by thy pow’r; |
Mindfull of thy faithfull word,

Thine all-fuﬂicxcnt grace beftow:
Keep me, keep me, deardft Logp, -

And never let mego.

ive me, Loro, an Troly fear,
And fix it in.my heart,
I .may from-evil.near
With fpeedy care depart:
thy timely help afford,
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7 Adid alt thy loving-kinduefs ﬂlow, HUR R
Keep mg,,kccpme, &c. - R
Let me never leave thy breaft,
From thee, my Savior, _ﬂ:ray

Thou art my fupport and reft, S
My true and living way;  * . v o
My exceeding great reward, CEEN
In heav’n above, and earth below g
Keep me, keep me, &c. *0 - ot

Never let me go, gL, . T

Up-borne on wings of love, coRh
Gain thé-regions of the fky; SR

And take my feat above, EAOY L LR
Thou hatt paft thy gracious word b Y
. ThatThou wilt bring me fafely ﬁu‘ough., v
Thou wilt, therefore, keep me, Ltmp, f w

*Nor em.let,pxc gu. VR A R dde
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CXXVI For ¢ Bkﬁng on, Qrdinasces, L- ﬂ.

ELQVED Savior, faithful Friead,
The j joy of all thy trofs’s tmin. '
In mercy .to our aid defo:nd,
Or cHe we worthip Thee 4 in vm,
In vain we meet to fin aqd 2y,
If CurisT his. mﬂuemgce Wiy hgla,
Our hearts renmin a3, qold as bgy,
Till we our Gop by faith glpl-
Then let us feel thy bq;kng .be;lns,
And view thy r
Yea, prove thy prefenc%;lq,&

To a vile.and
Hcre mamf rfelf in. peage; '
mcrcxes Bow.maks knpwn‘

Oh! Lﬁ‘ on, PS &xﬁﬂq Taces.



Wel { \1§4' i ‘

e-gladiy-for thy coming wAit; -5 .77

-Seekihg to know T hce as’ Th:;»u arty: to

. We bow as-lintets'atthy feet, -~ - ... oyl
And bid Thee welcome toour heart, -~

CXX'V‘II" ‘ﬁBé_’fore Prayéf i S ML

EAR’ Lonp, atfend ‘our ay"r,
-Amd aff ouf wants' rchve, T
Come to our hveaﬂ-s, and dwélt "Fhidu there,f; ;

That THon it us may'it lve!i
" In weakmnefs we«dmw mgb‘ Bopger ot on (T
Unto the ¢Hroné of - v e L

Anfwer'a infler's mouri 1cry, WD TRy an
And ﬁllu’s“‘Wﬁh thy Peace;i T d ':,)’; s
Thou read’ft the ndked” breaﬁ Tl 7\’3 i
Fdrhberty We‘gr oan;- Wled anl

‘We figh in Fhee, onr Lom), to reRs ke

3 e Andwﬁp '[&eealmJ i .;“’y. PN
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If trials vex our mmd, S e vy
Clofe ta thy wounds w¢’11 ﬂeei s

No refuge may we. elfcwhere find,
- But what we find in Thee, .
To Thee: we come, our Fnend
As finners poor indeed; c
©n: Thee for future grace dcpexid - -
Our help in ev’ry need. I
CXXVIII Redeemmg Lwe L. M, .
ARK!in the wildernefs a cry! '
It thakes thie mountains, rends t.he eaxthg
The Kine appears, behold Him nigh.. o
The Gop by-nature, man by birthy =~~~
Run to and fro; yé heralds, run, :
Proclaim alouay prepare the way!
Redemption’s lornous work’s begun, e e
And who His potent arm fhall ftay?: - N2
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Ma.ke firait the paths before his fcet, :
Andev'ry obftacle remove;” - C
Drop down, y& hills,” your cun\b’rou&wught, /
And bhow before Redeemmg Laties - - <

Thcn fhall the lowly vnlley rife, "
* Its budding hoiors {pring to wcw, '

n SWlft the Creating Fiat flies,

Andall !Sbhfsful all xs ucw s

Know'ft Thou the meanu;g, nature’s child’
. ' Know'ft thou’the i import of'the ctz

Thy heart’s the defar waﬁtﬁ and wil
But lo! the kmd damier s’ nlgh

Mountams of unkghef apdﬁn7 - i._ .
Before Him crumble ;qtpdt,lﬁ;,; O
Thyhumb}’d..hagt,ﬂ)pll hfggbfgln": m

-

~His all-reﬁomdxzﬂism&. b

Ll



. cLorgr
By Him exalted, know thy flate, -, - - -+
. A garden nﬁ:q fruzt and Aow’r; <7 , S
Thy gracious zeR’s lov’d retrcpt. ‘
lhe wonder.of Redeemng fow' Te ’;
- . CXXIX.. . Before § Sermon. 8 7.
OLY G’ﬂosr, mfpxreour‘prarfés, RNy
Touch gur,  hearts, and nmewtun':es!
laud W€ ROW, thy pame, Q- JSSUS) ,
Hca\r,nihallechowxfhmrrfoags sz"h
Ev'ry ftate, howe’er dﬂh-eﬂing, D s
~Shall be. profit in the end;; s .
Ev’ryordmanceableﬂing, R R
Ev'ry ymvxdence afncnd. S
Bleffed Lopz,,bc Thon Sur beadxcr
. Helper, counfellor, andguide; j-, ,
Syeak the pronuﬁ: thro r,he'pteachev,
the hearing eat:provis . ?é!;z,

_+
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Vain is learnin > parts, ormetit, -
Vain the native pow’rs of map,
Jesus! fend thy Hory Sprrit, <
So difplay ‘the gofpel plain, -

LR

~

Cm Eafter. ,8.', 7.8. i

-~ FPRISING from the darkfome tomB,
See the vitorious JEsus comie! o

Th’ ALmréats Pris’ner quits the pris’n;- .

And angels tell the Lorp is rig’s, - st
Angels, angels, angels;. angels, . angels,’ tell the
Lorp isris’n, T A R IR R R

- _i

T,

Ye guilty fouls that groan and ;gi‘iev‘e‘\f =

Hear the glad tidings, heaf and live;! * " "

Gop’s rightééiu's law iy fatisfied ™ ° o i}
Mce’ jumce, '&C‘..”"“{ e :":u':.'f'.;‘ ek
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Your furety," thas releas’d:by Goby I .- ,m, 2. )
Pleads the rich ranfom of his hlogcl. gl
No new demand, no-bar remams;;l TR
But mercy now tmumphant 1elgns, g ;
Mercy, mercy, &c. - [ . L
Believers, hail your nﬁn lwad LA
The Firft-begotten from the dead N
Your refurrection’s fure, thro’ Hz:, RO
To endlefs life, and boundlefs blifs, - {«,3{;
Endlefs, endlefs, &cf S i mvi

CXXXI‘ J{notb,tro 80 8 6’ - . "i‘

EE Jesus, our Deliv’rer great,” B
Lhﬁn g, his v;&’? to compI%te' T "f“f‘_;{

la

.

In vain’s the {€al an ﬁone' L.
O Grawve, where is tbzh Uo‘y ok
Here, here, thy mighty :

ngﬂrvr fce, IS 4
Rifing, Heleaves the tom ‘f .
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A while he with 'his'fav’rites flay*dyi . oo vl
Strength te their feeble fmbh’cbnve!y‘d, S
Then mounts the flarry fky.-- - >+ = .
-'The heav’ns with-acclamations ringy -
. To welcome their trxumphant Kmo,
~ And fhout his.victory, . R
Mindful of al} thy “fayors, now SR
In gratitude-we proftrate bow- - = -
“Before thyloving face: s
Giveall, affembled in this hoar,
. To feel thy refurreition’s pow’r, .

And fing rcd;emmg grace. N ‘1" B
Clearly to eviry heart difplay., . i
The virtue of thy crofs; Sns day, oo

Each drooping heq't u;ﬂa;nq,, s \; o
Bcfreﬂ;’d welll. thc& unwearjed QE: L

. foatwaist S_A-& 3;2..\.'; Q\x{»;
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Along tlus wﬁdernefs Delow, - ‘:5 .'“.u:if«

And fpread: thy glorious fame m e
- Jesus, when will the hourap a]fw
That we thy pow’rful call fh dn,

And round thy thrope attend?
When Ihall we fee Thee face ta faut, .
And join above to ﬁqgv»thy prilfe,

Eternity to fpend?"" gHe R
CXXXIL - A4 Sinner’ ,tl’rgygr. 6.~ 7,. Q,‘ s

| OD of my faivatl% hear, . ;i
And help nie tp believes: L

Tily do I now draW near,,. ... . ,ﬁ.;’ e
y blefling to receive: . - ~.ﬁ ‘ :

Full of guilt, alag! Tum;

But to thy woupdsforrefﬁge ﬂ“.

> fpotle '
fnﬁj bqf ﬁ;mer.r ¥/ 31 fg ’};‘:NIB,

. .
LS YL TS
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Notlunghavel Lor?, to pay, " uinlA
Nor can thy grace procure IR
Empty fend menot away, ' Veoe o f e aear ]
For I, thowknow’ft, . M POOT;. 7 LT el
Duft and athes is mymname, . tioa Rt
My all is fin, and mifery ; - -’-¥ S e
: Frzend of finners, fpotlefs LAM:z; R TR
" Thy blood was ed for me! ".:J i :‘: 'g.- AR E

Without money; ‘without price,> -’
I come thy loveto buy; ' 0 C¥TY

From myfelf I turnmyeyes, - = 0 4 ¥ &
The chief of finnersI. < - . 7o

Ta.kc, OtakemeasTam, = 7 ¢ e
And let me lofe myfelf in Theey': .+ "o ¥

Friend of finniérs, fpotlefs LAMB, o ,_.‘r; A

- Thy bloodwa: ed far'me Lo A Ve L

'\'«\‘ Aroa Tl A
PURER L
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'CXXXIIL.  Refting under the Craj'} Gy 'M"
HILDREN of Ifratl, fee wlnt ﬂtaﬂc

4 N

_ The propﬁet;s fang of Tlite, Jiut

The crofs does us, aﬂ'ord'. gt e T j"",
It was for weary finnersmidde: : -7~ < oe
- We thank thee for it, Lolw. LRt ’ ¥
Gethfemane can whtnefs féill : ’ v
How meeltly there he ¢ry’d TR
So can the brow of Calv’ty hill, s
‘Wheré ourgreat  Mafter dy'd. ST
We fing thy nghteou{hefs and blood 3 ¥ ¥
Andagonizing paint - : f ¥
We fing thy griefs; Théu dy mg Go‘n? Dntalo
Thou Lawms for fislers flain, "6 50 sbad
We hail thee, Thowby Yews t‘eﬁfil’dy REEEES
._To Thee we bow theknees’ ' 57 ciwd. *
Hail, very Gop! the prmﬂwdChxld! SRRILECA
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Wc;a:e\thyhvmg witnefles, ,

And teftify that Fhou ' BRI
Art all our righteoufnefs and peacc, o

For we have provd Thee fo. . ' ..
While others fing the uhknown’ Go»,

We each will fing of Thee;
Jesus hath wafh’d-me in his blqod

And lov’d and dy’d for me, . .

CXXXIV. Mtn Humibation Ga. M

E all the.finper’s: pttbrbavc trod;

Like flicep, we all-hgve; firay’ds.

Infackclo&hh}tus &ﬁkmm. AP £

With duft upon ouk head: . . U

Let thame qwlgudsyqubbgw 610%
. And let us tell oprfinc. ;- o

Who kriows, while iwe, qamfo kmmz,
But Cmusr may ,mqkqu clean?
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Ecbold O Lam® of Gop, a race’ ™
.~" Of wretched fiiners’come, = -
Naked and vile; O let thy grace .
Aﬂ'ordthychﬂdrenroqm . Ll
Think cn thy gracious covenamts: . ...~
And then, tho’ we have finn’d, L
Kmdl forgwe us:- -this.we want,
O Lorp; our onlyFnend ‘

'CXXXV. “Ivitation, * C. ¥ '5"

INNERS, attend, ateend I prﬁy;
And heai‘ the ofpd word;
Regard your wﬁtatmn day, *
And entertain yom‘ Logn,

He calls unto the fons of men, -

His offer’d ‘grace to'prové, .
That they in-fecking may attain

" Repentance, fith, a0d love: ,."»,,5,ff e
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Giveme thy heat, the Savior, c.rws., -,
Juftly He doth it claim;
Oh! do not then his call defpife, -
But glve it to the LAMB =

His arms are Open'to reccive .
Whoever to Him flies ;
- Pardon and prefent.peace to: owc,

And love that nevérdies. @ s 4 s o

Jesus, our Prorusty. szs'r, and Kive,

Thou Friend of finners, comes - . Lo

Defcend, kird Comfertoer, - and bnng

The great falvation. down e

CXXXVI Fora Rl f g an tbe Gq/jael

OURCE of hght and pQw ’r dxvme,;
Dexfi upon, thy, tr}lth to thine,, .
Lorp, behold thy fexrant ﬁan ds;
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Lo! to Theehel‘iftshm‘handr“ ‘* viULT
Satisfy hisfoulsdefire; . . .o csud
Touch his lip with holy fire. - {a RSO LE
Softly fall the heafing.found, = "+ o
 Like'the dew-drop on the ground N
Drooping plants fhall fooh rev;ve, ) T Y
Faithin bud begin tolive,. " *.. ' . l
And enlayg’d fhall foon difclofe ;- - <
Beauties of the full-blown‘rofc T i)
In thy pure and holy way, o
g hts and greater heights dlfplay;" T
that whilft our race werun, . A e A
Wemaythmkxtbut begun;. . .. .y
Nor the paft contemplatemore, -+ . - ;.. .
Urgent fiill on what’s before. - S S
Ope thy treafures! fofhall fall . - . <. o)
Unétion fweet on hun,onall,ﬂ Ve bdn

.
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Tlﬂ byOdours fcattﬁ"d:‘téuﬂd, 2RO v\ e v il
‘CHrist Himfelf be. tmc’daad(fbandg, NI
Then fhall ¢v'ry raptur’d héast, - . s
~ Rich in peact znd joys.departs, '

CXXXVIL ' Carist w>sm§ﬁre s M. ®
OTall thzbloodoﬁmﬂs Wy

: (h?mwmwsmm’ RS ENER IS
Could give the guilty bbnftlehde!peace, T

Or wathaway the ftaim, -1 » 0o T

But Curist, the hcav'nly Lm, . SR
Takes all our fissaways. « - 4

A facrifice of noblernamse, - voed Sl o
And ndler bIOOd mfl% T R A TRY -

My faith would lay its.hand - e

W‘l?l? thh;t‘dear heaﬂ Ox Thlne, HRICIERVE S
' e a itent M e e Y
Mtha(‘gggf&my&. ._',L“Ar S
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M roullo . ’T:J'.i . ‘ i
yl‘he burmon? ; ,' 3
When hap . accu R
And hopm er ilt was th 1 5
Behevupg, we (nce B ae
To fee the ciirle rempve;
We blefs the Laums: with' chem—ful 'V,G}M
And fing his Bleeding Jave.' " e
GXXXVIIL The hidden J;qre. ¢ "ﬁ:f

N Py TR
IOtellthes.&V mtaﬁm?‘ ,.,,fi‘x. ik
or

How pleafl] s, het

]é& to ﬂufe ev . J g0

Beyond whaticm hﬂ:’. : 3‘&3 sl 4 l;;. ‘

My lab'ring {pirit vanly fécks E
Totellbuthalftbe]oy s M

‘With how muck tend'emefg he q:eaks“ A gl
And helps me tc»replf RERT u’ﬁ»,»ﬁug e
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Nor were it wife, nof fhsuld fthbo’fé ‘
Such fecrets 6 deddré AR r

lee precidus‘wihes theu‘ ta?té i;hey lbfe, ’!
Expos’d to‘open air, <+ e

_But this with boldnef§ I rpclaun, . e
Nor ‘Ei"?éf‘tk"!r‘fan A pe gy oo e

eet-it the ointment, of i is, game, N
Not hfc is half fo déar. -

And can you frown, my fprmcf fnends,- -
Who Knew what once I was; . -

And blamg. the fong that thys- commends
The Mant who 2ore c Crofs 2

Truft me, Idraw: the,lxkenefs tmc, . g
And got as fancy paintss -,

Such homor may be give to you, .
For fuch havealllgggﬁmts e

.k
PRYOF IS
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CXXXIX. Before Sermen. €'.- .

Unfold the things of Gop; -
id our fears and forrows end,
Through faith in Jesvs’ blood B
Thine it 15, the blood t’apply;

HOLY Comforter, defcend!
1

Thine; to make us feel and fee; S

He who did for finners die,

Hath furely dy’d for me. - T

Gop of Gop, and hght of hght,
- Jesvsi in us reveal;
Juftify us in hig i ht,

Andﬁan;gwmththyfézh e
with joy and peacey .. . .

Fill o?r fo

* Wifdom, grace, and utt’rance gives .
Make us, thr his nghteqpﬁleﬁy

~ Tolife cternal hvsk EUREIRI 1Y

A_.,,Q,

J
+

-



Yfee); alas! that1 anm ‘deac

£ W ﬁ}' j -

ckL. “The ﬂn'hmg Lgbl.’ SP&‘ nl
Y former hopes are dead,’

My tefror now b;gms,’ C

In tiefpafies ard fins. "

" Ah,

whither fhall ﬂyfa

I hear the thunder roar; . ‘, N

'I‘he law proclaims defiru@ion mgh
Anivengbance at the lgor. * 75

Whenlrevxcwmy Ways, B | G

I'dread im dmg dooms
But fure, 2 ‘whifpér fays, -

« & Flee from the

1 fe€, or think THd, -
A glimin’Hing fom ‘«ifah" -
glnii’ihxﬁe‘sfo*ﬂe qre T

3.
"’lv" t

"‘G

n of di v
lve me. from defpaxr“ EORaE

7 N e
Toaie

ISR O SR

ﬂxwwma.’* UL

.
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?‘ore-xzm:gxe' ;ﬁ;}e fumy, o,

: 1t marks 1m’s qu BRI
Yl gaze upon it, while 1 rim, ’ _ _: Vi zee s
~ And watch the nﬁngday o
CXLL, ﬁte: ofCttmsr. #",,, ;,'i" |
RRAYD'in mortal'flefh, ~'#7 -
Lo! the great: Angel ﬁ@ndsg

¢ holds the: :promifes - T

And pardons mhslmds, : St

bomtmﬁion’d from his FaTHERS. thrqm: '

To make his grace to, mortals knam-
Be Thon ourcounféllor

Our pattern and ¢ our, .
"And thro thlsdefa S‘«’; -‘“x
.. Still kee e
O let our feet. ne ‘er, .

. Nor rove, nor feek IIl‘;‘e“_tro’a_kcdw"‘t}' Pk ‘03

,!‘
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We’d hear our ShCPherd’s voic é, .o

Whofe watchful eye doth keep
Poor wand’ring fouls among -
, Thethoufandsofhxsﬂnee R
He feeds his flock, He calls theit namw, ;
His bofom bears the.tender lambs.

To this dear Surety’s hands, -
My foul, commend thy caufe,
He anfwcrs and fulfils -
HiwFiTiter’s broken Taws: | |
Believing fouls now free are fet, - A
For Cawist hath paid their dreadful de bt.‘ »

Then let our fouls arife, ~
And tread the tempter down ;
Our Captain leads us forth .

‘ r

To congue‘ﬁ&and acrovm. S etan
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March on, nor fear IQ win. thc é ,,. ro @m0y
Though death and hell. obftlrué} FuuﬁYm, (; i {’

AR R YY)

CXLIL. ‘Free'Croce "C.l MLt 1 o
FRE E-GRACE toev ry | heav’n-bom fou

Wﬂlbethexrconﬁantthcme"' v ‘:f,, e

"N e S
.

r as eternal ages roll, Lo e
T ey’ll fill a&orethemm. PG e

o

Free-grace alone can W1pe the tears DR

Fromh ouf lamenting eyes; IR
Can raife onr fouls from guilty fears o 3
To_;oythatneverdles. C el TR s
Free-grace can death itfelf out-brave, h
And takeits fling awa : TR .
Can fouls unto the utnio ﬁlve', e  "' o
' And them tohe_ay’n conveys .U

(24 ,0‘ : ‘L - -
. .

R T e i
et oL -

B e ]
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OurSAvmn ce.hl’iic
, gnmi cdmplegé
With fhouting tring forththo hex :
: CryE Erace aeetou: L
Mayl ﬁ} i1 ¥ gﬂpﬁe ca e b "'f“,:J )
. Iglslalem sﬁﬁ;eets? i - 1 T
Free-grace and dy?n}.; o?rébr S e

CXLIIL Exbortation ta ;@/& the Lm.
ING tothe, LQRD, JEHOVN& s name, :
And in his firength rejoice;. .o « & -
When his falvation is our t.heme, S ) ,f -
_“Exalted becolit’ votée, - S o
With thanks approach his; awf’u ﬁgh‘l: ;o
And pfalms of hbnoi r ﬁo’ S

. The Lorp’s.2 Gon of boy efsmlg by

The whole crcauon sKiNg, =
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Earth, thh its caverns durk‘ahd a&ep; T 'A" Tl
Lies in his fpacious hindsy " - NHES IS
He fix'd thie feas ‘what botinds Eokeep' iy 1
. [And where, the hills muft fand. g

- Come, and with humble fouls adore, . ;!'"
Come, kheel bEfUPOhlg'fﬁce- el

+ O may the creatures-of his. pow‘r
Be children of his grace!

dxm‘/ Aftér Serman.—St, M’
' JESU, our Lorp,:
Thyname beador’d - .
For'all the rich bleﬂings convey’d thro? thy word.

,Il_n h;Pint nv;e trace
wonders of grace,! © -
An& cheatf(ﬂfy 3om ina oog?cxt ufyr:tife.

e
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The-angient of d;l)’b
His glory dlfplays, e
And thines on"his chofen with cbenﬂungray;,

The trutnpetof Gop' > -
Is founding abroad. .
The language of mercy—-falvatxon thro blood

* Thrice*happy are they - ’
Who hear and obey, - - Foo
" And fharein the bleffings of this gofpel-day

The people ‘who know SN
The Saviorbelow, ..
- With burning affetion to worfhip H:m glow. -

[Their anguith and fmart
And forrows depart,

Who ﬁnd his: falvauon mfcnb’d on thc heart ]

. . .
. 4 .
NERIE ot (11"(~‘
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The people are bleft L
Who lean on his breaft, . "
And haves fich foreta&c of his proxms’d rcﬁ. :

This blefling is mine,. = ., .-
* Through favor divinie: o
But, Omy Repeemer, the glory be thme’ ,

The work is of grice, -
 Thine, thiné be thepraife!. . -~ . .+,
And miné to adore Thee, and tell of thy ways. .

. CXLV. Rttzremeﬂt. C M

AR from the'world, O Lorp,. I ﬂce, o

F From firife and tumult farz,
rom fcenes,. where fatan wagesftill , ~  » -
His mo&fuccefsful war,
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The calm retreat, fhe filent fhadey. .
With pray’r and praife agree; .

" Andfeer, by thy fweet bounty macié, Co.

For thofe who follow Thee.

" There if thy Spirit’ touch thefoul,
And grace her mean aBode;

!Oh with what peace, and joy, and lowe] R

She communes with. hcr OD'

There like the mg-htmgale ihe pours
Her folitiry lays; - .

Nor afks a witjiefs of her fong,
Nor thirftsfor buman praife.:

Author and guardiar of my life
Sweet fource of light dWmc, e

And (all harmonious names il oné) M -'

My SAvxon, Thou art mme-l
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What thanks [ e Thee, and wlxat Iove, .
A boundlefs, ‘endlefs ftore; * S

Shall echo thro’ the realms above, , "» IR
When time fhall be’ 1o more.

CXLVL' 4§ urfor Profeffors. 8 7.

UK E WARM fouls, the foe growsfiranges,
L “See what hofts your Campgfnrmuad. .
Arm to battle; lag no longeér, . ,

‘Hark! the filver trumpets found. .
Wake, ye fleepers; wake, what mean you’ g
. __Sin‘befets youround about, . " -

Up, and fearch—the world’s thhm you

Slay, or chafe-the traitor out. =~
-What enchants you? pelf eafure? S

- "Pluck'right ¢ eyes, ‘with nggt hands part; -
Afk your confcience whac’s your treafure!”

For, bc ccrtam, crc ] your ‘hearts - B
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Give the fawning focno credit, = -
Lo! the bloody flag’s unfurl’d ;
That bafe heart,(the ward has fid it)
Loves not Gop, that lovgg the wprlq., .

Gop apd Mammon ? oh! be wifer.
Serve them both ? It cannot be,

Falein warfare, faint and rmfer, K

. Thefe will never-well a

Shun the thame of foully i lmcr ,
Cpmber’d captiyes c]ogig‘d w1th cla

Prove’ Your faith; make fure your calyis’ng i
Waeld the fword and winthe day

CXLVII For Divine Affiftance. 11*. |

Ompaﬁiomte Bndcgroom,my Shepherd ind
2 Friend,
Thy* €hild from the fury of fatan dcfend ;.
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Thy prefence continue; thy.blefling ¢onvey,
And grantime:a {pirit to praifé and to pray a1
- ’ . - . . . h'

. Prevent and aflift me, and fo fhall I'run, - - '
And further within me the work Thou'ft bggun;
And then let the world me reject or defpife, .

Thy gracé for iny wants, Lorp, fhall ever fuffice,

Still go Thou beforé'me, and giide me aright ;
Thy peace be my comfort, Thyfelf my delight:
Thy will bé my pleafure, thy honor my aim,
And this be my glory, the blood of the Lams.
This, this be my portion, thy beauty my fong,
Thy name and thy praifes ftill dwellon my tongues
- Dixeét by thy SpiriT my actionsand ways, =~
So fhall linherit thy blefling always, . = .-

/
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. CXLVIL . §eeking the Beloved. -C.

O;thofe who koow the Ianmprmk,
Is my beloved near?
e bridegroom of my fonll feek,
- Oh! whcn will he appear!

. ‘Tho’ once'a man ofgncfandﬂnme,
" Yet now he fills a throne; -

: #nd beass tire greateft, {weetelt pame, |

.. . That earth or. heay’n have known. .
Gmceihes before, . ang lave. atbcnds

- ::His fleps. vehere’er.he goes; - o

Tho’ none can fee him but his fnends,

- - And they were once hisfoes. - -

" “Such Jesus is, and fuch his grace, -
Olrma Hq ﬁnne-on you!

And tell Him, when you-fee ‘his face,
Ilong to fec Him too. 3

e s
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- CXLIX. e World & Wielderiefs. C. ‘M.

ORD!. what a wretched land i is thxs, b
That yields us nofupply;” - -~ 1+

No chearing truits, ne wholfome trees, = =
Nor ftreams of living joy. ' '

But pricking thorns thro® all the ground
And mortal poifons grow;
And all the rivers that are found,
With dang’rous waters flow.
Yet the dear path to thine abode -
Lies thro’ this horrid land: o
Lorp! we would keep that heav’niy road"
And run at thy cothimand. - .

[Our fouls fhall tread the defart thro?
Withundiverted feetz - e
And faith and flaming zeal fubdue -~ -

The tcrrors that we mect. ] B R &
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[A thoufand favage beafls of prey
Around the foreft roam; .
But Judah’s lion guards the way,
And guides the ftrangers home.] .

[Long nights and darknefs dwell below,
With {carce a twinkling ray; ‘

But the bright world to which we go
Is everlafting day.]

[By glimm’ring hopes and gloomy fears
We trace the facred road, ,
Thro’ difmal deeps and dang’rous fnares

We make our way to Gob. ]

Our journey is a thdrny maze,
But we march upward ftill ; .
Forget thefe troubles of the ways; .
And reach at Zion’s hill,
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[See the kind angels at the gates ,
Inviting us to come!
There Jesys the fore-runner waits,
To welcome trav’llers home!)

There on a green and flow’ry mount
Our weary fouls fhall fit,

And with tranfporting joys recount
The labors off:)ur feet.

[No vain difcourfe fhall fill our tonaue,v
Nor trifles vex our ear; - -

Infinite grace fhall be our fong,
And Gop rejoice to hear.]

Eternal glories to the Kino
That. brought us fafely through;
Our tongues thall never ceafe to ﬁng,
Amd endlcfs praife renew.
P2
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CL. Afcenfisn. L. M.
UR Lorb is rifen from the dead,
Our Jesus is goneup an lngh
The pow’rs of hell are captive led,
Dragg’d to the partals of the Iky.
There his triumphal chariot waits,
And angels chaunt the folemn lay;
Lift up your heads, ye heav’nly gate.r,
Ye everlafiing doors give way!
Loofe all your bars of mafly light, .
And wide unfold th’ ethereal fceney
He claims thefe manfions as his right,
Receive the King of glory in!
Who is the King of glory, who?
The Lorp, that all his foes o’ercame;, -

The world, fin, death, and hcll o’erthrew, . .
And JESUS is the Cozqi’ror’s name. .-
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Lo! his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chaunt the folemn lay ; -
Lift up your heads, ye heav’nly gates,

Ve everlafling doors give way!
Who is the Kixc of glory, who?

The Lorp of glorious pow’r pofleft;
The K1xg of faints and angels too,

Gop overall, for ever bleft! -

CLY. Looking upwards in a Storm. L. M
HE billows {well, the winds are high,
Clouds overcaft my wintry fky;

Out of the depths to Thee I call,
My fears are great, my ﬁrength is fmall:
O Lorvp, the pilot’s part petform, - -
And guide and guard me thro’ the ftorm;
Defend me from each threatning ill,
Controll the waves, fay, « Peace, ‘e {till ’f
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Amidft the roaring of thefea - = -
My foul ftill hapgs her hope on Thee}
. Thy conftant love, thy faithful care,
Is all that faves me from defpair.
Dangers of ev’ry fhape and name
Attend the follow’rs of the Lams,
Who leave the world’s deceitful fhore,
And leave it to return no more.

. Tho’ tempeft-tofs’d and half a wreck,
My Savior thro’ the floods I feek;

"+ Let neither winds nor ftormy main, -

Force back my fhatter’d bark again.

CLI. The Meurner’s Plea. L. M. .
GOD of my life to Thee I call, - .
+ Afflicted at thy feet I fall;
When the great water-floods prevail,
"Leave not my trembling heart to fail! .
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Friend of the friendlefs,  and the faint!
Where fhould I lodge my deep complaint?
Where but with Thee, whofe open door. -
Invites the helplef$ and the poor ?

. Did ever mourner plead with Thee,
And Thou refufe that mourner’s plea?
Does not the word ftill fix’d remain, .
That none thall feek thy face in vain? =
Poor tho’ I am, defpis’d, forgot,
Yet Gop, my Gob, forgets me not;
And He is {afe and muft fucceed,
For whom the Lorp vouchfafes to plead.

CLIL Praife to Jesus Curist. C. M.
LUNG’D in a gulph of dark defpair,
We wretched finners lay, o
Without one chearful beam of hope,
Or fpark of glimm’ring day. P4
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With pitying eyes, the Prince of grace
Beheld our helplefs grief:
He faw, -and (Oh amazing love!)
Hecame to our relief. = -

Down ffom the thining feats above,
With joyful hafte He fled: -

Enter’d the grave in mortal flefh,
And dwelt among the dead.

Oh! for this love let rocks and hills
Their lafting filence break,

And all harmonious human tongues
"The Savior’s praifes fpeak!

Angels, affift our mighty joys,
Strike all your harps of gold:

But when you raife your higheft notes,
His love can ne’er be told.
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CLIV. Good Friday. 7%~
URELY Carist thy griefs hath borne;

S Weeping foul, no longer mourn:
View Him bleeding on the tree,
Pouring out His life for thee:
There thy ev’ry fin He bore:
Weeping fouls, lament no more. -

Weary finner, keep thine eyes

On th’ atoning facrifice:

There th’ incarnate Deity,

Number’d with tranfgreffors, fee;

There His Father’s abfence mourns;

Nail'd, and bruis’d, and crown’d with thorns.

See thy Gop His head hang down;
Hear the Man of forrows groan;
For thy ranfom. there condemn’d;

H
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Stript, derided, and blafphem’d:
Bleeds the guiltlefs for th’ unclean;
Made an off’ring for thy fin.

Caft thy guilty foul on Him ;

Find Him mighty to redeem ;

At His feet thy burden lay;

Yook thy doubfs and care away:
Now by faith the Son embrace;
Plead His promife; truft His grace.

Lorp, thy arm muft bereveal’d, .
E’erI can by faith be heal’d:
‘Since 1 fcarce can look to Thee,
Caft a gracious eye on me!

At thy feet mryfelf Ilay;

Shine, Oh fhine my fears away! .
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CLV. Pﬁllm 1503—jo 6,
RAISE the Lorp, who reigns above,
P And keeps his courts below;

raife the holy Goo oflove,
And all his greatnefs thew.
Praife Him for his noble deeds,
Praife Him for his matchlefs pow’r:
Him from whom all good proceeds,
Let earth and heav’n adore.

Publifh, fpread to all around
The great IMMmanvEeL’s name:”
Let the trumpet’s martial found . -
Him Lorp of hofts proclaim:
Praife Him, ev’ry tuneful ftring,
All thereach of heav’nly art;
All the pow’rs of mufic bring,
‘The mufic of the heart,
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Him in whom they move and live,
Let ev’ry creature fing :
Glory to their Maker give,
And homage to their King.
Hallow’d be his name beneath,
Asin heav’n on earthador’d;
Praife the Lorp in ev’ry breath ;
. Let all things praife the Lorp! -

CLVL. The name stus,.Prm'ow. 6.8,

ET earth and heav’n agree,
L Angels and men be join’d,
To celebrate withme , L
The Savior of mankind! - L
‘T’adore the great atoning Lamz, o
And blefs the found of Jssu’s name,
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Jesus! tranfporting found !
The joy of earth and heav’n:
No other help is found, '
No other name is giv'n,
By which we can falvation have ;
But Jesys came the world to fave,

Jesus! harmonious name!
It charms the Hofts above;
They evermore proclaim,
And wonder at his love;.
*Tis all their happinefs to gaze,

*Tis heav’n to fee our Jesp’s face. '

His name the finner hears,
And is from guilt fet free:
*Tis mufic in his ears,-
*Tis life and victory,
5
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- New fongs do now his lips employ,
And dances his glad heart for joy.

CLVIL. T%e Reign of Grace: C M.

APPY the heart, where graces reign,
Where love infpires the breaft! :
Love is the brighteft of the train,
And perfeéts all the reft.

Knowledge, alas! ’tis all in vain,
And allin vain our fear: o
Our ftubborn fins will fight and re:gﬂ, :
If love be abfent there.

This is the grace that lives and fings,
When faith and hope fhall ceafe:
*Tig'this thall ftrike our joyful ftrmgs

. In the fweet realms of blifs.
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When join’d to that harmonious throng
That fills the choirs above,
Then fhall we tune our golden harps,
And ev’ry note be love.

CLVIL.  Submiffion. C. M.
Lorp, my beft defire fulfill, '
And help me to refign
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, = -
And make thy pleafure mine.
‘Why fhould I fthrink at thy command,
‘Whofe love forbids my fears ? '
Or tremble at the gracious hand
That wipes away my tears?
No, let me rather freely yield
* 'What mott I prize to Thee;
Who never haft a good with-held,
Or wilt with-hold from me.
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Thy favor, all my journey thro’,
Thou art engag’d togrant; - .
‘What elfe I want, or think I do, -
>Tis better ftill to want.

Wifdom and mercy guide my way,
Shall I refift them both?-
A poor blind creature 6f a day,
And crufh’d before the moth!
Butah! my inward fpirit cries,
Still bind me to thy fway; -
Elfe the next cloud that vails my fkies,
Drives all thefe thoughts away. o
CLIX. %o the Trinity. 6. 4,
OME, Thou Almighty Kinc, .
C Help us thy namé to fing, -
Help us to praifc! '
FATHER, all glorious,
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O’er all vx&onous, '
Come, and reign over us,.
Antient of days! -

Jesus, our Lorp, arife, |

Scatter our enemies,

And make them fall!

Let thine Almighty aid

Our fure defence be made,

Our fouls on Thee be ﬁay’d
Lorp, hear our call!

Come, Thou Incarnate Worp, .
Gird on thy mighty fword, 5
- Our pray’rs attend !
Come,, and thy people blefs, -
‘And give thy word fucccfs
Spirit of holinefs
On us defcend?!
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Come, holy Comforter, -
Thy facred witnefs bear
In this glad hour! o

Thou, who Almighty art,

Now rule in ev’ry heart, -

And n€’er from us depart, *© =
- Serit of pow’r! o

To the great One in Three -
Eternal praifesbe; =~ - . -
Hence ever more Cra
His Sov’reign majefty =~ -
“May we in glory fee, °
And to eternity
-Love and adore.

.’ CLX. Chriffmas. 7.

. ARK! the herald-angels {ing, . N

Glory to the new-born Kixe !
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Peace on earth and mercy mild,
Gop and finners reeoncil’d. -
Joyful, all ye nations, rife,
Join the triumphs of the fkies
With th’ angehc hoft proclaim,
¢ CHRIsT is born in Bethlehem ¢

Cur1sT, by higheft heav’n ador'd,

CHRisT the everlafting Lorp;
Late in time behold Him come,
Offspring of a Virgin’s.womb,

Veil'd in flefh the Godhiead fee, -~

Hail th’ Incarnate Drity !

Pleas’d as man with men t’appeai',, .

- Jesus our IMMaNUEL here.
Mild He lays his glory by,
Born, that man no ntere

may dicy; - .

'
PRI ;‘QQ 1ot

.o



_ [ 244 1
Born to raife the fons of earth, -
~ Born to give them fecond birth.

Come, defire of nations, come,
Fix in us thy humble home ; :
Rife, the woman’s conqu’ring feed,
Bruife in us the ferpent’s headg.

CLXL Another. 8. 5. 8.°
IF T up your heads in joyful hope,
Salute the happy morn; o
Each heav’nly pow’r - .
Proclaims the glad hour 3
Lo, Jesus the Savrior is born!
All glory be to Gop on high,
To Him all praife is due;
The promife is feal’d,
The Savror’s reveal’d,
And proves that the recerd is true.
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Let joy around like rivers flow, v
Flow on, and ftill increafe; |
Spread o’er the glad earth
At Jesus his birth,

- For hcav n and earth are at peace. S x

Now the good will of heaven is fhewn.
Tow’rds Adam’s helplcfs race;
MEssiAH is come -
To ranfom his own,
To fave them by infinite grace.

Then let us join the heavens above,
‘Where hymning feraphs fing;
Join all the glad pow’rs,
For their Logp is ours, C
Our PropHET, our szs'r, and our ch.

: Q.3
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CLX1I. Prag/?: Jor the Fountam opaned. C, M

HERE is a fountain .fil’'d with blood .
Drawn from IMMaxyrL’s veinss -

. And finners, plung’d beneath that fload,
Lofe all their guilty ftains.
The dying thief rejoic’d to fee
~ That fountaip ip his day; -
And there have 1, asvile as he,.

Waih’d all my “fins away,

Dear dying Lawms, thy precious blood

Shall never lofe its pow’r ; . o or
- 'Till all the ranfom’d church of GOD

' Be fav’d, to fin no more.
" Fler fince, by faith, I faw the {hvegm

Thy flowing wounds fupply:
Redeeming love has been my theme,

And fhall be till I die.
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Then in a nbbler; fweeter fong Co
I'll fing thy pow’rtofaves .o o
When thlS poor lifping ftamar’ x‘mg tong‘lie ;
Lies filenct in the grave. . L e
Lorp, Ibelieve thou haft pvepar d o
(Unworthy tho’ Ibe)

For me a blood-bought fr«ei&am;
A golden barp forme! - -

*Tis ftrung, and tun’d for endlefs years, (
And form’d by pow’r diving,. ¢+ -

To found, in Gop the Fathet’s ears; .
No other name but Thme. N

CLXIIL Re_;ozcmg in Hope 8.8.6.

SHALL not always make in{:moan,
Nor worfhip Thee a Gop unknown ;
~ But I fhall live to prove Q4
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Thy people’s reft, thy faints’ delight,;

The length and breadth and depth and helght ;'_
Of thy redeemmg love. . ;

- Oh that 1 m1ght at once go up;’
No more on this fide Jordan ﬁop,
But now the land poffefs! - -
This momernt end my legal years, . - :
Sorrows, and fins, and doubts, and fcdrs,
An howlm g wildernefs! '

Now, O my Jothua, bringme inj . . =
Sprinkle thy blood, - forgive my. fm, PR
My unbelief removes: . .. . Lo
. The purchafe of thy death dmde, -

And, Oh! with all the fan&lfy’d
Give me a lot of love' S

Lt b
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CLXIV.. For Grace.” 8.7. - : .

 THOU tender, loving Jesus, @ "
Now thy faving grace’impart;

From the world and fatan fave us, = 77~

Save us from our evil heart! ~© 77
Throw thy arms in thercy opemy- . 3717 -
Bid, O bid us, Jesu, comes. ~ .ionr )
Let our flinty hearts be brokeny, + ¢ ‘¢ 0

~ Falling 'on the corner ftone! . .

Here for ever let-us.center, - -+ = -
Steady, though affail’d by ﬁn s o ol
Forward may we boldly venture, o
Till eternal life we win :
Banith ev Ty, reds’ning feruple,
Scatter ev’ry gath’ring cloud
Our poor hearts, O Jesu, fprmkle N
With thy precious, precious blood.



[ 2350 ]

When our chearing: feelings ficken, . -

_And a veil our:fouls: o'erfpa ead ;-
Then with grace our {pirits quicken,
To raife up our droopmg heads:
Would our foolith hearts €’er wander

From the fource of real joy ?.
Call us back, but pet in anger,
Left thy frowns thould us deftroy!

Arm us from thy heav’nly ﬁorehoufc,
Still difplay thy banmer high!.: .

March victorious oft before us,
Make the world and fatan fly; .

When the angel drawing near us .
Seals in peace the pilgrim’s eyes,

In that trymﬁ moment bear u§ -
¥ S

Safeinto t ;)amdlfe, B

3



,,[ - 25! j

CLXV. Under Temptation, - 7% - -

ESU, lover of my foul,
Let me to thy bofom fly,

While the billows near me roll,

‘While the tempeft ftill is ilglr :
Hide me, O my Savior, hide,

Till the ftorm of life is paft;
Safe into the haven guide, . .

Oh receive my foul at laft!

Other refuge have I none, S
Hangs my helplefs foul on Thee ;-
Leave, Oh! leave me not alone,
- Still fupport and comfort me:
All my truft on Thee is ftay’d,
All mine help from Thee I bring 3
Cover my defencelefs head -
- With the fhadow of thy wing!

’
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Thou, O Curist, art all want,

Boundlefs love in Thee I find :
Raife the fallen, chear the faint,

Heal the fick and lead the blind.
Juft and holy is thy name, :

I am all unrighteoufnefs !
Vile and full of fin Iam,

Thou art full of truth and grace.

" Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to pardon all my fin;

Let the healing ftreams abound,
Make and keep me pure within: - -

Thou of life the fountain art, :
Freely let me take of Thee; -

Rife toall eternity.

Spring Thou up within my heart, - .
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CLXVIL. Prayer. 7°. :
OME, my foul, thy fuit prepare,
Jesus loves to anfwer pray’r; *
He himfelf has bid thee pray, - -
Therefore will not fay thee nay.

Thou art coming to a King,
Large petitions with thee bring ;
For his grace and pow’r are fuch,
None can ever afk too much.
With my burden I begin,
Lorp, remove this load of fin!. .
Let thy blood, for finners fpilt,
Set my confcience free from guilt. .
Lorp! I come to Thee for rett,

Take pofleflion of my breaft; . . ; :
There thy blood-bought right maintain, -
And without a rival reign. 2 '

)
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While I am a pilgrim here,
Let thy love my {pirit cheer;
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,
Lead me to my journey’s end.
Shew me what I have to do,
Ev’ry hour my firength renew 3
Let me live a life of faith,
Let me die thy people’s death. -

‘CLXVIL. Safety in Curist. 6.8,
OIN all the glorious nanres '
, Of wifdom, love, and pow’r,
That mortals ever knew,
That angels ever bore :
Allis too mean to fpeak his worth,
Too mean to fet our Savror forth.
What kind endearing words,
What condefcending ways,
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Doth our RepEEMER ufe, -
To teach His heav’nly grace'
My foul with joy, and wonder fee-
What forms of love He bears for thee! .

Great PropueT of our Gop, .
- Our tongues would biefs thy hame !
- By Thee the joyful news
Of our falvation came:
The joyful news of fins f0rg1v’n ,
Of hell fubdu’d, -and peace with heav’n. *

JEsus, our great Hicn-PaigsT,
Offer’d His blood and dy’d ;
Thou guilty finner, feek -
- No facrifice befide : ' o
His pow’rful blood did once atone, .
And new it pleads before the throne,
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My dear Almtghty Lorp! .~ iy iu oy
My Congu’ror and my Kiva! . ¢ . .
Thy matchlefs pow’rand love; . . . ... ¢
Thy faving grace we fing: . - 1.1 .
Thine is the pow’r; Qhmay wefit, . .  , -
In willing bonds beneath thy feet ! -

CLXVIIL, The Efficacy of Curist’ :Blood( C. M
S there a thing that moves 4nd breaks
J A heart as hard-as fone;” o
r warms a heart as cold as‘icé
*Tis Jesu’s:bloed alone -
One drop of this can-truly chear = > - =
And heal the wounded foul; -~ iivi .0 .
What multitude of broken hc:wts LR Lo
This living. ftream makes wholt' '
Hark, O my foul ! what fin thc c 1
Around the glqrwus thrqgc? K TE,,W 5
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Hark' the flain LAM.n,Yuwedfcrmom .
Sounds in the: {weetéll tone! - ¥ u RO
The elders .there caft down their croawnf,"‘.
And all foth night and'day " e
Sing praife to Him, who ﬂxled hxs blood ;
And wath’d their guﬂt awdy. "", ,

And this, while here, will we procla,m;,
Chearful in vur degree; | .
That through the blood 'of Gdb’s dear Lm»;na ‘ ‘,’
- Each foul may happy‘be. .
But Thou, O Lorp ! make-ev’ry day .
Thy grace to us more-fiveet; ; RS T
Till we behold thy' wonnded: ﬁdf:, SENT S SN
And worthip at thytfee,& SRR
. CLXIX. The Same. 7’ RO
ESU, Jesv, Kne of Bints; - - o
Known to Thee;areall my.wants; - - B
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Self-convicted, Hf‘!bhﬂl‘l"d, Conm e ]
I approach Thee, deareft Lorp, © - 1.: -
Known to Thee, whofe eyes are flame,
Ith love,andtpit'y caim; 7,
With an’ eye of love look down; ~ -~ = "=
Help me, Lorp, and help me foon.” " *
Break, Oh break this heart of ﬂ:on"e,'.' o 5
" Form it for thy ufe alone; S
Bid each ‘vatii’t)); depart, = /
- Build thy temple in my heart. -~ "~ ,
This be my fupportin-need, e
That Thou didft fo freely bleed; =~ .+
All my hopes and joys arife - - SN
From thy bloody facrifice. . : -
This confirms me when I'm weak .- - ..7.-
Comforts me when J am fick; .~ .. .-

R
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Gives me COuragc when I faint, .
Well fupplies my ev’ry want.. P
Savior, to my heart be near,
Exercife the Sﬁepherd’s care;
Guard my weaknefs by thy grace, -
Let me fecl a conftant peace.

CLXX. Precious Cmus'r. 6..8- ot

ESUS is all my hope Co \
His death is all my boafty - '~ "
But for his fov’reign’grace o
Ithould be ever loft; = -
Redeeming blood, mddymg love,
Here be my theme, and when above.
All that remains forme - CREN
Is but to loye andﬁng, S e
Admirg and. , .
R'_a |
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My Savior, GovsandKine; -+, ,
Each fripe, each bruife,fca}ch bleeding wpund,
Speak love and peace to'atl around, .- .0
O happy, fweetértighte =~ - 'i:
Thggye’ér"thf&rbﬂﬁ“&id'kﬂéﬁ,"z et
More of thy fmililg-frive + -~ 4t Lk -
 Freelyon mebeflow ;- -~ -
And let me tafte that aydent love ., , .. ¢ T
That faints and. martyrs tafie aboye;, - |
So all my doubts and fears ;, o
 Shall. wholly flee dway, " "0
And every mournful pight L
- Beturd*d tb’“jﬁyfﬁi day; oot
And all the world ﬂxall’r‘pl;ihl" Teg e
Thou art a faithful friend 43 et

U S
i, - ‘:‘.‘.7:.}2&' RS VXN

2 '
- i
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CLXXL For Spiritual Mnded»eﬁ:' g

.ORD, let my fpiric dwell

' (Whll{{ I reﬁde below)
Above this wretched warld

Of mifery and- wog,

So that its griefs may ne’er dxfmay, i
Nor charms delude my, ,hgqgt away. .

1 take my happy reft =
In Thee, my Goby glone, :
And ali my mifery..
I fprea.i before thy thr‘onc 3.

I gro:m, and ﬁgh ‘and iong to fec '

My happy morn of liberty. .

O mercy! mercy!, LDRD, S
Whilft yet the light is near;
My weary foul, involvd
Rj3
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In deep confufieh, chear;
And raife me up, I long to be

Within a blefled view of Thee.

My Lorp, thyfelf alone .
Can take me by the hand,

And lead me fafelyon ©
Into the promis’d land.

[oax ]

Thy power can fubduemy*focs, : " '

Allay and fweeten all my woes.
' Condu@ me fafely home, -

My Savior, and my Gob ;-

Mercy is all T crave,
_ ~The merits of thy blood ;
Redemption full T only fee, - -

Out of myfelf, alonein Thee. -~ "' *
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- .CLXXIL" - Come,. Lord JEsus. : &. g
COME,-,Thou‘l_ong expected Jesys,. - .
Born to fet thy people free; ;= /¢
From our fears and fins releafe us, .
Let us find our reft:in Thee!
Ifrael’s ftrength and confolation, =~ - .
Hope of all the earth Thonart;: - . -
Dear defire of ev’ry nation; . - .
Joy of ev'ry-longing heart. cen S
Born thy people to deliver, - BRI
Born a Child, and yet a King 3
Born to reign in us for ever, B
Now thy gracious kingdom bring!? * ~
By Thine own eternal Se1rit, - '
Rule in all our hearts alone;
By Thine all-fufficient merit = . . -
Raife us to thy glo:*iaus throne! -

e V)
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CLXXRIL What BatiF rknder vo the Lbund ~C.

O Ranerdies, ‘coufitlefs isthe fandsy +7
F WhlchdlrﬂYh*écéiVe R
From Jesus, my Retléemer’s hahdd; ! ¥ 17 - -

My-foul, what canfc thdu nge*’“ i o
~Alas! from fuch'a ba&mlne,,,, i .,g
What can bemsr m. fmthl i
My beft is ftain’d and. dy’d.with, fin, w i
"My all is nothing worth ) v
Yet this acknowledgment I’ll make
For all he has beffow’d 5. IR
Salvation’s facred ¢up Il takq, ) f ’
And call upon my Gaps. . -.: T
The befk returns for ane liks mc;, (TRPTERTI
So wretched’and {o poor,: . ;.. ey Y
Is from his gifts tofraw a.plaa, PRTTIAYS 85 S
And afk him flill tm;,mnrc. I T
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1 cahndtiferwd him bs Tiought, -~ © 52T
.- No-wonks: have I td boaft; .. s
Yet would-I' glovy in the thought;. . ./ - &

-~

That L.fhall owe him:msoff. - ... .. ¢

' CLEXIV. 'For Chiifimas-day. i
: jr}«:s U'S iny ‘Savidi;: 1 fain would embraée

\_J Thy hame & thy nattire, thy Spirer & grace,
And trace the dear footiteps of Jesus my Lorp, -
And-glory in Hitn whoirthe nations abhozr’d.
O wondeér of wondets! aftonifh’d-I gase, i 2 ™,
Todée in the manger the'aitient of duyd; “.
And angels praclaimiing the ftranger forlormn, -
And telling the'thepherds that' Jrsusis ol
My Gop, wiy Gaeatdmnthe heavemsdid bow -
To ranfom offenders, iand Roop’d tery low;-
.The body prepar’d by'liis Farnzz affumes) 1 - .
And on the kiad eirand moft joyfuliy comem -
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- ¥or thoufands of finnersthe Lok bow'd/hishead;
For thoufands of finners He gmn’dand.Hc bled;
My Spirit rejoices, the work it isdoneis - .., i
My foul is redeem’d;. Saluation is wotl,.: f o
My Gob is returned to., on high;
_Whep death makes a pai%xz'g.then to Bim J’ILﬂy
% y will leave all my ‘brethren beha.d, :
pecting in glory we all thall be joind, *, " "
-GLEXV.. Iz nging for:CamsT. . La M-...
COME, Thou wounded Lamp of Gon!
_Come waih ue in thy clezpﬁngblqod
Give us {0 know thy l(me, ‘then pain < - .
Is fweet,. and life or death ig gain. . , b
Take ‘our poor hearts] ,and let them be ney oy
For ever clos'd toall bat Thee: -~ ,.;. . . 3
Seal Thom aur breafts, and: ktusm S
Thtph:dge oflovcfm guer-there, izl
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Howican'it be, Thou heav’nly King; -
That Thou ﬂmuld& mah-to glor bnmd';-
Make flaves the partners of thy tgmne A
- Deck’d with a never-fading crown?: . :
O Lorp, enlarge our: {fcanty thought, .- ~
To knéw:the wonders Thon. hait wwughti
Unloofé dur flamm’ring tongne to tell *
Thy loveimmenfe, .unfearchable!- . ...iv .
Firft-born: of many: brethren Thou, ** i ?7
"To Theg both earth.and heav’n muft bow
Help ws to Theg our all to give;. =
Thme may we die, Thine may we hve., :

- CLXXVI. The Nativity. .C. M.

ARK. ‘the glad:found ! Mzsmm coxhes!a i

The Savior; promis’d long! -

Letcvryhmrtrpreparemthm, -«;.-. ;.* '
And ev’ry voicea. ﬁ)ng.. P adeddi il
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He comes the pris’ners to releafe,
In-fatap’s bondage held : .
The gates of brafs before hun burﬁ
The iron fetters yield.
He comes, the broken heart tobind,
. The bleeding foul to cure; .
And with his righteoufnef(s and blood ..
T’enrich the humble poor. - C
Our glad hofannahs, Prince of peacc, .
Thy welcome fhall proclaim ; '
And heav’n’s eternal arch fhallring -
With thy belaved -name.

CLXXVII. Witneffiag of ¢ C}uusr. Ss M
BE Gon, whofc fmiles we court,, k 'g
From whom we favor cla;m; S
Whofe love alon¢nqwhfe imparts, ...y ie
Andgvesthbheavnlgﬁame, AN
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Is none but the meek Lams,
Our dear cxalted Lorp; -
Whofe grace and Spirit ftill remain
To blefs us m his word,

" His promlfe is the fame,
His church below to blefs,
When they affemble in his name
* To fupplicate. his grace: -
A train of finners poot
He will not-caft behind ; -
But keeps his word for evermore,
And bears us on his mind,

To our velief He flies,
He flies from rca]ms above;

Anfwcrs our pray’rs in fweet reph;ts‘; . S
And tokens ofhis love. R
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Shall we not wizncfs bear- -~ o
How faithful He hath been; -~ .ot vy

Aad boldly to.the world declarc, Lol

Salvation we have feen ?- S

Yes, if Thou'lt help us, Logpy i o1

Thy name we will'confets L -
And fpeak of Cuzist the- h\nng word,

The Lorp our righteoufnefs : SN

We'll mention to his praife ; o

The triumphs of hig death; O
© And ﬁng his cyerla&mg,gmcg T R

Ev’n with our lateft breath. . N

CLXXVIL  Pfuln gox . c M.

GOD, our help in ages: pa&;
Our; ho pe for. years to comq, o

Ot helter from the foraly-blat, . .0
And our eternal home! '
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Under the thadow of thy throne = "<o .7, [

Thy faints have' dwelt fecure: =+ ... "

Sufficient is thy arm along,

And our defcncc is fure. . .

Thou turneft maa, O Lorp, to duff, .
Of which he firft was made ;s . .- ’
And, when Thou fpeak’#t the. word, L Bwvnn
’Tls inftantly obey’d.- - - - .. ..

But I am with you,” faith the LORD {0 (‘ 4

“« Myfamts fhall fafe abide: - ! "‘”_"

¢ Nor will I e’er forfake'my own, e
“« For whom the Savior dy’d P

Throhgh ev'ry fcene of h‘fe and death
- Thy promife is our truft: PR
And this fhall be our children’s fong', ’
Whea we are cold in du{t :

S

~
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. O Gop, our helpinagos.pafty - . et
" Our hope for years toiconde;:. - : ;i -
Be Thou our guard, while: hfe {ha}l hﬁ, v
And our eternal home! "
CLXXIX. Fhe Pt{grzm. 6.8, -
[ ESU, atthy command =~~~
- ‘Hlaunch intothedeep; - -
And leave my native land,

Where fin lulls alt aﬂcep.
For Thee I fain would all refign, ‘ S
And fail to heav’n with Thee and Thme. T

‘What though the feas are broad,
What though the waves are ﬁmng,
‘What though tempeftous wmds )
’ Diftrefs me all along; =~ =~ ¥~
Yet what are feas or fiormy winds~ =~ -
Compar’d to Curis, the finner’s friend ? -



I

CurisT 3§ oy Pilot wile; 10 10 . 3
My compally in'his 'Wofd 'S L
My folﬂ &Chm‘ﬂ Mcs,. 'L}j; Vg 'EQ‘;'.”'V

While 1 have fuch a Innh.
I truft his faithfulnefs and pow’r: 3 } E ;
To fave me in.the t-rymg hour, . TLLE

Though rucks and qmckfaq&s decp

Thrbu h aft m

agé he, e

Yet Crmest i) zfﬂy oo

And’g&!dcmcmth hiswe.i ‘. '7" R
How can I fink with fuch aprop.- - - 1.

That bears tlve ‘world: and all thmgs up‘?

By. faith I fee. t‘he lang, . .
"The hav’n of endlefs reft;

m &ul, )thy

wvng&expmd

e

.Aed. iy m.}m%s'bmfh*ﬁf ' \

T et
ST T EEE RS

)swf-(\“xi‘w i\-u
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‘Oh may I reach the heaw'nly thore; -+ -
Where winds and feas diftrefs no more ¥
Whene’er becalm’d 1 lie, ... ...
And all my ftorms fubfides; « -
Then to my fuecour fly, -

And keep me near thy fide. . . . -
For more the treach’rous calm I dread -
Than tempefts burfting o’er my head. .
Come heav’nly Wind, and blow .7~
A proiperous gale of grace, -
To waft %Zm. all below ’
‘ To heav’n my, deftin’d place.. . . =" *
Then in full fail my port I'll find, - . . .
And leave the world and fin behind. -
CLXXX. The Throne:of Grace, 8. M
EHOLD the throne of grace! "
B The promife;calls me near;
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" There Jesus thews:a fmiling face;, " -
And waits to anfwer pray’r. -

That rich atoning blood, =
Which fprinkled round 1 fee,

Provides for thofe who come to Gop,” ©

An all-prevailing plea. :: v

My foul, afk what thou wilt, ' = S

Thou canft not be too bold;

What elfe can He with-hold? -~

Thine image, ‘Lorp, beftow, .~ J

Thy prefence and thy love;
Iafk to ferve Thee here below, -

And reign with Thee above. . -~ R

- Teach meto live by faith,
*  Conform my will to Thine; -
- - Sz2
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Let me victoriqus. be in death,. - . . -
- And then in glory ihme. L

CLXXXI .A[uramg. 1,., M, ,
DEB TOR to mercy alone,.
Of covenant merey I fing;

Nor fear with thk nghteoufn,ef on.

My perfon and off ring to hrm(g,
The terrors of Jaw angd Gpn

With me can haye noshing to do 3

My Savior’s obedience and'blood .~ .
. Hide allmy trani’grcﬁiqns frdm view :

The work which His goodnefh began, v
The arm of His firength will eomplete 5
' His promife is Yea and Amen, - . ',»
And never wgs forfented et
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Things future, nor things that are'now, -
Not all thmga below nor-abpovey * ... -
Can make Him his urpofe fore 0,
Or fevet. my Rquﬁ ‘or his iovt

My pame from ;he palms of his: hands
Etcrmty will not erafe; ..,
- Impreft on his heart it remains .
In marks of indelfble grate.
Yés, I to the end fhall endure’- ’
As fure as the earneft is given; '~
Mm‘e happy, but not more fecui'e, ~
The glorify’d Spirits in heav’n. .~ * 7 -+

CLXXKIL! Cuiist's Care for ‘bis People. '

ZI’ON aflidted with wa’Ve upbn wa\’fe, .
hom no than can qbnifort,v whorh 1o man

~€an fave
83
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With darknéfs furrotindéd, by térrors difmay’d;
In toiling and rowing thy ftrength is decay’d.
Loud roaring the billows now nigh overwhelm,
But fkilful’s the pilot who fits at the helm,
His wifdom conducts thee, his pow’r thee defénds,
In fafety and quict thy warfare Heends.
O fearful! O faithlefs! in mercy He cries; .
My promife, my truth, are they light in thine -
, eyes? ... .. . . . -
Still, ftill T am with thee, my d;mmife,ihall ftand;
Through tempeftand tofling I bnng theetoland.

Forget thee T will not, I cannot, thy name

Engrav’d on tny heart doth for everremain ;- -
The palms of my hands whilft I look ony I fge
The wounds 1 received, when fuff’ring for theg.

-~ .
3
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LFeel at my heart all thy fighs and thy groans,
For thou art moft nearme, my flefh and my bones, -
In all thy diftreffes thy head feels the pain,
Yet all are moft needful, not one is in vain.

Then truft me and fear not ; thy life is fecure;
My wifdom is perfet, fupreme is my pow’r;
In love I correét thee thy foul to refine, - O
To make thee at length in. my likenefs to fhine..”
The foolifl, the fearful, the weak are my care,
The helplefs, the hopelefs I hear their fad pray’r;
‘From all their affli¢tions my glory fhall fpring ;
And ﬁtl;e deeper their. forrows, the louder they’ll
- CLXXXIN.  The Day of Fudgment. 8.7. 4.
AY of judgment, day of wonders! :
D - Hark! the trumget,"s'awﬁﬂjbund,’ R
p 4 -

‘
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Louder than 2 thoufgnd thunders, . | l.ku¢:.

- Shakes the vaft creation round!,;- ; .
How the fnmmona wail the fmm’sxhﬁant con:
found . FETIIC SR .
See the Judge our nature wacarmg, . :
Clothed in majefty.divine! ... -

You who long for his appearing, .. 0: .
Thes fall fay, ¢ This Gonis aine!”: - .-
~Gracigus SAVIORyoWR mejn thatdayaf@r thme‘
_ At hiscall the dead awaken;, © ~+ ¢ ., s
Rifeto life from earth and fea; . -~ .« ¥
All the pow’rs of nature fhaken. . P R
By his look, prepare to flee: oo
" Carelefs ﬁnner, what will then begqmc. of ti:;e'
Satan, who now.tries to plmﬁc you, .
Left you timely warning; takt.,, cow g Y T

. Ll .
Cacwind X O L SIUTIR P
v

i
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In that awful day will feizeyou, -~ "
Plunge you in the burning lake: - ¢
Think, poor finner; thy eternal all’s at aake.

But to thofe who have confefled, ' "
Lov’d, and ferv’d the Lorp below g el
He will fay, < Come near ye: b!eﬁ'ed
See the kingdom I beftowy "

“You for ever {hall my love and glory know"-

CLXXXIV. ' Reconciliation. Ca M.’
EAREST of all the narnes above,
My JEsus and my Gop, g
Who can refift thy heav’nly love,
- Or trifle with thy bleod? .. .
*Tis by'the merits of thy death
The Faragn fmiles againg .
’Tis by thine interceding breath SRR S
‘The Spirit dwells with mea. ’
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Txll Gop in human flefh I fee, e
My thoughts no comfort ind; . .

The Holy, juft, and facred THREE
Are terrors tomy mind. .

But if IumanusL’s face appear, ;o
My hope, my joy begins: _

His name forbids my flavifh fear,

* His grace removes my fins.

‘While fome on their own worksrely,

- _ 4&nd fome of wifdom boaft,

1love th* Incarnate M]ﬁer L B

And there I fix'my truit. = =

CLXXXV. Ebemzcr 8. 7

OME, thou fount of ev’ry. bleﬁing"
Tune mine hgart to ﬁng thy g;‘acc
Streams of mercy pever ceafip
Call for fongs of loude& praif e



1
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Teach me fome'melodious fonnet, -
Sung by flaming tongues above;

Praife the mount—Oh fix us omit, =

Mount of Gob’s unchangmg l:ove' ‘

Here I raife my Ebenezer; . -

Hither by thine help I’'m come}
And I hape,. by thy good pleafure,
. Safely to arrive at home. .

Jesus fought mie-when a ftrangcr, M .
Wand’ring from the fold of Gop 3
He, to refcue me from danger, . - :

Interpes’dhés precio‘us b od.

Oh! to grace how' great zdebtor '
Daily I'tn confirain’d to be!:
Let that grace now, likea fetter,

Bmd my wand’nng heart to Thee!.

DOun s L L2
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Prone to wandev; Lorpy I feelat,: L el
Prone to leavethe Gep I love.~ .. . -
Here’s mine heaety -Oh takejand feal it!
Seal it from thy courts above! .- ..
.CLXXXVI: CagsiT. cruryie,d L. M. :
HEN {-furvey the wond’rous crofs :
On which the Princk, of glory. dy’d,», .
My richeft gain I count but lofs,
. And pour contempt on all my. prlde.
Forbid it, Lokp, that I fhould boaft,
" Savein the death of CurisT my Gop: = - .
All the vain things that charm me moft,
I facrifice them to his blood. L
See from his head his hands, and ﬁ:et,
Sorrow and leve flow mingled down»!
_ Did €’er fuich Jave apd forrow mecy; .
Or thorns compofe fo rich a crown i
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Were the whole realm of nature mine, - .~
That were a prefentfarzoe fmall' R
Love fo amazing, fo divine, e
Demands my foul,’ my’ ‘life, my aH» R
CLXXXVH:: Caasy’ sH:muhatxM. C~ M‘o ;
HAT obje&’s this that meets-my eyes
From out Jerus’lem’s:gater « 1 ¥ i
Which fills my mind-with fueh furane, T
‘As wanders to create! Lot 0T

- Who can it be that groans beneath

A pond’rous crofs of wood; - - ¢ .

Whofe foul’s o’erwhelm?’d in pams of death
And body’s bath’d inhlopd? = -

Is this the Man, can this be Hg, | -
The Prophets have foretold, ¥ -

Should w:& tranfgreflors aumber’d bc.
And for thexr crimes be fold? '



R A
K [ 28 )

Yes, now.I know:'tis He, ’tisHej..." - .. .-
F’en JEsvs, Gop sdcarSQN i e v oAy

Wrapt in mortalitytodie. . , - ...
For crimes that [ had done. Lo

Oh! blefled fight, Oh! lovely form, R
To finful fouls like me! - . ;

Pll creep befide Him as a worm, . . Lo
And fee Him die forme. .. - -

Tl hear His groans and view His wounds,
Until, with happy John, '

1 on His breaft a place have found |
Sweetly to leanupon.. = -

CLXXXVIIL, Goo Omnifient. C.M. -

'LORD, whate'er is felt or fcar’d -

This thoughtls .my repofe, - .ol
That He, my mortal frame who :ear’d v
Its various weaknefsknows, NI o

-

S
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" Thou view’ft us.with a pxtYmg eye, "
While ftruggling' with ourload: - * '~
In pains and danger’s Thou art nigh,
Our FaTHER, and our Gop.

Supported by thy changelefs love, -

- We tend torealmsof peace:

Where ev’ry forrow fhall femove, =~
And ev’ry fin {hall cea{?: c

The more my: fraxlgy here is try d, -
The more I to’i'I and gneve, o

The more thy’ gmce is glonfy d,
Which ihalf the vit'ry glve

CLXXXIX. CHRIST our Kmfmm.v 8 ‘o

ESUS, we claim Thee for our own, <+ " -
- Our prfman, near ally’d in blood LT
l T

cth of our ﬂe{h2 boneof our. boge, .

RN
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The Son of Man, the SON of Gons . S
Andlo! we lay us at thy fect{ o ga s ,r
Our fentence from thy mouth te mcet' gl
Partakerofmyﬂeﬂibdow, S e

To Thee, O Jusus; 1
"Thou wilt thy poor relatiohs K.now, ca

Thou never can’ft Thyfelfdeny, =~~~ " .
Exclude me from thy guaxdmn carca o
Or flight a finful beggar’s pray’ ’r! ‘ '
Thee, Savior,‘in my greateﬁ nced

I truft my greateft Friend to provc* e
Now o'er t ¥ly meaneft fervant fpréad
. __The fkirt of thy redeeming love. " 'l‘

Under thy wings'proteding take, > = '
And fave me for thy mercies fake, . . "~ -+
Haft Thounot mndertook my caufe,”” -~ * ¢,

Loxrp over.all, to wonmsdhy’d? Al B

PR
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Anfwer mefrom that bleeding crofs T
Demand thy dearly ranfom’d bnde v it
And let my foul betroth’d to Tﬁce, Ty
Thine, wholly Thine for-ever be!. . -

CXC. Faith’s Rewcw and Expeé't'atzm. . M
MAZING ;‘acc' (how {wéet thc fppnd)
A That fav ‘3 wretch Jike me!
1 once was foft, but npw am found ;
Was blind,, but now I fee..

*Twas ghace, that ‘taught. my hcart to fcar,
And grace my feays reliey’d ;
How precious did that grace appear, - _ ..
The hour L irf} believ’d! . 'f;f - <
Thro’ many da.ngcr, toils; and fnanes
I have already, cc ue;. . .. o
*Tis grace has brought me. fafe this. far, .
And grace will Iead me bome. T

T

v Lo
L
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Yes, when this fleth and heart fhall fail
And mortal life thall ceafe;.
T fhall poflefs, within the vail,
A life of joy and peace.

~ CXCL Tte good Sbepberd 8
HOU Shepherd of Ifr’el divine,
The joy of the contrite inheart; .
For clofer communion they pine; .
Still, ftill to refide where Thou art ;-
The paﬁure, Oh! when fhall we find, e
-+ Where all, who their Shepherd obcy, R
Are fed, on thy bofom reclin’d,
Are fkreen’d from the heat of the day? .

Ah! fhew us that happieft placc, o
That place of thy people’s abode, - O

Where faints in'an ecflafy gaze, S
And hang on a crucxfy’d Gop !~




/
5 [ o291 ]°
Thy love for loft finners declare,
Thy paffion and death on the tree,
Our {pirits to Calvary bear
To fuffer and triumph with Thee,

'Tis there with the lambs of thy ﬂock,
There only we’d covet to reft,

Tolie at the foot of the rock,
Or rife to be hid in thy breaﬁ

Tis there we would always abxde,
And never a moment depart ;

Conceal’d in the cleft of thy fide,
Etemally held in thy heart.

CXCIL. The Pool of Betbq/da. 8. M.

ESIDE the gofpel pool
B Appointed for the poer,
From year to year, my helplefs foul
Has waited for a cure, Ta

—— T
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How often have I feen '
The healing waters move ; ,
And others, round me, ftepping in,
Their efficacy prove. -~ - o
But my complaints remain,
I feel the very fame; o
As full of guilt, and fear, and pain,
. As when at firft I came.
Oh would the Lorp appear =
My malady to heal; ‘
He knows how long I’ve languith’d here,
- Andwhat diftrefs ¥ feel. |
How oftén have I thought,
‘Why fhould I longer lie? = '  °
Surely the mercy-1-havefought -~ .
Isnot for fuchasl, - - -

E T
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But whither can I go?
There is na other pool )
Where fireams of fov’reign vu'tue ﬂow )
To make 3 finner whole. -

Here then, from day to day,

I’ll wait, and hope, and try 5
Can’ Jesus hear a finner pray,’

Yet fuffer him to die? -~

' No: Heis full of graces
He never will permit

A foul, that fain would fee hxs face,
To penih at his feet. . .,

CXCIIL. Lasking unta Cuusr. 8. 7. :

WEET the moments, rich in blefling, -7
Which before the erofs.I fpend;

Life and health, and peace. poffpﬂing o
From the finners dying Friend. T 3



R
[ 2941
Here P'll fit, for ever viewing’ o
Mercy’s ftreams in ftreams of blood i
Precious drops my foul bedewmg, o
- Plead and claim my peace with Gom

Truly blefled is this ftation, o
Low before his crofs to lie;

While I fee divine compatlion .

- _Floating in his languid eye

Here it is I find my heaven,
While upon the Lams I gaze;

LoveI much? Pve much forgiven, - .
I’'m a miracle of grace. - '

. Love and grief my heart d1v1ding o
With my tears His-feet "Il bathe: '

Conftant ihll in faith abiding, - -
Llfc deuvmg from his death. DR
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May I ftill enjoy this feeling,
In all need to Jesus go;
Prove his wounds each day more healing,
And Himfelf more deeply know !

CXCIV. The Name of Jesus. C. M.

OW fweet the name of Jesus founds
In a believer’s ear! o
1t 1iooths his forrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

It makes the wounded fpirit whole,
And calms the troubled breaft ;-

'Tis manna to the hungry foul,
And to the weary reit. ;

Dear name! the rock on which I build,
My thield and hldmg-place ;

My never-failing treas’ry, fill’d . CoL
With boundlefs ftores of grace, = T4
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Jesus! my Shepherd,: Hufband, med," ‘

- L}

My Prophet, Prieft, and ng 3
My Lorp, my life, my way, my end,
Accept the praife 1 bring. - :

Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmeft thought ;

But when I fee thee as Thou art,
Pl praife Thee as I ought.

"Till then I would thy love proctaim-
With ev’ry fleeting breath ; '
And may the mufic of thy name- . -

Refreth my foul in°death. - -

CXCV. Mormng 8. M -

O Thee I wholly give - -
Myfelf this day anew;

As thy own ranfom, dearly bought, b

Thy fpoil and-purchafe due




}
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Thathth me Thou may’&t do .
What’s pleafing in thy fight §

And from me take whateler Thou wxlt, ;

oy,

Whate’er Thou fee’f niot nght. o

How very weak [ am
My Savior well can fées -
Ah! how exceeding thert ] fall
Of what I ought te be. -
Compaflionate Hicu-PriestT,
To Thee I muft appeal;.
My numberlefs infirmities,
Oh kindly hafte to heal.

It is his daily ¢are
His helplefs theep to feed; -
To purify their, fpotted fouls,.
And tend and gently lad 3.

[
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- This makes me firmly truft
Thouw’lt lead me farther ftill ;. =
And guard me fafe througheut the. ‘way
That leads to Sion’shill, = -

Thou haft me, finner poor,
‘Snatch’d to thy heart in hafte, .

With tend’reft mercy fetch’d me home, .
And grav’d me on thy breaft,

My bufinefs then is this, -
Oh may it fulfil! .-

"Thee to exalt with allm ﬁrengt:h,
And eye Thee only ftill, -

CXCVL.. Morning or E‘vemng C M.

ESUS, the Saviorof my foul,

Be Thou my heart’s delight;

Lver to me the fame remain, .. -
My joy by day and night!
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Hungry and ¢hirfty after Thee.
May I be found each hour; -

Humble in heart, and happy kept
By thine Almighty :pow’rt:

Oh! may I never once forget” - |
What a poor worm Iam; """ !

From death and hell redeem’d By bloo_d, B |

The blood of GOD 5 dcar Lams!

May thy bleft Spir 1T, in my heart,
Moft fweetly fhed abroad :
The love of my Incarnate Gop,
Who bought.me with his blood' "

The myftery of rcdeemmg love
Be ever dear to me!

And may the fleth and blood of CHRIST
My daﬂy mianna be ! o
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"~ CXCVIL * Alarm. .6%

Before'yau farthergo!
Will you fport upon thebrink
Of everlafting woe?
All your fins will round you cr oud.
Sins of a bload-crimfon dye
Each for vengeance crying r;md
Ahd what can you ;'.eply ?

Say, have you an arm like Gon,
That you His will oppofe ?.
Fear you not thatiron rod . . -
With which he breaks his foes ?
Can you ftand in that dread day,
When He judgment fhall proslaime,
And the carth thall melt away - -

Likcwaxbcfo:ethe.ﬂamé?- e

g

-

TOP, poor finner! Ropundthmk o
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Tho’ your. heart be made of feel,

Your forehead lin’d with brafs, -

Gop at length will make you feel,
He will not let you pafs:’
Sinners then in vain will call,
(Tho’ they now defpife his grace)
Rocks and mountains on us fall,
‘And hide us from his face.

But as yet there is 2 hope S
" You may his mercy know;
Tho’ his arm is lifted up, :
He ftil} forbears the blow ;.
*Twas for finners Jesvs dy’d,,
Sinners he invitesto come ; .
None who come fhall be deny’d,
He fays, ¢ There fiillis yoom.”

1
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CXCVIL - 4f Parting. . -C.M. ~ .
HROUGH CurisT when we together came,
T In ﬁnglenefs of heart,
Wemet, O Jesu, in thy namc, )
Andin thy name we part. R
We part in body, not in mind, '
Our minds continue one;
And each to each in Jesus Jom’d
We happily go on.

Prefent we ftill in Spirit are, -
And intimately nigh ;

‘While on the wings of faith and pray‘r
We Aspa, FaTHER, cry.

Oh! may thy SpiriT, deareft LORD,
~ Inall our travels, ftill '
Du-c& and be our conftant guard,
"o Zion’s holy hill,
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Oh, what a joyful meeting thete,
Beyond thefe changing fhades! )
White are the robes.we all fhall wear, =~ =~ _
And crowns upon our heads. =~ . - -

Hafte, LorD, and bring us to the day
When we thall dwell a¢ home:
Come, O REDEEMER, come away 3,
O Jesus, quickly ¢ome. '

CXCIX. Aﬂu‘hm. 8.
' NCOMPASS’D, with ‘clouds of dxﬁrefs,
Juft ready all hope to refign,.
I pant for the light of thy face, .
And fear it will never be mine:
Difhearten’d with waiting fo long,
I fink at thy feet with my load
All plaintive I pour out my fong, -
And ftretch forth my hands unto Gop.

4
i
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Shine, Lorp, .and my-terror flyall t:eafe; T
The blood of atomement apply ;.. v v v
And lead me to Jesusfor:peace, .- Tl
The rock that.hls-hlghertlm Lo oieod
Speak, Savior, -for fweet.is thy voicey ' = °
Thy prefence is fair to behold:r -+~ =%
I thirft for thy Seirir with. cries ~- v Voo
And groanings that cannot be told. <o

If fometimes I firive, aal mowurn, -
My hold of thy promife to keep, ,

The billows more i‘cely return, 4T
And plunge mie again jn the deep s’ -+ :

‘While harrafs’d, and caft from thy ﬁg‘Bt,
The tempter fuggefts, with a roar,- & &

¢¢ The Lorp hath forfaken thee qujte; - =% =
% Thy Gob. will be gr,acwus fio, frores™- 2 -

-

~
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Yet, Lorp, if thy love bath defign’d - i .- -»
No covenant blefling for me, =~ - .
Abh, tell me, howisitIfind '~ -
Some fweetney in ‘waiting for Thee? - o
Almighty to refcue Thouart;. - -+ i+ .
Thy _ﬁ:-ace,is my ‘only-refource; - -
If ¢’er Thou art Lopnof my:heart, . ..
Thy Srimt muft nkcxzbyfem.. R
- CC. The.Chriffrants Fourney. 8.
TRANGERS and’ fojourfiers below, = -
We travel through this wildernefy,
Secking the promis’d reft to know, .. .
In Curist the fountainiaf true bligs, . -
Wefeck a;plice beyond the kies, =~ .
An everia(ting faradife. - . ..

4)

“.lJ i.’..,'.
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In this purfuit we: ftand. in need - sl
03 daﬂy freth fupph.es of graqcﬁ I
Our fouls with manna CHrisT muft fe¢ 21 .00

While we his leading footfteps, trace =
80 fhall each pilgrim gladly move: . i
Onward unto his home- above. S

No earthly blifs is ‘worth our ﬁay,' e i o
Or firuggle for ¥tiother-breath ;- -
Thefe comgorts vanith and decay o
And yield-no folidjoy in deathy L,
‘While others vain delights,purfpre, ..« - <~ v
We taﬂe Gon 5, love f'br ever New. . - ¢
' His crofs inflicts:the deadly blow, . - '+ T %
And crucifieseach:rebel fin: - 2
* Peace, love, andjoy. heace mshlyﬂﬁw . '~
And caufe fweet melody thbam" LTV M

d

vvv

N
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Dependent on the Gob. ofphw"r" mrars Y
We glory in a fuff’ring hour. . +. . - »;,_,"
The new Jeérufdlém appears, -/ i b o
Her citizens réfplendent fhineis . -~
For Gop hath wi ’dawayh B
And fil'd them with the- ﬁ; d,wme -
With them we fhall his glory | eq,4 e ,"v',:s‘—
And praife Him thro’ eternity., ., ..

CCl. Weak Be[z;wr; mmu;ageg,’ . S‘Mf‘ )
OUR harps; -yatyemhling; imts, ; ", o

Dowp. from the willows tﬁk" 2 et shald
Loud to the praifg. of :lowﬂ,dwmh, G

Bld ev’ry ftring awake. ” {
/i N Qi 0f ey s
Tho’ in a foreign land,' " ‘ﬁ,’)‘ o oty oET
We are not far from home,‘ i .;"_,’) Y
> 3 b
And nearer to our houfe abovg JORON
‘ 5

We ev’ry moment-come. A 0
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His grace will fothe end > i)t -«fuzw;;,f’_
btron%cr and brighter ﬂ'nnér, A
Nor prefent thmgs, nor thmgs tomme, I
Shall quench the: ipark dwme IR
Faften’d within thé vaﬂ o f A fynn
Hope be yotr’ apchor’ ong‘ Prenha ’,, _
His loving SeirrT the fweet gale "7 © + o
That wafts you fmdoth alodg *"”"'-;'- '
ihould the' ﬁu'ges rife, S0
And pesce delay to bt 5’ 1 penen
Bleft is the forfow, kind »tlie‘ﬁorm’ SO §
SRR SIS i

That drivesus ubatex‘ homie' re

corn _,‘,'-.,1";
Thcpeopleoles cholcq t . ;,L
He will not caft away ;' ..\ P
Yet do not always here exped it s
On ’}‘aborsmount to ﬁay e g L
y BS SIPREE) N R

A4
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When we in darknefs walk, - .
- Nor feel the heay’nly flame; -
Then is the time:to ;tm&our Gov,
And reft upon his hime..

Soon fhall our doubts and fcars
Subfide at his controul :

His loving kindnefs thall brea.k through
Thc midnight of the foul. .

CCIL Part Second SRS

o) wonder, when Gop’s love o

N Rervades your kmdimg bfeaﬁ, LI
You wifh for ever toretain; . - . o

The heart-tranfyornng gucﬁ

Yet learn, in ev’ry fate, - 1. . '.-“_, Y

To nlxlaketiixswxll yf%%l;; SRR x .
And when the joys o art, o
- To walk by fith aloge. - oy

o,
o orea T el
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By anxious feay deprefs’d,” .o i < i 77
* When, from the deepye mourn, P
. % Lorp, whyfoRafty toidepasty. » - it W

. % So tedlous mretwrmd® oo ooc I b

Still on his plightedidove: b o Lyt oo

, At all events rely: .t once Aol ':;-:'
The very. hiditigs of his' faee“ cinnr ntval el

Shall tl“am thee up tojoy: -3 si-aanimn il

Wait, till the thadows flee’; ':

Wmt, thy appointéd howr y--L.oor G 7 ; J;"
Wait, tifl the bridegroom of thy foul.

Reveals his Jove w1th powry s ob Cle uf

IORITRINS BN I AR U R
The time of love wﬂl come‘ :

When thou fhalt clearly. fee rioaT '?33"
Not only that He thed his ‘bload" Pt
,But that xt'ﬂ‘ow"d-ﬁrthcef oy o bald,

(35 PRI -Ab‘ : \_ A‘L 4 UL
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Tarry his. lclﬁlrcthen;r pienlaed s e
Altho’ he feem to ftages: oo e

A moment’s mtercom'fevnﬂl Hrm' e Y
Thy grief will over-pay. © 1. oo
Bleftis the man, Q. Gop, v ;. > vy 7+~ -
That ftays himfelf on Thee!.;, -

Who wait for thy falyation, Loxg, .

Shall thy falvation fee. i

A CCIIL Reft in Heaven. C M. -
" ORD, Tbelieve a reft remains = . .
To aH thy ‘people-kriown - T )
A reft where pure en]?nﬁeﬂt rcighs, S
And Thou art lov’d algne, = o
Celeftial Seiri, make mé kpow e
That I thill enter in!. - | . e
Now, Savior, now the pow r beftow, ,
And wath me frommy fin! . Ugq
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Remove thxshandnd'sﬁommyhurt,z it

This unbelief remowes; - - iz Lame
To me the reft of faith impart, . x i - cod vz >
- The fabbath-of thy lewe. .- 117 G ’
Come, O my Sivior; come aivay' e _,"‘ g
~ Into my foul defeend ;' * -~

No longer from thy crcatm'e ﬁay,
My author, and my end! Y

ccv,” Engumrg lbe Way ta Heavm.. ,3 .

ELL me, ye fonls, whonow appﬂaf |

In milky robes, and g,oyfnl ﬁmd :'
ound the throne, from danger far, ..
In triumph at the Lorp’s right hand, |

How did you in thofe ‘courts arrive? . "™ PR

For in thofe courts. I fam Would hvc. "f o EA

S
1 B
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And thou, fair Hebrew .eaptive, Awell .t un
Efteemn’d in Babel’s:ftatety courty s il

Greatly belov’d Daniel, tell, - = :+ ¥ 7o
How didft thou. gain. the heav’kily pott® = -

And let thy fellows, princely wife,

Relate their way to Paradife, .,

A
LAY T

(73 aaree
wenmoa b
Chief minifter to gentiles fent, =~ ' "' "% ..
‘Once perfecutor of the faith = 205 V'
Of Curist, whoft ‘&;’;’ys fo much' were {pent
_Indoing good, defcribe the path... ..
Which.lcfffhee-w the thining prize; = - - I
That I may trace Thee to the fkies» -1+
Could 1, amidft ¢h* angelic choir” =+ 7 '
. Like favor’d Jahu ta heay’nfoar, . .. ... .
Of ev'ry faint would I enquire, . ..... . -
How they attain’d.thit happy fhores. .. . -..
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¢ They all (to-John the word wis glven’)
“ Through tnbulauon camc td heav’n. o
. Cou Ty uv‘.
cen: Tbe’Happfn‘e/b q"Haabem 1 t‘.

_ LEST Spivits above, ‘whofe '«armcrits ap eﬁr
Wafh’d whxte 1f1 the bloéd of thc’LAMB tle:m
, and fair; - e e omtl
You now in full txmm oh h;a g ucﬁs can fmg,
Whiltt ], 2 poor: pﬂgrun, m)mtc will caft in:
Like Him you do fhine; ind Hirh face to'fice fee,
1 envy you wot when by faithi He meets the s -
His fmiles you enjoy, now: unclad from. my chy
. Heloves and He:pities my {prepws:cach d;y. oy
‘ You hail Him:in: light, at his febt ycmr ‘crowns
fall, ol hsow f.’.;ﬂ,x\'»-

At his feemsa:fmpw.l there &nd xnyally .



L 215 I
He now muakes: xmﬁM\iw Wlulﬁjwth me: fgy-
' ':,}#‘Qﬂnﬂ% Ah Wi DA [LQ
Like a hast o cr( thefe Lmsmntam&Heﬂi}Ps and He
My gnfs: an&my&mmhudndahmt beds]
In fellowghip, £we;t1 caft on Him my gares ;.

On his bofo d dhall Técline nightand da' X
With Him] F‘ wﬁf@ﬂ@: ‘while heré T 4o, ftay. X

He' fmih&ll;emhmgc th.;s’wle bady o£ mmq
With yours become fathion’d in glory1 divine; ,,L

Fron 1intQ. ‘kegven big pra,lfcs jig"! beqq} '
His ¢ e?t a,nd hlf mehts PUr qué {ha cfec are,
‘ CCe! é;raw in Grage - ;153 b

INNERS Redeamer, i whom me inly loved:.
Father of Thime below,.and SThine abdve ;

" Brother of warms;: yho earthly veﬂ;els bcan.,
Smoxof hapaxfoulaprlio §, LS W,

»
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Ok let us'day by day with fapturefeet = 7o 77
“What ‘grace, what love is, what thy Spire’s feal;
“What fervent zealithat pradently afpires, s - i.;
What heav’nly dmwingss wiiat feraphic: fizes ! :
A manly fpirit to0, dear Yory, Imparty 1 -
“A'face anointed and a glowing hearty - . *7
Let all out pow’ts fpeak forth an holy fhame;
And jriviard lfe and chearfulrie proclaim. -
: el Pl L e ta,

. R S R BT i
CCVIL.' ‘Jests sur High'Prigh: 'C:Me
ESUS, our High Pricft andour Head, =~ -
Who bears our Hlefh and Blood, ** -
And always interced’ft farus .. .00 AT
. ++Before the throne of Gop..- | .- i A

e ‘ N ot
Thy peor-weak members-here; © 7 238
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But when wefuffer-in the leafl, .
A part with us Thow’ 1t bear,. L

Thou with %:ept eendemefs art. touch d .
At what thy children feel;, SRR
When by, tcmp tations . we are grel's‘ . C\ "' A
Thou know’ﬁ well what we axl. . AR

Thov haft a tender fympathy ”', N
Wit év'ry finart and'pain; -+ -0
For when Thou waft 2 man on carth -

Thou didft the, fame fuftain, 5 =i _:A\ s
And though Thou art exalted’ now, . pory
" Yet'to us ‘“Thou art near; =~ -7 )
Thou know’ft ‘our, weaknefies a,:;d wants, '

And lift'neft to qur prayet.. ... ;.A.l.,_’ NI
Thou art to usfo very nigh, - L
. That with us Thou arvt.‘o‘ne, ) s

S
L
19
-




In Spirit, foul, andﬁh'eart, ‘a:n w nodw 38
Yea, bone of odF Gwn H5hb. ?uEP e A

What fhatl wcfayfér ‘this thy Tovg1s 3t LodT
.But *fore Thee rate ey 1 Rl
And thank Thee* at Thou waft diman, RSV
Toall etcrmty’ R e

COVIIL  Stabilly qf:be doqé?;é};;" 1. M' a
E] OICE, ye'faints; in'ev’ ’ﬁate,z i il
Divine Decreés remain u dv"dr

No turns of Providence abate,, -
Gon’s care for thofe, He once - hath on’d“

Firmer than heav’n his cov’narit ftands§ ! vol
"Tho’ earth fhould fhike 4nd kies depart,

You’re fafe in your Repzemzr’s hands,y: .-
Who bears your-names upon his thmt. -
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Our Sugesy. knows for whom: Heﬂobd I
And gave Himfelfa:facrifices . - - - ! ..
The fouls,, gnce fpnnkled} with kwblood, P
' Poflefs a life that neder dies, - - .

Tho’ darknefs. fpread aroundotir tént, - . -
Tho’ fear prevail,And joy.decling, .

Gop will not of his oath repent: . .. 0.
. Dear, Lorp, iby poeaple ftll dre Thmcq e

 CCIX.,, Wma; % FRy. '

ESUS, all praife is due to Theey~ o o ¢ ! .'.\E
That T,hon walt pleas’d.a mantoibelaoc L. ..
A Virgia’s womb Thop didft not Jcom, -

‘,--

"And angels ﬂlout to, fec Thee born, ] a}lclu)a.h

The blefled FATH;-: 'S only Sog, iy N _

Chufeth 2 mangep | or lnst LODE 3,i ¢y vt 5. d
g ang nn‘g.ht

the! the I Gap,; o T
'ﬁgﬁmes our ?ee’bqe fleth’and blood. Hallclt;jail-.
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Whom earth could not conﬁannmifkw
In low eftate the Saviomlies ..o i vz o
And who the'world’s £oundatxon de,. SRR
~ Is now alittle Infant made. Hzﬂdujnh.

The FaTnzr’s brighthefs comesin fight, " -
Gives to the world its favinghghf, o
And drives the:clouds of fin away, SRR L

To makeas childrén of theday.’ * * HaBiclujak.

The Sox, the Almighty Gop confcfs'd,
In his own world became
" And open’d through Hmfdﬁlbe way,

A paflage tbstcmal dayy.. Hﬂ!eiu]zh.
And theréforé poor on’ earth He camé; . . /.
That we might all his riches claim, - e 0
To make us heirs of endlefs blifs, =~ /444

With all thofe chofen faigts of His. ' Hillehjah,
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For us thefe wonders: He hath- wmﬂght, ,
To thew: hisdove, furpaffing thonghi*l P
Then let us all unite tofing ‘
Praife.to bur lovmg Gép and KING. “Hallelujah.

CCX Anotlver. 3

E ﬁmple rien of heart findere; 1.
_:..Shepherds whowatch: ﬂmrﬂmlwby mght,
Start not to fee an a,ngcl near,,

- Nor tremble at thls glorious hght:3 : ,
An herald from. the hewénly R us'oof 7
I come; your every fear tochaces it~ ;i
Good tidings of gx:eat% ¥.1 brmg,, e A
Great Jog uhto the allen race,... . ‘ T

or you is born on: tlus glad day NP
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Our Gob.in Bethlelem furvey,
Make hafte to vorthip. Qnaxsr»thc 3Lom.

By -this-the Savier of mankind,
" " The incarnate Gop, fhall be dlfplay’d
In fwathes the lpfant «ye fhall find,
And humbly in a manger laid. ._

<uCCXL ﬂmus'r tbg goad(Sbepbmi. C M. :
HOU Savior, my geod Shepherd art,
Thy voice,” dear ‘Lonb, 1know;’ :
‘When juftice apm’d- the fword htme, *
Thy heart receivid the blewe. -«
My heart was broke with fhame znd guef
Thy pity feltmry pain,”
Bound up my weinds, my sfirength. x:enew’d.,
And gave me healtheagaine -~ - -

5

L
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Thou me doft lead and gently- md A U

And feed in paﬁurm goad, o
And bring me to the living fiream.

Of thy moft precious blood. -
Thy blood! Oh pleafihg found to me,

And all thy helplefs-theep; =
There lies my. fure defence y day,

My thelter when-Ifleep. =

CCXIL - Curist the endy R'efuge' _83.

O whoth thould I fly for telief ?-

- Tp-Him that hath lov’d me {o well
And who, when I fink into guef -
Doth all my infirmities feel.: :
O lover of fipners, on Thée - S
My burden of: trquble L caft; 3 ,
Whofe care and compaflion for me
For everand ever dhall. hﬁu i "

In
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"Thine anger for.what'I have doné,”
O Farner, I mournfully bears = =+ *
But look to thy innocent Sou, e
‘Who ever intreats Thee to fpare. > '
Be mindful of Jesus, apd me;
He fuffer’d, my pardon to buy, ‘
And what he procur’d on the tree, . -
Demands for his péople on- high.; :

CCXIIIL. Tbe,‘;Cbriﬂian’:,Rate. L. M.
WAKE 'ou;' fouls, (away our fears, - -
. Let ev’ry. trembling thought he. gone)
Awake, and run the heav’nly race,, |
 And put a chearfyl courage on.,

True, ’tis a ftrait and thorny road;" ¢ {:
And mortal {pirits tire and - faint gk

But they forget the mighty Gob, -~ '~
. That feeds the ftrength of ev’ry famt
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The mighty.Gop..whofe matchlefs pow’r: i+ -/

Is ever hew apd.ever young, . - ..: ..
And firm endures while endlefs. years . .. .S

Their everlafting.circles xun.. -~ , | "y .0
From Thee, the overflowing fpring, = = ..

Our fouls fhall drink a.frefh fupply, “~ C
While fuch as truft their native ftrength o

Shall melt away, and droop and die. "
Swift as an eagle cuts the air, :

We’ll mount aloft to Thine abode;

" On wings of love our, fouls fhall fly, . -
Nor tire amidft the heav’aly road. | .,
© CCXIV. Curist’s Gucifinion,. L. M. ="

“HE crofs! the crofs! Oh that’s my gain,
Becaufe on that the Laxs was flany ...
*Twas thero my Lorp was-eracifieds. .- ;- ./
*Twas there my Savior for medied. * X3
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What wond’fous caufe could méve thy heart -
. To take on Thee my curfe and {inart4 -

“Well knowing that m¥ foul would be R
So cold, fo negligent-of Thee?-- - -~<- - -4
The caufe was love, I fink with thame,

Before my facred Jesu’s name, . .
That Thou fhouldft bleed and flanghterd be; "
Becaufe—becaufé Thou lovedft me! =
CCXV. Buverlafting Love. . 8", ,
OW 1 have found the bleffed ground
_ Where my foyl’s anchor may remain ;
‘I’he Lams of Gon,-whofoi"r:z fin-

“Xias from the world’s foundation flain: |

‘Whofe mercy thsll oafhaken ftay;, - -
When heav'n and earth arefled away.
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O love, thou bottomlefs abyfs!.. - :. - .
My fins are fwallow’d up ia thﬁe,, Ce
Cover'dis my unnghtcoufnefs, ' o
From condemnation now Pnr free; '
While Jesv's blood, through eath and lk:es,
Mercy, free boundlefs mercy ! cries.’

With faith I plunge me in this feas -

Here is my hope, my joy, my rePc
Hither, when hell affails, I flee,

And look unto my Savigr’s breaft :
Away fad doubt and anxious fear, =
Mercy 15 onl‘y written. there!" = 7 '
Though waves and ﬁorms go o'er m hcad o

Though ftrengthand healthand fmndsbc gone;
Though joys be wither’d all, apd dead,.

Though ¢v'ry comfort bq thhdrawn O

X4
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Stedfaft on this my foul relies,: =0 2T
FartHer, thy m&cy never dies,” - o U .
Fix’d on this groynd wxll Iremam,“ e e

Though my heart fail, and fleth depay;
This anchor fhall my foul fuflain,

When earth’s foundations melt away;

Mercy’s full powet'I then fhall prove, )

Lov'd with-an ,eéerlq/lz'ng love.’ P

CCXVI D' ifm ﬁion. 87 4.

ORD, difmifs us with thy blefling 3 ;
Fill our hearts with joy and pea.cc v
Let us each, thy love poflefing, © -~ -~/ =
: Tnumph in redeeming grace: - - o
’ O refreflr us, ' ' o

Traviing through tlus wﬂdemefs.
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Thanks we give, and-adoration, .o 70 L i
' For thy gofpel’s joyfullfound: . . . .
May the fruits of thy falvation =~ -*
In our hearts and lives abound! v " v o0\
‘May thy. prefence '
With us, evermore, be found! "

So, whene’er the fignal’s given,
Us from earth to call away ;
Borne on angels wings to heaven, .
Glad the fammons to obey, . .. .
We fhall furely '
Reign with Curistin endlefs day.

CCXVII. . Looking to Jesus. crw:zﬁea' L. M.
ADEN with guilt, finners, arife,- o
And view the bleedmg facrifices . |
kach purple drop proclaims there’sroom, .. - !
And bids the poor andneedy comes - | -
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- Beneath his people’s crimes: He ftoody -

Sign’d their acquittances in blood ;

Herein Gop’s juftice is appeas’d;,

Sinners, look up and bereleas’d. - .

Mercy, truth, peace, and ri hteoufneﬁ‘, '

Beam from the- Reconciler’s face; '

Herelook till love diffolve your heart;

And bid your flavith fears depart,

Oh! quit the world’s detufive charms;, - - .

And quickly fly to Jesu’s arms : . ! 7

Wreftle until your Gop is known, .~~~

Till you can call the Lokp your own. T

CCXVIL ~ Inwitation fa Cxarist. . L. M.
O! ev’ry ope that thirfts draw nigh, &
(Tis Gon invites the fallen rice) f

ercy and free falvation buy; - :

Buy wine, and mzlk, Mgofpcl ému
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Come to the.living waters, come, " .~

Sinners, obey your Maker’s voicé:

~ Return, ye weary wanderer homc, R

And in redeeming love r

See, from the rock, a fountain nfe' v

For you in healmg fireams it rollse -

Money ye need not bring, nor pmct, L e

Ye lab’ring, burthen’d, fin-fick! feulsa
Nothing ye in exchange fhall give; ‘'’

Leave all you have, and are,’ bchlnd” ST

Frankly the gift of Gop receive; ' ¢
Pardon and peace in Jssvs find. -

© CGXIX. . Looking to Jesus, '10&“’. .

H OW. glorious the Lams

Is feens on Hig throne! -
His labors are o’er, -
His battles ave won: -

.

-
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A kingdom is giv’n -

Into the LaMme’s hand,
Hischildren in heaven -~ °

For ever fhallftand. =
Then finnersbelow, -~ -©

Oh truftin the Lozp;.. ... .. .
Look up to hisarm, . .

His hagor, hisword; . =~ ..~

Athirft for his favor, .. .. .. .
His Godhead adore; . .. .. - .
Look up to your. SAVIOR, o
- Andjoy evermore.
*CCXX,. . Publick Wa(}ﬁzp
OR D, we come; before Thes now,

At thy feet we humbly baw;. - .

Oh'! do not our fuit difdain;

Shall we feek thee, Lorpy in vam'.' '.- s

{
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Lorp, on Thee cur foulsdépend,” ' - -
In compaflion now défcend; =~ = ¢
Fill our hearts with- thy rich grace,
Tune our lips to fing thy praife. :
In thine own'appointed way, .~
Now we feek TE ,
Loxrp, from-hence we would not go,"
Till a blefling Thou beftow; | =~
Send fome meflage from thy word, = "
That may joy and peace afford; '
Let thy Spirit now impart o
Full falvation to each heart.” ' -
Comfort thofe that weep and mourn; . -
Let the time of joy return; =~ :
Thofe who are caft-down liftup, - .
Make them firong in faith and hope.

ee, here we ftay; -~ '
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Grant that thofe who feck, may find -
Thee a Gop divinely kind; - .
Heal the fick, the captive free; -
Let us all rejoice in Thee: . - :

CCXXI. The Sinner’s only Hope. 7.7, 6,
HOM have I in heav’n but Thee , -
That can thy creature blefs;

‘What were all the earth to me.

If firanger to thy peace? -
All is vanity but CarisT, ,

Pain and darknefs and defpair,
Rankling in a finner’s breaft,
Till Thou art prefent there.

If my Lorp hislove reveal, =~ -~ 7 -
No other blifs I'wanty® * "=/

He my ev’ry wound can heal, = =~
And filence each complaint :

L
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He that fuffer’din niy ftead.
Mutt the great Phyfician be:
I cannot be comforted, L
Till comforted by Thee,

Thee Thon know’#1 with tolove, .

For which -thy name [ 'blefs ;
Pour thy SpiriT from above
" Upon my waiting Heece!
Gentle as.defcending dew,

Welcome 2s reviving thow’rs;
Let Him my eletion thew, =

And gild my gloomy hours.

Yet if {o Thou fec-cft fit,
*Tis beft for me to mourn;

Still my hold!I cannot quit,
- Nor from my refuge turn; ..

TETs
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This, thro’ grace my fong thall be, -~
As I to thy kingdom.go; ...« ‘
‘Whom havel in heavnbut Thee, - - -
*And whom but Thee belowd -~ < iy

CCXXIL ~ Unboinded Mercy. 8*. -
TH OU whofe mercy knows'no bound; _
(Elfe hadft Thou ne’er redeem’d thy foe'})
Whofe love’s a fathomlefs profound,’ = ":i o
Which known, we with &till more to know;
That mercy, Lorp, “that love reveal; i
.And let thy SeiriT ﬁamp thy fealys ~ e !

From wav’ring doubts, from chilling fear,v o
Save us, Thou Gop of truth and hghb' o
Thy word is fure ; Ol bring it near, - ¢

Nor let us mourn in endlefs’ mght' W 5
Let the day dawn, the day-ftar Tife, -
And pour all heav’n upon our eyes. . .© .

E-JL Ay
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Far off thy crofs we dimly view, .

- Nor know our.int'reft in thy blood; B
Whilft thus our hearts thy grace purfue, =

Oh let us.feel the prefent Gon.”
Come, come like lightping from the
Warm, animate ¢ach drodping breaﬁ:

. Behold, like wax befors the fire,

Our meltmg hearts diffolve with- gnef
To Thee, O Lorp, is eur defire; , . _:
From Thee alone we hope relief. ..
Thy mércy and thy love reveal;
And let thy SeiriT ftamp the feal.

CCXXIII . Boundlefs- Love,: L M
H OW fhall I fpeak my Savior’s werth

Or tell the love He bears tome? - -

Shall I begin to fing his birth, -
And follow Him to Calvary ?
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Yes, this I'll tell my brethren déar, - :
~ And call them to reccive his-graces : ©
- For now his righteoufntfs isnear, .
And free for all who feek his face. -
His tender arms are open fiill,
Returning finners ¢o tective; . 7
Steady His mind #nd fix*d-His will, = .
To fave whoever fhall believe.: -

Ye pris’oners, to the refuge fly, - -
His wound’s a covert from the form;
Why fhould you languifh hereand die,

When fav’d you'may be from all harm?
He waits with pardon in his hand,
- And longs that you the famé might thare; °
Come, finners, -at his mild coimmand 3 '
His name forbids your heart to fear.
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' CCXXIV. Gon s Love. . .
ORD, thine image Thou. haft lent me
In thy never-fading love, -
When I fell, yet Thou haft {ent me
Full redemption from above:
Sacred love, llong to be o
" Thine to all eternity.

.Love! to blifs Thou haft. ordamed
Me, e’er I begantobe; °
Gob of love! Thou’ft pot dufdamed
To become a.man like me.
Love almighty and divine!

I would be for cver Thine.

Love! who haft for me endured
All the pains of death and hell;
~ Love! whofe fuff’rings have procx;rcd

Yz
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More for me than tengue can tell ;
Sacred love! Llong to be . .
Thine to all eternity.. - -

Love! my life and my falvation,
Light and truth, eternal word!
Thou alone doft confolation
Tom ﬁnkmg foul afford:
" Love almxghty and divine!
1 would be for ever Thine.

To thy blefled yoke Thou’rt tying
Me with cords of grace and love,
While my heart is ever crying,
May I true and faithful prove:
Sacred love! Ilongtobe -
Thine to all eternity. -

Love! who ‘wilt for ever love me,
Interceflor for my foul! -
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Who fuftain’ft me, light or heavy,-
On the prieftly breaft and roll;

Love -almighty and divine!

I would be for ever Thine.

Love! who wilt hereafter raife me :
- From the grave, abed of duft;
Love! whofe final zeal arrays me © -
With a garment *mong the juft: =
Sacred love! I long to be
‘Thine to all eternity,

CCXXV. Panting after Gov. 8. -

HOU hiiidcxi,lc;,ve'of Gop, whofe height, ’

Whofe depth unfathom’d no man knows;

I'{ee from far thy beauteous light, o
- Inly I figh for thy repofe’; . |

~
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My heart is pain'd, nof can # be
At reft, tillit find reft i in Thee.

Is there a thing beneath the fun,

That firives with Thee my heart 6 ihare, -

. Oh! take it thefrce and reign dlone;
The Lorp of every motion theéfe
Then fhall my heart from éarth be free,
When it has found repofe in’Ihe-tr )

Oh hide this felf from €, that I

No more, but CirisT, in' ¢ friay live!
"My vile affections crucify, ,

Nor let one darling lu furvxve. o
Inall things néthing may I fee;
Nothing defiré, -or feek %uf Hee’

O love! thy fov reign aid 1mpa.r(‘.

To fave me from low thoughted care, o

Chafe this felf-will through all my heart,

\

—— .

-
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Fhrough all its latent mazes there:: -
Make me thy duteotis child, thatI - -
Ceafelefs rmay AnnA, FaTHER, cry-

Each moment draw from earth aw ay
My heart, that lowly waits thy ca]l
Speak-to my inmoft foul and fay,
Tam thy love, thy Gop, thy all!
To feel thy pow?r, to hear tliy voice,
To tafte thy-love, be all my chaige. .

CCXXVL  The Triumph of. Faztb, 113 !
IHE Gob of falyation, Jenovay by nz,rnc,
. Who ye&erdgya, now, asd for ever’s the

From 1lt and from hell me a finner hathfav’d,

qat};, Qf its ﬁmg haj:h my Ji,sus bcrcav d.
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Thy name and thy cconquefts no.longer I fesr,
Thy: mxght and pale afpect ev’n lowely. appear ;-
Depriv’d of thy powen, with all thy fxd tmm,
My Jesvs is King, and for ever muft reign,

‘His blood is my ranfom, the captiveis hig, =
Redeem’d from my bondage to eriter on blifs:.

A Sox through my birth, -by adoption an hqn’,
The kingdom of glory with Jesos to fhare.. -,

His SPIriT, as witnefs, as earneft; and feal | i ot
Of all thefe rich bleflings, L mwardlyfccl, ~
‘His whifpers divine do my freedom proclaifn,
And open an union with-Gop and the Lams. ~
- An union whofe bonds are Both ftedfaft and fure,
In which I, through grace, can hve happy and
.~ 'poor; ‘
The Bndegroom s cmbraces thhfapturel know,
And all thro’ the blood which from Jesus did flow.
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What though‘l’ln 1b hdplefs, T'kndw he'll fnpply
My weakned with'grace; and-I'on- 1m're1y,
And I thall beshappy. the Lorp .to:adore;
To praife Him: nnw, hcnceforth and fomevel- -
more. da e

CCXXVII Inwfa?zon 2] CHRiS'f‘. 83

WEET as. the fhephérd’s tuneful reed
From Sion’s mount I heard the found
Gay f{prang the flow’rets of the mead, - 'l '
And gladdén’d- nature fmil’d around. S
The voice of péace falutes mine cary: -
Caurist’s lovely voice perfumes the air. -
Peace, troubl’d foul, whofe plaintive moan .. - -
Hath taught thefe rocks the note of woe- _
Ceafé thy complaint, fupprefs thy groan; e
. And let thy tém*s fouget to ﬂow. M

e
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Bghold, the precipys balm.js found, -
Wiiich lulls thy paip, which heals thy wosmd
* Come, freely come, by fin opppeft, i ..

Unburthen hera the weighty load; .

Here find thy refuge, and thy reft, -

~_Safc on the bofom of thy Gob. .

Thy Gob’s thy SavIOR, glorious word ]

That theaths th’ aVenger’s glitP’ring, fword,

As {pring the winter, day the mght - .'

 Peace forrow’s gloom thall chace aways;. .

And fmiling joy, a feraph bright, - .
Shall tencgl thy fteps and near Thee ﬁay, .

Whilft glory weaves th’ immorta) crown, =

And waits to claim Thcq for her own.

‘CCXXVIL. . The $ overeignty of Camsr. 8. z.
ESUS, Who,fc alm%biyfr

Rulcs creation all around
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In whofe bowels, love and merty,
Grace and pity ‘fuldl are found ;
In my fpirit rule and ‘canquer, -

There fet up thy endlefs thrones . |
Win my heart from every cxeabnrc, :

Thee to love, and Thee alone, -

In thy {ben h I’d only conguer, :
In thy righteoufnefs confide ;
Wife 4nd firople in thy wi{'dem

Strong and dauntlefs by thy ﬁde ;!

In thy bleeding wounds moft' happy,
Nought will do for wretched me;

ButaSaviog full of mercy, - . - |

Dying, inaocesit, 2ad free.

Climb, my fovl, unto the mountain
Ever bleffed Cmary, e
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See the wounded vitim bleeding;
Nail’d to the accurfed tree: ~ -
Love to miferable {inners; o
Love unfathom’d, . love to dcath
Was the only end and motive, .
To refign his gracious breath. .

. CCXXIX. nankfgwmg 104,

E fervants of Gop, your MasTER proclaim,
‘ And Yubhih abroad’ his wonderful name;
The name al vx&onous, of Jesus extol ;
His kingdom is glorjous, and rules over all.

Gop ruleth on high, Almighty to fave;
And ftill He is nigh, his prefencé we have: -
The great congregation his triumph fhall ﬁng, :
Afcribing falvatlon to Jesus our K.me., o
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Salvation to Gop, who fits on the throne;
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son:
Our Jesus’s praifes the angels proclaim, '
Fall down on their faces, and worthip the Lams,

. Then let us adore and give Him his right ;
All gloty and pow’r, and wifdom and might;
All honor and blefling, with angels above,

And thanks never ceafing for 1nfinite love. |

CCXXX. Lamentation. C.M. ,
UTHOR of true and faving faith, .. .~
A That grace to meimpart; . - .
Grant e an int’reft in thy death,
A new believing heart. - - )
Difmifs my griefs, my forrows end,
. My reas’ning’s voice controul ;
Approve thyfelf the finner’s Friend, -
And blefs tmy helplefs foul, -

f
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' Long have 1 fought thy peace. todind,
But all my fearch was vain; . -

For unbelief fill veilidvary. mmd,y' .
- And dwelling, gnaw'd within.- -

At times thy werd’s aftra&mg beams o

___Hath-drawn my foul above ;
Diffufing thro’ my heart the ﬁreams
Oof cwrla{‘t:ng love. |

Sometimes T’ve had a little taﬁc, '
And thought thy coming nigh;

But ah ! the blefling:did not laft,
The vifitant paﬁ" ’d by.

~ And muftI ever mourni §go, -

A firanger to thy love ! :
Shall I be join’d with faints below,
And not thh faints-above -
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Shall I beneath thy
And hear the calFo ‘fPa ce,
And at the aw‘fﬁl@judgment ﬂaj
- Be banifh’d from thy fac&? - .«
Oh! may feel a glrnm’*xmg hhpe;
E’er long Thou wilt: me hilefs; -

And at the laft wilt raife mie up -
A kingdom to poffe®. ! S

CCXXXI. Faith in Exerczj}
Y Siv-ior, Thou didft fhed
Thy precious blood for me;
Oh dwell wntl? 1 my worthlefs heart,
~ And let melive to Thee.
Thou calleft me, 'O Lorp, -
Tocome to Thee and live; -
- ¥ therefore come withall ‘my fins, - . .
Iknow Thou canft forgive. °

~
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My Lorp and SAvmxdcar. yeritd gl e
1 long to fee thy faces ., ' ’
To know Thee mor¢-and mgmb‘y ,ﬁm&h, (el
Anddaﬂygro\vmgracq TR AT

Andwhen this lifé is-o%r, "' . - ", -
Oh may I dwell with Thee, a L

Still worthiping the bleffed Lawms,-:-
Who liv’d and dy’d for me. -

COXXXIL Redemption. 8.8. 6.

RIDE of the Lams, up to the fkies
Let daily praife like incenfe rife, -
'To j join with theirs above. -
‘Worthy is He, that once was flain,
A race of rebels to regain,
To have our. cholceﬁ love,
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Into this ark, ‘with great amaze, -

The Wlnged feraphs, wond’ring, gaze,
Redeeming love.to trace: -

Should mortals, who in part have found

Redemption through the Savior’s wounds, B

Refufe to thout free grace?

Cry then to our Redeemer dear,

He loves his people’s voice to hear,
They are his joy and crown; -
E’er long we Him in clouds fhall fee,
Cloathed in pornp and majefty, -
His ranfom’d flock to own.

Show’r down thy grace, O Jnsvs, pow 3
Through ev’ry veflel let it flow,
Fach fick’ning plant to chear

L

M.




[ 354 1.
Rooted in Thee, Oh may we ftand,
Unthaken, waiting thy command,
And love thy voice to hear. -
Freedom to every foul proclaim ;
In every heart, O Jesus, reign,
- And fet the prifoners free:
Now, Lorp, relieve each burden’d mind,
And give us all with joy to find
Eternal life in Thee. ;

CCXXXIL  Before Sermon. 8. 8. 6.

JESUS, now we humbly pray,
Be gracious to thy church to-day,
Thy faving health impart; =
The dew of heav’n on us diftil, - - ..
With love each empty veflel fill,
And chear the drooping heart.

4
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Cut ev'’ry cord that binds us here, -
Us from our ev’ry hind’rance tear,
Give each a fingle heart;
Give grace to tread down felf and fin,
Give grace eternal life to win, .
E’er we from hence depart..

CCXXXIV. Thankfulnefs farRedemrng 104“'.

UR Shepherd alone,
The Lorp, let-us blefs,

Who relgns on the throne,

The Prince of our peace; -
Who evermore faves us

By fhedding his blood ;
All hail, holy Jesus,

Our Loxp and our Gop!

B 4 . Z2
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We daily will fing
. Thy gloxy, thy praife,
Thou merciful fpring
- Of pity and grace;
Thy kindnefs for ever
To men we will tell ;
And fay, our dear Savior
Redeems us from hell.

“Preferve us in love,
While here weabide 3
- Nor ever remove,
Nor cover, nor hide
Thy glorious falvation,
- _Till joyful we fee,
The beautiful vifion
Completed in Thee:

]
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CCXXXV. Apiring after CarisT. S. M,
PATIENT, fpotlefs Lams, -
My heart in patience keep,
To bear the crofs fo eafy made,
‘By wounding Thee {o deep.
Bring me, my Shepherd, where
Thy choiceft flocks abide ;
From wand’ring fave my foolifh heart,
And keep it near thy fide.
My Friend, Thou haft enough
My mifery to relieve :
Tho’ fin and guilt opprefs me fore,
The balm is Thine to give.
Do Thou, my Lorp, unite
‘My heart fo firm to Thee, .
That ev’ry where, and at all times, .
s ’I'hy'lovc'my all may be. : - Z3
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CCXXXVL Gop’s Prefence delightful, 10s,
DEAREST Savior, pleafe to look on me,
And draw my heart with cords of love
to Thee;
O fave me from this world’s enfnarmg bant,
And grant that I may humbly on Thee wait.

Thou know’ft how apt I am, O Lorp, to changc,
How oft my thoughts on worldly objets range;
Keep them, dear Jesus, keep them conftantly,
Steady, unfhaken, ever fix’d on Thee.

Sometimes I tafte of thy refrefhing grace,

And then for other things there is no place
My heart doth fweetly flow with love to Thee,
I prove the grace for ev’ry comer free.

Oh that I were but always in this frame;
How could I love and pnufe my Savior’ s pame!
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Thus, thus, O JEsys, let it ever be,
Then will I fing thy praife eternally.

CCXXXVIL Carist bore our Griefs. 8.‘8'.’6.

HINK now, dear Jesus, on the
The toil, the fmart, Thou didft ﬁam
To ranfom my poor heart ;
~ Kindly, dear Lams, return and come,
And make my heart thy conftant home,
" Nor ever more depart.

No more let fable clouds of night
Arife to intercept my light,
Or earth my heart detain:
By thy dear crofs ftill let me ftay,
Here let me fing each happy day,
And dxe to live again.

Z4
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CCXXXVIIL -Meditation on Gop’s Love. C. Mi
HEN languor and difeafe invade

This trembling houfe of clay;
*Tis fweet to look beyond our cage,
~ Andlong ta fly away.

Sweet to look inward, and attend

The whifpers of hlS love; . - . .\
Sweet to look upward to the place

Where Jesus pleads above.

Sweet to look back, and fee my name
In life’s fair book fet down;

Sweet to look forward, and' behold
Eternal joys my own.

Sweet to reflet, how grace divine
My fins on stus lad ;

Sweet to remember, that his blood
My debt of fuff’ring paid.
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Sweet in his righteoufnefs to ftand; © ©

- ‘Which faves front fecond death § ;
Sweet to experience day by day ' -
His Spmt s quick’ning breath. "

Sweet on his faithfulnels to reﬁ,,
Whofe love-can never end ;-

Sweet on his covenant of grace
For all things to depend. -

Sweet, in the confidence of fqtth
To truft his irm decrees; -

Sweet to lie paffive jn his hands, ‘," P

And know i no WIH but His.” "~

If fuch the fweetneﬁ; of the ﬁreams,
‘What muft the fountain be,

Where faints and angels draw then* bles

Immediately from Thee! .. - ...

Pl o

N A
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CCXXXIX. In Daxkngﬂ of Soul. 85,
OME, haly, cdeftial Dove, . . ..
And vifit.a forrowful breaft, L
My burden of guilt to remove, ¥
And bring me affurance and reft : .
Thou only haft pow’r to relieve '
A finner o’erwhelm’d with hrs load
The fenfe of election to glve, ’ ‘
And fprmkle his heart with the bIood.

With me if of old Thou haft ﬁrove,
And kindly with-held me from fin,
Refolv’d, by the force of thy love,
My worthlefs affections to win,
The work of thy mercy revive,
Invincible mercy exert; .. '
And keep my weak graces ahve,
And fet up thy reft in.my heart.
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Thy call if I ever have known,

And figh’d from myfelf to get free;
And groan’d the unfpeakable groan,
And long’d to be happy in Thee,

Fulfil the inperfect defire:
Thy peace to my confcience reveal 3
The {enfe of thy favor infpire,
~ And give me my pardon to feel.

If when I have put Thee to grief, -
And madly to folly return’d,
Thy goodnefs hath been my relief,
And lifted me up as I mourn’d ;
Mott pitiful SpiriT of grace,
‘Relieve me again, and reftore;
My fpiritin holinefs raife, =~ =~
To fall, and to grieve le'hce 80 more,
Zo..oo L L :
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If now Ilament after Gop,
And gafp for a drop of thy love;
If Jesus hath paid down his blood,
To clear off my mortgage above;
Come, heav’nly CoMFoRTER, come,
Sweet Witnefs of mercy divine!
And make me thy permanent home,
And feal me eternally Thine..

CCXL. Goj:pel Invitation. C. M,

H what amazing words of grace .,
Are in the gofpel found ! .
Suited to every finner’s cafe,
Who knows the joyful found.

Poor, finful, thirfty; fainting fouls
Are frecly welcome herez -~ .

Salvation like a riverrolls, . - ‘
Abundant, free, and cleag,
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Come, then, with all your warits and wounds,
Your ev’ry burden bring!
Here love, unchanging love, abounds
A deep, celeftial {pring.

¢ Whoever will,” (Oh gracious word!)
Shall of this Tiream partake :

Come, thirfty fouls, and blefs the Lorpy

- ~And drink for Jesus’ fake. .

This {pring with livin g water ﬂows,
And living joy imparts;

Come, thirfty fouls, your wants dxfclbfe,
And drink with thankful hearts.

Millions of finners, vile asyou, + - .
Have here found life and peace;

Come, thirfty fouls, and prove it true,
And drink, adore, and blefs
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To Him, who gives our fouls to feel
The drawings of his love,
Be conftant praife, while here we dwell
.And nobler fongs above.

CCXLL Comfort of Gon’s Leve. C. M.

HE world can neither give nor take,
Nor can they comprehend
- That peace of Gop, which Carist hath bought,
That peace which knows no end.

The burning bufh was not confum’d
Whilft Gop remained there,
The three, when Jesus made the fourth,
- Found fire as foft as air..
Gop’s furnace doth in Zion ftand,
~ ButZion’s Gop fits by,
As the refiner views his gold,
With an obfervant eye.

———
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His thoughts are high, His love is wlfé, :
.y His wounds a cure intend ; :
-And tho’ He doth not always ﬁmle
Heloves unto the end.

His love is conftant as the fun, .
Tho’ clouds come oft between, -
And could my faith but pierce thefe clouds

It might be always feen.

Yet 11hall ever, ever fing,
~ And Thou for ever thine ; :

I have Thine own dear pledge for thxs,

Lorp, Thou art ever mine.

v CCXLII. Morning. 8.6.6. -
| ISE, my foul, adorc thy Makzr!- .
' R Angels praife, ‘

Join thy lays,
With them be partaker.

>
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FaTHer, Lorp of ev’ry fpirit; -
In thy light, P i
Lead me right,
Thro’ my Savior’s merit.

O my Jesus, Gop Almighty,

Pray for me,
"Till I fee
Thee in Salem’s city.

HoLy Gnost, divine Inﬁru&or,
Guide me ftill ;
Let thy will”’

Be my fole condu&or

Thou thlS mght Waﬁ‘, my prote&ol,; .

With me ftay ,
All the day, ' )
Ever my direttor, ] :



Y

[ 36 1]
_ Holy, holy, holy Giver -
Of all good,
Life and food,
Reign ador’d for ever.

Glory, honor, thanks, and blcﬁing,
One in three,
Give we Thee,

Never, never ceafing. -

CCXLIIL Evenmg Hymn: 8.6. 6. o

REI ﬂeep, for every favor
This day fhew’d
By my Gop,
I will blefs my Saviox.
O my Lorp, what fhall I render
To thy name, R
Still the fame, N S
Gracious, good, ard tender! Aa
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Leave me not, but éver lovc e ;
Let thy peace ’
Be my blifs,
Till Thou hence remove me. ’

Vifit me with thy falvation; -
Let thy care
Still be near,

Round my habitation.

Be my rock, my guard, my tower ; 3
Safely kcep, '
While I' fleep, = -

Me with all thy power.".

Save, Oh fave me from the hldmgs
Of thy face; -
~ Let thy grace =
Cancel my backflidings.’
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S0, whene’er in death I flumber, )
I thall rife : . >
With the wife, : )

Counted in their number.

FATHE{{, Sow, and Holy S uPIRIT, o
Let me know
Thee below,

Thee above inherit.

CCXLIV.  Safety of Gop’s Peaple. 6. 7. 8,

: OD, the omniprefent Gop, - -
G Our ftrength and refugc ﬁands 5

‘Mighty to fupport our load, L
And bear us in his hands:

Readieft when we need Him moft,
When to Him diftrefs’d we cry ;

~ All who on his mercy truft, - -

Shall find deliverance mgh Aaz
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Gop moft merciful, moft high, -
Doth in his Sien dwell ; :

- Kept by Him, her tow’rs defy ,
The ftrength of earth and hell:

Built on her o’erfhadowing rock,
“Who fhall her foundation move?

Who her great defender thock,
‘Th’ Almighty Gob of love ?

All that on this rock are ftay’d,
. The world affaults in vain;
Ever prefent with his aid,
He thall his own fuftain:
Guardian of the chofen race,” .
Jesus doth his church defend ;=
Saves them by his timely grace, -
And faves them to the end. |

' ¥

T4
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. For his-people in diftrefs
The Gop of Jacob ftands ;
Bears us, till our troubles ceafe,
In his Almighty‘ hands:
He for us his pow’r hath thewn,
He doth ftill our refuge prove;
Jacob’s Gop flill loves his own,
And will for ever love.

"CCXLV. Opening a Place of public Wo:;/l'zj: L. M.

ESUS, where’er thy people meet, .
There they behold thy mercy-feats
‘Where’er they feek Thee Thou art found,
And ev’ry placc is hallow’d ground.

‘For Thou, thhm no walls confin’ d,

Inhabiteft the humble mind; S

- Such ever bring Thee, where they come,

And going, take Thee to their home. Aas
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Dear Shepherd of thy chofen few! -
‘Thy former mercies here renew; .

Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim =

The fweetnefs of thy {faving name. VoL

Here may we prove the pow’r of pray’r,
To ftrengthen faith, and fweeten care;
“To. teach our faint defires to rife, o
And bring ill heav’n before our eyes.

. Behold! at thy commanding word,
Let Sion ftretch her cords abroad ;

, Come then, and fill that wider fpace,
And blefs us with a large encreafe.

Lorp, we are few, but Thou aft near;-
Nor thort thine arm, nor deaf thine ear;
Oh rend the heav’ns, come quickly down,
And make a thoufand hearts thine own !
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CCXLVIL. Faith. L. M,
MBARK’D upon a ftormy fea,
Jesus, aloud we call for Thee;
Say to the raging waves, Be ftill,
And thew that they obey thy will.

Now we are finking to the deep,-

~ Tho’ Jesus feems to be afleep;

He wants but to be call’d to come; ’
‘And bear us to our deftin’d home.

To pray by faith is Gilead’s balm, -
For {o the Lord can make it calm;
The winds and waves obey His word,
And fhew that He’s the Sov’reign Lorp.

CCXLVIL. Evijan fed by Ravens, 8%

TR L1JAH’s example declares,
4 Whatever diftrefs may betide Aag
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The faints may commit all their cares.
To Him who will furely provide: -

When rain long with-held from the earth\ . |

 Occafion’d a faming of bread,
The prophet, fecure from the. dearth
By ravens was conftantly fed.

More likely to rob than to feed, -
Were ravens who liveupon prey; .
' But when the Loro’s people have need, :

His goodnefs will find out a way:
This inftance to thofe may feem ftrange,
' 'Who know not how faith can prevail ;
But fooner all nature fhall chan c,
Than one of Gop’s promlfes fail,

~ Norisita ﬁngular cafe,
The wonder is often renew’d;

And many can fay, to l_us,ﬁmf%, U



L 377 1
He fends them by ravens their food:
Thus worldlmgs, o’ ravens indeed,
Tho’ greedy and felfith their mmd
If Gop has a fervant to feed,
Againtt their own wills can be kmd

Thus fatan, that raven unclean,
‘Who croaks in the ears of the famts,
Compell’d by a power unfeen,
Adminifters oft to their wants:
Gob teaches them how to find food
From all the temptations they feel; -
This raven, who thirfts for my blood,
" Has help’d me to many a meal.

How fafe and how happy are thcy
Who on the good Shepherd rcly ;o
ilves them out ftrength for their day,
eir wants He will furely fupply: =~
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He ravens and hons ‘can tame,
All creatures ob»y his command ;_
Then let me rejoice in his name,
And leave all my cares in his hand.

CCXLVHL. ' A4 fick Soul. C. M.
HYSICIAN ofmy fin-fick foul,
To Thee I bring my cafe 5
My raging.malady contrel;-
And heal me by thy grace.

Pity the anguifh I endure,
~ See how I mourn and ping;
“For never can [ hope a cure

From any hand but Thine.’

I would difclofe my whole complamt,
But where fhall I begin ?-

No words of mine can fully paint’
That worlt diftemper, fin. -

\
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. LORD, I am fick, regard my cry,

. And fet my fpmt free ;

Say, canft Thou let a finner die,-
‘Who longs to love like me ?

CCXLIX. Sacrament. 8. - .
NCOURAGED by the word of grace, -
‘Wemeet Thee at thy table, Lozp ;
Oh let us fee thy fmiling face,
And one reviving look aﬁ'ord‘ o
To us thebread of life be giv’'n, :
The bread which cometh down from heaven.’

* Weare unworthy, we confeﬁ;, o
One crumb of children’s bread to t;a&e

But cloathed in thy righteoufnefs . .
We humbly venture to the feaft.
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Amidft thy faints,. dear Lorp, appear, '
And manifeft thy prefence here.

~ With heav’nly fobd our fouls refreth,
To us be known in breaking bread
Tafting the fymbol of thy flefh, -
May we on purehafed mercy feed:
‘Remind us how thy precious blood
Was thed to fedl our peace with Go.

CCL. " Sacrament. S. M.

ESUS invites kis faints
To meet around his board :
‘Here pardon’d rebels fit, and hold
'Communion with theu' LORD.

For food, he gives his flefh ;
He bldsm rink his blood
Amazing favor! matchlefs’ grace'
Of our redceming Gou. R
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Let all our pow’rs be join’d -
His glorious name to raife;
Pleafure and love fill every mind,
And every voice be praife.

CCLI. Sacrament. L. M,

ITYa hc}plefs finner, Lorp,
Who would believe thy gracious word .

But own my heart with thame and gm:f
* A fink of fin and unbelief.’ :

Lorp, in thy houfe I read there’s roam ¢ ;
- And vent’ring hard, behold Icome; - = -
But can there, -tell me, can therebe,

" Amongtt thy children, room for me? ?

1 eat the bread and drink the wine:

But Oh! my foul wants mate than ﬁgn,
Ifaint, unlefs I feed on Thee,

JAnd drink thy blood as thed for me. -
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For ﬁnncrs, Lorp, Thou cam’ft to blecd‘ o
And I’m a finner vile indeed! - ‘
Lorp, I believe thy grace is free s’
Oh, magnify it now in me. = -

CCLIL. Sacrament. 7%s.

EARTS of ftone, relent, relent,
Break, by Jesu’s crofs fubduw’d !
See his body- manorled rent,’ ‘
Cover’d with a gore of blood !
Sinful foul, whathaft thou done? -
Murder’d Gop’s-eternal Son!-

Yes, our fins have done the deed,
Drove the nails that fix Him here; ;-
- ‘Crown’d with-thorns *his facred head,
Pierc’d-Him with a fldier’s fpear;
Made his foul a facrifice, \
For a finful world He dies !
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Shall T let Him die in vain ?
Still to death purfue my. Gop?
Open, tear-his wounds again, .
Trample on his precious blood ?
No; with all my fin I’ll part:
Jesu’s love hath broke my heart.

*  CCLIL Sacrament..‘ 7. 64 o

ESUS, Mafter of the feaft, .” "

* The feaft itfelf Thou art ;
Now receive the meaneﬂ; gueft

And comfort ev’ry heart!
Give us living bread to eat,

Manna that from heav’n comes down,
Fill us with immortal meat,

.And make thy nature known!

4,
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In this barren wildernefs =~ . . .
. Thou hatt a table fpread, T

" Furnifh’d out with richeft grace,”. " .

Whate’er our foulscan nieed. "7 77 7
-Still fuftain us by thy love, T
8till thy ‘fervant's ftréngth repai'r
"Till we reach the courts above, .
And feaft for ever there. S

CCLIV. Saérament. C. M.. o

‘HAT doleful night before his death?
' The Lams for finners flain ",
Did almoft with his lateft breath
~ This folemn feaft ordain.
To keep thy feaft, Lorp, are we mcf L
And to remember- Thee b
Help each poor trembler to repeat, - -'3";-‘ R
For me, He died, formc' S ATy

AU R P
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Thy fuff’rings, ‘Lorp, each facre@ ﬁgn _

To our remembrance bnngs
We eat the bread and drink the wine 3
But think on nobler things. -

Oh tune our tongues, and fet in frame
Each heart that pants to Thee,
To fing Hofanna to the Lamsy

The Lams that died for me. - ="~

CCLV. Sacrament. C. M.

And Gop invites to fup;
e juices of the living vine =
Were prefs'd, to fill the cup. .

;}“HIS is the feaft of heav’nly wm¢, |

Oh, .blefs the Savior, fy o that- eat,’-

With royal dainties
Not heav’n affords a coﬁher tmt,
For Jesus is the bmd !

Bb-
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The vile, the loft, He calls to them, .
, _Ye trembling fouls appear! L
The righteous in their own efteem
Have no acceptance here. . =~ =
Approach, ye poar, -nor dare refufe
The banquet fPljead for you ; ‘
Dear Savior, this is welcome news,
Then I may venture too.
If guilt and fin afford a plea, =
And may obtain a place; = - -
Surely the'Loxp will welcome me, - ~
And I fhall fee his face. . = - _
CCLVL - Sacrament. dI;lq; M. .
9 'AS on that dark, thet doleful night,
Y%Vhlen p‘g:v’rgof carth and hellarofe ...
Againft the Son of Gop’s delight,. s . .+ -
And friends betray’d Him 4o hisfoes: -
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Bcfore the mournful fcene begn, *
He took the bread, and ble{s’d, aad hrake »
What love thro” all his a&tions fanl :
What wond’rous words of grace He fgakc. ,

« This is my body broke. ﬁqr fin, .
" ¢« Receive and eat the liviag f Ca
Then took the cup, and ‘b}efs d th;e wmc
« *Tis the new cov’gant in'my bleod.”

- ¢ Do this (He cry’d): &ill time.fhall end,
¢ In mem’ry ofyou:dymanend; SRR
« Meet at my table, and reooed: - '
~ ¢ The love of your departed Lonm
Jesus, thy fealt we celebrate, " :
We thew thy. death, we fing t'hy mme, v
Till Thou return, and we fhall et ' . -
The marnage-fuppet of tfhc L.u\u. .
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'CCLVIL.. acfamen! Vie g, M

(e SN

: FAITHFUL Brxdegrobn} Holy LA\:‘B, -

By thy churc¢hiBeloved ; .
Mamfeﬁ thy {weeteft name¢, - R
To each heart approved. T

Crown this ordinanceof Thine -~ - .-

With a folemn bleflings - >0 0 o o

- Let our feaft be all divine,’ .~ -~ «. 1t

Each Thyfelf poflefling. Vi gett
Caufe that blcedmg facnﬁeﬁ, e
Once for finners.giv’n,. _»;1,;,.,: Loetiot

To appear before:our eyes, i:
Earneft of our heaven.

We partake the bread and wxne,x

Seals of our profeflion;. < s .. ..@ . i
Of the inward grace the- ﬁgn, o ebti Lo

Symbols of thy paffion.

Zyoa
R

\\\\\\
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We commemorate thy death A
While'we are recetving,. == .- - -,
Fcedmg in our lgea.rtsb fa,;th «,; N R
‘With unfexgn thanitf givingy.. «; - - e

CCLVIIL - Satrament.” 1. M

OME, ﬁnners, to the ‘gofpel feaft,
g JEsus invites you for his gueﬁ ‘
Oht

afte the goodnefs of your Gop," = ' - N
And eat his fleth’and drink 'his bldod b

See Him fet forth before your eyts, - S
Behold the bleeding Sacrifice !+~ s o
His offer’d love make hafte; cmbrace, e
And freely now be fav’d by grace. - -~ i

Ye, whobelievé his record’true;, '~ *
Shall fup with Him, and He with yous; " "~
Come to thefeaft; be fav'd fram finy -~

For Jesus waits to take'yowinys =0 + 4 Bbg
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CCLIX. Sacrammmsi . C.. M, . . . -
OME, Hory Guost, fet to ehy{cal,— St
Thine jnwavd witnefs give;- < - oo
And to my mmo{{foul.neVeﬂ 4o
 Thedeath by which.1 live.
I want the dedr Redeemer’s: gxaec,
I feek the Crucify’d;, - - -
The Man that fuﬁ'&v’d in'm phcé;
The Gop.that gro:m*d and dy’d.

Spe&ator of the pangs divine, :
Oh that I now may be! =
Difcerning in the facred ﬁgn
His paéonon the tree. ", DU
‘Give me to underffand that fousd REER
Which told, His mortal pain, @ . - &
Tore up the gravea, and rent. the gtonnd.
And broke the rotks.in twain. -. :
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Repeat my dying 8aviow’s cry :
Unto- :Xy %;e'gtfo loud, - ERCIEE S
*That my whole foul'may: now reply,n P s
« Thls is the Sonof Gen.¥ " . . O
CCLX. 8acrameyt. C Ma R
OME, HoLy Guasy, Thine mﬂumceM
And realize the fi
Thy life infufe into the l;‘ucad,
“Thy pow’r into the wine., .
Effetual let the tokens prove,
And made by heav’nly art
Fit channels to convey thy lo'Ve
Toreach believing heart. -
 CCLXL Sacrament. C.M,

Lo e
[ REE Y St

HIS was compaﬂion like a Gap, .
That when the Savior kpew o
The price of pardon was his hlaod, o

His pxty nc’er withdrew !’ " Bbyg'
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’ Here Tet Uur hearts 'begm tb melt

~ And with our joy for pardor’d gilt, "

{ »2 ]

He funk beneath em: heavy w&s, ) b :
To ryife us to his thoones- . (- v ¢y
There’s not a;gift hjs hand. bcﬁowzs,,. SN e A s
But coft his heart & :groan...;. ... o, 1 ,? :
Now tho' He reigns ‘exalted hrgh, e

~His-lové'is fill as great: - -

T N

' 'WellHe remembers vary, U
Nor will His faints forget’.’ S

Here we receive repeated feala SR
Of Jesu’s dying lgvet-- I T

Hard is the wretch that; never feels Y

One foft aﬂ'e&mn moye, - ;«I-"_ f 1- E

While wé hls death reéord; - 3 T ‘? ’

PO

Mourn that we pxerc’d the Lorp:* el

HE P .I( Pt s "‘ fl ';"'
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. CCLXIE ’Sacram-nt CEAMES Y
HAT heav’ nly" MAN, or lovely Gob, . .
Comes marchidg downward from the ﬂues,
Array’d in garmerits rolP'd"in bloed,” " .
With joy and pity in his eyes? - . oot
The Lorp ! the Savior{ yes, *tis He, * 777
I knowHim by the fmites He Woars‘ o
Dear glorious Max that dj’d for mé;’
Drench'd deep 1n agonics and t;ca,ts. Lo
Lo! He reveals histhining:breaft,: .., «* ™
I own thefe wounds, and: ladorc,: T
Lo! He prepargs a royal feaft, .. TR
- Sweet fruit of the fharp pangs ] He borc'
Whence flow thefe favors.fo divine!. L a7
Lorp! why fo lavith of thy blood2 . -
Why for fuch earth]y fouls as.mine | .. .if
This heav'nly fefbs ¢hia facred faod} -
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*Twas his ewn love that.made Him bleed,
That nail’d Him to the curfed tree; - - .-
*Twas his own love this table fpread - -~
For fuch unworthy worms-as we. . - ',‘ C

Then let us tafte the. Savm *s-dovey. - -
Come, faith, and feed upon the Lo .

With glad confent our. lips fhall mave,.. .
And fwect Hofanpas crown the board.. .

CC]_;XIII Md[‘ C. M R
WEET to rejoice in lively htgx
+ That, -when my chahge tha
Angels will hover round-my be
And waft miy {pirit home....
Then fhall mydxfempnfon’d fonl el
Behold Himand adorey — +. v -,.g;* o
Be with his likenefs fatisfied, v
And grieve and {in no mau. .
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Soon teo my fumb’ring duft fhall hear -
The trdmpet’s quick’ning found, .

And, by my Savior’s power rebmlt. ' . .

At his right hand be found.

Thefe eyes thallfee Him in'that day, SN

The Gop that died for me;
And all my rifing bones. fhall fay,
Lorp, who i m%u.kl 10 ‘I‘hee i

If fuch the views ‘which gracc unfo!ds,
Weak as it is below:y -

~ 'What raptures mwudt the church abovm gt

In Jesu’s prefenceknow! - .

Oh may the un&ion of thcfe truths v
~ Forever with me ftay, - N
Till, from her finful cage diﬁmfs
My fpmt flies away. -
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CCLXIV. - Funeral. 8.
H lovely appearance of death!
{\ No fight upon earth is o fair;
ot all the gay pageants that breathc
Can with a dead body compare SE
With folemn delight I furvey.. -
The corpfe when the:{pirit: is ﬂcd
In love with the beautiful clay;: -
And longing to liein its. ﬁ:ezd

How bleft is our brother bereft - .
Of all that could burthen his mmd
How eafy the foul that h.athiefc
This wearifome body | behind!
~ Ofevilincapable Thou,
- Whofe reliéts with envy I'fee, .
No lcnger in mifery now, =
No longer a finner hLe. mc. :
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This earth is affefted no more . .
With ficknefs, and fhaken wu;h pam,
The war in the miembérs is o’ e, .
And never thall vex him again:
No anger henceforward, or thame,
Shall redden this innocent clay ;
Extin& is the animal flame, ,
And paffion is vanjfh’d away..

The languifhing Head is at reft,
Its thinking and aching are o’ery ﬁ '
The quiet immoveable breaft .
Is heav’d by affli&ion no more s .-
The heart is no longer the fcat !
Of trouble and torturing pzun,
. It ceafes to flutter and beat,” '
It never fhall flutter again.

R SO
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Thc Tids he fo feldom could dc;fc, B ,¢ _' -
By fomw forbidden to ﬁecp, R
Seal'd uﬁ in eternal rcpofc, L
Have ftrangely forgotten to weep
The fountmng:lagx yicld no fopplies,
Thefe hollows from’ fwater #re free, " * <
The tears are all wip’d from thefe eyes; Lo
- And evil they pever thall fee.
CCLXV. szcral C. M. , .
HY do we mourn departing fmnds,
Or fhake at death’s ataoms? o
*Tis but the voice that Jesvs fends L
To call them to his arms. . - R
Are we not tcndmg upﬁfards toa, e e
As faft astimecanmove? U0t
Why fhould we with the hours n‘lare aow F
That keep us from our love? /|~ "~

N -
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Why thould we tremble to convey .
Their bodies to the tomb ?" o
There the dear flefh of JEsus lay, , " N
And left a {weet perfume‘ R e
The grave of all his faints He blc&,

And foften’d every bed ; . : "
Where fhould the dying membem re,{t y e

But with their dying Head?. . .. .. f .
Thence He arofe, afcending hlgh,
And thew’d our feet the way; ...
Up to the' Lorp our flelh Hxall i
At the great rifing day

CCLXVL. Fuseral. C.M. .. -

REAT Gob! I own thy fentence juﬁ-,
And nature muft decay 5 ,

1 yield my body to the du&, .o :
To dwell with fellow ¢lay. , = .. .. -

.
B S P
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Yet faith may triumph o'er the. graye,” - -

And trample ‘on the tombs ; '
My Jesus, my RepremMER hves, o
My Gop, my Savior comes.-

The mighty Conqu’ror fhall appeai
High on aroyal feat;

And death, the laft of all his foes,
Lie vanqux{h’d at lns feet. .

Tho’ greedy worms devour my fkin
And goaw my Wa&mg flcth;

When Gop fhall build my bones aé#m, i

He clothes them all afrefh.

Then fhall 1 fee thy lovely face,

- With ftrong immortal eyes, ,
And feaft upon thy unknown gracc '
- With pleafure and furpuzc.
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CCLXVIIL. Fuaeral. C.M;
OW happy are the fouls above,
From En and forrow free!
_ 'With Jesus they are now at reﬁ:,
And all his glory fee. L
Worthy the Laumsz, aloud they cry‘, :
That brought us here to Gop :: ‘
In ceafelefs hymns of praife they fout’
The merit of his-blood. - z
With wond’rin they recolte@® -~ . .
Their fears a%c'loc}lrangee};s patts - -
And blefs the wifdom, pow’r; and lave, et
‘Which brought them fafe at laft, S
They follow the exalted Lum, oIt
Where’er they fee him go;. - Sl
* And at the footftool of his grace -~ -
Their blood-bought crowns they thraw C <
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Lorp, let the merit of thy desth

" To me be likewife giv’n ;

And 1, with them, fhall ﬂ;opt thy pmﬁ:
Through all the courts of heav’n,

CCLXVIIL Funeraly S. M.

HEfpxrxtsqftthuﬁ, R
4 egtoglﬁgp% in bpdes, groan; . .
<onfigns the corple to duft,
And then the confli’s dp_ng . ' ,
Jesus, who cametq -
B P
Perfum’d the % Of thegraves. .
- And made ev’n death purgq%rn.
Why fear we then to. tmik
 The place where Jesus Iay?
In quiet refts our brother’s, duft; 3

4"4%*”&*&&?%% ﬁ)‘“ A ;5 -
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« Forbcar, my friends, toweep,” - Tt

¢ Since death has loft it§ fing:¢ v ]

¢¢ Thofe chriftians, -that in -  Jests fleep,: - -
¢ Qur Gop wxllthh’Hlmbﬁn»g‘" reir

CCLXIX: Funéral . 'c M'

1! ‘
AKED as frqm the ea\:th 'we camcj “
N And crept to life- at‘ﬁ;ﬁ, ., -‘.

1Ay

We to the earth return agam, , ‘. o ", _
And'mingle withour'duft,s . - )

The deardelights'sve Lierd eitjty, -~ - - } a8 ;, ;
And fondly call our bwn, '’ L v 4

Are but thort favors bt)i‘rdW"& hbw s ‘F’ o
To be repaid anomw:  '**-

~I'is Gop that lifts our' cbﬂl‘f‘dﬂté( Iﬁg ut s gL
Or finks them to the grate; g

He gives, and (bléffed be his namé 0t o

" He takes butwhat Hegave. C'cz"'
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Peace all our a:gy paffions then, .. . -
Let each reb figh ... .
~ Be filent at his Sov’ reign wﬂl celoh
And ev’ ry murmur die.
¥ fmiling mercy crown our lives,
Its praifes fhall be i:prcad, o
And we'll adore the juftice too - ‘
That frikes our comforts dead.,
 CCLXX. Tbke Spirit of Prayer; C. M, -
HEPHERD divine, . oux wamtqlmyc, :
Inhtlus our g:!v}l g
o all thy tempted fo ow’mgm ey
,’ Thc pow'r to truft and pray._ . ‘v R
Long as our fiery tripls}
Lgng as the crofs we lfg’r, ,
Oh let our fouls on Thee be caﬁ
Jt} mvcrsccaﬁng Prax r,

. - .
Yoew gor
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Come, HoLy Grost, thy praying gt‘acé e T
Give us in faith to claim; - SRTT

'To wreftle, till'we fee thy fzce, e
And knowthy hidden mame. ..., -

'Till thou the Farrer’slove mipart, o
~_ Till thou Thyfelf beftow,’ A e

Be this the cryofev’ryheaft, L SN
¢ Twill not let Theego® -~ .2

1 will not fet Thee go unlefs - PRSI
Thou tell thy name to mej - R

With all thy great falvation blefs, :
And fay, ¢ CHRIST dy’él for tbee”

Then let me, on the mountam—top, L
Behold thy opea face; . - v""j o

. 'Till faithin ﬁght is fwallow’d up, T s

And pray’rin endlefs praife. . - - Ce3
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CCLXXL Bray goitbant Ceglg. LuML.. |
RAY’R was appoiated to convey '
The bleflings Gop <lefigns to give :
- Longas they live,ﬂmu.ld;chxiﬁi&asma
For only while they, pray, they live. .
The chriftian’s héart his pray’r indites,
He fpeaks as prompted flr)omwithm,;
The SrirrT his petition writes,
And CurisT receives, and givesit in. |
And fhall we in dead filence lie, - *
When Crr1st ftands viting fof our pray’r?
My foul, thou haft a friend on high,
Arife, and try thyint’reft there. = -
If pain affli&, pr-wrongs oppres; ' -
If cares diﬁr;&, or‘fcags:tlﬁmy," EE
I‘f guilt deje&, if fin ’di{hg{s," ERIRTR
The remedy’s befose: thge;. pragu. . |
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‘Dépend on Cuxist 5 €hio canft fiot fally
Make all thy wants and witheés known ;
Fear not—His ferits: muf¥ prevail ;
Afk what thou wilty it fhdll bé doxic.

- CCLXXH szl_‘/’ahday .M. .
OME, HYLyY GuosT, our hearts:infpire, -
Let us thine influence prove';

Source of the old prophetic fire,
Yountain of lifeand'love:- -

Come, HoLy Gaost, for mov’d by Thee
Thy prophets wiote arid fpokie;

Unlock the truth'(Thyfelfthe key Yo
Unfeal the facred book:

Water with heay’nly devw thy Word '
In this appoirited hour: :

Attend it with-thy prefence, me, o
And bid it oombw:tlrpovt?’r. o Ceq



U
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the hearts of them that lwar,; ;
To inake the Saviar rogm 3 - L g
Now let us find redemption nqar,c e
Let faith by hearing come. - 4
", . CCLXXIIL . TnmbrSund% {S.M
LEST be the FaTuzr, andhxslote,; ~
P To whofe celeftial fource we pwe i
v

ersofendlefSJo above, . i,
And rills of comfort here bdow. R

Glory to Thee, greatSqnofGoo' i
Forth from thy wounded body rolls ‘

A precious fiream of vital bloed, =
Pardon and life for. dying. fouls, e

MWcﬁ: ¢ the fagred Serr1T praife,

mourhcartsofﬁnandwoe, =
Makes Living ftreams. of grace anfc,.< SRR
And into bounlefs glory ﬂow,
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Thus Gon thie FaTnzk, Gop the So‘x, e
And Gob the SpirtT, we adore: e
That fea of life and love. unknown, R

1o ¥

Withiout a bottom ora fhore. - -~
;C-CLXXIV Fhe Aichor of . Hope. ,C M
© more with trembling hearf I try
N ‘A multitude of things; -
till withing to find out that peint N

From whence falvation fprmgs
My anchor’s caft! caft on a 'rock

‘Where 1 fhall ever reft T
From all the:labors of my thoughts,r s

~ And workings of my- breaft. C
What is my anchor? 1fyou atk, i

"A hun helplcfs mind, '.' A
Dnvmg wit mxs ry from its wexght, ', T

Till frmeft ground it find. .
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What is my rock ? ’tis Jzscs Curisy, -
Whom faithlefs eyes pafs.o’er; e
Yet there poor finners anchor may, ..
And ne’er be thaken more, -~ . - . :

CCLXXV. Sabvation in Curisti S M)
HE Lorp on high proclaims ~ ° S
His Godhead from his:throney - & !
< Juftice and:mercy are the panes
*“ Whereby 1 will be known ;- '
“ Ye dying fouls, thatfit : ~~ = T -
¢ In darknefs and diftrefs, .~ -
¢ Look frong the borders of the.pit -
« To my recov’ring grace.’” B
Sinners fhall hear- the found’;-
Their thankful tongues fhall own, :
Our righteostuefs and ftrength are found -

In Thee, O Lorp, alone:



S [ 411 ] i
InTheeiha’.ﬂIﬁ‘aelb‘lm creaanton A
And fee their gmltvforgw’n- T
Gop fhall propounce the finners juft, = -

And take the aints to heav’ n. .

CCLXXVL Cﬂms'r’: Compaffion. C. M. '

I'TH joy we meditate the grace
Of our HicaPriesT above; _
His heart is made of tendernefs, . = -
His bowels melt with love. o o

Fouch’d with a fympathy Wxthm, ,

. “’He knows-our feeble frame ; oo

He knows what fore temptations mean, S
For He has felt the fame. Do

He in the days of feeble fleth
. Pour’d out his cncs and tears, "
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And in his meafure feels afrdh ,‘" T
What ev’ry member bedrs. - Pl
He’ll never«quench the fmmkﬂng ﬂax, ot
But raife it to a flame; -
The bruifed reed He never breaks, - -~
Nor fcorns the meancﬁ name. o

- Then let our humble faith addrcﬁ!
His mercy and his pow’r;’
We fhall obtain deliv’ring grace
In the diftrefling hour..

CCLXXVIL. The Angel qf tbe Cavemmt. 8 M.

HOU very pafchalLAMB, e
Whofe blood forus was fhed;
Thro’ whom we out of Egypt- came, S

Thy ranfom’d pcoplc lead, . .- 1




Aneel of rofvel £ 4 )

ngel of gofpel grace

l‘gulﬁl thy charaé‘tex:’ ) o

To guard and feed thy chofen r ra,cc,
In Ifrael’s camp appear. - :

Throughout the defert way
Conductus by thy light :

Be thou a cooling cloud by day, ,
A chearing fire by night.

Our fainting fouls fuftain :
With bleflings from above; .

"And ever on thy people rain
The manna of thy love,

CCLXXVIII, Comfort in Déath. 7 6.
WHEN I obtain permiffion L
To leave this vale of tears,
Be Thou my good phyfician,
At hand to foothc my fears {
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Oh let my foul, expmng, <
On thy dear breaft reclme,
And be true i€ acquiring .-

From that pierc’d heart‘of Thine.} ‘

Savior, apply the merit .

And comfort of thy blood, . o

When 1 give up niy fpirit- .
To Thee, my Judge and Gon: -

If with mein my paffage R
Thou art, how glad audbt)ld“ LT

Shall I receive the meflage, .
And let my limbs grow ¢ cold‘ ’

The fdul, on Thee bchtvqng,
"~ Goes fafe to Pavadife; . -
‘The body teo,retrieving* -

A purcr frame, ihalinfc'x N e

- \

(Y]
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Spite of the grave’s corrpption. -
pI thall thy glory fee; . : S
And fing of my adoptlon S

' To all eternity. -

CCLXXIX. -The Witngffing Serrit. C. M3
rHY fhould the children of a KiNg -
Go mourning all their days? -
‘Great Comforter! defcend and bring
Some tokens of thy grace. o
Doft Thou not dwell in all the faints, =~ .. .
And feal the heirs of heav'a - - - -
‘When wilt Thou banifh my complamts,
- And thew my fins forgiv’n?

.Aﬂ'ure my confciehce of her | part '
- In the REpEEMER"s blood ; sr
And bear thy witnef§ with my heart, P
- ThatIambarnof Gen, = oG
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Thou art the earneft of his love, .
The pledge of joys to come;. T
And thy foft wings, celeftial Dow, S e
Will fafe convey me home.. - = - - ¢

' CCLXXX. Grace C.M. :

D ICH grace, free grace, moft fweetly caﬂs,
Direétly come who will, . - X

Juft as you are; for Curist recelves R
Poor helplefs finners fill. - L

*Tis grace each day that feeds our fouls, .
Grace keeps us mly poor; . . .
And Oh! that nothing elfe but grace
May rule for evermore.
CCLXXXIL.  The Office of the Hory GHos‘r. 6%

OLY.GHOST, by Him beftow'd " -
Who fuffer’d on the tree, - S
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Take of my Repeemer’s blood,
- And thew it unto me!

Thou the fweet:-revealer art
- Of his righteoufnefs divine: . .

Now aflure my {prinkled heart,
That Gop, through Him, is mine.

CCLXXXIL Truf inGap. C. M. ..
Y thould I doubt his lave at lafi, © .
With anxious thoughts perplex’d ?
o fav’d’'me'in the troubles paft,-

Will fave me in the next: .
Will fave, till at my lateft hour, - - -~

With - more than conqueft bleft, © - -
I{oar beyond temptation’s pow’r = -

To my RepEEMER’s breaft,

ra-
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CCLXXXIIL ' Pardom Jor the Vil C. M, |

Y fins.are many, like the fafs,” .
! V I Or fands upon the thore; o
ut yet the mercies of mty Gon - " <+ 1
Are infinitelymore. . ; - o) ot
Manaffeh, Paul, and Magdaled = =
Were pardon’d all.by Theey . .. "
I read it, and bélieve i, Lorp, =~
For Thoy haft pardon’d me. .

CCLXXXIV. For Feilmgﬂnp fthb Cmts‘r. L M
b IS pure free grace to ie; my GO‘D,

To know the merit of thy blood &
Lowrp," keep me ever, through this grace; -
At thy dear feet, that happy. pla.ce, AT
Sweet is the privilegetobe, - oYL A,
My Lonn, in fellowthip mth Thee § ﬂ i
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"This bleﬁing let me always find, o
And feel Thee near, and prove T hee kmcl "" ,

CCLXXXV. Happinefs enly i in CHnIST C. M.
HOU fay’ft, dear Jesus, all thy famts
Who love thy face to fee, o v
S all have, while in this vale.of tears,. . .
Kind vifjts oft from Thee, -

“Then let my foul with Thee converfe,
Who art my chief dehght, . o

For fure the world can’t eafe my heart, -
If banifh’d from thy ﬁght. f :

ESUS, kit all nur'hearts o 'icc, '- '1. ,
Al‘ld_]O!ﬂ us allin ope s o

~.And in our meetings every. where .
Be Thou our aim alone, \ .Dd2



o
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Reign Thou fole monarch of our hmrts,
Witliout a rival reign ; : T
Till we with angels j Jom above, . %7

To praife the Lame once ﬂam

CCLXXXVII Praz]' to C'nmsr]“Esvs. L. M.

LESSINGS for ever on the Lams,
‘Who bore the curfe for wretched man 5
Let angels found his facred name, -
And every creature fay, Amen B

CCLXXXVIIL Praife.

H, that a}t may feek and find > -
Ev’ry good in Jssus _]om’d' SN

Him let lrael {till adovey...: . .. s NS

Truft Him, praile Him evermore. :
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CCLXXXIX. Mercy ' C. M.

ERCY, good Lorp, mercy‘I aik
This is the total fum’y S
o

r mercy, Lorp, is all my fuit,
LORD, let thy mercy come. '

CCXC. DOXOLOGIE‘S s 7

ATHER, SQN, and HOLY GHOST,

One Gop,, whom we adore; | .

oin we with the heav’nly hoft .
To praife Thee evermore.

Live, by heav’n and earth ader’d,
Three in One; and One in Three,
Holy, holy, holy Lorp, .-

All glory be to 'lheec ’f ! LT ‘-" "j'. .

"Dd3-
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. ,CCXCL .M. , .. ..

O Gap tbe FaTHER’S thrane . | ...
Perpettial honors faife;’ '
Glory to Gop the Sof, . B
To Gob the SpiriT px“alfc, AR

SR TR S NP

With all our pow’rs, eternal KmG,
While faith adores, thy fariie ‘we ﬁng

‘¢oxort. E.
O Gop, who 1é1frns'errthmn‘d on hxgh, ;
To His déar SdN who delgn’d t,o dic e
Our guilt and mi§'ry to remove, o
To the bleft SeiriT who life 1mpatts, ,
‘Who rules in all bchcvmgihcarts, e
Be endlefs, . glory, praife, and. lovu o
CCXCHL I:M. .
FATHER of heav’n! beevér: ador’ﬂ,
Thy mercy we findy in-fending our Lorp
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To ranfom and blefs us; thy goodnefs we praifé
For fending, in Jgsus, falvation by grace,

O Son of his love! who deignedft to die, .
Our curfe to remoye, . aur pardan to bay; © -
Accept our thank{giving, Almighty to fave, -

* 'Who openeft heaven to all that believe. -

O Seir:t of love, of health, and of pow’r!
Thy working we prove, thy grace we adore 3
Whofe inward reyealing applics our Lorpls blood, -

- Attefting and fealing us children of Gop.

CCXCW. L. M.~
LORY, honor, praife, and powery - - °
Be unto the Laus for ever,

:Jesus CurisT 18 our REDEEMER,

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Halldwjah! - . 2
, Praife the Logp. o oot
, ol oo D d 4 .
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: CCXCV. 8. ,
MMORTAL honor, endlefs fame,
‘Attend th’ Almighty FaTHER’sname}: i -
he Savior Son be glorify’d, :
Who for loft man’s redemption dy’d
And equal adoration be,
Etem 1 COMEORTER, to. Thee

' CCXCVL. L. M. -

GOD of glory! Gop of love! :
‘In effence One, inperfon Taree!-
With all the thining, hofts above. -
Let duft and athes worthip Thee!
. CCXCVIL. L.M. - . :

- RAISE Gop, from, whom all blqﬂings ﬂpw'
P Praife Him, all creatures here below, | .
raife Him above, ye heav’nly hoft, . -

Praife FATHER, Son, and Hovy GHOST.
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CHORUSSES m tbd MESS}AH.

e F'"‘!'

ND the glory of the Lorp iha.ll be revcaled,
_ and all flefh fhall fee it together: for the
mouth of the Lorp hath fpoken it, [/b: xl 5:

ND He fhall purify the Sons of Levi,"that
they may offer unto the LORD an oﬂ'crmg
in righteoufnefs.  Mal. iii. 3

-

OTHOU that telleft good tldmgs to Zion,
arife, fay unto the cities of Judah, Bphzg

‘yowt Gop, the glory of the Lorp is nfen ‘upon
Thee. Iﬁz lx. x.. ry

‘. IS
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OR unto us a CHrirp is born, unto us'a
Son is given, and the government thall be
. upen.his fheulder : and his ayme fhall be, called
"WonpEerFuL, COunNseLLOR, the MIGHTY (}ob,
the EverLasTiNG FaTHER, the PRiNcE of PEACE.
"‘]‘_/"ajo ixo 60 _ L AT ) o ,'_i
LORY to Gop in thé higheft, good witl ¢d-
N\ F.awards men, ang peace op earth, Lyfe . 14.
P Y E hall feed his flock ke 3 thepherd, -and
H He fhall gather the lambs with his arm, and
carry them in his bofom, and.gently lead thofe
--that are with young, Come unto Him, all yg thyt
labor, gome unto Him, ye that are heavy ladan,
acd He will give you reft, take his yoke updn
you, and learn of Him, for He is sieek and Yowly -
of heart, and ye fhall find reft unto your fouls.



ST I o
IS ybke:is eaf;, and his butthen is hght;
‘,Mat.-n. 3001 L .

EHOLD the AMB of Gov that taketfl
Y awiy t the fin of' e world 3 f]’olm i 29+

URELY 'He hath botite out grteis an&
carncd our forgows. ’[ﬁzz ik -4, .

“"He Wwas wounded for' otir tranfgrefﬁom, Hc
wib Bruifed for owr iniquities: the. clisftilegheny
of our peace was upon Him ; and witlr his ﬁrlp&
we are healed '/211 lm. 5 . AR

'LL wé hike theep Havt gbheaﬁtﬁy ; we Tave

turned. évery ome to his ewn way's -awch

the Lorp hath hid ot Fim the mxcfulty of us &Iq
Z/ai, liii, 6. ,
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E trufted in Gop ‘that He might deliver
;'I him; let Him dehve;' him, if He deﬁghi in
Mat XXVil, 43¢ -

IFT up your heads; O.ye gatés and bQo
lift up, ye everlafting doors and the the
ofgloryfhallcomem. R L

' Who is the K1n6 of ory ? the Lonn Rrong and
m;ghty, the Lorp mig ty in battle. Pfa. xx;v*y,g

ET all the: angels of Gon Worﬂnp me.'
Heb.1.6. "~

REAT was the company oﬁthe preachers'
\ - the Lorp gave the word, -Pfay 1xvili 11,

;HEIR found is gone out into all lands;

. Ay
Tt et oo ,..

and their words unto thc ends of the world,
X. 18,

—
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FDREAK forth into joy; glad tidings,:t
). Gop reigneth. How beantiful are the feet
Him that bringeth tidings of falvation ; that faith
unto Zion, Thy Gop reigneth! Ifai. i'i. 7. 9. -

o ET us break their bonds afunder, nd calt
L away their yokes fromus. Pfa. ii. 3.

ALLELUJAH! for the LOKD GOD
"OMNIPOTENT reigneth. Rev. xix. §.

. The kingdom of this world is become the
kingdoms of cut LORD and of his CHRIST;
_and He fhall reign for ever and ever. Rev. xi. 15.-
CRING of KINGS and LORDof LORDS.

Rev. xix. 16. HALLELUJAH!
5
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NINCE® by man came death,; by man- Qngge
alfo-the rcfurrc&ion of .the-dead. For 26
Adam all di¢, even fo in- Cmus'r ﬂnll all be made
a.‘hvc 1 Cor. xv. 21, 22, 1 o

U T thaﬁks ‘be to (‘mb, -who gﬁzth us thc'
vi@ory, ‘through our Lorp ]Esus Gum‘n

‘Jﬁanxvuﬂu C e

ORTH’Y is the Lawms that was-ﬂmﬁﬂ
~'hath redeemed us tp Goo, by his blood,
t0 receive” power, and riches, arnid- ‘wiidom, and
ﬁrength and honor, and glory, and blefling. -

- Bleffing, ‘honor, glery, ‘and -power be-wnto
Him that fitteth upon the throne, and urito the
Lams, for'ever and ever, AMEN._ Rev. v, 1 29

‘Ig
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