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THE ,
PR EFACE.

TH E Autkor of the following Hy mns,

well known to the World by many ex-
cellent and uf>ful Writings, was much fo-
licsited by bis Friends to print them in Lis
Life-time, from a Hope they might be [>r-
viceable to the Intereft of Religion, by af-
Siling the Dewotion of Chriftians in their
Jocial and fecret Worflbip; and, had GOD
continued bis Life till bis Fasmivoy
ExrosiTor on the Epittles bad leoen
publifhed, it is probable be would bave
complied with their Requefl : But this and
many other pious and benevolent Purp:fes
were broken off by bis much-lamentcd
Déath,  During. the lafp Hour I [pent

- S A s

with -



ir The PREFACE.

with bim, a few Weeks before that mourn-
Jul Boent, ke benoured me with fome par
ticular Diretions about tratzfcrtbmg arzd
prblifbing them. 1 bave at length, through
the good Hand of my GO D upon me, fi-
nifbed them, and prefent them to the World
with a cbearful Hope, that they will pro-
mote and-diffufe a Spirit of Devotion, and,
togetber with other Affiflances buman and
divine, prepare many to join with the de-
wout Antbor in the nobler and wanlqﬂmg
Anthems of Heaven. '

Thefe Eymns being compofed to be ﬁmg,
after the Author bad been preaching
the Texts prefixed to them, it was bzs
Defign, that they fhould bring over again
the leading Thoughts in the Sermon, and
naturally exprefs and warmly enforce
thofe devout Senttments, which he koped
were then rvifing 1n the Minds of his
Hearers, and belp to fix them on the
Memory and Heart: Accordingly the
attentive Reader will obferve, rhat mof?
of them iliufirate fuch Sentiments, as a
’ /h_)ﬁd* Preacher muld principally snfift

upon,

<‘
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upon,. when difsourfing from the Texts
on which they are founded. There is a
great Variety in the Form of them.: Some
are devout Paraphrafes on the Texts:
.Otbers expreffive of lively Aits of Devo-
tion, Farth, and Truf in G OD, Leve
to Chrift, Defire of divine Influences,
and good Refolutions of cultivating the
Femper and prallifing the Duties re-
commended ;  Otbers prociaim an bumble
oy and TFriumph in the.gracious Pro-

- mifes and. Enceuragements of Scripture,

)

|

perticalorly sn the Diftpvery and Pro- .
Jpeét of eternal Life. The Nature ef the.
Subjels will eaply account for the Dif-
Jerense of Compufure; why fome are mere
Plain ond artkfs, others more lively, fub-
lime, and.fll of poctic Fire. If amy of
them: Yoould ot fitfi Reading appear flat

, or obfcare, it may well be fuppafed they

would affect the Mind in a firenger Man-
ner, when ufed in a religious Affembly
after Sermons apen tbe Texts, in which
 the Context bath been confidered (if that
were neceffary) parallel Plages copgpareg,

: A3 the



vi The PR EFACE.

the Défign of the infpired Writer judi--
cioufly opened, and the Beauty, Propriety, -
and Emphbafis of the feveral Claufes of
the Text illufirated : Thev therefore wobo
ufe them in their devout Retircments,
Sbould firft read and confider the Texts.
and Contexts; and if they would confult
fome Expofitor- upon tkem, particularly
the Author’s on the Subjecls taken from
the New Te _/t'amem‘ they will fee a Spirit
and Elegance in thefe Compofures, which’
may otherwife be overlooked, and be more
likely to reap real and lcyimg Advantage -
by them. :
" In this ColleSFion there are many Hymns.
Jormed- upon 'Paffages in the Old Tefta--
inent, particularly in the Propbets, di-
rectly relating to the Cafe of the Ifraelites,
or fome parzzcular good Man among them, .
which the Author bath accommodated to.
the Circtimflances of Chriftians, awkere be-
thought there was a juff and natural Re--
‘/emb/ance and be apprebended, that the.
Praétice of the infpired Writers of the.
N ew. T&ﬂamen& warranied fuch Accom:
Loce modations.
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modations *. He experienced this to be
a-very acceptable and ufeful Method of
preaching on the Old Teftament, and ac-
cordingly recommended it to bis Pupils, as
what would afford them an Opportunity .
of explaining tbe Defign of the Propbecies,
difplaying the Wifdam, Faitbfulnefs and
Grace of GOD, and fuggefting many
Siriking and important Injiructions: This
Method would at. .the fame Timé occaficn
an agreeable Varsety in their Difcourfes,
prevent their confining themfelves.to ge-
neral or common-place Stbjeéts, or (in
Order to.aveid a, frequent Repetition of
well-known Arguments) runuing into dry
and abfirufe Speculations, abich the Ca-
pacities of the Generality of their. Hearers
could not comprebend, nor their Hearts
relifb and feel: A Fafbion in Preaching
too prevalent, and, confidering its appa-
rent Unprofitablene(s, much to be lamented.
- #-Compare Hebrews xiii. §; 6. and " Family
Expofitor in Loc. Note (¢). There are alfo fome
igoc.i' Ke(ngrlgé on’ this Subjelt in Dr. Wans's
olinefs df Timesy Places, &c. Dif. v. efpecially
Bropo1s. . . L. oML
T L Ag Thofe

w



vii The PREFACE,
Fhofe’ yomg: Minfers, who are de-
Sfrors of éntering into the Sperit-ams €ox
pioufiefs of Scriftare, mhay fumrhes Work
| grealy ofifal to them, by direl¥ing them
20 many very fuitable Fexts, and-to fome
. naturad Thougbts, and wftful Refetions
2o be impficd wpon in' drjcom_rﬁwg Jrom

them:
- There ate feveral Hymns in this Cols
kection fuited to fpecial and extravordiniary
Octafionis, Jor which there was not beyore
a fuffcient Provifion s fuch as; fot opems
#ng & new Place of Worflsp, the Faloney
and Seitlement of Churches, the. Ordivid-
#on of Miny ifiers, their Removat frove owr
World, &c. efpecially for Days of Fafi-
mg and Hunisharion on Acretnt of attudb
or apprebended Calomities ; the Want of
which, during the lnte Rebelijon and War,
wds arachs regrétted by many Miﬂﬁ?e?‘sx
and pmmte Chrifisans. ’
1rt thefe Compofures I bope few Ib!v or
lrtwal’ Exprefhons will be Sfoand :  No-
Jg appears utifuitable to the Gravity

Dignity of a wor;/lxppmg Aﬁm&b




The PREFACE ix
Nothing likely to darken or damp the De-
voiton of the bumble Chriflian, or excite
Paffions merely fenfual.  Thers is nothing
tbot favours of a Party-Spirst, or carries
an Appearance ‘of defigning to confine
thesr Ule to any of the Secls into which
Chbrifiians are unbappily divided. ~ The
Materials are divine, and the Author's
Soul was never more.enlorged, than when
~ be was promoting a Spirit of Piety and

- Candor in their puf} ConneSlson.

I chep w0 place thefe Hymns sy the Or-
der in dwbich the feveral Toxts he in the
Bible, as shar prevents the Neceffsy of
oxother Iadex; and there appeared no
particular Reofon for difpofing them in
any &fferent Order. In o few Places,
wbere Words ocesr not fuficiontly insefli-
gibke to common Readvrs, I bave added
Some more plain and familiar ones in the
Margin, that they mgy be read and flng
with Underflamding ; preferring this Me-
thod te thar of fome Authors, wha bove
collected and explained them in a partiens
. dar Index. - -

A g As



'x The PRERACE
As'thefe Eymns were compofed during
a Series of many Years, amidft an un-
© common Variety and daily Succeffion of
mofs important Labours, by a Man whp,
bad no Ear for Mufic, and as they want,
bis retouching Hand, the Reader awill be,
candid. to what Inaccuracies be may dif-
cover 5. particularly the Repetition of the
Jame T, boughts and Phrafes, which in a
Jew Inflances will be found : And indeed
Jome.of them could fcarcely be avoided on
Subjects fo nearly refembling, without the
Exclufion of the moft futtable. and affecl-
ing Sentiments or dfpirations, for which
the Introdution of a new -or more poetic
Thought and Phrafe would not bave been
an Lguwalmt There may perbaps be fome
Improprieties, owing to my not being able to
read the Author's Manufcript in particu-
Iar Places, and being obliged, without a po-
etic Genius, to fupply thofe Deficiencies,
“awbereby the Beauty of the Stanza may be
greatly ‘defaced, though tbe Smﬁ i pre-

Jerveds. -
Thee
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ﬂeﬁﬁ@mm being originally defigned
Jor the Ule of a Congregation of plain un-
learned Chriflians, it cannot be expected
they fbould ¢ntertain t/Jofe who may perufe
them merely for the Sake of the Poetry: Yet
* I think many of them will fland the Tef?
ofw criticalExamination, and appear at
Jedft equal to other Compofitions of the like
Kind; -and_1.am perfuaded they will all
be delzgﬁtful and beneficial to thofe, who
defire to have their "De<otions enlivened,
‘their -Souls filled with divine Love, - and
.'uba are ambitious to live up to the Rules
:of the Gofpel 5. and that they will, through
‘2he Influences of the Holy Ghaft, /pread a
Spirit of fervent Piety in fuch Congrega-
11ins where they may be introduced.
<+ I bave nothing to add but my earnef?
Wifhes and Prayers, that they may be
fuc’)jerfuzmt 10, tbe Glory . of GOD, the
-more delightfkl Celebration of ‘Divine Or-
“ dinances, and the Edification qf my Fel-
Iow—Cbrzﬂzam “Amen., ‘

. SALOP,

- Jan, 15 1755, - Jo 3', ORTON.
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 Ccept, Great God, thy Britain’s Somg.

XAl for Britais, andhet Sohs = 186
Alag! how faff out Mottehts fly 129
All-codqy’ring Faith; How high it roft .~ 181
All-glorious God, what Hymins of Pralfe 298

All-hail} myfterious King 35
All-Hatl; viy&oﬂbdé saﬂfm, haif ! %‘z
Aloud 1 fing the wpad'rens Gracs 217
Amazing beautéous Change 100
Amazing Grace of God on high 99
Anmiazing Plah of fov'reigd Love 124
And dre we rfow broughe near ¢8 God 288!
.Arid art thol with us; gratious Lord: o8
And doth the Son of God complain 104
And i3 Salvation brought fo iicar 262
And fhall we flill be Slaves ..« 227
. And why do our admiring Eyes. o252
And will the great eternal God - 39
And will the Jhidge defcend 189

¢ ~



|
|

|

A TABLE  «ft

¥ - Hyma
And will the Mijefty of Heaven 144
Arid will th’ etérnal King 263
Approach ye Children oi‘g yout God 31
A prefent God is all our Strength 1

Arife, my tend’reft Thoughts, arife 64
_Affit us, Lord, thy Name to praife 2 gs
Attend, mitre Edir, my Heart rejoice 187
Attend, my Soul, the Voice divirre 12

Attend, my Soul, with reverend Awe 159
Awake, my drowfy Soul, awaké

Awake, my Soul, firetch every Nerve ;g
Awake, my Soul, to mecet the Day 362

Awake, our Souls, and blefs his Name 238
Awake, ye Saints, and raife your Eyes 264
B ,

IyAckfliding Ifrael, liedr thé Voice 112
Behold God’s gteat incarnaté Son 337
Behold I come, the Saviour cries 343
B::old I conig, sHe Baviour cries 301
old, O Ifraels God R V'3 &
Behold our God,. hé dwns his Name 86
Behold th’ amaging Bight - ° 233
Behold the blcedqu Lamb of God 242
Behold the Glafs the Gofpel lends 327
Behold the gloomy Vile : R
Behold the great eternal Gud 15
Behold the great Phyfician ftands 223
. Behold the Path that Mortals tread , 27

¢hold the Son 6f God's ‘
¢hold with pleafing Extacy 1ar
Beneath thy stighty Hand, O Ged Bigs

Behold the Sori of God h;igéﬁrk 314
elight
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Befct ‘with Snares on every Hand : -

Hymn
T 209

Bleft be the Lamb, wf*(){e Bloud was fpnlt 312

Blétt Fefus, bow thine Ear "
Bleft Fefus, Source of Grace divine
Bleft Men, who ftretch their willing
Bleft Saviour, to my dcart mare deai

, . 301
224

Hands 24.7 '
Pt . 139

Bndcgroom of Souls, how rich, thy Luve 263

Bnght Source of mt:m&ual Ruys

c’
'CAptwcs of ]j’ael hear

10

108

Come; “our indulgent’ Savnour, come. 245

Come, thou celeftial Spirit, come
‘Come, Holy Spirit, we intreat
. DJ' .

Efcend, immortal Dove- .

- .:259
Do not I love thee,"O my Lord o 236

283
329

E it
ENquxre, ye Pdonms, for the Way a3y
Eternal and immortal King. -~ +* - 321
Eternal Gody-our humbled: Souls - © 154
Eternal God, our wond’ring Souls oI
Eternal ng, thy Robes are white’ 165
Eternal Source of évery Joy - + o 41
“Eternal Source of Life and Thought 322
Exalted Prince of Life, we own ' 248
F
FAther divine, the Saviour cried : 190
Father divine, thy piercing Eye 177
‘Fither of Lights, we fing thy Name 176

‘F ather of Men, thy Care we blefs

2
Father
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Fathey of Mercies, in thy Houfe
Yather of Mercies; fend thy Grace -
Father of Peace, and Gob of Love
Father of Spirits, from thy Hand .
Flow on my Tears in nfing Streams
Fountain of Comfort and of Love
re G

OD of. Eternity, from thee

- God of Manaffeh, wilt thou fcorn -

God of my Life, thro’all its Days

. Got of my Life, thy conftant Care

God of Salvation, we adore
God of the Ocean; at whofe Voice

Go, faith the Lord;  proclaim my Grace

Grace! ’tis a:charming Sound

Great Father of reach perfe& Gift
Great Father of Mankind

Great Former of this various Frame
Great God, did pious Abrabam pray
Great God of Heaven and Nature rife
Great God of Hoftsy attend our Prayer
Great God, we fing that mighty Hand
Great Leader of thine /frael’s Hoft
Great Lord of Angels, we adore
Great Obje& of thine /fraels Hope*
Great Ruler of all Nature’s Frame
Great Sov’reign of the human Heart
Great Source of Being and of Love
Great Source of Life, our Souls confefs
Great Spirit of immortal Love /
Great "T'cacher of thy Church, we own
Guardian of Ifrae/, Source of Peace

175
. 368

ail
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,HAH, everlafting Prince of Peace 282

Hail, evetlafting Spring _ 170
Hail, gracious Saviour, all divine 238
Hail, Progeny divine " 200
Hail to Emanuels ever-honourd Name 299
Hail to the Prince of Lif¢ and Peace 35t
Hark ! for the great Creator fpeaks I
Havrk ! for ’tis Ged’s own Son that calls 223
Hark ! for ’tis Wifdem’s Voice : 73

Hark the glad Scurd, the Saviour come 203
Hark ! ’tis our heav’nly Leader’s Voice 353
Hear, gracious Sovereigh fram thy Throne 344
Hearken, ye Children dof your God 390
Heav'n has confirm’d the great Decree = 313
He comes, the royal ucror comes - 213
He comes, thy God, O Ifred, comes i56

Hrenceforth let each believing Heart 248
High let us fwel our tuneful Notes - - 3068
Houfe of our God, with chearful Anthems ring 67
How free the Fountain flows - 6o
How gentle God’s Commands 4 3240
HMow glorious, Lotd, art thou ‘ 77
Mow gracious and how wife 143
How keen the Tempter’s Malice is 216

How long fhall Dreams of Creature-Blifs 12§
How rich thy Bounty, King of Kings 275
How rich thy Favours, God of Grace. 341
How fwift the Torrent ﬂt\ms 169

1 }
I Am thy God, Febovab faid 3t9
Febovab! "is a'glorious Name .~ - "26
. Tefus,s
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fefus, 1 love thy cliatming Name
‘efus, 1 ling thy miatchlefs Grace
¢fus, mine Advokate above
¢/us, my Lord, how rich-thy Grace
fefies, our Souly delightful Choice
Jefus the Lord, odr Souls adore
efus, we owh thy favirig' Power
¢fus, we own thy (év'reign Hand
Immenfe eternal God:
i‘;ninortal god, on thee' we calf
ndalgent God, with pityinp E
Indulzcnt Sov’reign of :géngki'ége
In glad Amazement, Lovd, I flisid
In one harmonious chearfd! Song
" In Raptures let our Hearts akcénd
Interval of gratefidk Shade
In thy Kebukes,. al-gractous God
In what Confufion Eattlf #ppears
Lown, my Ged; thy: fov’reign Grace’
frael, thy Tribute bring
s there a Sight in Earth or Heaven
Itis my Father’s Voice :
It is the Lord of Glory calls

LEfieons of Foes befet rie roind

t Heaven Burft forth into a Sen

Let Facob to his Maker fing '

ﬁct ion’'s Watchmen all awake E
ift up, ye Saints; your weepit yes

Liften yeyHiIls', g: onma‘in;,niedr

Liook back, my

. 307
6r

uly with grateful Love

2vii
Hymn

325
290'
345
188’
197
it
208
238
10

120'
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My Soul, review the tremblipg Days .

(2 )

, . A Hymn
Look down, O Lo:d, with pitying Eye - 146
Lord, doft thou fhew a Corner-Stone 334
Lord of the Sabbath, hear our Vows . 310
Lord of the Vineyard, we adore . 237
Lord, we adore thy wond’rous Name 55
Lord, we have broke thy holy Laws 157
Lord, we have wander’d from thy Way 65.
* Lord, when Iniquities abound S 7
Lord, when thine /frac/ we furvey 83
Lord, when thy Hand is lifted up 88
Loud be thy Name ador’d : 283
Loud let the tuneful Trumpet found 50
Loud to the Prince of Heaven 41
: M : '
A Ark the foft-falling Snow ©OTII
"' Mine inward Joys fuppre(s’d toolong 330
My God, and is thy Table fpread et
My God, afiit me, whike Fraife = - 266
My God! how chearful is the Sound 297t
My God, the Cov’nant of thy Love 21
My God, thy Service well demands. 364
My God, what filken Cords are thine 152
My:.God, whole all-petvading Eye 45
My gracious Lord, 1 own thy Right 294
My Helper-God, I blefs- his Name 19
My Fefus, while in mortal Flefh © ~ . 280
My Lord, didft thou endure fuch Smart ., 246
My, Saviour, didft thou die for me o193
My Saviour, I am.thise .. . Cbe 267
My Saviour,. let me hear thy Voice .. 179
My Sins, alas! how foul the Staing 348!

68.
My



-

A TABLE. Xix

' : " Hymn
My Soul, the awful Hour will come 39
My Soul triumphant in the Lord . 33
My Soul, with all thy waken’d Powers 320
My Soul, with Joy attend 231
My various Pow’rs, awake ' 347
My waken’d Soul, extend thy Wings 342

N

N OW be that Sacrifice furvey’d . 291
>~ ¥ Now let a true Ambition rife . 178
Now let my Soul with Tranfport rife 261
Now let our chearful Eyes furvey 8
Now let our moutning Hearts revive 17
Now let our Songs addrefs the God of Peace 367
Now let our Songs proclaim abroad 318
Now let our Voices join . 69
Now let the Feeble all be ftrong , - - 269
Now let the Gates of Zion fing = . . 182
Now let the lif’ning World around” 74
Now let the Sons of Belial hear 8o
Now to that fov’reign Grace . 326
0 God of Facob, by whofe Hand 4
- O happy Chriftian, who can boaft 349

O happy Day, that fixt my Chcice - 23
O injur’d Majefty of Heaven S T 142
O ffrael, b]ef{, beyond Gompare .16
OJjrael, thou art bleft -- oo 78
O praife ye the Lord, prepare a new Song 300
O righteous God, thou Judge fupreme -~ 14
O Thou that hait Redemption wrought -~ 24
Our Banner is th’ eternal Ged S 6
Our Eyes Salvation iee - . . . . . 202

Our
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Hymn
Otur God afcends his lofey Tlirone: 82
Qur heav’nly Fatlier calls 346
Our Souls with pleafing Wonder view 34
QOur Souls with Rev’rence, Lord; bow down 33
O where is fov’reign Mercy gone 11
O ye immonal Tﬁrgmg R 34
O Zion, tune thy Voice ‘ 118

P -
P‘Arent of univerfal Good' C 47
“  Peace, allye Sorrows of the Hear¢ 235

Peace, ’tis the Lord Febovab’s Hand 42
PetfeQion ! *tis an empty' Name ' 63
Perpetuat Source of r%}ght and Grace 151,
Praile to our Shepherd"s gracicus Mame 229
Priife to the Lord of boundléfls Might 274
Praife to the Lord on high 273
Praife to the Lord whofe nighty Hand 272
Praife to the radiant Soarce of Blifs 10t
Praife to the Sov’reign of the Sky 162
Praife to thy Name eternat God 7

RAife, thoughtlefs Sinner, mife thine Eye 148
‘Remark, my Soul, the narrow Bounds 52

Repent, the Voice celeftial cries 254
Return, my roving Heart, return 29
Return, my Soul, and feek thy Reft 57
8 :

S’Alvation doth to God belong 374
Salvatien ! O mededious Sound 36

Satan, the dire Invader came ‘
. Saviour divine, we know thy Name 132
X : Saviour
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' . Hyma
Saviour of Men and Lord of Love 184
Scarcher of Hearts, - hefore thy Face as0
See how the Lord of Merey {preads 18
See Ifrael's geatle Shepherd ftand ]
$See the Deftrucion is hegun 94
Seg the fair StruSture Waldom rears 76
See the old Dragon from bis Throne 356
Shepherd of Ifrael, bend thine Ear 372
Shepherd of Ifrasl, thou deft keep 123
~ Shine fouth, .eternal Source of Light 150
" Shine on our Souls, eternal God 53
‘Shout ! fer the Battlements are fall’n 278
Sing to the Lotd above 167
Sing to the Lord:a new. melodious Sang 220
Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims 30
Sing, ye Redeemed of the Lord g6
So firm the Saints Foundations ftand 161
Sov’reign of all the Worlds on high . 281
. Sov’reign of Heaven, thine Empire fpreads 180
Sov’reign-of Life, before thine Eye 25
:Sov’reign of Life, I own thy Hand (%)
-Sov’reign of Nature, all is thine 14
Spring up, my Soul, with ardent Flight 268
Stupendous Girace! And can it be 287
Supreme.in Mercy, who fhall dare 260
Supreme of Beings, with Delight 355
. : T ‘ : '
T HE Cov’nant of a 8aviour’s Love 236
The Creatures, Lord, confefs:thy Hand 5
‘The darken’d Sky, how thick it-lours 66
The Day approacheth, O my Soul 317
‘The Deluge at th’ Almighty’s Call ’;'i6
) e
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: Hymn
The ever-living God 89
The glorious Lord, his /frael’s Hope 95
The great Fehovah! who (hall dare - 26

The King of Heaven his Table fpreads 211
The Lord from his exalted Throne "~ 28
The Lord! how kind are all his Ways 149

“The Lord ! how rich his Comforts are 277

The Lord Febsvah calls - 309
The Lord into his Vineyard comes 174
‘The Lord of Glory reigos fupremely great 44
The Lord of Life exalted ftands 225

The Lord on mortal Worms looks down 172
The Lord, our Lord! how rich his Grace 106
The Lord with Pleafure views his Saints 37

The Promifes I fing . 316
The righteous Lord fupremely great 128
Thefe mortal Joys, how foon they fade 209
The Sepulchres, how thick they ftand 243
- The fwift-declining Day 130
Th’ eternal God, his Name how great 24
The Vineyard of the Lord, how fair 81
Thou God of fabez, hear . 370
Thou, Lord, thro’ ev’ry changing Scene 51
“Thou, mighty Lord, art God alone 253

Thrice happy Souls, who born from Heaven 79
Thrice happy State, where Saints fhall live 215

Thus hath the Son of Feffe faid . 365
Thus faith Febovah from his Seat 9T
Thy Flock, with what a tender Care | 230
-Fhy Judgments cry aloud e 11
Thy piercing Eye, O God, furveys- - 138

- Thy Prefence, everlafting God .. - 279
W b
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*Tis mine, the Cov’nant of his Grace
To al! his Flock, what wond’rous Love
“Te-morrow, Lord, is thine

To thee, -great Architeét on high

To thee, my God, my Days are known’

‘To thee, O God, we Homage pay
Tranfporting Tidings,” which we hear
‘Tremendous Judge, before thy Bar
Triumphant Lord, thy Goodnefs reigns
Triumphant Zion, lift thy Head

o : v
VIler than Duft, O Lord, are we

xxiti
Hymn
22
239
323
30
38
173
302
373

35
107

135

. Ungrateful Smuners, whence this Scorn 258

Unite, my roving Thoughts, unite

. ‘ . . W; : :
"N 7 Ait on the Lord, ye Heirs of Hope
’ Weary, and wea};(, and faint -
We blefs th™ eternal Source of Light
.We praife the Lord for heavenly Bread .
‘We fing the deep myflerious Plan .
.What Bofom mov’d, with pious Zeal . '
‘What doleful Accents do I hear:

‘What haughty Scorner, faith the Lord -
What Myft’ries, Lord, in thee combine
‘What venerable Sight appears ..

‘When at this Diftance, Lord, we trace

‘While on the Verge of Life I ftand
‘Whofe Words againft the Lord are ftout
Why flow thefe Torrents of Diftrefs
Why fhould our mourning Souls delight
Why will ye lavith out your Years

N 1

P 350
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352

<222
- 284

192
168

21
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295
136
196
260
206
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‘ Hymn
Wide o’er all Worlds the Saviour reigns 19§
‘With Extacy of Joy - 333
With flowing Eyes, and bleeding Hearts 270
‘With humble Pleafure, Lord, we trace 1
"With Pity, Lord, thy Servantyiew =~ = 62
With rev’rend Awe, tremendous t';;d 133
With Tranfport, Lord, our.Souls proclaim 323
‘With what Delight I zaife mine Eyes 85

Y ,
fY E Armies of -the living Ged* - 265
Ye golden Lamps of Heav’n, farewel, 119

Ye Hearts with youthful Viigour watm 75
Ye Heav'ns, with Soupds of Tsiumph riag 303
Ye humble Squls, rejoice 72
‘Ye humble Souls, that feek the Lord 194
Ye little Flock, whom ‘¥efus feeds 208
Y mourniag Saints, whofe fireaming Tears 112
Ye Pris’ners, who in Bondage lie - 169
Yes, Britainfeem’d to Ruin dooni™d 155
Ye Servants.of the Lord 210
_Ye Sinners, bend your ftubborn Necks 328
Ye Sinners, .on Back{liding bent - 153
Yes, it is fweet to.tafte his‘Grace 332
Y Sons of :Men, . with Joy record 56
Xes, the Redeemer rofe : " 218
Yes, ’tis the Voice of Love.divine 163
Ye Subjedls of .the Lord, -proclaim 108
Ye weak Inhabitants of -Clay 97

\
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rHYMNS

f FOUNDED ON

VARIOUS TEXTS

| * IN THE

, OLD TESTAMENT.

1. Enoch’s P:ety and Tranflation.  Genefis v. 24:
Hebrews xi. s. :

TERNAL Gop, our wond’ring Souls
'Admire thy matchlefs Grace
hat Thou wilt walk, that Thou wilt dwcll,
With Adam’s worthlefs Race. ‘

2 O léad me to that happy Path,
- Where I my God may meet ;
Tho’ Hofts of F oes begnrd it round,
Tho Briars wound my Feet.

3 Chear’d with thy Converfe, I can trace
The Defart with Delight :
Thro’ all the Gloom one Smile of thine
Can diffipate the Night.
4 Nor fhall I thro’ eternal Days
A reftlefs Pilgrim rﬁam 3

"




2. GENESIS.
Thy Hand, that now dire&s my Courfe,

} Shall foon convey me home.

s I afk not Enoch’s rapt’rous Flight
' To Realms of heav'nly Day;
Nor feek Elijab’s fiery Steeds
To bear this Fleth away.

6 Joylful my Spirit will confert =
o drop its mortal Load; . -
And hail * the fharpeft Pangs of Death,
‘That break its Way to Gob.

* Salute or welcome,

1. GOD’s gracious Apprebation of a réigious Care

of our Families. Genefis xviii. 19,

| FATHER’of Men, thy Care we blefs,
Which crowns our Families with Peace:

From Thee they fprung, and by thy Hand
Their Root and Branches are fuftain’d.

-2 To Gop, moft worthy to be prais’d,
Be our domteftic Altars rais’d ; _
Who, Lord of Heav’n, fcorns not-to dwell
With Saints in their obfcureft Cell.

3 To Thee may each united Houfe,
Morning and Night, prefent its Vows:
Our Servants there, and rifing Race

, Be taught thy Precepts, and thy Grace.

4O may each futute Age proclaim
The Honours of thy gloricus Name;
While pleas’d, and thankful, we remove
To join the Family above. '
2 1L, .Abraham’s



"GENESIS . 3
III. Abraham’s Interceffin for Sodom. Genefis
' . Xvill, 320
' For a Fafi-Day. ,
X G REAT Gon! did.pious Abram pray
For Sodom’s vile abandon’d Race?

And thall not all our Souls be rous’d
For Britain to implore thy Grace?

2 Bafe as we are, does not thine Eye
Its chofen Thoufands here furvey;
Whofe Souls, deep humbled, mourn the Crouds,
Who walk in Sin’s deftru&ive Way? -
3 O Judge fupreme, let not thy Sword -
The Righteous with the Wicked fmite:
Nor bury in promifcuous Heaps
Rebels, and Saints thy chief Delight.

4 For thefe thy Children fpare the Land ;
Avert the Thunders big with Death ;
Nor let the Seeds of latent * Fire
Be kindled by thy flaming Breath.

§ O! be not ang:ly, Mighty Gop,
While Duft and Afhes feck thy Face;
But gently bending from thy Throne,
Renew, and ftill increafe the Grace.

6 Fefus the Interceflor hear,
And for his Sake thy Grace impart,
Which, while it ftops the fiery Stream,
Diflolves the moft obdurate Heart.
4 Sodom fhall change to Zion then,
And heav’nly Dews be fcattes’d round,
* Hidden, fecret.

B2 . That

L.
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4 . GENESIS. '

. That Plants of Paradife may fpring, ,
‘Where baleful * Poifons curs’d the Ground.

* Deftrutive, )
IV. Jacob’s Vow. Genefis xxviii. 20—22.

] O GOD of Facob, by whofe Hand
Thine Ifrael till is fed, '
Who thro’ this weary Pilgrimage -
Hatt all our Fathers led.
"~ 2 To Thee our humble Vows we raife,
To Thee addrefs our Pray’r,
And ini thy kind and faithful Breaft
Depofite all our Care.
3 If Thou, thro’ each perplexing Path,
Wilt be our conftant Guide ;
If Thou wilt daily Bread fupply,
And Raiment wilt provide ;
4 If Thou wilt fpread thy Shield around,
Till thefe our Wand’rings ceafe,
And at owr Father’s lov’d Abode,
. Our Souls arrive in Peace :

§ To Thee, as to our Cov’nant-God,
We'll our whole felves refign ;
And count, that not our Texth alone,
But all we have is Thine.

V. The Hand of the L O R D upon the Cattle,
Exodus ix. 3. v
1 THE Creatures, Lorb, confefs thy Hand,
Thro’ Earth and Sky, thro’ Sea and Land ;
And all their meaneft Orders fhare
Their Maker’s Pity, and his Care.
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DUS.

2 O look from thine exalted Throne,
And hear our panting Cattle moan ;

Prone * o’er th’ untafted Food they lie,-

“Groan out their Agonies, and die.

3 What have thefe harmlefs Creatures done
To draw this fore Chaflifement down?
"Tis human Guilt for Vengeance calls, -

And heavy on'the Herds it falls.
4 From them to us the Stroke might pafs, -

And mow down Thoufands of our Race 3

Till Defolatinn reign’d around,

Our Cities void, untill’d our Ground..

. § Prevent the Ruin by thy Grace,
And ‘melt our Hearts to feck thy Face: .
Bleft Fruit of thy corre&ing Rod

|

|

To lofe our Beafts, and find our Gobp.

¢ Stretched out on the Ground.

For a Fafl-Day.

1 O UR Banner is th’ Eternal Gop,

Nor will we yield to Fear ;

Amidft ten thoufand

fierce Affaults,

His mighty Aid is near.

2 To him the Hands of Faith we ftretch,

And plead experienc’d Grace ;

To him the Voice of Pray’r we raife,

Nor will he hide his Face.

3 No morte, proud Amalet, thy Boﬁﬂ',

¢ Gop’s Arm is

feeble grown:”

B3

'

V1. lirael and Amalek. Exodus xvii., 11,

His
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j 6. -EXODUS.

| His Sword fhall lop off ev’ry Hand,
That dares infult his Throne.

4 Awake, tremendous Judge, awake,
Our Nation’s Caufe to plead ;
Nor let thine Ifrael’s Foes, and thine,
By Wickednefs fucceed.

5" Our fainting Hands, how foon they droop !
But Thou the Weak cantt raife ;
And in the Mount of Pray’r canft leave
An Altar to thy Praife.

VIL Againfl following @ Multitude to do Evil.

Exodus xxiii. 2. -

1 LOR D, when Iniquities abound,
And growing Crimes appear;
We view the Deluge rifing round
With Sorrow, ‘and with Fear.

2 Yet when its Waves moft fiercely beat,
" And fpread Deftru&ion wide,
Thy Spitit can a Standard raife
To ftem * the roaring Tide.

3 May thy triumphant Arm awake
Thy facred Caufe to plead ;
"And let the Multitude confefs,
That Thou art Gop indeed.

4 Their Hearts fhall in 2 Moment turn,
Like Water, by thy Hand ;
One Word fhall bow their ftubborn Necks
To own thy high Command.
¥ Refirain, ’
: 5 Our



EXODUS. g
5§ Our feeble Souls at leaft fupport,
And there thy Pow’r difplay; .
Then Multitudes fhall ftrive in vain
To draw us from thy Way.,

VIUI. CaRr1sT’s Interceffion typified by Aaron’s
. Breafi-plate.  Exodus xxviii. 29,

I N OW let our chearful Eyes furvey
. Our great High-Prieft above,
And celebrate his conftant Care,
And fympathetic Love.

2 Tho’ rais’d to a {uperior Throne,
Wher¢ Angels bow around, -
And high o’er all the fhining Train
Wi ith matchlefs Honours crown’d 3

3 The Names of all his Saints he bears
Deep graven on his Heart ;
Nor fhall the meaneft Chriftian fay,
That he hath lof} his Part.

4 Thofe Chara&ers fhall fair abide,
. Our everlafting T'ruft,
When Gems, and Monuments, and Crowns
Are moulder’d down to Duft. '

§ So, Gracious Saviour, on my Breaft
May thy dear Name be worn,
A facred Ornament and Guard,

To endlefs Ages borne. :
IX. Whois on the Lorn’s Side? Exod. xxxiii. 26.
1 HAT Bofom mov’d with pious Zeal

Doth for its Gop’s Dithonour feel ?
B4 What



8 EXODUS.
What Heart with gen’rous Ardor glows
To plead his Caufe againft his Foes ?

2 Great Gop, what Bofom can be cold?
What Coward muft not here grow bold ?
‘While Honour, Intreft, Truth and Love
Concur our inmoft Souls to move?

3 Around thy Standard, Lorp, we prefs,
Thing injur’d Honour to redrefs,
And with determin’d Voice demand
The Signal of thy conquw’ring Hand.

4 Thou fhalt thefe facred Weapons blefs,
And lead thro’ War to endlefs Peace ;
Not Death itfelf our Souls fhall dread,
For thy owa Arm fhall raife the Dead.

X. G O D’s Prefence  defiveable. Exodu:
xxxlii, 15,

I IM’\/IENSE Eternal Gop!
How marvellous thy Name!
Thy Prefence all abroad
Pervades * all Nature’s Frame;
Heav’n, Earth, and Air,
And the dark (,ell : )
Where Devils dwell :
In long Defpair,

2 Yet thou haft chofen Ways
To make thy Prelence known,
To Fav’rites of thy Grace,
To upright Souls alone:
¢ Peaetrates thro’ or fills,
: This



EXODUS. 9

‘This Glory, Lorp,
My Soul would fee,
This Grace to me,
My Gopb, afford.

3 If Thou thy Luftre veil,
The Charms of Nature fades
All wither’d, weak, and pale,
They bow their languid Head:
My Father, fhine;
For Thou canft give
‘The Dead to live
By Beams divine. .

- 4 Ev'n Eden’s blifsful Lands
. Would in thine Abfence mourn:
But Thou wild Afric’s * Sands
To Paradife canft turn.
If Gobp be there
+ The Gloom is bright :
- But Noon is Night,
Till Thou appear.

5 Come, -for my Spirit glows
With infinite Defire !
Strong Love impatient grows,
And fets my Heart on Fire.
My Father, come; '
That Prefence give,
On which I live;
Or call me home.

- % Africa, a Past of the Earth remarkable for fanéy birren
Defarts, o

Bs : XL



o EXODUS
XI Mofes’s View of the divine Glery. Exodus

xxxiii, 18.

1 W ITH humble Pleafure, Lonn, we trace.
The ancient Records of thy (Jmce 3
And our own Confolation draw,
"From what thy Servant Mofes faw.

2 May we behcld thy Glory fhine
With gende Bzams of Love diviae ;
And hear thy fecret Voice proclaim
The various Wonders of thy Name.

3 If feeble Nature faint t’ endurc

A Voice fo (weet, a Ray fo pure ;

Its Diffolution would delight, '
While Death would wear a Form fo bnght.

'4 Death fhail unveil that World above,
Where the dear Children of thy Love,
Attemper’d * all to heav’nly Day, °
Bear, and refle@ th’ immediate Ray.

* Fitted and enabled to bear,

XII. ‘Tbe Praclamatton of GOD’s Name to
Mofes; or, divine Mercy and _‘7@/1::« Exodus

xxxiv. 6—8.

1 ATTE N D, my Soul, the Vaice divine,
And mark what beammg Glories fhine
Around thy condefcending God !
To us, to us, he ftill proclaims
His awful, his endearing Names
Attcnd, and found them all abroad. '

c( : 2 « JE‘
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2 ¢ JeHovaH I, the fov’reign Lorp, -
¢ The mighty Gop, by Heav’n-ador’d,
- ¢¢ Down to the Earth my Footfteps bend :
¢« My Heart the tend’reft Pity knows,
- ¢¢ Goodnefs full-ftreaming wide o’erflows,
<¢ And Grace and Truth fhall never end:

3 ¢ My Paiience long can Crimes enduré :
¢ My pard’ning Love is ever fure,
¢¢ When penitential Sorrow mourns ;
¢¢ To Millions, thro’ unnumber’d Years,
¢« New Hope and new Delight it bears ;
¢ Yet Wrath againft the Sinner burns,”

4 Make hafte, my Soul, the Vifion meet,
All-proftrate at thy Sov’reign’s Feat,
And drink the tuneful Accents in;
Speak on, my Lorp, repeat the Voice ;
Diffufe thefe Heart-expanding joys,
Tull Heav’n compleat the rapt’rous Scene.

XIII, The G O D of Spirits fought to fuppl
* Vacancies .in  the Congregations of  bis I"/eol;:};e).’
Numbers xxvii. 15—17.

1 FATHER of Spirits, from thy Hand,
Our Souls immortal came ; oo
And ftill thine Energy * divine
Supports th’ ethereal + Flame.

2 By Thee our Spirits all are known 3
And each remoteft Thought
Lies wide expanded to his Eye, -
By whom their Pow’rs were wrought.
® Power, 1+ Heavenly.

3 To



12 DEUTERONOMY..

3 To Thee, when mortal Comforts fail,
Thy Flock deferted flies ; ¢
And, on th’ eternal Shepherd’s Care,
Our chearful Hope relies.

4 When o'er thy faithful Servants Duft
Thy dear Affemblies. mourn,
In fpeedy Tokens of thy Grace,
O Ifrael's Gop, return.

§ The Pow’rs of Nature all are Thine, - :
And Thine the Aids of Grace; ..
Thine Arm has borne thy Churches up
Thro’ ev’ry rifing Race.

6 Exert thy facred Influence here,
And here thy Suppliants blefs, ‘
And change, to Strains of chearful Praife,
" Their Accents of Diftrefs.

< 7 With faithful Heart, with fkilful Hand,
May this thy Flock be fed; '
And with a fteady growing Pace,
To Zion’s Mountain led.

XIV. The LorD’s People his Rortion. Deuteron.
| Xxxii, g. i
1 S OV’REIGN of Nature, 'all is Thine,
: The Air, the Earth, the Sea:
By Thee the Orbs celeftial * fhine,
And Cherubs live by Thee. '

-2 Rich in thy own Effential Store,
Thou call’ft forth Worlds at. Will ;.

¢ The heavenly Bodieg, T
en
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Ten thoufand, and ten thoufand more
Would hear thy Summons ftill.

3 What Treafure wilt Thou then confefs ?
And thy own Portion call ?
‘What by peculiar Right poffefs,
Imperial Lorp of all ?

4 Thine Ifrael Thou wilt ftoop to claim,
Wilt mark them out for Thine :
Ten thoufand Praifes to thy Name
For Goodnefs fo divine!

s That I am Thine, my Soul would boaft,
And boaft its. Claim to Thee ;
Nor fhall Gop’s Property be loft,

Nor Gob be torn from me,

\

XV. The Eternal GO D bis Peoples Refuge, and
Support:  Deut. xxxii. 27. -

B EHOLD the great Eternal Gop,
Spreads everlafting Arms abroad,
And calls our Souls to fhelter there. . -
Wonders of mingled Pow’r and Grace
‘To all his Ifrael he difplays, ,
Guarded from Danger, and from Fear.

2 Thither my feeble Soul fhall fly,
When Terrors prefs, and Death is nigh,
And there will I delight to dwell :
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On that high Tow’r I rear my Head -

Serene, nor knows my Heart to dread,
Amidft furrounding Hofts of Hell.

3 The Shadow of th’ Almighty’s Wings -
Compolure unmolefted brings, 5
While threat’ning Horrors round me croud;
In vain the Storms of rattling Hail
The Walls of this Retreat al%"ail,
And the wild Tempeft roars aloud.

4 In louder Strains my fearlefs Tongue
Shall warble its victorious Song,
My Father’s Graces to proclaim ;
He bears his Infant Offspring on
To Glory radiant as his Throne,
- And Joys eternal as his Name.

XVI. The Happinefs of G O D’s Ifrael. Deut.
T xxxiii. 29. .
1 Ifrael, bleft beyond compare !
. O {Jnri’val’d all thy Glories are :. :
Jesovan deigns * to fill thy Throne,
And calls thine Intereft all his own,
2 He is thy Saviour ; He thy Lord ;
His Shield is thine ; and thine his Sword :
Review in Extacy of Thought ‘
The grand Redemption he has wrought,’
3 From Satan’s Yoke he fets thee free,
Opens thy Paflage thro’ the Sea;
He thro’ the Defart is thy Guide,
And Heav’n for Canaan will p:ovide.
# Condefcends.
4 Not



JOSHUA, 15
4 Not Facob’s Soms of old could boaft
Such Favours to their chofen Hoft;
Their Glories, which thro’ Ages fhine,
Are but dim Shades, and Types of thine.

5 Celeftial Spirit, teach our Tongue
Sublimer Strains than Mofes fung,
Proportion’d to the fwecter Name
Of Gob the Saviour, and the Lamb.

XVIL. Support in the gracious Prefence of GQD
under the Lofs of Miniflers, and other ufeful
Friends. Jofhuai. 2, 4, §.

1 N OW let our mourning Hearts revive,

: And all our Tears be dry. -

Why fhould thofe Eyes be drown’d in Grief,
Which view a Saviour nigh ?

2 What tho’ the Arm of conqu’ring Death
Does Gop’s own Houfe invade ¢
What tho’ the Prophet, and the Prieft

Be number’d with the Dead?

3 Tho’ earthly Shepherds dwell in Duft,
. The Aged, and the Young,
The watchful Eye in Darknefs clos’'d, * -
And mute th’ infiru&tive Tongue ;

4 Th’ eternal Shepherd fill furvives,
. New Comfort to impart ;
His Eye ftill guides us, and his Voice
Still animates our Heart.

5 “ Lo,
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§ ¢ Lo, I am with you,” faith the Lorp,
¢« My Church fhall fafe abide ;
¢ For I will ne’er forfake my own,
¢ Wholfe Souls in me.confide.”,

6 Thro’ ev’ry Scene of Life and Death,
This Promife is our Truft;
And this fhall be our Children’s Song,
- When we are cold in Duft. .

XVIIL. GOD infnfitly withdrawn. Judges
: Xxvi. 20, )

1 A Prefent Gop is all our Strength,
And all our Joy and Hope ;
When he withdraws, our Comforts die,
And ev’ry Grace muft droop. -~

2 But flatt’ring Trifles ¢harm our Hearts
To court'their falfe Embrace,
Tiill jutly this neglétted Friend
Averts his angry Face.

3 He leaves us, and we mifs him not;
But go prefumptucus on, - :
Till bafled, woiinded, and enflav’d,
We learn, that Gob is gone.

4 And what, my Soul, can then remain
One Ray of Light to give?
Sever’d from him, their better Life,
How can his Children live?

§ Hence, all ye painted Forms of Joy,
And leave my Heart to mourn:
: ' I would
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I would devote thefe Eyes to Tears,
Till chear’d by his Return.

6 Look back, my Lorp, and own the Place,

Where once thﬁ Temple flood; e
For lo, its Ruins bear the Mark o
Of rich atoning Blood. s

XIX. Epenezer; or, GO D’s belping Hand re='~
 viewed and acknowledged. 1 Sam, vii. 12, <.

. For New-Year’s Day.

r MY Helper Gop'! I blefs his Name: :

"L The fame his Pow’r, his Grace the®

The Tokens.of his friendly Care [fames-
Open, and crown, and clofe the Year.

" 2 I ’midft ten thoufand Dangers ftand,
Supported by his Guardian Hand ;

And fee, wien I furvey my Ways,
Ten thoufand Monuments of Praife.

3 Thus far his Arm hath led me on;
Thus far I make his Mercy known ;
And, while I tread this defart Land,
New Mercies fhall new Songs demand.

4 My grateful Soul, on Fordan’s Shore,
Shall raife one facred Pillar maie :
‘Then bear, in his bright Cousts above,
Infcriptions of immortal Love.

£
‘3? .

XX. The Saint encouraging himfelf in the Lorp
his GOD. 18am. xxx. 6.
1 TJTEHOVAH, 'iis a glorious Name,

' Still pregnant with Delight ; I
. t
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It fcatters round a chearful Beam,
To gild the darkeft Night. -

2 What tho’ our mortal Comforts fade,
‘And drop like with’ring Flowers? )
Nor Time nor Death can break that Band,
Which makes JeHOVAH ours.

3 My Cares, I give you to the Wind,
And fhake you off like Duft;

Well may I truft my All with him,
With whom my Soul I truft.

XXI. Support in GOD’s Covenant under domeflic
" Troubles. 2 Sam. xxiii. 5.

H MY Gob, the Cov’nant of thy Love
! Abides for ever fure,
And in its matchlefs Grace I feel
My Happinels fecure.

2 What tho’ my Houfe be net with Thee,
As Nature could defire? -
To nobler Joys, than Nature gives,
Thy Servants all afpire.

3 Since Thew, the everlafting Gop,
My Father art become; '

. Jefus my Guardian, and my Friend,
And Heav’n my final Home;

41 welcome all thy fov’reign Will ;
For all that Will is Love: - .

And,

i
|
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~ And, when I know not what Thou doft,
I wait the Light above.

5 Thy Cov’nant in the darkeft Gloom
Shall heav’nly Rays impart,

Which, when my Eye-lids clofe in Death,
' Shall warm my chilling Heart.

XXII. Suppert- in GO D’s Covenant in the
near Views of Death. 2 Sam. xxiii. 1. and
5.. compared. ‘

1 ’T IS Mine, the Cov’nant of his Grace,
And ev’ry Promife mine!
All fprung from everlafting Love,
And feal’d by Blood divine.

& On my unworthy favour'd Head
. Its Bleflings all unite ;
Bleflings more num’rous than the Stars,
More latting, and more bright.

3 Death, thou mayft tear this Rag of Fleth,
And fink my fainting Head,
~ And lay my Ruins in the Grave,
Among my Kindred Dead :

4 But Death and Hell in vain fhall ftrive
To break that facred Reft,
Which Gob’s expiring Children feel,
While leaning on his Breaft,

5 Th’ enlarged Soul thou canft aot reach,
Nor rend from Chriff away ; v
Tho’ o’er my mould’ring Duft thou boaft
The Triumphs of a Day, -
6 The

/
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6 The N{%ht is paft, my Morning dawns ;
My Cov’nant-Gobp defcends,

And wakes that Duft to join my Soul
In Blifs that ncver ends.

7 That Cov’nant the laft Accent claims
Of this poor falt’rinz Tongue ; :
And that fhall the firft Notes employ
Of my celeftial Song.

XXII. Rejoicing in our Covenant- Engagements to
" GOD. 2Chron. xv. 15.

I Happy Day that fix’d my Choice
O On Thee, ’my Saviour, and my Gop !
Well may this glowing Heart rejoice,
And tell its Raptures all abroad.

2 O happy Bondy that feals my Vows
To him,- who merits all my Love!
Let chearful Anthems * fill his Houfe,
While to that facred Shrine ¢+ I move.

3 "Tis done; the great Tranfa&tion’s done :
I am my Lord’s, and he is mine :
He drew me, and I follow’d on,
Charm’d to confefs the Voice divine.

4 Now reft my long-divided Heart,
Fix’d on this blifsful Center reft; -
With Athes who would grudge to part,
When call’d on Angels Bread to feaft ?

5 High Heav’n, that heard the folemn Vow,
That Vow renew’d fhall daily hear;

® Hymns of Praife,  + Altar or Place of Worfkip.

C Till
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Till in Life’s lateft Hour I bow,
And blefs in Death a Bond fo dear.

" XXIV. GOD flirring up the Spirit of Cyrus

to redeem Ifracl. Ezra i. 1. compared with
Ifaiah xliv. 1—4. ~

H’ Eternal Gop! his Name how great !

How deep his Counfels! how compleat !
The Hearts of Kings his Pow'r can {way;
His Word unconfcious * they obey.

Summon'd of old in diftant Days

To ferve his Schemes, and thew his Praife,
Cyrus, illuftrious Prince, appears,

His People frees, his Temple rears.

Thro’ Legions arm’d_he breaks his Way,
And tramples Gen’rals down like Clay ;
‘The Bars of Steel he cuts in twain,

And brazen Gates oppofe in vain,

But to JEHOVAH’s Accents mild

The Hero pliant as a Child,

Lays the new Cares of Empire by,

Till Zion rife, and fhines on high.

Thus, mighty Gop, fhall ev’ry Heart,

(If Thou thine Influence there exert)

Throw its own fandeft Schemes afide,

And follow where thy Hand fhall guide,

6 The foremoft Sons of Fame fhall boaft

To raife thy Temples from their Duft ;

Princes fhall fhout thy Name aloud,

~ And new-born Priefts thine Altars croud.
* Without infendingit, ZIfa, x. 7. .

XXV.
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XXV. A Glance from GOD bringing us down to
. the Solitude of the Grave. ]Job vii. 8.

'x.SOV’REIGN of Life, before thine Eye,
Lo, mortal Men by Thoufands die!
One Glance from Thee at once brings down
The proudeft Brow, that wears a Crown. .

2 Banifh’d at ence from human Sight
To the dark Grave’s unchanging Night,
Imprifon’d in that dufty Bed,
- We hide our folitary Head.

3 The friendly Band * no more fhall greet, -
Acceats familiar once, and fweet:
No more the well-known Features traee,
No more renew the fond Embrace.

4 Yet if my Father’s faithful Hand
Condué& me thro’ this gloomy Land,
My Soul with Pleafure fhall obey,
And follow, where he leads the Way.

5 He nobler Friends, than here I leave,
In brighter furer Worlds can give 3
Or by the Beamings of his Eye
A loft Creation well fupply. -

‘ L Cqmpny.

XXVI. The Impofibility of pra{gerinf while Men -

barden themfelves againfi G O ob ix. 4.

1 T HE Great JeHovau ! who fhall dare’
With him to tempt unequal War?
What Heart of Steel fhall dare t’ oppofe,
And league among his harden’d Foes !

2 At .
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2 At his Command the Lightnings dart,
And fwift transfix * the Rebel-Heart :
Earth trembles at his Look, and cleaves,
And Legions fiok in living Graves.

"3 Where are the haughty Monarchs now,
Who fecorn’d his Word ‘with lowring Brow ?
Where are the Trophies of their Reigns?
Or where their Ruin’s laft Remains ?

4 See Phareab finking in the Tide! .
See Babel’s Tyrant, mad with Pride,
Graze with the Beafts! Hear Herod roar,’
While Worms his Deity devour !
See from the Turrets of the Skies,
T all Cherubs fink, no more to rife ;
And trace their Rank on Thrones of Light
By heavier Chains, and darker Njght !

6 Great Gop! and fhall this Soul of mine
~Prefume to challenge Wrath divine ?
Trembling I feek thy Mercy-Seat,
And lay my Weapons at thy Feet.

¢ Pierce thro®

XXVIL The great Fourney. Job *vi. 22.
1 BEHOLD the Path that Mortals tread
Down to the Regions of the Dead !
Nor will the fleeting Moments ftay,
Nor can we meafure back our Way.

2 Our Kindred and our. Friends are gone ;
Know, O my Soul, this Doom thy own ;
Feeble as theirs my mortal Frame,

The fame my Way, my Houfe the fame. _
’ ‘ 3 From



24 )y osB

3 From vital Air, from chearful Light,
To the cold Grave’s perpetual Night,
From Scenes of Duty, Means of Grace,
Muft I to Gop’s Tribunal pafs!

4 Important Journey! Awful View

How great the Change! the Scenes how new !

The golden Gates of Heav’n difplay’d,

Or Hell’s fierce Flames, and gloomy-Shade !
5 Awake, my Soul; thy Way prepare,

And lofe in this each mortal Care ;

With fteady Feet that Path be trod,

Which thro’ the Grave conduts to Gop.

6 Fefus, to Thee my All I truft,
And, if Thou call me down to Duft,
I know thy Voice, I blefs thy Hand,
‘And die in Smiles at thy Command,

7 What was my Terror, is my Joy;
Thefe Views my brighteft Hopes employ,
To go, ere many Years are o’er,
Secure I thall return no more.

XXVIIL. The Penitent brought back from the Pit,
» Job xxxiii. 27, 28.

1 T HE Lorp, from his exalted Throne,
In Majefty array’d, v
Looks with a melting Pity down
On all that feek his Aid.

2 When, touch’d with penitént Remorfe, "

" Our Follies paft we mourn,

With what a Tendernefs of Love
... .. He meets our firft Return!

3 From
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3 From Heav’n he fent his only Son
To ranfom us with Blood,
To fnatch us from the burning Pit,
When on its Brink we ftood.

4 From Death and Hell He leads us up
By a delightful Way ;
And the bright Beams of endlefs Life
" Doth round our Path dilplay.

5 Great Gop, we wonder, and adore;
And, to exalt fuch Grace, :
We long to learn the Songs of Heav’'n
Ere yet we reach the Place.

\

XXIX. Communing with our Hearts. Plalm iv. 4.

1 RET URN, my roving Heart, return,
And chafe thefe fhadowy Forms no more;
Seek out fome Solitude to mourn,
‘And thy forfaken Gop implore.

2 Wifdom and Pleafure dwell at home;
Retir’d and filent feek them there:
True Conquett is ourfelves t’ o’ercome.
True Strength to break the Tempter’s Snare.
3 And Thou, my Gob, whofe piercing Eye
Diftin& furveys each deep Recefs,

In thefe abftracted Hours draw nigh,
And with thy Prefence fill the Place.

4 Thro’ all the Mazes * of my Heart
My Search let heav’nly Wifdom guide,

# Windings, Perplexities,

And
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And ftill its radiant Beams impart, -
Till all be fearch’d, and purified. ) |

5 Then, with the Vifits of thy Love, |
Vouchfafe my inmoft Soul to chear ;. ‘
T ev'ry ‘Grace fhall join to prove, ‘
That Gop hath fix’d his Dwelling there.

XXX. GOD’s Name, the Encouragement of our
: ‘Faith., " Pfalm ix. 100 |
1 S ING to the Lorp, who loud proclaims
His various, and his faving Names ; ,
O may they not be heard alone, |
But by our fure Expetience known !

2 Let great JEHovAH be ador'd,
T h’%?ternal, All-fufficient Lorp !

" He thro’ the World moft high confefs'd,
By whom 'twas form’d, and is poflefs’d.

3 Awake our nobleft Pow’rs to blefs
The Gop of Abram, Gob of Peace ;
Now by a dearer Title known,
Father and Gob of Chri/? his Son,

+ Thro’ ev’ry Age his gracious Ear

* Is open to his Servants Pray’r;
Nor can one humble Soul complain,
That it hath fought its God in vain, ,

5 What unbelieving Heart thall dare _
In Whifpers to fuggeft a Fear,
While f1ill He owns his ancient Name? -
The fame his Pow’r, his Love the fame !
6 . 6 Te
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6 To Thee our Souls in Faith arife,
To Thee we lift expe&ing Eyes;
And boldly thro’ the Defart tread,
For Gob will guard -where Gon lhall lcad

XXXI. Triumph in G O D’s Prote&ion. Pfalm
, xviii. 2.

¢ LE GIONS of Faes. befet me round
While marching o’er  this dang rous
~ Yetin }EHDVAH s Aid I truft, [Ground 3
And in his. Pow’r fuperior boaﬁ :

2 My Buckler He ; His Shield is fpread
To cover this defencelefs Head :
Now let the fierceft Foes affail,

Their Darts I count as rattling Hail.

3 He is my Rock, and He my Tow’rs
The Bafe * how firm'l the Walls how fure!
The Battlements-how high they rife !

And hide their Summits t in’ the Skles

4 Deliv’rances-to Gop belon
He is my Strength, and He my Song 5

The Horn of my Salvation He, .. v
*And all my Foes difpers'd fhall-flee. . .
5 Thro’ the long March my Lips fhall ﬂnc k
My great Protc&or, and my King, -
“Till Zzons Mount. my Feet afcend, .. .. = |
And all my painful Warf'axe end.
6 Rais’d on the: (hmm« Thrrets thcne,: God
Thro’ all the Profpmbtmde and:fairy. .7
: * Eoundaq:.pn - a4 % Top .
‘ C 2 _ A
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A Land of Peace his Hofts furvey,
- And blefs the Grace, that led the Way.

" XXXIL Support in Death. Plalm xxiii. 4.

X BE HOLD the gloomy Vale,
Which thou, - my Soul, muft tread,
Befet with Terrors fierce and pale,
‘That leads thee to the Dead.

2  Ye pleafing Scenes, Adieu .’
Which I fo ldng have known:
M{: Friends, a long Farewel to you,
or I muft pafs alone.

3 And thou, beloved Clay,
Long Partner of my Cares,
In this rough Path art torn away
With Agony and Tears.

But fee a Ray of Light,
With Splendors all divine, ‘

Breaks thro’ thefe doleful Realms of Night,
Aod makes its Horrors fhine.

5 Where Death and Darknefs reigns,

JEHOVAH is my Stay: :

His Rod my trembling Feet fuftains,’
His Staff defends my Way.

6 ° Dear Shepherd, lead me on ;
My Soul difdains to fear ;
Death’s'gloomy Phantoms all are flown,
Now Life’s great Lord is near.
. ' . l';arewel. .
7 XXXIII. The
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————— e

XXXUL The Good Mar’s Profpec? for Time and
Eternity. Pialm xxiii. 6.

1 MY Soul, triumphaat in the Lorb,
Shall tell its Joys abroad ; -
And march with holy Vigour on,
Supported by its Gop. -

+ 2 Thro’ all the windipg * Maze of Life,
His Hand hath been my Guide,
And in that long-experienc’d Care,
My Heart fhall ftill confide.

3 His Grace thro’ all the Defart flows,
An unexhaufted Stream:
T hat Grace on Zion’s facred Mount
Shall be my endlefs Theme t.

4 Beyond the choiceft Joys of Earth
Thefe diftant Courts I love; -
 But O! Iburn whh ftrong Defire
| To view thy Houfe above.

5 Mingled with all the fhining Band,
I\/Fy Soul would there adore ;
A Pillar in thy Temple fix'd,
To be remoy’d no more.
* Wildernefs. + Subjed,

XXX1V, The Goodnefs which GO D has wrought,
and laid up for bis People. Pfalm xxxi. 19,

I UR Souls with plegfing Wonder view
O The Bounties of th‘((%race;
How much beftow’d; How much referv’d
For them that feck thy Face!
- C3 : 2 Thy
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2 Thy lib’ral Hand with worldly Blifs
' (gft ‘makes their Cup run o’ef’;

And in the Cov’nant of thy Love
~ They find diviner Store.

3 Here Mercy hides theif num’rous'Sinsy
Here Grace their Sbuls renews ;
Here thy own reconciled Face
Doth heav’nly Beams diffufe.

4 But O! what Treafures yet unknown
Are lodg’d in Worlds to come !
If thefe th’ Enjoyments of the Way,
How happy is their Fothe?

5 And what fhal] mortal Wornis rep‘ly?
Or how fuch Goodnefs owh ? - ,
But ’1is our Joy that, Lorbp, to Theé,"
Thy Servants Hearts ar¢ kaown. ’

6 Thine Eyes thall read tho 'é gratefdl Thduahts
No Language can. éxprels :
Yet, when our Hvelieft Thznks we pay,
Qur D¢bts do moff inéreale.

7 Since Time’s too fhott; All:gracious Gon,
To utter half thy- Praure,
Loud to the Honour of thy Name
Eterndl Hymns we’ll raife.

xXxv Relifbing the divine Goodnzfs. Pfalme

xxxiv. 8y g.

TRYumphant, Losp, thy Goodnefs reigns

Thro’ all the wide celeftial Plains ;
And its tall Streams redundant flow
Down to th’ Abodes of Men below.

oo - 2 Thro’
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2 Thro’ Nature’s Works its Glories fhine:
The Cares of Providence are Thine:
And Grace ere&@s our ruin’d Frame ,
A fairer Temple to thy Name.

3 0 give to ev’ry human Heart
To tafte, and feel how good Thou art:
With grateful Love, and rev’rend Fear,
To know, how bl:ft thy Children are.

4 Let Nature burft into 2 Song: -
Ye echoing Hills, the Notes prolong:
Earth, Seas, and Stars your Anthems raife, -
All vocal # with your Maker’s Praife.

5 Ye Saints, with Joy the Theme purfue;
Its fweeteft Notes belong to yob 3
Chofe by this. condefcending King
For ever round his Fhrone to fing. ,

# Sounding, as if endowed with Speech,_

" XXXVI, GOD faying to the Soul, that be is ity

Salvation. Plalm xxxv. 3.

r GALVATION! O melodious Sound

To wretched dying Men!
Salvation, that from Gob proceeds,
And leads to Gop again ! '
2 Refcu’d from Hell’s eternal Gloom,
From Fiends ||, and Fires, and Chains:
- Rais’d to a Paradife of Blifs, :
Where Love and Glory reigns!
“.E‘vil Spirits, '

C4 / 3 But
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3 But O! may a degen’rate Soul,
Sinful and weak as mine, ‘
Prefume to raife a trembling Eye
To Bleflings fo divine? '
4 The Luftre of fo bright a Blifs
My feeble Heart o’erbears;
And Unbelief almoft perverts
The Promife into Tears.

§ My Saviour-Gob, no Voice but Thine
Thefe dying Hopes can raife :
Speak thy Salvation to my Soul,
And turn its Tears to Praife. -

- & My Saviour-G O D, this broken Voice

Tranfported fhall proclaim,
And call on all th’ Angelic Harps
To found fo fweet a Name. -

XXXVIL. GOD’s Complacency in the Profperity
of bis Servants, Plalm xxxv. 27.

3 T HE Lorp with Pleafure views his Saints,
And calls them all his own;
And low He bows to their Complaints,
And pities ev’ry Groan. ’
2 In all the Joys they here poflefs, -
He takes a tender Part; :
. And, when they rife to heav’nly Blifs, -
Complacence fills his Heart,

3 My Gob, are all my Pleafures Thine,
My Comforts thy Delight ?

O be thy Hapgpinefs divine
Moft precious in my Sight.
. 4 They



PSALMS 33
4 They moft in all thy Blifs fhall thase,
W hofe Hearts can love Thee moft; .
O could I vie *in Ardor here
With all th’ Angelic Hoft.
° * Endcavour to equale .

XXXVIIL. Tbe Days of the Upright known to
G O D, and their everlafling Inberitance. Pfalm
xxxvii. 18. ’

1 TO Thee, my Gop, my Days are known;
My Soul enjoys the Thought;
My Actions all before thy Face,
Nor are my Faults forgot.

2 Each fecret Breath Devotion vents
Is vocal to thine Ear;
And all my Walks of daily Life
Before thine Eye appear.

3 The vacant Hour, the altive Scene,
Thy Mercy fhall approve 5
And ev’sy Pang of Sympathy,
And ev’ry Care of Love.

4 Each golden Hour of beaming Light
Is guided by thy Rays;
And dark Afi&ion’s Midnight Gloom
A prefent Gop furveys.

5 Full in thy View thro’ Life I pafs,
And in thy View I die;
And, when each mortal Bond is broke,
Shall find my Gob is nigh.
6 Strip’d of its little earthly Al
My Soul in Smiles fhall go; :
- ' Cs And
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. And in an heav'nly Heritage
Its F ather’s Bounty know.

XXXIX. Our Difire and Groaning betfore GQ D,

when proceeding from the greateft D ﬁ:gﬁ. Pfal.
. Xxxviii. 9, Jo. ‘

M Y Soul, the awfal Hour will comé,
Apace it paffeth on,

Ta bear this Body to the Tomb,
And thee to Scenes unknown.

2 My Heart, long.Jab’iing with its Woes,
* Shall pant and fink away;

And you, my Eye-lds; foon fhall clofe
On the laft glim’ring Ray.

3 Whence in that Hour thall I receive |
~ A Cordial for my Pain, |
When, if Earth’s Monarchs were my Fnends, |
Thofe Friends would weep in vain? |

4 Great King of Nature, and of Grace,
To Thee my Spirit flies,
And opens all its deep Diftrefs
Before thy pitying Eyes.

5 All its Dcﬁres to Fhee are known,
And ev’ry fecret Fear,
The Meaning of each broken Groan
Well-notic’d by thine Ear.

6 O fx me by that thighty Pow’r,
Which to fuch Love belongt,
Where Darkdefs veils the Eyes no rhore,
And Groans are chahg’d to Songs. .
XL, GOD
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XL. GOD magnified by thofe that lqve bis Safva~
tion. . Pfalm xl. 16.

1 GOD of Salvation, we adore
Thy faving Love, thy faving Pow’r;
And to our utmoft Stretch of Thought
Hail the Redemption Thou haft wrought.

2 We love the Stroke, that breaks our Chain,,
The Sword, by which our Sins are flain:
And, while abas’d in Duft we bow,

We fing the Grace, that lays us low.

3 Perith each Thought of human Pride:
Let Gop alone be magnified :
“His Glory let thé Heav’ns refound,
Shouted from Earth’s remoteft Bound.

4 Saints, who his full Salvation koow,
Saints, who but tafte it here below,
Join ev’ry Angel’s Voice to raife
Continu’d, never-ending Praile. -

XL1. The Triumph of CHRIST in the Cauft of
Truth, Meeknefss ~and -Righteoufnefs. Plalm
xlve- 3, 40 - o )

1 LOUD to the Prince of Heav’n

Your chearful Voices ratfe ;
To Him your Vows be giv'n,
And fill his Courts with Praife.

With confcious Worth

All clad in Arms,

Alt bright in Charms,.

He fallies forth. : :

-C 2 Gird

-
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2 Gird on thy conqu’ring Sword,
Afcend thy fhining Car *,
" And magch, Almighty Lorbp,
* To wage thy holy War,
Before his Whecls,
In glad Surprize,
Ye Vallies rife,
And fink, ye Hills.

3 Fair Truth, and fmiling Love,
And injur’d Righteoufnefs

_In thy Retinue moye,

"~ And feek from thee Redrefs:
Thou in their Caufe
Shalt profp’rous ride,
And far and wide
Difpenfe thy Laws.

4 Before thine awful Face
Millions of Foes fhall fall,
The Captives of thy Grace,

That Grace, which conguers all.

The World fhall know,

Great King of Kings,

What wond’rous Things - .
Thine Arm can do.

5 Here to my willing Soul
.Bend thy triumphant Way ;
Here ev’ry Foe controul,
And all thy Pow’r difplay.

My Heart, thy Throne,
Bleft Fefus, fee
- Bows low tp Thee,
To Theg alone.
# Chariot,

¢

XLIL
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XLI1, Quietnefs under Affliction, a proper Acknoro-
ledgment of GOD. Plalm xlvi. 10-.

b ¢ PEACE,' *tis the LorD JEHOVAH’s Hand,
That blafts our Joys in Death ;
Changes the Vifage once fo dear,
- And gathers back our Breath.

2 °Tis He, the Potentate fupreme
Of all the Worlds above,
Whofe fteady Counfels wifely rule,
Nor from their Purpofe move. .

3 ’Tis He, whofe Juftice might demand
. Our Souls a Sacrifice ; ,
Yet fcatters with unwearied Hand
A thoufand rich Supplies. '

4 Our Cov’nant-Gob and Father He
In Chrift our bleeding Lord ;
Whofe Grace can heal the burfting Heart
With one reviving Word.

5-Fair Garlands of immortal Blifs -
"~ He weaves for ev’ry Brow;
And fhall tumultuous Paffions rife,
If He correét us now?

6 Silent I own JEHOVAH’s Name;
I kifs thy fcourging Hand 5 :
And yi¢ld my Comforts, and my Life
‘To thy fupreme Command,

XLIIL. TZe
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XLIL. The Year crowned with the divine Goodneff.
- - Pfalm lxv. 11.

C For New-Year's Day.

1 W TERNAL Source of ev’ry Joy!
4 Well may thy Praife our Lips employ,
While in thy Temple we appear,
Whofe Goodnefs crowns the circling Year.

2 While as the Wheels of Natyre roll,
Thy Hand fupports the {teady Pole ;
The Sun is taught by Thee to rife,
And Darknefs when to veil the Skies,

3 The flow’ry Spring at thy Command
Embalms the Air, and paints the Land g
The Summer Rays with Vigour fhine
To;raife the Corn, and chear the Vine.

v

4 Thy Hand in Autumu richly pours
Thro’ all our Coafts redundant Stores; -
And Winters, foften’d by thy Care,
No more a Face of Horror wear.

5 Seafons, and Months, and Weeks, and Days |
Demand fuccefive Songs of Praife;
Still be the chearful Homage paid
With op’ning Light, and Ev’ning Shade.
6 Here in thy Houfe fhall Incenfe rife,
As circling Sabibaths blefs aur Eyes;
Still will we make thy Mercies known,
Around thy Board, and round our own.
: . ;0

~
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7 O may our more harmonious Tongues
In Worlds unknown purfue the Songs ;
And in thofe brighter Courts adere,
. 'Where Days and Years revolve no more,

XLIV. Rebels againfl the fupréme Sovereign ad-
monifbed.  Pfalm Ixvi. 7. -

 § HE LoRrb of Gléry reigns fupremely great,
T /s&end o’er Heavfn’?-'Argles builds hi’; groyal
at,

Thro> Worlds unknown his Sov’reign Sway
extends, .

Nor Space nor Time his boundlefs Empire ends.

His Eye beholds th’> Affairs of ev’ry Nation,

And reads each Thought through his immenfe
Creation.

2 Lightnings and Storms his mighty Word obey,
" And ‘f;’ancts roll, where he has mark’d their
ay:
Unnumber’d Cherubs veil’d before Him ftand,
At his firft Signal all their Wings expand ;
His Praife gives 'l?rmony ‘to all their Voices,
And ev’ry Heart thro’ the full Choir* rejoices

3 Rebellious Mortals, ceafe your Tumults vain,
Nor longer fuch unequal War maintain:
Let Cldy with Fellow-Clay in Combat ftrive,
But dread to brave the Pow’r, by which you live
With contrite Hearts fall proftrate & adore him,
For, if he frowns, ye perith all before him.

# Conipany of Singers,
' XLV. GOD
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XLV. GOD the Happinefs of his Pesple, and
their Support in the extremefi Diftrefs. Pfalm
Ixxiii. 25, 26. - ..

X Y Gob, whofe all-pervading * Eye
M Views I’Sarth beneath, and Heav’n above,
Witnefs, if here, or there Thou feeft
An Object of mine equal Love.

‘2 Not the gay Scenes, where mortal Men
"Purfue their Blifs, and find their Woe,
Detain my rifing Heart, which fprings
The nobler Joys of Heav’n to view.

3 Not all the faireft Sons of Light,
That lead the' Army round thy Throne,
Can bound its Flight; it prefleth on,
And feeks its Reft in Gop alone.

Fix’d near th’ immortal Source of Blifs,
Dauntlefs and joyous it furveys -
Each Form of Horror and Diftrefs,

. ‘That Earth, combin’d with Hell, can raife.

§ This feeble Fleth fhall faint, and die;
This Heart renew its Pulfe no more;
Ev’n now it views the Moment nigh,
When Life’s laft Movements all are o’er.

6 But come, thou vanquith’d King of Dread,
Wi th thy own Hand thy Pow’r deftroy; -
*Tis thine to bear my Soul to Gob,

- My Portion, and eternal Joy,

I An’m . .
‘ ’ XLVL. Th
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XLVI. The Rage of Enemies reftrained, and over-
ruled to the drvine Glory. - Pfalm Ixxvi. 10. -

Thankfgiving for the Suppreffion of the Rebellion,
; 1746. . :

I AC CEPT, GreatGob, thy Britain’s Songs,
While grateful Joy unites our Tongues
To own the Work, thy Hand hath dene:
Thy Hand hath crufh’d our cruel Foes,
- When in rebellious Troops they rofe,
.~ And fwore to tread our Glory down,

2 With Hell confed’rate on their Side,
People and Prince their Rage defy’d,
! And in proud Hope devour’d us all :
Thy Hand its Banner hath dffplay’d,
Beckon’d its Hero to our Aid,
And in one Day their Legions fall..

! 3 Thus (halt Thou fill maintain thy Throne,
And prove, ‘that Thou art Gop alone.
Tho’ Earth and Hell new Efforts try,
’Midft all the Tumult they can raife,
Eonvenom’d Wrath exalts thy Praife, |
Till hufh’d at thy Rebuke it die.

4 So fwell the Surges * of the Sea,
And roar in their impetuous Way,
. As they would deluge Earth again :
So ftrike they on th’ unthaken Rock,
Dafh’d by the Fiercenefs of their Shock, |
And foam to feel their Fury vain.”
* Great Waves,

XLVIL. GOD
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XLVIL. GOD furnifbing a Table in the Wiider-.

nefi.  Plalm Ixxviii. 19, 20.

N ¢ PARENT of univerfal Good,
We own thy bounteous Hand,
‘Which does fo rich a Table (pread
Ev’n in this defart Land,

2 Struck by thy Pow’r, the flinty Rocks
In guthing Torrents flow;
The feather’d Wand’rers of the Air
Thy guiding Inftinét know.

3 The pregmant Clouds, at thy Command,
Rain down delicious. Bread ;
And by light Diops of pearly Dew
Are num’rous Arniies fed. :

4 Supported thus, thine Hfrael march’d
The promis’d Land to gain:
And fhall thy Children now begin \
To feek their Gop in vain? .

5 Are all thy Stores exhaufted now ¥
Or does thy Mercy fail ? )
That Faith thould languifh in our Breafts,
And anxious Cares prevail !

6 Ye bafe unworthy Fears, be gone,
" And wide difperfe in Afr;

Then may I {eel my Father’s Rod,
When I fufpe& his Care.

XLVIIL. GOD

{
|




PSALMS. 43

XLVIIL GOD fpeaking Peate to bis Pesple,
Plalm Ixxxv. 8. :

X NITE, my roving Thoughts, unite
U In Sile,nce foft and (weet:g ’ .
And thou, my Soul, fit gently down

At thy great Sov’reign’s Feet. '

2 JeHovanr’s awful Voice is heard,
Yet gladly I attend;
For lo!"the everlafting Gop"
Proclaims himfelf my Friend. ' ‘
3 Harmonious Actents to my Soul.
The Sounds of Peace convey ;
The Fempeft-at his Word fubfides;
And Winds and Seas ofiey.
4 By allits Joys, I charge my Heart,
- To grievé his-Love no more
But, thattn’d by Melody divine,
To give its Follies o’er.

XLIX. The Church, the Birth-Place of the Saints,
and GO D’s Care of it. Plalm lxxxviic 5. .

On opening a new Place of Worfbip,

AND will the great Eternal Gon
On Eirth eftablith his Abode?
And will He from his radiant Throne
Avow our Temples for his own ?

2 We Bring the Tribute of our Praife,
And fing that condefcending Grace, -
. Which
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Which to our Notes will lend an Ear,
And call us finful Mortals near.

3 Our Father’s watchful Care we blefs,
Which guards our Synagogues in Peace,
. That no tumultuous Foes invade,
To fill our Worthippers with Dread.

4 Thefe Walls we to thy Honour raife ;
Long may they echo with thy Praife ;
And Thou defcending fill the Place
With choiceft Tokens of thy Grace.

Here let the great Redeemer reign ~ *
With all the Graces of his Train;
While Pow’r divine his Word attends
To conquer Foes, and chear his Friends.

6 And in the great decifive Day,
When Gob the Nations thall furvey,
May it before the World appear,
‘That Crouds were born to Glory here.

L. The Gofpel Fubilee. Pflalm Ixxxix, 15. com~
pared with Levit, xxv. and Ifaiah Ixi. 2.

1 LOUD let the tuneful Trumpet found,
And fpread the joyful Tidings round;
Let ev’ry Soul with Tranfpo:t hear,
And hai{the Lorp’s accepted Year.

2 Ye Debtors, whom he gives to know,
_That you ten thoufand Talents owe,
When humbled at his Feet ye fall,
Your gracious Lorp forgives them all.

3 Slaves
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3 Slaves, that have borne the heavy Chain
Of Sin and Hell’s tyrannic Reign, - '
To Liberty affert your Claim, .
And urge the great Redeemer’s Name,

4 The rich Inheritance you loft,
Reftor’d, improv’d, you now may boaft ;
Fair Salem your Arrival waits, '
To golden Streets, and pearly Gates.

s Her bleft Inhabitants- no more
Bondage and Poverty deplore :
No Debt, but Love immenfely great,
Whofe Joy flill rifes with the Debt,

6 O happy Souls that know the Sound !
Gonp’s Light fhall all their Steps furround ;
And thew that Fubilee begun,

Which thro’ eternal Years fhall run.

LY. GOD the Dweliing-Place of his People thro’
all Generations. Pfalm xc. 1.

1 HOU, Lorb, thro’ ev’ry changing Scene
T!Ha& to thy Saints a Regge beegn :g
Thro? ev’ry Age, Eternal Gop, -

Their pleafing Home, their fafe Abode.

2 In Thee our Fathers fought their Reft; -
In Thee our Fathers ftill are bleft; -
And, while the Tomb confines their Duft,
In Thee their Souls abide, and truft:

Lo, we are ris’n, a feeble Race,
Awhile to fill our Fathers Place;
Our helplefs State with Pity view, ~ *
And let us fhare their Refugetoo. -~ °

- 4 Thro’
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4 Thro’.all the thorny Paths e trace
In this uncertain Wildernefs,
.When Friends defert, and Foes invade,
Revive gur Heart,. and guard .our Head.

5 So when this Pilgrimage is o’er, - -

" And we muft dwell in Fleth no.more,
To Thee our fep’rate Souls fhall come,
And find in Thee a furer Home. ,

6 To Thee our Infant Race we leave;
Them may their Fathers Gop receive g
That Voices yet unform’d may raife
Succeeding Hymns of humble Praife.

LIL Rej?eﬁioft: on our Wafle of Years. Pfal xc. 9.
For New-Year’s Day, |

P | RE M-ARK, 'y Soul, the narrow Bounds
v Of the revolving Year!
- How fwift the Weeks compleat their Reunds !
How. thort the. Months. appear ! ‘

2 So faft Eternity.comes an,
And that important: Day,
When all, that mortal Life has-done,
Gon’s Judgment fhall furvey.
3 Yet like an.idle Tale we pafs
The.fwift. advancing. Year 3
And ftudy .artful Ways t’ increafe
. The Speed of its Career. .
4 Waken, O Gop, my trifling Heart
Its great Concern to fee;
That %ma'y a&t the Chriftian Part,
And givg the Year to Thee. < S
v ) . 5
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§ So fhall their Coutfe more grateful roll,
If future Years.arife;
Or this- fhall bear my fmiling Soul
To Joy, that never dies. v

LIL oy and Profperity from the Prefence and
Bieffing of GOD. Plalm xc. 17.

I SHINE on our Souls, Eternal Gop,
With' Rays of Beauty fhine:
O let thy Favour crown our Days,
And alt their Round be thine.

.2 Did we not raife our Hands to Thee,
Our Hands might toil in vain ; p
Small Joy Succefs itfelf could give,
If Thou'thy Love reftrain.

3 With Thee let ev’ry Week begin,
With Thee each Day be fpent,
For Thee each fleeting Hour improv’d,
Since each by Thee is lent. :

4 Thus chear us thro’ this. defart Road,
Till all our Labours ceafe ;
“And Heav’n refrefh.our weary Souls . - .

With eveslafting Peace.

L1V. The Mutability of the Cfeatio_n,‘ “and ‘the Im-
mutability of GO D. Pfal. cii. 25—28.

1 G REAT Former of this various Frame,
Our Souls adore thine awful Name ;
. And bow and tremble, .while they. praife
The Ancient of gternal Days, , /
- . 2 Thou,
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2 Thou, Lorp, with unfurpris’d Survey, -
Saw’ft Nature rifing Yefterday ;
And, as To-motrow, fhall thine Eye
See Earth and Stars in Ruin lie.

3 Beyond an Angel’s Vifion bright,
Thou dwell’ft in felf-exiftent Light ;
Which fhines with undiminifh’d Ray,
While Suns and Worlds in Smoke decay.

4 Our Days a tranfient Period run,
And change with ev’ry circling Sun;
And in the firmeft State we boaft,
A Moth can crufh us into Duft.

. 5 But let the Creatures fall around :
Let Death confign us to the Ground :
Let the laft gen’ral Flame arife,

“ And melt the Arches of the Skies:

6 Calm as the Summer’s Ocean, we
Can all the Wreck * of Nature fee,
‘While Grace fecures us an Abode,
Unthaken as the Throne of Gob.

’ ® Deftrution,

LV. The Frailty of buiman Nature, and GO D’s
gracious Regard to it. Pfalm ciii, 14.

_x'LORD,' we adore thy wond’rous Name,
And make that Name our Truft,
Which' rais’d at firft this curious Frame,

From mean and lifelefs Duft.

2 By Duft fupported, flill it ftands,
Wrought up to various Forms,

. Prepar’d by thy. creating Hands - |
To nourith mortal Worms. 3 A
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3 Awhile thefe frail Machines endure,
The Fabric of a Day ;
Then know their vital Pow’rs no more,
But moulder back to Clay. -

4 Yet, Lorp, whate’er is felt or fear’d,
This Thought is our Repofe,

* That He, by whom this Frame was rear’d,
Its various Weaknefs knows. '

5 Thou view’ft us with a pitying Eye,
' While ftruggling with our Load;
In Pains and %)’angers Thou art nigh,

Our Father, and our Gob.

-6 Gently fupported by thy Love,

We tend to Realms of Peace;
Where ev’ry Pain fhall far remove,
And ev’ry Frailty ceafe.

LVI. GOD adored for his Goodnefs, and his won-
derful Warks to the Children of Men. Pfalm
cvii. 3I.

1 Y E Sons of Men, with Joy record
The various Wonders of the Lorp ;
And let his Pow’r and Goodnefs found
Thro’ all your Tribes the Earth around.

2 Let the high Heav’ns your Songs invite,

" "Thofe fpacious Fields of brilliant Light ;
‘Where Sun, and Moon, and Planets roll,
And Stars, that glow from Pole to Pole.

3 Sing Earth in verdant Robes array’d,

Its Herbs and Flow’rs, its Fruit and Shade 3
D Peopled

1
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Peopled with Life of varions Forms,
Fithes and Fow!, and Beafts and Worms.

‘4 View the broad Sea’s majeftic Plains,
And think how wide its Maker reigns;
That Band remoteft Nations joins,

And on'each Wave his Goodnefs fhines.

5 But O! that brighter World above,
Where lives and reigns incarnate Love!
Gonb’s only Son in Flefh array’d,

For Man a bleeding Vitim * made.

6 Thither, my Soul, with Rapture foar ;
There in the Land of Praife adore ;
This Theme demands an Angel’s Lay t,
Demands an undeclining Day.

* Sacrifice, 1 Song.

LVIL. The boly Soul returriing to its Reft in a grate~
ful Senfe of divine Bounties, Plalm cxvi. 7.

1 RQETURN, my Soul, and feek thy Reft
Upon thy heav’nly Father’s Breaft :
Indulge me, Lorp, in that Repofe,
The Soul which loves Thee only knows.,

2 Lodg’d in thine Arms, I fear no more
.The Tempeft’s Howl, the Billows roar : :
Thofe Storms muft thake the Almighty’s Seat,
‘Which violate the Saints Retreat. )

3 Thy Bounties, LorD, to me furmount
The Pow’r of Language to recount;
From Morning-Dawn, the fetting Sun
Sces but my Work of Praife begun.

6 4 The.
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4 The Mercies, all my Moments bring,
Afk an Eternity to fing; :
What Thanks thofe Mercies can fuffice,
Which thro’ Eternity fhall rife? .

5 Rich in ten thoufand Gifts pofles'd,
* In future Hopes more richly blefs’d,
Pl fit and fing, till Death fhall raife
A Note of more proportion’d Praife.

. LVIII, Deliverance celebrated, Pfalm cxvi.‘8.

I LOO K back, my Soul, with grateful Love.
On what thy Gob has done; :
Praife him for his unnumberd Gifts,
And praife him for his Son.

2 How oft hath his indulgent Hand
My flowing Eye-lids dried,
And refcu’d from impending Death,
When I in Danger cried !

3 When on the Bed of Death I lay,
With Sicknefs fore opprefs’d,
How oft bath He aflwag’d my Grief,
And lull’d my Eyes to Reit! '

4 Back from Deftru@ion’s yawning Pit
At his Command I came ;
He fed th’ expiring Lamp anew,
And rais’d its feeble Flame.
s My broken Spirit He hath chear’d,
When torn with inward Grief'; ]
And, when Temptations prefs’d me fore,
Hath brought me fwift Relief,
. D2 6 My
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* 6 My Soul from everlafting Death
Is by his Mercy brought,

To tell in Zion’s facred Gatés
The Wonders He hath wrought.

7 Still will | walk before his Face,
While He this Life prolongs ;

Till Grace fhall all its Work compleat,
And teach me heav’nly Songs.

LIX. Deliverance celebrated, and good Refolutions
formed.  Plalm cxvi. 8, 9.

1 GRE AT Source of Life, our Souls confefs
The various Riches of thy Grace;
Crown'd with thy Mercy, we rejoice,
And in thy Praife exalt our Voice.

2 By Thee Heav’n’s fhining Arch was fpread ;

. By Thee were Earth’s Foundations laid,
And all the Charms of Men’s Abode
Proclaim the wife, the gracious Gop.

3 Thy tender Hand reftorés our Breath,
When trembling on the Verge of Death ;
Gently it wipes away our Tears,

And lengthens Life to future Years,
Thefe Lives are facred to the LorDj
Kindled by him, by him reftor'd;

And, while our Hours renew their Race,.
Still would we walk before his Face.

5 So when by him our Souls are led .
Thio’ unknown Regions of the Dead,

a Wltl!
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With Joy triumphant fhall they move ’
To Seats of nobler Life above.

LX. Praife for Recovery from Si:knefs. Pfalm
cxviii. 18, 19.

1 SOV’REIGN of Life, T own thy Hand
In ev’ry chaft’ning Stroke; :
And, while I fmart beneath thy Rod,
Thy Prefence I invoke,

2 To Thee in my Diftrefs I cried,
- .And Thou haft bow’d thine Ear ;
Thy pow’tful Word my Life prolong’dg
And brought Selvation near.
3 Unfold, ye Gatés of Righteoufnefs,
That, with the pious Throng,
I may record my folemn Vows, -
And tune my grateful Song.

4 Praife to the Lorp, whofe gentle Hand
Renews our lab’ring Breath: - '
Piaife to the Lorp, who makes his Saints
Triwmphant ev’n in Death. T
5 My Gop, in thine appointed Hour"
Thofe heav’nly Gates difplay,
‘Where Pain and Sin, and Fear and Death
For ever flee away.
6 There, while the Nations of the Blefs’d
With Raptures bow around,
My Anthems to deliv’ring Grace
In fweeter Strains thall found.

D3 LXI. Regard -
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LXI. Regard ts Scripture preffed upsn young Per-
fonsy that they may cleanfe their Way. Plalm
cxiX. 9.

3 I NDULGENT Gob, with pitying Eye
The Sons of Men furvey, =~
And fee bow youthful Sinners fport
In a deftru&live Way.

2 Ten thoufand Dangers lurk around
To bear them to the Tomb ; ,
Each in an Hour may plunge them down,
W here Hope can never come.

3 Reduge, O Lorp, their wand’ring Minds,
Amus’d with airy Dreams,
That heav’nly Wifdom may difpel,
Their vifionary Schemes.

4 With holy Caution may they walk,
And be thy Word their Guide ;
Till each, the Defart fafely pafs’d,
On Zion’s Hill abide.

LXIL Defires of being quickened by the Word of
GO D, Pfalm cxix. 25.

‘Nl ITH Pity, Lorp, thy Servant view,
As in the Duft I lie, ?
Nor, while I raife my plaintive * Voice,
- Difdain the broken Cry.

2 Fain would I mount on Eagles Wings,
And view thy lovely Face ;

. Mouraful,

Bue
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But cumb’rous Burdens drag me down
From thine ador’d Embrace.

3 Thy quick’ning Energy diffufe
O’er all my inmoft Frame;
- And animate thefe languid Lips
- To celebrate thy Name.

4 Thy living Word has Wonders wrought ;
Thofe Wonders here renew ;
And pour frefh Vigour thro’ my Soul,
While I its Glories view.

5 From Thee, Great ever-flowing Spring,
Let vital Streams defcend ; o
And chear me to begin thofe Songs, .
Which Death fhall never end.

LXIIL. Human Perfection no where to be found,
- Plalm exix. g6, -

1 PERFECTIO’N ! *Tis an empty Name,
~ -Nor can repay our Cares ; -
And he, that feeks it here below,
Muft end the Search with Tears.

2 Great David on his royal Throne,
The beauteous, and the ftrong,
Rich id the Spoils of conquer’d Foes,
Amid#ft the applauding Throng,
3 With all his Mind’s capacious Pow’rs,
Purfu’d the Shade in vain ;
Nor heard it his melodious Voice,
Or Harp’s Angelic Strain,

D4 4 From
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4 From public to domeftic Scenes
Th’ impatient Monatch turns ;
The Friend, the Hufband, and the Sire ¥
In fad Succeflion mourns.

5 At length thy Law, Eternal Gob,
- He thro’ his Teats defcties +,
And, wrapt amidit thofe facred Folds,
He finds the heav’nly Prize.

6 There will I feek Peifection too,
Where David’s Gob is known ?
Nor envy, with this Volume bleft,
His T'reafures and his Throne.

® Father. - 4 Difcérns,
LXIV. Bebolding Tranfgreffirs with Grigf. Pfalm
. cxix. 136; 58 . . . '

1 ARIS E, my ténd’reft Thotghts, arife 3
-+ To Torrents melt my fireaming Eyes ;
'And thod, my Heart, with Anguith feel
Thofe Evils, which thou canft not heal.
2 See human Nature funk in Shame H
See Scandals pour’d on Fefus’ Name 3
The Father wounded thro’ the Son ;
_ The World abus’d ; the Soul undoneé.

3 See the thort Courfe of vain Delight
Clofing in everlafting Night;
In Flames, that no Abatement know,
Tho’ briny Tears for éver flow.

4 My Gonb, I feel the mournful Scene ;
My Bowels yearii o’er 'dying Men;

4

And .



PSALMS. 57
. And fain my Pity would reclaim,
" And fnatch the Fire-brands from the Flame.

5 But feeble my Compaflion proves,
And can but weep, where mott it loves:
. Thy own all-faving Arm employ,
And turn thefe Drops of Grief to Joy.
{ LXV. The wandering Sheep recovered.  Plalm
‘ cxix. 170. ,

1 LOR D, we have wander’d fiom the Way ;
i Like foolith Sheep, we have gone aftray;
~ Qur pleafant Paftures we have left,

And of their Guard our Souls bereft *,

2 Expos’d to Want, expos’d to Harm ;

Far from our gentle Shepherd’s Arm 3
~ Nor will thefe fatal Wand’rings ceafe,
f Till Thou reveal the Paths of Peace.

- 3 O feek thy.thoughtlefs Servants, Lorp,
I Nor let us quite forget thy Word ;-

|
!
E
r

Our erring Souls do Thou reftore,
And keep us, that we ftray no more,
i - * Deprived,
N ‘

LXVI. The weeping Seed-time, and joyful Harvef?,
Plalm cxxvi. §, 6.

I TYHE ddrken’d Sky, how thick it lours!
Troubled with Sterms, and big with
_ Nochearful Gleam of Light appears, [Show’rs;
But Nature pours forth all her Tears,
D 2 Yet

LY
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2 Yet let the Sons of Grace revive
Gob bids the Soul, that feeks him, live,
And from the gioomieft Shade of Night
Calls forth a Morning of Delight.

3 The Seeds of Extacy unknown
Are in thefe water’d Furrows fown
See the green Blades, how thick they rife,
And with frefh Verdure blefs our Eyes.

4 In fecret Foldings they contain
Unnumber’d Ears of golden Grain;
And Heav’n fhall pour its Beams around,
Till the ripe Harveft load the Ground.

5 Then fhall the trembling Mourner come,
And find his Sheaves, and bear them home :
"The Voice Jong broke with Sighs fhall fing,
Till Heav’n with Hallelujahs ring.

LXVIL Thanks to GO D for his ever-enduring
. Goodm;/.'s./ Pfalm cxxxvi. 1. -

For' New Year’s-Day.
' OUSE of our Gop, with chearful An-

thems ring,
While all our Lips and Hearts his Graces fing :
The op’ning Year his Graces fhall proclaim,.
And all its Days be vocal with his Name,
The Lorn is good, his Mercy never-ending 3
His Bleffings in perpetual Show’rs defcending.

2 The Heav’n of Heav’ns he with his Bounty fills 2
Ye Seraphs bright on ever-blooming Hills, é‘
. ’ - S

,
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His Honours found ; you to whom Good alone,
Unmingled, ever-growing, has been known.
Thro’ your immortal Life, with Love increafing,

Proclaim your Maker’s Goodnefs never-ceafing.

3 Thou Earth, enlightened by his Rays divine,
Pregnant with Grafs, & Corn, & Oil, & Wine,
Crown’d with his Goodnefs, let thy Nations

meet,
And lay their Crowns at his paternal Feet:

‘With grateful Love that lib’ral Hand confefling,

‘Which thro’ each Heart diffufeth ev’ry Blefling.

4 Zion enrich’d with his diftinguith’d Grace,
Bleft with the Rays of thine Emanuel’s Face,
Zion, JeHOVAW’s Portion, and Delight,
Grav’n on his Hands, and hourly in his Sight,

In facred Strains exalt that Grace excelling,

Which makes thy humble Hill his chofen Dwelling.

5 His Mercy never ends ; the Dawn, the Shade
Still fee new Bounties thro’ new Scenes difplay’d =
Succeeding Ages blefs this fure Abode,

And Children lean upon their Fathers Gob.

The deathlefs Soul, thro’ its immenfe Duration,

Drinks from this Source immortal Confolation.

6 Burft into Praife, my Soul; all Nature joins
Angcls and Men in Harmony combine :
While human Years ate meafur’d by the Sun,
And while Eternity its Courfe {hall run,

His Goodnefs, in perpetual Show’rs dcfcending,

Exalt in Songs, and Raptures never-ending..

D6 - LXVIIL GOD
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LXVIIL GOD firmgthening the Souls of bis pray-
ing People. Pfalm cxxxviii. 3..

1 NA Y Soul, review the trembling Days,
M In which my Gob I fought 3 T
. T ery’d aloud for Aid divine,
 And Aid divine He brought,

2 Thro’ all my weak and fainting Heart
His fecret Strength He fpread,
- And clalp’d me in his Arims of Love,
And rais’d my drooping Head.
3 He call’d himfelf my Cov’hant-Gop,
. His Promifes he thew’d; -
"And wide difplay’d their folemn Seal
In the great Surety’s Blood.

4 T heard his People thout around,
And join’d their chearful Song ;
And faw from far the fhining Seats,
~ Which to his Saints belong.

5 My Gob, what inward Strength Thou giv'it
I to thy Service vow ;
And in thy Strength would upward march,
~ Till at thy Throne I bow.

*

- LXIX. Singing in the Ways of GOD. Pflalm
. CXXXViil, §o °

1 N OW let our Voices join,

To form one pleafant Song:
Ye Pilgrims in JEHovAHR’s Ways,
With Mufic pafs along,
~ 2 How
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2 , How ftraight the Path appears!
 How open, 4nd how fair |
No lurking Gins ¢’ entrap our Feet ;
No fierce Deftroyer there,

But Flow’rs of Paradife
~ In rich Profufion fpring ; )
The Sun of Qlory gilds the Path,
And dear Companions fing.

4  See Salem’s golden Spires
In beauteous Profpe& rife ;
And brightér Crowns than Mortals wear,
Which fparklé thro’ the Skies.

All Honour to his Name,
Who drew the fhining Trace ;

- To Him, who leads the Wand’rets on,
And chears them with his Grace.

6 Rcduce the Nations, Lorp,
Teach all their Kings thy Ways,
‘That Earth’s full Choir the Notes may fwell,
And Heav’n refound the Praife.

LXX. The innumerable Mercies of GOD thank-
JSully acknowledged.  Pfalm cxxxix. 175 18.

1 IN glad Amazément, Lorp, I ftand,
Amidft the Bounties of thy Hand ;
How numbetlefs thofe Bounties are !
How rich, how various, and how fair!
2 But O! what poor Returns I make !
What lifelefs Thariks I pay Thee back !
T Lorp,



6z PSALMS.

Lorp, I confefs with humble Shame,.
My Off’rings fcarce deferve the Name:

3 Fain would my lab’ring Heart devife
To bring fome nobler Sacrifice :
It finks béneath the mighty Load ;
What fhall I render to my Gob ?

4 To him I confecrate my Praife,
And vow the Remnant of my Days;
Yet what at beft can I pretend
Worthy fuch Gifts from fuch a Friend ?

5 In deep Abgfement, Lorp, I fee
My Emptinefs and Poverty : _
Eonrich my Soul with Grace divine, -
And make it worthier to be Thine.

6 Give me at length an Angel’s Tangue,
That Heav’n may echo with my Song ;
The Theme, too great for Time, thall be
The Joy of long Eternity. :

LXXI. Praifng GOD through the whole of our
Exiftence. Pfalm cxlvi. 2.

x GOD of my Life, thro’ all its Days

My gratetul Pow’rs fhall found thy Praife 3
The Song thall wake with op’ning Light,
And warble to the filent Night.

2 When anxious Cares would break my Reft,
And Griefs would tear my throbbing Breaft,
‘Thy tuaneful Praifes rais’d on high
Shall check the-Murmur and the Sigh.

‘ 3 When
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3 When Death o’er Nature fhall prevail,
And all its Pow’rs of Language fail,
Joy thro’ my fwimming Eyes fhall break,
And mean the Thanks I cannot fpeak.

. 4 But O when that laft Confli&’s oer,

| And I am chain’d to Fleth nq more,

¢ With what glad Accents fhall I rife, '
To join the Mufic of the Skies!

5 Soon fhall I learn th’ exalted Strains,
Which echo o’er the heav’nly Plains;
And emulate, with Joy unknown,

The glowing Seraphs round thy Throne,

6 The chearful Tribute will I glve,

Long as a deathlefs Soul can live’;
- AWork fo fweet, a Theme fo high,
Demands, and crowns Eternity.

LXXIl. The Moeek beautified with Salvation,
Pfalm cxlix, -4.

And ‘chearful Triumpbhs fing 5
Wake all our Harmony of Voice,
For :7 us is your King.
2 That meek and lowly Lord,
- Whom here your Souls have known,
Pledges the Honour of his Word
T’ avow you for his own.  ~

.3 He brings Salvation near,
" For whlch his Blood was paid:
How beauteous fhall your Souls appear
Thus fumptuoyfly array’d 4

} E humble Souls rejoice,

4 Sipg,'
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Sing, for the Day is nigh, _
4 When near your Leader s Seat -
The talleft Sons of Pride fhall lie,
‘The Footftool of your Fect.

Salvation, Lorp, i$.Thine;
And all thy Saints confefs,

The royal Robes, in which they fhine,
Were wrought by fov’reign Grace.

LXXIIL The Reproofs of Wifdma mingled with
Promifes, and Tbreatnings ts reclaim wandering
Sinmers. Proverbs i. 23.. . :

I H ARK! for *tis Wifdom’s Voice,
That breaks in gentle Sound :
Liften, ye Sons of 'Eart%'\'and Sin,
And gather all around.

2 What tho’ fhe fpeaks Rebukes,
That pierce the Sout with Smart ;
* True Love thro’ all her Chaft’nings runs,
By Pain to mend the Heart.
3 Ye that have wander’d long
«¢ In Sin’s deftrutive Ways,
¢« Turn, turn,” the heav’nly Charmer cries,
. ¢ And feize the offer’d Grace. -

4 “ Iknow your Souls are weak,

« And mortal Efforts vain

To grapple with the Prince of Hell,
¢¢ And break bis cutfed Chain, '

5 ¢ But I’ll my-Spirit pour
¢ In Torrents from above,

¢ To
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¢ To arm you with fuperior Strength,
¢ And melt your Hearts in Love.

6 ¢ Conre, while thefe Offers laft,
¢ Ye Sinneérs, and be wife:
¢¢ He lives, who hears this friendly Call,
¢ But he that flights it, dies.”

LXXIV. The Voice of CHRIST addreffed to the
Children of Mem. Proverbs viii. 4.

I N OW let the lift'ning World around
In filent Rev’rence hear; ‘
While from on high the Savious’s Voice
Thus ftrikes th” attentive Ear.

2 ¢ To you, O Sons of Men, I call,
* And from my lofty Throne
¢« Reclin’d, in gentle Pity bow
¢ To bring galvation down.

3 “ Ye thoughtlefs Sinners, héar my Voiéé,
¢« Attend my Words and live;
« My Words conduét to folid Joys,
¢¢ And endlefs Blefings give.

4 ¢ Each faithful Minifler is lent
., ¢ This Meffage to proclaim ;
¢ In ev’ry various Providence

¢¢ The Language is the fame.

5 ¢ And could the pale forgotten Dead,
¢ Tho’ deep in Duft théy lie;
¢ Arife in vifionary Crouds; .
¢ They’d join thg folemn Cry.
, 6 ¢ For-
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6 < Forgetful Mortals, yet be wife,
- % While o’er the Grave ye ftand 5
¢ Left long- negleted Love provoke

* The Vengeance of my Hand,

¢ In glad Submiffion bow ye down,
¢ Nor fteel that ftubborn Heart; -
¢, Till mine inexorable Voice '
¢ Pronounce the' Word, Depart.”

8 Bleft Fefus, may thy Spirit breathe
On Souls, which elfe muft die;
For, till thy Grace refle&t the Sound,
Thy Word in vain will cry.

LXXV. The Encouragement young Perfans bave to
" Jeeky and love CHrist. * Prov. viii. 17,
x'Y E Hearts with youthful Vigour warm,
Int faiiling Crouds draw near,
And turn from. ev’ry mortal Charm,
A Saviour’s Voice to hear. '

2 He, Lord of all the Worlds on high,
- Stoops to converfe with you ;
And lays his radiant Glories by, -

~ Your Friendfhip to purfue.

3 ¢ The Soul, that longs to fee my Face,
“¢ Is fure my Love to gain; .
¢ And thofe, that early feek my Grace,
¢¢ Shall never feek in vain.”

4 What Obje@, Loro, my Soul fhould move,
If once compar’d, with Thee ? -

1

What
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‘What Beauty fhould command my Love,
Like what in Chrift I fee?

s Away, ye falfe delufive Toys,
Vain Tempters of the Mind !
>T'is here I fix my lafting Choice,
And here true Blifs I find.

LXXVI. Tke Houfe and Feafl of Wifdem. Prove

ix. 1—6.

S EE the fair Stru@ure Wifdom rears,
Her Meflengers attend 5
And, charm’d by her perfuafive Voice,
To her your Footfteps bend.

2 ¢ Hear me, ye fimple ones (fhe criet}
¢ That lur'd * by Folly ftray,
¢t And languifl to eternal Death
¢ In her detefted Way. = -

3 ¢ Enter my hofpitable Gate,
¢ And all my Banquet fhare ;
¢¢ For heav’nly Wine furrounds my Board,
¢ And Angels Food is there.

4 ¢ Freely of every Dainty tafte;
¢¢ Tafte, and for ever live;
¢ And mingle with your Joys the Hopes
¢ Of all 2 Gop can give.
5 ¢ But if feduc’d by Folly’s Arts,
¢¢ Ye feek her pois’nous Food )
¢ Know, that the dreadful Moment haftes,
¢¢ Which pays the Feaft with Blood.”

® Seduced,

'LXXVIL 7% -
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LXXVIL The Excellency of the Righteous, with re-
gard to their Temper.” Prov. xii. 26-. Part 1t.

1 H OW glorious, Liorp, art Thou!

: How bright thy Splendors fhine !
Whofe Rays reflected gild thy Saints
 With Ornaments divine,

2 With Lowlinefs and Love, ~ ©
Wifdom and Courage meet ;
The grateful Heart, the chearful Eye,
How rev’rend and how fweet ! ’

In Beauties fuch as thefe,
Thy Children now are dreft ;

* But brighter Habits thall they wear
In Regions of the Bleft, ~

4, In Nature’s barren Soil,
Who could fuch Glories raife? .
We own, O Gop, the Work.is Thire,
And Thine be all the Praife.

LXXVIIL Thr Excellency of the Righteons, with
regard to their Relations, Employments, Pleafures,
and Hopes.  Prov. xii. 26-. Part 2d.

I O Ifrael, thou art bleft ; -
Wilio may with thee compare !

Thine Excellencies ftand confefy’d ;
How bright thy Glories are !

2 O Gob of Ifrael, hear,
. And make this Blifs our owp ;

7/

Make
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Make us the Children of thy Care, ’
The Members of thy Son.

. 3 Thus honaur’d, thus employ’d,
By thefe great Motives fir'd,
Be Paradife on Earth enjoy’d,
And brighter Hopes infpir’d.

4 Thy People, LorD, we love;
Their Gop our Souls embrace ;
So may we find in Worlds above
Among thy Saints a Place.

! LXXIX. Walking with GOD ; or being in bis
" Fear all the Day long.  Proverbs xxiii. -17.
| .
1 THRIC E happy Souls, who born from
| Heav’'n, -

While yet they fojourn here, .

Thus all their Days with Gob begin,
And fpend them in his Fear!

- 2 So may our Eyes with holy Zeal
; Prevent the dawning Day ;
And turn the facred Pages * oer,
And praife thy Name and pray.
- 3 'Midft hourly Cares may Love prefent
Its Incenfe to thy Thrane ;
And, while the World our Hands employs,
Our Hearts be Thine alone.

4 As fan&iﬁe:i to nobleft Ends
Be each Refrefhment fought 3

* The holy Scriptures, :
' And
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And by each various Providence . _
Some wife Inftruction brought.

5 When to laborious Duties call’d,
Or by Temptations try’d,
We'll feek the Shelter of thy Wings,
And in thy Strength confide.

6 As diff’rent Scenes of Life arife,
Our grateful Hearts would be
With Thee, amidft the focial Band,
In Solitude with Thee,

7 At Night we lean our weary Heads
On thy paternal Breaft;
And, fafely folded in thine Arms,
Refign our Pow’rs to reft.

B In folid pure Delights, like thefe,
Let all my Days be patft ;
Nor fhall I then impatient wifh,
Nor (Jhall I fear the laft.

< LXXX. Tbhe obftinate Sinner alarmed. Proverbs
XXiX. I.

§ N OW let the Sons of Belial * hear
The Thunders of the LorDp ;
Unfold their long rebellious Ear,
And tremble at his Word. -

2 Now let the Iron Sinew bow,
And take his eafy Yoke ;
Left fudden Vengeance lay it low
By one refiftlefs Stroke.

# Difobedient rebellious Perfons. .
3 Tho
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3 Tho’ yet the great Phyfician wait,
- And healing Balm be found,

One Hour may feal their endlefs Fate,
And fix a deadly Wound.

4 Swift may thy Mercy, Lorp, arife,
Ere Juftice ftop their Breath; '
And lighten thofe deluded Eyes,
That fleep the Sleep of Death.

LXXXL. GO D’ reafonable Expeclations Sfrom bis
Vineyard. 1faiah v, 1—7.

I T HE Vineyard of the Lorp, how fair !
~ Planted by his peculiar Care : '
Behold its Branches fpread, ,4nd fill
The Borders of his facred Fill,

2 His Eye hath mark’d the chofen Ground;
His mighty Hand hath fenc’d it round
His Servants by his Order wait,

To watch and aid its tender State;

3 But when the Vintage he demands
For all the Labour of their Hands, *
What Clufters doth his Vine produce ?
The Grapes are wild, and four the Juice.

4 Well might he tear its Fence away,
And leave it to the Beafts of Prey,
Might give it to the Wild again, .
And charge his Clouds to ceafe their Rain.

5 But fpare our Land, our Churches'fparc,
Thy Vengeance long-provok’d forbear

Let
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" Let the true Vine its Influence give,
And bid oyr with’ring Branches live.

LXXXIIL Ifaiah’s Obedx;e_’xce to the beguenly Vifim.
' Ifaiah vi. 8.

1 O UR Gob afcends his lofty Throne,
Array’d in Majefty unknown ;
His Luftre all the Temple fills,
And fpreads o’er all th’ ethereal * Hills,
2 The holy, holy, holy Lorp,
By all the Seraphim ador’d,
And, while they ftand beneath his Seat,
They veil their Faces, and their Feet,
3 And can a finful Worm endure
The Prefence of a Gop fo pure?
Or thefe polluted Lips proclaim - -
The Honoyrs of {o grand a Name?
4 O for thine Altar’s glowing Coal
To touch my Lips, to fire my Soul,’
To purge the fordid Drofs away,
And into Cryftal turn my Clay ! |

§ Then, if a Meflenger Thou afk,
A Lab’rer for the hardeft Tafk,
Thro’ all my Weaknefs and my Fear,
~ Love fhall reply, ¢¢ Thy Servant’s here.”
6 Nor fhoulld my willing Soul complain,
Tho’ all its Efforts feem’d in vain;
It ample Recompence fhall be,
But to have wrought, my Gon, for Thee.

# He; ly,
TV LXXXIIL TH
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i

LXXXIIL The Stupidity of Yiael, and of Britain
lamented.  Haiah vi. g—12,

Fer a Fafi-Day.

1 LORD, when thine /frae! we furvey,
We in their Crimes difcern our own ; -
And, if Thou turn our Pray’r away,
Our Mis’ry muft, like theirs, be known,

2 To us thy Prophets have been fent
With Words of Terror and of Love;
But not the Vengeance, nor the Grace
Ten theufand ftubborn Hearts will move.

3 Our Eyes are blind, and deaf our Ears; -
Our Hearts are harden’d into Stone ;
As we would bar thy Mercy out,
And leave a Way for Wrath alone,

4 Juftly our Gop might give us up .
' To Plague and Famine and the Sword ;
Till Towns and Cities rich and fair
Lay defolate without a Lord.

§ O’er bleeding Wounds of flaughter’d Friends
Rivers of helplefs Grief might flow,
Till the fierce Conqu’rors haughty Rage
Drag’d us to Chains and Slaughter too.

¢ But fpare a Nation long thy own,
And thew new Miracles of Grace ;
*Tis Thine to heal the Deaf and Blind,
And wake the Dead to Life and Praife.

E LXXXIV, Con-

> .
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LXXXIV, Confcate Nacos defed by s sl

Janitify GOD., Ifaigh viii. g—14.

For a Fq/I-Day,\ ,

4 G REAT Gon of Hofts, attend our Pr
4" And make.the Britifb Ifles thy Care:
To Thee we raife our fuppliant Cries,
When angry.Nations round us rife.

2 Fain would they tread our Glory down, - -
And in the Duift-defile our Crown,
Deluge our Houfes with our Blood,

And ‘burn the Temples of our Gop.-

3 But, *midft the Thunder of their Rage,

We.thy ‘Protedtion wauld engage::
O raife thy faving Arm.on high,
" And bring renew’d.Deliv’rance nigh.

4 May Britain; " as one'Man, be led

To make the Lorp her Fear and Dread ;:

_ Our 8quls.no other Fear thall know,
Tho’ Earth were. leagn’d with Hell below.
- § Give Ear, ye Countries.from afar:
Ye proud affociate Nations, hear ;
While fix’d on him, who rules the Sky,
Our 'He‘_arv;;v your threatened War defy.
6 Ye People, gird yourfelves-in yain,
Your fcatter’d Force unite again ;
Again fhall all that Force be broke,
When Gop with us fhall deal the Stroke.
7 Now He records our hymble Tears,
~With ardent Vows for future Years,

H r’

And



CISAIAH ' 55
And deftines for approaching Days '
Vigorious Shouts, and Songs of Praife,

8 Emanuels Land fha]l fafe remain,
Bleft wnth its Saviour’s gentle Reign 3
-Tll ev’ry hoftile Rumour ceafe
1n the fair Realms of perfe& Peace,

LXXXV, CHRIs'r the Steward of GQD’s
Fumily, Ifajah xxii. 22-—-24., compar, ¢d with
Revel. jii. 7. .

I W I'TH what Delight I raife my Eyes, -
¥ And view the Courts, where Fefus
- Fefus, who reigns beyond the Skies, [dwells!
And hete below his Grace reveals.

2 Of David’s royal Houfe the Key -
Is borne by that maj.ftic Hand 5
Manfioss and-Treafures there I fee,
Subjected all to his Command.

3 He fhuts, and Worlds might ftrive in vain
The mighty Obftacle to move ;
He loo‘es all their Bars again,
And who fhall thut the Gates of Love?

4 Fix’d in Omnipotence he bears
The Glories of his Father’s Name,

Suftains his Pepple’s weighty Cares,
Thro’ ev’ry changing Age the fame. .

5 My little All I there fufpend, s
Where the whole Weight of Heav'n is hung :
Secure I reft on fuch a Friend,

And into Raptures wake my T onaue.

1 ... E2 LXXXVL The

e
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" LXXXVI. The rich Provifion and happy Effets of
the Gofpel. lfaiah xxv. 6—9.

1 BE HOLD our Gop, He 6wns his Name;
42 JeHovAH all our Songs proclaim :
With Shouts of Wonder 2and of Joy:
- Long have we waited for his Grace,
No longer now his Love delays
For Zion his own Arm t’ employ.

2 We charge our Souls the Joy to feel:
We charge our Tongues his Praife to tell
Th’ Almighty Saviour! This is he !
He pours his Streams of Grace abroad,
‘Till all the Earth confefs the Gop,
And Lands remote his Glory fee.

3 Dainties how rich his Stores afford !
How pure the Wine, that crowns his Board, -
While welcome Nations flock around !
He takes the Veil of Grief away;
Thro’ thickeft Shades He darts the Day,
And not one weeping Eye is found.

4 All-conqu’ring Death, no longer boaft
.Q’er Millions humbled in the %)uﬂ: 3 .
Our Gop with Scorn thy Triumph fees:
Scon as He aims one Shaft ¥ at thee,
Swallow’d and loft in Vi&ory, .
Thine Empire and thy Name fhall ceafe.

® Arrow,

2 - LXXXVIL T
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LXXXVIL. Tbe peacgul State of the Soul, that

trufleth in GO
I WE ARY and weak and faint,

I caft mine Eyes around ;
My Joints all tremble, and my Feet
Sink deep-in miry Ground.

2 Defpairing Help below,
Toa Heav'n I raife my Cries ;
Gop hears, and his almighty Arm
Out-firetches from the Skies.

3 I onthat Arm repofe,

And all my Fears are o’¢r;

. New Strength diffus’d thro’ all my Soul

Attefts its vital Pow’r.

4 My Mind in perfe& Peace
Thy Guardian Care fhall keep &
'l yield to gentle Slumbers now, -
or Thou canft never fleep.

5§ Happy the Souls alone
On Thee fecurely ftav’d!
Nor fhall they be in Life alarm’d,
Nor be in Death difmay’d.

Ifaiah xxvi. 3.

!

LXXXVIIL Ifracls Obffinacy under GO D’s

lifted Hand. Tfaiah xxvi. 11.

1 LO R D, when'thy Hand is lifted up,

The Wicked will not fee;

But they fhall fee with glowing Shame,

Tho’ they obdurate be.
{ E3

‘2 How
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2 How few the weighty Stroke regard,
And feek their Maker’s Face
In vain may Providence corre,
If not inforc’d by Grace.

3 Exert thy mighty Influence, Lorp,
And melt the ftony Breaft;
" Then fhall thy Juftice be ador ’d,
Thy Mercy ftand confefs'd.

4 The Scorner then fhall mourn in Duft,
And put his Sins away,
"No more refift his Maker’ s Hands,
But lift his own to pray.

LXXXIX. GOD qmcémmg the Dmd. Ifﬂaﬂ

xxvi. 19,

1 HE Ever-living Goo - :
Th’ expiring Church thall raife ;
Our Hearts his Promifes receive,
And wake a Shout of Praife.

2 Death fhall not always reign, .-
‘Where Grace hath fix’d its Throne 3
His foft Compaflion views she Duft,
He once hath call’d his own.

¢ Yes,” faith the Gop of Truth,
¢« My Dead thall live again ;

< The Foe fhall fee their Leader’ 's anh
¢¢ Reanimate the Slain.

4 < The Dew of Heaven fhill fall ‘
. ¢ In rich Abundance round, i
v . ] ) ¢« And
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¢ Andla redundunt Harveft rife
“ To cloath the teeming Ground,

5 * Now from your Duft awake,
“ And burft into 2 Song ; -
 Then fpurn the Earth, and mount: the Skies
¢ In a triumphant Throng.” -

6 Thy Zion, Lorp, believes,
; A Promife fo divine, ,
- And looks thro’ all her flowing Tears
- To fee the Glory thine. ‘
E X€. The Godly Man's Ark. Taiah xxvi, 2o,
1 IT is my Father’s Voiee 5 :
I, And O! how fweet the Sound ! .
- It makes my inmoft Pow’rs rejoice, -
- My trembling Heart rebound. .
! 2 ¢ Mark, the black T'empeft lours,,
{ ‘“ And gathers round the Sky ;
~* Retire and fhun the fweeping Show’rs
 Of Indignation nigh. -
3 ¢ Come, my dear, Children, come,
“ And feek your Father’s Arms ; ,
- Tiiere is your Shelter, there your Home; - -
“ ’Midft all thefe dire Alarms, - -
4  Enter at his Command; -
 Clofe in your Atk remain;
 And wait the Sigrial of his Hind
* To call you forth again. = =~ = -
5 % The Moments to beguile, =~ =
“ A chearful Song begin;, -~ - o -
E 4 ¢ Nor
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¢¢Nor let the roaring Thunders fpoil
¢ The Harmany within. ‘

6 < Ere long the Sky fhall clear,
¢¢ The Clouds be chas’d away, 1

+-'¢¢ And.Grace fhall fhine in Radiance fair
¢« ‘Thro’ an eternal Day.”

XCI. Laying bold on GO D’s Strength, that we
may be at Peace with him. Ifaiah xxvii. §.

1 T HUS faith JeHovAH from his Seat,
& . % Who fhall prefume my Wrath to meet?
¢¢ What Rebel Men or Angels dare
¢ To wage with me unequal War? -
2 ¢ Clofe let the Thorns and Biiars ftand,
¢ In thick Array on either Hand ;

¢ Forth fhall my flaming Terrors fly ;-
‘¢ At once they kindle, blaze, and dic.

3 ¢ Prefumptuous Sinners, yet be wife
¢ Ere this o’erwhelming Ruin rife;
¢ Your vain tumultuous Efforts ceafe,
¢ And feek in fuppliant Crouds for Peace.

4 Great Gop, we blefs the gentle Sound,
And bow fubmiffive to the Ground ;

" Thy proftrate Foes let Pity raie,
And form a People to thy Praife.

§ His thund’ring Storms are filent now
Calm are the Tertors of his Brow,
Since Fefus makes the Father known,
Our Guardian Shield, our chearing Sun.

XCII, The

”
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XCII. Tbhe divine Goodnefs in mod:ratmg /{ﬁﬂzoru.
Ifaiah xxvii. 8.

1 G RE AT Ruler of all Nature s Framc,
We own thy Powcr divine :
We hear thy Breath irr ev’ry Storm,
For all the Winds are Thine, . *

2 Wide as they fweep their foundmg Way,
They work thy fov’reign Will 5
.And aw’d by thy majeftic Voice
.Confufion fhall be ftill.

3 Thy Mercy tempers * ev’ ry Blaft :
* To them that feek thy Face ; '
And mingles with the Tempeft’s Roar .
The Whifpers of thy Grace.
4 Thofe gentle Whifpers let me hear,
Till all the Tumault ceafe ; .
And Gales of Paradife thall lull -
My weary Soul to Peace.

. Modcmes

XCIIL GOD waiting 16 be gracwus. Ifaiah
- oxxx, 18,

3 WAIT on the LORD, ye Helrs of Hope,
And let his Word fupport your Souls :
Well can He bear your Courage up,
And all yout Foes and Fedrs contsoul. -

2 He walts his own well-chofen Hour ’

Th’ intended Mercy to difpla
' Te5 5o Am
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And his paternal Bowels move,
* While Wifdom diQates the Delay.

3 With mingled Majefly and Love
At length He rifes from his Thront 3
And, while Salvation He commandsy
He makes his People’s Joy his own. -

4 Bleft are the humble Souls, that wait
With fweet Submiffion to his Will;
Harmonious zll their Paffions move,
And in the Midft of Storms are ftill.

5 Still, till their Father’s well-known Voice
Woakens their Silence into Songs ;
Then Earth grows vocal with his Praife,
And Heav’n the grateful Shout prolongs.

XCIV. The dfforent Views of good and bad Mer
in Times of pubkic Danger. lMaiah xxxiii. 14
—17. : : '

1 S EE, the Deftru&ion is begun,
And Heaps of Ruin fpread the Ground';
With hafty Strides it marches on,
And feattérs. Confternation round. -

2 Sinners in Zion také th’ Alarm,
.+ The Hypocrites aftonifh’d cry, .. . .
" Who with devouring Flames can dwell¥
Who in eternal Burnings lie ?
3 Gops:gracious Voice the Sqint revivesy
How fweet the heav’nly Accents found!
¢ Dwell thou on high, my Child, (he fays}
- % Where Rocks fhall guard thee all around.
4 ¢ There

:
|
{
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4 * Theré fall my Hand iy Wants fapply,
¢ ‘T'hy Water and thy Bread are fure; -
< There fhall my Vifits make thee glad;
~ “ While thefe alarming Scenes endure,
-5 % Then, led in joyous Triumph forth,
! ¢ "Fhine Eyes the diftant Eand fthall view
¢¢ Shall fee thy King in Beauty dreft, = '
. - And fhare his royal Honours too.”® * -
6 My Soul the Oracle receives, o
And feels its Energy to chear;  ~
A promis’d Heav’n, a prefent Gop - -
Forbids my Grief, forbids my Fear.

XCV. GO D the Defence of bis. Peoply from in-
vading Enemies. Ifaiah” xxxiii.. 21—234
I HE glorious Lorp! his //raél’s Hope ¥
- How well He bears their Courage up!
* How wide his faving Pow’r exterdds!
His princely TFitles will we fing, .~ -
Our Judge, our Law-giver, our, King,
He guards his Subje@s as his Friends. ~ °

2 Around the Mountain where they dwelly,
Lo, at his Word new Waters fwell
To deluge the invaling Foe! =~
Open’d by him that rules the Skies, = - &
Mark the broad Rivers how they rife,
- And with what rapid Strength they flow !

3 To gain the well-defended Shores.
In vain the Galley fpréads its Oars,
And the proud’Ship her Sails difplays:
‘ E6 ' The

0
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The Sails are rent, the Mafts are broke,
The thatter’d Qars all drop their Stroke,,
And Lightnings thro’ the Tacklings blaze.
4 Shout your Hyfannas to the Lorp : '
Thus thall He ftill his Zion guard, ,
. Till the laft Foe be trampled down :
High as the Heav’ns exalt his Praife;
High'as the Heav’ns his Hand fhall raife
The Soul, - that here his Grace hath known. -

XCVI. The High-Way to Zion. Ifaiah xxxv. 8,
gy 1O, '

1 S IN G, ye Redeemed of the Lokp,
' Your great Deliv’rer fing: -
Pilgrims for Zien’s City bound,

e joyful in your King. .
2 See the fair Way his Hand hath rais’d ;
\ How holy, and how plain!
Nor fhall the fimpleft Trav’lers err,
Nor afk the T'rack in vain,
3 No rav’ning Lion fhall deftroy,
Nor lurking Serpent wound ;
Pleafure and Safety, Peace and Praife,
Thro’ all the Path are found.
4 A Hand divine fhall lead you on ’
Thro’ all the blifsful Road ;
Tiill to the facred Mount you rife,
And fee your fmiling Gob.
5 There Garlands of immortal Joy
‘Shall bloom on ev’ry Head ;
While
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Whilé Sorrow, Sighing, and Diftrefs,
Like Shadows all are fled.
6 March on in your Redeemer’s Strength ;
' Purfue his Footfteps fill; - .
And let the Profpe&t chear your Eye,
While lab’ring up the Hill, ~ © .~

XCVIL. Tbe Greatnefs and Majefly-of GOD,
" and the Meannefs of the Creatures. ~lfaiah xl,
- 15, 16, 17. .

X YE weak Inhabitants of Clay,
Ye trifling Infeéts of a Day,
Low in your native Duft bow down
Before th’ Eternal’s awful Throne.

2 With trembling Heart, with folemn Eye,
Behold JeHovAH feated high ; o
And fearch, what worthy Sacrifice
Your Hands can give, your Thoughts devife,

3 Let Lebanon her Cedars bring,
To blaze before the fov’reign King ;
And all the Beafts, that on it feed,
As Vi&tims at his-Altar bleed.

4 Loud let ten thoufand Trumpets found,
And call remoteft Nations round, -
Affembled on the crouded Plains,

Princes and People, Kings and Swains,

5 Join’d with the Living, let the Dead

Rifing the Face of Earth o’erfpread ;

And, while his Praife unites their Tongues,
- Let Angels echo back the Songs. ¢ The
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6 The Drop, that from the Busket falls,
The Duft, that hangs upon the Scales,. .
Is more to.Sky, and Earth, angd Sea,
“Than all this’ Pomp, (0] Gon, to Thee.

XCVIIL Tbe timorous Sami mwumged by the
Affurance of the divine Pre[mce and Help.
- HMatah xln 100 -

1 AND art Thou with us, Gfacxous Lorbp,
To diffipate our Fear ?
Doft Thox proclaim th‘yﬁslf out Gop,
Our Gon for ever near? ..~ *

2 Doth tby nght-hand, whlch for ,d the Earth,
And bears up all the Skies,
Swretch from-on high its friendly Aid‘,
When Dangers round s Tifed '

3DdﬁThouaFathersBomda&el: v
For all'thy humble Saints ?
And in fuch tendes Accents fpea.k .
To foothe thcn' fad Complaints ¥, oo

4 On this Support my Soul ﬁﬁa‘ﬂ l&arr,
And banifh ev’ry Care;. : ‘
The gloomy Vale of: Deatb‘ mnﬁ ﬂnhle,.
- ¥ Gon b with'me theres . ! '

While I his gracwus Succour prove | .
"Midft all my various Ways, - N

The darkeft Shades, thro® which I pafs,
Shall euho with hu Prafv. :

" XCIX. Th
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XCIX. ﬂe Hamzlumm and Exaltation wf G 0 .D'
Ifrael. Ifaiah xh. 14, 18.

1 AMAZING Grace of Gop on high!
And will the Lorp look down
‘On Sinners, while in Duft they lie,
And dread his awful Frown?
2 Weaker than Worms, O Lonn, are we,
. And viler far then they;
Yet in thefe Reptiles * weak and vile
Doft Thou thy Pow’r difplay.

" 3 Jemovan’s fov’reign-Voice is heard,

The Weorm lifts up its Head,
And Mountains, that would cruﬂl it dm, .
Befare the Worm are fled. '

4 Thou holy One, thine Jfrael’s King,
Thou our Redeemer art ;
Nor fhall the Bleflings of thy Hand
From thy Redeem’d depart.

s Thy Love fhall its own Work fulfil,
And Grace fhall rife on Grace,
Till Worms of Earth around thy Throne -
With Angels find a Place.

# Creeping Things.

l C The Wildernefs transformed, or the bap y Effelts

’

of the Gofpel. ~ Ifaiah xli. 13, ig. mmpar:d with
XXXV, I, 2. Xi, 6=—g. Iv. 33, &

3 AMAZING beauteous Changci o

A World created new ! ‘
My
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My Thoughts with Tranfport range

The lovely Scene to view ;
In all I trace,
Saviour divine,

" The Work is Thine,
Be Thine the Praife.

2 See Cryftal Fountains play
Amidft the burning Sands ;
The River’s winding Way
Shines thro’ the thirfty Lands :

New Grafs is feen, -
And o'er the Meads
TIts Carpet fpreads

_ Of living Green.

3 ‘Where pointed Brambles grew,
Entwin’d with horrid Thorn,
Gay Flow’ss for ever new
The painted Fields adorn 3

‘The bluthing Rofe,
And Lily there,

In Union fair

Their Sweets difclofe.

4 Where the bleak Mountain ftood,

- All bare and difarray’d, '
See the widé-branching Wood -
Diffufe its grateful Shade ;

. Tall Cedars nod,
And Oaks and Pines,
. And Elms and Vines,
' Confefs the Gop.

§ The Tyrants of the Plain
- Their favage Chafe give o'er:

No
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No more they rend the Slain,
And thirft for Blood no more ;
But Infant Hands
Fierce Tigers ftroak,
And Lions yoke
In flow’ry Bands.

6 O when, Almighty Lorp,
Shall thefe glad Scenes arife 3
To verify thy Word,
And blefs our wond’ring Eyes !
That Earth may raife, '
With all its Tongues,
[ nited Songs :
Of ardent Praife.

\

CL The Blind and Weak led and fupported in
GOD’s ays, lfaiah xlii, 16,

o1 P RAISE ‘to the radiant Source of Blils,
Who gives the Blind their Sight,
And fcatters round their wond’ring Eyes
A Flood of facred Light. N

2 In Paths unknown He leads them on
To his divine Abode, :
| And thews new Miracles of Grace
F Thro’ all the heavenly Road.
3 The Ways all rugged and perplex’d
He renders fmooth and ftraight,
And ftrengthens ev’ry feeble Knee
To march to Zjon’s Gate.

4 Thro’ all the Path Il fing his Name,’
Till I the Mount afcend,
: Where




| . .
90 ISATAH
Where Toils and Storms are known no more,
And Anthems never end.

- CIL GOD calling his Ifracl by Nams, and leading
them through I ater and Fire, llaiah xliii, 1, 2.

L LET Facod to his Maker fing,
And praife his great redeeming King 5

Call’d by a new, a gracibus Nanie,

Let Ij7ael loud his Gop proclaim.

2 He knows our Souls in all their Fears,
And gently wipes our falling Fearsy
Forms trembling Voices to 2 Song,
And bids the feeble Heart be ftrong.

4 Then let the Rivers fwell around, .
And rifing Floods o’erflow the Ground 3
- Rivers and Floods and Seas divide, -
And Homage pay w Ifracl’s Guide..
4 Then let the Fires their Rage difplay,
And flaming Terrors bar the Way ;

Unburnt, unfing’d, He leads themy thro’,
And makes the Flames refrefhing too.

5 The Fires but on their Bonds fhall prey *,
The Floods but wafh their Stains away, -
And Grace divine new Trophiés f‘m o
Amidft the Deluge, and the Blaze.

® Allufion to the Story in Des, iii, 1 9, e, + Mo-
auments of Victory, - \ e .

" CIIL The
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CIIl. The Riches of pardming Grace celebrated,
- Ifaiah xliv. 22, 23.

1 LE T Heav’n burft forth into a Song ;
» Let Earth refle&t the joyful Sound ;
Ye Mountains, with the Echo ring,
And thout, ye Forefts all around.

2 The Lorb his Ifrael hath redeem’d,
Hath made his mourning People glad,
And the rich Glories of his Name
In their Salvation hath difplay’d.

3 Unnumber’d Sins, like fable Clouds,
Veil'd ev’ry chearful Ray of Joy, .
And Thunders murmut’d thro’ the Gloom,’
- While Lightnings pointed to deftroy, '~
4 'He fpoke, and all the Clouds difpers’d,
And Heaven unveil’d its fhining Face ;
The whole Creation fmil’d anew,
Deck’d in the golden Beams of Grage.

5 Iémel, return with humble Love, .
eturn to thy Redeemet’s Breatt,
And charm’d by his melodious Voice,
Compofe thy weary Pow’rs to reft.

- CIV. The little Succefs which attended -the perfinal
Mimfiry of CurisT. Ifaiah xlix. 4.
I AND doth the Son of Gop complain,
| ¢ Lo, I have fpent my Strength in vainy
¢ And ftretch’d my Hands whole Days and Years

¢ To thofe, who flight my Werds and Tears 6’
- i ) 2
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2 O ftubborn Hearts, that could withftand
Such Efforts from a Saviour’s Hand ! 1

O gracious Saviour, who wouldft bieed,
When Words and Tears could not fucceed !

3 Fall down, my Soul, in humble Woe,
That thou haft wrong’d his Goodnefs fo :
Now let his Grace rcfiftlefs move 1
To melt tire ftubborn Flint to Love.

4 All-glorious Lorp, march forth and reign,
" And reap the Fruit of all thy Pain ; |
And, till a nobler Scene appear,
Begin the happy Conqueft here.

CV. GOD’s Captives releafed s applied to fpirituel
*  Deliverances. lfaiah li, 14, 15,

X CJXPTI VES of lfrael, hear,
- Who now as Exiles * mourn 3
See your Almighty Gob appear
" To haften your Return.
2  JEHOVAH is his Name,
Lord of celeftial Hofts :
Let Heav’n that faving Pow’r proclaim
In which his Ifrael trufts,
3 Tho’ helplefs.now ye lie,
As in a Dungeon thrown,

- When parch’d with painful Thirft ye cry,
And when your}Bread is gone,
Deliv’rance comes apace 3
Ye fhall not there expire ;

.+ ® Baniflied Perfons, ° Co
Prepare
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Prepare to fing redeeming Grace
- With his triumphant Choir.

He fmote the raging Sea
*Midft its tumultuous Roar, ,
And pav’d his chofen Troops 2 Way
Safe to its diftant Shore. ,
6  In Him let Ifrael hope,.
At whofe fupreme Command

Geraves yield their breathlefs Captives up, B
And Seas become dry Land, :

-

CVI. The Cup of Fury excba.nged for the Cup o
Bleffings. Ifaiah li. 22. up f
I THE Lorp; our Lorb, how rich hisGrace
What Stores of fov’reign Love )
For humble Souls, that feek his Face,
And to his Footftool move ! .

2 He pleads the Caufe of all his Saints,
* When Foes againft them rife ;
He liftens to their fad Complaints,
‘ And wipes their ftreaming Eyes.

3 He takes away that dreadful Cup
Of Fury and of Plagues, —
Which Juftice fentenc’d them to drink,
And wring the bitter Dregs.

4 He gave it to their Saviour’s Hand,
And fill'd it to the Brim ;
| Their Saviour drank the liquid Death,
| That they might live by him.
. R ’ 5 € Now
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5 ¢ Now take the Cup of Life, (he-cries)
¢ Where heav’nly Bleflings flow:
¢¢ Drink deep, nor fear to drain the Spring,
¢« To which the Draught ye owe.” " .
6 'We drink, and fegl qur Life renew’d,
And all our Waqes farget : .
We drink, till'that tranfporting Hour,
When we our Lord {hall meet.

CVIL T%e holy City purified and guarded. Haish
. . Lt 2, RN

il 1, 2.

I TR.IUMPHANT Zion, lift thy Head
A From Duft, and Darknefs, and the Dead;
‘Tho’ humbled long, awake at length,
Anqd gird thee with thy Saviour’s Stréngth.

& Put all thy heauteous Garments on, .

. And let thy various Charms be known 3
The World thy Glories fhall confefs, '
Deck’d in the Robes of Righteoufnefs. ,

No more fhall Foes unclean invade, ]
And fill thy hallow’d Walls with Dread 3
No more {{all Hell’s infulting Hoft

Their Viét'ry, and thy Sorrows boaft.

4 Gob from on high thy Groans will hear 3
His Hand'thy Raiss fhall repair ; .
Rear’d and adorn’d by Love divine, .
Thy Tow’rs and Batuements fhall fliine,

§ Grace fhall difpofe my Heart and Voice
To fhare, and eche back her Joys; -
Nor will her watchful Monarch ceale. - |
To guard hgr in etcrngl Peace. A |
v CVIII. GO D’s
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CVIIL G OD’s Government, Zion’s Foy. Ifaiah
g . -7.

I YE Subjeéts of the Lorp, proclaim
The roy.l Honours ot his Name;
JEHOVAH reigns, be all your Song,
*Tis He, thy Gop, O Zign, reigns,
Prepare thy moft harmouious Strains
Glad Hallelujabs to prolong. -
2 Ye Princes, boaft no more your Crowns,
But lay the glitt’ring Trifles down
In lowly Honour at his Feet;
A Span your narrow Empire bounds, *
He reigns:beyond created Rounds,
In felf-fufficient Glory great.
.3 Tremble, ye Pageants of a Day, '
Foim’d like your Slaves of brittle Clay,
* Down to the Duft your Scepters bend :
To everlafting Years He reigus,
And uidiminifh’d; Pamp maintains, ,
- When Kings, and Suns, aund Time fhall end.
4 So fhall his favour’d Zion lve ;
In vain confed’rate Nations ftrive
Her facred Turrets to deftre. -3
He: Sov’reign fits enth-on’d . - ¢,

And endlefs Pow’r, and e.. . ".we
Enfure hér Satety, an -
CIX. Divine Mercies i-. +. - +on condared,
. . I(ﬂzd‘h ol [EERN
I IN thy Rebukes. #0020 (3

What {00 00 i
) ~hat
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What gentle Accents of thy Voice
Afluage thy Children’s Pains !

2 ¢ When I corre® my chofen Sons,
s A Father’s Bowels move :
¢ One tranfient Moment bounds my Wrath,
¢¢ But endlefs is my Love.” :

3 Our Faith fhall look thro’ ev’ry Tear, .
And view thy fmiling Face,

. And Hope amidft our Sighs thall tune
An Anthem to thy Grace.

4 Gather at length my weary Soul
To join thy Saints above ; o
For I would learn a Song of Praife
Eternal as thy Love. N

CX. Divine Teachings, and their happy Confequences.
Ifaiah liv, 13. -

¢ ~BRIGHT Source of intelleGtual Rays,
- Father of Spirits, and of Grace,

O dart with Energy unknown

Celeftial Beamings from thy Throne.

2 Thy facred Book we would furvey,
" Enlighten’d with that heav’nly Day,
And afk thy Spirit, with the Word,
To teach our Souls to know the Lorp.

3 So fhall our Children learn the Road, |
That leads them to their Fathers Gobp ; |
And, form’d by Leflons fo divine, g
Shall Infant Minds with Knowledge fhine.
, T a %
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4 5o fhall the haughtiet Soul fubmit,
With Children plac’d at Fefus’ Feet :
The noify Swell of Pride fhall ceafe,
And thy fweet Voice be heard in Peace.

CXL Fru;'tful Showers, Emblems of the falutdry
Effests of the Gzﬁel.,‘ 1faiah lv, 10, 11, 12.

1 ARK the foft-faliing Snow,
M And the diﬂ'uﬁve'Rf’iﬁ’ B
To Heav’n, from whence it fell,
It turns not back again;
" But waters Earth
Thro’ ev’ry Pore,
And calls forth all
Its fecret Store.

2 Array’d in beauteous Green
The Hills and Vallies fhine,
And Man and Beaft is fed
By Providence divine ;
‘ The Harvefts bows
i * Its golden Ears,
The copious Seed
| Of future Years. :

3% So,” faith the Gop of Grace,
~ My Gofpel thall defcend,

“ Almighty to effect

% The Purpofe I intend ;

| ¢ Millions of Souls

: ¢¢ Shall feel its Pow’r,
.+ ¢ And bearitdown .

! “ To Millions more.

r F 4 < Joy
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. 4 < Joy fhall begin your March,

¢¢ And Peace prote& your Ways,
¢¢. While all the Mountains round
¢¢ Echo melodious Praife;
¢¢ The vocal Groves
- ¢¢.Shall fing the Gob,
¢ And ev’ry Tree .
*¢¢ Confenting nod.” .

CXIL. Comfort for pious Parents, who bave been
bereaved of ‘their Children. Ifaiah lvi. 4, s

1 Y E mourning Safnts,imhof_c ftreaming Tears

Flow o’er your Children dead,
Say not in Tranfports of Defpair,
That all your Hopes are fled:

2 While cleaving to that darling Duft,
In fond Diftrefs ye ke, o
Rife, and with Joy ard’Rev’rence view'
A heav’nly Parent nigh.

3 Tho’, your young Branches torn away,
Like wither’d Trunks ye-ftand, ,
With fairer Verdure {hall ye bloom, '
Touch’d by th’ Almighty’s Hand.

4 ¢ Il give the Mourer,” faith the.Lorp,
¢« In my-own Houfe:a Place;
¢ No Names of Baughters and.of Soas
¢¢ Could yield fo high a Grace.

'

6 ’ 5 € Trane-
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5§ ¢ Tranfient and vain is ev’ry Hope '
‘¢ A rifing Race can give; :
“ In endlefs Honour and Delight .
¢ My Children all fhall live.””

6 We welcome, Lorp, thofe rifing Tears,
Thro’ which thy Face we fee,
And blefs thofe Wounds, which thro’ our Hearts
Prepare a Way for Thee.

CXIIL. Tk Sfrahger entertained in GOD’s Houfe
of Prayer. Ifaiah lvi. 6, 7. compared with
Matt, xxi. 13. and Eph. ii. 19." '

I G REAT Father of Mankind,
We blefs that wond’rous Grace,
Which could for Gentiles find
Within thy Courts a Place,
How kind the Care
Our Gobp difplays,
For us to raife =~
A Houfe of Pray’r!

2 Tho’ once eftranged far,

We now approach the Throne;

For efus brings us near,

And makes 6ur Caufe his own: -
Strangers .no .more, .
To Thee we come,
And find our Home, = .
And reft fecure,

3 To Thee ourSouls we join,

Aund love thy facred Name; ‘
d Fa2 | No
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No moreour own, but Thine,
‘We triumph in thy Claim ;

‘ Our Father-King,

Thy Cov’nant-Grace

Qur Souls embrace,
“Thy Titles fing.

3 “Here in thy‘Houfe we feaft
On Dainties all divine;

And, while fuch Sweets we tafte, -

. With Joy our-Faces fhine.
Incenfe fhall rife
From Flames of Love, -
And Gob approve
The Sacrifice.

5 May all the Nations throng
, To worfhip in'thy Houfe ;
_ And Thon attend the Song,
And fmile upon their Vows;
Indulgent ill,
Till Earth confpire
To join the Choir
On Ziow's Hill.

-

‘CXIV. Peace proclaimed, qnd the Fruit of e
Lips created by a gracious GO D. 1faiah lvii. 19.

X HA RK!! for the great Creator fpeaks ;
In Silence let the Earth attend ;
" And, when his Words of Grace are h

1n grateful Adoration bend,

|
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2 “Tis I create the Fruit of Praife,
¢ And give the broken Heart to fing; -
¢t Peace, heav’nly Peace, my Lips proclaim,
¢ Pleas’d with the bappy News they bring.”

3 Receive the Tidings with Delight,
Ye Gentile Nations from afar;. -
And you, the Children of his Love,
. 'Whom Grace hath brought already near.

4 To thefe, to thofe, his fov’reign Hand
- Its healing Energy imparts::
Peace, Peace, be echo’d from your Tongues,
‘ And echo’d from confenting Hearts.

§ Enjoy the Health, which Gop hath wrought ;
. Nor let the daily Tribute ceafe, ,
Till chang’d for more exalted Songs
In Regions.of eternal Peace.

CXV. The Dutyof remonfirating againft-Siny whin.
y Fudgments are threatned. 1faiah lviii. 1,

1 "F*HY Judgments cry aloud,
T O Eggr-?ighteous yGOD,
And in the Sight of all our Land:
Thou lifteit up thy Rod.
2 . Aloud thy Servants cry,
€ommiffion’d from thy Throne,
And like a Trumpet raife their Voice
To make thy Judgments Known.
-3 But who that Cry attends,
"~ And makes his Safety fure?
. , Ez 3 . - Rock’d
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Rock’d by the Tempeft they fhould: flee,
They fleep the more fecure. -
4 Another Trumpet, Lokp,
The ftupid Slumb’rers need;
Nor will they hear a feebler Voice
Than that, which wakes the Dead.

CXVL Unfuccefiful Fofls accounted for. fsiah .

Iviid.” 3. compared with 4—8.
For a Fafi-Day.

1 Where is fov’teign Mercy gone?

O! Whither is Bn’tfin’s Gob %vithdrawn{
Tha thro” fong Years the fhould complain,,
She fafts, and moutns, and cries i vdin?

2 Haft THou not feen her fuppliant Bands
Thro’ all her Coafts extend their Hands?
Or has their oft-repeated Pray’r -
Efeap’d thy ever-lift’ning Ear?

3 Thine Ear hath héard, thine Eye hath feen §

~ But Guilt hath fpread a Cloud between 3
And, rifing ftill before thy Face,

Averts thy long-intreated Grace.

4 Difpel that Cloud by Rays divine,

- And caufe thy chearing Face to fhine; -
Our Ifle thall fheut from Shore.to Shore,
And dread encroaching Foes no more,

5 Our Light fhall like the Morning fpring:;
Healing and Joy our Gon fhall bring ;
Juttice thall in our Front appear,

. And Glory gather up our Rear, '

. - CXVIL, Tk
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CXVIL. The Standard of the Spirit lifted up.
Ifaiah lix. -19..

1 G O D of the Ocean, at whofe Voice
T he threatning Floods are heard. no more,
* Behold theis Madnefs, and their Noife,
And filence the tumulmous Roar.

2 Here Streams of pois'nous Error fwell ;
There rages Vice in ev’ry Form; -
They join their Tide, led on by Hell,
And Zion trembles at the Storm.

3 Almighty Spirit, raife thine Arm,
And lift the Saviour’s Standard high ;
Thy People’s Hearts with Vigour. warm,,
And call thy chofen Legions nigh.

4 Wak'd by thy well-known Voice- they come,
And round the facred Banner throng :
Zion, prepare the Conqu’ror Room,
While Triumph burfts.inta a Song.

5 ¢ The Lorp on higb, when. Billows roar,,
¢ Superior Majefty difplays,
¢ And, by one Breath of fov’reign Pow’r,
¢ Huﬂ:es the Noife of foaming Seas.”

CXVIIL The Glory of the Church in the lutter Day.
Ifatah: 1x. 1,

O Zmn, tune thy Voice, .
And raife thy Hands on hlgh
Tell all the Earth thy Joys, -
And boaft Salvation mgh
Fg4 ‘Chearful .

’
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Chearful in Gop, o
Arife and fhine, ‘
While Rays divine
Stream all abroad.

2 He gilds thy mourning Face

‘With Beams that cannot fade 3 \
.His all-refplendent Grace :
He pours around thy Head

The Nations round

Thy Form fhall view,

With Luftre new

Divinely crown’d.

In Honour to his Name
" Refle& that facred Light ;
And loud that Grace proclaim,
Which makes thy Darknefs bright :}
Purfue his Praile,
Till fov’reign Love
In Worlds above
The Glory raife.

4 There on his holy Hill
A brighter Sun fhall rife,
And with his Radiance fill
. Thofe fairer purer Skies ;

While round his Throne
Ten thoufand Stars
In nobler Spheres *
His Influence own. .

® Orbs or Paths in which the Stars move,

CXIX. GOD
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€XIX. GOD ihe everlafiing Ltgbt qf the Saints
above. lfaiah Ix. 20.°

» Y E golden Lamps of Heav'n %, farewel,.
With all your feeble Light:
Farewel, thou ever-changing Moon,
Pale Emprefs of the Night. °

2 And thou, refulgent Orb of Day +5
In bnghter Flames array’d,
{{ Soul, that fprings beyond thy. Sphcrc,,
o more demands thine Aid.

3 Ye Stars are but the thining Duft.
Of my divine Abode,
* The Pavcment of thofe heav’nly Courts, .
Where 1 fhall reign with Gop.

4 The Father of eternal nght
Shall there his Beams difplay 5
Nor fhall one Moment’s Darknefs mix .
With: that unvaried Day.

5 No more. the Dcops of piercing Grief
* Shall fwell into mine Eyes ; -
Nor the Meridian 1 Sun decline
Amidft thofe brighter Skies.

6 There ali :he Millions of his Saints -
Shall in one Song unite, .
And each the Blifs of all fhall view . :
With infinite Delight. - Lo
,? ,Tl‘ae Stars, 4 TheSen, $ -Noon-Day, /
- - Fs  CXX GOD.

Ve
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‘CXX. GOD :”.margd for Zion. ' Ilhaish. Exi#.
-6, 7. .

For a Fafi-Day;s or A Day ¢f Prayet for the Reo
. wvival of Rebgion. . -
e | NDULGENT Sov'reign of the Skies,
And wilt Thou bow thy gracious Ear?
While feeble Mottals raife their Cries;
Wilt Thou, thie great JEHovAH; hear ¥

2 How flall thy Servants give thee Reft,
Till Zion’s mould’ring Walls Thou raife #
Till thy own: Pow’t fhall tand confefe’d, -
And make Ferufalem & Praife ¢ '

3 For this, a lowly fuppliant Croud
Here in thy facred 'Temple wait :

For this, we lift out Vaices loud;,
And call, dnd knock at Mercy’s Gate,
Look down, O Gob, with pitying Eye,

4 And view the Defolation rour:gy ;ng, s
See what wide Realms in Darknefs lie,
And hurl their Idols to the Ground.

5 Loud let-the Gofpel-T'rumpet blow, ,

And call the Nations from afar ;
. Let all the Iflestheir Saviour know,
And Earth’s remoteft- Ends draw near,
~ 6 Let Babylm’s proud Altars fhake,
And Light invade her darkeft Gloom3;
The Yuke of Iron Bomdege break,
The Yoke of Satan, and of Romes
S S 7 With'
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With gentle Beams on Britajn fhine,
And blefs her Princes, and bher Priefls;
And, by thine Energy divine, .
Let facred Love o’erlow their Breafts,

8 Triumphant here let Fefus reign,
And on his Vineyard fweetly fmile;
While alt the Virtues of his Train
Adorn our Charch, adorn our Hie,

- 9 On all our Souls let Grace defcend,

- Like heav’nly Dew in copious Show’rs,
‘That we may call our Gobp our Friend,
That we may. hail Salvation ours. -

10Then fhalt each Age and Rank agree
United Shouts of Joy to raife ; S
Amd Zior, made a Praife by Thee,
To Thee fhall render back the Praife. -

CXXI. # Nation born ina Days er The rapid
" Progrefs of the Gofpel defired. Maiah lxvi 8.

I B EHOLD with pleafing Extacy ,

: The Gofpel Standard lified high,
That all the Nations from afar '
May in the great Salvation fhare.

2 Why then, Almighty Saviour, wby
Do wretched Souls in Millions die?
While wide th’ internal Tyrant reigns
- Ot fpacious Realms i pond’rous ¥ Chains,

"CHenvy;
'F6 ~ 3And

4
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3 And fhall he ftill go on to boaft,
Thy Crofs its Energy hath loft ?
And fhall thy Servants &ill complain,
Their Labours, and their Tears are vain?

4 Awake, All-congqu’ring Arm, awake,
And Hell’s extenfive Empire fhake ;
Affert the Honours of thy Throne,
And call this ruin’d World thy own,

5 Thine all-fuccefsful Pow’r difplay ;
Produce a Nation in a Day;
For at thy Word this barten Earth
Shall travail with a gen’ral Birth.

6 Swift let thy quick’ning Spirit breathe
On thefe Abodes of Sin and Death }
That Breath fhall bow ten thoufand Minds,
Like waving Corn before the Winds.

Scarce can our glowing Hearts endure

< A World, where Thou art known no more
‘I'ransform it, Lorp, by conqu’ring Love,
Or bear us to the Realms above. ’

CXXIL “Backfliding Weael imvited to return. t
- GOD. Jerem. iii. 12, 13. :

¥ BACKSL’IDING Ifraely hear the Voics
Of thy forgiving Gob, e
Nor force fuch Goodnefs to.exert” -
. The Tenors of the Rod.

2 Thus faith the Lorp, «“ My Mercy flows
- ¢ An unexhaufted Stream, :
‘ o “ Aad,
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% And, after all its Millions fav’d, - -
¢ Its Sway is flill fupreme.

3 ¢ One Moment’s Wrath with weighty Cruth
¢« Might fink you quick to Hell ; _
¢ Yet Mercy points'the happy Path,
'« .Where Life and Glory dwell.

4 * Own but the Follies thou haft done,
“ And mourn thy Sins in Duft,
¢ And {oon thy trembling Heart fhall learn
¢ Tp hope and love and truft.”

§ All-gracious Gop, thy Voice we own
And, proftrate at thy Feet, :
QOur Souls in humble Silence wait
A Pardon there to meet.

" CXXIL The Goodnefi of GOD acknowledged

_ia. giving Paflors afier bis own Haart. Jerem,

1ii. 15.
At the Settlement of @ Minifler,
1 SHEPHERD of Ifrael, 'Thou doft keep
With conftant Care thy humble Sheep ;

By Thee inferior Paftors rife
To feed our Souls, and blefs our Eyes, -

. 2 To all thy Churches fuch impart,

!

Modell’d by thy own gracious Heart
Whofe Courage, Watchfulnefs, and Love
Men may atteft, and Gob approve,

8 Fed by their ative tender Care,
Healthful may all thy Sheep appear, g
B , nd,
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And,vl;y their: fair Example led,
The Way to Zien’s Paftures tread,

4 Here haft thou liften’d to our ¥ows,
And fcatter’d Bleflings on thy Houfe ;
Thy Saints are fuccour’d, and ro more
As Sheep without a2 Guide deplore.

5 Compleatly heal each former Stroke,
And blefs the Shepherd and the Flock 3
Confirm the Hopes thy Mercies raife,
And own this Tribute of our Praife:

CXXIV. GO D’ gracious Methads of adopéing
. “Love.  Jerem, iii. 1q.

b ¢ AM AZING Plan of fov’reign Love -
4% Apd doth our Gop Jook down .
" On Redels, whom his Wrath might doom
To perith at his Frown? ,

3 Doth He project a wond’rous Scheme
In fuch a Way to fave,
That Juftice, Majefty, and Grace,
May one joint Friumph bhave !

3 One Look the. ftubborn Hearts fubdues,
And at his Feet they fall; '
They own their Father with Delight,
And He receives them alk

4 Number’d amopgft his deareft'Sons, -
The pleafant Land they fhare;

‘On Earth fe¢ur’d by Pow’r divine,
Till crown’d with Glory there.

o . 5 Fi 3(&',

|
|
1
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5 Father, in thine Embraces ledg’d, -~ -
Our Heav'n begun we feel,

And wait the Hour, which Thou fhalt muk
- Thy Counfels to fulfil, T

’

CXXV. Creatures vainy and G OD the Sabyusiog
of bis People.  Jerem. il 23.

1 HOW long fhall Dreams of Creature-Blifs
Our flatc’ring Hopes employ, !
And mock our fond deluded Eyes
With * vifienasy Joy 2 S ;
- 2 Why from the Mountains and the Hilg
‘ Is our Salvation fought, . - -
. While our eternal Rock’s forfook,
And Ifrael’s Gop forgot.
3 The living Spring neplected flows
- Full ingoar daily Vgilew,
et we with anxious fruitlefs Tojk
Our broken Cifterns hew. .
. 4 Thefe fatal Errors, Gracious Gop,  °
With gentle Pity fee:
To Thee our roving Eyes dire,
i And fix our Souls on Thee,

* The Appearance of Joy.’

U CXXVI. Invitation to return to the LORD, and
‘{ put away Abominations. Jetem. iv, 1, 2,
Y J T is the Lotp of Glory calls, -
} I_Olqthislﬁnlh b'y Yoo
‘ R . % Stop;
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< Stop, ye Revolters, in your Courfe:’
And hearken, and come.near.

2 %¢ What tho’ in Sin’s delufive Paths -
~ ¢ Ye from your Youth have ftray'd 5.
¢ What tho’ my Meflages of Love
4<"Have been with Scorn repay’d ; -

3 ¢ At laft return, and Grace divine

- ¢ Your Wand’rings fhall forget ;

* If loyal Zeal and Love dethrone-
“ Each Idol from its Seat.

"4  Return, and dwell fecure on Earthy
¢ As in your Lorp’s Embrace, ,
¢¢ Till in the Land of perfe& Joy .
¢ Ye find a nobler Place.” -

Father of Mercies, lo, 'we come,.
Subdu’d by fuch a Call:

O let the Hand of Grace.divine -
Reduce, and blefs-us alls

6 So will we teach the World that Love,_
- Which we are made to fee,
And Wand’rers fhall with us return, ,
And blefs- them{'elves in "Thee,

CXXVII Mifimproved Privileges, and di ﬁzppomtgd
Hopes.  Jerem. viii. 20.

» | AI, AS, how faft our. Moments flyd
How fhort our Months appear !
How fwift thro’ various Seafoas haftes -
The ftifl-revolving Year!"

2 se—a;fomv
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2 Seafons of Grace, and Days of Hope,
While Jefus waiting ftands,
And fpreads the Bleflings of his Love
With wide- extended Hands.

But O! how flow. our ftupid Souls
Thefe Bleflings to fecure !

Bleflings, which thro’ eternal Years
Unwith’ting fhall endure,

4 Beneath the Word of Life we die;
~ We ftarve amidft our Store ;
~ And what Salvation thould impart
Heightens our Ruin more,

s Pity this Madnefs, Gop of Love,
And make us truly wife: )
‘So from the pregnant Seeds of Grace
Shall glorious Harvefts rife. . - .

CXXVIIL Glorying in GOD alime, Jerem. ix.
23, 24.

1 HE righteous LorD, fupremely great,
T Maintains his univer;al State ;
O’er all the Earth his Pow’r extends 3
All Heav’n before his qutﬁool bends,

2 Yet Juftice ftill with Pow’r prefides,
- And Mercy all his Empire guides ;

Such Works are pleafing in his Sight,
And fuch the Men of his Delight.

3 No more, ye Wife, your Wifdom boaft:

"No more, ye Strong, your Valour truft :
o Nor
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Nor let the Rich furvey his Store,
Elate * with Heaps of thining Ore.

4 Glory, my Soul, in this alone,
“That Gop, thy Gob, to thee is known, .
That thou haft own’d his fov’reign Sway,
“THat thou haft felt his chearing Ray. -

5 My Wifdom, Wealth, and Pow’r I find.
In one JEnovaH all combin’d;, -
On Him I fix my roving Eyes,
Till all my Soul in Rapture riie.

6 All elfe, which I my Freafure call, .
May in one fatal Moment fall;
But what his Happinefs can move,. - -
Whom.Gop. the Bleffed deigns + to loved

* Lifted up. 4 Condefcends,

CXXXIX. Jeremiah's Tears cver the captive Flach
Jerem. xiii. 15—17.

b FL’O‘W on, my Tears, in rifing Streams,
Ye briny Fountains, flow;
While haughty Sinners fteel their Hearts, .
Nor will JeHovAH: know. - -
2 The Flack of Gop is captive led:
In Sataw’s heavy Chains;
Led to the Borders of the Pit,
Where endlefs Horror reigns.

3 Look back, ye Captivés, and invoke -
Jenovam’s faving Aid; . &
. ve
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Give him the Glory of his Name, :
Whofe Hand your Nature made:

4 O turn, ere yet ybur erring Feet
On Death’s dark Mountain fall ;
Cry, and your gentle Shepherd’s- Ear
Will hearken to your Call.

5 Then fhall thofe Hearts with Pleafure fpring,
Which now in Sorrow melt ;.
And deep Repentance yield a Joy
Proud Guilt hath- never felt.

6 Almighty Grace, exert thy Pow’r, L
And turn thefe Slaves of Sin;
And, when they bring thy TFribute dusy.
Shall their own Blifs #egin.

CXXX. Giving Glory to GOD, bsfore Darknefs

~ comes upon us.  Jerem. Xiii, 16..

1 T HE fwifr-declining Day,
i How faft its Moments fly !
' While Ev’ning’s broad and gloomy Shade
| Gains on the weftern Sky. - )
2 Ye Mortals, mark its Pace,
And ufe the Hours of Light;

And know, its Maker can cémmand
An inftantaneous * Night.

|

l

ji 3 ~His Word blots out the Sun
| In its Meridian Blaze ;

. N 'O Sudden, e
| And
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And cuts from fmiling vig’rous Youth
The Remnant of . its Days.

4 On the dark Mountain’s Brow
Your Feet fhall quickly flide ;
- And from its airy Summit dath
Your momentary Pride.

& . Give Glory to the Lorp,
Who rules the whirling Sphere *5
Submiffive at his Footftool bow,
And feek Salvation there.

©  Then fhall new Luftre break
Thro’ Horror’s darkeft Gloom,
And lead you to unchanging Light
In a celeftial Hove.

. ® The Revolution of thellsu_n, Moon, and Stars,

CXXXI. 7% fatal ‘Cohfeq'mm'e: of forfaking the
Hope of lfrael.  Ferem: xvii. 13, 14.

I G'R EAT ObjeQs of thine Ifrael’s Hope,
Its Saviour, and its Praife,
Attend, while we to Thee devote
The Remnant of our Days.

2 How wretched they that leave the Lorbp,
And from his Word withdraw,
‘That lofe his Gofpel from their Sight,
And wandef from bhis Law ! ~

8 O thou eternal Spring of Good,l\
Whence living Waters flow,

. Let
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Let not 6ur thirfty erring Souls '
To broken Cifterns go.

4 Like Chara&ers infcrib’d in Duft
Are Sinners borne away ;
.And all the Treafures they can boatft,
The Portion of a Day. '

5 But, Lokp, to Thee my Heart thall tura
To bheal it, and to fave ;
The Joys, that from thy Favour flow,
$Shall bloom beyond the Grave.

CXXXIL CuR1sT, the Lord our Righteoufuafs.
Jerem. xxiii. 6.

1 S AVIOUR divine, we know thy Name,
And in that Name we truft; :
Thou art the LorD our Righteoufnefs,
Thou art thine Ifrael’s Boaft, -

L[ ]
2 Guilty we plead before thy Throne,
And Jow in Duft we lie, '
Till Fefus ftretch his gracious Arm
“To bring the Guilty nigh.

3 The.Sins of one moft righteous Day
Might plunge us in Defpair ;
Yet all the Crimes of num’rous Years
Shall our great Surety clear.

4 That fpotlefs Robe, which he hath wrought,
Shall deck us all around ; )
Nor by the piercing Eys of Gop ,
‘One Blemifh fhall be found, ;
- 5 Pardon
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. 5 Pardon and Peace and lively Hope
To Sinners now are giv’n ;

Ifrael and Fudab foon fhall change
Their Wildernefs-for Heav’n,

6 With Joy we tafte that Manna now,
Thy Mercy fcatters down ;
We feal our humble Vows to Thee,
And wait the promis’d Crown.’

CXXXIIL The Efficay of GO D’s Ward

Jerem. xxiii. 29,

1.W'ITH rev’rend Awe, tremendous Lorp,
We hear the Thunders-of thy Word ;
The Pride of Lebanon it braaks :
-Swift the celeftial Fire defcends,
The flinty Rock in Pieces rends,
And Earth to its deep Center fhakes,

2 Array’d in Majefty divine,
Here Sari&ity and Jufticefhine,

And Horror ftrikes the Rebel thro’ ;
While loud this awful Voice makes known
The Wonders which thy Sword hath done,

And what thy Vengeance yet fhall do.

3 So fpread the Honours of thy Name ;
The Terrors of a Gop proclaim;
Thick'let the pointed Arrows fly ;
Till ‘Sinners, -humbled in-the Duft, .
Shall own the Execution juft, - ' .
And blefs the' Hand by which they die.
- - ~ 4 Then

'
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4 Then clear the dark tempeftuous Day,
And radiant Beams of Love difplay ;
Each proftrate Soul let Mercy raife:
So fhall the bleeding Captives feel,
Thy Ward, which gave the Wound, can heal, °
And change their Groans to Songs of Praife,

CXXXIV. The Poffibility of dying this Year,

Jerem. xxviii, -16-.
For‘Mw Year's-Day.

I GOD of my Life, thy conftant Care
‘With Bleflings crowns each op’ning Year;
This guilty Life.doft Thou prolong,
And wake anew mine annual Song.

2 How many precious Souls are fled
To the vaft Regions of the Dead,
Since from this Day the changing Sun
Thro’ his laft yearly Period run!

3 We yet furvive ; ‘but who can fay,
Or thro*whe Year, cor Month, or.Day,
“ T will retain.this vital:Breath ; )
¢ Thus far at leaft in League with Death * ;"
4 That Breath is Thine, Eternal Gob;
"Tis Thine to:fix eny Seul’s Abode ; -
It holds its Life feom Thee. alone,
On Earth, er in the World unknown.
5 To Thee our Spirits we refign ;
Make them and own them fill as Thine ;
l ® Jfaiab xxviii. 18§ '

-So



'Y ~

120 JEREMIAH

So fhall they fmile, fecure from F. ear,
* Tho’ Death fhould blaft the rifing Year.

6 Thy Children, eager to'be gone,
Bid Time’s impetuous Tide roll on,
And land them on that blooming Shore,
* Where Years and Death are known no more.

CXXXV. GOD’s Complacency in bis Thoughts of
Peace towards bis People. ~ Jerem. xxix. 11.

1 V ILER than Duft, O Lorp, are we;
» And doth thine Anger ceafe?
" And doth thy gracious Heart o’erflow
With Purpofes of Peace? ’

2 And doft Thou with Delight refle&
~ On what thy Grace fhall do?
And with Complacency of Soul
Enjoy the diftant View ?

3 And can thy often-injur’d Love
So kind a Meflage fend, -
That Thou to all our lengthen’d Woes
Wilt give th’ expected End?
4 Why droop our Hearts? Why flow our Eyess
" While fuch a Voice we hear?
Why rife our Sorrows and our Fears,
While fuch a Friend is near?

§ To all thy other Favours add
A Heart to truft thy Word,
And Death itfelf fhall hear us fing,
While refting on the Lozn.

7 o CXXXVI Th
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CXXXVL The impudent Rebellion of the Jewith
Refugees at Pathros.  Jer. xliv. 16, 17, 28.

1 WHofe Words againft the Lorb are flout ?
Or who prefume to fay, .
¢ That fov’reign Law, which Gop proclaims,
¢ I dare to difobez ”

2 Ten thoufand A&ions ev’ry where
The impious Language fpeak :
Yet Pow’r omnipotent ftands by,
Nor do its Thunders break.

3 But O! the dreadful Day draws near,
When Gob’s avenging Hand
Shall fhew, if feeble Mortals Breath,
Or-Gop’s own Word fhall ftand.

4 My.Soul, with proftrate Rev’rence fall,
Before the Voice divine 3
And all thine In’treft, and thy Pow’rs
To its Command refign.

5 Speak, mighty Lorp; thy Servang waits
The Purport of thy Will-:

My Heart with fecft Ardour glows
Its Mandates * {o fulfil.

6 Let the vain Sons of Belial boaft
Their Tongues and Thoughts are free ;
My nobleft Liberty I own, .
hen fubje& moft to Thee.

# Commands,

G CXXXVIL = |
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CXXXVIL. Afking the Way to Zion, in order to
Joining in Covenant with GQ D, Jer. L. 5.

*E NQUIRE, ye Pnlgnms, for the Way,
y That leads to Zun’s Hill,
And thither fet your fteady Face
With a determin’d Will.

2 Invite the Strangers all around
Your pious March to join ;

And fpread the Sentiments you feel
Of Faith and Love divine.

3 Come, let us to his Temple hafte,
And feek his Favour there,
Before his Footftool humbly bow,
And pour our fervent Pray’r,

4 Come, let us join our Souls to Gop
In everlafting Bands,
And feize the Bleflings he beftows
With eager Hearts 'and Hands.

5 Come, let us feal without Delay
The Cov’nant of his Grace;
Nor thall the Years of diftant Life
Its Memory efface *,

€ Thus may our rifing Offspring haﬁc
To feck their Fathers Gob,
Nor €’er forfake the bappy Path
Theu youthful Feet have wod.

* Blot out, deftroy,

6 I CXXXVIIL




LAMENTATIONS. 123

CXXXVIIL, Searching and trying our Ways.

Lament. iii. 40.

I THY piercing Eye, O Gob, farveys
* The various Windings of our Ways;
Teach us their Tendency to know,
And judge the Paths in which we go. -

2 How wild, how crooked have they been!
A Maze of Foolifhnefs and Sin! -
With all the Light we vainly boaft,
Leaving our Guide, our Souls are loft.

3 Had not thy Mercy been our Aid,
So fatally our Feet had ftray’d,
Sterp Juftice had its Pris’ners led
Down to the Chambers of the Dead.

4 O turn us back to Thee again,
Or we fhall fearch our Ways in vain;
Shine, and the Path of Lite reveal,
And bear us on to Zien’s Hill.

5 Roll on, ye fwift-revolving Years,
And end rhis Round of Sins and Cares
No more a Wand’ver weuld I roam,
But near my Father fix at Home.

CXXXIX. The Breath of our Nofirils ta'en in
the Pits of the Eremy; applied to CHRus 1,
Lament. iv. 20. . )

I DLEST Saviour, to my Heart more !~
Than balmy Gal-s of vital air; :
' G2 W. =

bl
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Were thy Soul-chearing Prefence gone,
‘What Ufe of Breath; unlefs to groan?

2 Thy Father’s royal Hand hath fhed,
* In rich Profufion on thy Head,
Ten thoufand Graces ; Thou alone
Canft fhare, and canft adorn his Throne.

But fee the Sov’reign captive led,
Snar’d in the Pit, which Traitors made,
Fetter'd with ignominious Bands,

And murder’d by rebellious Hands.

.4 Ye Saints, to your expiring King
Your tributary Sorrows bring :
In loyal Crouds affemble round,
And bathe in Tears each precious Wound:

* 5 But from the Caverns of the Grave
He fprings, omnipotent to fave;
- The Captive-King afcends and reigns,
And drags his conquer’d Foes in Chains.

* 6 Beneath his Shade our Souls fhall live,

In all the Rapture Heav’n can give;

Where Zion never fhall deplore, .

And Heathens vex his Church no more.
!

CXL. Of lamenting national Sins. Ezek. ix. 4—b-

" For a Fafi-Day.

S Righteous Gop, Thou Judge fupreme,

-~ We tremble at thy dreadful Name,
And all our crying Guilt we own |
In Duft and Tears before thy Throne.

2 2 Sa

|

!
1
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2 So manifold our Crimes have been,
Such Crimfon Tin&ure dyes our Sin,
That, could we all its Horrors know,
Our ftreaming Eyes with Blood might flow.

. 3 Britain, the Land thine Arm hath fav’d,
- That Arm moft impioufly hath brav'd *;
Britain, the Ifle its Gop hath lov'd,
A Rebel to that Love hath prov’d.

4 Eftrang’d from reverential Awe, -
We trample on thy facred Law ; '
And, tho’ fuch Wonders Grace hath done,
Anew we crucify thy Son,

- 5 Juftly might this polluted Land

| Prove all the Vengeance of thy Hand ;

© And, bath’d in Heav’n 1, thy Sword might come
To drink our Blood, and feal our Doom. °

- 6 Yet hat Thou not a Remnant here,

- Whofe Souls ate fill'd with pious Fear ?
- O bring thy wonted Mercy nigh,

l While proftrate at thy Feet they lie.

. 7 Behold their Tears, attend their Moan,
. Nor turn away their fecret Groan:

. With thefe we join our humble Pray’r;

; Our Nation thield, our Country fpare.

. 8 But if the Sentence be decreed,

. And our dear native Land muft bleed,
By thy fure Mark may we be known,
And lZve in Life or Death Thy own.

# Defied. + Ifaish xxxiv. §. ‘
G3 CXLI. The
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CXLL The Iniquity of facrifiing GOD's Children;
or, The Evil of a bad or negietied Education,
Ezck. xvi. 20, 21 % :

1 BEHOLD, O Ifraels Gop,
From thine exalted Throne,
And view the dcfolate Abode,
Thou once haft call’d thy own.

2 The Children of thy Flock,
By early €ov’nant thine,
See how they pour their bleeding Souls
On ev'ry Idol’s Shrine +!
3 To Indolence and Pride
+ What piteous Victims made !
Crufh’d in their Parents fond Embrace,
. And by their Care betray’d.
4 By Pleafure’s polifh'd Dart
What Numbers here are flain '
What Numbers there for Slaughter bound
In Mammon’s golden Chain
5 O let thine Arm awake,
And dafh the Idols down:
O call the Captives of their Pow’r
Their Treafure, and thy Crown.
6  Thee let the Fathers own,
And Thee the Sous adore,

-

* Alluding to the cruel Cuftom bamong fome Heathens of fa-

' ecrificing their Children to their Gods, to which there are fre-

quent References in Scriptuie,
1 Altar, ‘

- Join'd
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Join’d to the Lorp by folemn Vows,
To be forgot no more.

" CXLIL. Tk Humility and Submiffion of @ Penitent,
Ezek. xvi. 63. A

I O Injur’d Majefty of "Heav’n,
Look from thy holy Throne,
While proftrate Rebels own with Grief
What Treafons they have done,

2 Thy Grace, where Sin abounded moft,
Reigns with fuperior Sway;
“And Pardons, bought with Fzfus’ Blood,
To Rebels doth difplay.

3 While Love its grateful Anthems tunes,
Tears mingle with the Song ;-
My Heart with tender Anguifh bleeds,
That I fuch Grace fhould wrong,.
4 How fhall I lift thefe guilty Eyes
To mine offended Lord?
Or how, beneath his heavieft Strokes,
Pronounce one murm’ring Word ?

5 Remorfe and Shame my Lips have feal’d ;
_ But O! my Father, fpeak; . '
And all the Harmony of Heav’n

Shall thro’ the Silence break.

CXLIII, GOD bringing his People into the Covem
nant under the Rod. Ezek. xx. 37.

X HOW gractous and how wife
: Is our chaftifing Gop !
’ G 4. And
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And O! how rich the Bleflings are,
Which bloflom from his Rod !

2 Helifts it up on high
With Pity in his Heart,
That ev’ry Stroke his Children feel
May Grace and Peace impart.

3 Inftru&ted thus they bow,
And own his fov’reign Sway ;
They turn their erring Footfteps back
To his forfaken Way.

4 His Cov’nant-Love they. feek,
And feck the happy Bands,
That clofer ftill engage their Hearts.
To honour his Commands. '

§  Dear Father, we confent
To Difcipline divine; :
And blefs the Pains, that make our Souls
Still more compleatly Thine.

CXLIV. G O D’s ‘Condefeenfion in becoming the
" Shepherd of Men. Ezek. xxxiv. 3I.

I AND will the Majefty of Heav’n'
Accept us for his Sheep ?
And with a Shepherd’s tender Care
Such worthlefs Creatures keep ?

-2 And will He fpread bis Guardian-Arms
Round our defencele(s Head ?
And caule us zently to lie Jown
In his refrething Shade ?

3 And
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3 And will He lead our weary Souls
To that delightful Scene,
Where Rivers of Salvation flow
Thro’ Paftures ever green? -

4 What Thanks can mortal Men repay
For Favours great as Thine? :

* Or how can Tongues of feeble Clay
Proclaim fuch Love divine?

5 Eternal Gop, how mean are we !
How richly gracious Thou !
Our Souls, o’erwhelm’d with humble Joy,
In filent Tranfports bow. ;

CXLV. Secting to GOD for the Communication
of his Spirit. Ezek. xxxvi. 37.

I HEAR, gracious Sov’reign, from thy Throne,.
And fend thy various Bleflings down: -
While by thine Jfrael Thou art fought, -
Attend the Pray’r thy Word hath taught.

. 2 Come, facred Spirit, from above;
And fill the coldeft Heart with Love ;.
Soften to Flefh the rugged Stone,
And let thy godlike Pow’r be known..

- 3 Speak Thou,. and from the haughtieft Eyes

- Shall Floods of pious Sorrow rife;;
While all their glowing Souls are borne
To feek that Grace, which now they fcorn,.

' 4 Olet a holy Flock await
Num’rous around thy*Temple-Gate,. -
§ G 5 . Each
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Each prefling on with Zeal to be
A living Sacrifice to Thee.

§ In Anfwer to our fervent Cries,
Give us to fee thy Church arile 3

_ UOr, if that Blefling feem too great,
Give us to mourn its low Eftate.

CXLVL. Ezekiel’s” Vifion of the dry Bones.
- Ezck, xxxvii, 3.- "

1 T OOK down, O Lorp, with pitying Eye;
See Adam’s I’{ace in R:lin lie; !
Sin fpreads its Trophies o’er the Ground,
And fcatters flaughter’d Heaps around.

"2 And can thefe mould’ring Corpfes live ?
And can thefe perifh’d Bones revive?
That, Mighty Gob, to Thee is known 3
That wond’rous Work is all thy own.

3 Thy Minifters are fent in vain
To praphefy upon the Slain;
In vain they call, in vain they cry,
Till thine almighty Aid is nigh. ‘
4 But if thy Spirit deign to breashe,
. Life fpreads thro’ all the Realms of Death 3
Dry Bones obey thy pow’rful Voice ;
They move, ‘they waken, they rejoice.

5 So when thy T'rumpet’s awful Sound
Shall fhake the Heav’ns, and rend the Ground,
Dead Saints fhall from their Tombs arife,
And fpting to Life beyond the Skies.

CXLVIE. Tz
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CXLVIL The Wam': of the Sanfuary bealing the
dead Sea ™ Ezek xlvii, 8, g.

I G REAT Source of Being and of Love,
Thou wat’reft all the Worlds above, -
And all the Joys we mortals know,
From thine exhauftlefs Fountain flow.

2 A facred Spring, at thy Command,
From Zion’s Mount, in Canaan’s Land
Befide thy Temple, cleaves the Ground
And pours its limpid Stream around.

3 The limpid Stream with fudden Force
Swells to a River in its Courfe; o
"~ Thro’ defart Realms its Wlndmcrs play,

" And featter Bieflings all the Way

4 Clofe by its Banks in Order fair, !
The blooming Tregs of Life appear 3
Their Bloffoms fragrant Odours give,
And on their Fruit the Nazions live,
5 To th: dead Sea the Waters flow,
And carty Healing as they go;
Its pois’nous Dregs their Pow’r confefs,
And all its Shores the Fountain blefs.

6_Flow, wond’rous Stream, with Glory crown d,
Flow on to Earth’s remoceft Bound ;.
-And bear us on thy yentle Wave
To Him, whv all'thy Virtues g‘ave.

# The Sea or Lake, where Sadam, Cnmmab, &c. had flood,
which was putrid and poifonous ; and ancient Writers fay, that

no Fith could live iq it,
Ge CXLVIIIL
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CXLVIH. Texevr; or The Sinner weighed in
G O D’s Balances, and found wanting. Dan.
ve27. ‘ '

b ¢ ,RAISE, thoughtlefs Sinner, raife thine Eye;
Behold Gob’s Balance lifted high ;
. There fhall his Juftice be difplay’d,
And there thy Hope and Life be weigh’d.

2 See in one Scale his perfe& Law ;
Mark with what Force its Precepts draw :
Wouldft thou the awful Teft fuftain,
‘Thy Works how light! thy Thoughts how vain!

3 Behold the Hand of Gop appears
To trace thefe dreadful Charadlers; |
¢ Tekel, thy Soul is-wanting found,
¢ And Wrath fhall fmite thee to the Ground.” ‘

|
|

4 Let fudden Fear thy Nerves unbrace;
Let Horror-thake thy tott’ring Knees *;
Thro’ all thy. Thoughts let Anguith roll,
And deep Repentance melt thy Soul.. .
§ Ore only Hope may yet prevail ;
~ Chrift hath a Weight to turn the Scale 3,
Still doth the Golpel publifh Peace, .
And fhew a Saviour’s Righteoufnefs.

|

|

)

6 Great Gob, exert thy Pow’r to.fave 5 1
Deep on the Heart thefe Truths engrave 3 }
The pond’rous Load of Guilt remove, i
‘That trembling Lips may fing thy Love.. ]

# Compare Ve}fe 6,

CLXIX. Tk



HOSEA. £33

CXLIX. The Backflider recolleting bimfelf in his

Affictions. Hofea ii. 6, 7.

1 THE Lorp, how kind are all his Ways,
' When moft they feem fevere !
He frowns, and fcourges, and rebukes,
That we may learn his Fear. :

. 2 With Thorns He fences up our Path,

And builds 2 Wall around,
To guard us from the Death, that lurks
In Sin’s forbidden Ground. :

3 When other Lovers, fought in vain,,
Our fond Addrefs defpife,.
He opens his indulgent Arms
With Pity in his Eyes.

4 Return, ye wand’ring Souls, return,,

|

And feek his tender Breaft ;
Call back the Mem’ry of the Days,
When there you found your Reft..

5 Behold, O Lorp, we fly to Thee,
Tho’ Bluthes veil our Face,

Conftrain’d our laft Retreat to feck
In thy much-injur’d Grace.

CL. The Advantages of fecking the Knowledge of
GOD. Hofea vi. 3. /

1 SHI,NE forth, Eternal Source™® of Light,
And make thy Glories known;

# Fountain or Original,.
* .

Fil
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Fill our enlarg’d adoring Sight
With Luftre all thy own.

2 Vain are the Charms, and faint the Rays
The brighteft Creatures boaft ;
And all their Grandeur, and their Praife”
Is in thy Prefence loft. .

To know the Author of our Frame
Is our fublimeft Skill :

T'rue Science is to read thy Name,
True Life t’ obey thy Will,

4 For this I long, for this I pray,
"And following on.purfue,
Till Vifions of eternal Day
Fix and compleat the View.

CLL Inconflancy in Religion. Hofea vi. 4.

1 PE RPETUAL Source of Light and Grace,
We hail thy facred Name:
Thro’-ev’ry Year’s revolving Round
Thy Goodnefs is the fame,

2 On us, all-worthlefs as we are,
Its wond’rous Mercy pours ;
‘Sure as the Heav’ns eftablifh’d Courfe, °
, And plenteous as the Show’rs, '

3 Inconftant Service we repay,
And treach’rous Vows renew ;
" Falfe as the Morning’s fcatt’ring Cloud,
And tranfient as the Dew.

4 In flowing Tears our Guilt we mourn,
And loud implore thy Grace T
: : To
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To bear our feeble Footfteps on- .
‘In all thy righteous Ways.

- 5 Arm’d with this Energy divine,
Our Souls fhall ftedfaft move,
And with increafing Tranfport prefs

On to thy Courts above. -

6 So by thy Pow’r the Morning Sun
Purfues his radiant Way,

. Brightens each Moment in his Race,
And fhines to perfect Day.

CLII. Gratitude the Spring of true Religion,

Hofea xi. 4-.

1 M Y Gop, what filken-Cords are thine !
How foft, and yet how ftrong ! '
“While Pow’r, and Truth, and Love combine
To draw our Souls along. : )

2 Thou faw’ft us crufh’d beneath the Yoke
Of Satan and of Sin:
Thy Hand the Iron Bondage broke
" Qur worthlefs Hearts to win.

3 The Guilt of twice ten thoufand Sins
Ore Moment takes away ;
And Grace, when firft the War begins,
~ Secures the crowning Day. )

4 Comfort thro’ all this Vale of Tears
In rich Profufion flows,
And Glory of unnumber'd Years
. Eternity beftows.

5 ljrawn
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5 Drawn by fuch Cords we onward move,
Till round thy Throne we meet ;
And, Captives in the Chains.of Love,
Embrace our Conqu’ror’s Feet.

CLIIL. The Relentings of GO D’s Heart over bis
backfliding Pesple.  Hofea xi. 7, 8, 9. .

I Y E Sinners on backfliding bent,

' Gonp’s gracious Call attend ;
Shall not Compaffion fo divine
Each ftubborn Spirit bend ?

2 ¢ How fhall I give mine Ifrael up
«¢ To Ruin and Defpair ?
« How pour down Show’rs of flaming Wrath,
<« And make a Sodom there?

3 « My Bowels ftrong Relentings feel ;.
¢« My Heart is pain’d within:  °
"« T will not all my Wrath exert,.
¢t Nor vifit all their Sin.

4 ¢ The Mercy of a Gop reftrains
¢¢ The Thunders of his Hand:
<« Come, feek Prote@ion from that Pow’r,.
¢ Which you can ne’er withftand.”-

5 With trembling Hafte, O Gop, to Thee-
Let Sinners wing their Flight;
As Doves, when Birds of Prey purfue,.
Down on their Windows light.

6 Father, we feek thy g;racious Arm,,
All melted at thy Voice:
B O may
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O may thy Heart, that feels our Woes,
In our Return rejoice. .

CLIV. GOD’s Cant;awrfy 'Ly Fire. Amosiv. 11.
On Occafisn of @ dreadful Fire.

1 ET ERNAL Gob, our humbied Soul
Before thy Prefence bow : -
With all thy Magazines of Wrath,
How terrible art Thoul | -

2 Fan’d by thy Breath, whole Sheets of Flame
" Do like a Deluge pour ;
And all our Confidence of Wealth
Lies moulder’d in an Hour.

3 Led on by Thee in horrid Pomp,
Deftrulion rears its Head ;
And blacken’d Walls, and fmoaking Heaps,
Thro’ all the Street are fpread.

4 Lorp, in‘the Duft we lay us down,
And mourn thy righteous Ire *;
Yet blefs the Hand of Guardian-Love,
T hat fnatch’d us frem the Fire. .

5 O that the hateful Dregs of Sin
Like Drofs had perith’d there,
‘That in fair Lines our purged Souls
Might thy bright Image bear.

6 So fhall we view with dauntlefs Eyes
The laft tremendous Day,
When Earth and Seas, and Stars and Skies, -
In Flames fhall melt away.
> * Anger,

CLV. Britain
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" CLV. Bitain unreformed by remarkable Deliver
ances,  Amos v, -I1I.

Fora Fafi-Day.

b ¢ YES, Britain feem’d to Ruin doom’d,
Jutt like a burning Brand ;
Till fnatch’d from fierce furrounding Flames
By Gob’s indulgent Hand, .

2 ¢ Once more (he fays) I will fupprefs
¢¢ The Wrath, that Sin would wake 3
¢ Once more my Patience fhall attend,
¢ And call my Britain back.” '

3 But who this Clemency reveres ?
Or feels this melting Grace?
Who ftirs his languid Spirit up
To feek thine awful Face ?

4 On Days like thefe we pour- our Cries,
And at thy Feet we mourn ;
Then rife to tempt thy Wrath again,
And to our Sins return.

5 Our Nation far from Gobp remains,
" Far, asin diftant Years;
And the fmall Remnant that is found,
A dying Afpe& wears.

‘6 Chaften’d and refcu’d thus in vain, |
“Thy righteous Hand fevere
Into the Flames might hurl us back,
And quite confume us therd
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7 So, by the Light our Burning glves,
Might newhb’rlng Nations read,
How terrible thy Judgments are,
And learn our Guilt to dread.

8 Yet, ’midft the Cry of Sins like ours,
Incline thy gracious Ear;
And thy own Children’s feeble Cry
With foft Compaffion hear.

: »9 O by thy facred Spirit’s Breath
Kyndlc a holy Flame;
Refine the Land Thou might’ft deftroy,

And magnify thy Name. -

CLVI. Preparing to meet GOD. Amosiv. 12, 13.

I E comes, thy Gop, O Ifrael, comes ;
H Preparé thy Gop to meet: ’
~ Meet him in Battle’s Force array’d,

Or humbled at his Feet.

2 He form’d the Mountains by his Strength ;
He makes the Winds to blow ;
And all the fecret Thoughts of Man
Mutt his Creator know.

3 He fhades the Morning’s op’ning Rays 3
He fhakes the folid Werld ;
And Stars and Angels from their Seats
Are by his Thunder hurl’d.

4 Eternal Sov’reign of the Skies,
And fhall thine frae/ dare
In mad Rebellion to arife,
And tempt™h’ unequal War?
5 Lo,
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5 Lo, Nations tremble at thy Frown,
And faint beneath thy Rod ;

Crufh’d by is gentleft Movement down,,
They fall, Treméndous Gob.

6 Avert the Terrors of thy Wrath,
And let thy Mercy fhine;
While humble Penitence and Pray’r
Approve us truly "Fhine.

CLVIL Jonah’s Faith recommended. Jonah ii. 4.

1 LO‘R D, we have broke thy holy Laws,
And flighted all thy Grace;
And juftly thy vindi&tive ¥ Wrath
Might caft us from thy Face.
2 Yet while fuch Precedents appear
Mark’d in thy facred Book,
We from thefe Depths of Guilt and Fear
~ Will to thy Temple look.
3 To Thee, in our Redeemer’s Name,
‘We raife our humble Cries;
May'thefe our Pray’rs, perfum’d by him,
Like grateful Incenfe rife.

4 O never may our hopelefs Eyes
An abfent Gob deplore,
Where the dear Temples of thy Love
Shali ftand reveal’d no more.

§ Far from thofe Regjons of Defpair
Appoint our Souls a Place; .
Where not a Frown thro’ endlefs Years
Shall veil thy lovely Face.

* Avenging.

CLVIIL. GOD’s
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CLVII. GO D’s Controverfy with Britain flated
and pleaded. Micah vi. 1, 2, 3.

' For @ Fafi-Day.

1 LISTEN, ye Hills; ye Mountains, hear;
JenovaH vindicates his Laws :
Trembling in Silence at his Bar,
‘Thou Earth, attend thy Maker’s Caufe,

+ 2 Ifrael appear; prefent thy Plea;
And charge th’ Almighty to his Face;
Say, if his Rules oppreflive be ;
Say, if defeQive be his Grace.

3 Eternal Judge, the Adtion ceafe;
Our Lips are feal’d in confcious Shame;
"Tis ours, in Sackcloth to confefs,

" And thine, the Sentence to proclaim.

* 4 Ten thoufand Witnefles arife,

! Thy Mercies, and our Crimes appear,

' More than the Stars that deck the Skies, '
; And all our dreadful Guilt declare.
|

i 5 How fhall we come before thy Face,
And in thine awful Prefence Eow?
What Offers can fecure thy Grace,
Or calm the Terrors of thy Brow?

6 Thoufands of Rams in vain might bleed ;
- Rivers of Oil might blaze in vain ;
Or the Firft-born’s devoted Head
With horrid Gore thine Altar ftain,

7 But thy own Lamb, All-gracious Gop,

Whom impious Sinners dar’d to flay,
v ' Hath
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Hath fov’reign Virtue in his Blood
“To purge the Nation’s Guilt away. °

8 With humble Faith to that we fly;
With that be Britain {prinkled o’er ;
Trembling no more in Duft we lie,
And dread thy Hand and Bar no more.

CLIX. Hearing the Voice of GO D’s Rad.
) Micah vi. q. .
B ATTEN D, my Soul, with rev’rend Awe,
The Di&ates of thy Gob ;
Silent and trembling hear the Voice
Of his appointed Rod. '

2 Now let me fearch and try my Ways,
And proftrate feek his l¥ ace,
Confcious of Guilt before his Throne
In Duft my Soul abafe.

Teach me, my Gop, what’s yet unknown,
‘And all my Crimes forgive ;

Thofe Crimes would I no more repeat,
But to thy Honour live:

4 My wither'd Joys too plainly fhew,

That all on Earth is vain; <

In Gop my wounded Heart confides
True Reft and Blifs to gain.

5 Father, I wait thy gracious Call,
.~ To leave this mournful Land,
A d bathe in Rivers of Delight,
Tsat flow at thy right Hand.
CLX. GODs
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CLX. GO D’ incomparible Merey admired.
’ Mich vii. 18, 19, 20.

I S UPREME in Mercy, who fhall dare
With thy Compailion to compare ?
For thy own Sake wilt Thou fargive,
And bid the trembling Sinner live.

2 Millions of our. Tranfgrefiions paft,
Cancell'd behind thy Back are caft;
Thy Grace, a Sea without a Share,

‘erflows them, and they rife ne more.

3 And left new Legions thould invade,
And make the pardon’d Soul afraid,
Our inbred Lufts Theu wilt fubdue,
And form degen’rate Hearts anew.

4 Our Leader-Gop, our Songs proclaim ;
We lift our Banners in his Name;

. With Songs of Triumph forth we 20,
And level the gigantic Foe..

,?5 His Truth to Facob thall prevail ;

~ His Oath to 4bram cannot fail ;

- The Hope of Saints in ancient Days,
Which Ages yet unborn fhall praife.

CLXI. The impoverifbed Saint rejoicing in GO D,
ﬁ Habakkuk iin 17, 18, ,

1 QO firm the Saint’s: Foundations ftand,
~ Nor can his Hopes remove ;
Suftain’d by Gon’s almighty Hand,
And thelter’d in his Love.
' 2 Fig-
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2 Fig-Trees and Olive-Plants may fail, '
And Vines their Fruit deny,
Famine thro’ all his Fields prevail,
And Flocks and Herds may die.

3 Gob is the Treafure of his Soul,
A Source of facred Joy;
Which no Affli¢tions can controul,
Nor Death itfelf deftroy.

4 Lorp, may we feel thy chearing Beams,
And tafte thy Saints Repofe ;

We will not mourn the perifh’d Streams,
While fuch a Fountain flows.

CLXII. GOD’s affiicied Poor trufling in bis
Name. Zephaniah iii. 12.

X PR AISE to the Sov'reign of the Sky, .
Who from his lofty Throne *
Looks down on all that humble lie,
And calls fuch Souls his own.

2 The haughty Sinner He difdains,
‘Tho’ Gems his Temples crown ;
And from the Seat of Pomp and Pride
. His Vengeance hurls him down.

3 On his afflited pious Poor
He makes his Face to thine; .
He fills their Cottages of Clay
With Luftre all divine.

4 Among the meaneft of thy Flock
There let my Dwelling be,
Rither than under gilded Roofs,

If abfent, Lorp, from Thee.
) 5 Poor
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5 Poor and affli&ed tho’ we are,
“In thy ftrong Name we truft;
And blefs the Hand of fov’reign Love,
Which lifts us from the Duft.

CLXII. GOD comforting and }ejoicing over Zion,
, Zeph. iii. 16, 17,

1 Y ES, ’iis the Voice of Love divine!
: And O! how fweet the Accents found!

AffliGed Zion, rife and fhine,
Fair Mourner, proftrate on the Ground.

2 The mighty Gob, thy glorious King,
Tender to pity, ftrong to fave,
Hath fworn He will Salvation bring,
Tho’ Sorrow prefs thee to the Grave.

3 Heall a Father’s Pleafure knows
} To fold thee in his dear Embrace 3
; His Heart with fecret Joy o’erflows,
! And chearful Smiles adorn his Face.

, 4 At length the inward Extacy . '
| In heav’aly Mufic breaks its Way *;
JenovaH leads the Harmony, ‘
~ And Angels teach their Harps the Lay t.
' § Fain would my Lips the Chorus || join,
And tell the lift'ning World my Joys,
| But Condefcenfion fo divine L
In Silence fwallows up my Voice.

¥ Seethe Marginal Reading, 4 Song. || Company
\ of Singers,

H CLXIV.

- ' t
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CLXIV. Pragical Refeections on the Statevqf our
- Fathirs, Zechariah'i. g-. .

1 H O W f{wift the Torrent rolls,
a That bears us to the Sea !
The Tide, that bears our t‘houghtlefs Souls
- Tovaft Etermty

2  Our F athers, where are they,
With all they call’d their own?
Their Joys and G iefs, and Hopes.and Cares,
" And Wealth and Honour gone. : .

3 But Joy or Guief fucceeds
Beyond our mortal Thought,
While the poor Remnant of their Duft
* Liés in the Grave forgot.

There, where the Fathers lie,
Mutft all the Children dwell ;

Nor other Heritage poflefs,
‘But fuch a gloomy Cell.

5 Gob of our Fathers, hear, /

Thou everlafting Friend !

‘While we, as on Life’s utmoft Verge *, *
Our Souls to Thee commend.

6 - Of all the pious Dead
Muay we the Fou fteps trace,
“Till with them 1 the Land of Light
We dwell before thy Face.

* Edge or Border.

6 . CLXV.
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€LXV. Jofhua the Hwb Pm:/f’: ‘Change of Rai-
ment, appued to Chrs /han Privileges. Zechs

iii. 4.

I ETE RNAL King, thy Rabes are white
In fpotiefs Rays of heav’nly Light;
Adoring Angels round are feen,
Yet in thy Prefence are not clean.

2 What then are we, the Sons of Earth,
That draw Pollution from our Birth?
Our flefhly Garments, Lorp, how mean!
O’erfpread with hateful Spots of Sin,

3 Hail to that condefcendmg Grace,
Which fhews a Saviour’s Righteoufnefs!
Eternal Honours to that Namg,‘

Which covers all our Guilt and Shame!

4 His Blood, an overflowing Sea,
Shall purge our deepeﬁ Stains away
Our Souls, renew’d by Grace divine,
Shall in their LorD’s Refemblance fhine.

"5 Yet, while thefe Rags of Flefh we wear,
Pollution will again appear: -
-Come, Death, %nd eale me of the Load;
Come, Death, and bear mySoul to GOD.

6 The King of Heav’n will there beftow
A richer Robe, than Monarchs know 3
Drefs i) his Saints w clit’ring White; ~

Not Fofpua’s Mire fhone fo bn'rht

7 The Grave its Trophies {hall refign;
Corift will the mould’ring Duft refine ;
. H 2 And
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- And Death, the laft of Foes, fhall be
Swallow’d and loft in Vi&ory.

.8 My Faith, on tow’ring Pinions borne,
Anticipates that glorious Morn ;
And, with celeftial Raptures ftrong,
Gives mortal Lips th’ immortal Song. -

CLXVL. Jothua the High-Prigf's Zeal and Fi-
delity rewarded with a Station among the Angels.
Zech. iii. 6, 7. |

* For the Ordination of a Minifler. |

1 G REAT Lorp of Angels, we adore |
The Grace, that builds thy Courts below; |

And thro’ ten thoufand Sons of Light
Stoops to regard what Mortals do. |

2 Amidft the Waftes of Time and Death
Succeflfive Paftors Thou doft raife
“Thy Charge to keep, thy Houfe to guide,
Ard form a People for thy Praife.

3 The heav’nly Natives with Delight
Hover around the facred Place; ,
Nor fcorn to learn from mortal Tongues
‘The Wonders of redeeming Grace.

4' At length, difmifs’d from feeble Clay,
Thy'Servants join th’ angelic Band ;
With them thro’ diftant Worlds they fly,
With them before thy Prefence ftand. ‘

5 O glorious Hope! O bleft Employ !
Sweet Lenitive * of Grief and Care!

® What cafeth or affwageth,
2 , ‘When



 ZECHARIAH. '149‘
When thall we reach thofe radiant Courts,
And all their Joy and Honour fhare?

6 Yet while thefe Labours we purfue,
Thus diftant from thy heav’nly Throne,
Give us a Zeal and Love like theirs,
And half their Heav’n fhall here be known,

.

CLXVIL. The compleating of the fpiritzal Temple.
: Zech, iv. 7. ‘

X SING to the Lorp above,
Who deigns on Earth to raife
A Temple to his Love,
A Monument of Praife.
Ye Saints around,
_Thro’ all its Frame,
The Builder’s Name
Harmonimts found.

2 He form’d the glorious Plan,
And its Foundation laid,
That Gop might dwell with Man,
And Mercy be difplay’d ;
His Son He fent,
"Who, great and good,
Made his own Blood
The fweet Cement.

Bzneath his Eye and Care
The Edifice fhall rife
Majeftic ftrong and fair,
And fhine above the Skies.

H 3 ‘ There
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: Theére fhall He place

The polifi’d Stone,

O:dain’d to crown .

‘This Work of Grace. .

|

CLXVIIL. The Error of defpifing the Day of fmal
' Things. Zech. Iv. 10-.

o« \ ‘ 7 Hat haughty Scorner,” faith the Lorp,
| e Shail humble Things defpife,
¢« When He bcholds them with Delight,
) ¢ Who reigns beyond the Skies?
2 ¢ I from a Chass dark and wild *
¢ Made Heav'n’s bright Hoft appear:
¢ I from the fmal} unnotic’d Seeds
¢¢ The loftieft Cedars rear.

3 ¢ From Eden’s Duft I Adam form’d, -
¢ The nobleft human Frame; -~
¢ And in his humble Sons difplay
¢ The Honours of my Name. ‘
4 ¢ From Fithermen, in Number few,
¢ In human Arts untaught,
© ¢ All the wide Realms my Church can boatt
¢ My potent Hand hath brought.
§ “ The pious Poor, by Men defpis’d,
¢¢ In deareft Bonds are mine;
¢¢ Once hardly dreft in humble Weeds +,
¢ They now like Angels fhine.”
6 Lorwn, if fuch Trophies rais’d from Duft
Thy fov’reign Glory be,

® Genefis i, 2, i. 1+ Garments, H
ere
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Here in my Heart thy Pow’r may find '
Materials fit for Thee.

CLXIX Prifoners delivered from tbe Pit by the
Blood of the Covenant. Zech, ix. 11.

I YE Pris’ners, who in Bondaore lie, -
In Darknefs and the Pir, -
Behold the Grace that fets us free,
Arnd to that Grace fubmit.

2 The Tidings of Deliv’rance hear,
Confefs the Cov’nant gond,
And blefs the Ranfom Gop hath foynd
In our Emanuel’s Blocd.

3 Juflice no more afferts its Claim
Your forfeit Lives to take ;
" But fmiling Mercy quick defcends
Your heavy Chains to break.

4. We walk at larae, and fing the Hand,
To which we Freedom owe ;

And drink thofe Rivers with Delight,
Which thro’ this Defart flow.

5 He, that hath Liberty beftow’d,
Will give a Kingdom too;
He, that hath loos’d the Bonds of Death,
The Path of Life will fhow. - .

CLXX. The Fountain of Life. Zech. xiil. 1o

H AllL, Everlaﬁmg Spring !
-Celeftial Fountain, hail ! ° _ '
Hy : Thy
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Thy Streams Salvation bring,
The Waters never fail :
Still they endure,
« And ftill they flow
For all our Woe
A fov’reign Cure.

"2 Bleft be his wounded Side,
And bleft his bleeding Heart,
Who zall in Anguith died
Such Favours to impart.

His facred Blood
Shall make us clean
From ev’ry Sin,
And fit for Gop.

3 To that dear Source of Love
Our Souls this Day would come ;
. And thither from above, .
Lorp, call the Nations home ;
That Few and Greek
‘With rapt’rous Songs
Og all their Tongues
Thy Praife may fpeak.

CLXXI. GOD’s Name profancd, when bis Tabk
15 treated with Contempt.” Malachi i. 12.

Applied 10 the Lord's-Supper.

I .MY Gopb, and is thy Table fpread?

And does-thy Cup,with Love o’erflow?
Thither be all thy Children led,

' And let them all its Sweetnefs know.

2 Hall

- |
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2 Hail facred Feaft, which Fefus makes!
Rich Banquet of his Flefh and Blood !
Thrice happy he, who here partakes
That facred Stream, that heav’nly Food!

3 Why are its Dainties all in vain
Before unwilling Hearts difplay’d ?
Was not for you the Victim flain ?
Are you forbid the Children’s Bread?

4 O let thy Table honour’d be,
And furnifh’d well with joyful Guefts ;
And may each Soul Salvation fee,
That here its facred Pledges taftes.

5 Let Crouds approach with Hearts prepar'd ;
With Hearts inflam’d let all attend ;
Nor, when we leave our Father’s Board,
The Pleafure, or the Profit end.

6 Revive thy dying Churches, Lorp,
And bid our drooping Graces live ;

- And'more that Energy afford,
A Saviour’s Blood alone can give.

CLXXIL. GO D’s gracious Regard to affive At~
tempts to revive Religion, Mal. iii. 16, 17.

I T HE Lorp on mortal Worms laoks down,
. From his celeftial Throne; .
And, when the\Wicked {fwarm around,
He well difcerns his own.

2 He fees the tender Hearts, that mourn
The Scandals of the Times;
Hgs- And
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And join their Efforts to oppofe
The wide-prevailing Crimes.

3 Low to the focial Band He bows *
His fhill-attentive Ear;
And, while his Angels fing around,
Delights their Voice to hear.

4 The Chronicles of Heav’n fhall keep
Their Words in Tranfcript fair ;
In the Redeemer’s Book of Life
Their Names recorded are.

§ ¢¢ Yes (faith the Lorp) the World fhall know
¢ Thefe humble Souls-are mine: -
¢ Thefe, when my Jewels I produce,
<6 Shall in full Luftre fhine,

6 ¢ When Deluges of fiery Wrath
¢ My Foes away fhall bear,
¢¢ That Hand, which ftrikes the Wicked thro’,
¢¢ Shall all my Children fpare,” '

CLXXIIL. CHRr1sT, the Sun of Righteoufuefi
Malachi iv. 2.

1 YO Thee, O Gop, we Homage pay
’ T Source of the Light that rules the D’ay;'
Whe, while he gilds all Nature’s Frame,
Reflets thy Rays, and fpeaks thy Name.

2 In louder Strains we fing that Grace,
Which gives the Sun.of Righteoufnefs ;
Whofe nobler Light Salvation brings,

And fcatters Healing from his Wings, - -
3 St
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3 3till on our Hearts may Fefus fhine
- With Beams of Light and Love divine;
Quicken’d by him our Souls fhall live,
- And chear’d by him fhall grow and thrive.

4 O may his Glories ftand confefs’d .
~ From North to South, from Eaft to Weft:~
Succefsful may his Gofpel run

Wide as the Cirguit of the Sun. b

5 When fhall that radiant Scene arife,
When, fix’d on high in purer Skies,

" Chrift all his Luftre fhall difplay
On’all his Saints thro’ endlefs Day ¥

Lo H6  HYMNS
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HYMN CLXXIV.

The Ax laid to the Root of unfruitful Trm
Matthew iii. 10.

I T HE Lorbp into his Vineyard comes
) Our various Fruit to fee;

His Eye, more ptcrcmg than the Lxght,
" Examines ev’ry Tree. .

2 Tremble, ye Sinners, at his Frown,
If barren flill ye ftand ;
And fear that keenly- woundmg Ax,
Which arms his awful Hand.

3 Clofe to the Root behcld it laid,
To make Deftru@ion fure:
Who can refift the mighty Stroke?
Or who the Fire endure ?

4 Lorp,



_MATTHEW. 13
4 Lorp, we adore thy fparing Love,
- Thy long-expeéting Grace: -
Elfe bad we low in Ruin fall’n,
And known no mote our Place.

5 Succeeding Yearsthy Patience waits ;
f Nor let it wait in vain;
~ But form in us abundant Fruit,

And ftill this Fruit maintain.

} P .
CLXXV. The Light of good Examples, the mofi of-
 feltual Way to glorify GOD. Mart. v, 16,

| .

1 GREAT Teacher of thy Church, we own
i Thy Precepts all divinely wife: -

O may thy mighty Pow’r be fhown

L To fix them fill before our Eyes.

- 2 Deep on our Hearts thy Law engrave,
And fill our Breafts with heav’nly Zeal,
'That, while we truft thy Pow’r to fave,
We may that facred Law fulfil.

!

i .

i 3 Adorn’d with ev’ry heav’nly Grace,
May our Examples brightly fhine,
And the {weet Luftre of thy Face
Refleted beam from each of Thine.

4 Thefe Lineaments *, divinely fair,
“Our heav’nly Father thall proclaim;
~ And Men, that view his Image there,
- Shall join to glorify his Name,
i R ‘ . feat;r;s.

CLXXVI,
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CLXXVI. Providential Bounties Sfurveyed and im-
proved. Matt. v. 45.

1 FAT HER of Lights, we fing thy Name,
Who kindledft up the Lamp of- Day *;
Wide as he fpreads his golden Flame,
His Beams thy Pow’r and Love difplay.

2 Fountain of Good, from Thee proceed
The copious Drops of genial + Rain;
Which thre’ the Hills, and thro’ the Meads
Revive the Grafs and fwell the Grain. .

Thro’ the wide World thy Bounties fpread ;.
Yet Millions of our guilty Race,

Tho’ by thy daily Bounty fed,

Affront thy Law, and fpurn thy Grace.

4 Not fo may our forgetful Hearts
O’erlook the Tokens of thy Care;
But, what thy lib’ral Handy imparts, _
Still own in Praife, ftill afk in Pray’r. -

5 So fhall our Suns more %r)étcful thine,
And Show’rs in fweeter Drops fhall fall,
‘When all our Hearts and Lives are Thine,.
And Thou, our Gop, enjoy'd in all. °

" 6 Fefus, our brighter Sun, arife ; .
n plenteous Show’rs thy Spirit fend’;

Earth then fhall grow a Paradife, * .

And in the heav’nly Eden end.< "

® TheSua, 4 Making fruitful,
CLXXVIIL.
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CLXXVIL. Secret Prayer. Matt. vic 6,

1 F ATHER divine, thy piercing Eye
Shoots thro’ the darkeft Night ;
In deep Retirement Thou art nigh,
With Heart-difcerning Sight.

2 There fhall that piercing Eye furvey
My duteous Homage paid, ,
With ev’ry Morning’s dawning Ray,
And ev’ry Ev’ning’s Shade. .
3 O may thy own celeftial Fire
The Incenfe ftill inflame ;
W hile my warm Vows to Thee alpire,
Thro’ mpy Redeemer’s Name.

4 So fhall the Vifits of thy Love
My Soul in fecret blefs ;
So fhalt Thou deign in Worlds above
Thy Suppliant to confefs.

CLXXVIIL Secking firf? the Kingdom of GO'D,

&c. Matt. vi. 33.

1 N OW let a true Ambition rifé,
' And Ardour fire our Breaft,

To reign in Worlds above the Skies, - -

" In heav’nly Glories dreft.

2 Behold JeHOVAH’s royal Hand" .« .

A radiant Crown dilplay, S

Whofe Gems. with-vivid Luftre fhine,

+ While Stars and Suns decay.

3 Away,'
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3 Away, each grov’ling anxious Care,
Beneath a Chriftian’s Thought;
I fpring to feize immortal Joys,
Which my Redeemer bought.

4 Ye Hearts with youthful Vigour warm,

The glorious Prize purfue ;
Nor fhall ye want the Goods of Earth,
While Heav’n is kept in View. ' |
CLXXIX. Pardon [prkenby Cr1sT. Mat.
. 1X. ’20 |

¢ MY Saviour, let me hear thy Voice,
‘ Pronounce thefe Words of Peace;
And all my warmeft Pow’rs fhall join
To celebrate the Grace.

2 With gentle Smiles call me thy Child,
And fpeak my Sins forgiv’n;
The Accents mild fhall charm mine Ear
All like the Harps of Heav’n,

3 Chearful, where’er thy Hand fhall lead,
The darkeft Path I'll tread ;
Chearful T'll quit thefe mortal Shores,
And mingle with the Dead.

4 When dreadful Guilt is done away,
No other Fears we know;
That Hand, which fcatters Pardons down, -
Shall Crowns of ‘Life beftow.. '

CLXXX.
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CLXXX. The relapfing Demoniac. Matt. xil.
- 43—4s.

1 SOv’reign of Heav’n, thine Empire fpreads
O’er all the Worlds on high:
And at thy Frown th’ infernal Pow’rs
In wild Confufion fly.

2 Like Lightning from his glitt’ring Throne
The great Arch-Traitor fell,
Driv’n with enormous Ruin down
To Infamy and Hell.

'3 Permitted now to range at large,
And traverfe * Earth and Air,
O’er captive human Souls he reigns,
And boafts his Kingdom there.

4 Yet thence thy Grace can drive him out
With one almighty Word ;

- O fend thy potent Scepter forth,
_And reign viQorious, Lorp.

‘5 Let wretched Pris’ners be releas’d
The fmiling Light to view ;
Nor let the vanquifh’d Foe return
Their Bondage to renew,

6 May Grace compleat that wond’rous Work,
Which thy own Pow’r begun,
And fill, from Satan’s gloomy Realms,
- The Kingdom of thy Son.

* \Vandct thro'.
CLXXXI.

Y
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CLXXXL. Tbe Fuith of the Syrophcenician %%

man recommended. ~ Matt. xv. 26, 27,

1 AL L-corqu’ring Faith, how high it rofe,
When Heav’n iifelf mizht feem ¢ oppofe!
All-gracicus Lorp, who didft appear-
Moft mercitul, when moft fevere!

2 Thus at thy Feet our Souls would fal],
And loudly thus for Mercv call 5
¢ Thou Son of David, Pity fhew,
¢ And fave us from th’ ipfernal Foe.”

3 Tho’ viler than the Brutes we be,
. Our longing Eyes would wait en Thee,
‘Who doft to Dogs this Grace afford
To tafte the Crumbs beneath thy Board.

4 But Thou the humble Soul wilt raife,
And 2l its Sorrows turn to Praife:
Each felf-abafing broken Heart
Shall with thy Children fhare a Part.

CLXXXII. The Church built on a Rock, and [e-
cured againfi the Gates of Hell. Matt, xvi. 18.

1 N OW let the Gates of Zion fing,
And challenge all hter fpiteful Foes:
She triumphs in her Saviour-King,
In Him, who from the Dead arofe.

2 He is the Rock, on whom we reft,
And firm on that Foundation ftand ;

Divine
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Divine Compaffion fills his Breaft,
His Word is fure, and ftrong his Hand.

3 Hell and its Hoft may rage in vain;
Vain are their Counfels, and their Pow’r;
Grim Death may marfhal all his Train,
And boaft the Conqueft of an Hour.

4 Breathlefs and pale his Servants lie,
And know their former Place no mnre ;
T heir Children raife his Praifes high,
And o’er their Fathers Duft adore.

5 Their Fathers Duft the Lorp fhall raife,
And burft the Barriers of the Grave ;
Parents and Children join his Praife,
‘Who thro’ Eternity can fave.

CLXXXIII. Curist’s Transfiguration. Matt.

xviio 4'0

1 WHEN at this Diftance, Lorp, we trace-
The various Glories of thy Face,
What Traniport pours o’er all our Breaft,
* And charms our Cares and Woes to Reft |

2 With Thee in the obfcureft Cell .
On fome bleak Mountain would I dwell,
Rather than pempous Courts behold, .
And fhare their Grandeur and their Gold.

*3 Away, ye Dreams of mortal Joy! -
Raptures divine my Thoughts employ :
I fee the King of Glory thine ; ‘
I feel his Love, and call him Mine. ‘

4 On -~

’
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4 On Tabor * thus his Servants view’d
His Luftre, when transform’d he ftood ;
And, bidding earthly Scenes farewel, b
Cried, ¢ Lorbp, ’tis pl\eafant here to dwell.”

5 Yet ftill our elevated Eyes-
To nobler Vifions long to rife;
That grand Aflembly would we join,
Where all thy Saints around Thee fhine.

6 That Mount how bright! thofe Forms how fair!
*Tis good to dwell for ever there 2
Come, Death, dear Envoy + of my Gob,
And bear me to that bleft Abode.

‘® The Mountain on which Cur1sT was transfigured,
4 Meflenger or Ambafiador. '

CLXXXIV. The Grace of CHRIST in minifiring
to Men, and dying for them. Mart. xx. 28.

1 SAVIOUR of Men, and Lord of Love,
How {weet thy gracious Name!
With Joy that Errand we review,
On which thy Mercy came. ,

2 While all thy own angelic Bands
Stood waiting on the Wing,
Charm’d with the Honour to obey
+ The Word of fuch a King;

3 For us mean wretched finful Men
Thou laid’ft that Glory by,

Firft in our mortal Fleth to ferve,

‘Then in that Flefh to die. o

. - 4 Bougit

1
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4 Bought with thy Service and thy Blood,
We doubly, Lorp, are Thine;
To Thee our Lives we would devote,
To Thee our Death refign.

5 Bleft Man, who in thy Caufe confumes
His vig’rous Days with Zeal !
Then with the laft flow Ebb of Blood
Is call’d thy Truth to feal!

'CLXXXV. CHRIST'S compaffionate Readinefs to
gather Souls.  Matt, xxiii. 37, 38.

1 S EE how the Lorp of Mercy fpreads
: His gentle Hands abroad ; ’
And warns us of the circling Foes,
That thirft to drink our Blood !

2 ¢¢ Fly to the Shelter of mine ‘Arms,
s¢ And dwell fecure from Fear;
¢ Nor Earth nor Hell fhall pluck you thence,
¢¢ Or reach, and wound you there.”

3 With anxious Heart the Parent-Bird
.~ Thus calls her Offspring round,
When harrid Vultures beat the Air,
And Slaughter ftains the Ground.

4 The trembling Brood, by Nature taught,
Fly to the known Retreat;
Beneath her downy Wings are fafe,
And find the Shelter fweet.

5 But Men, alas! more thoughtlefs Men,
Refufe to lend an Ear;
‘ - Their
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Their only Refuge madly fly,
And rather die, than hear. ‘
6 They fpurn the Saviour’s offer’d Grace, -
Till they his Wrath inflame ;
Then Defolation lays them low
In Agony and Shame.

CLXXXVI. The Abounding of Iniquity, and Cili-
~nefs of Chriftian Love. Matt. xxiv, 12.

For a Fafi-Day.

1 ALAS for Britain, and her Sons!’
What hath fhe not to fear?
The Sins, that ruin’d Salm once,
O how triumphant here ! '

2 Alas the ftrong o’erflowing Tide!
How fiercely doth it rage!
And each foreboding Symptom joins _
In terrible Prefage.’ :

3 Yet who hath Eyes that can difcern ?
~ Or who an Ear to hear?
Whofe Heart is. trembling for the Ark?
“Or for his Country dear ?

4 Cold is the Love of Chriftian Breafts,
If Chriftian Breafts remain; .
And dyirg the laft Sparks of Zeal,
Or its laft Efforts vain.

5 Of Britain, oft chaftis’d and fav'd,
“What fhall the End be found ?

Shall
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Shall not the Swvord, that waves fo long,
Infli& the deeper Wound ?

6 O flay thine Arm, All-gracious Gobp ;
Thy Spirit largely pour;
He can the Streams of Guilt reftrain,
And dying Love reftore.

CLXXXVIL. The fimal Sentence, and Happinefs of
the Righteaus, Matt: xxv. 34.

1 ATTEND mine Ear; my Heart rejoice ;
‘ While ?efu; from his Throne,
Begirt with all th’ angelic Hofts,
Makes his laft Sentence known.

2 When Sinners, curfed from his Face,
To raging Flames are driv’n,
His Voice, with Melody divine,
Thus cdls his Saints-to Heav’n.

’3 % Bleft of my Father, all draw near,
~ “ Receive the large Reward ;
¢ And rife with Raptures to poflefs

¢ The Kingdom Love prepar’d.

i4 “ Ere Earth’s Foundations firft were laid,
¢ This fov’reign Purpofe wrought,
“ And rear'd thofe Palaces divine,
! “ To which you now are brought.

5% There fhall you reign unnumber’d Years,
- “ Prote&ted by my Pow’r, v
% While Sin and Hell, -and Pains and Cares

¢ Shall vex your Souls no more.”
: : 6 Come,



168" MATTHEW.

§ Come, dear majeftic Saviour, come,
This Fubilee proclaim,
And teach us Accents fit to praife
So great, fo dear a Name.

CLXXXVIL Relirving CHRIST in bis pur
- Saimts.  Matt. xxv. 40.

1 YESUS, my Lord, how rich thy Grace!
«J Thy Bounties how compleat !
How fhall I count the matchlefs Sum?
How pay the mighty Debt?

2 High on a Throne of radiant Light
Doft Thou exalted fhine ;-
What can my Poverty beftow,
When all the Worlds are Thine?

3 But Thou haft Brethren here below,
The Partners of thy Grace, .
And wilt confefs their humble Names
Before thy Father’s Face. |

|
4 In them Thou may’t be cloath’d, and fed,
And vifited, and chear’d 5
And in their Accents of Diftrefs
My Saviour’s Voice is heard.

5 Thy Face with Rev’rence and with Love
I'in thy Poor would fee ;
O rather let me beg my Bread,
Than hold it back from Thee.

CLXXXIX
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CLXXXIX. The JSinal Sentence and Mifery of the
Wicked, Matt. xxv. 41.

\ . - D
X AN D wilk the Judge defend ?
* And muft the Dead arife ?
‘And not 2 fingle Soyl efcape
His aJl:difcerniing Eyes ?
2 And from his righteous Lips
Shall fuch a'8entence found?” ~
And thrgf-t_hg Millions of the Damn’d -
Spread black Defpair around ? :
3 ¢.Depart from me, Accurs’d,.
¢ "T'o overlafting Flame, .
¢¢ For Rebel-Angels fieft prepar'd,
¢¢ Where Mercy never came.”

SN
e

How will my Heart endure

The Terrors of that Day, - :
‘When Earth and Heav’n before his Fac

Aftonifti’d fhrink away ?

But. ere that Trumpet fhakes

The Manfions of the Dead,
Hark from the Gofpel’s gentle Voice

What joyful Tidings fpread !

6 Ye Sinners, feek his Grace,
Whofe Wrath ye cannot bear 3
Fiy to the Shelter of his Crofs,
And find Salvation there.

7 So fhall that Curfe remove o
By which the Saviour bled,
' I And
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And the laft awful Day fhall pour -
His Bleflings on your Head.

CXC. Cx-uus'r s Submiffion to bis Father's WIII.
. Matt. xxvi. 42.

b B FATHE R duvme,” (the Sawouf cried,
While Horrors prefs’d on ev’ry Side,
And proftrate on the Ground he lay)
<« Remove this bitter Cup away. -

¢ But if thefe Pangs muft flill be bome,
¢¢ Or helplefs Man be left forlorn,

¢ I bow my Soul before thy Throne,

¢ And fay, Thy Willy not mine be dome.”

3 Thus our fubmiffive Souls would bow,
And, taught byd7 ¢fus, lie as low s
Our Hearts, and not our Lips alone,

-~ Would fay, Thy Will, not ours be done.

4 Then, tho’ like him in Duft we lie,
We'll view the blifsful Moment nigh,
. Which, from our Portion in his Pains,
" Calls to the Joy in which He reigns.

CXCI Reﬂeﬁmmontbe Difeiples ﬁrﬁzémgCH!us‘r,
when he was betrayed. Matt. xxvi. -56.

z BEHOLD the Son of Gob’s Delight;
His Smiles how fweet! His Rays how bright !
A Friend of Tendernefs unknown :
To the laft Breath He lov’d his own.

6 2 But
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2 But lo, his Friends, his Brethren dear
Fled, when they faw his Danger near ;
And not one gen’rous Heart remains

To fhield his Life, or fhare his Pains,

3 So frail is, Man ; fo frail are we,
When unfupported, Lorp, by Thee;
Thus fhrinks our Faith ; thus droops our Lovey
And thus our Vows abortive prove,

4 Bleft Fefus, thy own Pow’r impart,
And bind in Cords of Love my Heart:
The Fugitive no more fhall flee,

But keep thro’ Death its Hold on Thee.

CXCIl. CurisT’s Complaint of his Father’s
Jorfaking bim on the Crofs. Matt. xxvii. 46.

I WHAT doleful Accents do I hear?
What piercing Cry invades mine Ear? -
Loaded with Shame, and bath’d in Blood,
Who calls to a forfaking Gop?

2 Amazing and Heart-rending Sight!
*Tis his own Darling and Delight,
Who once in his Embraces lay,
Dearer than all the Sons of Day!

3 Yet when this Fzfus died for me,
~ Diftended on the curfed T'ree,
Gob ftood afar, nor would afford
One pitying Look, one chearing Word,

4 What then, my Soul, muft thou have felty'

If prefs’d with all thy Load of Guilt ‘ '
presewt )izf ’ Beneath
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Beneath whofe Weight the Saviour cries, |
Who form’d the Earth, and built the Skies?

5 But in that dark tremendous Hour
Unconquer’d Faith exerts its Pow’r;
- My GOD, my Father, cried aloud,
Anmd Heav’n th’ endearing Name avaw'd.

§ From Death, from Earth, He rais’d his Son,
And gave him for his Crofs a Throne; -
Triumphant there the Suff’rer reigns,

"And reaps the Harveft of his Pains.

7 Eternal Raptures there*are known ;
Nor flows the Joy on Him alone,
But for his Sake the Lorp hath fwore,
To leave the meaneft Saint no more.

CXCIIL The fame. Matt. xxvii. 46. .

x MY Saviour, didft Thou die for me?

' For me fend forth that bitter Cry?
With bleeding Heart thy Wounds I fee,
Prepar’d at thy Command to die.

2 By all thine Anguifh on the Crofs,
When Gob thy Father ftood afar,
Rich in thy temporary Lofs,

Thy Church is brought for ever near.

" 3 From far the Beamings of thy Throne °
Reviv’d my fympathizing Heart ;
Thy Love made Sinners Griefs thy own,
Mine in thy Joys muft take its Part.
4 ’Midft all the Splendors of thy Reign,
Think on the Sorrows Thou haft felt ;

z . Nor
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Nor let a Mourner weep in vain,
For whom thy precious Blood was fpllt

5 While thro’ Earth’s darkeft Gloom I tread,
Dart to my Soul a chearing Ray;
And on the Confines of the Dead, .
. Thy Pow’r, as Lord of Life, du’play.

- CXCIV. Tk f!ngel’s Reply to the Women, that
fought CHRIsT. Matt. xxviii. 5, 6,

1 Y E humble Souls, that feek the Lorp,
Chafe all your Fears away :
And bow with Pleafure down to fee
The Place where Fefus lay.

2 Thus low the Lord of Life was brought;
' Such Wonders Love can do;
Thus cold in Death that Bofom lay,
Which throb’d, and bled for you.

3 A Moment give a Loofe to Grief;
Let grateful Sorrows rife,

And wafh the bloody Stains away
With Torrents from your Eyes.

4 Then raife your Eyes, “and tune your Songs,
| The Saviour lives again;
Not-all the Bolts and Bars of Death

The Conqu’ror could detain.

5 Hx%? o’er th’ angelic Bands He rears
is once dithonour’d Head; =
And thro’ unnumber’d Years He reigms, -
Who dwelt among the Dead.
£ 1 3 6 With
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6 With Joy like his thall ev’ry Saint
His empty Tomb furvey ;
Then rife with his afcending Lord
" Thro’ all his fhining Way.

CXCV. CHRIST ever prefent with his Minifiers
and Churches. Matt, xxviii. -20. )

1 W IDE o’er all Worlds the Saviour reigns ;
Unmov’d his Pow’r and Love remains;
And on his Arm his Church fhall reft, -
Fair Zion, joyful in her King, ,
Thro’ ev’ry changing Age fhall fing,
‘With his perpetual Prefence bleft.

2 Tyrannic Death, in vain thy Rage,
T (; Triumphs pew in ev’ry Age,

*er the fisft Heroes of .his Hoft 5
Confcious of more than mortal Aid,
Qur bleeding Hearts are not difmay’d, -

But an immortal Leader boaft. '

3 Tho’ buried deep in Duft they lie,
Whofe tuneful Voices rais’d on high
Led the fweet Anthems to his Name 3
“The Children learn the Fathers Song,
And unform’d Tongues fhall flill prolong
The ever-prefent Saviour’s Fame.

4 The i)refent Saviour, He thall give
Millions of future Saints to live,.
And croud the Temples of his Grace

Ths
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"The prefent Saviour, lo, He comes
o call whole Legions from their Tombs,,
And teach their Duft fublimer Praife.

CXCV1, Departed Saints afleep. Mark v. 39.

U W HY flow thefe Torrents of Diftrefs '
 (The gentle Saviour cries)
«“ Why are my fleeping Saints furvey’d
¢¢ With unbelieving Eyes ¢
2 “ Death’s feeble. Arm fhall never boaft,,
¢ A Friend of Chrifl is flain ;
¢ Nor o’er their meaner Part in Duft
¢ A lafting Pow’r retain.

3-¢¢ I come, on Wings of Love I come,.
¢¢ The Slumb’rers to awake ;
¢ My Voice fhall reach the deepeft Tomb,.
¢¢ And all its Bonds fhall break.

4 ¢ Touch’d by my Hand in Smiles they rife ;
¢ They rife to fleep no more ;
¢ But rob’d with Light, and crown’d-with Joy
¢ To endlefs Day they foar.” ‘

§ Fefus, our Faith receives thy Word 3
And, tho’ fond Nature weep,
Grace learns to hail the pious Bead,
And emulate their Sleep.

6 Our willing Souls thy Summons wait
With them to reft and praife ;
So let thy much-lov’d Prefence chear
Thefe feparating Days.
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CXCVIL The Struggle betwwren Faith and Unbe
. hef. Mark ix. 24.

1 ESUS, our Souls delightful Choice,
: _7 In Thee believing we rejoice ;
Yet ftill our Joy is mix’d with Grief,
While Faith contends with Unbelief, .
2 Thy Promifes our Hearts revive, v
And keep our fainting Hopes alive'; ’
But Guilt, and Fears, and Sorrows rife,
And hide the Promife from our Eyes.

- 3 O let not Sin and Satan boaft, .

While Saints lie mourning in the Duft

Nor fee that Faith to Ruin brought, .
Which thy own gracious Hand hath wroughe

4 Do Thou the dying Spark inflame; 8
Reveal the Glories of thy Name ;
And put all anxious Doubts to Flight, ,
As Shades difpers’d by op’ning Light. 2

CXCVIN. CHRIST's condefiending Reg'ar?} to
little Children. Mark x. 14.

1 S EE Ifraels gentle Shepberd ftand
With all-engaging Charms ;
Hark how he calls the tender Lambs,
And folds them in-his Arms!
2 ¢ Permit them to approach, (he cries)
¢ Nor fcorn their humble Name ;
¢¢ For ’twas to blefs fuch Souls as thefe,
v % The Lord of Angelscame.”®  ~
e "o . 3 We

N
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3 We bring them, Lorb,. in thankful Hands,
~ And yield them up to Thee;
Joyful, that we ourfelves are Thine,
"Thine let our Offspring be.

4 Ye little Flock,- with Pleafure hear :
Ye Children, feek his F ace;
And fly with Tranfport to receive
The Bleflings of his Grace.

5 If Orphans they are left behind,
Thy Guardian-Care we truft - :
That Care thall heal our bleeding Hearts,
-If weeping o’er their Duit.

CXCIX. Chriftian IVatc/qulmj}. Mark xiii. 37.

I AWA KE, my drowfy Soul, awake,
And view the threat’ning Scene
Legions of Foes encamp around,
And Treach’ry lurks within.

2 ’Tis not this mortal Life alone
Thefe Enemies aflail ;
All thine eternal Hopes are loft,
If their Attempts prevail,

3 Now to the Work of Gop awake;.
. Beheld thy Matfter near;
The various arduous Tatk purfue
With Vigour and with Fear.

4 The awful Regifter goes on,
Th Account will furely come,
And op’ning Day, or clofing Night
May | bear me to my Doom.
Is 5 Tre-
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g Tremendous Thought! How deep it firikes!
Yet like a Dream it flies,
Till Gop’s own Voice the Slumbers chafe
From thefe deluded Eyes. L

CC. The Nativity of CHrisT. Luke ii. 10—12,

I H A1L, Progeny * divine!
Hail, Virgin’s wond’rous Son!
Who, for that humble Shrine,
Didft quit th> Almighty’s Throne ;
The Infant-Lord
Our Voices fing,
And be the King
Of Grace ador’d,

2 Ye Princes, difappear, ,
And boaft your Crowns no more;
Lay down your Scepters here,
And in the Duft adore;

Where Fefus dwells,
‘The Manger bare
In Luftre far .
Your Pomp excels,

3 With Bethlem’s Shepherds mild
The Angels bow their Head 3
And round the facred Child
Their Guardian-Wings they fpread 3
They knew, that where
Their Sev’reign lies
In low Difguife,
Heav’n’s Court is there,
* Offspring, S
4 Thithery
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4 Thither, my Soul, repair,

And earl I}'omagc pay

To thy Redeemer fair,

As on his natal * Day: ,
I kifs thy Feet;
And, Lord, would be
A Child like Thee,
Whom thus I greet.

* Birth-Day,

CCl. The Angels Song at Curist’s Birth, Luke.
i, 13, 14.

¢ HIGH {et us fwell our tuneful Notes,
, And join th’ angelic Throng ;
For Angels no fuch Love have known-
T’ awake a chearful Song.

2 Good-Will to finful Men is fhewn, .
And Peace on Earth is giv’n;
For lo, th’ incarnate Saviour comes

With Meffages from Heav’n.

3 Juftice and Grace with fweet Accord
His rifing Beams adorn ;
Let Heav’'n and Earth in Confort join, .
Now fuch a Child is born.

4 Glory to Gob in higheft Strains
In higheft Worlds be paid ;
His Glory by our Lips proclaim’d,
And by our Lives difplay’d. -
5 When fhall we reach thofe blisful Realms,
Where Chrift exalted reigns, (
T 16 And
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And learn of the celeftial Choir
Their own immortal Strains ?

CCII Simeon’s Song and Declaration to the Vivgin
Mary. Luke-ii. 30~35.

1 OUR Eyes Salvation fee,
Prepar’d by Grace divire:
How wide its Splendors are diffus’d !
How bright its Glories fhine!
2 Thro’ diftant Heathen Lands .
: It darts a vivid * Ray, ' -
And to the Realms, wheie Satan reign d
Imparts celeftial Day.
3 The Ifrael of the Lorp
In Cbrif? their Glory boaft,
And on the Honours of his Name
Their whole Salvation truft..

4 By Him fhall Millions rife
o0 an immortal Crown, -
And Mxlhons, that his Grace, defpnfe, »
Shall fink in Ruin down."
5 Our Reck’ning is begun,
And on th’ Account will go, ~
Till‘clos’d in everlalting Joy,
Or never-ending Woe.
* Lively.

Sy

cwlmmuMMeuhmwm

1 HA RK the glad Sound! the Samour coﬂx@'
The Sawour promn’d ‘Jong !. \L
ct
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Let ev’ry Heart prepare a Throne,
' And evry Voice'a Song. ;

2 On Him the Spirit lagely pour’d
Exerts its facred Fire;
Wifdom and Might, and Zeal and Love
His ho]y Breatt infpire. -

3 He comes the Pris’ners to releafe,
In Saten’s Bondage held;
The Gates of Brafs before him burﬁ,
The Iron Fetters yield.

4 He comes from thickeft Films of Vice.
To clear the mental Ray,
And on the Eye- Balls of the Blind
To pour celeftial Day.

5 He comes the broken Heart to bind,
. The bleeding Seul to cure, ' -
And with the Treafures of his Grace
T insich the humble Poor.

6 His Silver Trumpets publith loud
The Fubee of the Lorp * 5

Our Debts are all remitted now,

Our Hemage reﬁor d. :

7 Our glad Hofannas, Prince of Peace,.
- Thy Welcome thall proclaim
And Heav n’s eternal Arches ring
With thy belo‘ve‘d Name,

* The acceptable Year of the Lord, i, e, .the Year of Jubi-
lee, qu, xxv,

. o ccv. 7
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CCIV. The recovered Damoniac, an Emblem of |

a converted Sinner. Luke viii. 35.

1 YESUS, we own thy faving Pow'r,
And thy vi@orious Hand;
Hell’s Legions tremble at thy Feet,
And fly at thy Command..

2 O’er Souls, by Paffions Uproar fill'd -
With Anarchy * unknown,
‘The nobler Pow’rs, reftor'd by Thee,
Afcend their peaceful Throne,

3 No more they rend their Cloathing off';.
No more their Wounds repeat ;-
But gentle and compos'd they wait
Attentive at thy Feet.

4 O’er Thoufands more, where Satan rules,
May we fuch Triumphs fee ;

And be their refcu’d Souls and ours
Devoted, Lorp, to Thee.

® Confufion and Diforder.

CCV. The good Samaritan. Luke x. 30—37.

2 FATH ER of Mercies, fend thy Grace
All-pow’rful from above,
T'o form in our obedient Souls
The Image of thy Love.

‘2 O may our fympathizing Breafts
That gen’rous Pleafure know
, : Kindly
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Kindly to fhare in others Joy. '
Anc’l, weep for others V\;oci

3 When the moft helplefs Sons of Grief = -
In low Diftrefs are laid, '
Soft be our Hearts their Pains to feel,
And {wift our Hands to aid.

4 So Fefus look’d on dying Men,
hen thron’d above the Skies,
And, ’midft th’ Embraces of his Gop,
" He felt Compafiion rife.

5 On Wings of Love the Saviour flew
To raife us from the Ground,
+And made the richeft of his Blood

A Balm for ev’ry Wound,

CCVL The Care of the Soul, the one Thing needfuls
uke X. 42-.

I W HY will ye lavith-out your Years
Amidft a thoufand trifling Cares ?
While in this various Range of Thought
Tbe one Thing meedful is forgot 2

2 Why will ye chafe the fleeting Wind,
And famifh an immortal Mind ;
While Angels with Regret look down
To fee you fpurn a heav’nly Crown?

3 Th’ Eternal Gop calls frown above,
And Fefus pleads his bleeding Love;

- Awaken’d Confcience gives you Pain ;
Aad fhall they join their Pleas in vain?
: . 4 Net
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4 Not fo your dying Eyes fhall view
Thofe Obje&s, which ye now purfue ;

Not fo tha}l Heav’n and Hell appear,
‘When the deciﬁve Hour is near.

Almighty Gop, thy Pow’r impart

5 To fix (g'onvi&zons on the Heart;
Thy Pow’r unveils the blindeft Eyes,
-And makes the haughtieft Scorner wife.

CCVIL. Mary’s Chaice of the better Part. Luke
e K 420 .

1 BE SET with Snares on ev’ry Hand,
In Life’s uncertain Path I ftand:
Saviour divine, diffufe thy Light
. To guide my doubtful Footfteps right.

2 Engage this roving treach’rous Heart
* To fix on Mary’s better Part;

To fcorn the Trifles of a Day

For Joys, that none.can take away.

3 Then let the wildeft Storms arife::
Let Tempefts mingle Earth and Skies;
No fatal Shipwreck fhall I fear,
But all my Treafures with me bear.

4 If Thou, my Fefus, ftill be nigh
Chearful T live, and,joyful die :g ’
Secure, when mortal Comforts flee, .
To find ten thoufand World in Thee,

. ' CCVIIL
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CCVIIL Curist’s little Flock comforted with,the
Views of a Kingdom. Luke xii. 32.

1 YE little Flock, whom Fefus feeds,
Difmifs your anxious Cares ;
Look to the Shepherd of your Souls,
And fmile away your Fears.

2 Tho’ Wolves and Lions prowl around,
His Staff is your Defence : .
’Midft Sands and Rocks your Shepherd’s Veice
Calls Streams and Paftures thence. )
3 Your Father will a Kingdom give,
And give it with Delight;
His feebleft Child his Love fhall call
To triumph in his Sight,

4 Ten thoufand Praifes, Lorp, we bring
For Yure Supports like thefe : .
And o’er the pious-Dead we fing
Thy diving Promifes.
s For all we hope, and they enjoy,
. _ We blefs a Saviour’s Name;
* Nor dhall that Stroke difturb the Song,
Which breaks this mortal Frame.

CCIX. Providing Bags thet wax not old, &e.
Luke. xii. 33.

1 HESE mortal Joys, how foon the fade?
T How (wift the.; gafs away ! d .
Thhe dying Flow’r reclines its Head,

The Beauty of & Day ! ’
TN . ‘ . 2 The

[
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2 The Bags are rent, the Treafures loff,
We fondly call’d our own :
Scarce could we the Pofleflion boaft,
And ftrait we found it gone.

3 But there are Joys that cannot die,
‘Which Gonp laid up in Store;;
Treafure beyond the changing Sky,.
Brighter than golden Ore.
"4 To that my rifing Heart afpires,
+ Secure tz find its Reft, g
- And glories in fuch wide Defires
Of all their Wifh poflefs’d.

5 ‘The Seeds, which Piety and Love
Have fcatter’d here below,

In the fair fertite Fields above
To ample Harvefts grow.

6 The Mite my willing Hands can give

At Fefus FeetIlay;

Grace fhall the humble Gift receive,
And Heav’n at large repay.

€CX. The active Chriftian. Luke xii. 35—38

h § Y E Servants of the Lorbp,
Each in his Office wait,

. Obfervant of his heav’nly Word,.

And watchful at his Gate.
2  Letall your Lamps be bright,.

And trim the golden Flame ;

Gird up your Loins, as in his Sight,
For awful is his Name,
. 3 Watch,
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Watch, ’tis your Lord’s Command ;
And while we fpeak, He’s near:

Mark the firft Signal of his Hand,
And ready all appear, .

4 O happy Servant he

In fuch a Pofture found !

He fhall his Lord with Rapture fee,
And be with Honour crown’d.

5 Chrift fhall the Banquet fpread
With his own royal Hand,
And raife that fav’rite Servant’s Head
Amidft th’ angelic Band.

CCXI. Roon at the Gofpel-Feaff. Luke xiv. -226

X THE King of Heav’n his Table fpreads,
And Dainties crown the Board 3
Not Paradife with all its Joys
Could fuch Delight afford.

2 Pardon and Peace to dying Men,
And endlefs Life are giv’'n,
And the rich Blood, that Fefus thed
To raife the Soul to Heav’n.

3 Ye hungry Poor, that long have ftray’d
In Sin’s dark Mazes, come:
Come from the Hedges and Highwaysy
And Grace fhall find you Room.

4 Millions of Souls in Glory ‘now
Were fed and feafted here;
And Millions more, ftill on the Way,
Around the Board appear.
: s Yet
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5 Yet is his Houfe and Heart fo large, !
That Millions more may come ; {
Nor could the wide affembling World !
O’er-fill the fpacious Room. : 4

6 All Things are ready; come away,
Nor weak Excufes frame ;
Croud 3 your Places at the Feaft,
And blefs the Founder’s Name.

CCXIL. The prefent and future State of the Saint
and Sinner compared. Luke xvi. 2§.

1 IN what Confufion Earth appears!

’ Gop’s deareft Children bath’d in Tears;
While they, who Heav’n itfelf deride,
Riot in Luxury and Pride. '

2 But pitient let my Soul attend,
And, ere I cenfure, view the End:
That End, how diff’rent, who can tell?
The wide Extremes of Heav’n and ell.

See the red Flames around him twine,
Who did in Gold and Purple fhine!
Nor can his Tongue one Drop obtain
T’ allay the Scorching of his Pain,

4 While round the Saint, fo poor below,
Full Rivers of Salvation flow ;
On Abram’s Breaft he leans-his Head,

And banquets on celeftial Bread.
5 Jefus, my Saviour, let me thare - -

he meaneft of thy Servants Fare 5 .
- My
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May I at laft approach to tafte )
. The Bleflings of thy Marriage-Feaft.

CCXHI. Rebels again? CHRIST executeds
' " Luke xix. 27.

1 LY E comes; the rayal Conqu’ror comes ;
His Legions fill the Sky; =~

- Angelic Trumpets rend the Tombs, .

~ And loud proclaim him nigh.

2 Ye Rebel Hofts, how vain your Rage
Againft this fov’reign Lord ?

- What Madnefs bears you on t* engage .
The Terrors of his Sword ? C

3 ¢ Bring forth (he cries) thofe Sons of Pride,
 That fcorn’d my gentle Sway,
 To prove the Arm they once defy’d
~« % Omnipotent to flay.” \

‘i4 Tremendous Scene of Wrath divinel

~ How wide the Vengeance fpreads!

- His pointed Darts of Light’ning fhine

~ Round their defencelefs Heads.

§ Now let the Rebels feek that Face,

~ From which they cannot flee ?

~ And thou, my Soul, adore the Grace,
That fweetly conquer’d thee.

kCXIV. The Redeemer’s Tears wept over lof} Souls.
Luke xix. 41, 42. ' -

T,‘ HAT venerable Sight appears? °
W The Son of Gob diflolv’d in Tears!
Trace,
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Trace, O my Soul, with fad Surprize, |
The Sorrows of a Saviour’s Eyes, '

2 For whom, bleft Fefus, we would know,
Doth fuch a facred Torrent flow ?
‘What Brother, or what Friend of Thine,
1s grac’d and mourn’d with Drops divine ? 4
|
|
\

3 Nor Brother there, nor Friend I fee,
But Sons of Pride and Cruelty ;
Who like rapacious Tigers ftood
Infatiate panting for thy Blood.

4 Dear Lord, and did thy guthing Eyes
Thus ftream o’er dying Enemies?
‘And can thy Tendernefs forget
“The Sinner humbled at thy Feet ?

5 With deep Remorfe our Bowels move,
That we have wrong’d fuch matchlefs Love
Thy gentle Pity, Lord, difplay,

And {mile thefe trembling Fears away.

6 Give us to fhine before thy Face,
Eternal Trophies of thy Grace;
Where Songs of Praife thy Saints employ,
And mingle with 3 Saviour’s Joy.

CCXV. Departed Saints Iivsing to GOD. Luke
, xx. -38.

X Hrice happy State, where Saints fhall live
T Aroungpt)l:eir Father’s Throne,
In ev’ry Joy, that Heav’n can give,
And live to Gop alone! :
: ‘ 2 Un-
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2 Unnumber’d Bands of Kindred Minds, -
% That dwelt in feeble Clay, , '
Us and our Woes have left behind
To reign in endlefs Day,

.3 Immortal Vigour now they breathe,
- And all the Air is Peace; ,
They chide our Tears, that mourn the Death,
Which brought their Souls Releafe, '

] .
¢ Thus fhall the Grace of Chrif prevail,
‘Till all his Chofen meet ; '
And not the meaneft Servant fail
, His Houfhold to compleat,

§ To that bleft Goal * with ardent Hafte
Our a&tive Souls would tend-; 3
Nor féel their Sorrows, as they pafs'd
. "To fuch a blifsful End. '

* The End of.a Race, where the Prize was hung,

CCXVL Currst’s Admonition to, and Care of
Peter under approaching Trials. Luke XXily

31, 32.

| H OW keen the Tempter’s Malice is !
How artful, and how great !
Tho’ not one ‘Grain fhall be deftroy’d,
Yet will he fift the Wheat,

2 But Gap can all his Pow’r controul, -
And gather in his Chain ;
Afd, where he feems to triumph moft,
The captive Soul regain, . _
. 3 There
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3 There is a Shepherd kind and ftrong,
Still watchful for his Sheep; -
Nor fhall th’ infernal Lion rend,
Whom he vouchfafes to keep.

4 Bleft Fefus, interceds for us,
" That we may fall no more;

‘O raife us, when we proftrate lle,
4 And Comfort loft reftore,

Thy fecret Energy impart,
5 That Faith may never f,ail;
But, *midft whole Show’rs of fiery Darts,
That temper'd Shield prevail.

6 Secur'd ourfelves by Grace divine,,
We'll guard our Brethren too;
And, 'taught their Frailty by our own,
-Our Care of them renew. ,

CCXVIL. Curist’s Prayer for his Enemies.
Luke xxiii. 34.

A ALOUD I fing the wond’rous Grace,
Chrifl to his Murd’rers bare 3
Which made the tort’ring Crofs its Throne,
And hung its Trophies there.

2 Father, forgive, his Mercy cried
With his expiring Breath,
And drew eternal Bleflings down
" On thofe, who wrought his Death.

3 Then may I hope for Pardon too,
Tho’ I have pierc’d the Lord; -
, - Bleft
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Bleft Fofus, in my Favour.fpesk * .

That all-prevailing-Word.
4 I'knew not what'my Madnefs.did,

While I remain’d thy Foe: . .

. Soon as I faw the Wounds wege Thine,
My Tears began to.flaw. :

§ Melted by Goodnefs fo divine,
L would its Footfteps trace ;
And, while beneath, thy Crofs I #and,
- My fierceft Foes embrage.  ~

193

CCXVIIL, The Refurrestion of CHRIST.

Luke xxiv. 34.

o
1 YES, the Redeemer.rofe ;
: The Saviaur left the Dead ;
.And o’er our hellith Foes
High rais’d his conqu’ring Head :
* In wild Difmay
The Guards around
Fell to the Ground,
And funk away.

2 Lo, the angelic Bands
- In full-Affembly meet, -
To wait his high Commands,
And worthip tl:t his Feet:
ful come,
,.Lozd .win;ytheir Way
From Realms of Day
To fuch a Tomb.

K . ;‘Y3.Then'
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Then back to Heav’n they fl
3 And the glad Tidings be';?rv : v
Hark! as they foar on hi§h,
‘What Mufic fills the Air!
Their Anthems fay,
1« Fefus who bled - : -,
¢¢ Hath left the Dead ;
¢ He rofe to-day.”

4 Ye Mortals, catch the Sound,

Redeem’d by him from Hell 5

And fend the Echo round

The Globe on which you dwell :
T'ranfported cry, .
€ Yefus who bled o
¢¢ Hath left the Dead
¢ No more to die.”

5 All-hail, triumphant Lord, ’ :
Who fav'ft us with thy Blood ! ) j
Wide be thy Name ador’d,

- Thou rifing, reigning Gop!

Wi ith Thee we rile, )
With Thee we reign, . 1
And Empires gain
Beyond the Skies.

CCXIX. The Gofpel firft preached at Jerufalem.
Luke xxiv. -47. '

1« GO (faith the Lord) proclaim my Grace 1
. ¢¢ To all the Sons of Adam’s Race,
¢¢ Pardon for ev’ry Crimfon Sin, '
““ And at Ferufalem begin,
1 .

256 There,
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2 ¢ There, where-my Blood, not fully dry,
¢¢ Stands warm upon Mount Cafvary;
¢ That Blood fhall purge away. their Guilt,
.- ¢¢ By whom fo lately it was fpilt,

3 ¢ Now let the daring Rebels turn, ,
¢ And o’er their bleeding Sov’reign mourn;
¢¢ Their bleeding Sov’reign thall forgive,
¢ And bid the Rebels look and live.”™

4 Is this thy Voice, All-gracious Lord ?
And did the Rebels hear thy Word ?
And did they fall beneath thy Feet,
And cn their Knees Forgivenefs meet ?

5 Then may I hope for Mercy too;
Such Love can my hard Heart {fubdue,
And give this guilty Soul a Place
Among thefe Captives of thy Grace.

6 Here be it daily mine Employ
.To bathe thy Wounds with Tears of Joy,
Till ’midft the new Ferufalem
In oneAfull Choir we fing thy Name.

CCXX. GOD’s Love to the World in finding
CHRIST for its Redemption.  John iii. 16, -

I S ING to the Lorp a new melodious Song :

Afiift the Choir, ye Tribes of ev’ry Tongue :

Wide as the World his fov’reign Mercy reigns s

~_ Wideas the World refound the rapt’rous Strains.
Ye Angels, join the joyful Acclamation,

And fing the Love, that brings to Men Salvation.

~  +  Ka 2 Hie
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# His gracious-Eye beheld in: full Sarvey
Where Adam’s Race in mingled Ruin lay: -
No human -Aid the Danger could avert:
No Angel’s Hand could foothe the raging Smart :
In his own Breaft divine Compatfion rifes,
Andthe grand Scheme the Court of Heav’n furprifes.

"3 Gob’s only Son with peerlefs * Glories bright,
His Father’s faireft Image 'and Delight,
Juftice and Grace the Vi&im' have decreed,
To wear our Fleth, and in that Fleth to bleed.

Proftrate in Duft, ye Sinners, all adore him,
And tremble, while your Hearts rejoice before him.

4 Thewond’rousWork is done; theCov’nantftood,
And Fefus expiates buman Guilt with Blood ;
Nail’d to the Tree He bows his facred Head ;
A 'mangled Corpfe He fojourns with the Dead ;

Rifing, the Gofpel fends thro’ ev’ry Nation ;

Sinners believe, and gain compleat Salvation.

5 Father of Grace, accept our humble Praife;
O let it run thro’ everlafting Days!
And Thou, Bleft Saviour, fpotlefs Lambof Gob,
" Accept the Souls dear-ranfom’d with thy Blood ;
" And to thofe Songs, form all our feeble Voices,
‘Inwhich the Choir round thy bright Thronerejoices.

" % Unequalled,

CCXXI., The Spirit’s Influences mkpa’r:d to living.
Water.  John iv. 10.

1 B LEST Fefus, Source of Grace divime,
What Soul-refrefhing Streams are Thine C')
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O bring thefe healing Waters nigh,
Or we muft droop, ‘and fall, and die..

2 No T'raveller thro’ defert Lands,
"Midft fcorching Suns, and burning Sands,
More eager longs for cooling Rain,
Or pants the Current to obtain, -

3 Our longing Souls aloud would fing,
Spring up, celeftial Fountatn, fpring ;:
To a redundant River flow, .
And chear this thirfty Land below.. .

4 May this bleft Torrent near my Side
Thro’ all the Dsfert gently glide ;
Then in Emanuels Land above
Spread to a Sea of Joy and Love.

CCXXIL The Chriftian’s fucret Feaff: Johniv. 32.

1 \X/ E praife the Lorp for heav’nly Bread,
¥ With which. immortal Souls are fed:
We praife Thee for that heav’nly Feaft,
Which Fefus with Delight could tafte. -

2 He, while He fojourn’d here below,

Had Meat, which Strangers could not know
- That Meat He to his People gives, '
And he that taftes the Banquet lives.

3 So let me live, fuftain’d by Grace,..
Regal’d with Fruits df Righteoufnefs:
Enter my Heart, All-gracious Lorp,
And fup with me, and deck thy Board.

- K 3. 4, Devos

(3
-

\
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. 4 Devotion, Faith, and zealous Love,

And Hope, that bears the Soul above,

Be thefe my Dainties, till I rife,

And tafte the Joys of Paradife.

CCXXIIL The Paralytic at Bethe(da. John v. 6.
X B EHOLD the great Phyfician ftands,

‘Whofe Skill is ever fure;
_And loud He calls to dying Men,
And free He offers Cure.

2 And will ye hear his gracious Voice,
While fore-diféas’d ye lie ?
Or will ye all his Grace defpile,
Aud trifle till ye die? ,

3 Bleft Fefus, fpeak the healing Word,
And inward Vigour give;
Then, rais’d by Energy divine,
Shall 'helplefs. Mortals live. - '

. 4 With chearful Pace our trembling Feet,
In thy bleft Paths fhall run,

Till Zion’s healthful Hill they gain,
Where no Complaint is known.

CCXXIV. GO D’ Purpofes effeltual, and
CHRIsT's Invitations fincere.  John vi. 37,

3 I S there a Sight in Earth or Heav’n
Can fuch Delight impart,
As Fefus’ wide-extended Arms
And fofdy-melting Heart?
2 « All
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2. ¢ All that my heav’nly Father gives
: ¢¢ Shall come (the Saviour cries)
¢ And ev’ry weakeft Soul, that comes,
¢ Find Favour in mine Eyes. N

3 ¢ I'll not reje&t him with Difdain,
¢¢ Nor hurl him down to Hell ;

¢ But, folded in my kind Embrace, °
¢¢ He fafe and bleft fhall dwell.”

4 Hearken, ye dying Sinners all;
All haften, while ye hear;
For Crouds of wreiched Souls at once
May find their Refuge there.

5 1 hear thy Voice, and I obey;
Low at thy Feet I fall; » »
Nor fhall the Tempter’s Voice prevail
Againdt the Saviour’s Call.

CCXXV. CurisT's Invitation to thirfly Souls,
' Joha wvii. 37. o

I T HE Lord of Life exalted flands,
. Aloud He cries, and fpreads his Hands:
He calls ten thoufand Sinners round,
And fends a Voice from ev’ry Wound. |

‘2 “¢ Attend, ye thirfty Souls, draw near,
¢ And fatiate all your Wifhes here :

¢ Behold the living Fountain flows

4¢ In Streams as various as your Woes.

3 “.An ample Pardon here I give,
¢ And bid the fentenc’d Rebel live,
K¢ <t Shew

~

>
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¢ Shew him my Father’s fmiling Face,
¢ And'lodge himin his'dear Embrace.

4 ¢ I purge from Sin’s detefted Stain,
¢¢ And make the Crimfon white again,
¢ Lead to celeftial Joys refin’d,
¢ And lafting as'the deathlefs Mind:
§ ¢ Muft I anew my Pity prove?
¢ Witnefs the Words of melting Love,
¢ The guthing Tear, the lab’ring Breath,
¢ And all thefe Scars of bleeding Death.”

6 Bleft Saviour, I can doubt no more ;
I hear, and wonder, and adore :
Panting I feek that Fountain-Head,
Whence Waters {6 divine proceed.

7 Clear Spring of Life, flow on, and roll -
With growing Swell from Pole to Pole,
‘Till Flow’rs and Fruits of Paradife
Round all the winding Current rife..

8 Still near thy Stream may I be found,
Long as I tread this earthly Ground ; .
Chear with thy Wave Death’s gloomy Shade,
Then thro’ the Fields of Canaan fpread.

CCXXVI. True Liberty given by CHRIST.
. ~ John viii. 36.

1 H ARK! for “tig Gop’s own Son that calls

To Life and Liberty ;
Tranfported fall before his Feet,

Who makes the Pris’nérs free.
2 The

|
J

|
|
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z The curfed Bonds of Sin He breaks, :
And breaks old Satan’s Chain :
Smiling He deals thofe Pardons round,
Which free from endlefs Pain.

3 Into the captive Heart He pours
His Spirit from on high ;.
We lofe the Terrors of the Slave,.
And Abba, Father, cry..

4 Shake off your Bonds, and fing his Graces
" The Sinner’s Friend proclaim ;.
And call on all around to feek
True Freedom by his Name.

5 Walk on at large,till you attain
Your Father’s Houfe above
There thall you wear immortal Crowas,.
And fing redeeming Love:

CCXXVIL Te fams. John vii. 36

I N D: thall we ftill be Slaves,.
And in our Fetters lie,.
When fummon’d by. a Voice divine.
T’ affert our Liberty ¥
2 Did the great Saviour bleed:
Our Freedom to obtain,
That we fhould trample on his Blood,. -
And glory in-our Chain¥
Alas, the fordid Mind !
How all its Pow’rs are broke !
Proud of a Tyrant’s hats?ghty Sways-

And practis’d to the "oke !
A Ksg - 4 Divine:
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Divine Redecemer, hear,’
Thy fov’reign Pow’r impart,

And let thy gen’rous Spirit wake
True Ardour in our Heart.

5 Then fhall the Sons of Death,

‘ That in the Dungeon lie,

Spring to the Throne of pard’ning Grace,
And Abba, Father, cry.

. CCXXVIIL. Curist the Door. John x. g

F AWAK E, our Souls, and blefs his Name,
- Whofe Mercies never fail ;
Who opens wide a2 Door of Hope
In Achor’s gloomy Vale *.

2 Behold the Portal wide difplay’d,
The Buildings ftrong and fair ;
Within are Paftures freth and green,
And living Streams are there.

3 Enter, my Soul, with chearful Hafte,
- For Fefus is the Door ;
Nor fear the Serpent’s wily Arts,
Nor #ear the Lion’s Roar.

4 ‘O may thy Grace the Nations lead,
And Fews and Gentiles come,
All trav’ling thra’ one beautcous Gate
To one eternal Home.

® Hofea ii, 15,

. CCXXIX.
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CCXXIX. Abundant Life by CHR 15T our Sbep'-
_« berd. John-x. -10.

I P RAISE toour Shepherd’s gracious Name,
Who on fo kind an Errand came;
Came, -tkat by hie his Flock might live,,
And more abundant Life receive..

2 Hail, great Emanuel from above,.
High feated on thy Throne of Love!
‘O pour the vital Torrent down,
Thy People’s Joy, their Lord’s Renown.

3 Scarce half alive we figh and cry;
Scarce raife to Thee our languid Eye;
Kind Saviour, let our dying State

‘. Compaflion in thy Heart create.

4 The Shepherd’s Blood the Sheep muft heal ;.
O may we all its Influence feel ;
'Till inward deep Experience fhew,
‘Chrif? can begin a Heav’n below.

CCXXX. Curist’s Sbeep deferibed. John x. 27..

P T HY Flock, with what a'tender Care,
Bleft Fefus, doft Thou keep?
Fain would my weak, my wand’ring Soul
Be number’d with thy Sheep.

2 Gentle and tra&able and plain
My Heart would ever be,
Averle to Harm, propenfe to help,
Aud faithful ftill to Thee,
s Ko 3 The
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3 The gentle Accents of thy Voice
My lift’ning Soul would hear;.
And, by the Signals of thy Will,. -
I all my Courfe would fteer.

4 I follow where my Shepherd leads,
And mark the Path he drew ;
My Stiepherd’s Feet Molinit Zio# tread,
And-I fhall reach it too.

CCXXXY. The Happinefs and Security of
 CHRisT’s Shep. "Jobhn x. 28.°
r Y Soul; with Joy attend; .
M While ,j‘qm Silence bré;k’s; }

No Angel’s Harp fuch Mufic yields;: - |
As what my Shepherd: fpeaks.. ]

2 * Iknow my Sheep (He cries) o
¢ My Soul approves them' well : "
 Vain is the treach’rous World’s Difguié,,
¢ And vain the Rage of Hell, ‘

¢ T fregly feed them now '

¢ With Fokens of my Love,.
¢ But richer Paftures I prepare,

¢¢ And fweeter Streams above.

4 ¢ Unnumber’d Years of Blifs
- ¢ 1 to my Sheep will give;
¢ And, while my. Throne unfhaken ftands,
¢¢ Shall all my Chofen live..

¢ This tried almighty Hand
¢¢ Is rais’d. for theis Defence’: -
oo % Whew
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« Where is the Pow’r fhall reach them there.?
- ¢¢ Or what fhall force them thence * ‘

6 Enough, my Gracious Lord,,
Let Faith triumphant cry ; .-
My Heart can on this Promife live, °
Can on this Promife dic.

CCXXXIL CHRrisT’s Sheep given by the Fatbe};
and guarded by Omnipotence.  John x. 29, 30.

X I N_one harmonious chearful Song, .
Ye happy Saints, combine;
Loud let it found from ev’ry Tongue,
- The Saviour is divine. :

2 The leaft, the feebleft of the Sheep
To Him the Father gave ; ‘
Kind is his Heart the Charge to keep.
And ftrong his Arm to fave,

3 In Chrift th’ Almighty Father dwells,
And Chrifl and He are One;;
‘That Rebel Pow’r, which Chrif? affhils,.
Attacks th’ eternal Throne.

4 That Hand,. which Heav’n and Earth fuftains,.
And bars the Gates of Hell, .
And rivets Satan down in Chains,.
Shall guard his Chofen well.

§ Now let th’ infernal Lion roar,.

How vain his Threats appear !
When he can match- Jenovan’s Pow’r,

1 will begin to fears | .o
rill begin CCXXXIIL
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CCXXXIII The attrattive Influence of a erucifid
« Saviour. John xii, 32.

1 BE HOLD th’ amazing Sight,
The Saviour lifted high !
Bchold the Son of Gobp’s Dellght
Expire in Agony !

2  For whom, for whom, my Heart,

Were all thefe Sorrows borne ?
Why did He feel that piercing Smart,
. And meet that various Scorn ¢
For Love of us He bled,
And all in Torture died :
*Twas Love, that bow’d his fainting Head,
And op’d his guthing Side.
4 Ifee, and I adore
In Sympathy of Love :
I feel the ftrong atra&ive Pow’r
To lift my Soul above,
Drawin by fuch Cords as thefe,
Let all the Earth combine -
With chearful Ardour to confefs
The Energy divine.

In Thee our Hearts unite,
Nor fhare thy Griefs alone,

But from thy Crofs purfue their Flight
To thy triumphant Throne.

b

CCXXXIV. CHR1IsTS rqgﬂeriom Condu? toe J
_unfylded hereafter.  jobn xiii. 7. |

2 ~gESUS, we own thy fov’reign Hand,
_'7 T hy faitaful Care we own ; W
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‘Wifdom and Love are all thy Ways,
When moft to us unknown.

2 By Thee the Springs of Life were form’d,
And by thy Breath are broke,

" And good is ev’ry awful Word,
Our gracious Lord hath fpoke.

3 To Thee we yield our Comforts up,
To Thee our Lives refign;
In Straits and Dangers rich and fafe,
If we and ours are Thine.

4 Thy Saints in earlier Life remov’d,
' In fweeter Accents fing ;-
~ And blefs the Swiftnefs of their Flight,
That bore them to their King,

5 The Burdens of a lengthen’d Day
‘With Patience we would bear ; _
Till Ev’ning’s welcome Hour fhall fhew
We were our Mafter’s Care.

CCXXXV. Curist’s Pity and Confolation for
bis troubled Difciples.  John xiv. 1—3.
1 PE-ACE, all ye Sorrows of the Heart,
' And all my Tears be dry;
That Chriftian ne’er can be forlorn,
That views his Fefus nigh.

2 ¢ Tet-not your Boloms throb, (He fays)
¢«¢ Nor be your Souls afraid :
< Truft in your Gop’s almighty Name,
4¢ And truft your Saviour’s Aid.
3 (14 Fz‘u'
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3 ¢ Fair Manfions in my Father’s Houfe:
<« For all his Children writ ; .
« And I, your elder Brother, go
< To open wide the Gate.. -

4 ¢ And if I chither go before,.
¢«¢- A Dwelling to prepare,.
¢¢ T furely fhall return again, .
“¢¢ That I may fix you there..

¢ United in eternal Love,
¢ My Chofen fhall remain,.

¢ And with rejoicing Hearts fhall fhare
¢ The Honours of my Reign.”

6 Yes, Lerd ; thy gracious Words we hear,,
~ And cordial Joys they bring :
Frail Nature may extort a Groan,.
But Faith.thall learn to fing,. -

CCXXXVL. Zbe Chriftian’s Life connecled with:
that of CHR1sT. John xxiv. -19.

2 T HE Cov’nant of a Saviour's Leve
> Shall ftand for ever good,
And thus his Life fhall guard the Seuls,,
He purchas’d with his Blood.. -
2 ¢ I live for ever,. (faith the Lord)’
¢ And you fhall therefore live ;.-
¢« Receive with Pleafure ev’ry Pledge
¢ My Pow’r and Love can give”
3 We own the Promife, Prince of Grace,
Tho’ carthly Helpers die ; And
: fl
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And animate our fainting Hearts, :
While Chriff our Friend is nigh.

4 The King of Fears can do no more
Than'i%op our mortal Breath ;
But Fefus gives a nobler Life;
That cannot yield to Death,

CCXXXVIIL. Abiding in CHRIST neceffary to,
our Fruitfulnefs. John xv. 4.

I LORD of the Vineyard, we adore
That Pow’r and Grace divine,
Which plants our wild, our barren Souls.
In Chrif the living Vine.

2 For éver may they there abide,

| And, from that vital Root,

Be Influence fpread thro® ev’ry- Brancls,
To form and feed the Fruit.

3 Shine forth, my Gop, the Clufters warti.
With Rays of facred Love;
Till Eden’s Soil, and Zion’s Streams
The gen’rous Plant improve.

CCXXXVIIL. Our Prayers %mual, when: we-
 abide in CHR ST, and his Word abideth in us.
John xv. 8. N

? 1 H A 1L, Gracious Saviour, All-divine!-
Mpyfterious, ever-living Vine !

. To Thee united may we live, .

~ And nourifh’d. by thine Influence thrive.

o ’ 2. Stilli.
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2 Still may our Souls in Thee abide,
Torn by no Tempefts from thy Side;
Nor from its Place within our Heart
Thy Promife, or thy Law depart.

3 Then fhall our Pray’rs accepted rife,
Thro’ Thee a grateful Sacrifice ;
And all our Sighs before thy Throne
Defcend in ample Bleffings down.

4 In filent Hope our Souls fhall wait
Their Penfion from thy Mercy’s Gate 3
Nor can our Lips or Hearts exprefs
A Wifh proportion’d to thy Grace.

'CCXXXIX. Continuing in Cur1sTSs Lo
' ‘ John xv. q.

| T O all his Flock, what wond’rous Love
Doth our kind Shepherd bear?
As He to his great Father’s Heart,
So we to his are dear. '

2 Sofure, fo conftant, and fo ftrong
Do his Endearments prove:
O may their Energy prevail :
To fix us in his {ove. ' '

3 No more let my divided Heart
From this bleft Center turn ;
‘But, fir’d by fuch all-potent Rays,
With Flames immortal burn.

4 Defcend, and all thy' Pow’r difplay,
And all thy Love reveal ;
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"T hat the warm Streams of Fefus’ Blood .
This frozen Heart may feel.

CCXL. The Apofils and Chriflians chofen by
CHRIST to bring forth permanent Frui.
John xv. 16. )

1 I Own, my Gop, thy fov’reign Grace,
And bring the Praife to Thee;
If Thou my chofen Portion art,
Thou firft haft chofen me.

2 My gracious Counfellor and Guide
Will hear me when I pray; !
Nor, while I urge a Saviour’s Name,
Will frown my Soul away.

3 Bleft Fefus, animate nry Heart
" With Beams of heav’nly Love,
And teachthat cold unthankful Soil
The heav’nly Seed t* improve.-’

4 In copious Show’rs thy Spirit fend
To water all the Ground ;
So to the Honour of thy Name
Shall lafting Fruit be found.

CCXLI. Peacein Curist amidf Trifulations,
’ John xvi. 33.

1 HEnceforth let each believing Heart
From anxious Sorrows ceafe :
Tho’ Storms of Trouble rage around,
In Fefus we have Peace. :
~ . - 2 His
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2 His Blood from Wrath to.come redeems,, ;
And his almighty Grace, ‘ |
By bitreft Draughts of deep Diftrefs,. |
Its healing Pow’r difplays.. : A

3 Fefus, our Captain, march’d before |
To lead us to the F ight; ' 3
And now He reacheth out the Crown |
With heav’nly Glories bright. 1

4 Lord, ’tis enough’; thy Voice we hear;. ‘

That Crown by Faith we fee: . l

No Sorrows fhall o’erwhelm our Souls,. |
Since none divide from Fhee..

CCXLIL. CrRr1sT fandtifying bimfelf, that, bic
Pucple may be fanéiified.  John xvii. 19, :

I B EHOLD the bleedin% Lamb of Gop,
Our fpotles Sacrifice ' |
By Hands of batb’rous: Sinners feiz’d,
Nail’d to the Crofs-He dies..-

' "2 Bleft Fefus, whence this ftreaming Blood
And whence this foul Difgrace ?
Whence all thefe pointed Thorns, that rendi
- Thy venerable Face 1

3 % I fan&ify Myfelf (He cries) J
_¢ That thou may’ft holy be; |
¢« Come, trace my Life ; come, view myDeath,
¢ And learn to copy Me.” )

4 Dear Lord, we pant for Hol’myefs,,
- And inbred Sin we moirn ;.

“Te
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To the bright Path of thy Commands
Our wand’ring Footfteps turn.

5 Not more fincerely would we with
~ To climb the heav’nly Hill,
Than here. with.all our utmoft: Pow’e
Thy Model to fulfil.

CCXLIIL. Meditations on'the Sepulchre in the Gar-
den. John xix. 41. o
1 T HE Sepulchres, how thick they ftand .
Thro’ all the Road on either Hand |
And burft upon the ftarting Sight
In ev’ry Garden of Delight! °

2 Thither the winding Alleys tend 5
“There all the Aow’ry Borders end ;
And Forms, that charm’d the Eyes before,
Fragrance and Mafic are no more.

3 Deep in that damp and filent Cell
My Fathers, and my Brethren dwell
Beneath its broad and gloomy Shade
My Kindred, and my Friends are laid.

4 But, while I tread the folemn Way,
My Faith that Saviour would furvey,

- Who deign'd to fojourn in the Tomb,
And left behind a rich Perfume.

5 My Thoughts with Extacy unknown,
While from his Grave they view his Throne.

Thro’ my own Sepulchre can fee .
A Paradife referv’d for me.

CCXLIV,
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{
CCXLIV. CHRIST afeending to bis Father and |

. GOD, and ours. John xx. 17.

I I N Raptures let our Hearts afcend

Our heav’nly Seats to view,
And grateful trace that thining Path
Our rifing Saviour drew.

- 2 ¢ Up to my Father, and my Gop,

¢« ] go; (the Conqu’ror cries)’
<¢ Up to your Father, and your Gop,
¢ My Brethreh, lift your Eyes.”

3 And doth the Lord of Glory call
Such Worms his Brethren dear ?
And doth He point to Heav’n’s high Throng
And thew our Father there?

4 And doth He teach my finful Lips
That tuneful Sound, my GOD?
And breathe his Spirit on my Heart
To fhed his Grace abroad ?

5 O World, produce a Good like this,
* And thou fhalt have my Love ;
Till then, my Father claims it all,

And Chrift, who dwells above.

6 Dear Fefus, call this willing Soul,

That ftruggles with its Clay

. _And fain would leave this weary Load

To wing its airy Way,

CCXLV.

|
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CCXLV. The Difciples foy at Cur1sT’s Ap-
pearance to them after bis Refurre@ion. John
XX, 19, 20.

[ C OME, our indulgent Saviour, come,
Illuftrious Conqu’ror o’er the Tomb:
Here thine aflembled Servants blefs,
And fill our Hearts with facred Peace.

2 O come Thyfelf, moft gracious Lord,
With all the Joy thy Smiles afford 5
Reveal the Luftré of thy Face,

And make us feel thy vital Grace.

3 With Rapture kneeling round we greet
Thy pierced Hands, thy wounded Feet 5
And frony the Scar, that marks thy Side,
We fee our Life’s warm Torrent glide.

4 Enter our Hearts, Redeemer blcft ;
Enter, Thou ever-honour’d Guett,
Not for one tranfient Hour alone,
But there to fix thy lafting Throne.

5 Own this mean Dwelling as thy Home;
And, when our Life’s laft Hour is come,
Let us but die, as in thy Sight,

And Death fhall vanifh in Delight.

CCXLVI. Appeal to CuRr1sT for the Sincerity
of Love to him. John xxi. 15.

1 D O not I love Thee,-O my Lord?
Behold my Heart and fee; And
n .



CCXXXIII The attractive Influence of a crunjid
Saviour. John xii, 32. |

i B EHOLD th’ amazing Sight,
“The Saviour lifted high !
Behold the Son of Gob’s Dehght
Expire in Agony !

2  For whom, for whom, my Heart,
Were all thefe Sorrows borne ?

Why did He feel that piercing Smart,
And meet that various Scorn?

For Love of us He bled,
And all in Torture died :
*Twas Love, that bow’d his fainting Head,
And op’d his pufhing Side.
4 . 1fee, and [ adore
In Sympathy of Love:
I feel the ftrong aura&ive Pow’r
To hift my Soul above,
s Drawn by fuch Cords as thefe,
Let all the Earth combine -
With chearful Ardour to confefs
The Energy divine.

. % . In Thee our Hearts unite,
Nor fhare thy Griefs alone,
But from thy Crofs purfue their Flight
To thy triumphant Throne.

CCXXXIV. Cur1sT"s myﬁerwm‘ Condud to e
unfylded bereafter.  john xiii. 7.

8 ~fESUS, we own thy fov’reign Hand,
j Thy faitaful Care we own ; Wi
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Wifdom and Love are all thy Ways, '
When moft to us unknown.

2 By Thee the Springs of Life were form’d,
And by thy Breath are broke,

" And good is ev’ry awful Word,
Our gracious Lord hath fpoke.

3 To Thee we yield our Comforts up,
To Thee our Lives refign;
In Straits and Dangers rich and fafe,
If we and ours are Thine.

4 Thy Saints in earlier Life remov’d,
) In fweeter Accents fing ;-
And blefs the Swiftnefs of their Flight,
That bore them to their King,

5 The Burdens of a lengthen’d Day
With Patience we would bear ;
Till Ev’ning’s welcome Hour fhall fhew
We were our Mafter’s Care.

CCXXXV. Curist’s Pity and Confolation for
bis troubled Difciples.  John xiv. 1—3.

1 PEAC E, all ye Sorrows of the Heart,
' And al] my Tears be dry;
That Chriftian ne’er can be forlorn,
That views his Fefus nigh.
2 ¢ Tet-not your Bofoms throb, (He fays)
¢ Nor be your Souls afraid :
< Truft in your Gop’s almighty Name,
4¢ And truft your Saviour’s Aid.:
‘ 3 ¢ Fair



208 JOHN
3 < Fair Manfions in my Father’s Houfe
. ¢ For all his Children wait ; .
<« And I, your elder Brother, go
L To"open wide the Gate..

4 ¢ And if I chither go before,.
«¢- A Dwelling to prepare,.
¢¢ I furely fhall return again, .
¢ That I may fix you there..

& ¢ United. in-eternal Love,
¢ My Chofen fhall remain,. |
¢ And with rejoicing Hearts fhall {hare- .
¢« The Honours of my Reiga.”

6 Yes, Lord; thy gracious Words we hear,,
~ And cordial Joys they bring:
Frail Nature may extort a Groany.
But Faith. thall learn to fing,. -

CCXXXVL. The Chriftian’s Life connecled with.
that of CHRIsT. John xxiv. -19.

¢ T HE Cov’nant of a Savieur's Leve:
* Shall ftand for ever good,
And thus his Life fhall guard the Seuls,,
He purchas’d with his Blood.. -
2 ¢¢ 1 live for ever,. (faith the Lord)’
¢ And you fhall therefote live ;.-
¢ Receive with Pleafure ev’ry Pledge-
¢ My Pow’r and Love can give.”
3 We own the Promife, Prince of Grace,.
Tho’ earthly Helpers dic ; And
' n
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And animate our fainting Hearts, '
While Chrif? our Friend is nigh.

4 The King of Fears can do no more
Than ftop our mortal Breath ;
But Fefus gives a nobler Life;
That cannot yield to Death,

CCXXXVII. Abiding in CHRIST neceffary ta
our Fruitfulnefs. John xv. 4.

1 LORD of the Vineyard, we adore
That Pow’r and Grace divine,
Which plants our wild, our barren Souls.
In Chrift the living Vine.

2 For éver may they there abide,
And, from that vital Root,
Be Influence fpread thro® ev’ry- Branclf,
To form and feed the Fruit. .

3 Shine forth, my Gop, the Clufters warni.
With Rays of facred Love;
Till Eden’s Soil, and Zion’s Streamgs
The gen’rous Plant improve.

CCXXXVIIL. Our Prayers %ﬁua[, when: uie-
abide in CHR1sT, and his Word abideth in us.
John xv. 8. .

I H A 1L, Gracious Saviour, All-divine!-

Myferious, ever-living Vine !
To Thee united may we live, .
And nourifh’d by thine Influence thrive.
C 2. Stlli.
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2 Still may our Souls in Thee abide,
Torn by no Tempefts from thy Side;
Nor from its Place within our Heart
Thy Promife, or thy Law depart.

3 Then thall our Pray’rs accepted rife,
Thro’ Thee a grateful Sacrifice ;
And all our Sighs before thy Throne
Defcend in ample Bleflings down.

4 In filent Hope our Souls fhall wait
Their Penfion from thy Mercy’s Gate 3
Nor can our Lips or Hearts exprefs
A Wifh proportion’d to thy Grace.

'CCXXXIX. Continuing in CuRr1sTs Lowe.
' John xv. q.

| T O all his Flock, what wond’rous Love
Doth our kind Shepherd bear?
As He to his great Father’s Heart,
So we to his are dear. '

2 Sofure, fo conftant, and fo ftrong
Do his Endearments prove:

O may their Energy prevail o

To fix us in his Love. "

3 No more let my divided Heart
From this bleft Center turn ;
‘But, fir'd by fuch all-potent Rays,
With Flames immortal burq,.

4 Defcend, and all thy' Pow’r difplay,

d H o
And all thy Love reveal That
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"That the warm Streams of Fefus’ Blood
This frozen Heart may feel.

CCXL. Tke Apofiles and Chriflians chofen by

CHRIST to bring forth permanent Fruu,
John xv. 16. :

el | Own, my Gop, thy fov’reign Grace,
And bring the Praife to Thee ;'
If Thou my chofen Portion art,
Thou firft haft chofen me.

2 My gracious Counfellor and Guide
Will hear me when I pray; '
Nor, while I urge a Saviour’s Name,
Will frown my Soul away.

3 Bleft Fefus, animate nry Heart
-~ With Beams of heav’nly Love,
And teachthat cold unthankful Soil
The heav’nly Seed ¢’ improve.-

4 In copious Show’rs thy Spirit fend
‘To water all the Ground ;
So to the Honour of thy Name -
Shall lafting Fruit be found.

CCXLI. Peace in Curist amidft Tribulations,
' John xvi. 33.

T HEnceforth let .each believing Heart
From anxious Sorrows ceafe :
Tho’ Storms of Trouble rage around,
In Fefus we have Peace. ,
' , -~ 2 His
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2 His Blood from Wrath to.come-redeems,,
And his almighty Grace, ’
By bitt’reft Draughts of deep Diftrefs,,
Its healing Pow’r difplays.

3 Fefus, our Captain, march’d before
To lead us to the Fight; ‘
And now He reacheth out the Crown-
With heav’nly Gleries bright.

4 Lord, ’tis enough; thy Voice we hear;
That Crown by Faith we fee:

No Sorrows thall o’erwhelm our Souls,,
Since none divide from Fhee.

CCXLIL. CHR1sST fanflifying himfalf, that. bis
Poople may be fanéiified.  John xvii. 1g.

b4 B EHOLD the bleedin% Lamb of Gop,.
Our fpotlefs Sacrifice '
By Hands of barb’rous- Sinners feiz’d,
Nail’d to the Crofs. He dies..

‘2 Bleft Fefus, whence this f&eaming Blood

And whence this foul Difgrace ?
Whence all thefe pointed Thorns, that rend:
- Thy venerable Face #

3 ¢ I fané&ify Myfelf (He cries)
. ¢ That thou may’ft holy be;
¢ Come, trace my Life ; come, view myDeath,
¢¢ And learn to copy Me.”

4 Dear Lord, we pant for Holinefs,

- And inbred Sin we motirn .
. “To
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To_the bright Path of thy Commands
Our wand’ring Footfteps turn.

5 Not more fincerely would we with
~ To climb the heav’nly Hill,
Than here with.all our utmoft: Pow’c
Thy Model to fulfil. ‘

CCXLIIL. Medstations on'the Sepulchre in the Gare
dem.. John xix. 41. B

1 T HE Sepulchres, how thick they ftand .
Thro’ all the Road on either Hand |
And burft-upon the ftarting Sight
In ev’ry Garden of Delight! *

2 Thither the winding Alleys tend 5
- “There all the flow’ry Borders end ;
And Forms, that charm’d the Eyes before,
Fragrance and Mufic are no more.

3 Deep in that damp and filent Cell
My Fathers, and my Brethren dwell ;
Beneath its broad and gloomy Shade
My Kindred, and my Friends are laid.

4 But, while I tread the folemn Way,
My Faith that Saviour would furvey,

- Who deign’d to fojourn in the Temb,
And left behind a rich Perfume.

5 My Thoughts with Extacy unknown,
+  While from his Grave they view his Throne,
Thro’ my own Sepulchre can fee -
A Paradife referv’d for me.

CCXLIV,
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CCXLIV. CHRIST afcending to his Father and

. GOD, and ours. John xx. 17.

I IN Raptures let our Hearts afcend
‘ Our heav’nly Seats to view,
And grateful trace that fhining Path
Our rifing Saviour drew.

- 9 ¢« Up to my Father, and my Gop,
¢ I go; (the Conqu’ror cries)’

«¢ Up.to your Father, and your Gop,
¢« My Brethreh, lift your Eyes.”

3 And doth the Lord of Glory call
Such Worms his Brethren dear ?
And doth He point to Heav’n’s high Throng
And thew our Father there?

4 And doth He teach my finfu] Lips
That tuneful Sound, my GOD?
And breathe his Spirit on my Heart
To fhed his Grace abroad ?

5 O World, produce a Good like this,
And thou fhalt have my Love ;
Till then, my Father claims it ally
And Chrifl, who dwells above.

6 Dear Fefus, call this willing Soul,
That ftruggles with its Clay ;
" . And fain would leave this weary Load
To wing its airy Way.

CCXLV.

!
!
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CCXLV. The Difeiples Foy at CHR 151’5 Ap-
pearance to them after bis Refurre@ion. John
XX.' 19, 20.

1 C O ME, -our indulgent Saviour, come,
Illuftrious Conqu’ror o’er the Tomb :
Here thine aflembled Servants blefs, '
And fill our Hearts with facred Peace.

2 O come Thyfelf, moft gracious Lord,
With all the Joy thy Smiles afford ;
Reveal the Luftre of thy Face,

And make us feel thy vital Grace.

3 With Rapture kneeling round we greet
Thy pierced Hands, thy wounded Feet ;
And fron the Scar, that marks thy Side,
We fee our Life’s warm Torrent glide.

4 Enter our Hearts, Redeemer blcft ;
Enter, Thou ever-honour’d Guett,
Not for one tranfient Hour alone)
But there to fix thy lafting Throne.

5 Own this mean Dwelling as thy Home;
And, when our Life’s laft Hour is come,
Let us but die, as in thy Sight,

‘And Death fhall vanifh in Delight.

CCXLVL. Appeal 1o CHRIST for the Sincerity
of Love to him. John xxi. 15.

1 D O not I love Thee, O my Lord?

Behold my Heart and fce;
ey ’ And
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And turn each curfed Idol out, ( |
That dares-to rival Thee. _

2. Do not I love Thee from my-Soul?
Then let me nothing love ?
Dead be my Heart to ev’ry Joy,
When efus cannot move.

3 Is not thy Name melodious fill
To mine attentive Ear?
Doth not each Pulfe with Pleafure bound
My Saviour’s Voice to hear? - |

4 Haft Thou a Lamb in all thy Flock,
I would difdain to feed ?
Haft Thou a Foe, hefore whofe Face
I fear thy Caufe to pléad?

5 Would not mine ardent Spirit vie ¥
With Angels sound the Throne,
To execute thy facred Will,
And make thy Glory known ?

6 Would not my Heart pour forth its Blood
In Honour of thy Name ?
- And challenge the cold Hand of Death
To damp th’ immortal Flame.

7 Thou know’ft I love Thee, Deareft Lord:
But O} Ilong to foar '
Far from the Sphere of mortal Joys,
And learn to love Thee more.

¢ Endeavour to equal,

CCXLV L
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CCXLVII Zeal fnr the Caujé of CH RIST; or
Peter and John ﬁllowfng tbar M ﬁer. John
xxi, 18—20%, N

1 BLeﬁ Mea, .who ftretch their wdﬁng‘*Hands,
Submiffive to their Lord’sACommands,
And yield their Liberty and’ Breatlt '
To Him, that Jov’d their. Smbmi)eath'

- 2 Lead me to ﬂlﬂ"e'r, and to dig, 7

If Thou, iny gracious Lord, -art mgh : "“
.One $niile from Thee my ‘Heart ihall fire, -
-" And- teach.me¢ finiling to” expire: '

3 If Nature at the Trial fhake, ., . 3
And frorn the ‘Crofs or Flamés draw 1ack
Grace can its feeble Couraae raxfe,
And turn its Tremblings into_ Praifz,

4 :While fcarce 1 dare, with Pem-, fay,
¢¢ I’Il boldly tread the bleeding Way ;"
Yet in thy Steps, like Fohn, 1’d move
‘With humble Hope, and filent Love.

* See Family Expofiter in Loc,

.

CCXLVIII. Cur f.s T exalted to be a Prince and
a Savieur. A&s v. 31

E XALTED Prince of Life, we own
The royal Honours of thy Throne:
>Tis fix’d by Gop’s Almighty Hand,
And Strapb: bow at thy Comma'ld "
‘ L 5 Exalted
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2 Exalted Savxour, we confefs . .
“The fov’reigh Triumphs of thy Grace;

 W.here Bedms of gentle Radiance’ ﬂnnc, ,
And temper Majefty divine. : '

3 Wide: thy refittlefs Sceptre fway, ~ - ¢
Till all thine:Enemies obey: =~ .. - -
Wide may thy Crofs.its Viftue prove,
And counuer . Millions by - its Love.

4 Mighty to vanquifh, and forgive !

Thine Ifrael . ‘hall repent and live s,

* And loud proclaim thy healing Breath,

, Whichworks their Lifc,who wrought thy Death.

CCXLIX The Belttwr mrzmxttmg bis d:partwg
"Spiritts JEsUS. vA&s vii. -59.

1 O Thou, that haft Redemptlon wrou0ht,
Patron of Souls, thy Blobd- hath bouoht,
" To Thee our Spirits we commit,;:
Mighty to refcue from the Pit, - -

2 Millions of blifsful Souls above,
In Realms of Purity and Love,. .
With Songs of endlefs Praife proclaim
~ The Honours of thy faithful Name.

3 When all the Pow’rs of Nature fail’ d,
Thy ever-conftant Care prevail’d ;
Courage and Joy thy Friendfhip fpoke,
When ev’ry mortal Bond was broke.

4. We on that F nend{hlp, Lord, repofe,
-The hea!mg Balm of all our Wocs ;
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And we, when finking in the Gravey, =~ .
Truft thine Qmnipotence to fave, - -

‘5 O may out Spirits by thy Hand - '

Be gather’d to that happy Band,
Who, ’midft the Blefings of thy Reign,

- Lofe all Remembrance of their Pain, -

6 In Raptures' there divinely fweet '
Give us our Kindred-Souls to meet, . -

. And wait with them that brighter Day,
Which all thy Triumph ﬂlaﬁ difplay. . .

CCL. Peter's Admanition to Simon Magus. A&
vkl 2124, : '

1 QEARCHER of Hearts, before thy Face
~ . I all my Soul difplayy
And, confcious of its innate * Arts,
Intreat thy ftri€t Survey.

2 If lurking in its inmoft Folds
I any Sin conceal, :
O let a Ray of Light divine .
The fecret Guile reveal.

3 If tin@ur'd with that odious Gall
Unknowing I remain, '
Let Grace, like a pure Silver Stream,
Wath out th’ accurfed Stain.

4 If in thefe fatal Fetters bound
A wretched Slave I lie, ‘
Smite off my Chains, and wake my Soul
To Light and Liberty.

® Natural,

L2 s To

‘
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5 To humble Pemtence and Pray’r
Be gentle Pity givin;
Speak ample Pardon to my Heart,
And feal its Claim to Heav’ n.

CCLI 77.'; Defeent of the Spirit ; gtbu Influencs
dtﬁred.fA&spx. 44 .

1
1
1 G REAT Father of each perfe&t Gift,
"Behold thy Servants wait ;
With longing Ejes and lifted Hands,
We flock. around thy Gate.

2 O thed abroad that royd Gift, o
Thy Spirit from above,
Teo blefs our Eyes with facred Light,
And fire our Hearts with Love, - -~

3 - With fpeedy leght may He defcend, .
And folid Comfort bring,
And-o’er our languid Souls extend
His all—revxvmg Wing.

4 Bleft Earneft of eternal Joy,

Declare our Sins forgiv’n;

And bear with Energy divine
Our raptur’d Thoughts to Heav’n.

s Diffufe, O Gop, thefe copious Show’rs,
That Earth its Fruit may vield, -
And charge this barren Wildernefs
Tio Carmel’s flow’iy Field *.

* Ifaioh x3xv, 1, 2.
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CCLIL Tke Word of Salvation fent to m. Ads
xiii, 26.

1- A ND why do our admiring Eyes *
A Thele Gofpel Glories fee?
And whence, doth ev’ry Heart reply,

Salvation fent to me?

2-In fital Shades of Midnight Gloom
Ten thouland Wretches ftray;
And Satan blinds ten thoufand more
Amidft the Blaze of Day.

3 Millions of raging Souls beneath
It endles Anguith hear
Harmonious Sounds of Grace transform’d
To Echoes of Defpair.

4 And doft Thou, Lorp, fubdue my Heart. ,
And thew my Sins forgiv’n,
And bear thy Witaefs to my Part
Amongft the Heirs of Heav’'n?

5 As the Redeemed of the Lorp,
‘We fing the Saviour’s Name ;
And, while the long Salvation lafts,.
Its fov’ reign Grace proclaim.

CCLILL Ths uninown GOD, ASs xvi. 23.

1 T HO U, mighty Lorp, art Gob alone,
A King of Majefty unknown
And all thy dazhng Glories rife
. Beyond the Reach of Angels Eyes.
L3 2 Yet
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2 Yet thro’ this Earth thy Works proclaim .
Some Notice of thy rev’send Name; ;;
And, where thy gracious Gofpel fhines,
We read it in the faireft Lines, -
3 But O! how few of ddam’s Race .
Have learn’d thy Nature and thy Ways!
While Thoufands, ¢’en in Lands of Light,
Are buried in Egyptian Night,
4 They tread thy Courts, thy Word they hear, '
And to thy folemn Rites draw near;
Yet, tho’ Salvation feems fo nigh,
Becaufe they know. not Gon, they die. |
.5 Send thy vi&orious Gofpel forth
Wide from thefe Regions of the North ;
And thro’ thy Churches Grace impart
To write thy Name on ev’ry Heart.

CCLIV. GOD’s Command to all Me to repent.
' Adts xvii. 30. -

1 R EPENT, the Voice celeftial cries, '
‘ Nor longer dare delay :

The Wretch that fcorns the Mandate * dies,

And meets a fiery Day. :

- 2 No more the fov’reign Eye of Gop O
O’erlooks the Crimes of Men; ‘
His Heralds sre difpatch’d abroad ) '

To warn the World of Sin.

3 The Summons reach thro’ all the Earth; = *
Let Earth attend and fear:

* Cammand, '
Liften,
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Liften, ye Men of royal Birth, -
And let their Vaffals * hear.

4 Together in his Prefence bow,

And all your Guilt confefs 5

Accept the ofter’d Saviour now,
Nor trifle with the Grace.

5 Bow, ere the awful Trumpet found
And ca]l/you to his Bar:
For Mercy’knows th’ appointed Bound, .
And turns to Vengeance there.
6 Amazing Love, that yet will call,
And yet prolong our Days!
Our Hearts fubdu’d by Goedaefs fall,
And weep, and love, and praife.

# Subjects and Slaves,

CCLV Paul’s Solicitude to finifb bis Courfe with
:701 AQs xx. 24..

AS SIST us, Lom), thy Name to pmfe
For this rich Gofpel of thy Grace;
And, that our Hearts may love it more,
Teach them to feel its vital Pow’r.
2 With Joy may we our Courfe purfue,
And keep the Crown of Life in View ;
That Crown, which in one Hour repays
| The Labour of ten thoufand Days.
3 Should Bonds or Death obftru& our Way,
Unmov’d their Terrors we’ll furvey ;
And the laft Hour improve for Thee,
The laft of Llfc, or Liberty. .
L 4 4 Wel-

/
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4 Welcome thofe Bonds, which may unite
Our Souls to their fupreme Delight !
‘Welcome that Death, whefe painful Strife
‘Bears us to Cbrift-our better Life !

CCLVI. Paul preaching and Felix trembling.
f Lo o Als xxiv.e 25,

1 G REAT Sov’reign of the human Heart,
Thy mighty Energy impart, .
Which darts at once thro’ Breafts of Steel,
. And makes the nether Millitone * feel,

2. Let Sinners tremble at thy Word,
Struck by.the Terrors of the-Lorp 3
And, while they tremble; let them flee,
And feek their Help, their Life from Thee.

3 O let them feize the prefent Day,
Nor rifk Salvation by Delay :
‘To-morrow, Lorp, to Thee belongs;
This Night may vindicat¢ thy Wrongs.
4 This Night may ftop their fleeting Breath,
" And feal them to eternal Death,
May veil Redemption from their Sight,
And give them Flames inftead of Light.
§ Or fhould fucceeding Years remain,
- Years, with their Sabbaths, all in vain
Before their darken’d Eyes may roll,
And more obdurate leave the Soul.

6 Great Saviour, let thy Pity rife,
And make the wretched Triflers wife ;

® The hardeft Hearts, b xli, 4.
' Left
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Left Pangs and Tremblings felt in vain.
Haften and feed immortal Pain.

CCLVIL Help obtained of GOD. ASsxxvi.22-.
Fer New-Year’s-Day.

1 G REAT Gob, we fing that mighty Hand,

_ By which fupported ftill we ftand :
The op’ning Year thy Mercy fhews ;
That Mercy crowns it, till it clofe.

2 By Day, by Night, at Home, Abroad,
Still are we guarded by our Gop,
By his inceflant Bounty fed,
By Hiis unerring Counfel led.
With grateful Hearts the Paft we own ;,
The Future, all to us unknown,

~ We to thy Guardian-Care commit,

And peaceful leave before thy Feet.

4 In Scenes exalted or deprefs’d )
Thou art our Joy, and Thou our Reft=
Thy Goodnefs all our Hopes thall raife,
Ador’d thro’ all our changing Days.

5 When Death fhall interrupt thefe Songs,.
And feal in Silence mortal Tongues,

" Our ‘Helper-G O D, in whom we truft,
In better Worlds our Souls fhall boaft.

CCLVIIL. Treafuring up Wrath by defpifisg Mercy.

omans il. 4, 5

1 UNgrateful_ Sinners, whence this Scora: L
Of long-extended Grace ?
Ls - And
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And whence this Madnefs, that infulte
Th* Almighty to his Face?

2 Is it becaufe his Patience waits,
And pitying Bowels move,
You multiply audacious Crimes,
And fpurn his richeft Love?

3 Is all the treafurd Wrath fo fmall,
You labour fill for more,
Tho’ not eternal rolling Years
Can €’er exhauft the Store ?

4 Swift doth the Day of Vengeance come, ,
- That muft your Sentence feal ; -
And righteous Judgment new unknown
In all its Pomp reveal.

5 Alarm’d and melted at thy Voice,
Our conquer’d Hearts would bow ;
And, to efcape the Thund’rer then,
Embrace the Saviour now.

CCLIX. The Love of GO D fhed abroad in ihe
- - Heart by the Spirit.. Rom. v, 5.

1 D ESCEND, immortal Dove;
Spread thy kind Wings abroad,
And, wrapt in Flames of holy Love,
Bear all my Soul to Gop.

2 ¢fus my Lord reveal )
n Charms of Grace divine,
And be thyfelf the facred Seal, -
‘That Pearl of Price is mine.

3 Behold



ROMANS. 227
3 Behold my Heart expands ' :
To catch the heav’nly Fire ;
It longs to feel the gentle Bands,
Auod groans 'with ftrong Defire.

"4  Thy Love, my Gop, appears,
And brings Salvation down,

Cordial thro’ this Vale of Tears,
n Paradife my Crown.

CCLX Cbr iflians quickened and razfed by the Spmt. |
Rom. viii. 11. -

W HY fhould our mourning Thoughta
To grovel in the Duft? [delight
Or why (hould Streams of Tears unite
Around th’ expiring Juft?

2 Did not the Lord our Saviour die,
And triumph o’er the Grave !

Did not our Lord afcend on high,
And prove his Pow’r to fave?

3 Doth not the facred Spirit come,
And dwell in all the Saints?
And Thould the Temples of his Grace
‘Refound with long Complaints ?

4 Awake, my Soul, and like the Sun
- Buift thro’ each fable Cloud ;

And thou, my Voice, tho’ broke with Sighs,
"Fune forth thy Songs aloud.

. § The Spirit rais’d my Saviour up, ‘
When He had bleId‘ fgx me;

- -

T And
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And fpite of Death and Hell fhall raife
Thy pious Friends and thee.

6 Awake, ye Saints, that dwell in Duft,
Your Hymns of Viét'ry fing;
And let his dying Servants truft
Their ever-living King.

CCLXI. GOD’s Readinefs to give all Things ar-
gued from the Gift of bis Son.  Rom. viii. 32.

1 N OW let my Soul with Tranfport rife,
Andrange thro’ Earth, and mount the Skies,
And view each various Form of Good,
Where Angels hold their high Abode.

2 I give my Thoughts unbounded $cope;
On equal Pinions foars my Hope ;
My Faitlr at nobleft Obje&s aims,
And what the fees, the humbly claims.

3 Hath not the bounteous King of Heav'n
From his Embrace already giv’n
That Son of his eternal Love," )
Who fill’d the brighteft Throne aﬁov'?!

4 Behold his Hand on zefu: laid
Behold that Lamb a Vi&im made!
And what fhall Mercy hold too good

" For Sinners, ranfom’d with his Blood?

5 My Soul, with heav’nly Faith embrace
The facred Cov’nant of his Grace;
Thea in delightful Silence wait.
The Iflues of a Love fo gteat,
. CCLXI.
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CCLXIL. Belicving with the Heart, and confyffing
with the Mouth, neceffary to Salvation. Rom. x.
6—10. ,

1 AND is Salvation brought fo nesr,

Where finful Men expiring lie?
Triumph, my Soul, the Sound to hear,
And thout it joyous to the Sky.

2 T afk not, who to Heav’n fhall fcale,
That Chrif? the Saviour thence may come;
. Or who Earth’s inmoft Depths affail,
To bring Him from the dreary Tomb.

3 From Heav’n on Wings of Love He flew,
And Conqu’ror from the Tomb He fprung:
My Heart believes the Witnefs true,. :
And diQates to my faithful Tongue.

4 1 fing Salvation brought fo near,
No more on Earth expiring lie;
/1 teach the World my Joys to hear,
And fhout them to the echoing Sky. -

CCLXIIL. The living Sacrifice. Rowm.. %ii. 1.

1 AN D will th’ Eternal King
* So mean a Gift regard ?

That Off’ring, Lorp, with Joy we bring, .

Which thy own Hand prepard, -+~ °
2 We own thy various Claim, -

And to thine Altar move, o

The willing Vi&ims of thy Grace, =~ -

- And bound with Cords of Love.
) : 3 Defcend,
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Defcend, celeftial Fire, .
The Sacrifice inflame ;
So fhall a grateful Odour rife '
Thro’ our Redeemer’s Name. -

CCLXIV. Tbe near Approach of Salvation, an
" Engagement to Diligence and Love. Rom. xiii.
S ¢

1 AWA KE, ye Saints, and raife your Eyes,

. And raife your Voices high;
Awake, and praife that fov’reign Love,
That fhews Salvation nigh. ‘

2 On all the Wings of Time it flies :
"Each Moment brings it near;
Then welcome each declining Day !
Welcome each clofing Year!

3 Not many Years their Round fhall run,
Nor many Mornings rife,
Ere all its Glories ftand reveal'd
To our admiring Eyes.

4 Ye Wheels of Nature, fpeed your Courfe;; -

Ye mortal Pow’rs, decay ;
Faft as ye bring the Night of Death,
Ye bring eternal Day.

CCLXV. The GOD of Peae bruifing Satam.

Rom. xvi. 20-.
1 YE Armies of the living Gop,’
In his all-conqu’ring Njame,(’ LR

4
1
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- Lift up your Banners, and aloud '
Your Leader’s Grace proclaim,

2 What tho’ the Prince of Hell invade
With Show’rs of fiery Darts,
And join, to the fierce Lion’s Roar,
The Serpent’s wily Arts?

. 3 Fefus, who leads his Hofts to War,
Shall tread the Manfter down,

And ev’ry faithful Soldier thare
‘The Triumph and the Grown.

4 So Ifrael on the haughty Necks
f Canann’s Tyrants trod,
And fung their Jo/hua’s conqu’ring Sword,
And fung their faitful Gop *.

® Sofbua x. 24.

CCLXVI. CHRIST our fVifdom; Righteoufnefs,
Sanctification, and Redemption. 1 Corinth.  i.

30, 31. :

1 MY Gop, aflift me, while I raife
An Anthem of harmonious Praife ;
My Heart thy Wonders fhall proclaim,
And fpread its Banners in thy Name,

2 In Chrift I view a Store divine :
My Father, all that Store is Thine;
By Thee prepar’d, by Thee beftow’d ;
Hail to the Saviour, and the Gon!
3 When gloomy Shades my Soul o’erfpread,
¢ Let there be Light,” th” Almighty faid ;A ‘d
AR FEEE n
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And Chrifl, my Sun, bis Beams difplays,
And fcatters round celeftial Rays,

4 Condemn’d thy Criminal I flood,
And awful Juftice afk’d my Blood ;
That welcome Saviour from thy Throne
Brought Righteoufnefs and Pardon down.

emeen pvm o ——

s My Soul was all o’erfpread with Sin,
And lo, his Grace hath made me clean:
He refcues from th’ infernal Foe,

And full Redemption will beftow.

.6 Ye Saints, aflit my grateful Tongue:
Ye Angels, warble back my Song:
For Love like this demands the Praife

‘' Of heav’nly Harps, and endlefs Days.

CCCLXVIIL. Being joined to CHRIST, and
Spirit wnth bim. 1 Cor. vi. 17.

e MY Saviour, I am Thine,
By ‘everlafting Bands ; ,
My Name, my Heart, I would refign,
My Soul is in thy Hands.

2 To Thee I ftil would cleave |
With ever-growing Zeal ; |
Let Millions tempt me Chrif? to leave,
They never fhall prevail.

His Spirit fhall unite * * {
.My Soul to Him, my Head;
Shall form me to his Image bright, -

And teach his Path to wead.
4 Death
1
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¢ Death may my Soul divide o
From this Abode of Clay;
But Love fhall keep the near his Side
Thro’ all the gloomy Way.,

5 Since Chriff and we are One,

' What fhould remain to fear? B

If He in Heav’n hath fix’d his Throne,
He’ll fix his Members there, |

CCLXVIL 'The tranfitory Nature of the ij;]d,
an Argument for Chriflian Moderation. 1 Cor;
vii. 29—31. -

Y S PRING up, my Soul, with ardent Flight,
Nor let this Earth delude thy Sight
With glitt’ring Trifles gay and vain:
. Wifdom divine dire&ts thy View
" To Obje&ts ever grand and new, -
And Faith difplays the fhiniog Train.. »

2 Be dead, my Hopes, to all below;
Nor let unbounded Torrents flowy .
When mourning o’er my wither’d Joys:
So this deceitful World is known;
Poffefs’d I call it not my own,
Nor glory in its painted Toys.

3 The empty Pageant rolls along H
The giddy unexperienc’d Throng -
Purfue it with enchanted Eyes ;
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- It pafleth in fwift March away,
Still more and miore its Charms decay,
Till the laft gaudy Colour dies *,

4 My Gop, to Thee my Soul fhall turn
For Thee my nobleft Paffions burn,
And drink in Blifs from Thee alone :
I fix on that unchanging Home, '
Where never-fading Pleafures bloom, :
Frefh fpringing round thy radiant Throne, |
* Pageants, Images, or emblematical Figures in a Cavalcade

or Proceffion, continually moving, and’ quickly gone out of |
Sight, _See Family Expoftor in Loc. |

|
[

CCLXIX. GO D’s Fidedity in moderating Tempto-

tions. 1 Cor, x. 13

X N O W let the Feeble all be firong, -
And make Jenovan’s Arm their Song s
His Shield is fpread o’er ev’ry Saint, )
And thus fupported, who (hall faint #

2 What tho’ the Hofts of Hell engage
With mingled Cruelty and Rage?
A faithful Gob reftrains their Hands,
And chains them down in Iron Bands.

3 Bound by his Word He will difplay,
A Strength proportion’d to our Day;
And, when united Trials meet,
Will fhew a Path of fafe Retreat.

4 Thus far we prove that Promife good, l
Which Fefus ratified with Blood © . |

gl |
c
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Still is He gracious, wife, and juft, °
And ftill in Him let Ifrael truft.

CCLXX. Bearing the Image of the earthy and the
beawnly Adam. 1 Cor. xv. 49.

' W ITH flowing Eyes and bleeding Hearts
A blafted World furvey!
See the wide Ruin Sin hath wrought
In one unhappy Day!

2 Adam, in Gop’s own Image form’d,
From Gob and blifs eftrang’d,
And all the Joys of Paradife
For Guilt and Horror chang'd!-

3 Ages of Labour and of Grief
He mourn’d his Glory loft
At length the goodlieft Work of Heav'n
Sunk down to common Duft.

4 O fatal Heritage bequeath’d
* To all his helplefs Race!
Thro’ the thick Maze of Sin and Woe

Thus to the Grave we pafs.

5 But, O my Soul, with Rapture hear
© The fecond /Idam s Name ;
And the celeftial Gifts, He brings
To all his Seed, proclaim.

6 In Holinefs and Joy compleat
He reigns to endlefs Years,
And each adopted chofen Child .
His fplendid Imaoe wears. ' :
7 What

’ -
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7 What tho’ in mortal Life they mourn ?
What tho’ by Death they fall ¢

J¢/us in one triumphant Day
< "Tramnsforms and crowns them all.

E’en by our Fall we rife ;
" And gain, for carthly Eden loft,
A heav'nly Paradife.

8 Praife to his fich myfterious Grace ! i
|

CCLXXI, Mimflers comforted, that they may tom-
Jort others. 2 Cor. i, 4.

1 F OUNTAIN of Comfort and of Love,
Thy Streams, how free they flow !
Firft water all the World above,
Then vifit us below ! '

2 From Chrift, the Head, what Grace defcends
To cherith ev’ry Part! :
He fhares his Joys with all his Friends,
For all have fhar’d his Heart.

3 What tho’ the Sorrows here they feel
Are manifold and great?
He brings new Confolations #ill,
As various and as fweet.

4 He thews our num’rous Sins forgiv’n,
And fhews our Cov’nant-Gop ;
He witnefleth our Right to Heav’n,
The Purchafe of his Blood.

§ Tho’ Earth and Hell againft us join,
In Him we are fecure;;

i

1

Ouw
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Our Diadems {hall _brighter thine
For all we now endure o LN

1]
6 Onev’ry faithful Shephevd‘s B:eaﬂ,
Lorp, .fend thele Comforts downs ' .. .

That thcy may lead thy Flock ta Refl, .
Which their own Soulp havc known.

CCLXXII @() Df': delwa-mg @o»dmﬁ arzmw.‘
ledged, and trofied, 2Con .u 0.0 |

A4 Song for . the 5:17 q" Np\u:m,ber. :

1 P RAISE tothe Lorp, whofe mmbty Hind
So oft reveal’d hath fav’d ourLand
And, when united Nations rofe, -

" Hith fham'd and: feourg’d our: hnugﬁm& Raeu

: 2 When mighty Naviés from afar =~
To Britain. wafted. lcating War,
His Breath difpers’d them all with Eafe,
And funk thelr Texrars in the eas *.

3 While for our Princes they prepare -
In Caverns deep a burmng Snare;
He fhot from Heav’n a piercing Ray,
And the dark Treach’ry brought to Day to

4 Princes and Priefts again combine —
New Chains to forge, new Snares to twine ;
Again our gracious Gop appears,

And breaks their Chains, and cuts their Snares.

® Referring to the Defeat of the Spasifp Armada, 1538,
+ Gunpowder Plot,
5 Obedient
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5 Obedient Winds at his Command
Convey his Hers to our Land ;
The Sons of Rome with Terror view,
And fpeed their Flight, when none purfue *,
6 Such great Deliv’rahce Gop hath wrought,
. And down to us Salvation brought ; '
_ And ftill the Care of Guardian-Heav’n
. Secures ;,:,b.c .Blifg itfelf hathgiv'n. .
7 In Thee we truft, Almighty Lorp,
Continu’d Refcue to afford :
Still be thy pow’rful Arm made bare, -
+.For all thy Servants Hopes are there. .
" ** Revolution by King Hilkiam, 1635, -

CCLXXIIL:: Mixifiers a fwert Savour, whetber of
Life or Death. 2 Cor. ii. 15, 16. |

1 PRAISE‘ to the LorD on high,
4 Who fpreads his Triumphs wide! .
While Fefus® fragrant Namie -
I breath’d on ev'ry Side: - - |, °
Balmy and rich .
The Odours rife,
- And fill the Earth
And reach the Skies.

2 Ten thoufand dying Souls’
1ts Influence feel and live ;
Sweeter than vital Air
“ The Incenfe they receive :
They breathe anew,
And rife and fing
:;efu: the Lord, A
heir conqu’ring King. 3 But
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But Sinners fcorn the .Grace,; LT
That brings Salvation nigh ; | ‘
They turn their Face away, Tt
And faint,"and fall, and die. UNE

So. fad a Doomi, s o

Ye Saints, ‘deplore, -

~ For O! they fall : o
To rife no mere. ° ol

Yet, wife and mighty Gop,

Shall all thy Servants be,

In thefe, who livé or die,”

A Savour fweet to Thee:
Supremely bright

" . Thy Grace fhall thine,
Guarded with Flames
Of Wrath divine.” - -

Tnld

CCLXXIV. GOD Jhining into the Heart.
2 Cor. iv. 6. '

1 PRAISE' to the Lorp of boundlefs Might,
With uncreated Glories bright)! R
His Prefence gilds the Worlds. above;. :
Th’ unchanging Source of Light and Love.
2 Qur rifing Earth bis Eye beheld, ‘
When in fubftantial Darknefs veil’d; . -
The thapele(s Chaos, Nature’s Womb,'
- Lay buried in eternal Gloom *.

3 Let there be Light, JEHOVAH faid, =
And Light o’er all its Face was fpread ;

® Genefis ia 25 30 ’
- Nature,
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Nature array’d in Charms unknown,
Gay with its new-born Luftre {one.

4 He fees the Mmd when loft it lies -
In Shades of Ignotanqe and Vice ;
And darts from Heav’'n a vivid * iRay,
And changes Midnight into Day. -

5 Shine, mighty Gopb, with V:gou’r thine
On this benighted Heart of mine; -

And let thy Glories ftand reyealld,
As in the Saviour’s Face heheld.

6 My Soul, reviv’d by Heav'n- bom'Day '
Thy radiant Image fhall difplay, i
While all my Fatulties unite * « -

To praife the Loxpy: who gwes'mo Iught.

. leely, fpnghtly&

CCLXXV The Go/}:el Treafure in carthey Vefis

or ve 7.

I OW rich tb Bount » King of Kings!
H ‘Fhy l‘avouyrs how Z’hvme e &
The Bleﬂ”mgs, which thy Gofpel brings,

Howfplendidly they fhine! -

2 Gold is but Drofs, and Gems but Toys,

~ Should Gold and Gems compares
How mean, when fet againft thofe Joys,

Thy pooreft Servants fhare !

3 Yet all thefe Treafures of thy Grace
Are lodg’d in Urns + of Clay 5

¥ Vcﬁ'els or Jars.
An
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And the weak Sons of mortal Race.
TR’ immortal Gifts convey.

¢ Feebly they lifp thy Glories forth ;
Yet Grace the Vi&t’ry gives:
Quickly they moulder back, to Earth;
Yet flill thy Gofpel lives.

§ Such Wonders Pow’r divine effe@ts;
" Such Trophies 2.Gob can raife ;
His Hand from.crumbling Duft ere&s
Long Monuments of Praife.

v ®: Monuments or Tokens of Victory,

CCLXXVI. Living to him, who died for us; .
- 2Cor v, 14, 15,

1 MY Lord, didlt Thou endure fuch Smart
My Life, when forfeited, to fave?
And didft Thou bear upon thy Heart
- My Nam¢,  when rifing from the Grave ?

2 Am 1 in thy Remembsance fill,
*Midft all the Glories of thy Throae?
To form thy Servant to thy Will,
Axd fix my. Dwelling near thy own !

3 What can a feeble Worm repay
For Love fo infinite as Thine ?
The Torrent bears my Soul away, i
Th’ impetuous Stream of Grace divine +.

4 Réferring: to the Emphafis of the Original Word, wviz.
$ears us away dike a frong. Tarrent, -

4 To
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To Thee, my Lord, it bears me on; V
Self fhall be deify’d * no more ; 3
By Self betray’d, by Self undone,
. I'live by thy recov’ring Pow’r.

5 Accept a Soul fo dearly bought,
Bought by thy Life upon the Tree ;
A Soul which, by thy Spirit taught,
Kaows no Delight, but ferving Thee.
, )

® Made a2 God of.

CCLXXVIL. GOD the Author of Confolation
2 Cor. vii, 6. _

K| T HE Lorp, how rich his Comforts are!
How wide they fpread ! How high they rife!
He pours in Balm to bleeding Hearts,
" And wipes the Tears from flowing Eyes.
2 1 bave 7o Hope, my Spirit cry’d,
Juft trembling on the Brink of Hell;
1 am thy Hope, the Lorbp reply’d,
My Love fecures its Fav'rites well.

3 My grateful Soul fhall fpeak its Praife,
Who turns its Tremblings into Songs ;
And thofe that mourn fhall learn from me,
Salvation to our- Gobp belongs.

CCLXXVIIIL. Satan’s Strong-Holds caft down by
the Gofpel. 2 Cor. X. 4 §. .

I S HOU T, for the Battlements are fali'n,
Which Heav’n itfelf defy’d ! T
2 , .
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- TN afpiring Tow’rs, difmantled * all, '
Now fpread their Ruins wide!
2 Thy wond’rous Trumpets, Prince of Peace,
- Sent forth their mighty Sound ;
The Strength of Fericho was ftruck,
Apd totter’d to the Ground t. .

- 3 No more proud Reas’nings fhall difpute

. What Truth divige declares ;

No more Self-Righteoufnefs to plead-
Its own Perfection dares.

4 No Strength our ruin’d Pow’rs can boaft °
Thy Precepts to fulfil ; N
No Liberty we afk or with
For our rebellious Will,

& The Gates we open to admit

The Saviour’s gentle Sway :
*Bleft Fefus, ’tis thy Right to reign,

Our Pleafure to obey: ~

6 Each Thought, in fweet Subjeion held,
Thy fov’reign Pow’r fhall own ; '

And ev’ry Traitor fhall be flain,

That dares difpute the Throne.

* Demolithed, broke down. 4 Jofbwa vi. 20,

CCLXXIX. The Chriftian Farewel. 2 Cor. xiis
II.

1 TH Y Prefence, Everlafting Gop, -
Wide o’er all Nature fpreads abroad ;

Thy watchful Eyes, which cannot {leep,

In ev’ry Place thy Children keep. )

< ~Mz2 - . 2 Whie
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And fpite of Death and Hell fhall raife
Thy pious Friends and thee.

6 Awake, ye Saints, that dwell in Duft,
Your Hymns of Viét'ry fing ;
And let his dying Servants truft
Their ever-living King.

CCLXIL. GOD’s Readinefi to give all Things ar-
gued from the Gift of bis Son.  Rom. viii. 32.

1 N OW let my Soul with Tranfport rife,
Andrange thro’ Earth, and mount the Skies,
And view each various Form of Good,
‘Where Angels hold their bigl‘z Abode.

2 1 give my Thoughts unbounded Scope;;
On equal Pinions foars my Hope ;
My Faith at nobleft Objeéts aims,
And what the fees, the humbly claims.

3 Hath not the bounteous King of Heav'n
From his Embrace already giv’n
That Son eof his eternal Love, " ;

" Who fill'd the brighteft Throne aﬁovsf :

4 Behold his Hand on zefm laidd - |
Behold that Lamb a Vi&im made ! l
And what fhall Mercy hold too good |

* For Sinners, ranfom’d withi his Blood?

5 My Soul, with heav’nly Faith embrace ‘

The facred Cov’nant of his Grace; , ]

Then in delightful Silence wait-
The Lucs of & Love fo gteat.

: CCLXM. .

/ |

.
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CCLXIL. Believing with the Huart, and eonfoffing
with the Mouth, neceffary to Salvatim. Rom. x.
6—10.

'

z AND is Salvation brought fo near,
Where finful Men expiring lie? .
Triumph, my Soul, the Sound to hear,
And thout it joyous to the Sky.

2 I afk not, who to Heav’n fhall fcale,
That varé'/i the Saviour thence may come;
. Or who Earth’s inmoft Depths affail,
‘To bring Himm from the dreary Tomb.

3 From Heav’n on Wings of Love He flew,
And Conqu'ror from the Tomb He fprung:
My Heart believes the Witnefs true,
And di&tates to my faithful Tongue. -

4 1 fing Salvation brought fo near,
No more on Earth expiring lie;;
- +1 teach the World my Joys to hear,
And fthout them to the echoing Sky.

CCLXIIL. The living Sacrifice. Rom.. xii, I

x AND will th’ Eternal King ’
* So mean a Gift regard ? '
That Off’ring, Lorp, with Joy we bring, .
Which thy own Hand prepar'd, -~ ™ *
2  We own thy various Claim, -
And to thine Altar move, L
The willing Vi&ims of thy Grace, = -
"And bound with Cords of Love.
3 Defcend,
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3~ Defcend, celeftial Fire, .
‘The Sacrifice inflame ;
So fhall a grateful Odour rife-
Thro’ our Redeemer’s Name. -

CCLXIV. Tbe near Approach of Salvation,
" Engagement to Diligence and Love. Rom. xiii.
- Il. '

1 A WAKE, ye Saints, and raife your Eyes
. A And raife your Voices high;; =
Awake, and praife that fov’reign Love,
That fhews Salvation nigh. '

2 On all the Wings of Time it flies :

"Each Moment brings it near;
Then welcome each declining Day !

Welcome each clofing Year!

3 Not many Years their Round fhall run,
Nor many Mornings rife,
Ere all its Glories ftand reveal'd
To our admiring Eyes.

4 Ye Wheels of Nature, fpeed your Courfe; - '

Ye mortal Pow’rs, decay ; ’ X

Faft as ye bring the Night of Death,
Ye bring eternal Day. '

CCLXV. Th GOD of Peace bruifing Satas,

" Rom. xvi. 20-.

1 Y E Armies of the living Gop,
In his all-conqu’ring N‘;mc,l ' L
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Lift up your Banners, and aloud '
Your Leader’s Grace proclaim,

2 What tho’ the Prince of Hell invade
With Show’rs of fiery Darts,
And join, to the fierce Lion’s Roar,
The Serpent’s wily Arts ?

3 Fe¢fus, who leads his Hofts to War,
Shall tread the Monfter down,
And ev’ry faithful Soldier fhare
The Triumph and the Grown.

| 4 So Ifrael on the haughty Necks
Of Canann’s Tyrants trod,

And fung their Jo/bua’s conqu’ring Sword,
And fung their faitfful Gop *,

® Fofua x. 24.

CCLXVI. CHRIST our Wifdom; Righteoufnefs,
Sanctification, and -Redemption. 1 Corinth, i,

30, 3I.

1 MY Gonb, aflift me, while I raife
An Anthem of harmonious Praife ;
My Heart thy Wonders fhall proclaim,
And fpread its Banners in thy Name.

2 In Chrift T view a Store divine :
My Father, all that Store is Thine;
By Thee prepar’d, by Thee beftow’d ;
Hail to the Saviour, and the Gon!

3 When gloomy Shades my Soul o’erfpread,
$¢ Let there be Light,” th” Almighty faid ;A ‘d
L BRI n
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And Chrif}, my Sun, his Beams difplays,
And fcatters round celeftial Rays.

4 Condemn’d thy Criminal I flood,
And awful Juftice afk’d my Blood ;
That welcome Saviour from thy Throne
Brought Righteoufnefs and Pardon down.

s My Soul was all o’erfpread with Sin,
And lo, his Grace hath made me clean:
He refcues from th’ infernal Foe,

And full Redemption will beftow.

6 Ye Saints, affift my grateful Tongue:
Ye Angels, warble back my Song:
For Love like this demands the Praife

v Of heav’nly Harps, and endlefs Days.

CCLXVIL Being joined t¢ CHRIST, and m
, Spirit with him. 1 Cor. vi. 17.

I \f Y Saviour, I am Thine,
By everlafting Bands ;
My Name, my Heart, I would refign,
My Soul is in thy Hands. i

2 To TheeI flill would cleave
With ever-growing Zeal 3
Let Millionis tempt me Chrif? to leave,
They never fhall prevail.

His Spitit fhall unite - '
.My Soul to Him, my Head;
Shall form me to his Image bright,
And teach his Path to tread.
4 Death




L CORINTHIANS. 233
4 Death may my Soul divide Co
From this Abode of Clay;
But Love fhall keep fhe near his Side
~ Thro’ all the gloomy Way.,

5§ Since Chrifl and we are One,
What fhould remain to fear? ,
If He in Heav’n hath fix’d his Throne,
He’ll fix his Members there,

CCLXVIL 'The tranfitory Nature of she Wai;ld,
an Argument for Chrifiian Moderation. 1 Cor;
vii. 29—31, :

Y S PRING up, my Soul, with ardent Flight,
Nor let this Earth delude thy Sight
With glitt’ring Trifles gay and vain:
. Wifdom divine direts thy View .
* To Obje&s ever grand and new, _ :
And Faith difplays the fhining Train.. »

2 Be dead, my Hopes, to all below;
Nor let unbounded Torrents flow, .
When mourning o’er my wither’d Joys:
So this deceitful World is known ;
Poffefs’d I call it not my own,
Nor glory in its painted Toys.
3 The empty Pageant rolls along ;
The giddy unexperienc’d Throng -
Purfue it with enchanted Eyes;
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- Tt paffeth in fwifc March away,
Still more and more its Charms decay,
Till the laft gaudy Colour dies *.

4 My Gop, to Thee my Soul thall turn;
For Thee my nobleft Paflions burn,
And drink in Blifs from Thee alone :
I fix on that unchanging Home, ’
Where never-fading Pleafures bloom,
Fretfh fpringing round thy radiant Throne. .

\

* Pageants, Images, or emblematical Figures in a Cavalcade |

or Proceffion, continually moving, and quickly gone out of {

Sight, _See Family Expofitor in Loc.

CCLXIX. GO D’s Fidelity in moderating Tempio- '
' tions. 1 Cor. x. 13.

1 N O W et the Feeble all be ftrong,
And make Jewovan’s Arm their Song:
His Shield is fpread o’er ev’ry Saint, )
And thus fupported, who f(hall faint?

2 What tho’ the Hofts of Hell engage
With minzled Cruelty and Rage?
A faithful Gop reftrains their Hands, -
And chains them down in Iron Bands.
3 Bound by his Word He will difplay,
A Strength proportion’d to our Day ;

And, when united Trials meet,
Will fhew a Path of fafe Retreat.

4 Thus far we prove that Promife good,
Which Fefus ratified with Blood = .

* s
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Still is He gracious, wife, and juft, - '
And ftill in Him let Jfrael truft,

CCLXX. Bearing the Image of the earthy and the
beavenly Adam. 1 Cor. xv. 49.

P \ N 7ITH flowing Eyes and bleeding Hearts
A blafted World furvey! - S
See the wide Ruin Sin bath wrought
In one unhappy Day!

2 Adam, in Gop’s own Image form’d,
From Gob and blifs eftrang’d,
And all the Joys of Paradife
For Guilt and Horror chang’d !

3 Ages of Labour and of Grief
He mourn’d his Glory loft ; ,
At length the goodlieft Work of Heav’n
Sunk down to common Duft.

4 O fatal Heritage bequeath’d
To all his helplefs Race ! ,
Thro’ the thick Maze of Sin and Woe
Thus to the Grave we pafs.

5 But, O my Soul, with Rapture hear
* The fecond Adam’s Name ;
And the celeftial Gifts, He brings
To all his Seed, proclaim.

6 In Holinefs and Joy compleat
He reigns to endlefs Years,
And each adopted chofen Child .
His fplendid Image wears. '

’

7 What
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7 What tho’ in mortal Life they mourn ?
What tho’ by Death they fall ?

J¢/us in one triumphant Day
- Transforms and crowns them all.
8 Praife to his rich myfterious Grace !
E’en by our Fall we rife ;
" And gain, for carthly Eden loft,,
A heav’nly Paradife.

'

CCLXXI, Mimfilers comforted, that they may tom-
Jort others. 2 Cor. i. 4. -

1 F OUNTAIN of Comfort and of Love,
Thy Streams, how free they flow !
Firft water all the World above,
Then vifit us below ! '

2 From Chrift, the Head, what Grace defcends
To cherith ev’ry Part!
He fhares his Joys with all his Friends,
For al] have fhar’d his Heart.

3 What tho’ the Sorrows here they feel
Are manifold and great?
He brings new Confolations #ill,
As various and as fweet.

4 He thews our num’rous Sins forgiv’n,
And fthews our Cov’nant-Gop ;
He witnefleth our Right to Heav’n,
The Purchafe of his Blood.

_ § Tho’ Earth and Hell againft us join,
In Him we are (ecure;

Our

e —— " S— . * —
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Our Diadems thall brighter fhine v
For all we nowendure. - LN

}
6 Onev’ry faithful Shepherd’s Btcaﬁ,
Lorn, _fend théfe Comforts down 3
“That they may lead thy Flock o Reff, .«
Which their own 80qu havc k.nouyn. _

CCLXXII GO Df': delwermg doodmﬁ acbmw.'
ledgeds amd trafied, 2 Cor. iv 10u 1 | -

A Song for | the, 5th of prmﬁer.,

1 PRA ISE ‘to the Lorp, whofe mnohty Hind
So oft reveat’d hath fav’d’ durf:and
And, when united Nations rofe, -

Hth tham’d and. fooqrg’d our: baughtkﬁlﬂoxu

3 When mlghty Naviés from afar

To Britan wafted. foating War, -
His Breath difpers’d them all with, Eafv,
And funk thelr Texrars in the, Peas *.

3 While for our Princes they prepdre
In Caverns deep a burning Snare; -
He thot from Heav’n a piercing Ray,
And the dark Treach’ry brought to Day to

4 Princes and Pneﬁs again combine i
New Chains to forge, new Snares to twine ;
Again our gracious Gop appears,

And breaks their Chains, and cuts their Snares,

* Referring to the Defeat of the Spasifp Armada, 1588,
+ Gunyowder Plot,
5 Obedient
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5 Obedient Winds at his Command
Convey his Hers to our Land;;
The Sons ‘of Rome with Terror view, :
And fpeed their. F. hiht, when none purfue *,
6 Such great Deliv’rahce Gon hath wrought,
. And down to us Salvation brought;
And ftill the Care of Guardian-Heav’n
.- Secures the Blifs itfelf hathgiv'a:
7 In Thes we teuft, Almighty Lorp,
Continu’d Refcu: to afford :
Still be thy pow’rful Arm made bare, -
Fox all thy Servants Hopes are there. .

. Rtvolutun by King W’dbal, 1688,

CCEXXIII Mqﬂm a ﬁmtt Sawur, whether of
Life or Dmtb 2 Cor. ii. 1§, 16.

1 PRAISE to the Lok on high,
Who fpreads his Triumphs wide! .
While Fefus® ‘fragranit Nagte -
1& breath’d on ev’ry Side: - -
Balmy and rich
The Odours rife,
. And fill the Earth o
" And reach the Skies, T

2 Ten thoufand dying Souls
1ts Influence feel and live ;
Sweeter than vital Air ’
The Incenfe they receive: ,
They breathe anew, ‘

1
i

" And rife and fing
2[ efus the Lord ~
heir conqu’ring King. 3 But
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3 But Sinners fcorn the Grace,, . - . ... .,
That brings Salvation nigh ; |
They turn their Face away, e
And faint, “and fall; and die, T
" So. fad a Doomi, s e
Ye Saints, 'deplore,
~ For O! they fall e
To rife no mere. ~ - ol
¢ Yet, wife and mighty Gop,
Shall all thy Servants be, )
In thefe, who livé or die,
A Savour fweet to Thee:
Supremely bright
" .Thy Grace fhall fhine,
Guarded with Flames
Of Wrath divine.

fenl)

" CCLXXIV. GOD pining into the Hearf.
~ 2 Cor, iv. 6. o
1 PRAISE‘ to the Lorp of boundlefs Might,
With' uncreated Glories bright! -
* His Prefence gilds the Worlds. above;. :
Th’ unchanging Source of Light and Love,
2 Qur rifing Earth bis Eye beheld,
When in {ubftantial Darknefs veil’d; . -
The fhapelefs Chaos, Nature’s Womb,'
Lay buried in eternal Gloom *.
3 Let there be Light, JEHOVAH faid, B
And Light o’er all its Face was fpread ;

* Genefi i 25 30 :
- Nature,
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" Nature array’d in Charms unknown,
Gay with its new-born Luftre flione. |
4 He fees the Mind, whea Joft it lies -
In Shades of Ignorance amd Vice ;
And darts from Heav’n a_vivid * Ray,
And changes Midnight into Day. .~
5 Shine, mighty Gop, with Vigour fhirie
On this benighted Heart of mine;
And let thy Glories ftand reveald, . ‘
As in the Saviour’s Face beheld. . - |
6 My Soul, reviv'd by Heav’n-borr Day, SR
Thy radiant Image fhall dilplay, EER
While all my Fatulties upite ~ © -« - [
To praife the Lorpy. who givesme Dight. ‘

® Lively, fprightlys,

i
!
|
!
[
I

CCLXXV. The Gofpel Treafure in earthey Vefs.
o 2 Corvive . T
I H_O_VV rich thy Bounty, King of Kings !
- L1 Thy Favours how divine! ‘
The Bleflings, which thy Gofpel brings,
How-fplendidly they fhine!
2 Gold'is but Drofs, and Gems but Toys,
" Should Gold and Gems compares
How mean, when fet againft thofe Joys,
Thy pooreft Servants fhare!

3 Yet all thefe Treafures of thy Grace
Are lodg’d in Urns + of Clay;

4 Veffels or ja;ts.
: Anc
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And the weak.Sons of mortal Race.
T’ immortal Gifts convey.

4 Feebly they lifp thy Glories forth ;
Yet Grace the Vié’ry gives:
Quickly they moulder back to Earth ;
Yet flill thy Gofpel lives.

§ Such Wonders Pow’r divine effe@s;
* Such T'rophies *.Gop can raife ;
His Hand from. crumbling Duft ere@s
Long Monuments of Praife.

® Monuments or Tokens of Victory,

CCLXXVI. Living to bim, who died for us; .
- 2.Cor. v, 14, 15, N

¢ MY Lord, didt Thou endure fuch Smart
My Life, when forfeited, to fave?
And didft Thou bear upon thy Heart
- My Name, when rifing from the Grave ?

2 Am I in thy Remembrance fill,
’Midft all the Glories of thy Throae?
To form thy Servant to thy Will,
And fix my. Dwelling near thy own ?

3 What can a'feeble Worm repay
For Love fo infinite as Thine ?
The Torrent bears my Soul away, .
Th’ impetuous Streain of Grace divine +.

+ Réferring<to the Emphafis of the Original Word, wiz.
$ears us away dike a.&rong. Tarrent, - _
o M 4 To
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4 To Thee, my Lord, it bears me on;
Self fhall be deify’d * no more ;

By Self betray’d, by Self undone,
I'live by thy recov’ring Pow’r.

5 Accept a Soul fo dearly bought,
Bought by thy Life upon the Tree ;
A Soul which, by thy Spirit taught,
Knows no Delight, bl:t ferving Thee.

® Made 2 God of,

CCLXXVIL. GOD the Author of Confolatin.

2 Cor. vii. 6.

I T HE L(;RD, how rich his Comforts are!

{

|

How wide they fpread ! How high they rife!

He pours in Balm to bleeding Hearts,

* And wipes the Tears from flowing Eyes.

2 1 have no Hope, my Spirit cry’d,
Juft trembling on the Brink of Hell;
1 am thy Hope, the Lorbp reply’d,
My Love fecures its Fav'rites well.

3 My grateful Soul fhall fpeak its Praife,
Who turns its Tremblings into Songs ;

And thofe that mourn fhall learn from me,

Salvation to our Gop belongs.

CCLXXVIII. Satan’s Strong-Holds caft down b

the Gofpel. 2 Cor. X. 4, §. -

I S HOU T, for the Battlements are fali’n,

Which Heav’n itfelf defy’d!
2

'
|
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- Th’ afpiring Tow’rs, difmantled * all,
Now fpread their Ruins wide!
2 Thy wond’rous Trumpets, Prince of Peace,
- Sent forth their mighty Sound ;
The Strength of Fericho was ftruck,
And totter’d to the Ground +. .

3 No more proud Reas’nings fhall difpute
What Truth divige declares;
No more Self-Righteoufnefs to plead-
Its own Perfection dares.

4 No Strength our ruin’d Pow’rs can boaft
Thy Precepts to fulfil ; :
No Liberty we afk .or with
For our rebellious Will,

'§ The Gates we open to admit
The Saviour’s gentle Sway :
“Bleft Fefus, ’tis thy Right to reign,
Our Pleafure to obey. - ,
6 Each Thought, in fweet Subjection held,
Thy fov’reign Pow’r fhall own ; '
And ev’ry Traitor fhall be flain,
That dares difpute the Throne.

* Demolithed, broke down. =~ 4 Fofbma vi. 20

\
Iy

CCLXXIX. The Chriftian Farewel. 2 Cor. xiiis
II.

1 TH Y Prefence, Everlafting Gop, -
Wide o’er all Nature fpreads abroad ;

Thy watchful Eyes, which cannot fleep,

In ev’ry. Place thy Children keep.

., M2 - » . 2 Whie
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2 While near each other we remain,

. Thou doft our Lives and Souls fuftain
When abfent, happy if we fhare
Thy Smiles, thy Counfels, and thy Care.:

To Thee we all our Ways commit,

And feek our Comforts near thy Feet ;

Still on our:Souls vouchfafe to fhine,

And guard and guide us flill as Thine.
4 Give us in thy beloved Houfe

Again to pay our grateful Vows;

Or; if that Joy no more be knewn,

Give us to meet arpund thy Throne.

CCLXXX. Living while in the Fleb by Faithin
CHRIST, who loved us, &c. Galat. ii. 20. |

I Y efus, while in mortal Fleth ’
M thf{l'd my frail Abade, -
Still would my Spirit reft on Thee, ’
Its Sayiour, and its God. |
2 By hourly Faith in Thee I live
’Midft.all my Griefs and Snares ;- |
Anpd Death, encounter’d in thy. Sight, |
" No Form of Horror wears.

3 Yes, Thou haft lov'd this finful Worm,
" Haft giv’n Thyfelf for me; -
Haft bought me from eternal Death,
Nail’d to the bloody T'ree.
4 On thy dear Crofs I fix mine Eyes,
Then.raife them to thy Seat ; : 1
Till Love diffolues my inmqft Soul,
A its Redeemer’s I'eet, , 5 Be.
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5 Be dead, my Heart, to worldly Charmis g
Be dead to ev'ry Sin ;
And tell the boldeft Foes thhour,
That Fefus reigns within,

6 My Life with his co;me&ed ﬁands, .
Nor afks a furer Gréund;
He keeps me in his gracious Arms,
"Where Heav’n 1t(clf is found

\}

CCLXXXI. A filial Temper, the IVark a/'t/)r Spie
rity and a Proof of Adoption.  Gal. v, 6.

1 S OV’REIGN of all the Worlds on hwh,
Allow my humble Claim;
Nor, while a Worm would ralfe its Head,
Difdain a Father’s Name. -

2 My Father-GO D! How fweet the' Smmd !
How tender, and how dear ! -
. Not all the Melody of Heav’'n
Could fo delight the Ear.

3 Come, facred Spirit, feal the Name
On mine expanding Heart y
And thew, thatin JEHovAH’s Grace .
I fhare a filial Part.

4 Chear’d by a Signal o divide,
Unwav’ring I believe ;
Thou know’it I AZbba, Father, cry,
Nor can the Sign deceive.

5 On Wings of everlafting Love
Tbe Comforter.is come ;

M3 AL
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All Terrors at his Voice difperfe, .
And endlefs Pleafures bloom.

' CCLXXXIL Chriftian Sympathy.  Gal. vi. 2.

rH AlL, everlafting Prince of Peace !
Hail, Governor divine !
How gracious is thy Scepter’s Sway !
What gentle Laws are thine !

" 2 His tender Heart with Love o’erflow’d,
Love fpoke in ev’ry Breath;

Vig’rous it reign’d thro’ all his Life,
And triumph’d in his Death,

3 All thefe united Charms He fhews
: Our frozen Souls to move;
This Proof of Love to Him demands,
That we each other love,

4 O be the facred Law fulfill’d -
Inev’ry A& and Thought ;
« Each angry Paffion far remov’d,
Each felfifh View forgot.

5 Be thou, my Heart, dilated wide
By thy Redeemer’s Grace ;
And, in one Grafp of fervent Love,
All Earth and Heav’n embrace.

CCLXXXIIL., Bleffing GOD for fpiritual Blef-
Sfings in CHR1sT. Ephef. i. 3.

1 LOUD be thy Name ador’d, )
-4 Thy Tides fpread abroad, : o

e ot SO =

J,
!
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Of Chrift, our glorious Lord, '
The Father and the Gop !
Thro’ fuch a Son,
Thy Churches Head,
Thine Honours fpread
O’er Worlds unknown.

2 Ten thoufand Gifts of Love
From Thee thro’ Him defcend;
And bear our Souls above
"To Joys that never end:

To Heav’n they foar,
Suftain’d by Gop,
And thro’ the Road
His Arm adore.

3 Ten thoufand Songs of Praife
Shall by the Saviour rife,
And thro’ eternal Days
Shall echo round the Skies.

New Shouts we’ll give,

* And loud proclaim
The honour’d Name,
By which we live.

CCLXXXIV. The grand Scheme of the Gofpel.
' Ephef. i.°g, 10, 11-.

»
I ‘N? E fing the deep myfterious Plan,
'Whi%h Gop gcviz’d ere Time began ;
At length difclos’d in all its Light.
" We blefs the wond’rous Birth of Love,
Which beams around us from above,
With Grace fo free, and Hope fo bright..
M 4 2 Here
N N
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2 Here has the wife eternal Mind ’
1n Chrift, their common Head, conjoin’d
Gentiles and Fews, and Eartlf and Heav’n:
Thro’ Him, from the great Father’s Throne,
- Rivers of Blifs come rolling down,
And endlefs Peace and Life are giv'n.

3 No more the awful Cherubs guard
.The Tree of Life with flaming Sword,
To drive afar Man’s trembling Race;.
At Salem’s pearly Gates they ftand,
And fmiling wait (a friendly Band!)
To welcome Strangers to the Place.

4 While we expeét that glorious Sight,
Love thall our Hearts with theirs unite,
- And ardent Hope our Bofoms raife:
From Earth’s dark Vale, and Tangures of Clay,
To thofe refplendent Realms of Day,
We'll try to {fend the founding Praife.

CCLXXXV. The heavenly Irheritance made known
by the Spirit. Ephef. i. 18.

I C OME, Thou celeftial Spirit, come,
And call my roving Paflions home;

To mine enlighten’d Eyes difplay

~ The Heritage of heav’nly Day.
2 My Gop, that Heritage is Thine: .
How rich, how glorious, how divine!

- How far abote all inortal Things,
The little Pride of Courts and Kings !

3 Of endlefs Joy the unbounded Store,
Why is its Luftre known no more?

‘ Away,

- .
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Away, ye Mifts of envious Night,
That veil Salvation from my Sight!

4 Shine forth, Almighty Saviour, fhine;
" Shew the bright World, and fhew it mine 5.
Then Paradife on Earth fhall fpring, .
And mortal Worms like Angels fing.

CCLXXXVI: Saluation by Graze. Eph. ii. 5.
| 1 G RACE! ’tis a charming Sound, °

Harmonious to my Ear;
Heav’n with the Echo fhall refound, .
And all the Earth fhall hear.

2 Grace firft contriv’d a Way
To {ave rebellious Man,
And all the Steps that Grace difplay, .
Which drew the wond’rous Plan.
3 Grace taught my wand’ring Feet .
To tread the heav’nly Road,
And new Supplies each Hour I meet, .
While prefling on to Gop. ,

4 ~ Grace all the Work fhall crown
Thro’ everlafting Days;
It lays in Heav’n the topmoft Stone, .
And well deferves the Praife. -

CCLXXXVIIL. Chriftians rifen and exalted with -
CHRIST to heavenly Places. Eph. iiy 5, 6.

1 STUPENDOUS Grace! and can it B;

Defign’d for Rebels fuch as we?
M ; . (@)
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O let our ardent Praifes rife,
High as our Hopes beyond the Skies |

2 This Flefh, by righteous Vengeance flain,
Might ever in the Duft remain; :
Thefe guilty Spirits fent to dwell )
s’Midft all the Flames and Fiends * of Hell.

P

But lo, incarnate Love defcends;

Down to the Sepulchre it bends 5

Rifing, it tears the Bars away,

And fprings to its own native Day.

Then was our Sepulchre unbar’d ;

Then was our Path to Glory clear’d 5

Then; if that Saviour be our own, :
Did we afcend a hea¥’nly Throne. .

5 A Moment fhall our Joy compleat, ‘

And fix us in that fhining Seat, !

Bought by the Pangs our Lord endur’d, {
And by unchanging Truth fecur’d.

6 O may that Love, in Strains fublime,
Be fung to the laft Hour of Time!

And let Eternity confefs,
Thso’ all its Rounds, the matchlefs Grace. .

# Evil Spirits,

“

CurisT. Eph.ii. 13

1 AN D are we now brought near to Gop,
A" AWho once at Diftance ftood ?

“And, to effe& this glorious Change,

{
CCLXXXVIIL  Nearnefs to G O D through f‘
Did Fefus fhed his Blood? S !

20
l

—’_._'—VI
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2 O for a Song of ardent Praife '
T o bear our Souls above !
What fhould allay our lively Hope,
Or damp our flaming Love !

3 Draw.us, O Lorp, with quick’ning Grace,
And bring us yet more near ;
Here may we fee thy Glories fhine, .
And tafte thy Mercies here.

4 O may that Love, which fpread thy Board,
Difpofe us for the Feaft ;
May Faith behold a fmiling Gop
Thro® Fefus’ bleeding Breatt.

5 Fird with the View, our Souls fhall rife
In fuch a Scene as this,
And view the happy Moment near,
"That fhall compleat our Blifs.

CCLXXXIX. The Inflitution of a Gofpel-Minifiry
from CaRrR1sT. Eph. iv. 11, 12,

For the Ordination or Settlement of a Minifter.

T FAT HER of Mercies, in thy Houfe
Smile on our Homage, and our Vows ;
While with a grateful Heart we fhage
Thefe Pledges of our Saviour’s Care.

2 The Saviour, when to Heav’n He rofe
In fplendid Triumph o’er his Foes,
Scatter’d his Gifts on Men below,
And wide his royal Bounties flow. :
- - Meé- 3 Hence



252 EPHESIANS.

_ 3 Hence fprung th’ Apefiles honour’d Name,
*  Sacred Ibeyond heroic Fame;

Hence diétates the Propbetic Sage ;

And hence the Evangelic Page.”. . -

4 In lowlier Forms, to blefs our Eyes,
Paflors from hence, and Teachers rife ;
‘Who, tho’ with fecbler Rays they thine,
Still gild 2'long-extended Line.

-5 From Chrift their varied Gifts derive, _
And fed by Chrift their Graces live:
While, guarded by his potent Hand, .
’Mid#t all the Rage of Hell they ftand.

6 So fhall the bright Succeffion run
Thro’ the laft Courfes of the Sun;
While unborn Churches by their Care
Shall rife and Bourifh large and fair.

% Fefus our Lord their Hearts fhall know,
he Spring, whence all thefe Bleflings flow :
. Paflers and People thout his Praife
Thro’ the long Round of endlefs Days.

CCXC. CuR1sT, the Head of the Church,
/ Eph. iv. x5, 16.

1 Y ESUS, I fing thy matchlefs Grace,
: :7 That calls a Worm thy own ;

_ Gives me amorg thy Saints a Place
. To make thy Glories known.
2 Allied to Thee our vital Head,
We a&, and grow, and thrive : :
L ‘ From
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* From Thee divided, each-is dead,
When moft he feems alive. -

3 Thy Saints on Earth, and thofe above
Here join in fweet Accord ;
One Body all in mutual Love,
And Thou, out common Lotd.

4 O may my Faith each Hour derive
Thy Spirit with Delight;
While Death and Hell in vain fhall flrive
This Bond to difunite, .

§ Thou the whole Body wilt prefent
Before thy Father’s Face ;
Nor fhall a Wrinkle or a Spot
Its beauteous Form difgrace.
CCXCI. Love to others urged from CHR1sT’s
Love, in giving bimfelf a Sacrifice. Eph. v, 2.

1N OW be that Sacrifice furvey’d,
"That Ranfom which the Saviour paid;
That Sight familiar to my View, '
Yet always wond’rous, always new.

2 The Lamb of Gop, that groan’d and bled,
And gently bow’d his dying Head;
While Love to Sinners fir’d his Heart,

And conquer’d all the killing Smart.

Bleft F¢fus, while thy Grace I fin

3 WhaE7 g{ateful T ribu)t’e fhall 1 brixgg,
That Earth and Heav’n and Thow mey’ft foer
My Love to Him, who died for me? ™
. . 4 That
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4 That Off’ring, Lord, thy Word hath taught,
~ Nor be thy new Command forgot,
That, if their Mafter’s Death can move,
Thy Servants fhould each other love.

§ When to thy facred Crofs we fly, -
There let each favage Paflion die; -
‘While the warm Streams of Blood divine
Melt our cold Hearts to Love like thine.

CCXCIL. The Wifdom of redeeming Time. Eph.
v. 15, 16.

I G OD of Eternity, from Thee
Did Infant-Time his Being draw ;
Moments and Days, and Months and Years,
Revolve by thine unvaried Law.

2 Silent and flow they glide away ;
Steady and ftrong the Current flows,
Loft in Eternity’s wild Sea, o
‘The boundlefs Gulf, from whence it rofe.

3 With it the thou htlefs Sons of Men
Before the rapid Streams are borne -
On to that everlafting Home, -
‘Where not one Soul can €’er return,

4 Yet while the Shore on either Side
Prefents a gaudy flatt’ring ‘Shew,
We gaze, in fond Amulement loft, .
Nor think to what a World we go.

5 Great Source of Wifdom, teach my Heart
To know the Price of ev’ry Hour; Th
: ' at

e’ e

o~
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That Time may bear me on to Joys
. Beyond its Mealure, and its Pow’r.

255

CCXCIIL. Curist’s Love to the Chirch in giving
bimfelf for it, &c. Eph. v. 25—27.

1 BRidegroom of Souls, how rich thy Love!
How gen’rous, how divine!
Ovur inmoft Hearts it well may move,
While thus our Voices join.

2 Deform’d and wretched once we lay,
Worthy thy Hate and Scorn ;-

.~ Yet Love like thine could find a Way
To réfcue and adorn.

3 Thou art our Ranfom ; from thy Veins
A wond’rous Fountain flows,
To wath thy Bride fromv all her Stains,
" And heal our deepeft Woes,"
4 Transform’d by Thee, €’en here below
Thy Church is bright and fair :
But O! how glorious fhall the thew,
When Fefus fhall appear! .
5 Thine Eye fhall all her Form furvey
With infijite Delight,
Confefs’d, in that illuftrious Day,
-Unblemifh’d in thy Sight.

- CCXCIV. CHR1sTs Service, the Fruit of our ..
Labours on Earth, Phil. i. 22,

I Y Gracious Lord, I own thy Right .
M To ev'ry Service’l can pay;

. And
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And call it my fupreme Delight
To hear thy Dictates and obey.

2 What is my Being, but for Thee,
Its fure Support, its nobleft End?
Thy ever-fmiling Face to fee, _
And ferve the Caufe of fuch a Friend?

3 I would not breathe fot worldly Joy,
Or to increafe my worldly Good;
Nor future Days or Pow’rs employ
To fpread a founding Name abroad.

4 ’Tis to my Saviour I would live;
To Him, who for my Ranfom died,
Nor could untainted Eden give ‘
Such Blifs, as blofloms at his Side.

s His Work my hoary Age fhail blefs,
When youthful Vigour is no more 3
And my laft Hour of Life confefs
His Love hath animating Pow’r.

CCXCV. The Happinefs of departing, and being -

with CurisT. Phil. i 23,

/
1 HILE on the Verge of Life I ftand,
, And view the Scene on either Hand,
My Spirit fruggles with its Clay,
And longs to wing its Flight away.
2 Where Fefas dwells my Soul would be ;
It faints my much-lov’d Lord to fee:
Earth, twine no more about my Heart,
For ’tis far betteér to départ,
. ' 3 Come,
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3 'Come, ye angelic Envoys ¥, come,
And lead the willing Pilgrim home :
Ye know the Way to Fefus’ Throne,
Source of my Joys, and of your own,

4 That blefled Interview, how fweet!
To fall tranfported at his Fegt!
Rais’d in his Arms to view his Face,
Thro’ the full Beamings of bis Grace!

s To fee Heav’n’s thining Courtiers round,
Each with immortal Glories crown’d !
And, while his Form in each I trace,
Belev’d, and loving, all t’ embrace!

6 As with a Seraph’s Voice to fing !
To fly as on a Cherub’s Wing |
Performing with unwearied Hands
A prefent Saviour’s high Commands!
7 Yet, with thefe Profpe&s full in Sight,
I’H wait thy Signal for my Flight;
For, while thy Service I purfue,
I find my Heav’n begun below.

# Meflengers, Embaffadors. '

CCXCVL. Preffing onin the Cbrjﬂi‘an Race. Phils
iii. 12—=14. :

X AWAKE, my Soul, ftretch ev’ry Nerve,

: And prefs with Vigouron: -

A heav’nly Race demands thy Zeal,
And an immortal Crown,

42A
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2 A Cloud of Witnefles arcund
Hold thee in full Survey :_
Forget the Steps already trod, '
And onward urge thy Way,

3 'Tis Gob’s all-animating Voice,
That calls thee from on high;
*Tis his own Hand prefents the Prize
To thine afpiring Eye. .
4 That Prize with peerlefs Glories bright,
Which fhall new Luftie boaft,
When Victors Wreaths * and Monarchs Gems
Shall blend in common Duft.

5 Bleft-Saviour, introduc’d by Thee,
Have I my Race begun; :
And crown’d with Viét’ry at thy Feet
P’ll lay my Honours down, ~~ ~

® Crowns or Garlands given to Conquerors,

-~

CCXCVIL. GOD [upplying the Neceffties of bis
Pegple.  Phil. iv. 19, 20.

1 MY Gop, how chearful is the Sound !
How pleafant to repeat! -
Well may that Heart with Pleafure bound,
Where Gop hath fixd his Seat.

2 What Want fhall not our Gobp fupply
From his redundant Stores ?
What Streams of Mercy from on high
An Arm almighty pours?
3 From Chrif?, the ever-living Spring,
Thefe ample Bleflings flow :

Ve

- Prepare,

~
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Prepare, my Lips, his Name to fing,
. Whofe Heart hath lov’d us fo.

4 Now to our Father and our Gop
~ Be endlefs Glory giv’n,
Thro’ all the Realms of Man’s Abode,
And thro’ the higheft Heav’n.

~

CCXCVIIL Thankfulnefs for being made meet for
the beavenly Inberitance, Colofl. i. 12. :

I AL L-Glorious Gop," what Hymns of Praife
4 & Shall our tranfported Voices raile ?
- 'What flaming Love and Zeal is due,
While Heav’n ftands open to our View?

2 Once we were fall’n, and O ! how low!
l])uﬂ: on the Brink of endlefs Woe;
oom’d to a Heritage in Hell,
Where Sinners all in Darknefs dwell.

3 But lo, a Ray of chearful Light
Scatters the horrid Shades of Night!
Lo, what triumphant Grace is fhewn
To Souls impov’rifh’d and undone !

4 Far, far beyond thefe mortal Shores -
A bright Inheritance is ours;
Where Saints in Light our Coming wait,
To fhare their holy blifsful State.

5 If ready dreft for Heav'it we thine, .
Thine are the. Robes, the Crown is. Thine:
May endlefs Years their Courfe prolong, .
While ¢ Thine the Praife,” is all our Song.

CCXCIX.
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CCXCIX. Angels and Chriflians united in Curusr,
as their common Head. Colofl, ii. 10.

H AIL to Emamnel’s ever-honour’d Name!
. Spread it, ye Angel’s, thro’ Heav'n’s fa-
, cred Flame. o
Ye fcepter’d Cherubim, before his Throne,
And flaming Seraphim, bow humbly dowa.
He is your Head; with proftrate Awe adore him,
And lay with Joy your radiant Crowns before him.

2 Array’d in his refulgent Beams ye thine,
And draw Exiftence * from his Sounrce divine3
Gerateful ye wait the Signal of his-Hand,
Honour’d too highly by his leaft Command:

In Him th’ indwelling Deity admiring,

- And to his brighter Image 1till afpiring,

3 Mortals with you in chearful Homage join,
And bring their Anthems to Emanuel’ Shrine}
Mean as we are, with Sins and Griefs befet, -
We glery, that in Him we are compleat.

He is our Head, and we with you adore him,

And pour our Wants, our Joys, our Hearts before

him.

4 We fing the Blood, that ranfom’d us from Hell;
We fing the Graces, that in Fefus dwell 5
Led by his Spirit, guarded by his Hand,

Our Hopes anticipate your goodly Land 3
Still his incarnate Deity admiring,
" And with Heav’n’s Hierarchy ¢t in Praife confpiring.

® Being, \or Life, 4 The feveral Orders of Angels,
. CCC.
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CCC. Chriflians, as rifen with CHRIST, exborted
- #0 feck Things above. Colofl. iii. 1.

I EARKEN, ye Children of your Gop ;
H Ye Heirs of lory, hear; your Gon;
For Accents fo divine as thefe

Might charm the dulleft Ear,

2 Baptiz’d into your Saviour’s Death,
Your Souls to Sin muyft die; ,
With Chrift our Lord ye live.anew,
~ With Cbrift afcend on high.

3 There at his Father’s Hand He fits
Enthron’d divinely fair;
Yet owns Himfelf your Brogher {Hjl,
And your Forgruaner there,
4 Rife from thefe earthly Trifles, rife,
On Wings of Faith-and Love ;
~Fefus your choiceft Treafure lies,
And be your Hearts, above.

5 But Ea:th and Sin will drag us down,
When we attempt to fly; -
Lorbp, fend thy ftrong attralive Force
To raife and ﬁx us hlgh.

CCCI. The Pmﬁuray of tbﬁ Cbartb the Life of &
. faithful Minifier. 1 Thefl. iii. 8.

I LEST :fus, bow thine Ear, ,
B ‘While WZ{:;treat thy Love
* £ come, and all-ouy Hearts poflefs,,
‘And our beft Paffions move,
‘ 2 May
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.2 May we ftand faft in Thee,
Tho’ Storms and Tempefts beat ;
And in thy Guardian-Arms obtain
. A calm and fafe Rletrea’t.

Still be thy Truth maintain’d,
And fill thy Word obey’d,
And to the Merits of thy Blood

A conftant Homage paid.

4 So fhall thy Shepherds live,
And raife their chearful Head,
And, in fuch Bleflings on their Flock,
Confefs their Toils repaid,

1

CCCIL. Comfort on the Death of pious Friend.

1 Thefl. iv. 17, 18.

1 "T'Ranfporting Tidings which we hear !
T What Mufic to the pious Ear!
Chrift loves each humble Saint fo.well,.
He with his Lord fhall ever dwell.

2 Bleft Fefus, Source of ev’ry Grace, .
From far to view thy fmiling Face,
While abfent thus by Faith we live,
Exceeds all Joys, that Earth can give.

3 But O! what Extacy unknown

Fills the wide Circle round thy Throne,

Where ev’ry rapt’rows Hour appears
Nobler than Milliops of our Years!

4 Millions by Millions multiplied -
"Shall ne’er thy Saints from Thee divide;
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But the bright Legions live and praife
Thro all thy own immortal Days.

5 O happy Dead, in Thee that fleep,
While o’er their mould’ring Duft we weep!
O faithful Saviour, who fhalt come ‘
That Duft to ranfom from the Tomb !

6 While thine unerring Word imparts
So rich a Cordial to our Hearts, .
Thro’ Tears our Triumphs fhall be thown,
Tho’ round their Graves, and near .our own,

CCCIL. CHR1sT glrifed and admired in his
Saintsat the great Day. 2 Thefl. i. 10.

1 Y E Heav’ns, with Sounds of Triumph ring;
Ye Angels, burft into a Song ; :
Fefus defcends, viCorious King,
And leads his thining Train along.

2 Ye Saints that fleep in Duft, arife;
Let Joy reanimate your Clay; ‘
Spring to your Saviour thro’ the Skies,
And round his Throne your Homage pay.

3 Then let the Sons of Heav’n draw nigh,
While to th’ aftonifh’d Hofts you tell,
How feeble Mortals rofe fo_ high -
From Graves and Worms, from Sin and Hell,

4 Tell them, in Accents like their own,
What an incarnate God could doj’
Then point to Fefus on the Throne,
And boaft, that Fefus died for you. . :

5 Trani-
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5 Tranfported, they no more-can hear;,
Their Voices catch the facred Name 3 -
Harmonious to his Father’s Ear,

Fefus the God, their Harps proclaim.

6 Sin hath'its dire * Incurfions made,
That Thou might'ft prove thy Pow’ to fave 5
And Death its Enfigns wide difplay’d, -
That Thou might'ft triumph o’er the Grare,.
: ' # Dreadful.

CCCIV. CHRIST feen of Angels. 1 Tim.iii, -16-»

1 Ye immortal Throng,
‘ 0 Of Angels round thnegThronq,_, ’
Join with our feeble Song
To make the Sayiour known :-
On Earth ye knew
His wond’rous Grace,
. His beauteous-Face
In Heav'n ye view.

2 Ye faw the Heav’n-born Child
In human Flefh array’d,
Benevolent and mild,

While in the Manger laid:

And Praife to-Gob,.

And Peace-on Earth,.

For fuch 2 Birthy

Proclaim’d aloud.
Ye in the Wildernefs. -
Beheld the: Tempter fpoil'd, -
Well known ip ev'ry Drefs, .«
In ev’ry Combat foil'd 3 :




- Their own Redeemer’s Praife :

L TIMOTHY.
And joy’d te crown
The Vi&or’s Head,
When Satar fled
Before his Frown,

4 Around the bloody Tree -

- Ye prefs’d with ftrong Defire,
‘That wond’rous Sight to fee,
The Lord of Life expire ;

And, could your Eyes
Have known a Tear, °
Had drop’d it there -
In fad Surprize.

5 Around his facred Tomb
A willing Watch ye keep ;
Till the bleft Moment come
To rouze Him from his Sleep :
Then roll’d the Stone,
And all ador’d
Your rifing Lord
With Joy unknown,
. 6 When all array’d in Light
The thining Conqu’ror rode,
Ye hail’d his rapt’rous Flight
Up to the Throne of Gob ;
And wav’d around |
Your golden Wings,
And ftruck your Strings
- Of fweeteft Sound.

7 The warbling Notes pt'ufue;
And louder Anthems raife ;
While Mortals fing with you . -

265

And
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And thou, my Heart, '
With equal Flame,
And Joy the fame,
Perform thy Part.

CCCV. The Stability of the divine Foundation, and
its double Infeription. 2 Tim. ii. 19.

] T O Thee, great Archite on bigh,
Immortal Thenks be-paid,
Who, to fupport thy finkieg Sainfs,
This firm Foundation laid.

2 Fix’d on a Rock thy Gofpel ftands, .
And braves * the Rage of Hell ;
And, while the Saviour’s:-Hand pretefts,
His Blood cements it well.

. 3 Here will I build my final Hape 3
Here reft my weary Soul 5
- Majettic fhall the Fabric + rife,
- Till Glory crown the whole. -

4 Deep on my Heart, All-gracious Lorpy
Engrave its double Seal ; - '
Which, while it fpeaks thy honour'd Namey
Its facred Ufe may tvl.

8 Dear by a thoufand tender. Bonds,
Thy Saints to Thee are known ;
And, confcious what a Name they beary
Iniquity they thun. )

* Defies, A4 Building,

: . © CCEVL)

|




i

HEBREWS. 26y
CCCVL Per, cﬁtim to be el iw true
a)rﬁgﬂum 2 Timﬁ. x':?v' 4

¢ G REAT Leader of thine Jfrael’s Hoft,
. We fhout thy conqu’ring Name ;
Legions of Faes befet Thee round,
And Legions fled with Shame.

2 A Vi&’ry glorious and compleat
Thou by thy Death did# gain g -
So in thy Caufe may we contend,
And Death itfelf fuftain.

3 By our illuftrious Gen’ral fird, -
We no Extremes would fear ;
Prepar'd to ftruggle and to bleed,

. If Thou, our Lo:d, be near. - .
4 We'll vrace the Footfteps Thou haft drawn
To Triumph and Renown

Nor thun thy Combat and thy Crofs,

May we but thare thy Crown.

CCCVIL. TheChrifiian Scheme of Salvation wortl;.y
of GOD. Hebrews ii. ro. s

1 I MMORTATL Gob, on Thee we call,
The great Original of all;
Thro’ Thee we are, to Thee we tend,
‘Our fare Support, our glorious End.
2 We praife that wife my.f’c,eriouslqpace,
That pitied our revolted Race, o
And Fefus, qur yiGorioug Head, .
The Captain of Salvation made.
N 2 - 3 He,
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3 He, thine eternal Love decreed,
.Should many Sons to Glory lead ;
And finful Worms to him are giv’n,
A Colony to people Heav’n.

4 Fefus for us, (O gracious Name!)
ncounter’d Agony and Shame :
' %‘rfm’ the Glorious and the Great,
as by dire * Suff’rings made compleat.

5 A Scene of Wonders here we fee,
Worthy thy Son, and worthy Thee :
And, while this Theme employs our Tongues,
All Heav’n unites its fweeteft Songs.

4CCCVIII. Satan and Death conquered by the Death .
¢ o Curist. Heb.iii 14, 15.

g SA T AN, the dire * Invader came °

Our new-made World t’ annoy :
And Death march’d dreadful in his Rear,
His Captives to deftroy.

2 Caught in his Spares our Father funk ;
With him his Children fell 5
And Death his fatal Shaft + prepar’d
To fmite them down to Hell. .

3 Fefus with pitying Eye beheld, ‘
7 And left his ﬁ:rry Crown ;’ }
Turn’d his own Weapons on the Foe,
And mow’d his Legions down.

® Dreadhul, t Arrow,
. R 4 By
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4 By Death the Saviour Death difarm’d,
. That we in Light may fhine ;
And fix’d this great myfterious Law,
That Duft thould Duft refine.

§ No more the pointed Shaft we fear,, .
Nor dread the M ‘nfter’s Boait; .
No more the pious Dead we mourn,,. .
As Friends for ever loft. ‘ '

6 Their Tongues, great Prince of Life, fhall joia:
With our recover’d Breath, ' C
And all th’ immortal Hofts, t’ afcribe
Our Vi&’ry to thy Death. -

CCCIX. 4n immediate Attention to GOD's Vaice'™
" required, Heb. iii. 15.

I THE Lorp JEHOVAH calls,
Be ev'ry Ear inclin’d 5
May fuch a Voice awake each Heart,
And qaptivate the Mind.

2 If He in Thunder fpeaks,
Earth trembles at his Nod ;
But gentle Accents here proclaim:
The eondefcending Gon...

3 O harden not your Hearts, -
But hear his Voice To-day ;

+Left, ere To-morrow’s earlieft Dawn,.
He call your Souls away.."

4 Almighty Gop, pronounce N
.~ The Word of conqu’ring Grace; - ; r.
o ' N 3 %o
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So fhall the Flint diffolve to Tears,
And Scorners feck thy Face.

CCCX. The eternal Sabbath. Heb. iv. .

1 L ORD of the Sabbath, hear our Vows
On this-thy Day, in this thy Houfe :
-And own, “as grateful Sacrifice,
The Songs, which from the Defart rife,

2 Thire earthly Sabbaths, Lorp, we loves
But there’s a nobler Reft above; . ’
To that cur lab’ring Souls afpire’

With aident Pangs of frong Drfire.

3 .No more Fatigue, no moré Diftrefs ;

Nor Sin nor Hell fhall reach the Place ;

No Groans to mingle with thie Songs,
Which warble from immortal Tongues,

4 No rude Alarms of raging Foes;
No Cares-to break: the long Repofe;
No Midnight Shade, no clouded: Sun,
But facred, high, eternal Noon.

5 O long-expefted Day, begin; .
Dawn on thefe Realms of Woe and!Sia
Fain would we leave this weary Road,
And fleep in Death to seft with-Gon. . >

CCCXI. CHRIST our Forerunnery abd- the Foun<
datien of our Hope. Heb. vi. r9; 20,
x ESUS the Lord our Souls adore,
A painfal Suff’rer now no-mors ;

\

ﬁigh
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High-on his Father’s Thirone He reigns '
Q’cr Earth, and Heav’n’s extenfive Plains.

2 His Race for ever is compleat ;
For ever undifturb’d his Seat;
Myriads of Angels round Him fly,
And fing his well-gain’d Victory.!

3 Yet, ’midft the Honours of his Throne,
He joys not for Himfelf alone; ,
His meanef¥ Servants fhare their Part,
Share in that royal tender Heart.

4 Raife, raife my Soul, thy raptur’d Sight
With facred Wonder and Delight ;
“Fefus thy own Forerunner fee
Friter'd beyond the Veil for thee.

§.Loud let the howling Tempeft yell,
And foaming Waves to Mountains fwell,
No Shipwreck can my Veflel fear,

_ Since Hope bath fix’d its Anchor hese.

/ -

CCCXIL. The evil Confiience purified by the Blood
of Jesus. Heb. ix, 13, 14.-

¥ | BLES T be the Lamb, whofe Blood was fpilt
To fprinkle Confcience from its Guilt ;
‘Fo eafe its Pains, to calm its Fears,
And purchafe Grace for future Years,
-2 Cleans’d by this all-atening Blood,
We joy in free Accefs to Gob,
The living Gop, before whofe Face .
Sinners in vain fhall feck a Place..
N 3 -3 Roufe
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3" Roufe thee, my Soul, to ferve him fill -

- With cordial Love, with a&ive.Zeal :
Serve him, like his own Son divine,
Who made his Life the Price of thine.

4 Bleft efus, introduc’d by Thee,
The Father’s fmiling Face I fee;
And, ftrengthen’d by thy Grace alone,
Thelfe grateful Services are done.

5 Then muft my Debt from Day to Day
. Grow with each Service that I pay;
So grows my Joy, Dear Lord, to be
- Thus more and more in Debt to Thee.

CCCXIIL Death and 7udgr;1¢nt appointed to all,
Heb. ix. 27.

I H EAV’N has confirm’d the great Decree.
That Adam’s Race muft die '
One gen’ral Ruin fweeps them down,
And low in Duft they lie.

2 Ye Jiving Men, the Tomb furvey,
Where you muft quickly dwell ;
Hark how the awful Summons founds
In‘ev’ry Fun’ral Knell ! - ¢

3 Once you muft die, and once for all;
The folemn Purport weigh ; '

For know, that Heav’n and Hell are huﬁg .

On that important Day, ' -
4 Thofe Eyes, fo long in Darknefs veild,
Muft wake the Judge to fec, * And
‘ ' An

N\
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And ev’ry Word, and ev’ry Thought '
Muft pafs his Scrutiny.

5 O may I in the Judge behold
My Saviour and my Friend, .
-And far beyond the Reach of Death-

With all his Saints afcend.

CCCXIV. CHRISTS fecond Appearance, &c..
. Heb. ix. 28. -

1 BE HOLD the Son of Gop appears,.
And in his Flefth our Sins He bears ;.

The Victim at Gop’s Altar ftood
To expiate Guilt by Groans and Bleod..

2 But lo, a fecond Time He comes -
To fhake the Earth, and rend the Tombs ;.
Thefe Heav’ns before Him melt away,
And Sun and Stars in Smoke decay.

3 Yet ’midft this gen’ral Wreck and Dread,.
Ye Saints, with Triumph lift the Head ;
With glad Surprize your Saviour meet,
Who comes to make your Blifs compleat..

4 My Soul, an Happinefs fo great
With pleating Expectation wait ;
And, while 1 dwell upon the Thought,.
Be Earth and all its Toys forgot.
5 My Saviour-Gop, what Grace is thine;.
Which gives a Profpe& fo divine !
- Come blefled Day, and teach our Tongues-
- How Angels warble out their Songs, o
. N s, CCCXV..

[N
.
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‘CCCXV. Liberty to enter 1hrough the Veit by the
Blood of CHR1s?. Heb. x. 19—22. '

1 AP PR O ACH, ye Children of your Gon;
' Fav'rites of Heav’n draw near
Enter the Holieft with Delight, '
" Tho’ his-own Ark be theie.
o Pafs thro’ the'Veil, the Saviout’s Flethy -
That new and living Way; )
And Maijefty enfhrin’d* in Love
Shall gentle Beams difplay.
i}
| +fus with Sin-atoning Blood
3 ?[The Throne hath %p;‘inloled e'er;
His fragrant Incenfe fpreads its Cloud,
Aud Juftice flames ro more.
4 Approach with Boldnefs and with Joys
But fpotlefs all draw near ;
‘Pure be your’Lives from ev’ry Stain,
- And ev’ry Confcience clear.
5 So fhall the Bleflings of his Grace
. On 4l your Souls diftil, ’
Till each a royal Prieft appears. ,
‘On his celeftial Hill. . !

" Surrounded with and {oftehed by.

CCCXVI. G O D’ Fideity to “bis Promifs |
. Heb, x. -23- ) : (

a T HE Promifes 1fing,’ -
Which fov'ieign Love hath Tpoke 3 .N»Of
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Nor will th’ eternal King v
His Words of Grace revoke; . .
They ftand fecure,
And ftedfaft ftill ; -
- Not Zisn’s Hill
Abides fo fure. . .
2 The Mountains melt away !
When once the Judge appears,
‘And Sun and Moon decay,
That meafure Mortals Years;
But ftill the fame
In radiant Lines
‘The Promife thines
Thro’ all the Flame.

3 Their Harmony fhall found
Thro’ mine attentive Ears, ‘
When Thundets cleave the Ground,,
And diffipate the Spheres;

*Midft all the Shock
LOf that dread Scene,
I ftand ferene,

Thy Word my Rock.

«CCCXVIL The Day approaching, a Motive to
Love and Worfhip. Heb. x. 24, 235. '

B HE Day approafheth’ O my Soul,
- T The great decifive ‘D’ay,
~ "Which from the Verge of mortal Life
Shall bear thee far away.
2 Another Day more awful dawns ;
And lo, theJudg;I appears ;
: 6
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Ye Heav’ns, retire before his Face,
And fink, ye darken’d Stars.

3 Yet does one fhort preparing Hour,
One precious Hour remain;
Rouze thee, my Soul, with all thy Pow’r,
Nor let it pafs in vain.

4 With me my Brethren foon muft die,
And at that Bar appear ;-
Now be our Intercourfe improv’d
To mutual Comfort here.

5 For this, thy Temple, Lorp, we throng;
For this, thy Board furround ;-
Here may our Service ‘be approv d
And in thy Prefence crown’d.

CCCXVIIL. Abraham’s Faith in leaving bis
Country at the divine Command. Heb. xi. 8,

X NOW let our Songs proclaim abroad
Th’ unchanging Name of Abram’s Gop;
In Him let Abram’s Children boaft,
Their Father’s ever-living Lorbp,
. His Shield, his Friend, his great Reward,
Who never can deceive their Truft.

2 Call’d by thy Voice, with joyful Speed
He went, where Thou waft pleasd to lead,
Unknowing in the Path he trod ;
His Land, his Kindred, ftrove in vain
The pious Pilgrim to detaln, '
Propt on the Promife of his Gop.

35
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3 So at thy Word the Saint foregoes *
Each tender Tie, which Nature knows,

And hears no other Voice but Thine;
Marches, where Thou fhalt point the Way,
Where Thou fhalt pitch his Tent, will ftay,

‘And learns his faac to refign. ’

4 At length, ftill faithful to thy own,
Thou call’ft him to a World unknown,"
. Thro’ Paths untrod by mortabFeer ;.
" Smiling he owns thy Voice in Death, -
Gives to the Air his fleeting Breath,
And finds the Road to Abram’s Scat..

* Breaks thro’,

CCCXIX. The GOD of the Patriarchs preparing
them a City. Heb. xi. 16. )

1 Ilm thy GO'D, JEHoOVAH faid,
To Abram, and his chofen Seed ;
And ftill the fame Relation owns
"~ To each of Abram’s faithful Sons.

2 Sov’reizgn of Heav’n, what Works of Love.
So grand a Title fhall approve? - .
Whhat fplendid Gifts will Gop beftow,:

- That all its high Import may know ?

3 Not the rich Flocks and Herds that feed
Round Aébram’s Tents in Mamre’s-Mead ;.
Not Fofeph’s Chariot,. nor the Throne,
Iv’ry and Gold of Soloiisn.

4 Not Canaan’s Plains a Lot can prove-
Proportion’d to JeHovAH’s Love;-

Not
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Not Zion’s facred Moutitain, where
" His Temple glitter’d like a Star.

5 O'er Zins Mouat, o’er Canaan’s Plains,
Oppreflion'now, and Horror reigns ;
And, where the Throne of Dauvzd ftood,

_ His ruin’d Sepulchre is view’d.

6 ’Tis in the Heav'n of Heav’ns alone
_Thou mak'fl thy wond’rous Friendfhip knowns
A City there thy Hand prepares,
Fix’d as thy own eternal Years.”

9. Long as they reign before thy Face,
‘The blifsful Nations fhal confefs,
Thy fov’reign Love has there beftow’d
Salvation worthy of a Gob. .

CCCXX. Mofes's wik Ghoise. Heb. xi- 26.

X MY Soul, with all thy waken’d Pow’ss
‘Burvey the heav’nly Prize;
Nor let thefe glitt’ring Toys of Earth
Alhure thy wand’ring Eyes.

- -2 The fplendid Crown, which- Adofes fought,
Still beams around his Brow; .

Tho’ foon great Pharoah’s fcepter’d Pride
Woas taught by Death -to bow.

3 The Joys and Treafuxes of a Day
I chearfully refign ;
Rich in that large immoreal Store,
Secur’d by Grace divines
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4 Let Fools my wifer Choice deride,
Angels and Gobp approve ; _
Nor Scorn of Men, nor Rage of Hell
My ftedfaft Soul fhall move.

5 With ardent Eye that bright Reward
- I daily will furvey;
And in the blooming; Prafpe&t lofe
The Sorrows of the Way.

CCCXXL. Asting, as fring bim, who i imvifidles
: Heb. ,xi. -27.

" F TERNAL and Immortal Kig,

Thy peerlefs # Splendors none car bear,
But Darknefs veils Serapbic Eyes;
When Gop with all his Euftre’s there.

2 Yet Faith can pierce the awfual -Gloom,
The great Invifible can fee
And with its Tremblings mvingle Joy
In fix’d Regards, Great Gon, to Thee.

8 Then ev’ry tempting Form of Sin,
Sham’d in thy Prefence, difappears;
And all the glowing raptur’d Soul

" The Likenefs it contemplates wears,

4 O Ever-confcious to my Heart,
Witnefs to its fupreme Defire,
Behold it preffeth .on o Thee,
For it hath caught the heav’nly Fire.

5 This one Petition would it urge;
To bear Thee éver in its Sight 5

- .vneémlled".'
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In Life, in Death, in Worlds unknown,
Its only Portion.and Delight. '

€CCXXII. Subjection to GOD, the Father of

our Spirits, Heb. xii. -q.

I ET ERNAL Source of Life and Thought,
Be all beneath T hyfelf forgot ;
Whilt Thee, great Parent-Mind, we own.
* . In proftrate Homage round thy Throne.

2 Whilft in themfelves our Souls furvey

* Of Thee fome faint refleéted Ray,
They wond’ring to their Father rife; :
His Pow’r how vaft! His Thoughts how wife!

3 Behold us as thine Offspring, Lorp,
And.do not caft us off abhorr’d;
Nor let thy Hand, fo loag our Joy,.
. Be rais’d.in Vengeance to deftroy. -

O may we live before thy Face,

The willing Subjcéts of thy Grace;
And thro’ each Path of Duty move |
With filial Awe, and filial Love.

CCCXXIIL The Immutability of CHRIST..

Heb. xiit. 8.

x WITH Tranfport, Lord, ourSculs proclaim
Th’ immortal Honours of thy Name::
Affembled round our Saviour’s Throne,. .
We make his ceafelefs Glories known.

2 High.

e A et tritn e
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2 High on his Father’s royal Seat
Our Fefus thone divinely great,

Ere Adam’s Clay with Life was warm’d, ,
Or Gabriel’s nobler Spirit form’d.

3 Thro’ all fucceeding: Ages He
The fame hath been, the fame fhall be:
Immortal Radiance gilds his Head,
While Stars and Suns wax old and fade..

4 The fame his Pow’r his Flock to guard ;
The fame his Bounty to reward ;
‘The fame his Faithfulnefs and Love
To Saints on Earth, and Saints above..

- § Let Nature change and fink and die;
Fefus thall raife his Chofen high,
And fix them near his ftable Throne,
- In Glory cbangelefs as his own.

CCCXXIV.: Ifbtcbfng Jor Souls in the View of:
" the great Account.  Heb. xiii.. -17.

" Por'the Ordination of a Minifler.

I LET Ziow's Watchmen all awake,
And take th’ Alarm they-give;-
Now let them from the Mouth-of Gop
Their folemn Charge receive. .

2 *Tis not a Caufe of fmall Import
The Paflor’s Care demands;
But what might fill an Angel’s Heart,
And fill’d a Saviour’s Hands.

3 They
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3 They watch for Souls, for which the Lord
Did heav’nly Blifs forego *;
For Souls, which muft for everlive
In Raptures, or in Woe,

4 All to the great Tribunal hafte,
Th’ Account’to render there;
And thouldft thou ftriétly ark our Faults,
Lorp, how fhould we appear ?

§ May they that 7¢/us, whom they preachy
' Their cwn Kedeemer fee; .
And watch thou daily o’er their Souls,
- That they may watch for Thee.-

® Forfake, lay #6dt.

CCCXXV. The Chriftian perfeéted by divine Grace
" through CHR1sT. Heb. xiii. 20, 21."°

¢ FAT HER of Peace, and Ged of Love,
-We own thy Pow'r to fave’;
That Pow’r, by which our Shephesd rofe
Vi&orious o’er the Grave. :

2 We triumph in that Shepherd’s Narme, -
Still watchful for eur Good 3
‘Who brought th’ éternal Cov’nant down,
And feal’d it with his Blood.

3 So may thy Spirit feal my Soul,
And mould it to thy Will; o
That®my fond Heart no more may ftray,
But keep thy Cov’nant ftill, |,

4 St

N ——
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4 Still may we gain fuperior Strength,
And prefs with Vigour on,
Till full Perfe&tion crown our Hopes,
And fix us near thy Throae.

CCCXXVI. Chriflians begmm/ 1o GOD as the
Figfl-Fruits of bis Creatures;  James i. 18\..

I N OW to that fov’reign Grace,
Whence all our Comforts fpring, -
Let the whole new-begotten Race
Their chearful Praifes bring,*

2°  His Will firft made the Choice;
His Word the Change: iath wrought;
In Hin our Father we rejoice, '
Nor be the Name forgot.

3 Lorp, may this matchlefs Love,
Which thy own Children fee,
Make us from all thy Creatutes prove /
, As the Firft-Fraits to Thee,
4 Sacred to Tlree alone
Be all thefe Pow’rs of mine,

Then in the nobleft Senfe my own,
Whién moft entirely Thine.

CCCXXVIL Looking iito the perfel Law of Lia
berty, and comtinuing imit. James i. 25, :

1 BEH OLD' the Glafs-the Gofpel lends,
( That Men themfelves may view : H
‘ : . ow
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How free from Stain its Surface is I
. How polifh’d, and how true!

2 Behold that wife, that perfe&t Law,.
Which nobleft Freedom gives ;
O may it all our Souls refine,
And fan&ify our Lives !

3 Not with a tranfient Glance furvey'd,
And in an Hour forgot, '
But deep infcrib’d on ev’ry Heart,.
To reign o’er ev’ry Thought.

4 Great Author of each perfe&t Gift,
"Thy fov’reign Grace difplay,

That thefe rebellious roving Pow’rs.

May hearken and obey.

5 Infpie’d by Thee, our feeble Souls
Shall pafs viétorious on;,
As the faint dawning Light improves
To all the Blaze of Noon.

e P s S —————— e g,

\

CCCXXVIIL James's Advice to Sinners, James,
iv. 7, 8. [

I Y E Sinners, bend.your ftubborn Necks
‘ Beneath the Yoke divine; -
In low Submiffion bow ye down
. . Before his facred-Shrine. -

2_In pious Streams your Follies mourn,
And feek bis injur’d Grace ;
And wait with. broken bleeding Hearts
The Op’nings. of his Face, S
3 Refit

— e e
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3 Refift the Tempter’s fierce Attacks, ,
And he thall fpeed his Flight:

Draw near to Gop, and his Embrace
Shall fold you with Delight.

4 Ye Sinners, cleanfe your fpotted Hands,
And purge your Hearts from Sin;
Here fix your long-divided Views,
And Peace fhall reign within.

5 Bleft Saviour, draw us by thy Love,
And fix us by thy Pow’r ;
When we have felt thefe {weet Conftraints,
Our Souls fhall rove no more, ° ‘

CCCXXIX. The Vanity of worldly Schemes " in-
ferred from the Uncertainty af L ife.  James iv.
13, 14, 15.

1 TO-MORROW, Lorp, is Thine,
Lodg’d in thy fov’reign Hand; -
And, if its Sun arife and fhine, . ,
It thines by thy Command. -
2 The prefent Moment flies,
And bears our Life away; -
O make thy Servants truly wife,
That they may live To-day.

3 . Since on this winged Hour
Eternity is hung,
Waken by thine Almighty Pow’r .
The Aged and the Young.

4 One Thing demands our Care ;
" O be it fill purfu’d! .
Left,
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Left, flighted once, the Seafon fair
Should pever be rcnew’d
To Fefus ma
5. Sm? tas the rmng Light, -
Left Life’s young golden Beams ﬂxnuld die
In fudden endlefs N;gl;\t.

CCCXXX. Rejoicing in an w([mx Saviexr.

1 Peter i. 8.

1 \NJINE mw,a.rd Joys, ﬁwd's’d tap lpng,
M Extatic burft into 2 Song;
.From Chrift, tho’ now unfeen, they rife
-And reach his Fhrone beyond the Skies.

2 His Glories firike the wond’ring Sight
Of all the firft-born Sons of Light ;
. Beyond the Seraphim they fhine, .
Unrivgll’'d all, and all divine.

3 Yet mortal Worms his Friendthip boaft,
And make his faving Name their Truft:
Zefus, my Lord, I khow Him well ; T
e refcu’d me from Death and Hell, J

4 This finful Heart from Gob eftrang’d
His new-creating Pow'r hath chang’d;
And, mingling-with each fecret T'hought,
Mamtams the Work, which firft it wrooght.

5 He gives'to fee his Father’s Face;
He gives my Soul to thrive in Grdce ;
And brings the Views of Glory down,
- Fhe Beamings of my heav nly Crown.
. 6-Thus |




. 'LPETER. - a8y
6 Thus entertain’d, while here below
Unfpeakable my T'ran{ports grow ;
New Joys in fwift Succeffion roll,
And Glory fills my filent Soul.

CCCXXXL. The Huant gurifid to Love unfvignad
) by the Spirit. 1 Peter i. 22,

¥ GREAT Spirit of immorta] Love,
Vouchfafe our frozen Hearts to move;

With Ardour ftrong thefe Breafts inflame
“To.all that own a Saviour’s Name.

¢ Stll.let the heav’aly Fice -endure
Fervent and vig'rous, true and pure:
Let ev’ry Heart and ev’ry- Hand
Joim in the dear fraternal Band *, -

3 Celeftial Dove, defcend, and bripg
The {miling Bfleﬂings, on thy Wing ;
And make us tafte thofe Sweets below,
Which in the blifsful Manﬁqn;.gr,ow.

" ® Brotherly Uaien.

CCCXXXIL Tafling that the Lard, ir grodiaus,
: .+ rLPeterii. 3. ‘

] YES, it is {weet to tafte his Grace,
Who bought us with bis Blaod §
My Soul prefers the Relifh ftill
To all created Good. . o

2 O how I love that vital Wofd; -
" ‘Which taught me firft to live ! ’
_ v Thirk

\
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Thirft for that-uncorrupted Milk, :
That I may grow and thrive ! ;

3 All-gracious Lorp, inftru& us more

Thy faving Gifts to know: ,
- And let our inmoft Hearts rejoice, !
Y That Thou haft lov’d us fo.

4 Open thy Stores with lib’ral Hand,
© That we may daily feaft; - » 1
And let each dying Soul around

* The fweet Salvation tafte.

CCCXXXIIL. Coming to CHRIST ar & living
. Stone. 1Pet. ii. 4,5, -

r \ N 71T H Extacy of Jo
o Extol his glorious IXIame,
Who rais’d the fpacious Earth,
And rais’d our ruin’d’ Frame :
He built the Church = =~
- Who built the Sky, . .
Shout and exalt .
His Honours high.

¢ See the Foundation laid
- By Pow’r and Love divine ; _
efus, his firft-born Son, . . .
ow bright his Glories fhine! .
Low Hé defcends, » L
' In Duft'He lies, - |
* © That from his Tomb .
A Church- might rife. ' ‘

- A 3 But !
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3 But He for ever lives,
Nor for Himfelf alone;
Each Saipt new Life derives
From this myfterious Stone ;
His Influence darts
Thro’ ev’ry Soul,
And in one Houfe
- . Unites the whole,

4 To Him with Joy we move; .
In Hint cemented ftand ;
The living Temple grows,
. And ewns the Founder’s Hand ;
That Stru&ture, Lorp, °
Still highier raife,
Louder to found
Its Builder’s Praife.

5 Defcend, and fhed abroad
The Tokens of thy Grace,
" - And with more radiant Beams
Let Glory fill the Place;
Our joyful Souls
Shall proftrate fall,
And own, our Gop
Is All in All

\

CCCXXXIV. CHrisT the Corner-Stome. ¥ Pets
-iis 6. compared with Ifaiah xxviii. 16, r7.

1 LO R D, doft Thou fhew a Corner-Stone
' For us to build our Hopes upon,
Thag the fair Edifice may rife
Sublimie in Light beyond the Skics ?
o 2 We
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2 We own the Work of fov’ reign Love:
Nor Death nor Hell thofe Hopes fhall move,
Which fix’d on this Foundation ftand,

Laid by thy own Almighty Hand.

l' 3 Thy People long this Stone have tried, .
. Andall the Pow’rs of Hell defy’d;

? Floods of Temptation beat in vain;

: Well doth this Rock the Houfe fuftain.

l 4 When Storms of Wrath around prevail,

: Whirlwind and Thunder, Fire and Hail,
*T'is Rere cur trembling Sculs thall hide,
And here {écurely they abide.

While they that fcorn this precious Stone,
Fond of fome Quickfand of their own,
Borne down by weighty Vengeance dle, _
And buried deep in Ruin lie.

CCCXXXV CurisT precious to the BfLwer.
1 Peter ii. 7-.

ESUS I love thy charming Namc,
>Tis Mufic to mine Ear;

Fain would I found it out fo loud,
That Earth and Heav’n thould hear.

2 Yes, Thou art-precious to my Soul,
My Tranfport, and my Truft:
Jewels to Thee are gaudy Toys,
And Gold is fordi Duﬁ

\ 3 Al m{_c'apacious Pow’rs can wifh
hee doth richly meet: N
: or

.
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Nor to mine Eyes is Light fo dear, .
« Nor Friendfhip half fo fweet.

4 Thy Grace #ill dwells upon my Heart,
And fheds its F ragrance there ;
The nobleft Balm of all its Wounds, i
The Cordial of its Care. '

5 I'll fpeak the Honours of thy Name
With my laft lab’ring Breath ;
" Then fpeechlefs clafp Thee in mine Arms,
- The Antidote of Death . .

CCCXXXVI Noah prefarwd in the .z!rk and the
Believer in CHRIST. 1 Pet. iii. 20, 21.

T HE Deluge, at th’ Almxghty sCally .

In what impetuous Streams it fell | .
Swallow’d the Mountains in its Raze, -
And fwept a guilty World to Hell. - - - .

2 In vain the talleft Sons of Pride
Fled from the clofe-purfuing Wave,
.. Nor could their mighiieft Tow’rs defénd,
Nor Swiftnels ’Icape, nor Courage fave.

3 How dire the Wreck | How loud the Roar! -
How fthrill the univerfal Cry
Of Millions in the laft Defpair,
Re:echo’d from the low’ring Sky |

4 Yet Nsah, humble happy Saint,
Surrounded with the chofen Few,
Sat in his Ark, fecure from Fear,
And fang the Grace that fteer’d him thro’.
Oa2 5 So
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5 So I may fing, in Fefus fafe,
While Storm; of Vengeance round me fall
Confcious how high my Hopes are fix'd,
Beyond what fhakes this earthly Ball.

6 Enter thine Ark, wFile Patience waits,
Nor ever quit that fure Retreat :
‘Then the wide Flood, which buries Earth,
Shall waft thee ta a fairer Seat.

» Nor Wreck nor Ruin there is feen;
There not 2 Wave of Trouble solls ;

But the bright Rainbow round the Throne *
v Seals endlefs Life to all their Souls. .

~

Q Rev xv 3

CCCXXXV II The Ungodly warned-of their finah
, Appearance. 1 Peter iv. -18.

L BEHOLD Gon s great incarnate Son.

In Majefty comes flying down :
Hark ! for his Frumpet’s awful Sound
Awakes the Dead, and cleaves the Ground.

2 So folemn fhall the Judgmant be,
And fo fevere the Scrutiny 1, :
That, by his Merit tried alone,
The Saint himfelf would be undon®.

3 Where then, ye Sons of Balal 1, where
Will your aftonifh’d Souls appear ?
How will ye fhun his piercing Sight ?
Or how refift his matchlefs Mlght?

+ Exampmon. 1 Rebelliens Men,
6 4 Up

/. 4

e e —. e ——————t ———
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4 Up to the pointed Mountains fly, "
And gain the Confines * of the Sky's
There fhall ye meet celeftial Fire,
While Mountains melt before his Ire +.

Call on the rending Earth to fave,
And in its Center fearch a Grave 3

. The Judge fhall well difcern thee thefe,
And drag thee trembling to his Bar.

6 Deck thee around with Fraud and Lies,
And put on ev’ry fair Difguife;
Soon fhall thy paitited Form be known
Amidft ten thoufand of hs own.

7 Gird thee in Arms his Wrath ¢’ oppofe,
And league with Millions of his Foes ;
Soon would the Rebel-Band expire,

~ Like crackling Thorns amidft the Fire,

8 One only Way may yet be found ;

~ Submiflive bow ye to the Ground;

‘His Crofs a Refuge wilt afford
From all the Terrors of his Sword. -

* Borders, + Anger,

GCGXXXVIIL. Humbling our[elves under GOD’s
| mighty Hand, 1 Peter v. 6.

1 B ENEATH thy mighty Hand, O Gobpy
Our Souls we proftrate low ;
Shine forth with gentle radiant Beams,
That we thy Name may know.

2 Th‘;{ Hand this various Frame produc’d,
nd fill fupports it well; ~
, O3 , That

\

~
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That Hand with Juftice and with Eafe
Might fmite our Souls to Hell.

3 Conlcious of Meannefs and of Guilt,
We in the Duft would lie;
Stretch forth thy condefcending Arm,
And lift the Humble high.
4 So in‘the Temples of thy Grace
" We'll.fov’reign Mercy own,
And, when we thine above the Stars, .
Extol thy Grace alone.

5 The more Thou raife fuch finful Duﬂ'
The lower would it fall ; :
For lefs than nothing, Loan, are we,
And Thou art Allin AN,

CCCXXXIX. The /bme.. For a Faft-Day.

1 OUR Soulswith Rev’rence, Lorp, bow down
Stiuck by the Splendors of thy Throne,
Humbled, while in thy Houfe we ftand,
Beneath thy great tremendous Hand,

2 Ttat Hand, which bears the fteady Pole,
While Nature’s Wheels unwearied roll 5

* That Hand, which gives each Creature Food,
And fills the World with various Good.

* 3 That Hand, which pierc’d thy darling Son"
To expiate Crimes, that we had done:
That Hand, which fcatters Grace abroad
To turn thy Foes to Sons of Gob.

4 But O! with what diftracted Rage
Have we prefum’d that Hand v’ cngage!.
And,

—m——
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And, while long Patience hath been fhewn,
Struggled torforce thy Vengeance down ! ‘

5 Here might thy Wrath begin to ﬂame,
And vindicate thine injur’d Name:
Till the red Thunders of thy Hand
Had dealt Deftrution round our Land.

6 With humble Hearts our Gop we meet:
O raife the Suppliants at thy Feet! ‘
And let that glorious Arm this Day
Embrace the Rebels it mlght flay.

CCCXL. GOD’s Care a Remedy for ours.
1 Peter v. 7.

1 H O W gentle Gop’s Commands !
How kind his Precepts are!
¢¢ Come, 'caft your Burdens on the LORD,
¢« And truft his conftant Care.”

2 While Providence fupports,
Let Saints fecurely dwell
That Hand, which bears all Nature up,
* Shall gundc his Children well.

3 Why fhould this anxious Load -
Prefs down your wea Mind?
Hafte to your heav’nly F?;ther s Thronc,
And fweet Refrefhment find.

4 His Goodnefs ftands approv’d
- Down to the prefent Day ;
I'll drop my Burden at his Feet,
And bear a Song away.

O4  CCCXLL
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CCCXLI. Efiabliftmant in Religion from the GOD
of ail Grace. 1 Peter v. 10, 11.

' H OW rich thy Favours, Gop of Grace!
How various and divine !
Full ds the Ocean they are pour’d,
And bright as Heav’p they thine.
2. He to eternal Glory calls, :
And leads the wond’rous Way
To his.own Palace, where He reigns
In uncreated Day.

ofus,, the Herald of hits Love
37 Dn?plays the radiant Prige, '

‘And fhews the Purchafe of his Blood
To our admiring Eyes.

. 4 He perfe&ts what his Hand begins,

\

. And Stone on Stone He lays ;
Till firm and fair the Building rife,
A Temple to his Praife.
5 The Songs of everlafting Years
That Merey fhall ateend,
* Which leads, thre’ Suff’rings of an Hour,
To Joys, that never end.

CCCXLIL The Ciraumflances of CHRI8T'S fi-
cond Appearing. 2 Peter i, 11, 12,

1 Y waken’d Soul, extend thy Wings
VL Beyond the Verge of mortal Things 3
Sed this vain Werld in Smoke decay,
And Rocks and Moumtains melt away. -

2 Behold

~——
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2 Behold the fiery Deluge roll
Thro’ Heav’n’s wide Ar¢h from Pole to Pole:
- Pale Sun, no more thy Luftre boaft ;
Tremble and fall, ye ftarry Hoft,

3' This Wreck of Nature all around,
The Angel’s Shout, the Trumpet’s Sound .
Loud the defcending Judge proclaim, ‘
And echo his tremendous Name.

. 4 Children of Adam, all appear
With Rev’rence round his awful Bar;
For, as his Lips pronounce,. ye go
To endlefs Blifs, or endlefs Woe,

5 Lorp, to mine Eyes this Scene difglay
Frequent thro’ each reyolving Day,
And let thy Grace my Soul prepare
To meet its full Redemption there.

CCCXLIIL The Importance of being prepared for
CHRIST’s fecond Appearing. 2 Peter iil. 14,

b B EHOLD I come, (the Saviour cries}
¢ With winged Speed I come;
¢ My Voice fhall gall your Souls away
- ¢¢ To their eternal Hoe.

2 ‘¢ Awake, ye Sons of Sloth, awake;
¢¢ Your vain Amufements ceafe,
¢ And ftrive with your united Pow’rs,
¢ That ye be found in Peace.

¢ Seize the bleft Hour with ardent Hafte,
¢ Nor flight this peaceful Word,
' Oy s Left
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- ¢ Left your affrighted Souls in vain
-¢¢ Fly from my flaming Swotd.

4 ¢ Happy the Man, whofe ready Heart .
¢ Obeys the facred Call ;
¢ And thelters in my Cov’nant Grace
¢ His everlafting AlL”

5 Bleft Fefus, whofe All-fearching Eye
My inmoft Pow’rs can fes,
Doft Thou not know my willing Soul
Hath lodg’d that All with Thee?

. 6 Thefe eager Eyes thy Signal wait ;
My dear Redeemer,. come
Irove a weary Pilgrim here, .
And'long to be at Home,

CCCXLIV. Growing inGrace, &c. 2 Pet. iii. 18.

1 P RAISE to thy Name, Eternal Gop,

- For all the Grace Thou thed’ft abroad ;
For all thine Influence from above ,
.To warm our Souls with facred Love,

2 Bleft be thy Hand, which from the Skies
Brought down this Plant of Paradife,
And gave its heav’nly Glories Birth,

To deck this Wildernefs of Earth.

3 But why does that celeftial Flow’r
QOpen, and thrive, and fhine no more ?
Where are its balmy Odours fled ?
And why reclines its beautedus Head ?

" 4 Too plain alas! the Languor fhews-
THh’ unkindly Soil in which it grows ; .
, T ere
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‘Where the black Froiis and beating Storm
Wi ither and rend its tender Form. . -

5 UncBanging Sun, thy Beams difplay
To drive the Frofts and Storms away 3
Make all thy potent Virtues known
To chear a Plant fo much thy own.

6 And thou, bleft Spirit, deign to blow
‘'Frefh Gales of Heav’n on Shrubs below 3
So fhall they grow, and breathe abroad
A Fragrance grateful to our Gon.

CCCXLV. Exferimntnl Knowledge communicated.
, -1 John i. 1—3. .

1 E §US, mine Advocate above,
Let me not hear of Thee alone,
But make the Wonders of thy Love
By deep Experience fweetly known.

. 2 On Thee my Soul would fix its Eye;
My Lips would tafte thy heav’nly Grace;
Then would I raife thine Honours high,
And teach a thoufand Tongues thy Praife.

3 The facred Flame from Heart to Heart -
Should with a rapid Progrefs run; '
Till each in Gob could boaft his Part, Y

- Thro” fweet Communion with his Son.

4 Thus may the Servants of the Lorp -
Feel the Salvation they proclaims - = .
And thus may Crouds receive the Word, -
And echo back the Saviour’s Name.

Q6 ccexivl,
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CCCXLVI. Compmunion with GOD am‘CumS'r.
1 Joba i. -3.

1 OUR Keav ’nly Father calls,
And Chrift invites us near ;
With both vur Friendthip thall be fweet,
And ot Communion dean

2 Gop pities alt my Griefs ;
He pardons ev’ry Day;
Almighty to prote& my Soul,
And wife to guide. my Way.

3 How large his Bounties are
What various 8tores of Good, -
Diffus’d from my Redeemer’s Hand, .
And purchas’d with his Blood |
usy my living Head,
4 ?bflefs thy fmth%ﬂ Care A :
Mine AdVOcate before the Throne,
And my Forerunner there. -

s Here fix, my roving Heart s
Here wait, my warmeft Love,
Till the Communion be compleat
I nobler Scenes above,

CCCXLVII. *Th Privileges of Saints by the Blood
- of JEsus. 1 John i. 7.

| _MY virious Pow’rs, awake
To found redeeming Grace;;
To Him, that wafh’d us in his Bloed,
Alcribe cternal Praife,
o 2 What

wnn oI e i
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2 What the’ eur Guilt appears
Dy’d in a Crimfan+Grain ? :
The Stream, that flows from Fefas’ Side,
Shall purge away the Stain. ‘

3 ’Midft all our various Forms
We in this Center meet ; R
Our Hearts, cemented by his Blood,
Shall tafte Communion fweet,

‘Then let us walk in Light,. - .

Like Chrifl, whofe Name we wear
And, as the Pledge of endlefs Blifs,

Our Father’s Image bear.

CCCXLVIIL The Blood of CHRIST cleanfing
Sfrom all Sin. 1. Joha i -7, .

1 MY Sinsy alas! how foul the Stains !
How deep, and O! how wide !
O’er my polluted Soul they fpread,
In double Crimfon dy’d.

2 How fhall I' ftand before that Gop; -
In whofe All-piercing Sight

Some Shades of Darknefs feem to veil
The'pureft Sons of Light?

3 Where fhall I wafh thefe Spots away,
_ And imake my Nature clean,
- Since Drops of penitential Grief
Ace tinétur’d ill with Sin?
4 Behold a Torrent alt divine
Flows from the-Saviour’s Side, A d'
: . 1
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And firangely bears a cryftal Stream
Amidft the purple Tide *. '

5 Here will I bathe my fpotted Soul,
And make it pufe and fair ;
Till not the Eye of Gob difcern
One foul Pollution there.

6 Then, dreft in Robes of fnowy White,
I'll join the fhining Band,
And léarn new Anthems to the Lamb,
While round his Throne we ftand.

- Refemng to the Blood and Water, that came out of
Cbriff's wounded Side.  Jobn xix, 34, -

CCCXLIX. Having the Son, and ba'umg Life in
bim. 1 John v. 12.

I O Happy Chriftian, who can boaft,”
¢« The Son of Gob is mine !”
Happy, tho” humbled in the Duft ;
Rich in this Gift divine.

2 He lives the Life of Heav’n below,

‘ And fhall for ever live;

Eternal Streams from Chriff fhall flow,
And endlefs Vigour give.

3 That Life we afk with bended Knee,
Nor will the Lorb deny ;
Nor will celeftial Mercy fee
Its humble Suppliants die.
4 That Life obtain’d, for Praife alone
We with contmu’d Breath ;
And taught by bleft Expenence own,
That Praife can live in Death,

cCCL, |
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CCCL. CuRrisT the Firfl and the Lafl, humbled
to Death, and exalted to an eternal Triumph over
it. Revelation i. 17, 18. - :

1 WHAT My’ftries, Loord, in Thee combine ! .

77(1«:, once mortal, yet divine ; ‘

The Firft, the Laft; the End, the Head;
The Source of Life among the Dead.

2 O Love, beyond the Stretch of Thought!
What matchlefs Wonders hath it wrought!"
My Faith, while the the Grace declares,
Trembles beneath the Load fhe bears.

3 Hail, royal Conqu’ror o’er the Grave,
Tender to pity, ftrong to fave!
For ever live, for ever reign,
And profp’rous may thy Throne remain!

" 4 Thy Saints, obedient to thy Word,
With humble Joy furround thy Board;
And, long as Time purfues its Race,
Proclaim thy Death, and fhout thy Grace.

5 In the full Choir, where Angels join
Their Harps of Melody divine,
Thy Death infpires a Song of Praife,
New thro’ thy Life’s eternal Days.

CCCLI. The Keys of Death and the unﬁeﬁ Warld
in CHRIsTs Hand. Rev. i. -18.

1 ATL to the Prince of Life and Peaée,
. Who holds the Keys of Death and Helll
. - " The

-

»
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The fpacious World unfeen is His,  _
And fov'reign Pow’t becomes Hinn welf,

2 In Shame and Torment once He diad 5
But new He lives for evermore:

. Bow down,. ye 8aints, around his Seat,: .
And, all ye Angel-Bands, adora.

3 56 live for ever, Glorious Lord,
To crufh thy Foes, and guard thy Friends ;
While all thy chofen 'Tri%xs rejoice, -
That thy Dominion never ends.

4 Worthy thy Hand to hold the Keys, :
Guided by Wifdom, and by Love;
Worthy to rule o’¢r mortal Life,

O’er Worlds below, and Worlds above.

5 When Death thy Servants fhall invade,
When Pow’rs of Hell thy Church annoy,
Controul’d by Thee, their Rage thall help -
The Caufe, they labour’d to deftroy. -

6 For ever reign, Vi&orious King:
Wide thro’ the Earth thy Name be known;
And call my longing Soul to fing ‘ ‘
Sublimer Anthenis near thy Throne,

CCCLIL CHRIsT's Care of Minifiers and.
A Churches, - Rev. ii. 1. ‘

1 WE blefs th’ eternal Source of Light,
Who makes the Stars to thine ;
And, thro’ this dark beclouded World, | .
Diffufeth Rays divine, '
t 2 We.
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2 We blefs the Churches fov’reign King,
hofe golden Lamps we are ;
Fix'd in the Temples of his Love
To thine with Radiance fair.

§

3 Still be our Purity preferv’d ;
Still fed with Oil the Flame ; ,
And in deep CharaGers infcrib’'d -
Our heav’nly Mafter’s Name.

4 Then, while between our Ranks He walks,
And all our State furveys,
His Smiles fhall with new Luftre deck
- The People of his Praife.

CCCLIIL The Chriflian Warrior animated and
: crowned. Rev. ii. -10,

'H ARK! ’tis our heav ’nly Leader’s Voice
‘From his triumphant Seat:
*Midft all the War’s tumultuous Noife,
How pow’rful and how fweet !

2 ¢ Fight on, my faithful Band, (He cnes)
- ¢¢ Nor fear the mortal Blow :
¢« Who firft in fuch.a Warfare dies
¢¢ Shall fpeedieft Vict'ry know.

3 ¢ I have my Days of Combat know,
¢ And in the Duft was laid ;
¢¢ But thence [ mounted to my Throne,
¢ And Glory crowns my Head.

4 « That Throne, that Glory, you fhall fhare;
(L My Hands she Crowit fhall give ; And
. (13 nd
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¢ And you the fparkling Honours wear,
¢¢ While Gop bimfelf fhall live.” ‘

5 Lord, ’tis enough ; our Bofoms glow
With Courage, and with Love:
Thy Hand fhall bear thy Soldiers thro’,
And raife their Heads above. .

6 My Soul, while Deaths befet me round,
Ere@s her ardent Eyes,

~ And longs, thro’ fome illuftrious Wound, )
“To ruth and fenze the Prize.

"CCCLIV. ‘The Pillar in GO D’s heavenly Tem-
ples with its Infeription.  Rev. iii. 12.

1 ALL -HAIL, Vi&orious Saviour, hail!
I bow to thy - Command ;
And own, that David’s royal Key
Well fits thy fov'reign Hand.

2-Open the Treafures of thy Love,
And fhed thy Gifts abroad ;
Unveil to my rejoicing Eyes
The Temple of my (JOD '

3 There as a Pillar let me ﬁand
On an eternal Bafe *
Up-rear’d by thine almuzhty Hand,
And polifh’d by thy Grace.

4 There deep engraven let me bear
The Title of thy Gop;
And mark the new Ferufalem,
As my fecure Abode.

# Foundation.
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§ In lafting Chara&ers infcribe '
hy own beloved Name,
That endlefs Ages there may read
The great Emanuel’s Claim,

6 Lead on, my Gen’ral; I defy-
What Earth or Hell can do;
Thy Condu&, and this glorious Hope
-Sball bear thy Soldier_thro’, Sy

CCCLV. GO D’s Covenant unchangeable ; or, The
Rainbow round about the Throne. Rev. iv. -3.
compared with Gen, ix. 13—17. B

1 SU PREME of Beings, with Delight -

" Our Eyes furvey this heav’nly Sight;
And trace with Admiration fweet
The beaming Splendors of thy Feet.

2 Jafper and Sapphire ftrive in vain
.To paint the Glories of thy Train 3
Thy Robes all ftream eternal Light,
Too pow’rful for a Cherib’s Sight.

3 Yet round thy Throne the Rainbow fhines,
Fair Emblem of thy kind Defigns ;
. Bright Pledge, that fpeaks thy Cov’nant fure
Long as thy Kingdom fhall eadare. '

4 No more fhall Deluges of Woe
Thy new-created World o’erflow ;
Fefusy, our Sun, his Beams difplays,
And gilds the Clouds with beauteous Rays.

5 No Gems fo bright, no Forms fo fair ;
~ Mercy and Truth flill triumph there : ,
: Thy
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Thy Saints fhall blefs the peace/ful Sign,
When Stars and Suns forget to fhine.

6 E’en here, while Storms and gloomy Shade,
And Horrors dll the Scene o’crfpread,
Faith views the Throne with piercing Eye,
And boafts the Rainbow ftill is nigh.

CCCLVL. Vigiory over Satin by the Blood of the -

Lamb, and the Word of the Teflimony of bis Ser-
- vants. Rev. xii. 11, v
1 S EE the old Dragon from his Throne
Sink with enormous Ruin down!
Banith’d from Heav’n, and doom’d to dwell
Deap in the fiery Gloomt of Hell!
2 Ye Heav’ns with all your Hofts, rejoice .
Ye Sainte, in Corfort lend your Voice:
Approach your Lord’s vi&erious Seat,
And tread the Foe beneath your Feet.

3 But whence a Conqueft fo divine
Gain’d by fuch feeble Hands as mine ? |
Or whence can finful Mortzls boaft
O’er Satan and his Rebel-Hoft ?

4 "Twas from thy Blood, Thou flanghter’d Lamb,
That all our Palms and Triumphs caine;
Thy Crofs, thy Spear, inflicts the Stroke,

By which the Monftér’s Head #s broke.

5 Thy faithful Word our Hope maintains
Thro’ all our Combat and our Pains ;

. The Accents of thy heav’nly Breath
‘Thy SoMi¢rs bear thre’ Wounds and Death.

6 Tri- ‘

P

»
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6 Triumphant Lamb, in Worlds unknown,.
With Tranfport round thy radiant Throne,
Thy happy Legions, all compleat,
Shall lay their Laurels at thy Feet,

CCCLVIL. The Song of Mofes and thy Lamb,
" Rev, xv. 3.

1 ISR AE L, thy Tribute bring
To Gob’s viCtorioys Name
The Song of Mofas fing,
Of Mofes and the Lamb:
Improve his Lays ¥;
The Theme exceeds,,
‘And nobler Deeds
Demand our Praife,

2 The Prince of Hell arofe
With impious Rage and Pride,
And ’midft our num’rous Foes
Our feeble Pow’r defy’d ;
¢¢ I'will o’ertake,
¢ And I defiroy,
¢ My Hand with Joy
. ¢ Shall force thee back.”
3 Thy Hand, Almighty Lorp,
“Thy trembling /frael faves ;
Thine unrefifted Word
Divides the threat’ning Waves:
Thy Hofts pdfs o'er;
The Foe o’erthrown
Sinks like a Stone :
To rife no more. -
# Songs of Praife,
o ' 4 Our

a



3Io REVELATION.
Our Triumphs we prepare,
And chearful Anthems raife ;
JeHOVAH’s Arm made bare
‘Demands immortal Praife; -
. And while we fing,

Ye Shores, proclaim

His wondrous Name, -

Ye Defarts, ring.

5 Thro’ all the Wildernefs »
Thy Prefence, Lorp, fhall lead;
And bring us to the Place, .

- Thy fov’reign Love decreed ;

Thofe blifsful Plains,
Where all around
Hofannas found,
And Tranfport reigus.
CCCLVIIL. The Conqueft of Death and Grief ly
" Views of the bcavenly State. Rev. xxi. 4.

1 LI FT up, ye Sainfs, your weeping Eyes,
. Sufpend your Sorrows and your Sighs;
Turn all your'Groans to joyful Songs,
Which Fefus diGtates to your Tongues.

2 Thus faith the Saviour from his Throne,
¢t Behold all former Things are gone,
¢¢ Paft like an anxious Dream away,
¢ Chas’d by the golden Beams of Bay.

" 3 ¢ Sce in celeftial Pomp array’d

¢ A new-created World difplay’d ;

¢¢ Mark with what Light its Profpets’fthine!
¢ How grand, how various, how divine!

4 ¢ There

’
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4 « There my own gentle Hand fhall dry
¢ Each Tear from each o’erflowing Eye,
¢ And open wide my friendly Breaft
¢ To lull the weary Soul to Reft.

¢ No more fhall Grief affail your Heart,

¢ No boding Fear, no piercing Smart ; N
¢ For ever there my People dwell *

¢ Beyond the Range of Death and Hell.”

Vain King of Terrors, boaft no more
Thine ancient wide-cxtended Pow’r;
Each Saint in Life with Chriff his Head
Shall reign, when thou thyfelf art dead.

A

A

"CCLIX. CuRr1sT, the Root and Offipring of
David, and the Morning-Star. Rev. xxii. -16., |

’ ALL; HAIL, myfterious King!
Haily David’s ancient Root !

Thou righteous Branch, which thence didft
To give the Naions Fruit. , [fpring’
Our weary Souls fhall reft
Beneath thy gratetul Shade 5

Our thirfting Lips Salvation tafte;

Our fainting Hearts are glad.

Fair Morning-Star, arife,
With living Glories bright,

& nd pour on thefe awak’ning Eyes . .
A Flood of facred Light.

The horrid Gloom is fled,
Picerc’d by thy beauteous Ray ;
v _ Shine,
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" Shine, and our wand'ring Footfteps lead

To everlatting Day.

CCCLX. CHRr1sT’s Invitations echoed back, &e.

\

S

Rev. xxii. ¥7.

H OW free the Fountain flows
Of endlefe Life and Joy!

That Spring, which no Confinement knows,

2

€€

[

o«
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€

6

Whofe Waters never cloy !
How {weet the Accents found

Affemble, all ye Nations round,
¢ In one obedient Throng.

<t The Spirit bears the Call .
«¢ To all the diftant Lands ; ,
“The Church, the Bride, refleQs it back,
¢ While Fefus waiting ftands,

From the Redeemer’s Tongue ! :

¢« Ho, ev’ry thirfty Soul,

< Approach the facred Spring
Drink, and your fainting Spirits chear;
«« Renew the Draught, and fing,

¢ Let all, that will, approach ;

¢ The Water freely take;

Free from my op’ning Heart it flows
¢ Your raging Thirft to {lake.”

With thankful Hearts we come
To tafte the offer’d Grace s -

And call on all that hear to join

The Trial, and the Praife. -

CCCLXI. ;

|
|
1
J
i
J
!
i
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'

CCCLXL The Chriffian rejoicing in the Views of
- " Death and Judgment. Rev. xxii, 20. ,

I ¢ BEHOLD T come, (the Saviour cries} -
« On Wings of Love I'fly :”
So come, Dear Lord, (my Soul replies)
And bring Salvation nigh.

2 Come, loofe thefe Bonds of Flefh and Sin:
Come, end my Pains and Cares;
Bear me to thy ferene Abode
Beyond the Clouds and Stars,

3 T greet the Meflengers of Death,
By which Thou call’ft me Home3s
But doubly greet that joyful Hour,
‘When %‘hou lhyfelf) fhalt come. .

4 Come, plead thy Father’s injur'd Caufe,
And make thy Glory fhine; .
Come;, roufe thy Servants mould'ring Duft,
And their whole Frame refine. '

s O come amidft th” Angelic Hofts T
Their humble Name to own ;
And bear the full Affembly back
To dwell around thy Throne.
6 With winged Speed, Redeemer dear,
Bring on th’ illuftrious Day :
. Come, left cur Spirits droop and faint
Beneath thy long Delay. '

P HYMNS
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QN
PARTICULAR OCCASIONS,

- AND IN

UncommoN MEASURES,

v

HYMN CCCLXIL

A Morning-HYM N, 0 be ufed at awating
: and rifimg. S

1 A WAKE, my Soul, to meet the Day; - -
A Unfold thy drowfy Eyes, ’
And burft the pond’rous Chain that'loads

‘Thine active Facultjes, -

"2 Gop’s Guardian-Shield was round-me fpread
In my defencelefs Sleep : '
Let Him have all my waking Hours,
Who doth my Slumbers keep.

3 [The Work of each immortal Soul
Attentive Care demands ; '
2 . Think

R T S N

. e P e . <
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Think then what painful Labours. wait
The faithful Palor’s Hands.]
4 My Moments fly with winged Pace, -
And fwife my Hours are hurl'd’; ’ .
And Death with rapid March comes on .
T’ unveil th’ eternal World, ~
5 1 for this Hour muft give Account
Before Gop’s awful Throne ;
Let novthis Hour negle@ed pdfs,.
'As Thoufands more have done.

6 Pardon, O Gop, my former Sloth,
_ And atnv'niy- Soul with Grake ;
As, rifing now, Ifeal my Vows
To profecute thy Ways.

7 Bri_%ht Sun of Righteoufnefs, arife;
: hy radiant Beams difplay, .
And guide my dark bewilder’d Soul
To evérlitting Day.

CCCLXIIL 4z Evening-HY MN, 12 be ufed
when compifing one’s. felf ta fleeps

I

I NTERVAL of grateful Shade,
Welcome to my weary Head'!
Welcoitie Slumbers to' mine’ Eyes,
Tird with glaring Vanities ! .
My great Matter flill allows
Needful Periods of ‘Repofe :
By my heav’nly Father bleft, ,
Thus I give my Pow’rs to Reft; B
Pa Heav'nly
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Heav'nly Father! gracious Name!
Night and Day his Love the fame:
Far be each fufpicious Thought,
Ev’ry anxious Care forgot : ,
Thou, my ever-bounteous Gop,

Crown’ft my Days with various Good :

Thy kind Eye, that cannot flecp,
Thefe defencelefs Hours fhall keep :
Bleft Viciffitude to me!

Day and Night I'm ftill with Thee,

1L

" What tho’ downy Slumbers flee,

Strangers to my Couch and me?
Sleeplefs well I know to reft, -
Lodg’d within my Father’s Breaft,
While the Emprefs of the Night
Scatters mild her Silver Light;
‘While the vivid Planets ftray

~ Various thro’ their myftic Way 5

‘While the Stars unhumber’d roll
Round the ever-conftant Pole;
Far above thefe fpangled Skies .

" All my Soul to Gop fhall rife ;

>Midft the Silence of the Night
Mingling with thofe Angels bright,
‘Whofe harmonious Voices raife

Ceafelefs Love and ceafelefs Praife : |

Thro’ the Throng his gentle Ear
Shall my tunelefs Accents hear ::
From on high doth He impart
Secret Comfort to my Heart.

He in thefe fereneft Hours
Guidgs my intelleCtual Pow’rs,

-And

-

- e
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And his Spirit doth diffufe,

. Sweeter far than Midnight Dews ;
Lifting all my Thoughts above

On the Wings of, Faith and Love.
Bleft Alternative to me, '
‘Thus to fleep, or wake, with Thee!

IIL

What if Death my Sleep invade?.
Should I be of Death afraid ?
Whilft encircled by thine Arm,
Death may ftrike, but cannot harm.
What if Beams of op’ning Day
Shine around my breathlefs Clay?
Brighter Vifions from on high
Shall regale my mental Eye.
Tender Friends a while may mourn
Me from .their Embraces torn ;
Dearer better Friends I have
In the Realms beyond the Grave.
See the Guardian-Angels nigh
Wait to waft my Soul on high!
See the golden Gates difplay’d ! .
See the Crown to grace my Head !
See a Flood of facred Light,
Which no more fhall yield to Night!
Tranfitory World, farewel! .
z}:[us calls with him to dwell. -

ith thy heav’nly Prefence blefty
Death is Life, and Labour Reft.
Welcome Sleep, or Death to me,
Still fecure, for ftill with Thee.

P3 CCCLXIV.,

+
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- CCCLXIV. -On Recovery from Sicknefi, during

which, much. of the divige Favour bad been ex-
perumed '

1 MY Gap, thy Service well dgmandy .

The Remnant of my Days;
‘Why was this fleeting, Breath renew’d,
But to renew thy Praife ? .

2 Thine Arms of everlafting Laye.

Did this wsak, Erame M,Imn,
When Iﬁfg was-hoy’ rmg o’ex the Grave,
And Natyre funk, with: Paw. ‘
3 Thou, when the Pains of Death were felt,
Didft chafe-the Feats of Hell;- =
And teach my pale"and quiv’ ring Lips’
Thy:matchlefs Grace to tell.”

4 Calmly I bow’d my fainting Head -
On thy dear, faithful Breaﬁ
Pleas’d to obey my Father’s ba}l

“To his eggrnal Reft,

5 Into th)& Hand.s. my Saviour-Gopy
Did I rgy. Soul, refign
In firm Dependengce.on Lhzt 'Eru:.h,
' WHiigh rbads Sajvation mine,

‘6 Back from the Bmders of:the Grave

At thy Command I'come: -~ -
Nor would'I'urge a fpeedjer Fllght
To my celeftia} Home '

Where Thoy,_deger, mipg
7 There would i iy eqtio bg, @9%

For-
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For in thy Prefence Death is Life,
And Earth is Heav’n with Thee.

GCCLRV. The laf Words of David. 2 Sam.

‘xxiii. 1—8

1 "T'HUS hath the Son of /% fid, ,

When Ifraef’s Gop bad rais’d his Head
To high imperial Sway.: |,
Struck with his laft poetic Fire,
Zion’s (weet Plalmift tun’d his Lyre
To this harmonious. Lay,

2 Thus diates Ifrael’s facred Rock :
Thus hath the Gobp of Facob fpoke
By my refpanfive Tongue:-
Behold the Just ONE over Men
Commencing his. religious Reign,
Great Subje& of my Song !
3 So gently thines with genial Ray
~ Th unclouded Lamp of rifing Day,.
" < And cheers the tender Elow’rs,
When Midnight’s fofe‘diffufive Rain
" Hath blefs’d the Gardens and the Plain
With.kind refrefhing Show’ss

6. Shall not my. Heufe: thia Hovour boafi?:
My Soul th essrnal Cov'nant truft,
Well-arder’d Qilk and face ? ‘
, ’ll;here all my Hopes and Withes meet :
-In Dosh I ek its; Bleflings fiweet
. Andifeelits Boad'fecure,

* ® «Agreeable to the ingepiaus metrical Verfion of the learned
Dt, Richand Gy S N
- P4 § The
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s The Sons of Belial fhall not fpring,
Who fpurn at Heav’n’s appointed King,
And fcorn his high Command :
‘Tho® wide the Biiars infeft the Ground,
And the fharp-pointed Thorns around
Defy a tender Hand; .

6 A dreadful Warrior fhall appear
With lron Arms, and mafly Spear,
7 And tear them from their Place :
Touch’d with the Lightning of his Ire,
At once they kindle into Fire,
- And vanifh in the Blaze.

CCCLXVI. A Miritary ODE.
PSALM CXLIX.

Probably compofed by David, to be fung when bis
Army was marching out to War againfl the Rem-
nant of the drvoted Nations of Canaan, and firfl
went up in folemn Proceffion to the Houfe of Gop
at Jerufalem, there, as it were, to confecrate the
Arms,"which be put into their Hunds. "The Beds
referred to Ver. 5, were probably the Couches, on
which they lay at the Banquet attending their Sa-
crifices 5 which gives a nable Senfe to a Paffage, on
any other Interpretation hardly intelligible.

1 O Praife ye the Lorp, prepare a new Song,
And let all his Saints in full Confort join :
- Ye Tribes all affemble the Feaft to prolong,
In folemn Proceflion with Mufic divine. o
R 2

1
\
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2 O Ifrael, in Him that made thee rejoice ;
Let all Zion’s Sons exult in their King; ;
“While to martial Dances you join a glad Voice,
Your Lutes Harps and Timbuels in Harmony

bring. ’ o

3 The Lorp in his Saints ftill finds his Delight ; -
Salvation from Him the Meek fhall adorn;
They well may be joyful, fuftain’d by his Might,
"And crown’d by his Favour may lift up their Horn.

4 Let Carpets be fpread, and Bangquets prepard
Thofe Altars around, whence Incenfe afcendss
‘Whilft Anthems of Glory thro’ Salem ate heard,
And Gop, whom we worthip, indulgent attends.

Then as your Hearts bound with Mufic &Wine, .

. Infpir'd by the Gob,. who reigns in the Place :

‘Untheath all your Wapons, and bright let them
fhine , .

And brandith your Faulchions, while chaunting
his Praife. '

6 Then march to the Field; the Heathen défy; -
And fcatter his Wrath on Nations around :
- Like Angels of Vengeance your Swords lift on
: bigh, . Iee mOE AR
- And boalt that Febovah commiffions the Wound. ",
7 Their Gen’rals fubdu'd your Triumphs fhall
. grace v ) Sk
And loaded with Chains their Kings ‘fhall be
. brought S
“‘On the Necks thall ye trample 6f Cangan’s proud
Race S C
Andall theirlaft Remnantfor Slaughter befought.
. 8 No

Ps

e
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8 No Rage of your own fuch Ri our d ands,;,
A Sehince chine your Artns maE il
Of ofd he this Vengeance confign’d ta s

X Hands,
‘And in facred Volumes recorded-his. Will.

9 This Honour, ye Sajnts, appointed for you,
Al ‘ra&m f&qiu:*:'négﬁhm obey ' e

& aithiul 0beY 5 | -
And, while his dread Pleafire refiftlefs ye doy

"Stil ke his high Prailes the Song of the Day.

Yeace, April 255 1748, . .

3 NJOW letoprSongs addrefs th Gob of Peace,

N b o i of A
“The pointed Spears to Prufiing-tiooks he bends,
- And the broad Paulehion in'the Mlow-{lyare ends.

His pow’rful Word unjtes coptending Natigns

~ In'kind Embrace, -and friéndly Salutations.

COCLRYVIL, For. the Thankfiiue: Dep St

2 Britain, adore. th,e.(_}‘i\ardgan f thy State gy

WHho, high on his celeftial ‘Throne elate, |
Still watchful o’er thy S;}lf‘e,t)i;an;d, epole,
t

‘Frown’d on'the Counfels of thy haughtiet Foes3

Thy Coaft fecur’d from ey’ry dirg.Invafion,

Of Fire and Sword and fpreading Defolation.

3 ‘WhenRebel-bands with de prateMadnefsjoin’d, )

Heywafted o’ef Deliv’rance with his Wind 5
Drové a“cktlgg i‘gz thaidélu‘g’d.halfopr g‘.‘and,
Apd curb’d thej wjth, his mightier Hapd\:
'rm"a“rea'crfa\"érau’éme’ur{y’axx'g‘ihc“laﬁ onf mxl\‘# ’
Taughs thols audagions Sinnegs their Delulion,
) . 4 e

L

3

[ ﬁfﬁult“(;f\thé; Al 'tl"e,(fcbafg:'.

e  ——— e ——
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4 He gape.our: Fters to triumph o’er theMuin, -
And fcatter Teérrer *erofs' wide Ocean’s Plaig:
Oppofing Deaders: trembled atthe Sight, . |~
Nor found their- Safety in-th' ‘astempted-Flight;

Taug tfbﬁtheir,Bﬂnds,,h?M.vainly; they.pretended,

Thofe to diftreky whom.//racl’s Gon.defandled.

5 Fierce Sgppmmwerefummon’d upin Brinin's Aid,
And meagre Eaminesholtile: Landso’srfpreadss
By Suff’rings bow’d their Conquetfts they releafe,

. Nocfcorn the Owertures of equal Peace: -

Contending Pow’rs congratulate the Bleffing,

Joint Hymns of Gratitude to Heav'n addrefling. -

6 While we, beneath our Viines-and-Kigr trees-fit,

* Orthus within thy facred Temple meet,
Accept, Great Gon, the Tribute.of ous Sang,
And all the Mercies of this Day, prolong, -

Theri fpread thy peaceful Word thro’ ev’ry Nation,

"That all:the:Barthmay:hail thy-great Salvation.

v
t

CCCLXVIIL.  The. Blyffing, pronounced sippn: Liracl
by the Priefls. Numbers vi. 24=27.

For New:Year's-Day,

1 (GUARDIAN. of Jfas, Source of Peace, -

Who haft oddain’d thy Priefts to blefs,
Shine forth as our propitious-LoRR,. -
And verify thy Segvants Word.

2 Let thy own Pow’r defend us fill
Thro’ all the Year from ev'ry 115
And let the Splendor of thy Face
Chear al} its bright of:; %loomy Days.

sThr'



—— ssseeessese e

|
\

I
|

324 ~ HY MNS on
3 Thy Countenance our Souls would fee,
For all our Joys unite in Thee ;
And Peace flill waits at thy Command
To calm our Hearts, and blefs our Land,

4 Hear, while thy Priefts addrefs their Vows;
‘And fcatter Bleffings thro’ thy Houfe ;
. And, while they fall, may Jfrael raife
Its pious Songs of arderit Praife.

CCCLXIX. A Hymn far a Faft-Day m Time of

War. Deut. xxiii. 9.

1 G REAT Gob of Heav’n and Nature, rife,

And hear our loud united Cries :
- See Britain bow before thy Face
Thro’ all her Coafts, and feek thy Grace.

2 No Arm of Fleth we make our Truft;
Nor Sword, nor Horfe, nor Ships we boaft ;
Thine is the Land, and Thine the Main,

- And human Force and Skill is vain.

3 Our Guilt might draw thy Vengeance down
On ev’ry Shere, on ev’ry Town;
But view us, Lorp, with pitying Eye,
-And lay thy lifted Thunder by. ,

'4 Forgive the Follies of our Times,
And purge our Land from all its Crimes ;
Reform’d and deck’d with Grace divine,
Let Princes Piiefts and People fhine.

" 5 O may no Gob-provoking Sin

‘Thro” all our Camps and Navies reign; -

o
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No foul Reproach, to drive from thence
. Our fureft Glory and Defence.”

6 So fhall our Gop delight to blefs,
And crown our Arms with wide Succefs :
Our Foes fhall dread Jenovan’s Sword,
And conqu’ring Britain thout the Lorp,

CCCLXX. Jabez’s Prayer recommended to Youth,
. 1 Chron. iv. 9, 10." '

I THOU God of Fabez, hear, -
While we intreat thy Grace,
And borrow that expreffive Pray’r,.
With which he fought thy Face,

2 ¢¢ O that the Lorp indeed
¢¢ Would me his Servant blefs,
¢ From ev’ry Evil thield my Head,
" ¢ And crown my Paths with Peace

¢ Be his Almighty Hand
¢ My Helper and my Guide, -

<« Till, with his Saints in Canaan’s Land,
¢¢ My Portion He divide.”
Thus pious Fabez pray’d,

4 - While Gop?i’nclin’dfh)i's Ear;

And all, by whom this Suit is made,

Shall find ‘the Blefling near.

Ye Youths, your Vows combine,
With loud united Voice ; :

So fhall your Heads with Honour fhine,
And all your Hearts rejoice.

CCCLXXI,
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CCCLXXI Mmﬂhl:«m”, thﬁamemd
Reflorations - 2,Chion.. X6 1Qy+ide

X OD of Merafeh, m&ﬂmfwa
G To own thatbumble Namey,
While Sinners, fo remote as we, :

* Thy Grace to him proglajm ?

2 Hl rais’d on 7u_d¢thJumlp feem’d,
sl'hat Hell'in him might reign ;
And taught thy facred Namecto Hnow
Its Honpys. ta; ,
3 Yet Thou 4he~royal Whaetch: didﬂ‘wew
With Pity-in thine Byes ;-
How ftrange a C}up,thy«M;rmwmgbt! '
 How wond'seuss, ygihaw wildely .
4 Caught in the-Therns by ho&HaHapd;,
The Captive learn’d to reign ;
And Babel's Fettags feg him fyen
From Satan.;,hgavmﬁ Ghaig,

5 From the deep Dupgeon where h@,lay, ,
Thou heard'ft hi %oleﬁtl Cry;
Didft raife the Suppliant from, tbcoDu&;
And bring Salvation nighx.
-6 Our Souls, deprav’d and, hard like his,
May Grace exert its Pow’r;
.And they fhall blefs the.wholefome: Saeasty
That works thg oy’ ,rcugn;Cum

N

CCCLXXIL
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CCCLXXIL. 4 Ghuyh fsking Diredicn fyeamGod
in the Cboig_cf a I,’:‘{ﬂar. Ezra vii’i*.‘/{qﬁ !

1 Q HEPHERD: of Ifrael; bend thine Bars.
S Phy ‘Servants Gfoﬁ-:inaulgept'hqat_?v '

_Perplex’d, diftrefs'd, to Thee we cry,
And feek the Guidance:of ,thing Bye.. =

2 Thy comprehenfive View furveys .
Our wand'ring Paths, ous tracklefs Ways s -
Send forth, O LorD, thy Fruth and Light;’
To guidg.opr dosbtful-Roakfteps rights. . -

With longing Eyes, bghold, we wait

* 1 : .U;it,.Qro&s’ﬁ.&@rs‘y’s@ate.:
Our drooping Hearts, O-Gob, fuftain: -
Shall Ifrael feck thy Face in vain?

4’0 Lorp, in Ways-of. Peace return, -
Nor let thy Flock negle&ted mourn ;-
May our bleft Eges a Shepherd fee,

- Dear to.our Se ‘siiaad.dearatqfl?h%

5 Fed by his Gare, aur Tongues fhall raife
A chearful Tribute.ta.thy, Praife.;
Our Children learn the grateful Song,
- And theirs the chearfu) I%ot'cs prolong.”

CCCLXXIIL Divine Condapmation, deprecatedy and
Infiruction defired, by the AffiGied.  Job x. 2.

1 TRemendo’us Judge, before thy Bar,
What human Creature can be clear 7 a
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~ An Arm {o ftrong, an Eye fo pure,
' Who can efcape, or who endure?

2 ¢ Do not condemn us, Lorp,” we cry,
As trembling in the Duft we lie;
But, while with Grief our Guilt we owa,
Let fmiling Mercy take the Throne.

3 If Thou wilt fmite, offended Gob, -
Sheath up thy Sword, and take thy Rod,
And, ’midft the Anguifh and the Smart,
Open to Difcipline our Heart,

4 By Chaft'ning if our Souls be taught, |
And cleans’d from ev’ry fecret Fault, ,
The wife Severity we’ll blefs, :

And mix our Groans with Songs of" Praife,

CCCLXXI1V. Thankfgiving for National Deliver-
ance, and Improvement of it. Lukei. 74, 75.

. SALVAT ION doth to Gon belong; .
His Pow’r and Grace fhall be our Song 3
. His Hand hath dealt a fecret Blow, -
And Terror ftrikes the haughty Foe.

2 Praife to the Lorp, who bows his Ea‘r‘
Propitious to his People’s Pray’r ;
And, tho’ Deliv’rance long delay,
Anfwers in his well-chofen Day.

3 O may thy Grace our Land engage, J
(Refcu’d from fierce tyrannic Rage,) )
"The Tribute of its Love to bring -
To Thee, our Saviour, and our King! -

o 4 Our ‘

v
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4 Our Temples, guarded from the Flame,
Shall echo thy triumphant Name?;
And ev’ry peaceful private Home
To Thee a Temple fhall become.

& Still be it our fupreme Delight
To walk as in thy honour’d Sight:
* Still in thy Precepts and thy Fear
To Life’s laft Hour to perfevere.

CCCLXXV. GOD’s giving his Holy Spirit to
them that af bim. Luke xi. 13.

o C OME, Holy Spirit, we intreat,
' ‘And fill our Hearts with Love ;
" Almighty Father fend Bim forth,

Swift flying from above.
2 O fend Him in.a copious Stream,
‘To deJuge ev’ry Breatt,
“‘T'o lead us to a Saviour’s Crofs,
.. The Sinner’s only Reft. -

3 Send Him to ev’ry ftubborn Heart,
- To take the Stone away ;
And fend Him to the ftraitned Soul,
To teach his Lips to pray.
4. Send Him to the dejeéted Saint,
. That weeps his gloomy Days ;
~ And form the Heirs of heav’nly Songs
' On Earth to warble Praife.
5 O pour his mighty Influence down
On us, and all our Seed; - '
For, with this heav’nly Rain bedew’d,
Thy Church is bleft indeed.- A N‘
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AARON’: Breaft-plate, 8.

Abiding in Chrifly 239, 2 238.

ABRAHAM’s Care of his Family, 2. bhis Paith in
leaving bis Couniry, 318. oJ, bis Gady 319
bis Interceffim for Sodom, 3. #

Abfence of God dreadful; 18, 157, ~

Agivity in Religion, 199, 210. rewarded, 172

ADAM, the Birfb and- Second, 270.

Adopting Love, 124, 281. '

AflliGtions impromedy 150v Infirudtion .under thmm
defired, 373.. mederagedy Q3. [alwdary, 143, fub-
mitted toy 4. [uccaaded by oy 66, by Reft:and
Happinefs in Hequan, 2105 30y 359:

Angels, Cbquma tham, 304, ther Flead 299.
their Reply to thy mﬁ.@ncw,,;g.. thar

- Song at G é‘n 200y, A0 s,

Appeal 20 Chri, ﬁntbg.ﬁmef Lmtol'(u,.u&
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Atk, the gadly Man’s, go. Npah faved .in it, an
Emblem of the Beligver’s Safety in Chrif, 330,

B:

BAckﬂ_idcrs, their Ingratitude, 1Q 1. invited to re-
2 turn, 122. God's Pity for them, 153. recolleéi-
- gug themfelves, 149, '

Blefling of God neceffary and defired, 53, 368.

Bleffings. fpiritual acknowledged, 283. temporal,

" God’s Readinefs to give them argued, 26t.

Blood of Cixift, admiiting to the. Holieff, 315.
cleanfing from Siny 348. conquering Satan, 356.
conveying Bleffings, 347, purifying, 312. -

BriTaIN, God intreated for it, 120. his Contro-
verfy with ity 158. uprefoxmed by Deliveraniesy
140, 155. : C

CAptives-of Sin lomented, 130.
Care, amxiaus, repraveds 20y 47y 340, of the
Soul mofi needfid, 204 207..
Cattle, the Hand of God upon thems §. :
Charity to the Poory 188, 205, rewardeds 209
Childlefs Chriflians comfaried, 112, ' .
Children, Chrifl’s Regard-to. thewn 108 commanded
tp, Gody 1. deffseyeds. 141y S@fleafledy 20 of
Gedy. 281y, 320. . .
CuRIsT, ks Appeakance. afier. his, Refaxrechan,
245. bis fecond Appearance, 314, 342. bit Af-
- GeRfiops 244 i Rlood, fi Blaad. bip Comn.
RAJIoNs 185 205s. 21dg, 235 Moi Complaint
on the Crofs, 192, 193. Chriflians complgag: in
bim, 299. bis Conquefts, 41, 356, 3SB the
o , : oor,
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Door, 228. our Fore-runner, 311. forfaken 2y
bis Difciples, 191. by bis Father, 192, 193. bis
" Flock comforted, 208, humbled and exalted, 139,
350. bis Interceffion, 8. &is Invitations, 74,
224, 225, 360. our Leader, 307, 353> 356.
living to him, 276. the Lord sur Righteoufnefs,
132. loving bim, 239, 246. his Mellage, 203.
bis Nativity, 200, 201. bis Prayer for bis Ene-
, miesy, 217. precious to Believersy 335. bis Pre-
" fence with bis Churches, 195, 352. a.Prince and
Saviour, 248. rejoiced in though unfeen, 330. bis
_Refurreétion, 194, 218, Chriflians rifen and ex-
alted with him, 287. the Roat of David, 359.
. Sanctification by him, 242, 266. Security in bim,
"g36. bis Sheep, 230, 231, 232. the Morning-
Star, 359. the Steward of God's Family, 85. the
living and Corner-Stone, 333, 334. bis Submif-
fion, 190. his Sufferings, fee Sufferings. the
Sun of Righteoufnefs, 173. bis Transfiguration,
- 183. bis Triumphy 4¥. unchangeable, 323.
Union with him, 267, our Witdom, Righteouf-
nefs, &c. 266. o '
Chuiftians, {ée Saints., , :
Church, the Birth-place of the Saintsy, 49. its
Glory in the latter Day, 118. Chriff’s Prefence
- with ity 195. Care of ity 352. its Profperity a
Minifier’s Happinefs, 301. purified and guarded,
107. its Secursty, 182. praying for a Paffor, 13,

372
‘Comfort, in God, 20. to the Childlefs, 112. under

Death of Friends, 236, 260, 302. See Sup-
' portc )

Communion

P

A



Communion with God through Cbrift, 346, 347
Compaffion, of God, 55, 109. of Chriff, 185,
205, 214, 219, 235. chriffian, 205, 282. -
Condu& of Chrift, myflerious, 234. '
Confolation frem God, 277. from Chriff, 235.
Covenant, the Blood of it delivering Prifoners, 16q.
the Engagements of it defired, 137. rejoiced iny
23. fupporting under Troubles, 21. in Deathy 22,
unchangeable, 355.
Courage sn Religion, g. in the Caufe of Chrift, 247,
Coutfe, the Chriflian’s finifhed with Foy, 255.
Creatures, infufficient, 125. mean, 97. vain, 268,
Crofs of Chrsft, its Iréﬂmm, 233, 276, 280,
Cup of Bleffmgs, 106.
CyRrus’s Spirit flirred up, 24.

o D

TZEmoniac, recovered, 204. relapfing, 180,
DavID, encouraging bimfelf in God, 20. bis
vain Purfuit of Perfeltion on Earth, 63 bis laf}
Words, 365.
Day, of fmall Things not defpifed, 168. of Grace, .
127, 256. of Fudgment, fec Judgment,
Dead quickendd, 89. the pious, living to God, 215,

- Death, appointed to ally 313. conquered by Chrifl

308. under bis Controul, 351. of Friends im-
proved, 164. Happine[s beyond it, 295. a great
Fourney, 27. none in Heaven, 358 prepared fory
130, 313, 3I7. rejoiced iny 361. a Sleep, 196.
Support in ity 22, 32, 45. uncertain Time of ity
130, 134, 329. - ' '

Delaying Stnners admonifbed, 127, 130, 256, 292,

- 0 2 e
39 3 9 Deliver-
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Deliverance  celebrated, §8, 59,'60, 964. publis;
472, 374, Piritidl, g s0m 4 Pl
Defires known'ts Gody’ 3g. “See Prager. -
Devil, fee Satan.

Dévotion, daily, 79. fotret, 1579, dn Evidetce of

- Adiptionty 281.  See Piayér.

Diligerice, chriffian, 19y, 210, 296,

. S

: E :

-EDdenidn, ooy 2. ‘dady xgr. - ‘

Erdcmics; ¢f God, deftroyed, 44. of Chrifl, de-

- Sfroyédy 213, Mis Prager for them, 217. of the
Churshy vifirabicdl, §6. - Daferer againf! themygs.
Love o themy 217. [piritkdl, fee Sirsn, '

ENocw’s Piety and Tranflotimy 1. . . -

Eftablifhment in Religion, 341,

Eternity, of God, 54. of Chriffy 323. of heavenly .

Happinefs, 187, goz.-m&pbyd:’nGad’k raife, 71,
Evening Hymn; 363.
Examples, good, their Ufefuinefs, 175.

JAith, and Confeffn, 262. Jonah’s' recom-
L' mended, 157. living by it, 280. in God’s Name,
30, inbis Promifes, 316. firuggling withUnbelief,
. 197- the Syrophcenician #oman’s, 181.
Faithfulnefs of God, 269, 316, 355.
Fall of Adam, Effets o} it, 270,
Family Religion, 2. God’sy under Chrift’s Care, 85,
Farewel, the Chriftiin, 279. o
Faft:Days, Hymns for, 3, 6, 83, 84, 116, 120,

140, 155, 158, 186, 339, 369.
Fatts, unfutcej}}ul; aclounted for, 116.
Fathers, State of them reflecied ony 163, -
F cary
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~ Fear, unreafinable, vefirained, 15, 30, 47, 98..

Fattyr 3o, 76. of ihe Gofpely 211 the Chrif-

- tian's fecret Feaft, 222. LT,

Fite, Got's Comroverfy by it, 154, bis' Word com- -
pared'to ft, 133 everlafling, the Portion of the
-Fcked, 189. S )

Forgivenefs of Bramiss, ‘217. divinies. Jee Pardon.

Forfaking God, its Bvil,"131. the Mifery of being

dm by bim, 18. -

Foundation, ‘thr dvine, firm, 305. of the Church

i i, 333, 1 |

- Prailty of Man, and Ged's Pity, ss.

- Pruitfulnefs of Chriftians, 237, 240. .

Furieval Hymns, 17, 25, 27, 325 42, 196, 208,
215,360, 295, 302. See Dedth, Grave, Re- -
furretion. . .

G
| GEneraﬁons, paffing away, 164. fuciceding, fupe
ported by God, 51.
Gentiles, Chrif? the Light of them, 202. dnited to
the Church, 113, 284. ‘
Glory, divine, Mofes’s View of ity 11. future, fee
Heaven. , : .
Gilotying in God alone, 138. - :
Gon, bis Blefling defireable, 53, 368. bis Com-
pafilon, 55, 109, ¥53. his Complacency in bis -
Pegple, 38, intheit Profperity, 37. in his Thoughts
of Peace, 135, in the Salvation of his Church,
© 163. the Dwelling-Place of bis People, 51. bhis
Eternity, 54. bis Faithfulnefs, 269, 316, 355.
the God of the Patriarchs, 319. his Gocdnefs
80 Saints, 34. to all Creatures, 56, crowning the
. Year,
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Yeary 43. ever-enduring, 67. relifbed, 35. his

Greatnels, 97. the Happinefs of bis Pesple, 45,

bis Juftice and Mercy, 12. bis Knowledge of
our Days, 38. of our Difirefs, 39. of our Frams,
ii. bis Love in Cbriff, 220. bis pardming
ercy, 28, 50, 103, 160. bis Name i
ed, 12. Trufl init, 30. bhis Pesple bis Portion,
14. our Portion bere and bereafier, 45. bis
Prefence defireable, 10. with his Saints, 38. our
Preferver, 102. our Prote&tor, 31, 340. hir
Providence, 47. its Bounties, 176, 297. the
Salvation of bis People, 36, 125. our Shepherd,
144. thining into the Heart, 274. fpeaking
* Peace, 48, 109, 114. Support in bim, 15, 45.
unchangeable, 54. unknown, 253. waiting 0
be gracious, 93. ’ ’
Goodnels of God for Time and Eternity, 34.
crowning the Year, 43. everlafling, 67. itafled,
35. aniverfal, 56. : '
Gofpel, its bappy Effe&s, 86, 100, 111. its Feaft,
211, a Law of Liberty, 327. its Progrefs de-
Jiredy 120, 121. its grand Scheme, 284. 1ts joyful
Sound, 50. its Treaflure in earthen Veflels, 275.
Government of God, Zion’s Foy, 108. of Chrifl,
85, 351. aver Death and the utr}/em World, 351.
Grace, growing in it, 344. pardoming, 103, 120.
perfecting, 325. quickening, 62. faved by it, 286.
Geratitude, the Spring of Religion, 152. See Praife.
Grave, its Sdlitude, 25, 27, Chriff's Triumpbh over
ity 194, 350, 35I. See Refurreion.
stief, at bebolding Tranfgreffarsy 64. moderated,
196, 268, 302. .
: Happinefs,
£athe.
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‘HAppinefs, of God's Tlrael, 16. his Complacency

in ity 37, 38, 163. only in God, 45. -
Hardening ourfedves againifl God, fatal, 26, 256, 309.
Head of the Church, Chrift, 2qo. of Angels and Men,

2 {]
Hca?rz reflored, §8, 59, 60. fpiritual, 204, 223.
Heaven, its Happinefs, 29%. an Inberitante, 285.
everlafting Light there, 119. made meet for i,
298. its Reft, 310. je;g Chrift theréy 295.
to-be fought firfl, 178. View of it overciming-
- Grief and Death, 358.
Meavenly-mrindednefs, 300. o
Heé% Jrom God, 19, 98, 257. fought and’ obtained,

Moufe, of God above, 33, 354. of Prayer,a13. of
Wiiom, 76, 5> 358 oSErm s
Humiliation, and Exaltation of Ifrael, 9q. of Chrif},

139, 351. Day of, fee Falt, -~ -~ =~ -
Hunmility of a Penitent, 142, 371. under God's

Hand, 338, 339. CoL -
Hymn for Morning, 362. ‘for Evening, 363. for &

Day of Prayer, 120. fes Praife. o
Hypocrify, dreaded, 250. '

' ABEZ’s Prayer, 370.
J Jacor’s Ia/yaw, i7 B
JERUSALEM, Chrifi's Tears over ity 214. his Gef-
" pel firft preached there, 219. the new, 354.
Incarnation of Chriff, 200, 220, \
Inconflaney in-Religions 151, S
S Q Inheri-

t
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Inheritance of the Upright, 38. of Heaven, 283,

Iniquity abounding, 186. to be avcided, 7.

Interceflion of Chrift, 8.

Invifible God, regarded, 321.

Joy, rclzgzau:, 69. in Gady 161. in Chrifl, 330,
© 338, anthe Cowmant, 22, 2

IsRAEL and Amalek, 6. backfhding, invited to re-

turny, 122, bleffed by the Priefls, 368. its Hap-

pinefs, 16. bumbled and exalted, gg. its Obpi-

nacy, 88. its Stupidity, 83.

Jubilee, the Gofpely so.

Judgment appainted 1o all, 313. appraa:bmg, 317.
the Circumflances of i zt 42. no ¢feaping 1t, 337.

prepared Jory 343. defired and rejosced iny 3144

bappy jfor the Saints, 303.

Judgments of Gody deprecated, 373. compared with

bis Mercies, 1

Juftice and Alercy of Gad, 12.
K

KEY of David in Cl;rﬁ: Hand 85, 350,

3st-
Kingdom of God, 168, 1o ée firf foagbf, 178. o
- Chrift, 41, 351. of Heaven, 187, 208.
Knowledgc of God ougbt, 150, exper:mmtal 345

L
AW of Liberty, 327. of Love, 205, 282.
Liberality, /Ee’Chant o
“iberty given by Chrifl, 226, 227. the Law ofy
327. to enter the Holze/i, 5.

Life, abundant by Chrifl, 229, 349 the Chriflian’s

coineéled with Chrift’s, '236. the Fountain of it,
170, vain, §2. uncersaing 130, 134> 329:
6 ‘ Light,
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Light, Jhining into the Heart, 274. of the Gentiles,
Chrifly 202, everlafling from God, 119. of good
Examples, 175.

Living to Chrift, 276, 294. by Faith in him, 28a.

. 10 God bereafter, 215.

Love, of God in fending bis Som, 220. in giving ait
Things with bim, 261. fbed abroad, 259. of
Chrift in minifiring to Men, 184. in giving him-

© Jelf for them, 184, 291, 293. to Chriit exprefcd,
335. continued in, 239. Appeal to him for its Sina
cerity, 246. to Men, 291, wunfeigned, 331. to
Encmies, 217, :

: . M . -

Ajefty of God, g7. . : '

M K/Iar{, '_;‘;ail andg Zmrm.’, 270. frail, but G.&

eternal, 54. , ,

Mawassen’s Repentance, 371.

Marriage, fpiritual, 293.

Meditation and Retirement, 29. ,

Meek, their Happinefs, 72. - ' ‘

Mercy, pardening, 103, 160, 371. -defpifed, 258.
public, izered, 374. See Compaffion. ,

Military Ode, 366.

Minifters, under Chriff's Care, 350. Chri evey
with themy 195. comforted, that they may comfort
othersy 271. Comfort on their Death, 17, 182,
195, 275:. faithful, promoted to join the Angeld)
166, frail and weak, 275. given by God, 123.
the Church’s Profperity their Happinefs, 301. &

- Jweet Savour 10 Gody 273. fought from God), 13y
372. ‘watching for Souls, 324. willing to be emi-
ployed, 82. die, but the Gofpel lives, 275.

Miniftry, inflituted, 289. Chriff’s unfuccefsful, 104.
o Q2 Miracles
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Miracles for Iivael in the Wildernefs, 47

Moaderation, chry, cm, 268.

IVIormng Hymn, 30z.

Mortality, fee Man, Death.

Moses, his wife Choice, 320. bis Regard to the
invifible Gody 321. bis Songy 357. bis View of
the divine Glory, 11.

Mgumcxs camforted, 665 196, 302. See Comfort,

upport,

Mululude nat to be faﬂowed to Evil, 7.

N v

NAnonal Sins lamentedy 140. D:waranm cdc-
brated, 272, 374.

Watyre, éﬁrazl , but Gog :mpqﬂimw, 55. ¢nd Smp-

ture, 03,
Nearnefs fo Ged through Chrift, 113, 288.
New-Year’s Day, Hymns for, 19, 4,3, 52, 67
134, 257> 368,
NoaHn preferved in the 4rk, 336.
November rbe 5ths Hmﬂs Sors 108, 2782 374

0
QBedmnce 20 the heausnly Vifiom, 82. to Gods
Ward, 3 36. rb: Dgfgu of nlmM Deliver-
ances, 374
ﬁ)rdmanon, H;am fors 82, 123, 166 275, 289,
L3247 .
P

Ardon of -Sin cdg&mfed, 103, 153, 160, for
tbe chief of Sumgrs, 219. and Stngtb, 160.
Pary, the betrer clzg(m, ;o;, 320,

, Patience,

’
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Patiente, under Affiictions, 42. under myfterions
Providences, 212. in waiting, 93, 295. - 4
Patriarchs, a City prepared for them, 319. -
Peace, with God fought, 91. obtained, 87, 114.
rejoiced iny 135. improved, 48. in Chrift amidjd
Tribulations, 241. public celebrated, 367. o
Perfetion, not to be found in Nature, 63. in Re-
ligiony 341.
Perfecution 10 be expedted by Chriffians, 3c6.
Perfeverance of the Sainis, 232, 341,
Pity, fee Compaflion. .
Poor, trufling in God, 162. Charity to them, 188,
205, 209. o ’ ' )
Portion, of God, bis People, 14. God, ours, 4s.
Power of Gody 26, 156, the Security of the Saints,,
31, 216, 232. ' , ,
Praife t0 God, everlafting, 71. for Chrift, 201, 220..
Jor bis Goodnefs, 34, 35, 43, §6. for bis ever-
" lafling Goodnefs, 67, 70. for the Hope of Gliry,
298. for Liberty of Worfbip, 49. for Minifters,,
123, 289. for Pardon, 160. for public Peace,
367, 374. for Prefervation, 257. for Proteion,,
31. for Recovery from Sicknefs, 58, 59, 60y
364. asour Shepherd, 144. forpiritual Bleffirgs,
283. for temporal Bleffings given with Chrifl, 261.
Prayer beard, 68, 370, 371. fecret, 177. Fumily,
2. for the Spirity 251. for Miniftérs, 13, 372:
Jor the Revival of Religion, 120, 321. Honje of
Prayer, 113.. ' ’
Preparation to meet God, 156. for Chbrifl's fecond:
- Coming,. 317, 343. C '
Preflence of God. defirable, 10, 368, of Chriff with
bis Churchesy 174 195. o :

Q3 Prefer-
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Preferyation, from God, 31, Q5 1024 2575
Pride pumj/bez{j 26. 30 3 192 .
Prifoners, fpiritual delivered, 105, 1’@9, 203.
Privileges, mifimproved, 127. of Chriyffians by the
 Biood of Chrifl, 287, 288, 347, 348, 356.
Promiles, God's Fidelity ta them, 316, 355.

Profperity, from Gad, 53. mgt 1q be ex, elled by Ree

*bels againft bim, 26." dreadful, if abufed, 212.

Providence, 1c8. follawed, 318. its Bountis, 176y
297. its Myflerses to be cleared up hereaftery 212
234,

Uickenihg Grace;de/'%d, 62.
Q' Quictnefs under Trouble, 42.

. R :
RAgc,, the Chriflion, 296. Clnif. eur Fararsmer:
mug, 31L.
Kaimmt,’ Jbiritualy 132, 165,
ainbow raund the Throue, 355
Rehely agajnf?. God warneds 44 pawifbeds 26y 156
againfl Clrift executsdy 213 -
34;:&051, ;ezeudma 136, Hywm, for;, Dejiverence
(/] lt Qs -
Reéov’reryfﬁom Sicknefs, 8, 59, 605.304. -
) Refiengption by Chrijf, 170, 226, 223, 266, !
sugh unfeens 33Q. in our Covengnt Engagamants,
23.gjn the Views of Death arid Judgments 314y
. 30I. [ J,‘W'

Religion revived, 146. ;!ﬂiqu, ity 173, Inon-

- flang.imit, 153, Gratitude the Sprang of sty R53s
Repentance commanded to wlhy. 254" t_b‘..d}(;anj"g'f
. ' araon;

'

quicmg,‘, in God asidft Poversy, 103. im Chriff,
1

}
!
l
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 FNDEX
Pardm, 28, 371 produsing Humibity and Sub-
mijpon, 142 ’

Reﬁgnatxon, fu Patlence, Submiffion. -

Reg, the boly Soul’s in God, §7." remarning for doh

~ eople, 310 :

Refurreé’tlon of Cbr:ﬁ, 194, 218. of Chriflians, 89,
260, 270, 287. b] the, Spirit, 260.

Retirement, and Self- Examination, ag.

Returning to God, 122, 126, 149.

Revival of szgwn astymptedy 372, prayed for,
120, I21. -

Rlches,, their Vanity, 63, 212. Defire of tbom mo+

_ derated, 268. everlafting, obtainsd by Charity,

Rlzl?gous Men, fee Sairts,

Righteoufnefs from Chrifty 132, 165, 266, 274,

Rod of God heavdy 159, its good Kffecis, 3435 373

8 .
SAbbath, the eterndd, 3100
Sacrifice €bn/2, 220, 298. fieBlood. bk

: Imag, 263.

Safety in Gad, 31, 90, 95, 98, 102. mth%ys
of Religion, gb.

Sainis, thar Bxcdlency, 77, 78  their iy
16, 38. God's Portion, 14. their Pra/;m?x for
Time.and Esernity, 33; 4. their Sentence and fi-
nal Happmf:, 187. Chrfd glmﬁed in thew, 3039
- and- Sinmers different Fiswos in Time. of” Dan, gm,
9¢. ther differens Endy 232,

Salvatien, epproashing, 264 brautifying the Mti,
72. mrlaﬁmg, 310, 314. fee Heaven. from
God; 36. G mqgmﬁcd fox: ity 40, [peaking if b“
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bis Pecple, é(v by Grace, 286. the Scheme of it
worthy of Ged, 307. the Ward of it fent 1o s,
2

352
Samazitan, the good, 205.
Sand&ification of Chrifl .and his Church, 242. &y
Chrift, 266, 293. o
Satan, bis Captives lamented, 129. conquered by
. Chrift, 308. by Chriflians, 265, 356. bis Power

reftrained, 216. his Strong-bolds caft down, 278. -

Scripture, sts Excellency, 63. fee Word.

Seafons of the Year, 43.

Secret Prayer, 177.

Seeking Chrifl, 75. the Knowledye of God, 150. the
Kingdom of God firfl, 178. Things above, 300.

Self-Dedication, 23, 263.* :

Self-Examination, 29, 138. v

Sepulchre # the Garden, 243. fee Grave.

Serving Chrifty 276, 294. with Zeal, 210, 247.

Settlement of @ Minifter, a Hymn fory 123. fe
Ordination, Minifter, '

Sheep, Chriffs, their Charaéter, 230. Happinefs,
231. Security, 232. comforted, 208. God’s Care
of them, 144. recevered from Wandering, 65.

Shepherd of Saints is God, 144+ ’

Sicknefs, bealed, 58, 59, 60, 364. fpiritual, beald;
204, 223. :

Silence under Afliétion, 42. fer Submiffion. -

SIMEON’s Song and Prophecy,. 202.

\

Sin, its Captives lamented, 129. canfing Grief-to

good Men, 64. cleanfed by Chriff's Bbood, 312,
348. pardoed, 160, 179. remonfirated -againfly
115. none in Heaven, 310.. o
Singing in God's IVay,. 69. feec Joy, Rejoiciog -
) Sinners-

-
.

.
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Sinners, elarmed,*80. deflroyed, 26. their Dapm,
148. exbortedy, 328. recovered, 204. relapfing,
180. their final Sentence and Mifery, 189. warned

their Appearance at Fudgment, 337. their vain
- Refuge, 337. ) .
Soldier, the Chriflian animated and growned, 353,

54-
Sox:é)g sf Mofes and the Lamb, 357. fee Hymm,
raife.
Sorrow, fez Afli&ion, Grief.
Soul, God its Saviour, 36. its Stremgth, 68. the
Care of it needful, 206, 207. _
Spirit of Ged, compared to Water, 221, 225, 360.
bis Influences defired, 145, 251, 360. kfting up
bis Standard, 117. the Prosf of our Adoptiom,
281. quitkening dead Saints, 260. revealing Hea-
wen, 285, .
Spitits af Aden under God's Influence, 24. departing,
- committed to Chrifl, 249.
Spiritual Enemies, fee Satan,
State of the Dead reflecled ony 164,
Stone, tbe living, 333. the corner, 334.
Strenth from Higyen, 15, 68, o8, 269.
Subjection to God, 322.
Subumifiion to God, 42, 190. fee Patience.
Succafs of the Gofpal, 100, 1115 147, 173, fought,
120, I21.
Sufferings of Chrift, 191, 307, and bis Succeffes,
41, 139. of Chriffians, 306. fee Grief, Com~
5 fort, ;{:g;;)portf. . v
un o 1gnteoufnefs, 173,
Supp{i:, fard’:; }Z;mm }"ar ity 171, 288, 350.
SBupport from God, 15. in Death, 32, 45 in the
S ' ovenant
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Covenanty under Troubles, 20, 21. in Death, 22.
on the Death of faitbful Minifters, 17, 182, 195.
pious Friends, 17, 196, 208, 215, 260, 302.
.young Chriffians, 234.
Sympathy, Chriftian, 205, 282, * -

T
TAble of the Lord polluted, 171. f[pread, and In-
vitations fent, 211. attended, 350.

Tafting divine Goodnefs, 35. that the Lord is gra-
ciousy 332. A o
Teachings, divine, 110, Chrifi’s, excellent, 175.
Temple, the fpiritual, 167, 333. the beavenly, and

Cbriftians Pillars in sty 335 354,
Temptations moderated, 216, overcome, 356.
Strength proportioned to them, 269.
Thankfulnefs, fee Praife. o
Thank(giving, Hymns of, 67, 70, 71. for public
Meraes, 465 955 272y 374 :
Things, fmall, the Day of, not defpifed, 168.
Time, redeemedy 130, 292, 317, 329. wafled,
§2y 127 - . ..
Triumph ?n God’s Pratection, 31. of Chrifl, 41.
of the Gofpel, fee Succefs.. L
Trouble, Patience under ity 42. Confolation in it,
- 235." in doméftic Troubles, 21. fee Support.
Truft in God, 30, 87, 162.
\A Cod.
Acant Congregations [eeking God, 13, 372-
V Vanity ff Creatu{;:, and G,od’.? Sufficiency,

125. of earthly Things, 268. of Man, 63. of

Man, and Majefly of Gody 97. of Riches, 212
of warldly Schemes, ézg.‘ ’ofour Years, 5;.
: : ‘ . VYi&ory
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Vi€tory celebrated, 46, 2724 374. fpiritual, fee
Satan.
Vine, Chrift the true, 237. obiding in bim, 237,

238. ‘ .
Vineyard of God, 81. its Unfruitfulnefs punifbed,

174.
Unb7elief and Faith firuggling, 197. -
Unchangeablenefs of God, 54, 316. of Chrift, 323.

- of the Covenant, 355. :
Unknown God, 253. ‘ o |
Voice of Chrift calling Meny, 74. of God to be imme-

diately heard, 309. of the Rod heard, 159, 373.

-Vows, religious encouraged, 137. rejoiced iny 23,

- . L : L)

’ w
Aiting for God, 33. .

Walking with God, 1, 79. '
Woarfare, fpiritual, 199, 306, 353, 354. fee Satan.
Watchfulnefs, chriffian, 199, 210.

Waters, living, an Emblem of the Spirit, 221, 225,
360. of the Sanfluarys 147.

Ways of God, finging in them, 69. Safety in them,
96. the Blind and Weak led in them, 101, of the
Upright known to God, 38. fearching and trying
our Ways, 138.

Wicked, fee Sinner.

Wildernefs, transformed, 100.  Miracles in ity 47.

Wiidom, hber Houfe and Feafi, 76. ber Invita-
tionsy 76, ber Reproofs and Encouragements, 73.
true, 150. Chrift our Wifdom, 266.

Word of God, its Benefit to Youth, 61. its Efficacy,
133, 356. dts Excellency, 63. .

World, tranfitory, 268, vain, 329. defiroyed, 342.

. . orthip,
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Worthip, daily, 79. Family; 2. fecrety 177, open-
ing a new Place of PVar;/IJ: f ’ 77 4
Wrath, futare,. 189. ed up, 258. of Enes
_ mies r /iram:d, 95. and wer-ruled, 46.

€

Y
YEar, crowned with' divine Goodm/,‘v, 43. wafled,
52. fee New Year’s-Day.
Youth preffed to pray, 370. regard to Serspture, 61.
to feck Chriff, 75. to feek Featen firffy 178.
Comﬂrt on their Death, 234.

, R
ZEal for God, 9. for CbrifPs Cazlﬁ, 246, 247.
approved and rewarded; ¥72. _
ZION, God_comforting ity x63. intreatéd for oty
. 220. its oy in Gol’'s Government, 108. purj &
" and guarded, 107, the Higb-way te ity gb.
o it fought, 137. ﬁa Church;
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