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COLLECTIO

CHYMN 1.
To the Blessed Spirit.

OLY Grosr, dispel our sadness,
~ Pierce the clouds of sinfuyl night:
Come, thou source of sweetest gladness,
Breathe thy life, and spread ‘tgy light!
ving Spirit, God of Peace,
‘Great distributor of grace,
Rest upon this congregation! |
ear; O hear our supplication. A
)
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2

From that height which knows no measure,
. As a gracious show’r descend:
‘Bringing down the richest treasure
Man can wish or God can send;
G thou Glory shining down
From the Father and the Son,
Grant us thy illumination!
Rest upon this congregation.

Come, thou best of all donations °
God can give, or we implore;
Having thy sweet consolations,

- We need wish for nothing more:
Come thou unction and with pow’r,
On our souls thy graces show'r;

Author of the new creation,
Make our hearts thy habitation.



g .

~ Manifest thy loye for ever;
Fence us'in on ev’ry side,
In distress, be our reliever;. :
Guard and teach, support and guide;
Let thy kind, effectual grace
urn our feet from evil ways ;
Shew thyself our new Creator,
And conform us to Thy nature. -

Be our friend, on each occasion 5

od;, omnipotent to save! ,
When we die, be our salvation ; .

When we're buried, be our grave;

And when from the grave we rise,
Take us up above the skies;

€at us with thy saints in glory,

ere for ever to adore Thee,
"5 g
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4 II. 'A‘not/zer. 7s..

GRACIOU_S Spirit, Dove divine! '
: ~ Let thy light within me shine; '
All my %uilty fears remove, .

_ Fill me full of heav’n and love.

Speak Thy pard’ning grace tome, = =~
Set the burthen’d sinner free;

Lead me to the Lamb of God,

Wash me in his precious blood.

Life and peace to me impart ;
Seal Salvation on my heart :
Breathe Thyself into my breast,
Earnest of immortal rest. -

Let me never from Thee stray,-
- Keep me in the narrow way, -
Fill my soul with joy divine,
". Keep me, Lord, for ever thine:
I $3——



L The Invztaizon.v 6. 8.

YE dymg sons of men,

Immerg’d in sin and ‘woe, o

The Gospel’s voice attend,
While Jesus sends to you.-

Ye perishing and guilty ‘come,

n ]qus arms there yet is room,

Nolonger now delay, ~
or vain excuses frame, ,
He bids you come to day,

Though poor and blind, and Jame ; ,’

All thmgs are ready, sifner come,

For ev'ry trembling sout there sroom..

Beheve the heav’nly word
lis messengers proclaim; .
Heisa ious Lord, '
And Fait hful is hxs name: -
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6 Backshdmg souls, return and come, |
Cast off despair, there yet is room.

Compell'd by bleeding love,
Ye wand’ring sheep draw near,
Christ calls you from above,
. His charming accents hear!
Let whosoever will now come:
In mercy’s breast there yet is room,.
IV. The contrite Heart. C. M.
HE Lord will happmess divine
On contnte hearts bestow
Then tell me, gracious God, 1s mine .
A ‘contrite heart, or no? .

I hear, but seem to hear in vam.
‘Insensible as steel ;

If ought is felt, ’tis only pam,

" To find I cannot feel.



I sometimes think myself inclin’d 7
,To love thee, if I could; IR
But often feel another mind, .
Averse to all that’s good, =

My best desires are faint and few,
I fain would strive for more; -
But when I cry, “-My strength renew,”
Seem weaker than' before. '

Thy saints are comforted I know,
And love thy house of pray’r;

I therefore go where others go,
But find no comfort there.

* O make this heart rejoice, or ache 5 .
Decide this doubt for me’; T
And if it be not broken, break,

~And heal it, if it be.
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V. Precious Gospel. 11s. .
HE gospel brings tidings to each wounded
soul, . S o
That Jesus the Saviour ¢an make quite whole,
And what makes this gospel most precious to me,

It offers salvation so perfectly free. |

- This Gespel says further, God sending his Son -
To die for poor sinners, gave all things in one 5
This makes then the Gospel so ptecious to me,

- "Tis surely a gospe s full as *tis free.’ ’

Since Jesus hath sav’d me, and that frecly too,
1 fain would in all things my gratitude shew ;
But as for man’s merit ’tis hateful to me,
The gospel I love it, ’tis perfectly free.



"VI. Redeeming Love. s. . 9
NOW begin the heav’nly theme,
Sing aloud in Jesus’ pame; -
Ye who Jesus’ kindness prove, -
Triumph in REprEMINEG Love!
[Ye who see the Father's grace,
Beaming in the Saviour’s face; -
As to Canaan on ye move, _
Praise and bless Redeeming Love!]
Mourning souls dry up your tears,
Banish all your guilty fears; -
See your guilt and curse remove,
Cancell’d by Redeeming Love !
Ye alas! who long have been
illing slaves of death and sin,
Now from bliss no longer rove,
Stop—and taste Redeeming Love !]



———————

1 O Welcome all by sin oppresf, :
"~ Welcome to your Saviour’s breast ;
-, Nothing broulght Him from above,
Nothing but Redeeming Love!
He subdu’d th’ infernal pow’rs,
His tremendous foes and ours,
From their cursed empire drove,
Mighty in Redeeming Love!!
Hither then your music bring, :
Strike aloud each joyful string!- [
Mortals join the hosts above,
. Join to praise REpEEMING LovE!
VII. A4 Caution to Prefessors. L. M. .
OT words alone it cost the Lord,
To purchase ‘pardon for his own ;
. Nor will a soul by grace restor'd .
. Return the Sayiour words alone., ..



With golden bells,. the priestly vest, 11
And rich pomegranates border’d round, _
The need of holiness express’d,
And call'd for fruit, as v_vell'as sound.
Easy indeed it were to-reach :
A mansion in the courts above, .
If swelling words and fluent speech = -
Might serve, instead of faith and love.
But none shall gain the blissful place,
Or God’s unclouded glory see ;
Who talks of free and sov’reign grace, )
Unless that grace has made him free. =~ =
VUL Light shining out of Darkness. C. M.
GOD moves in a mysterious way, N
His wonders to perform ;
He plants his footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.

A
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Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never failing skill,

He treasures up his bnght designs,
And works his sov’reign will.

* Ye fearful saints fresh courage take,
The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break
. Inblessings on your head.

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust him for his grace; =
Behind a frowning providence,
He hides a smllgmg face.

His purposes will ripen fast,
Unfolding ev’ry hour;

The bud may have a bitter taste, -
‘But sweet will be- the flow’r,



 Blind unbelief is sure toerr, . . 1 3
And scan his work in vain ;
God is his own mterpreter,
And he will make it plain.

. IX. Helpless Man. C. M.

Y times of sorrow and of joy, -
Great God, are in thine hand; :
My choicest comforts came from Thee, a
And go at thy command.

If thou should’st take them allaway,
Yet would I not repine ; S
Before they were possess’d by me, e
' " They were entirely Thine. -~ - '
- Nor would I drop a murm’ring word,
Though the whole world were gone ;
- But seek enduring happiness
In Thee, and Thee alone.

A



1 4 What is the world, or all things here’
Tis but a bitter sweet ;
When I attempt a rose to pluck,
A prickling thorn I meet.

Here perfect bliss can ne’er be found,

The honey’s mixt with gall; .
Midst changing scenes and dying fncnds
. Be Thou my allin all. ‘

X. Self Ezamination. C. M.

FOR a closer walk with God,

A calm and heavenly frame !

A light to shine upon the road '
That leads me to the Lams!

. Where is the blessedness 1 knew,
When first I saw the Lorp!
Where is the soul-refreshing view

Of JEesvus and hls word ?




~ What peaceful hours I then eﬁjoyed!—
| How sweet their mem’ry still !
But now I find an aching void,

Which God alone can fill, |,

Return, O holy: Dove return,
. Sweet messenger of rest!
I hate the sins that make me mourn,
That drove Thee from my breast. . +
The dearest Idol I have known,
Whate’er that Idol be; l
~ Help me to bear it from Thy throne, -
: And worship only Thee. ;
So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame; -
And light divine mark out the road
That leads me to the Lamb, -

- .
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16 JEsu, my Lonn, my life, my- hght
O come with blissful ray;
Break radient thro’ the shades of night,
And chase these clouds, away. -

Then shall my soul with rapture trace
The tokens of thy love; =
But the full glories of thy face
+ Are only known above.
XI. . Grace experienced. ~C. M.
FT hast thou, Lord, in tender love,
Prevented my request, .
And sent thy spirit from above, -
- An unexpected guest:
‘Oft, when my.: pray'r was scarce begun,
" Thou didst Thy fire impart,
And make thy pard’ning mercy known, '
And seal it on.my heart. ’



' :
W]lx.y this profus;on of thy grace v 17
o such a worm as me? - Coe
Father, I ask in fix’d amaze, '
Explain the mystery!

Why dost Thou, toa smner s éry,

Incline thy pitying ear?-
Thou hear’st my advocate on high,
And wilt for ever hear. '

XII. Divine Mamfestatmn n D::tress 6..7. 8 :

HEN I travail in distress, :
. i rief of any kind, : |
Burthen’d with uneasiness, S
And angulsh on -my.mind; - ‘ Lo
One sweet ray of heavenly. hght . .
Breaks up the clouds that come between,
e ;
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Turns to day the gloomy mght.
And quite renews the sceme:

My complaints with speed remove,
My sorrows tusn 1o joy;
Songs of melody and love. .
Again my toogue. employ 5.
Then I enter into rest,
Again [ call Immanuel mine ;
And like John;. upon his breass; '
My weary head recline,

XI1IlI. For Tncrc};sc_;z;il Gmflpe'.}

O Jesu, Jesu, n':y good Lord, -

How wond'rous is thy: loxe» n

atience; pity, tendemess,
ich I each momen® prove!

L
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For Oh! how fahhless ls my' mmd, 19
How apt to tuii asids, -
"And wander in ity oW deceits
Of reasonings and pride.

Yet, dearest Saviour Jove medstlll
The poorest and the worsty -
For well I know wheze sia abounds;

Thy grace aboundeth most.

Yet let'me riot Thy grace abuse,”
"And sin beeduse thod'rt good i

But let Thy love filk #ie:with shme, ' 3
That I this love withstood., - - _—

Saviour of sinners, lieep mé néaf, o
Nor let me turn away
From thy dear cross.and bhedmg wdundb
But bmd me thete to stay. - :
; c 2 -

A '
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g } On me my ng, exert thy pow T,
20 Make old things pass away;

Create all new, and draw me still,
Still nearer, every. day,

Lord speak to me with thy sweet voice, -

And give me ears to hear: .
Still love, forgfve, and. pity me,
And hear a sinner’s  prayer..

XIV Anotker C. M

GIVE me, Saviour, glve me still
My poverty ta know ; -
Increase my faith, each day in grace
And knowledge may I graw.

Open still more the mystery ..
+*Of thy dear bleeding Qrosa; ;

- And for this precious pear], let me -
Count all thmgs else but dross.

L



Which thou do’st then bestow,
When nothing in myself 1 feel,
But.misery and woe! -

i

"Tis then indeed, my gracious Lord
Thy suffering state I see, =
And thro’ that veil with joy behold . ..
Thy tend’rest love tome. =~ '
XV, The waiting Soul. C. M. =
BREATHE from the gentle south, O Lord,
And cheer me from the north; -
Blow on the treasures of thy word, - -
And call'the spices forth! .~
I wish thou know’st; to be resigned,
And wait with patient hope; =
But hope delay’d fatigues the mind,
And drinks the spirit up. -
‘ _ c3 _
e . NI ) *

O how transcendant is thy grace,‘ 2 1 '

5 .



Help me to reach the dxstant goal,
_ Confirm my feeble knees . -
Pity the sickness of a soul -
‘That faints for love of Thee.
Cold as I feel this heaet of mine, -
Yet since I feel it so;
- It yteld; some hope of hfc dxvme
- Within, boweyer low, - :
I seem forsakcn and-alome,
I hear the Jion rvoar; .
.And ev’ry door is shut but one,
And that is mercy’s.doer..

There, till the dear Delivirer come, /-

I’ll wait with humble pray’rs - Ce

+And when he calls hig exile home,
The Lord shall find me there,



XVI. Come io"Chyist. C. M QB
YE wretched, ‘huﬁgi mﬂg pdor,

Behold a royal .
Where n mercy spreads her bounteous store
For ev'ry welcome guest.:. - <

See, Jesus stands with dpén ammsy
. He calls, he bids you.come; - . ..
Guilt holds you back and fear alarms,
But see, there yet isroom.

Room in the Saviour’s hleeding hcart, .-
There love and pity meet
Nor will he bid the soul depart,

i

, That tremibles at his feet: . 2V
In Him the Father; reconciled, - i3 5 =
Invites the souls to come s !"- *

The rebel shall be call’d a ch;ldy
And kindly wdcom'd home.

N
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2 '/ O come, and with his children taste .
‘The blessings of- his love ;
While hope attends the sweet repast -
Of nobler joys above. -

- There, with united heart and voice,
Before th’ eternal throne, .
Ten thousand thousand souls- rejoxce, '
In extacies unknown. :

Ten thousand tlmes, ten thousand more
Are welcome still to come;

Ye longing souls, the grace adore;
Approach, there yet is room.

XVIL. The Good Fight. 104th.
UR God is above =
Men, devils, and sm

}"[‘Jesuss love
The battle shall win ..



So tcmbly gtonous
His coming shall be,
His love all-victorious
Shall conquer for me.

He all shall break through;
His truth and His grace,
Shall bring me into
__The plentiful place;
Through much tribulation,
Through water and fire,

~Through floods of temptatlon,'

And flames of desire.

On Jesus my pow’r, -
For strength Irely;
All evil before :

His presence shall ﬂy‘.- e |



- ’Twas Israci’s God and king

26 If I have my Saviour, |
&t He will not depart;
- But Jesus, for ever; -

Shall hold fast my Bcért
XVIll. The Conguerors 6. 8.

Y whom was David taught
To aim the dreadful blow, v
When he Goliah fought,. -
And laid the Gittite low?
No sword nor spear the stripling took
But chose a pebbie from the brook. .

H
3

- Who sent him to the fight; ,

Who gave him strength o ﬁmg, o
And skill to aim aright, :

Ye feebl¢ saints, your streagth endures,

Because young David’s God is yours. .

> ol

\



* Who ordered Gideon forth, . =
To storm th’ invader's camp
With arms of little worth, ~ ‘ |
A pitcher gnd @ lampd " ’
‘The trufnpets made bis edming knowa, U
And all the host was overthrown. o

Oh! I have seen the day,”
When with a single word, -
God helping me to'say,
My trust is in the '
My soul has quell'd a thousand foes,
Fearless of all that could oppose .

Bust:e lllfnbe]ief sedE-will, S
-righteousness,. and ide,
How often do they steal- pﬂ ,v

My weapon from. my cide.

Al
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Yet David’s Lord, and Gideon’s friend, .. .
Will help his servants to the end. o

XIX. Protecting Love. ':.L., M.

X HAT tho’ my frail éye-lids refuse -

Continual watching tokeep, :
And, punctual as midnight renews, :
Demand the refreshment of sleep:
A sov’reign Protector 1 have,
Unseen, yet for ever at hand; .
Unchangeably faithful to save, . . =
Almighty to rule and command..

From evil secure, and its dread, - ,
I rest, if my Saviour isnigh; P

. And songs his kind presence indeed
Shall in the night-season supply:

4
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~ He smiles, and my comforts abound;
His grace as the dew.shall descend,
And walls of salvation surround
The soul he delights to defend.

Kind author and ground of my hope,
Thee, Thee, for my God Iavow;
My glad Ebenezer set up, Lo
And own, thou hast help’d me till now.
Imuse on the years that are past,. .
Wherein my defence thou hast provd; -
Nor wilt thou relinquish; atilast; A
\A sinner so signally fov'd. .
Ingﬁlrer and hearer of pray’r, @ .
ou feeder and guardian of thine; =
My all to thy covenantcare -~ .. - . -
I, sleeping and waking; resign: = .

e T e
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If thou art my shield and my sun;.

- The nighi is no darkness to mie:
And, fast as my moments rall o,

' They bnng mie but nearer-to thee. .

Thy minist’ring spirits déscend, - -
To watch while thy saints are asleep, :

By day and by night they attend, -
The heirs of salvation to keep: . -

Bright Seraphs, dispatch’d from the thr@ne, '

- Repair te their stations assign'dy i

- And Angels elect are serit down, -

To guard the elect of: mkmd. coie

Thy worship no mter‘mlzknoms 3
Their fervor:is still ew she: wmg RO
And while they protest my reposn, RN
They chaunt.toithre praise of - my king. -

I —




Their chorus for exer shall join, -
And love' and adore, without end,
Their faithful Creatos, and mrime. .
XX. Reflections on Chirist’s Love. 8 7.
MY Lo;df P’'ve often riused
On thy wond’rous love to me;.
How I have the same abused,
Slighted, disregarded Fhee!

To thy Church and thee a stranger,’
Pleas’d with what displeased Thee;
st, yet could perceive no danger;
Wounded, yet:no wound cosid see.
But unwearied thon pursa’dst me; .
Still thy cadls repeated: camey - I
Till on Calvary’s Mount I view'd Thee, - -~
Bearing my reproach and blame: .-

) T

Lo, at the season odain'd 31

’



3 Then o’erwhelmn’d with shame & sorrow,
Whilst 1 view each pierced-limb, -
Tears bedew the scourges furrow,
Mingling with the purple stream, *

1 no more at Mary wonder, . _
Dropping tears upon the grave; .
Earnest asking all around her, -

Where is He who dy’d to save?

| Dying love her heart attracted ;
Soon she felt his rising pow’r:
He who Mary thus affected, .
Bids his mourners weep no more.
XXI. ‘The Believer's Resolution. 8. 7.
AVIOUR, canst thou love a traitor?
Canst thou love a child of wrath?

Can a hell-deserving creature: .
Be t)he purchase of thy death? - - .=




Is thy blood so efficacious,
As to make my nature clean?
Is thy sacrifice so precious;, -
As to free me from my sin:?

Sin on every hand surrounds me,
No acquittance can I hear; '
Pangs of -mnbelief confound mie;
Oh! my grief I cannot bear:

Here then ig myy resolution,
At thy dearest feet to fail:

Here I’ll meet with condemnation,

Ora fréedom from my thrall. |
Now deny thy grace and mercy,

If Thou canst, to wretched me; .

Lay aside thy love and pity,
If Thou canst, and lgt_ _{;e"di'e :

.

B
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IfI méet with condemnation,-
* Justly I deserve the same;

If I meet with free salvation,
I will magnify thy name.

XXIL Worthy the Lamb. 6. 4.
B GLORY'to'G‘dd on high,
By Let heav’n and ‘earth reply,
D R Praise ye his name !
¢+ Angels his love adore, -
* Who all our sorrows bore
And saints cry, evermore, s
. *““ Worthy the Lamb!” ..
All they around the throne -~
- Cheerfully join in one,
Praising his nanie:



We, who have felt his blood '
8ealing our peace with God,
Sound his dear fame abroad;

Worthy the Lamb! -

Join all thé ransom’d race ,
Our Lord and God to bless; -

. . \ e A
Praise ye his name! e gs

In him we will rejoice,
Making a cheerful noise; )
And shout with heart and voice,
Worthy the Lamb!
Tho’ we must change our place,
- Yet shall we never cease
' - Praising his name::
"D 2

ple (o



36 To h1m we’ll tribute brmg,

*Hail Him our gracious Kx
And without ceasing smg,
‘Worthy the Lamb.
XXIH. Grace. S. M.
GRACEl tis a charming sound, -
Harmonious ta the ear:

Heav’n with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.
Grace first contriv’d a way
To save rebellipus man’; i
And all the steps that grace dlsplay,
Which drew the wond’rous plan.
"Twas graee that wrote my name
In thy eternal book: '
+*Twas grace that gave me to the: Lamb,
Who all my sorrows took



Grace forc’d my wand’ring feet .- - 37
To tread the hday’nly road: . - ) -
And new supplies each hour I meet
While pressing on to God, .
Grace taught.my seul to pray,
And mbde my eyes o’erflow : - .
"Twas grace which kept me to this day,
And will not Jet me’go. :

Grace all the work shall crown, :
Through evetlasting days: -~ ps
It lays in heaven the top-most stone,
And well deserves the praise,
Olet thy grace inspire .~ . -
y soul with strength divine!
May all my pow’rs to Thee aspire,
And all my days be thine. :
L s .

L&‘



38 XX1V. For a renew’d Heart. 8s. .

\H! Lord, how faithless is my heart,

_ How very apt from Thee to stray!

Just like a broken bow I start, '
And nature strives to bear the sway.:

Was ever one so vile, yet bless'd ;

So foul, yet by the Lord caress'd!

Forbid, my Lord, each vain desire, :
And bind my passions to thy cross ; D

Quench all the sparks of nature’s fire,
And bid me count my gain but loss:

Lord Jesus tear each idol down, . .

And ’stablish in my heart thy throne ! r
Grace, grace shall wipe away my tears,

-, And speak the tempest to the calm; -

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



The maladies of sin remove, - RS a ,
And fill my soul with holy love.

Henceforth I'd serve Thee; i Thou’lt please
To gird me with a heav’nly pow'r; -

P'd sing the glories of thy grace,
Till all my pilgrimage be o’er;

With hallow’d fire inspire my tongue,

And love shall be my endless song!

XXV. Thankfulness for Grace. 6. 8.
HAT voice is this I'hear;
Y AXkind salute of grace,
Which whispers in my ear. :
The grateful words of peace? .
Hail, blessed Lord, ’tis thy sweet voice
ich bids e in thy blood rejoice. .

e -



"~ Thou arf my chief delight,
A lovely friend indeed,

Most precioys in.my sight,
My help in ev’ry need : '

Hereby I’m strengthen’d ‘in the way,

And thank thee for this gospel day. - -

Unworthy as I am,
And base in my owa eyes,
- On my account the Lamb
Ascends the upper skies ; -

* Assumes at God’s right band a seat =

- And lets me sit beneath his feet.
My great high priest is gone -
Into the holy place; -

The curtain is withdrawn, .
Which veffd his lovely face;



The passage now is-clearand free, - .
The veil is rent for happy me.

XXVI. Fora lz'v'z’ng Faith. C. M.

N Thee, O Christ, is all my hope,
My comfort all in thee; = -
Whilst here 1 feel thy mercy nigh,
I know thou guardest me. -

Me, nor the saints of earth can help,
Nor Angels near thy throne ;

To thee I run thy help to find,
And trust in thee alone.

I'feel the load: of sin so vast, .
It sinks me to the grave:
But let thy blood wash out my sins,
ine whom thou cam’st to save. .

e



420&1 me, thy he]pless worm, O Lord
A living faith bestow, 4

That | thy nature’s hidden sweets

May taste, and see, -and know.

Triumphant let me live by love -
Shed in my heart abroad : )
And faithfully to Jesus give
The life which he bestow’d. .
XXVIIL.  Desiring Divine Communion.  C. M.
- JESUS,; the all restoring word, '
- Our fallen spirits hope, '
After thy lovely likeness, Lord
O when shall we wake up? .
Thou, O our God, thou only art
The life, the truth the way;;

Quicken our souls, instruct our hearts,
Our sinking footsteps stay,- -’



All'thou dost on earth bestow 43,
Of Heaven, vouchsafe to give : .
Give us, O Lord, thysélf to know, -

In thee to walk and live,
Fill us with all the life of love,
Inmystic union join .
Us to thyself, and Iet us prove
The fellowship divine.
Open the intercourse between
Our longing souls and thee,
ever to be broke off again,
Through all eternity. B
XXVIIL. - Invitation to Praise. S. M.
AWAKE, .and sing the'song '
' Of Moses and the. Lamb; -
Wake ev’ry heart and ev’ry tongue,
To praise the Saviour’s name.

»
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Sing of his dyinglove,

~ Sing of his rising pow'r; -

Sing how he intercedes abeve
For those whose sins he bore. .

Sing, \till we feel our hearts
Ascending with our tongues ;
Sing, till the love of sin departs,
" And grace inspires our songs.

Sin‘gon your heav’nly way,
-. Ye ransom’d sinners sing ;
Sing on, xejoicidg ev’ry day,
In Christ th’ eternal King. - -
Soon shall ye hear him say,
Ye blessed children come,
- Soon will He call you hence away,
To take his wand’rers home,>



“XXIX. . Prakm 100, LM 45

EFORE Jehovah’s awful throne,
Ye nations, bow with sacred joys
Know that the Lord is God alone;
He can create, and he destroy.
His sov'reign pow’r without our aid,,
Made us of clay; and form’d. us men;

And when like' wand’ring sheep we stray’d, .

He brought us to hisfold again.

Well crowd thy gates with thankful son'gs»,v

High as the heav’ns our voices raise;.

And earth with her ten thousand tongnes,
Shall fill thy courts’ with sounding praise.

Wide as the world is thy command, ’
Vast as eternity thy love; =

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand,.
When ralling years shall cease to moye.



46 XXX. Wrestling:Jacob. 7s.

AY, I cannot let thee go,
.Till a blessing thou bestow ;
Do not turn away thy face,
Mine’s an urgent pressing case.

Dost thou ask me, wholam?

Ah, my Lord, thou know’st my name } b
Yet the question gives-a plea,

To support my suit with thee.

Thou didst once a wretch behold,

In rebellion blindly bold ;

Scorn thy grace, thy pow’r defy, .~
« That poor rebel Lord was I.

Once a sinner near despair,
Sought thy mercy-seat by pray’r;
Mercy heard and set me free,
Lord, that mercy came to me.



j Many years have past since then, 47 '

" Many changes I have seen ; .
Yet have been upheld till now :
Who could hold me up but thou?
Thou hast help’d in ev’ry need,
This emboldens me to plead ;
After so much mercy past,
Canst thou let me sink at last? .
?‘9——1 must maintain my hold, .
Tis thy goodness makes me bold,
I can no denial take, ' :
When I plead for Jesu’s sake.

XXXI. Self Dedication. 1s.

ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghest,
One in three, and three in oné!

As by the Celestial Host,
Let thy will on earth be done !

A



R 48

Praise by all to thee be giv'n, -
Glorious Lord of .earth and: heav'n’!
If so poora worm as [; '

May to thy great glory live;
All mine actions.sanctig, o

All my thoughts and words receive !
Claim me for thy service—claim. -
All 1 have, and all I am.! .

Take my soul and body’s pow’rs;
Take my mem’ry, mind: and wilt;

And my goods, and all my hours,
All I know and all I feel: -

All I think, and speak; and do,

Take mire heart—but make ittng:w! .

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, . =
One in three, aad three in one!

_ As by the Celestial Host,

Let thy. will on earth be dons!



Paise by all to"l‘hee be ng"n; s o
Glorious Lord of earth and hecv'n P .

- XXXII. Good Frzday 8.'8, 6.

IS finish’d the Redeémer said,
And meekly bow'd his dymg head
0 wond’rous loving pain; -

Come, sinners, and mark well the word
ere view the eonquests of -our Lord
Complete for helpiéss man. -+ -

~ Finish'd' the righteousness of grace,' "

Finish’d the pam that bought QUI peace H
The sinner’s debt is paid: ’

Accasing Jaw cancell’d by blood, - P

And wrath of an offended God . -
In sweet ObllVlOﬂ faid.

: 3



5 0 Who now shall urge a second claim ?
‘The law no longer can condemn,

Faith a release can shew:
]ustlce itself a friend appears,
The prison-house a whisper hears,
Loose him, and let him go.

, O unbenef m_)unous bar! - s
Source of tormenting fruitless fear, »
Why dost thou yet reply? .
Where'er _thy loud oQ;ectnons fall,
*Tis finish’d, still may answer all, .
And s11ence every cry

XXXIIIL - The‘ same. 85, (

LOVE divine, what hast Thou done !
Th’ immortal God hath dy’d for me' i

The Father’s co-eternal Son - -
- Bore all my sins upon the tree:



TV immortal God for me hath dy’d; 5 1
My Lord, my love, is crucify’d! = -
Sners, behold, as ye pass by, -
The bleedmg Prince of life and peace;
Come see, ye worms, your Makerdie,. -
- And say, was ever grief like his?
Come, feel with me his blood apply'd
My Lord, my love, is crucify’d! -
Is crucify’d for me and you, = ¥ L
To bring his people back to: God i
Believe, believe the record true, '
His. Church is purchds’d with his. blood
Pardon and life flow. from his side; . -
My Lord, my love, is crucify’d!
‘Then let us sit beneath his cross; . -
And gladly catch the healing stream;
E 2. .. -



5 Q All things for him account but dross,”

And ive up ail our hearts to him:- *
Of nothing speak, or think beside ;.
.My Lord, my love, is.carucify’d.

XXXIV, Original and actual Sin. C. M.
LORD { would spread my sove dxstzess .
And guilt befote thine “cyes-* Co
Against thy law, against thy grace, - FE
How high my crimes arise? = . .
Should’st Thoa' ¢ortsign my soul to. he}l,
And crush my flesh to dust;. '
Heav'n wodld approve the wengeance weil
And earth maist ewnitjust, © .t .

No works nor ﬁghtemfsness of men
For sin can e’er atone, . A b e

The deathéf 'Christ shall smi nmzam
Suﬂicnent and alone.. :

[ER IR AR



Then do- not from my soul depart , 58,
Nor drive me fram: thy. face;: ;i v«

Create anew my: sinful heart, -~ .
And fill my mouth:with prtnsﬁ. ‘

XXXV The Atonement.” 8. 1.
YAIL, Thou onge despised Jesuﬁ' P
Hail, Thou Galilean K,msa
Who didst, suﬁ'er 40 release us,, .| .
Who didst. ﬁ:e@ Salvation brmg,z
Hail, thow precious,, precious Simom
Who hastborne our sin-and Sh%m!? 3
By whose mefit we find.favor,;. . i
Life is given through thy name:!
Paschal Lamb, b ,God a ponqted _‘ /
All'dur $ins were’on (Th: ¢ latd:
By AlmnE:ty love aripinted, o
Thou hast full af.‘oh?rﬁent maae CL
. , »,3',‘,1. AN



Thro” the virtue ‘'of thy blood!
Open’d.is the gate of ‘Heaven,
"Peace is made ’twixt man and God.

54Ev 'ry sin may be fo foflven, L ‘ -

. Jesus; hail! enthron’d in glory, -*- &
. There for ever to-abide, - '~ i -
All the heav’nly hosts adoret Thee, '
. Seated at thy Fathet's sides ©
There: for sinners' Thou art pteadmg, -
« Spate them yet another year;" -
"Thou for saints art interceding, ¢ ¢ -
Till in' glory they~appear. Tyt el

f

Worshlp,, bonor, pow r, and hlqmqg‘,
Christ 1s worthy to recewe, -
Loudest praisés, without ecasing; ...

Meet it is for-us to give:

~



Help ye. bnght angelic spirits, o 5 5
- Bring your sweetest, .noblest. lay&, ) ’
Help to sing our:Jesu’s merits, « { vi: ¢
Help to chaunt Immanuel’s: praise’
XXXVL. - Christ's Merits.' 8. 7.
OTHING- but thy blood,” O Je%us,
Can relieve us from our smart
Nothinig else from gult release us, °
Nothing else.can:melt the heart. .
Law and terrors do but harden, ,"',"-"j-"*i .
All the while ~they work alones '
But a sense of blood-bought pardon
Soon dissolyes a beart of stone.
Jesus, all.qur:camsotations .. - A
Flow from. Thee: the Sov’ rexgn Gomd L
Love, and faith; and hope, ‘and: pauence, SRR
All are qmrdns’d by thy blood. - T

y

g
s



56From thy fulness we receive them 3 s',fi
We-have riothing of our own -
Freely Thou deliglit'st togive. them- .
To the needy, wha bave nones =/
Feach us,. by'thy patient Spirit, «
How: o mourn, and not despurc v
Let ps, leaning.on thy merit, . . WL
Wrestle hard with, God.in pray r., O
. Whatsee'er afllictions seize.us, . . .
They shall profit,. if, not. please‘ .
" But defend, defend ys, Jesus,- e
From security and egse. AR
XXXVIL .«Prayer for Assurance.’ as.
COME Holy Ghost; - myrmnl msplte, e
Attest-that: I-am borrt S
Come, and baptize:me Lotd with! ﬁre, evol
Let no more. doubt of:cloud rcmmn_g TR



. Give me the sense of sin forgiv'n, 5 7
Sweet fore-taste of approaching heav'n, - .~
O give th’ indisputable'seal .~ "

That ascertains the kingdom mines
That pow’rful stamp I long to feel, " - L
The signature of love djvine: =~ ~* =~ ©
O'shed it in my hedtt abroad, =~ '
Fulness of Iove, of heav’n, of God! =+
XXXVIIIL. For Christ’s Guidance. 8. 7.
JESUS, lead me by thy power, = = ...
) Safe into thy promised. rest;
Hide my soul within thy-bosom, .1 =1 <«
Let me lean uponthy breast;. - » - : -
Feed me with thy:-heav’nly manna; ,
Bread that angels eat above; ~ : ~oin .
Let me drink from  Fhee the:fountaia,” . ... . -
Draughts of everdasting. love. .. - -~ .. -

A



58

Through the desert wild conduct me, . o

With a glorious pillar bnght
In the day a cooling.comfort, o

And a cheering ére by night. =~ - .
Be my guide in every peril, :

Watch me hourly night and dav,
- Else my foolish heart will wander -
From my spmt far away.

Nothmg can preserve my: goihg,
But salvation, full and free; -
Nothing can my soul dishearten,

But my absence, Lotd, from: Thce o

Nothing can delay my progress, :
Nothing can disturb my rest,:
If I can, whate’er the danger,
- Lean my spirit on thy breast.



In thy presence Iam happy, ' . 59 '

Inthy presence I'm secure,
In thy presence all aﬂlmtmns
I can easily endure;
In thy presence I can conquer,’
I can suffer, I can die! - »
Far from thee I faint and ]an msh
O my Savmur keep me mg

XXXIX Another. 8. W

R I
GUIDE me, Othou eat Jehov ah, e
Pilgrim thro’ this arrerl land ; .

lam weak, but thou art mighty,
Hold me by th?' owerful hand:-
Bread of heaven! bréad’ of heaven'
Feed me now ‘and ¢ ¢vermore "

Open now the Chrystal fountain .
Whence the healing Strnams do: ﬁow

;
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Let the fiery cloudy pillar SRR B
Lead me all my journey fhmugh :
Strong Deliv’rer | Stvomg Deliv¥er! -
Be thou still my strength and shxeld

When I tread the verge of lordan, o
- Bid my anxious fears subside :
Death of deaths, and | hell's des ruthn,
Land me safe on anaan’s sx o
Songs of. praises;. sengs of px‘alses, TSy
T Iwill evergwe toThee,” 7 1 FoLo

PV AT s

Musing on my habitatien, " |

—

Tt ‘V,r{'_.\t;

Musing on my heav'nly ‘home, B
Fills my soul with thy longing, . .
Come, my Jesus, quxckly come. ' ' .

" Vanity is all [ seey . e weal?

Lord, 1 longito'be wnh Theed i ann

B U
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XL. Safety in Christ. 8..8.6. .
IGHT of the world, thy beams 1 bless:-
- On Thee, bright Sun of Rightebusness,
My faith hath fix'd its eye ; S
Guided by Thee,  through all I go, ;o
Nor fear the ruin spread below, - -
For thou art always nigh.” ', " .~
Ten thousand snares sy path beset, ..
~Yetshall I, Lord, the work complete; .
Which thou to me'hast givn: ~ = =
Superior to the pains Ifeel, . .~
. Close by the gates of ﬂca}t'h and hell, .’
Iurge my way to héavn. - o :
- Still may 1 strive, and laborstill,, |, . o
- ‘With humble zeal to do thy will,, . .. . .. *
And tryst in thy defence!. .. ...:. -

e



My soul into thy *hands I give ;
And if he can obtain thy leave, -

Let Satan pluck me thence. .. ~ - . ¢
- XLL.  The waiting Soul.. C. Mi -~
I WAIT the visits of thy grace, "
My Saviour and my God: '
O come, and show thy smllmg face,
And wash me in'thy bleod. '

Oh ! whither can'I go, to get

A pardon for mysin?: "
But only to my Saviour's feet;

And wait and call on him.

Oh ! that I could but once by faith *
Behold him on the tree; - -

And see Him languish there to deatb
- And shed hls blood for me, .



- Oh! that T might but once be found = 63
Inthat bless’d Wedding Dress; =~ -
Which in my ears doth often sound, ’
His blood and righteousness !

'Tis this alone can give me ease,
And heal my wounded heart;

My Saviour’s blood and righteousness,
His sufferings and smart. i
XLI. The Lord our Righteousness, L. M.

ESU, thy blood and righteotsness, _

My beauty, are my glorious dress ;

‘Midst flaming worlds, in these array’d,
With joy shall I'lift up my head. ~
When from the dust of earthi { rise,
To claim my mansion in the skies,
-Ev'n then shall this be all my plea, -
“ Jesus hath liv'd, hath dy'd for me.”

- ——

A



Bold shall [ stand in that great day, .
For who ought to my charge shall lay P |
Fully thro’ thee absolv’d ] am’ : ‘
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame

Thus Abraham the friend of God. -

Thus all the armies bought with blood

Saviour of sinners thee proclaimn, - . . - .
Sinners of .whom the chief [ am. .
This spotless robe the same appears,. -
When ruin’d nature sinks in years, g
No age can change its glorious hue, B
The grace of Christ is gver pew;, 1"+ . .-
O let the dead nqw hearithy. yoiee, : -+ i .
Now bid thy banish’d pnesréjaice!l.. - ..o
Their beauty this, their.gloriaus dress, TR
-Jesus the Lord qur Rngh,ﬁepns;iesﬂ PRI

I S



~ XLIIL will ye dlr‘o 'gb away ? C M.
HEN any turn from Zion’s way, /
' (Alas! what numbers do!) :

Methinks I hear my Saviour say,

“ Wilt thou forsake me too ?”
Ab, Lord! with such a heart as mine,

Unless Thou hold me fast; 8
I feel I must, I shall decline,

And prove like them at last.
Yet Thou alone hast pow’r I know, -

o save a wretch like me; - '

To whom, or whither could 1 go,

If I should turn from Thee!
The help of men and angels join’d; :

Can never reach my case ; '

- TR o

-



66Nor can I hope relief to ﬁnd;
But in thy boundless grace.
No voiee but Thine ean give me rest, .
. And bid my fears depart;

vNo love but Thine can make me blesy’d,
And satlsfy my heart.

What anguish has that qucstlon stirr d
. If T waill also go?.
' Yet, Lord, reljing on thy love,
I humbly answer,. ‘no!

XLIV. Tler: Jalul:a 6, 8

BLOW ye the trumpet, blow -
The glad!y solemn sound, :
Let all the nations know . .~
- _To earth’s remotess bound, -
The year of Jubllee is eomg 3’ .
Return, ye ransom’d sipners, home ! - .

L



Extol the Lamb of Ged, .
The great'thﬁn_g Lamb!
edemption in his blood
hroughout the world proclaim
year of jubilee is come;
tturn, ye'ransom’d sinners, home!

Ye who have sold for noyght
our heritage abave,
Shall have it back unbought,
The Gift of Jesu’s love. ,
€ year of jubilee is come; - : .. ¢
eturn, ya ransom'd sinners, home ! N

Ye slaves of sjn and hell,
Your liberty recelve;

And safe in Jesus dwell o
And blest in Jesyslive. =~ = . p g

T 7
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The year of jubilee is come;-
Return, .ye ransom’d sinners, home!

The gospel trumpet hear, . I
The news of heav’nly grace; .

Ye happy souls draw near, '
Behold your Saviour’s face:

The year of jubilee is come ;

Return to your eternal home.

XLV. The same. L. M.

CAPTAIN of thine enlisted host,
Display thy glorious banner high;

The summons send from coast to coast,
And call a num’rous army nigh.

A solemn jubilee proclaim,
Proclaim the great sabbatic day :

. s

e




Assert the glories of thy name, 69
Spoil satan of his. wish’d-for prey! A
Bid, bid thy heralds publish loud- '
The peaceful blessings of thy reigns -
And when they. speak of sprinkling blood,
The myst’ry to the heart explain.
Fight for thyself; O Jesus fight, - -
The travail of thy soul regain, -~
Before the blind make darkness light,
And crooked paths do thou make plain.

XLVI, Unchangeable Love. €. M." |
OUR God, how firm his promise stands; - -~
E’en when he hides hys face! - ~
He trusts in our Redeemer’s hands, 3
His glory and his race, . . T
Beneath his smiles my heart hath liv'd,
And part of heay’n possess'd;
. FS'" S

;



7 OI thank him for she grace receiv'd
- And trust him for the rest.
~ Jesus, my God, I know his name ;
" His name is all my trust; _
He will not put my soul to shatme,
Nor let my hope ba lost. o
Thus will he own my wotthless name
Before his Father's facey « =
And in'the New Jerusaleh
- Assign my soul a place. o
XLVIL . I am the God of Abruhom. 6. 8 3.
HE Goad of Abt’ham Praise, R
- Who teighs enthron’d dbove;
‘Ancient of everlasting days, - S
And God of love;
Jehovah, Great I Am!
By earth and heav’n confest;



——‘~— -\

Ibow and bless the sacred hamse; « -
For ever blegs’d. S
The God of Abrham prafse;
At whose€ suptéme cotmand -
From earth I rise=—and seek the bes
' At his tight Hand: iy
T all on carth forsake; o
-W's wisdom, Fathe dnd p&W’r §
And him my only portion makc, K
My shield and tow’r.

. The God of ‘Abe’ham pﬂuie, -l

Whote allsuficient geace . < =
Shall guide me all my happy days, AT
. In all his ways: - - e

. He calls a worm his' fnend' SR

. He calls himsglf my God! | " -



- 72 And He shall save me to the end,
' Through Jesu’s blood. :

He bg' Himself hath sworn, -
I on his oath depend, .
I shall, . on eagle’s wings up-borne,
To heav’n ascend: ., ...
I shall behold his face,
"I shall his pow’r adore e
And sing the wonders,ofz_ ‘his grace

" For evermore.. . . .. . .
'XLVIIL. Part second: - \

THOUGH; nature’s strength decay,
And earth and hell withstand,’

Ty e

To Canaan’s bounds I urge my way, i 17
BEETI

At his command: - ...
The wat’ty deep L pass; - . !
With Jesus in my view: =



dnithrough the howlmg wilderness.
My way pursue. . v .

The goodly land I see, .
With peace and plenty blest,,
A land of sacred liberty,,. b
And endless. rest ;
There milk and honey ﬂow, s
And oil a wine abound;.
And trees of hfer}or €Ver grow, . Ty
With mercy ¢rown d.

There dwells the Lord our K.mg,
The Lord our nghteousness, -
Tnumphant o’er the world and sig,
The Prince of Peace:.
On Sion’s sacred height -
His kmgdom still mamtams,

S



74

And glorious with his saints in light;.
For ever reigns. "
He keeps his own gecure; -
, He guards them by his side, -
Arrays in garments white and: pute: '
His spotless brides - -
© With stfeams of sacved bliss
With grovés of Hving-joys,
-With all the fgruits“of paradide;, = -
He still supplies. - = *,
" Before the gredt Threk i One, -
- They all exulting standy - . ¢
And tell the wonders he hath déne, -
' Through al their fand.:
The list'ning spheres attend;’
And swell the growing fame,



Aﬂd sing, in songs wbxéb nevet E'hd R
The wond'tols NAME G-

XLIX. Part Third, - -

THE God who réigns on high,” .
& The great arc?-langels $ing, R
n“Hol,Hol oly,” @
«hMl{yiHTyy KING! -
“Who was, ahd s, ‘the same; - ,
“ And evermore shall be;:
¢ JEHOVAH-FATHERMGREAT I AM!
“ We worship Thee,”

Before the Saviout's face - o
" The ransoni’d nations’ bows - e
O'erwhelm’d at his Almighty grace, :
For ever new:

;l



7 6 He shews his prmts of love,
They kindle to a lame, = - =

'~ And sound, through all the world above,
. The slaughter’d Lamb. ‘

The whole triumphant host,
Give thanks to God on hxgh
“ Hail, Father, Son and Holy Gh0st,”,
, They ever cry: g
Hail, Abr'ham’s God and mine,
I join the heavenly lays;
All mlght and majesty are Thine,
) And endless praise. .

L. Waiting Faith. C. M.

HE saints shall never be dismay’d,
Nor sink in hopeless fear;
For when they least expect his-aid,
The Saviour will appear,

i



- 77

Bt proofs of pow’r and grace divine
Are taught us in his word! e
May ev’ry deep-felt care of mine

Be trusted with the Lord.

Wait for his seasonable aid,
And though it tarry, wait -
The promise may be long delay’d,
But cannot come too late. 2
LL- Mercy., 11s. »
HY mercy, my God, is the theme of my
. song, : - '
The joy of my. heart and the boast of my tongue
y free grace, alone, from the first to the last,
s won my affections, and bound my soul fast. -

Without thy sweet mércy, I could not live here; - :

'n soon would reduce me to utter despair:

.



But, throygh thy free goodness, my spirit’s above,
And he that first made me, still keeps me alive.’
Whene'er I mistake, thy kind mercy begins
To melt me, and then I can mourn for my sins;
And, led by thy spirit tp Jesus’s bload, . )
My sorrows are dry’d, & my strength is renew’d.
Thy mercy is mare than a match for my heart,

" Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart ;
Dissolv’d by the sun-shine, I fall to the ground,
And weep to the praise of the mercy I found.
Thy mercy is endless, most tender, and frea;
No sinner peed doubt, since ’tis given to me :.
No merit will buy it, nor fears stap its course ;
Goad works are fruits- of its freeness and force.
Thy mercy in Jesus exempts me from hell ;

Of thy mercy I'll sing, of thy mercy I'll tell, -

3



9

" Twas Jesus my friend whep he.hung on the tree .
That open’d the channel of mercy for me.

Great Father of mercies,  thy goodness I own,
And the covenant-love of thy crycify’d Son;
Allpraise to the spirit, whose whisper divine,
Seals mercy and pardon, & righteousness, mine.

LIL - In 4fflictions.: "ld4thg .

Y Jesus, my hope, -
When ‘will he appear
A soul to lift up P
That waits for him here;
In much tribulation,
- In trouble’s excess,
In height of - temptation, -
- And depth of distress? - -

B



N

O when shall I see
An end of my pain ;
And triumph in thee,
My Saviour, again.
Lord, hasten the hour,
Thy kingdom bring in:
And give me thy power,
And save me froni sin, -

O Jesus, thou know’st
* My sorrowful load ;

And seest that my trust,

Is all in thy blood;
Thou wilt-have compassion,

"My burthen remove;
Thy name is Salvation,

Thy nature is love.

Thy nature and name
My portion shall be,



' Who humbly lay claim 81\§
To all things in thee:
The days of my mouming. . -~ " :
And paioful distress,. - ¢
Shall at thy returping, . ... e
Eternally ceasee .- . - L

LIUL Hardness of Hearf, L. M. """
ESUS, thou lowely bl”ecding,l',;im‘bf' RN
__To Thee I pour out my complaint,’; .-

Iwill not hide from, thee- my shame;: . . =+ [0’
Town; and blush ta own, my want: ...
¥ yet thou canst,compassion Haves 1. -
If grace doth more than sin abound, . -
_ {0me exert thy power to save, ... .. ..:;
And let me in thy rest be found, .
E ‘c L 'x"’

)



to thine hand., A]iniéhty love; -
e work, O God,'is worthy thee;

Such sad destruction to remove;
And save a soul so vile 45 me. -

Not without:hope, for thee I mourn;
I feel, in part, thy love to me:.

Thy Jove my flinty heart shall turn,

- And get itself the victory. i+
Thou lov’dst:before the world: began,

This poot unloving soul of mine: -

Jesus came down, my God was man,

That I might all become divine:'
My anchor this;‘we cafitiot nfove,”

The servant as his Lotd shall be:” =~ o

- And I shall live my God to love,"
And die in him who died for me, .

T “

Tk



A Imputed Rzghteousness 83 .
‘ FAIR as the moon my robes appear,
While graces are my dress:* -
Clear as the sun, while found to wear - =
My Saviour’s. nghteousness S

| My moon-like graces, changing much
Are soil'd with many a spot: .,
My sun-like glory is not such; '

My Saviour changes not. , - ,,’

In him array’d, my robes of llght
he morning rays outshine: :
e stars of heav'n are hot so bnght,
Nor angels half so ﬁne o c ;f o
Though hellish smoke Ty’ “duties staln,
And sin deform me quite;; e
The blood of Jesus makes'ine clean, ' -
And his obedience, ‘white. RPN
- e'2



o LT

" Then let t}xe law m rngoux star,;d, oy f;’

*  And for serfealon cally .,

My Lorbp discharg’d the whale.dem,am,
- My surety aid lt all, ‘

Let ev’ ry high self-righteous thought
Be utterly cast down: -

Free grace alone the work has wrought,

- And grace shall wear the ¢ crown.

o may fpractlcally shew
My int’rest in that grace!. .

Be all I am, and have, and do, i
- Devoted to thy praise! o -
LV. Tke Churchls. Head—_St. Sleghcn S, e

HEAD of the church tripmphaqt! . -

joyfully adore thee; "y R
“Till thou appear, thy members here |
Shall sing hke those in glory :

-

P



We lift our hearts and voices . " i 85

With blest antu:lpaﬂon, T VAR
And cry aloud and give to Gb& i
The praise of our salvation.” * -

While in affliction’s futhace, . S
And passing through the fire, ‘ ‘
Thy love wé praise, wfhxch tﬂes our WAys,
And ever brings us hlgher 4", T
We clap our hands,, gulting . .. . - 4
In thme Almlght }avm’ [ :
The love, dnvm which’ made us tlnuc,>
Shall keep us thme forever. . ., -

HEFEATS]

Thou dosticoriduct thiy people .'; vl
Through torrents. temptatlw. ooy
Nor will: we‘fear whilst thou- nttixear, iF
The fire of tribulation. . 0,00
. G »B FE :!/ " DO
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4 B S I AN R T
. The world, with sin and. satan,, .
In vain our, march opposgs .-
By thee we shall break tbrough them all,
And sing the song of Moses, . ,
By faith we see the glory, = . cr
To which thou shalt restore us; .
The world despise for that high ane,
Which thou hast set before us.
And if thou count us worthy, "~ ' "% ' .
We each, as dyirig Stephen, =~ """
~ Shall see-thee stand-at God‘s rlghi hand
To take us up to heaven. - ‘
LVI "~ The waiting Saul. La. M.
HAT can a sinner do like me;' e
_ ' When struck by an. Almlghty pow r
And sunk in deepest tmsery? L
. Nothing but wait at mercy’s door.

4.,“_ H




 What ¢ye can see; what hpart tan love, 8
What hand relieye my misery? ;.o 1 ¢
None but the Saviput’s from aboye, §

Who for my sins did bleed apddie] .. . 7 ¢

Surely in mercy’he'll pass by, .
And view a wtetched slave of siri'y' - * - S
Pity will move him ta come nighj 7 * ¢ 0

And wash a filthy ereature’ clean: / I" TR AL
In merey, Lord, thy creature see, .. . . - +
And spread ’tii'y‘skift[ niy shame to hide; . |
0 épeak the word, 4nd I'shallbe . = 7. .

4

- Cloath'd with thy robe and justify’d.” e
Then shal];.a;y haPpYSQQI'eany Nt EREE
A lasting peage, in.theg, my Gods - + i
€n my Whole bus’ness and:employ e

Shall be to speak-of Jesu's bloods - 11,/

|

¢
A



3 88 LVl Swnday. L. M.

HANKS to thy fiameé, O Lox, that \}ve'
I ' One gléfions sabbath more behold ;

' Dear Shepherd; 16t us meet with thee ~ =
 Among thy sheep in this thy fold. [/

Now, Lorp,.among ‘thy tribes: appear
And let th,;v presenge fill the. thronga’ ¥

Thy awful voige et sinners hear, .. .~ ;@ - -
And bid the feeble heart be strong.

Gather the. lantbs mto thine atims, .~ "' s
And satisfy' theit ev'ry want, LT
And those with young défend from harms, o

~ And gently lead them lest they faint.”

Put forth thy shepherd’s cfook and stay -
Thy wand'riag sheep undibring them b'ack

Oh ! bring the wand’ting home to day, ,
And save them - for thy mercy’s sake:

Dy oruil s



Letev’ry Soul before thee here o 89
Through thee the door now enter in, NI/
Find pasture with our Saviourdear, .~~~
Savd from the guilt and pow’ of sin. - ' |
Dear tender-hearted Shepherd, look, ., & -
- - And let our wants thy bowels move; .
And kindly lead thy litfle flock, =
To the sweet pasturesof thylové.”.
There sweetly feed our hungry souls,: iy
In flow’ry fields near thie sweet stream, * .~
here living water gently:rolls .. - -
Towards the New Jerusalem,. -
LVIL. Holy Desires.- 6.°7. 8.~
OTHING in this world T want, -
No treasure here beneath; . -,
Only for thee, O 'Lord, I pant,
For thee alone I breathe: -~ -
)



W eawaym:ynatureasm L
hy image to my breast restores
Thoy alone canst make me clean,

. And bid me sin no’ more.

Thou invitest me to come o
To share thy people’srest; ~ = = =
Poor in spirit, I presume S

To press unto the feastz. ..t = .- 7.
Saving faith to me lmpart, R
And cloath me with thy nghteousness 3
“In the fountain dllp my heart, :
And sign my glad release.

Fill me with thy. perfect love,
~And answer ¢ach complaint; '
Unbehevmg thoughts remove, PR

‘And banish all my wants. .. .



My ev'ry weight to lay aside;
Patiently to run my race, = -
Till thou dost take' thy bride. -

LIX. Perseverance. . 1ls.

STAND fast in the gospel "tis, Chnsb makBs
you free, . . :
Close jon'd unto Jesus may ev’ ry heart be

The point for the happy eternity’s nows;

We reap at the last as in time we do sow..

Lord, enable me by grace . 91

All those of the gen’ral assembly above, S
Who now with tie seraphs are flaming in love,’
ere once in distress in-this valley.of tears,

And came to their bliss thro’ abundance of fcars

Through patience & faith after them let us, press
Aud trace from theuj( footsteps the hlghway of
grace:

...

I .
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*Tis now called day but ihemtght will swnm&
When labor must-ceasé and tielab’rers go home.
\. Lx. .Draine m&; . 7 6. o
LOVE, corhe sweetly bind mie; - /.70 .
< And keep me near thy sides 1 AL

And evenmort remind me;: ¢ :.. T
‘That thou for e hast dy‘d. cd et
"I wish to hear thy spirit, /_4"'."‘; o

Of that for everpreach, " = "= . RS
That thy love, blood and ment, SIS
- May me obedience’ teach,: " . oot

-
J
K
.
r
i

. e

I know that i my salvatlon, "', L e

- Is; certain through: thy loive* ST SRR
And()hi on gach occasion: ' . b b
- May I most faithful prove SERTREEN



Whats past thou hast forgiv'n, .
Shall I forgive it to@? = = ...
And forward run to heaven,
With only. thee in view.
lfeel thou’lt net forsake me, . -
Though I am filf'd with shame, -
‘Then from this moment take me; .
Poorsioneras lam.: . :
Oh love thus freely given,- -
My helpless heart to cheer,
Be this my only heaven, ==
My Jesus to dwell neard = % - .
CLXL Gopd Friday, 8. ;-
IFINIS done | th’ atoping Wwork.is done!
Jesus, the world’s Redeemar, dies!
Allnature feels th’ important groan,

|
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The earth doth to her centre quake, ' - -
"And heav'n as hell’s deep gloom 15 black L

Loud-echomg through earth and skles, o

The temple’s veil is rent in twain, . 7° -

While Jesus meekly bows. his head ;
The rocks resent his mortal pain;

The yawning graves give up:their dead
The bodies of the saints arise, ,
Revxvmg;as their Saviour diés..

. And shall not we his death partake,
In sympathetic anguish groan?
O Saviour! let thy passions shake

Our earth, and rend dur hearts of ston’e"

To second hfe our souls restore, - -
.And wake us’ that we sleep no more.




. LXIL . The on Qf Faztlz . ) '
HOW happy are we, '
Our election who see,”
And can venture our souls on thy graclous decree'
In Jesus approv'd ; :

~ From eternity lov'd; ’
And held in his hand whence we cannot be mov d

'Tis sweet to recline
On the bosom divine, :
And eXperience the comforts’ pecuhar to tlun ,
While, borne from above, | '
And upheld by thy love,”
We wzth singing an tnumph to Sion rem\'

As doves we have prest -
To the arkof thy breast,
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* That harbour of safety, that.centre of rest;

, Thou hast taken us in, o
Thou hast cancell’d our sm, .

And sown the sure seed of salvation thhfn

Our s,cekmg thy face ;. .

~_Was the fruit of thy grace ..

Thy goodness deserves & shall have alithe praxsé

No sinner can be o
Beforehand with thee; - N

Thy grace is preventmg, a‘lmtghty and ﬁ'ee o

Effectually drawn, e
We came to thy Son; ' v
And thou'lt. perfect the work, for the Work was
Thy breath from above, o [thy own;
The spark shall i imprave, . -
- No floods can extmgmshwr dawmng of lo\'e

B E—



LXIll Part Sccand. .

\UR Saviour and: Friend
His love shall extend; ‘
Itknew no beginning, and never shall end;-
Whom once he receives,
- His spirit.ne’er leaves; 'Elgives.
Nor revokes, nor repents of the grace at.he

Thmugh mercy we taste . g :
The invisible fe ast,
The bread of the kingdom, the wine of the blest ‘
Who grants us toino ‘
His drawings below,
Wlll endless sa]vatlon and glory. bestow

H



-This proof.'we can give, .° -
That thee we receive,
Thou art preciousialena ta the squls that be}cve'
. Thou art preciqus to usz = . " .
All'beside: is as, dxossy. : Lth “crosa.
‘When compar'd with thy tove and the blood of

LX[V Part Tlird.

ORD; one thing we ‘want
4 More holiness grant!

For more of thy mind; and vhy lthentss, we. pant.

Thine image impress

" On thy favorite race; K
Oh, fashion and polish thy vessels of gtace.

Thy workmanship we -

More plainly would be:
Lord, take us in hand, and conform us to Thce'




99

Thy impression to l;ﬁax’
Thy likeness to we
Be th?s our antbition, otit sf&dy, a‘nﬂ pt’ay r'

- Thou hast made it otlllr will
To resemble thee stilly
urn our hearts to thy spirit, as clay to tbe seal!
While onward wl()e move
To thy Canaan above,
Maké ﬁg Holy and humble befare théve in Iave

{‘i!i this shall be dolne,
1s already begun !
ou from co{mqugrmg to conquer in us wilt go on,
!lghus, whe? we dleﬁ, . :
Ydce fi6iii 6n hi :
th ﬁmsﬁmg hatid %o thihe uﬂage apply
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We shall still be renew’d,

~ Till thy Spirit and blood :
Have ripen’d.us quite for the vision of God' c
When that moment is come,
Thou wilt send for us home, -

And thy perfected saints to thy glory assume.

" On Immanuel’s land
We shortly shall stand .
With crowns on our heads, and with harps in our
His harp, lo, each tunes! , [hand
- Lo, we cast down our crowns!
And with songs of salvatron heav’n ’s concave re-
sounds. :

.LXV For Christ’s. Pzesence 10 5.

Jesus! my God! come, make thine abodé
Within my poor heart



OJesiis! comie quickly; a Saviour thou art}’ *
Salvation I need ; ‘I want to be fréed: -~ .
From all'my distress; - """~ -

And feel in my heart the rich blessings of petice.
I thirst to be thine, to feel thee within, "

A Diffusing abroad . " - -

. Thy love, that my heart may ascend unto God.,
- This Lord, thou caiist do, & give me to know

My sins are forgiv’ny ' o

My treasure laid up-in-the kingdom of héaven.

Take me as I am, thy property ¢laim’; <’ _

My naturé rehne, © - o

And form my affections and tempers‘divine. -

No more would I breathe for objects beneath;
But live to thy praise, "~ 7 '

Advancing in knowledge, and growing in grace.
R8> .



tVl. ddogng Jree and fog'reign Mmy, 7. 64
hew great's, the favor
That we, such sinngrs,poer,
Can. thron gh shy death’s sweet savour,
pproach thy mercy’s. doora S
nd an open passggg.- .. . °
Unto the throne of graces . . . -,
Thcrc waxt the welcome message
‘Which bids us go in peace.! .
Lord, W¢ %re helpless matm;f o
Full %ot e, ‘79@“"36 L A SR
Throughout defiled by natqrg, e
Stupid apd iply dead,; . - L eadi
Our strepgth s perfect w¢akp¢as R
QAnd all we haizgxs §igg: ...
yr hearts arg all ypcleanness, -
A den of thieves withjp.
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In this forlorn conditien, . ... . - .

W]\:Vho shall afford us.ad2 . - " ..~
ere shall we find compassionty, -
But in the church’s:head?  : .« . .

Jesus, thou art all pityy~ & s o :
O take us to thine arms, .~/ 0 o
And exercise thy meecy, .o i o
Tosave us from all hamms.. .. _: = .

[We'll never cease vepeating: .../
Our numberless complaints; -

But ever be intreating .. ,,
The glorious King of saints; . - .

Till we attain the:image . . .. = =
Of him we inly love; '

And pay our grateful homage: - ... - T
With all the saints above. . .- & -~ -
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Then we with all in lery, . - . .- '
Shall thankfully relate ... . 0
Th’ amazing, pleasing story
Of Jesu’s love so great.:.
In this blest contemplation .
We shall for ever dwell,
And prove such conmlatnon, S
~ Asnone below can tell, . o0 L

LXVIIL. Good Friday. L. M
IS finish’d l-—The Messiah dies’;’

Cut off for sins, but not hls own '  s

Actomplish’d is the sacrifice, -

The great redeeming work is done: - R

Finish’d the first transgresswn is,
And purg’d the guﬂt of actual sin; -



1

And everlastin§ rlghtep_u;ness Lt
Is brought, or all his people, m.

'Tis finish’d, all my guilt and palﬁ
I want no sacrifice beside:
For me, for me, the Lamb is slafy, .

And I’'m for ever justify’d..

Bin, death, and hell are now subdu’d
All grace is now'to sinners’ 1v n,
And, lo, I plead th” atoning
For pardon, holiness, and heav n.

LXVIIL. Come. lo- Clznst. C M.. o

JESUS each blind and tremblmg goul
Let thy soft voice persuade - - -
Inall dxstress to_coime to thce, L
We need not be afraid.: Ve s
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Is sin our grief? whatever sm,
No difference it makes:" .
*Tis all forgiven through that blopd
Thou sheddest for our salses.; ,

Is unbelief the sin we feel ?
Above all sin accuarst; .. - - . .
Y et when thou sufferedst fox sm,
Thou didst mclude the Worst '

Have we, Whu;h bitter is md@pd, _
Forsook thy Jove when known?
Yet thou a gentle master art, . .
Nor wilt the -weak disown. © ¢ - ==
Are we o’erwhelm’'d with. thought md carc,
- Hath sorrow seized opr breast ?: o
Though ’tis a shame it sheuld be so,
Yet thou wilt give us.rest. -

[



Are we uncertain what’s the case, : 1 07

But feel we are not right? .
Our heart before. thee we myust lay,
Be children ia thy sight. . - |
LXIX. Let thy Presence go'with nié, - C M
EATH canhot make my soat «fraid
If God be with-me there: - - - .
Soft is the passage through the- shaaé R
And all the prospect fajr.
Jesus, the vision-of ‘thy-face =~ 7
Hath overpow’ring charms; © ‘o
Scarce shall I feel death’%?éold embrace,
If Christ be in my arms.! - > v
There everlasting spring abides, - * ¢
And never.with’ving flow’ss; ' At
Death, like a narrow stream divides:. < = >
The heay’ nly lapd from ovur's. ‘ ‘

'é

3

]
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Sweet fields, beyond the swellmg ﬂood
Stand dress'd in living green: -

So to the Jews old Canaan stoed,

. ‘While Jordan roll'd between,: - i

O could I make my fearsremove . .- iy
Those gloomy, fears that rige;: . " -

And see &e ‘Canaan, which l love,

~ With unbeclouded eyes! .

Clasp’d in my heav’nly Fatbet s-arms, .
I would forget to breathe, ...
And lose.my hfe amidst- the charms
Of so divine a death. . :

LXX. Chrzst tlw.best Frzend e

NE there i xs, above all.others; - -
Well déserves the name of fnend, :
His is love beyond a brother’s,

RN



Costly, free, and knows no end; R

They who once his kindness prove,
Find it everlasting love !

Which of “all our friends, to save us
Could or would have shed their blood :
But our Jesus died to have us
Reconciled in him to God: -
This was boundless love indeed!
Jesus is a friend in need. ‘

When he liv'd on earth abased, o
Friend of sinners was his name: .
Now, above all glory raised: -
He rejoices in the same: , :
Still he calls them brethren, friends,
And to all their wants attends.



Oh! for grace our hearts to soften!
Teach us Lotd, ar length to love,
We, alas! forget too often,
What a friend we have above : ‘
But whet hote our souls are brought, -

We wilt love thee as we ought.

LXXI. Christ the Believer's 4th, L. M.

N Christ my treasure’s aff contain’d ;
By Him my feeble soul’s sustain’d ;
From him I all things do receive,
Through him my souf does daily live.

With him I daily love to wilk,
Of him my soul delights te talk ;
On him, k cast my ev’ry care ;
Like him one day 1 shal} appedr.



Bless him, my soul, from day to day 1 1 1
Trust bim ta bring thee on thy way; . . )
Give him thy poor weak simfub beart;
VWith him O never, never past. . | . <.
Tike him for strength and righteousmess: .
Make him thy refuge in distress;-
Love him above all earthly joys.
And him in evesy thing employ. o
Praise him in chearful grateful songs;.
To him your highest.praise belongs,
To him who does your heav’n prepage,
And him yow'll praise. fos ever there.. -
LXXII. God’s Ceoerant. €. M. -
Y God, thecov'nant of thy lowe ...
Abides for ever sure; .
And in its matchless. grace § fe
My happiness secure: ‘



112

. What though my house be not w:th thee,
As nature could desire ;

To nobler joys-than nature gives
Thy servant shall'aspire.

My cares, I cast them all on thee,
Take them dear Lord, thou must;
Well may I leave my all with him
. With whom my soul I trust.

1 welcome all thy Sovereign will,
For all that will is love ;
And when I know not what thou dost
I wait the hght above.
Thy covenant is the darkest gloom
Shall heavenly rays impart,
Which, when my eyehds close in death,
Shall warm my chilling heart.© ,



IXXIIL For Perseverance 8. 8. 6. 113

ORD, make me faithful to thy call,
In heart still truly give up all,
Myself to thee resign;
When dangers threaten me:around,
Ivincible may 1 be found,
Never thy will decline! -

My feet with holy 6il anoint; -
The destin’d path thou dost appolnt,
Gladly I then will tread;
dew me with a genial. show’r,
Into my heart thine influence pour, ’
With hvmg manna feed.

A single eye, a faithful heart, '
My Jesus, to thy child impart, -
Inev ry trying hour T
1



Reas’ nnngs tormentmg thoughts preven;, .
Still keep my ¢yes on thee ntent, o
Till sight my faith o erpow r.

LXXIV.. The Sccond ddoont, 8. % 4

"O! he comes with cleuds descendmg.
A Once for favor'd sinners staisi! K
T housand, thousand saiota. atbendulg»
Swell the triuoaph of bis. train,
Hallelujah!
, Hallelujah! Amen. . -
- Ev’ry eye shall now behold him,
Rob’d in dreadful majesty: =~ . -
Those who set at nqught and. sold hxm, :
Pierc’d and nail’¢ hsm. %0, the tree,
Deeply wailing,
Shall the true Measxah see.



" Kryisland, seaand mountain,
Heav'n and earth shall flee away;
All who hate him must, confounded,
Hear the trump proclaim the day, .
. Come to_judgement ! T
-Come to judgement! come away! .
Now redemption, long expected, . . - -
See! in solemn pomp.appear!
[l hissaints by man rejected, -
Now shall méet hini in the air!
Hallelgjah! - . . e T
See the day of God.appear. . .~ »
Answer thine own bride and spirig: = - -
Hasten, Lord, the gen'ral doom'} * " v -
The new heasv'p and-Elitth tThherie, -
. R "-’f‘«’ﬁl(fg'éfv o 3

/
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Take thy pining exiles home;
' All creation
Travails, groans and bids thee comeL

LXXV.. The same. 8. 7. 8.

E comes! He comes! the Saviour dear,

The seventh trumpet speaks him near:
His lightnings flash, his thunders roll; Co
. He’s welcome to the faithful soul,:: ,
‘Welcome, welcome, wclcomc, welmmc,
-Welcome to the faithful soul. : LT

- From heav’n angelic voices sound'
‘See the Almighty Jesus crown’d! -

- Girt with omnipotence and grace, . ;' -
-+ And glory decks the Savmu; s, face b s

Glory, glory, glory, gloiy.., .
: Glory decks,tbe bavmur stace; 3

A el

PR



Descending on his azure throne, =
He elaims the kingdoms for his own: o
e kingdoms all obey his word, :
And hail him their triumphant Lod! - -
Hail Him, hail Him, gail Him, hail _Hlm, o
Hail Him their triumphant Lord!

Shout all the people of the sky, o
Aud all the saints of the Most High :-
Our God, who now his right obtains,
For ever and' for ever reigns;
Ever, ever, ever, ever, =
Ever and for ever reigns. , .

The Father praise, the Son adore,
The Spirit bless for.eyermore :
Salvation’s glorious work is done,

’



We welcome Thee great THREE. in ONE |
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, .

Welcome Thee, great THREE. in. ONE. . ,
LXXVL. For the Spread of -the Gospel. 8.1, 4:
O’ER those gloomy hills of darkness
Look, my soul, be still and gaze,
All the promises do tfavel
On a gloricus day of grace,
Blessed jubilee, &c. '
Let thy glorious mornig dawn.
Let the Indian, let the Negro,
Let the rude Barbarian seé, - R
That divine and glorious conquest -
Once obtain’d on Calvary;.  «
Let the gospel, &c. B
Word resound from pole to pole.



ngdoms wxde thist st it darkness, ’ '
' Let them have the glorious tht,
And from easterw ¢oast to Western
' May the chorming chace the’ xﬁgbl,
And’ redempuon, &c. i T
Freely purchas'd. wiis thedayy ,:  C < -

May the glonou.s dag' appmadhmg.
From eternal darkness dawn,
And the everlasting gospel . .
Spread abroad thy holy name. |
All the botders, ' &c. T
Of the greaf Immanuei’s Tand‘ L

Fly abroad, thow miglffy gaspet, -
in and conquef, ndver ce!ase‘;\ ,,f
May thy lasting wide d‘ommiom o

B

F
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" Multiply and still increase ;
May thy sceptre, &c. . =~ -
Sway th’ enlight’ned world around.. -
‘ LXXVIIL. Praise to Christ. 1Ts.
\ \ETHREN, let us' join to bless
. Jesus Christ our joy and peace:
Let our praise to him be giv’n, .
High at God’s right hand in heav’n!
Master, see, to thee we bow!
Thou art Lord, and only thou:.
Thou, the blessed Virgin’s seed,
Glory of thy church and head.
Thee the angels ceaseless sing, " .
Thee we praise our Priest and King: -~ ©
Worthy is thy name of praise, ..
Full of glory, full of grace! ...

s N ; —



v \ . : ' 4
~ Thou hast the glad tidings brought 121
Uf salvation by thee wrought; . - -
rought for all thy church and we.
orship in their company.
We, thy little flock, adore
ee, the Lord, for evermore: ..
Ever with us shew thy love, =~ > _
il we join with those above! . -
LXXVIIL. For Faith in Christ. C. M.
HOW sad our state by nature is, a
Our sin how deep it ‘stains?
And satan binds our captive souls
Fast in his slayish chains. /
But there’s a voice of sov’reign grace
‘Sounds from God’s sacred word; -
o! ye despai’ring sinners, come,.
And trust upon the Lord.



199

O may we hear th’ Alnnghty ca}l;
And run to this relief! =

" We would believe thy pmfmse, Lord,

O help our unbelief!

To thee the blest fountain of thy bleod,
’ Teach us, O Lord, to fly;
There may we wash out spotted-s6uls
From crimes of deepest dye!

Stretch out thine- arm, victoviows. Km g -
Our reigning sins subdoe;

Drive the old dtagen from lris seat, -
With his infernal crew

Poor, gmlty, wedk, and - he)pless worrs, .
: Into thine hands we fall: :
‘Be thou our stfength and wghteo&sneSs, R
"~ Our Jesus and oeur all! -
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' XXIX. 7% the Lord that healcth c. M1 Q 8

HEAL us, Tmmanuel, here we are, o
Waiting to feel thy fouch;

Deep wounded 'souls to thee' repau', 4

And, Saviour, we are sach. '

Our faith is feebls we confess,
¢ faintly trust thy word;

‘But wilt thou pity us the less?
Be tha tfau'tP om thee, Lord’

Remember him who once appl d
With tremblmg for rellefl:py' ' s
Lord [ believe," with tears he cry d,
help my unbelief.” . .
$he too, who teuch’d tbee in the presss
And healmg virtue stoley -
Was answer'd, « -Daughter, go i ?eace,
Thy faith hath made tlsee Wh01°~ '

B



Conceal’d amid the gath’ring throng,
She would have shun’d thy view;
" And if her faith was firm and strong, -
Had strong misgivings too. o
. Like her with hopes and fears, we come, .
To touch thee if we may;
Oh! send us not despairing home,
Send none unheal'd away.” - '
LXXX. Following Christ. L. M. .
J,ESUS, my all, to heav’n is gone, L
He whom I fix my hopes upon; -
His track I see, and I'll pursue a
The narrow way, till him I view.
The way the holy prophets went,
The way that leads to banishment ;
. The King’s highway of holiness, .
I’ll go for all his paths are peace.. |
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Yo stranger may proceed therein,

No lover of the world and sin;

No lion, no devouring care, .
Nosin, nor sorrow shall be there.

No, nothing may go up thereon

But trav’ling souls, and-Iam one; ..

Wayfaring men to Canaan bound,

Shall only in the way be found.

This is the-way I long had sought’ )

And mourn’d because I found it not;

My grief a burden long had been, ,

Opprest with unbelief and sin. | =~ - .
The more I strove 'zlga'instv their pow'r, . ~-
I'sinn’d and stumbled but the more, a
Till late I heard my Saviour say.

“ Come hither, Soul, I am.the way.”.
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Lo! glad I come, and thou blest Lamb
Shalt take me to thee as I amj;
Nothing but sin I thee can give;
Nothing but love shall I receive.
Then will I tell to sinhers rousd,
What a dear Saviour 1 bave found.;
Pll point to' thy redeemijng blood, -
And say, “ Behold the way to qu o
. LXXXL Love divine.. 8. 7. .
LOVE divine, ajl loves excell;ng, o
Joy of heav’n, to.earth come down !

Fix in us thy humble dweiimg ;.

All thy faithful mércies’ciown :
Jesus, thou. art all ‘comphassion’s
 Pure, unbounded love: thou art, -

Visxt us with thy salvation, - *
Enter ev'ry rembling heart:” = "~

Y



Zeatye, O breathe thy loving Spint ~ :
- Into ev'ry troubled breast; = :
Let 55 all in thee inberit, .
Letus find thy promisd rest! - -
ake away the fove of sinning; -
Alpha and Omegabe; . .
End of faith, as its beginning,
Set our hearts;at»}ihenty.l .

Come, Almighty ty defiver, -
Let us all thy life receive 5
Suddenly return, and newer,. . o
Never more thy. temples leave: . - -
Thee we would be always blgssing; -
Serve thee, as thy hosts aboxe; .~ . -
Pray, and praise thee wit hout ceasing; - -
Glory in thy dying Jove. . "/ -

e — T



Carry onthy new creatxon,
Pure and holy may we be;
Let us see our whole salvation
Perfectly secured by thee ;
Change from glory into glory,
Till in heav’'n we take our place;
Till we cast qur crowns before thee, '
Lost in wonder, love and praise.

LXXXIL. Comfortable Prospect of Death and
‘ Judgement. 6. 8. ..

E virgin souls, arise, ‘ o
With all the dead awakq, S R

Unto salvation wise, T A
- Oilin your vessels take: ‘, 4

- Upstarting at the mxdmght cry, :
~Behold your heav nly bndegroom mgh



 comes, he comes to gall, )
The nations to his bar, o
And take to glory all .
ho meet for glary are:
ake ready for your free rewatd; -
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. |

Go, meet him in.the sky,
Your everlasting friemi: 4 ,
Your head to glorify, ( L
With all his saints ascend: - ,
Ye pure in heart, obtaia ‘tj)'e grace,
To see without a veil, his face. =~
Then let us wait to hear, .. -
The trumpet’s welcome sound; -
To see qur Liord appear,
'Y



Watching may we be found! =~ .
With' that bless’d wedding robe indu’d -
The blood and righteousness of God.

LXXXIIL. Surrender of the Heart. . C. M.
AKE my poor heart' just as it is,
.~ Set up therén thy throne;
So shall I love thee above all, -
And live to thee alone. " - v
Complete thy work and crown thy grace,

That I may faithful prove! =~

And listen to that small still voice, =
_ Which only whispers, love;
Which teaches me what is thy will, .-~

And tells me what todo; "+~ '
Which covers.me with shame, when 1 -

Do not thy will pursue.



This wnction may I ever feel, E
This teaching from my Lord,

4nd learn obedience to thy voice,
Tby soft reviving word. ~

| LXXX1v. Héppihcss only iu' Christ. C. M

'Where can such sweetness be, -
As [ have tasted in thy love,
As I have found in thge ?

DEAREST Lord, take thou my heart;

If zeal, with knowledge in my heart,
Thy loving grace dées give! o
Safe in the bush, unhurt, the whole *
Will unconsumed live. ~ © "~~~ +.
T . K2 j



If love, that mildest flame, can rest.
In hearts so c»ld 3s mine; 5

" Come, blessed Savioyr to my b;ea,st
And all it’s love be thipe, "

: My Lord hath seiz’d me with sweet force,

His prize and purchase jugt: . :

This soul of mine was never made
For vanity and dust.

O ’tis in vain' to seek for bHss, -
For bliss can ne’er be found,
Till we arrive where jesus is,
And tread on grage’s ground!
"Tis heav'n en earth to taste his lee,
"To feel his qulck’nlgg grace: :
‘And the bless’d heav" n, 1 hoPe abovc,
.*Is there to see hlS face.
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UXXV. For Grace.. C. M. 1
GRACE how exceeding sweet to those
Who feel they sinnersare! =~ .
Sunk and distress’d, they taste and know
beir heav’n is only there. L
Thus grace, free grace, most sweetly calls,
irectly come, who will ; L
Just as you are, for Christ receives
“Poor helpless sintiers still. o
[All we, who now are his, were first
Dee‘pl convinc'd of sin, = -
Each e?t" the plague of his own heart,
The leprosy within, S
Then life and righteohsne’ssdi_vi’ne .
ThThrough faith were to us giv'n; o
us we a happy people are, e
Co-heirs with Christ of hedv'n.] ¥ R.3

-
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. Now, dearest’ Lord' we inly pray
That in thy service we

May active, holy, faithful prove,
Deriving strength from thee!

O let us still in-thee abide,

. For babes we are most weak ;
Poor sinners still, who without thee; -

‘Can nought think, act or speak.

“We thirst, O Lord; give us, this day,

- To taste more of this grace; .

‘More of that stream which from the rock
Flow’d through the wilderness. )

"Tis grace alone that feeds our souls,
Grace keeps us inly poor ;

And, Oh! that nothing else but grace
May rule for evermore !

1



XXXVI. Looking to the Deliverer. 8. 7. -

GOD of mercy, and compassion, :
Look with pity on my pain;_
Hear a mournful broken spirit,

Prostrate at thy feet, complain ;

any are my foes, and mighty,

Strength to conquer | have none ;
Nothing can uphold my goings,

But thy blessed Self alone.

Saviour, Jook on thy beloved ;

Triumph over all my foes :. L
Turn to heavenly joy my mourning ; .
. Turn to gladness all my woes;
Live or die, or work; or suffer, .-

Let my weary soyl abide,

In all changes whatsoever, CoL

Sure and stedfast by thy side.

I
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When temiptations fierce assault me;
When my énemies I find; - R
Sin and guilt, and death and satan,
All against my soul cothbin’d !
Hold me up in mighty waters;
Keep my eyes ot things above;
Righteousness, divine atonement; . -
Peace, and everlasting love. -
- LXXXVIIL. Good Friday. 8s. ,
LOW fast my tears; the cause is gredt;
: This tribute claims an injur’d friepd:
Ont whom [ long pursu’d with hate, -
And yet he lov’d me to the end. S
When death his terrors round fii¢ spread, - « -
And aim’d his arrows at my head,
Christ interpos'd, the wound he bore, -
And bade the monster daré ne moye: -
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Fut flow my tears, yet faster flow,,
, Stream copieus as yon purple tide,
Twas I that dealt the. deadly blow,
lurg’d the hand that pierc’d his side,
terl pangs and agonizing smart
Oppress his soul, and rend kis heart ; -
hile- justice, arm’d with pow’r divine, o
Pours'on his head what’s due to mine. . ..

Fast and yet faster flow my tears, L
Love breaks the heart and dtairis the eyes;

His visage mar’d, tow'rds'heav’nl he reafs,
And, pleading-for His murd’rer,’ dies!" - -
y grief nor ‘measure knows no end;

Till he appears, the sinner’s friend ;

And gives me i an Happy hour,

To feel the risen Saviour's pow'r.

I L



138 LXXXVIIL. Tribulation. S. M.

P YHE favor'd saints of God,
His messengers and seers,
The narrow path of sufferings trod,
And walk’d this vale of tears:

Through sore afflictions past

.To better worlds above; Co
And more than conquer’d all at last,

Through our Redeemer’s love. -

Suff’rers like them, beneath,
Through much distress and pain,
Through various toils of sin and death,
We come with them to reign.
Jesus, our glorious King,
- -Shall wipe our tears away,
And ecalls us up, his praise to sing,
In everlasting day.” -

“\ :
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" The joys ineffable
That from thy presence flow;
The fulness, here, we cannot tell:
But, Lord, we die to know. \
LXXXIX. For Christ's Presencé. Ts..
EAREST Jesus, come to me, : :
And abide eternally;
Worthy friend of sinners, come,
Fill and make my heart thy home.’

Oftentimes for thee I sigh,

Nothing els¢ can give me joy;

This is still my cry to thee,

Dearest Jesus come to me. L

Could I clearly see above, ’
hat thy saints possess-in love ;-

All would be but misery,

Except Jesus was with me.

139

~



140 Son of God, my dearest Lord,

All'my c¢rown and my reward:
Thow whd freely dy’dst for me, -
Shalt alori¢ my bridegroom be.

XC.  Restoring and Preserving Grace. L. M.

rITH all my pow'rs of Bea?t and fongie,

' I’ll praise my MaKer in my song;
Angels shall llm)ear the notes 1 raise,

Approve the somg arid join the praxse. |
To God I cry’d, when troubles rose:

He heard me and subdu’d my foes:

‘My rising fears he did controul,

" And strength diffus’d through alt my souI
" Amidst a thousand snares I stand,
Upheld and guaided by his hard,

His words my fainting soul revive,

And keep my dying alth ative.



Grace will compleat what grace begins‘l’41 i

To save from sorrows, and from sins;
The work that wisdom undertakes,
Eternal mercy ne’er forsakes. L
XCl. Unchangeable Love. L. M.
HEN darkness long has veil’d my mind,
And smiling day once more appears,.
Then my Redeemer, then I.find A
. The }c’jlly of my.doubts and fears,
Strait [ upbraid my wand’ring heart,
And blush that I should ever be
So prone to act so base a part,
And harbour one hard thought of thee.
O let me then at length be taught, |
What still I am so slow to learn, S
That God is Jove, and changes not ‘
Nor knows the shadow of a turn..
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Sweet truth and easy to repeat;
~But when my faith is sharply try’d,
I find myself a learner yet, : ‘
Unskilful, weak and apt to slide,- -
But oh! my Lord, one look from thee
Subdues the disobedient will,
Drives doubt and discontent away,
And thy rebellious worm is still. -
- Thou art as willing to forgive,
As I am ready to repine:
Thou therefore all the praise receive,
- Be shame, and self-abhorrence mine.
XCII. dbsence from God. - C. M,
' THOU, whose tender mercy hears
Contrition’s humble cry ; . o
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears
From sorrow’s weeping eye :
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See, low before thy throne of grace,
A wretched wand’rer mourn !

Thyself hast bid me seek thy. face;
Thyself hast said Retarn.

And shall my guilty fears prevail °
To drive rgegfronyx' thy fegt?

Thy word of ‘promise cannot fail

My tow’r of safe retreat. ' o

Absent from thee, my guide, my light,
Without one cheering ray; - -

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night,
How desolate my way! - 7 -

O shine on this benighted heart, -~
With beams of ‘mercy shine; - -

And let thy Spirit’s voice impart . -
A taste of joys divine !



144 XCIUI. At Parting.

LEST be the dear unjting love
That will not let us part ;
Qur bodies may far off remove,
-We still are join’d in heart.

/ Join’d in one spirit 10 qur Head, :
Where He appp;nts_, we go:

And still in Jesu’s footsteps iread, |
And do his work below, '

O let us ever walk in Him,

And nothing know beside,
Nothing desire nor gught estaem,
_ But Jesus crucified.

Closer and closer let us clea;ve
To his belov’ d embracc G

Out of his fulness still receive,
And plenteous grace for grace,



But let ws hasten to the day ’
Which shall our flesh restore:
en vanquish’d death shall shrink away,
And bodies part no more, i
XCIV. Thanksgiviag. 104th,
WHAT shall I do, my Baviour to praise;
So faithfuland true, so plenteous in grace
strong“to deliver, so good to redeem
e weakest believer, that hangs upon him!
How happy the man whose heart is set free ;
The'pqople that can be joyful in thee;
Thieir Joy is to waik in the light of thy face;
And still they are talking of Jesus’s grace.
Their daily delight shall be in thy name, )
They shali as their right, thy righteousness claim,
. L ‘

!
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- Thyrighteousness wearing & cleans’d by thy blood
Bold shall they appear in the presence of God.

- For thou art their boast, their glory and pow’r,
And [ also trust to see the glad hour,

My soul’s new creation, a life from the dead,

~ The day of salvation that lifts up my head.

Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of thine own,
Thy secret.to me shall soon be made known;
‘For sorrow and sadness 1 joy shall receive, ‘
And share in the gladness of all that believe.

. XCV. App(joprifatiorz.' L M. ey
FORM of words, though ¢’er so sound,
> Can never save a soul;

‘The Holy Ghost must give the wound,

And make the wounded: whole.



Election is a precious truth: 147
But, Lord, I wish to be '
Assurd, by thy own Spirit’s mouth,
That thou hast chosen me.
Sinners, I read, are justified
By faith in Jesu’s blood; o
ut when to me that blaod’s apply’d,
'Tis then I've peace with God.
Imputed righteousness I own -
- Adoctrine niost divine:
*¢ar Saviour to my heart make known,
hat all thy merit's mine. '
To l@erseverzmce [ agree;
: N0 sun-beam is so clear 5 .
‘cause my Lord hath promis’d me,
at [ shall persevere.
L2
B -



' 148 Thus christians glorify the Lord:

His Spirit joins with ours,
In bearing witness to the ward,
- With all its saving pow’rs. _
XCVI. In Praise of Jesus Christ. 8. 7. 8.
OME, my Father’s family,
Ye ransom’d of the Lord,
~ Come, ye sinners, who with me,
Are ev’ry where abhor'd;
Let us gladly trace his steps o
Whe suffer’d death among the Jews;
Who the friendless spul accepts,
Whom all beside refuse.

Jesus, the despis’d and mean,
Our master let us own;

He the sacrifice for sin,
The Saviour, he alone,



Let us take and bear his cross, ‘ 1 49
Despis’d disciples let us be; d Ve
Mock’d and slighted as he was, ,

For you, my friends; and me.
None'but Jesus will we sing,

None else will we adore ;
He our Prophet, Priest, and King, .

Shall be for evermore:
None among the heav’nly pow'rs,

Nor one on earth our praise may claim;

None but Jesus call we ours,
None but the bleeding Lamb!
~ XCVIL. Psalm 113. 3. L. M. =
ROM alt that dwell below the skies
Let the Creator’s praise arise !

t the Redeemer’s name be sung

Through ev'ry land, by ev’ry tongue.

T L8 .

D
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Eternal are thy mercies, Lord,
Eternal truths attend thy word :
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more !
- XCVIlL. Believers’ Blessedness. L. M.
HOW blest are they whose feet have found -
' The way unto Immanuel’s ground ; .
And stedfast walk the blissful road
Far from the paths by sinners trod.
- Their weary spirits sweetly rest,
Contentedly on Jesu’s breast ;
They so much of his mercy prove,
As wins their grateful souls to love.
His spirit shews their sins forgiv'n,
And seals them for the heirs of heav’n;
And gives them patience here to wait,
Till Jesus them to bliss translate.
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He arms _them for the evil day, 15 1

That they in heart with him may stay;
He girds them with his mighty pow'r;
And brings them through the trying hour.
Then rest, my soul, upon thy Lord, -
Ev'n Jesus Christ, -the living word,’ ,
And then thy joy shall ne’er decay, . = .
Tillit break out in endless day. . .
XCIX. In Temptation. - C. M.
ESUS, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord,” '
The weary sinner’s friend; - . -
Come to my help, pronounce the word,

And bid my troubles end. .~ ¢
Deliv'rance tg my soul proclaim, -

And life and libertyz. -+
Shed forth the virtue of :thy name,

And Jesus prove to me. .

D
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Thy pow’rful. Spmt can dubd\ue
Unconquerabde sir ; ‘

Cleanse this foul heam am& makc xt ncw,
And write thy law wrthm e

thle, full of zngmshl and dtsease, EIER

- My weak, distemper'd sogk ¢

Thy love compasstonau}y sees;,. RTINS
O let it make me whole'l:

To thy great mame if all things mow .« ..
A trembling homage pay, . - S
- Make my obdurate spirit bcvw
My stiff-neck’d will obey. .-
Swern to destroy; let eagth assml 5
Nearer to save, thou ast: < -
Stronger than ail the pow’rs of’ he]l,
And greater than my- hemt.
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C Looking to C'/:rz’.'ct"o‘ur Sacrifice. St M.
LL ye that pass i)y, to Jesus draw nigh:
To yow is it nothing that pesus shiould die?

Our ransom and peace, our surety he is:
Come, see if there ever was sorrow like: his.

The Lord in the day of his anger did fay
Our sins on the Lamb, and he bore them away.

H;’ dies to atone for sins not his own: -
The Father hath. punish’d for us his dear Son.

0 may we embrace the ransoming grace -
Of Hini whe hath suffer’d and died in our place.

,With joy we approve the design of his love;
'Tis a wonder below and a wonder above.

F——
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He came from above our curse to removes
He hath lov’d, he hath lov’d us because he w(lould
c : : - (love.

When time is no more, we still shall adore
That ocean of love without bottom or shore.

, Cl. Second Part.
OVE mov’d him to die, and on this we rely,
Our Jesus hath lov’d us; we cannot tell why.

But this we can tell, He hath lov’d us so well,
As to lay down his life to redeem us from hell.

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

That sinner am I, who on Jesus rely, -
And come for the pardoh God cannot deny.



My pardon I claim, for a sinner I am; .
Asinner believing in Jesus’s name.

He purchas’d the grace, which now I embrace ;
O Father thou know'st he hath dyed in my place.

His death is my plea; my advocate see, [for me.
. Aud hear the blood speak which hath answer'd -
" My ransom and peace, my surety he is; )
) Come, see if there ever was sorrow like his.

CIL.  Christ the true Balm;.

EAL me, O my soul’s physician, |
‘Whensoe’er I’'m sick or sad;
All the woes of my condition ,
By thy balsam be allay’d;



All the ills which Adany wrouglit,
" Or that on myself Fve brought;
If thy blood me only cover,
My distress will sdon be over.
* Thy dear fect, Plt clasp tenacious;
Nor will €’er be dispossess’d;
On thy supplicant Jook gracious, -
Grant the wishes of my breast.
Monarch of the cross so mild,
Say, «Thy fprayer is fulfill’d ;
_ “ All thy grief to joy is changed
“ 1 have all thy sias expunged.” .
CIIl. The Lord is my Slzepherd C. M.
OMPANIONS of thy Hrtle flock,
Dear Lord, we fain would be; -
Our helpless hearts to Thee look up;
To thee our shepherd flee.



O night we lean upon that breast, 15 7

Which love and pity fill; - ‘
And now become those lambs carest,
That in thy bosom dwell.
How sweet that voice, how sweet that hand,
Which leads to pastures fair; -
Shews Canaan’s milk and honey land,
Lot of thy flock so dear.
As one in heart we all rejoice,
The sinner’s friend to praise ; 4
The shepherd dy’d, Oh, “tis his voice !
He'li us to glory raise. .
- CIV. [nvitation. 6. 7. 8. -
INNER, hear the Saviour's call,
He now is passing by;
He has seen thy grievous fall,
And heard thy mouraful cry.

|
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1

He has pardons to impart,

Grace to save thee from thy fears,

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

Why art thou afraid to come
And tell him all thy case?
He will not pronounce thy doom,
Nor frown thee from his face:
Wilt thou fear Immanuel?
Wilt thou dread the Lamb of God,
Who, to save thy soul from hell,
Has shed his precious blood?

Think, kow on the cross he hung,
Pierc’d with a thousand wounds!
Hark, from each as with a tongue

« The voice of pardon sounds!
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Sce, from all his bursting veins,
Blood, of wond’rous virtue, flow! oo
Shed to wash away thy stains,

And ransom thee from woe.

Raise thy downcast eyes, and see
What throngs his throne surround!
These, though sinners once like thee, v
_ Have full salvation found:
Yield not then to unbelief, :
While he says, « There yet is room;”
Though of sinners thou art chief,
Since Jesus calls thee, come.

CV. The Deliverer. 8. 1. .4.

ARK! the voice of my beloved,
. Lo, he comes in greatest need,
LeapmgN on the lofty mountains,

D



Skipping over hills with speed,
To deliver, &ec.
Me unworthy from all woe.

In a dungeon deep he found me,
Without water, without light, .
Bound in chains of horrid darkness,
Gloomy thick Egyptian night;
He recover'd, &c. ,
~ Thence my soul with price immense.

O for this let men and angels,
All the heavealy host ahove,
Choirs of seraphims elected,
With their golden harps of love,
Praise and worship, &c.
My Redeemer without.end.
Let believers raise their anthems,
All degrees in .one accord, ‘



| + Vit with angels and archangels, 161
Uaunt their dear redeeming Lord
Love thus humblady fec. :
Suffering to redeem the: lost:- .
Cvi. Professor, - lovcst thou Chr‘td? ’YB '
HARK my soul? ‘it-is thie Lord;’ ‘
"Tis thy Saviour, hear his. word
esus speaks, and speaks to thee;
“$ay, poor sinner, Tov’st thoy me?
ldehver’d thee when. bmma
And, when woung ,,. he.al’d thy. WO.lmdi
Sought thee wand’ring, set thee. nght; o
Turm'd thy darkness.into.ight,” ~
Can a wornan’s tender. aave .
Cease towards the cliild she. bﬂne? g
Yes, she miay-forgstfal. e D
Yet wx]l I semember Thee.
- M



* Mine is an unchanging love, .
Higher than the heightsabove; -
Deeper than the depths beneath, =
Free and faithful, strong as death. = -
Thou shalt see my glory'soon, . .. " . " :
" When the work of grace is done;
Partner of my throne shalt be,
Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me?2 "
Lord, it is my chief complaint; -
That my. love is weak and faint;” *
Yet I love Thee and adore, ©~ ©
-Oh for grace to love Thee more!.
CVIL. A4nothér. :1s.
’ IS a'point 1 long to:know, ~ - - .
~ Oft it causes anxious thought; @ .
Do 1 love the Lord, orno?" T
Am I his or am I not? °



¥1love, why am I thus? S
Why this dull and lifeless frame? -
ardly, sure, canthey be worse,. |
Who have never heard his name!
‘Could my heart so hard remain, '
Pray’r'a task and burthen prove ;
v'ry trifle give me pain,
It I'enew a Saviour’s love ?
When I turn my eyes within,
All'is dark, and’ vain, and wild;
Fill'd with unbelief and sin,
Can [ deem myself a child ?
If I pray, or hear, or read,
Sin is mix’d with all I do;
You that love the Lordindeed, .
Tell me, is it thus with you! M2

[



Yl‘etéxmoum my stubborn will

Find my sip a %nef and thrai
Should I gneVe for 'what I fcel
If 1 did not love at al)? -

Could I joy his’ samts to meet,

Choose the w %s ‘once abhOrr’d,_ B

Find, at times, the promise sweet,
If 1 did not love the Lord' e

- Lord, decide the doubqful case! .
Thou who art thy people's sun;
Shine upon thy work of srace, o
O If it ge indeed beaup

Let me love thee more and more, L
If 1 love at all, I pray; ~ :

If 1 have not lov’d before,
l}plp me to begln to—day



~

- 165
CVIIL.  Bifore S'erm

E COME weIcome, Bresscd servant
Cssen%‘ rof . esﬁ s grace! .
0 how beaunful the feet of

Him thet brings gaod news: of pLCY.

All hail, Herald!_all hail, Herald' &c

Priest of God; {hy pedplé’!s _]oy L
i &

Savtour, Dless his message to us;
Give us hedrts to hear the sopn
f redemption, (dearly purchasd ,
y thy death and precious woun s..
O reveal it! ‘O reveal it! :
0 our poor and helpless soils !

Give reward of grace and glory.
To thy faithful labourer dear,
M3



Let‘ée incense of our hearts be )

Offer’d up in faith and pray’r. - -
‘Bless, O bless him’; bless; O bless him, &sc.-
Now, henceforth,- for evermare.

- CIX. After Sermon. - C. M.
SALVATION,! ‘O the joyful sound! = -
What pleasure to our ears! - o
A sov’reign bahm for ev'ry wound,
A cordial for our fears. - - i
Blessing, “honor, praise ian'd’ power, &c.
Salvation! let the echofly . . .
The spacious earth around, =
While all the armies of the sky, .
Conspire to raise'the sound oo
- Blessing, ‘honor, &c.



'Jk)vanon' O thou bleeding Lamb,. . e
" To thee the praise belangs; ... . R . ¥
Salvation shall msp&e« our hsarts, o :
And dwell upon osrfongués.: s -

ﬁlcssnng, h(mor, &.c. o

alvisl ook
CX Joy m:'Sorrow 'Q'M et
Gl Sar a iy
ND let thi feeb] body axl' Gt
And Jet’ ifamfotdle f " r, D , '
My soul shall quit the mournFuT vale,;; ST
And soar to worlds ‘on hlgh R
Shall join the disembodi’d: samts,} 7 Bt
And find its long sougbt Testy i wiend ot
The only rest for which it pants) 1»:: R

On the Redeener’s breast. - RTINS

\
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In hope of that’ mmmﬂ mitht, A

I now the cross sustsing - - e "', ‘ .
And gladly wandmupwdmn, SRR
And smile at tmlandpm RETINEN,

I 'travel my a‘ppmnitc& yeurs, :

Till my Deliv’rer come,

And wipe awdy bis sexiant’s \teirs, 2 -.’
“And take his exnle home. ;

O what hath Jes'u‘s hmrgﬁt fof el o,
Before my ravrfh‘d "eyés, 3 xp‘ R "é 2

Rivers of life dIva.ISee, L ]..i, PRI
And trees of patadise.” A

1 see a world of 'spiits brighty. - . pronnet
Who taste thesghampcs them; Lol

They all are rOb’d . madient white, v;:»f SRS
And conqu’ring pm\m& they beat, 2

T S —

L
Do



lup, what are all my sufferings hgre,l 69

Jf thou but make me meet, ,
With that enraptutd host t'appdar, =

And worship at:thy foet!

R
4

Give jJoy or grief, give ease ot painy '’

‘Take life and. frignds away

3 - N ‘)'"L RN

But let me ﬁnd,them all again, = ¢ o ;
In that eternal day ! -+ ... i
CXl. ¥For $piritual Blessings, L. Mi "

Y soul before-thet pro

stiate hids ¢ -

To thae her sotrce thy spirit flids, -
O let thy cheering ¢ount’ance!shine ' :
On this poor mourrfu} heart:of mine! -
From feeling miw'sy's depth'l cry,’
In thy death, Saviour, Jet mie die;
May self in thy excessive pain ‘
Be swallow’d up, ot rise agdin!

-



~ Jesus! vouchsafe my heart and Will
With thy meek lowliness to fill;

Break nature’s bonds and let me see . ..
That whom thou free’st indeed is free, . . .

My heart in thee and in thy ways

Delights, yet from thy presence strays; - = -

My mind would deeper sink in thee,
My foot stand firm, from wand’ring free: -
I know that nought we have avails,

Here all our strength and wisdom fails ;
Who bids a sinful-heart be clegn?

Lorp, well I know. thy tenderlove,; .
Thou never didst unfaithfu) prove;
A readiness I find in thee, -

From self and sin to set me. free.

Thou, unly thau, supreme 6f;men;.f L



. S win I long and wait for thee,-
Tillin thy Jight the light I see ; R
Till thou ‘in thy good time appear;
nd sav’st my souil from ev'ry snare. - '

All my own schemes and self-dt??ig_l} .
I'to thy better will resign; . T
Impress this deeply on my breast, R
That I'm in thee already blest.” =
When my desires Ifix on thee, = .
And plunge me'in thy mercy’ssea, . .
- a0y smiling face my heart perceives, * < .
Sweetly refresh’d, in safety lives. . -~
S0 ev'n in storms [ thee shall find .
My sure support, - my guardian kind;. - . -
And [ from age to age shall prove;. . =
That God in Cugrist is perfect love. = -



1’72 CXIL. The Peace qf God. 8..%.

Peace te ev'ry soul therein;
ace, the foretaste of salvation, :
Peace, the fruit of cancell’d sin! =~
Peace that Spéalﬁ§ its heévéﬁl&' gw“ér, s
Peace to sensual miiid$ ahkhown, . S
Peace divine, ﬂ‘iﬁt fasts for'evet, =
Here erect its glotious thi'oi‘ic1

Lord, if now thou passest by us, -
Stand, and call ﬁgauﬁfo th};e ;-
Fully, freely Justlfy bs,
Give us eyes thy Jove to see’;
- Love that brougtit thee down émiﬁ he&i\"’n
" Made our Gotl 4 mar of . ghe 3
Let it shew out shis forgiver :

Help, O-help dut unbelief!

‘PEACE be to thxs ‘cobgfeghtron,
" Pe



Muce of Peace, if thou art near us, 173

Zix in all our hearts thy home ;
By thy swift appearing cheer us,
Quickly let-thy Kingdom. come :
nswer all our expectatipn, _
Give our raptyr'd 'soyls tg prave .
Glorious uttérmost salyatjon,
Heav'nly, everlasting love,

CXHL Amazing Lova, € M.

ALAS! and did my Saviour bleed ?
And did my Sov'reign dief
Would he devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I? '

Was it for crimes that I had done
He groan’d upon the tree?
Amazing pity? grace unknown!
And love ﬁeyqnd, degree. *

L4 '
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Well might the sun in darkness hide, .
~ And shut its glories in, - ‘
‘When Gob the mlghty Maker dy’'d -
For man his creature’s sin.. -
Thus might I hide my blushmg face,
While thy dear cross appears ;
- Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt my eyes to tears.
But drops of grief can ne’er repay
~ That debt of love I owe ;
Here, Lorbp, I give myself away,
: Ohelpmesotodo'.
CXIV." Christ the great Alclc/nsedec C. M.
' HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb!
We love to hear of thee: T
No music, like thy lovely name, _
Does sound s sweet to ge! (OO



Oway we ever hear thy voice
lamercy to us speak!

And in our Priest will we rejoice, -
Thou great Melchisedec!™

Our Jesus shall be still our theme,
While in this world we stay; -

We'll sing our Jesu’s lovely name,
When-all things else decay:

When we appear in yonder cloud
With all his favor'd throng, B
hen will we sing more sweet, more loud,
And Jesus be our song. S

. CXV. The Ransom. 8s.

SAY, where’s thy hope? thoﬁ sinner, say,:
Look ev’ry where, and ask around;
o :
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Who all the mighty debt can pay,
Can a fit ransom e’er be found? ,
~ Yes, Lord, before [ drew my breath, -
‘The Lamb for me had. suffer'd: death

Far, far away, must'satan fly, -~
Nor think me captive to detain: - -
For Jesus, when he deign’d to die,
My bondage broke, and burst-my chaihj
And conqu’ror in the dreadful fight, - .
My soul from thenge hecomes his right. - -

Take thou possession of my heart, -
Jesu, and make me live to thee;
"With thee let, nothing, ¢laim a part,
- But thou my all for ever be |
And-give me, with thy saints above, -
All joy inthee, thou.God of leves |-



- o

WC. 7o the Holy Ghost. S. M. 17 7

COME holy 8pirit, come;

Let thy bri [ght beams arxse 3

Dispel the sorraw from aur minds,
e darkness fram our eyes.

Cheer our desponding hearts . .
With visitation sweet;

Give us ta lie, with lmmble hope,
At our Redeemer’s feet. C o

Revive oyr drooping faith, ‘
Qpr doubts and fears remove; - -
And kindle in our breasts the flame
Of pever dying love.
Convince us of our in,
Then lead to’ jesu§ lood ;
nd to our qud’ru; view rgveaI , :
The secret love 0 God , _ N
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Shew us the sinner’s friend
That rules the courts of bliss;: - = °
~ The Lord of Hosts, the mighty God, -
Th’ eternal Prince of Peace. - =
’Tis thine to cleanse the heart,
- T illuminate the soul; ,
. To pour fresh life on ev’ry part,
And new create the whole. =~
\ . CXVII, Easter. 8s.
E dies! the Friend of sipners dies!
Lo! Salem’s dapghters weep around ¢
A solemn darkness veils the skies,
A sudden trembling shakes the ground!
Come saints, and drop a téar or two, -
For him who groan’d béneath yout load !
He shed a thousand drops for you, )
A thousand drops of richer blood!



-7 S . -
.

s love and grief beyond degree, 1 7 9
T Lord of glory dies for men;
Butlo! what sudden joys we see! -
Jesus the dead revives again! =
The rising God forsakes the tomb!
(The tomb in vain forbids its rise!)
Cherubic legions guard him home, =~
And shout him welcome to the skies!

i

Break off your tears, ye saints! and tell
.How high our great Deliv’rer reigns!

Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell,

. And led the monster Death in chains!~

Say, « Live for ever wond’rous King! .
“Born to redeem! and strong to save !”

Then ask the monster— where’s thy sting?
“And where’s thy vict’ry boasting grave?”

- N 2



180 CXVIL dnother. 10. 8. .

ROM heat’n the loud, th’ angelic song began
It shook the skies & reach’d astontish’d iman;

By man re-echo’d, it shall mount again ¢

Whilst fragrant odours fill the blissful plain.

Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway,

~ In earth or heav’n the Lord of all 3

Ye princes, rulers, powers, obey, -

. And loWw before his foot-stool fall,

The deed was dohe ; the Lamb was slain;

The groatilng earth the burthen bore: - -
He rose; He lives, He lives to reign, IR
Nor time shill shake his endless pow’r.. -
Riches and all that deckss the great, }

From worlds unnumber’d hither bring; =
The tribute pour before his seit,
~And bail the triumphs of our King.

-—



Wisdom and strength are His alone, - - ,
. He rais’d the top-stone, shouting grace;
Honor has built his lpfty throne, . ‘
And glory shines upon his ?aqe, " o
From heav'n, from earth,-loud bursts of praise
The mighty blessings shall proclaim 3 :
Blessings that earth to glory raise; '
The purchase of the wounded E.amb.
Higher, still higher, swell the strain ;
reation’s voice the note prolong;- - -
e Lamb shall ever; ever reigny
Let Hallelujahs crown the song. Hallelujah.
CXIX. Unchangeable Love. ~104th,
F Jésusisour’s, .
We have a true friend,
hose goodness endures :
The same to theend: - N

g

W

i
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Our comforts may vary,
Our frames may decline,

We cannot miscarry,
Our aid is dlvme

T Though God may delay
.~ To shew us his light,
And beaviness may
Endure for a night ;
Yet joy in.the mommg
Shall surely abound ;
No,shadow of turning :
- In Jesusis found.

The hills may depart,
And mountains remove,
- But faithful Thou art,
'O fountain of love!



. The Father hath graven |
Our nanies on his hands :
Our building in heaven ,
Eternally stands.
A moment He hid o
" The light of his faces” " ' .
Yet firmly decreed =
To save us by gracet " <"~
And though he reprov’d us,’ -
And still may reprove, =
- Foreverhelov’d us, -~~~
And ever willlove. i * ",

Then tune ev’ry strinf‘; el
To Jesus’s name! '~
With angels we'll sing -~ -~
" The song of the Lamb. "



184 Thee ev’ry be]never

Shall joy fu y praise; -
Thoéu bountmil glvet
Of glory ahd grace

CXX. Thesame. 6. 8.

MY distrustfyl heart
, How small qby faith appears [ -
But greater, Lord, Thou art,
Then alf’m doubts an& fears;
Did Jesus once upon me shine?
Then Jesus is for ever mine.

- Unchangeable His will,
. Whatever be my frame : )
" His loving heartis'still
Eternally the same:
My soul through man c'hanges goes,
His love no vanéttiah n‘bWé



il o

D, Lord, wilt carry on, = - 185
dud perfectly perform - . - . B
The work Thou hast begun = . - .
{n me a sinful worm: >~ - . . '
‘Midst al| miy fear, and sin, and woe,
Thy Spirit will not let me go. o
The bowels of thy grace - - B
At first did ﬁee{y move : _
I still shall see thy face,
And feel that God 1is love!
My soul into thy arms T cast;
Iknow I shall be sav’d at last, '
CXXI. Praise tg Christ Jesus.” C. M.
COME, let us joi'n aur cheerful songs ~
' With angels round the thfone; =~ - .
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one. = ... -

B
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Worthy the Lamb that dy’d, they cry, L
To be exalted thus! R
Worthy the Lamb our hearts reply,
For he was slain for us! -
* Jesus is worthy to receive
Honor and pow’r divine: S
And blessings more-than we can glve, '
+_Be Lord, for ever Thine! o
The whole creation join in one. .
To bless the sacred namre
Of Him that sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb. ‘
© ~ CXXIL. Calvagy. S M ’
GO forth in spmt, go . . - : Y
To Calv’ry’s holy mouat! . ' R
See there thy Friend, between two thleves, .
Suﬁ“’rmg on thy account.. Do



faffat his cross’s foot, : :
And say, my God and Lord, - _
Here let me dwell, -and view those wounds

* Which life for me procurd! .

Fix on that face thine eye ;-
Why dost thou backward shrink ;
at a base rebel thou hast been
To Christ, thou now dost think..
Fear not; for this is He -
Who always loves us first, L
And with white robes of righteousness =
Delights to deck the worst. ~ =
Orartthouataloss -~ = -
What thou to Him shaltsay ?
Be but sincere, “and all thy case
Just as it is display. .

-—
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1 88 That heart our Saviour loves

Which does not strive to weave -
Pretences fair to sooth itself,
- And his sharp eyes deceive.
CXXIIl. Christ At in Al 7s.
ENTLE Jesus, lovely Lamb,.
Thine, and only Thine, 1am;
Take my body, spirit, seul, - :
Only Thou possess the whole,
Thon my one thing needful be,
Let me ever cleave to Thee; .
" Let me chuse the better part,
Let me give Thee all my heart. -
Fairer than the sons of ‘men, -
- Do not let me turn again,
" Leave the fountain head of bliss, -
Stoop to creature happmess e



) Yim have I.on earth below ? - 189 ,
" OlThee I’d wish to know : :
omhave I in heav’n but Thee? . ,

Thou art all in all to me.

All my treasure is above,

All my riches is thy love: -

Who the worth of love can ted?
Infinite ! unsearchable ! ‘

Nothing else may I require; -

Let megThee alo};e ,d(:'qsire :

Pleag’d with what thy love provides; -
Wean'd from all the world besides.

CXXIV. Holy Reasoning. 6. 7. 8.

ESUS, friend of sinners, hear
A feeble creature pray:
From my debt of sin set clear,
For I'have nought to, pay!” o
N ,

O
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Speak, O speak my kmd release ;
A poor, backsliding soul restore :
Love me freely, seal my peace,
And bid me weep no more,
- Though my sins 3s mountains rise,
And swell and reach to hedv’n;
Mercy is above the skies,
And I shall stand forgiv’m:
Mighty is my guilt’s mcrease,
But greater 1s thy mercy’s store‘ :
- Love me freely, &c.

From th’ oppressive sense of sin .
My struggling spirit free : o
Blood and righteousness divine - v
Can rescue even me! :

Holy Spirit, shed thy grace,
 And let me feel the soft’ping s’ncw r:
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Lore me freely, seal my peace,
* And bid me weep no more. v
CXXV. Pleading the Promise. 6. 7. 8.
Y me, O my Saviour, stand,” - '
In ev’ry trying hour; -
Guard me with thy out-stretch’d hand,
And hold me by thy pow'r; =
Mindful of thy faithful word,
Thine all-sufficient grace bestow
Keep me, keep me, deargst Lord,. .
And never let me go. _ '
Give me, Lord, an holy fear,
_And fix it in my heart,
That [ may from evil near S .-
With speedy care depart: . \
Still thy timely help afford, - X

N
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And all thy loving kindness ghgw 5
Keep me, keep me, &e. )
Let me' never leave thy breast, o
From Thee, my saviour, stray:
‘Thou art my support and rest,
My true and living way ;
-My exceedmg great reward, '
In heav’n above, -and earth below,
Keep me, keep me, &c.
- Never let me go, | till I,
Up-borne on wings of love,
Gain the regions of the sky,
And take my seat above :
Thou hast past thy gracions word,
That Thou wilt bring me safely thiongh
Thou wilt, therefore, keep me, Lord,
Nor ever let me go, *

-_—



CXXVI. For a Blessing on Ordinances. L. M.
ELOVED Saviour, faithful friend,
" The joy of all thy cross train ;
In mercy to our, aid descend,
Or else we worship Thee in vain;
Invain we meet to sing and pray,
If Christ his influence with-hold ;
ur.beaxts, remain as cold as clay, ,
Tilk we our God by faith behold; - '
hen let us feel thy healing beams,
And view thy reconciled face : -
€a, prove thy presence in these means
0 bless a vile and helpless race.
¢re manifest thyself in peace;
y faithful mercies now make known: *
breathe on us a gale of grace; - v
And send the chearing blessings down. o

D



- We gladly for thy coming wait,
Seeking to know Thee as Thou art;
We bow assinners at thy feet, :
And bid Thee welcome to our heart, -
CXXVIL. ' Before Prayer. S. M.
EAR Lord; attend our pray’r,
And all our wants relieve ;
Come to our hearts, and dwell thou there,
. That thou i us may’st live! -
In weakness we dtaw migh
Unto the throne of grace 5
Answer a sitiiet’s mourntul cty,
And fill us with-thy pedce. y
Thou read’st the naked breast;
* For liberty we grodn ;
We sigh in Thee, our Lotd, to rest
And worship thee alone:

'



If trials vex our mind, i ¢
Close to thy wounds we'll flee; L 7 ,
No refuge may we elsewhere find, N

But what we find in Thee.

To thee we come, : our friend,
As sinners poor indeed; -
OnThee for future grace depend, -
Our help in ev’ry need.

'CXXVIIL. Redéeming Eove. L. M.
HARK! in the wilderness a cry !

A L It shakes the mountains, rends the earth,
Ihe King appears, behold Him nigh,

“The God by nature, man by birth.

Run to 3nd fro, ye heralds, run,
Proclaim aloud, prepare the way !
Redemption’s glorions work’s begun,

And who His potent arm shall stay? ~ | 0.2

S



MaKe strait the paths before his feet, -
And ev'ry obstacle remove ; '

Drop down, ye hills, your cumb’rous weight, .
And bow before Redeeming Love.

Then shall the lowly valley rise,
Its budding honors spring to view ;
Swift the Creating Fiat flies, .
Ard all is blissful, all is new.
Know’st thou the meaning, nature’s child? -
Know’st thou the import of ‘the cry?
~ Thy heart’s the desart waste and wild;
~ Butlo! the kind Reclaimer’s nigh.
- Mountains of unbelief and sin
Before Him crumble into dust ; -
Thy humbl’d heart shall then begin - -
His all-restoring hand: to trust.



* By Him-exalted, know thy state, = .. . - =
A garden rich in fruit and flow’r; - -
Thy gracious Master’s lov’d retreat; SR
The wonder of Redeeming Powr. = &
CXXIX. Before Sermon. - 8 1. b
OLY "Ghost, inspire our praises, g
. -Touch our hearts and tune-oar fonggesf
Laud we now’thy name, O ‘Jesus,! © * .
Heav’n shall echo with our songs: - HEo
Ev'ry state, howe’er distressing, = L n

~ Shall be profit in the end, L i
Ev'ty ordinance a blessing; - i |
Ev'ry providence a friend. . et o7
Blessed Lord, be Fhou our teachery .. 1 - I ﬁ
-Helper, counsellor, and guidey.» s g
Speak the promise.through the preacher; : * -’
And the hearing ear provide, . ..o O 3

D
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" Vain is learning, :parts, or saerit,
Vain the nafive jpow’ss of :man,
Jesus! send thy Hely Spirit,
. So display the gospel plan. -
CXXX. Fastér. 8. 1. 8.
;Y TPRISING from the darksome tomb,
See the victorious Jesus come!
Th’ Almighty Pris’ner quits the pris’n;
. And angels tell the Lord is ris'n,
Angels, angels, angels, angels; .angels, tell 'the
’ Lord is ris’n. - . :
Ye guilty souls that groan and grisve,
- Hear the glad tidings, hear and Jive; .
- God’s rightemis. Jaw .is satisfied; -

And justice now ison your side. -

Tustice, justice, &c.



Your surety, thus releas’d by God, 19 9
Pleads the rich ransom of his blood

No new demand, no bar remainss -
But mergy new ;rmmphant reigns, '
ercy, mercy, 8. :

Believers, ‘hail your risif head -
The First-begotten from the dead; ©
Your resurrection’s sure, through His, co
To endless life, 8nd b@undless bhss, P
Endless, endless, &, - -

CXXXI, Anotlwr 8 8 6

EE Jesus, our Deliv'rer great, *
Rising, his victory fo:complete; -
In vain’s the seal and stope;.
O Grave, where js thy VIQ*OW?

Here, here. thy mighty Comnmr see. ; - ’

Rising, He Jeayes the 10mb.
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-Awhile he w1th his fav’ ntes stray’d, -
Strength to their feeble faith convey d

Then mounts the starry sky: -
The heav’ns with acclamations ring,

To welcome their, trmmphant King,” -

And shout his victory...
Mindful of all thy faVours; now '

. In gratitude we prostrate bow -

Before thy loving face:
Give all, assembled in this hour,
To feel thy resurrection’s pow’r, , .
And sing redeeming grace. - .

Clearly to ev’ry heart: display - -

The virtue of thy cross ; this day
Each drooping heart’ inflame

Refresh’d we’ll then unwearied go



And spread thy glorious fame. ' -
Jesus, when will the hour appear,
That we thy pow’rful ¢all shall hear,’ -

And round thy throng agtend? ©. . -,
When shall we see Thee face to face, .. . 3
And join above to sing thy praisey ., , - -

'Eternity to Spmd.l VT R S EEET .

CXXXIL. A4 -Sinner’s-Prajer. - 6, 7.8
OD of my salvation, hear, ~~ ~ - " ¥

\J And help me to beli¢ve; -~ -~

Simply do 1 now draw’ near, - < e
hy blessing to receives * ¢ it i

ullof guilt, alas! [ amy « + @ ¢ 2 o

But to thy wounds for réfuge flee: &+~ <
Friend of sinnérs, spotless Lamb; - 27 7

Thy blood was shed for me!- + « @ %+

S | | M4
Along this wilderness below, 201
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’ Nothmg have I, Lord, to pay,
Nor can thy grace proeure 5
Empty s¢nd me not away, :
For I, thou know’st, am'poor:
Dust and ashes is my name, -
My all is sin and mijsery; . -
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me, .

Without money, without prige,
I come thy love fo buy; |
 From myselfy I turn my eyes,
The chief of sinness {.
Take O take me as [ am,, . .
And let me lose myself .in Thec 5
Friend of sinnets, spotless LAMS, .
Thy blood was shed for me {



 CXXXH.
'+ leting under the Crass. C.. M.

YAILDREN of Tsrael, see what shade
“The cross daes us afford |-
di:was for weary signers made :
We thank Thee for it Lord.
Gethsemane can witness still
How meekiy there he cry'd:
S0 can the brow of Calvary’s hill -
Where our great Master dy'd. :
We sing thy mgstxtemspem,and blood, .
And agenizing pain : L
We sing thy griefs,: "Fhow dying God, .
Thou Lamb for sinners slain. - . v
We hail thee, Theu by Jews: rev.ll?d .
To Thee we bow the knee _
Hail, very (sod | ‘the ;pmmis’d Chlld J
The prophets saogpf ‘Thee, ,. - ;

B,



We are thy ﬁvmg w:tnesses, R
QO4 ‘And testify that Thow - ' ¢
Art all.our righteousness and peace,
For we have prov'd Thee so. L

While others sing ' the unknown God;-
We each will sing of Thee; "~ .
' Jesus hath wash'd me in his-bloed; -/

And lov'd and dy'd for me..
CXXXIV. Pubhc Humzhatzon C M

E gllthe sinners’ path. havc trod
Like sheep, we all have’ stray d
‘In sack-clqth. let us seek.tol God RPGEE
With dust upon .our head. . «. . .- ¢ "a o

Let shame otir guilty’sou}s ibow down, ,_
And let us tell oursiny < o v G5

"~ Who knows; while we our fdlly owﬂ, RTRERE
But Christ may- make us clean? - e



’

) ¥od, ‘O Lamb of God, arace 205

Of wretched sinners come,” -

Niked and vile ; O let thy grace
Afford thy children-room. -

Think on thy gracious covenant ;

And then, tho’ we have sinn’d,
Kindly forgive us ;—this we want, . .
0 Lord, our only Friend. IR
CXXXV. [Invitation. C. M. = -
INNERS, attend, attend I pray, -
And hear the gospel word ;
Regard your visitation day, .
And entertain your Lord.

He callaunto the sons of men, °
His offered grace to prove, |
at they in seeking may attain

epentance, faith and love.

—
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Give me thy heart, the Saviour cnes,
Justly he doth it claim;

* Oh! do not then his call despise, o

But give it to the Lamb. -

His arms are open to receive
P Whoever to Him flies+ -
ardon and present peace to'give;
And love that never.dies,. S
Jesus, our Prophet, Priest, and ng,
Thou Friend of strmers, comwe,. ..
- Descend, kind Comforter, and bring.
- The great salvation down.

'CXXXVL.  ForaBléssing o the Gaspel.

OURCE of light and pow’r divine,
Deign upon thy truth te shine,
Lord, behold thy servant stands;

s,
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/" ! to ‘Thee he lifts his hands: e g

Sitisty his soul’s desire ;
Touch his lip with holy fire.
Softly fall the healing sound;
Like the dew-drop on the ground,
Drooping plants shall soon revive ;
Faith in bud begin to live,
And enlarg’d shall soon-disclose.

" Beauties of the full-blown rose.
In thy pure and holy way, -
Heights and greater heights display ;
So that whilst our race we run, = -
We may think it but begun;
Nor the past contemplat¢ more,
Urgent still on what’s before.
Ope thy treasures ! so shall fall' -

nction sweet on him, on all.

—



Christ hlmself be, trac’d and found ;-
Then shall.ev'ry raptur'd: heart, _

Rich in peace and. Joy. depaxt ,
CXXXVIL- Christ our Sacrifice.. S M.
OT all the blood of beasts o
. On Jewish Altarsslain,” - | ¢
Could give the guilty conscience peace, -
- Or wash away the stain. oo

But Christ, the heav'nly Lamb
Takes all our sins away :;
A sacrifice of nobler.name,
*. - And richer blood.than they.

My faith would lay its hand =~ ~ ~-.° | -
On that dear head of thine ; EOEE s

While like a penitent [ stand o
And thcre confess my sin.,

20& Till by.odours scatter'd round Pt



~ Wgoul looks back to see, - 29
The burthen thou didst bear, ’ \
Wlen hanging on th’ accursed tree; = .

+And hopes er gux]t’ was there o
Believing, we rejoice B
o0 see the curse remove ;
We bless the Lamb with chearful voxce,
And sing his bleeding love.

CXXXVIIL. The hidden. Lgfe

TO tell the Saviour all my wants,
How pleasing is the task?.

Nor less to_praise. him when he grants

nygmd what I can ask, ks .

y lab’ring spirit vainly seeks,

To tell gutphalf thejy oy; T

ith how much tenderneSs he speaks,

‘And helps me to rely O

o



gr were it wlqg, or s}lould I ghppsc
: Such secrets ta quclgr; 3

Like precious wines their | taste  they lose,‘ﬁ L

Expos’d to open air.

But this with hohjg;sq 'roqlaxm, .
Nor care if thousaqqs%cgr ; L
‘Sweet is the ointment of his name, R

Not life is halk so dear.

And can yor ffowr my former friends, ' S

ey

Who knew what onc; ) 4 was 5

And blame the song ‘that thus commends o

The Man who bon;e the cross?

Trust me, I draw the 11 Qn,es§ Q{uq,
And not as fancy pam

Such honcr may he ive o oq.
For such have all 1s sqalnts



CXXXIX, BeforeSamon 83 21
. OLY Comforter, descend! . .
| Unfold the things of .God ;
Bid our fears and sorrowsend,
Through faith in Jesus’ 519951: .
Ine it is the blood ¢’ apply; -

_ Ine to make usyfe'g'lands;eé:,.lj,"'} . P
‘He whe did for sinners die, T
Hath surely died for me. S

R “ A
God of God, and ]ightvof’:,ﬁgbt. VLI
Jesus in ug rey al; o T .
Justify us in hi¢ right,
. stamp us with thy seal: v
~ Fill our souls with Joy and peace;
isdom,  grace and utt’rance give:
ake us through his fighteousness, L
o life eternal live, -

¥-

olp 2



212 CXL. Thc Slmung ng}u‘_. S,

Y former hopes are dead,

My terror now begms ;
feel, alas! that [ am dead * =
In trespasses and sins.’

‘Ah, whither shall I fly?"
I hear the thunder roar;

The law proclaims destruction mgh
And vengeance at the.door. .

When I review my ways, .
 1dread lmpend{ng doom;
But sure, a friendly whlsper says,

“ Flee from the wrath to come’’

I see, or thmkI see, .. ¢

A glimm’ring from afar; . .

A beam of day that shines for, me,
- _To save me from despalr

o oo

S. M.



Fore~runner of the sun, - Q 1 3 C
tmarks the pilgrim’s way; v L
11 gaze upon 1t ile I run,- ' °

And watph the: nsmg day
CXLI Oﬁce: qf Chm't 6 8 L
‘RRAY’D in morfal ﬂesh R
Lo! the great Angel stands‘ o
He holds the promise .’ 5.1z w7+ i+

And pardensin hishands, .- ' -
Ommlsswn’d from his Father’ Szthrone i
0 make his grace:to: mortatﬂmown

Be Thoy our counsellor,
ur pattern and our gunde ! ' ‘
And through this desert.land - SRS
Still keep uanear‘l‘by snde! L
et our feet ne’er.ran astray, ' i o e
or rove, nor segk:the: crooked Way. IR B

-
Ne oo
.

.



) \%"d hear our Shepberd’s. voice, - .
Whose watchful eye doth keep
Poor wand’ring souls among ‘
The thousands of -hia sheep: .- i+
He feeds his flock,, He calls their names, .
His bosom bears fhe t‘éndér‘ lambs., .. .
To this dear Surety’s hands,.; - -
My soul, combrend. thy.cansé; -~ .
He answers‘andk fulfils .- 100 8
His Fathey's brolten lawsz... = - :
Believing souls now freeare set, =~ ..o -
For Christ hath paid their dreadfil debt.”
Then let our souls.arisey:, - v ' o
And tread the tempterdowng . .
Our Captain lepdsius:forth . . - .~ . . 0’
- To conquest and.acrows.- ..~ .

1

7 .



@13

March on, nor fear to win the 33}, iy
Though death and he ebstruct thé way, -

CXLIL Free Grafcb. 0 M‘.

FREE-GRACE to ey, ryﬁ av g ern. soul o

Will be {he r constant | em&
ng as eterna ages r:f Iy,

They'll still ado:e the. Lami)
’;?gface alone &dn. wipe tbe téarrd' ST

.

rom our lamentin ”:“

an raise qur so;d&fmm_gmlty fcans s

“To joy that never dies, -t 1. 3d boois L,

- Free-grace can deth iigel” am-‘aﬁvé; f o

- And take it’s sting awagi AT
2D souls iR the iltis stvé‘ woomdn
And them to heaV'ﬂ dongey. v T

B



Our&avnour by free grace. alone . N
His building shall complete; " e
With shouting bring forth: the head stone, v
Crying.grage, grace.to it i
May [ be ounq a living stone e e e
In Salem’s strects above,’ " 4 ’;";.' e
And help to'sing before the‘thronp Coie
Free grace and dying love. - e
CXLIIL. Ezhortation'to prazxe the iord v
ING to the Eord; Jehovah's: namey
And in his strengthre;mce; vroameri
When his salvation'is our theme,. ~ > * {&7 AR
Exalted be our voice..zio tu. . 1od w0l 0%
With thanks,, . apfproach bis ayful sxght, T
And psalms of honor sin SRUNS
The Lord’s a God. of: boyngless m\lghth
The whole creation’s King.. PIDIRE

“~ N
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Ear th, with its cavetns dark‘and‘;dCfZI;,
H 163 in his spacious handj """ ¢
€ fix'd the seas what beunds'to Keep, *
And where the hills must stand. -
Come, and with humble souls adoee,-- '~
O'Come.v:kneclrbeforbwhisface;"f" O

may t.he creatures of his pow'r . ..
Be children of ‘his vg‘r'a'qzé be

- CXLIV. Afier Serion. 'St M.

JESU,our Lord; =}

F ' - Thy ndme be.ador'd: i L
or all.mg rich bléssings convey'drthro’ thy word:
In spirit-whgrace - iedv].

- Thy wondess of grace, -t o .,

o

And -cheerfully: joiniin.a concert ‘of praise. -’

B
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The ancient of days T

His glory displaysy, ;.
And shines on his.chosen with chenshmg rays‘f

The trififipét of Gdd \
B so(ms]nip abroad - ' '
The language of mrcy——-salvandd tbrohgh‘hlobd:

.- Thricé fiappy are they.”
. Who hear and obey,’ ‘
And shdve i the- ‘blessitigs of this gbipel day

" " The people who khitW 3
Thg- Sbmodr below,: t "‘\ A _
\th burding affection ta yorship him glotr, -+

[Their angutx}rmd mm o
And sorrows departy o
Who find his selvation mscnb’(bgn thb kedot ).



" The péople are bleit o
Who ledn orf hid Bre&st :
And have a ri¢h fofettste ef hns pirdﬂu d rest

This blessms is mmq
Through favor dxvmé" R
But, O’my Rcdeemer, fthe glory be tfnme' o

~ The: wrkiis of { grace :
Ilwz%,thmehcthe' r:useé wloe
And mine to adore Thee,’ andPteld of dly ways
\ CXLV.: E‘ct‘u\eﬁzcnt LM

AR from the wva, 0 i.mnd I ﬁnt, :
From strife mdwbmuh:far, s
From scenes, where Satan: wagesrstdb
~ His most succdssful:wm RN

;
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The calm retreat, the silent shade, " T
- With pray’r and praise; agreg:3: »
And seem; by thy. sweet bounty made,
For those who follow Thee. PRE
There if thy Spirit touch the, sog], e
"~ And grace her mean abode R

- Oh with what peace; and’ Joy, “and love, h

. She communes witlp her Gadlr -
There Kke the mghtmgaie ’s}xe pours
Her sohtary Jaysg'a
- Nor ask a witness of her SORg, v ju
" Nor thirsts for human praise.” =
Author andfguardxan of my life, " toott o
Sweet source of hghbdiwmes, ek
And (all harmonious nases m.ohe) SER
My Saviour, Thouatrnimez' TN R

\ -

e ———
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What thanks I owe Thee & what love,‘22 1
A boundless, endless store: - . ’
Shall echo through the realms above, -
When time shall ‘be no more, o

CXLVL 4 Spur for Professors.” 8. 7. '
~ UKEWARM souls, the foe grows stronger,
See what hosts' yout camp surround, )
Arm| to battle ! Jag no longer! '
Hark ! the silver trumpets sound. "

Wa!:e, ye sleepers, wake, what'mean you?
Sin besits you round. about, © L

Up, and search, the world’s within you: =
Slay, or chase the traitor out.

What enchants you? pelf or pleasure? - ,
Pluck right eyes, with right hands part; :

Ask your conscience, where's your treasure !
For be certain, there’s your heart, .

N



-

920

Give the fawnm foe no- credtt, o
Lo! the bloedy flag’s unfurl'd ;

- That base heart (the ‘world ‘has smd ity - .

Laves not God, that Joves the world,

God.3nd Mammon? oh! be wiser,
. Serve them bogh ? i§ cappot. be, . ..
Ease in warfare, saint and,_miser, -
These will never well a?yept o
Shun the sh@mstof foully falling, = .
Cumber'd captives clogg’d with clay, |

Prove your faith ; make sure. yoyr calling;

Wield the sword apd win thé.day, . .-
- CXLVU. . For Digine Assistance, 318 .

OVIPASSLQNATE BndngOOm, my Shep-
herd and Friend, :
Thy ch"ld from the fury of Satan defend



Thy ?gésgaép émtigigg,f tﬁyr hlessing convey, - *
And grant me a spirit ta prdise and to pray.’

Prevent and assist me, -and so shall Lrun,
And further within me the wark Thoy'st begyn;
And then let the, world me reject or despise, .
Thy grace for my wants, Lord, shall ever suffices

Still go Thou before me, and guide me aright; -
Thy peace be‘my’ comfort, Thyself my delight:-

Thy will be my pleasure, ‘thy honor my aim, .
And this be my glory, the blood of the Lamb, -

This; ‘this be my portion, thy beauty my song;
1y name & thy praises still dwell on my tongue:
ect by thy: Spiiit, ‘my actions and ways,
So shall I inherit thy blessing.always. -

. \
——



QQ4CXLV[I[ Secking the beloved. C, M

TO those who know the Lord; I speak

, Is'my beloved near? -

The bridegroom of my soul{ seek,
‘Oh! when will he appear! -~~~ ,
Though once a min of grief and’ shame, o

~ Yetnow he fills a throne; - |

And bears the greatest sweetest name, '
That earth or heav’n have known.

GraCe flies before, and love attcnds
' His steps where’er he goes; .
Thaugh none can see him but his fncnds,
~ And they were once his foes.~
Such Jesus is, and such his gtxge,
Oh may He shine on you! "
And tell Him, when' you see. Hls face,
I long to sce Hun too..

¢



CXLIX. The World’s a Wzldcrncss 225

LORD' what a wretched land is thn, ;
That "yields us pe supply, . . o
No cheering fruits, no wholesame: treés, BE
- Nor streams of livipg j Je¥e o e
But prickiag tharns through sl thc grdynd
- And mortal poisens growy c
And all the rivers that are Fotmd,  ~.
With dang’rous waters flgw. -~ .
: Yetthedqarpathtothlmabade
Lies through this herrid Jand;;- IR
Lord we would keep that hqaw’nly mad y
And run at thy command.. .. .
[Our souls shall treag the desﬁtt thl‘ough
With undiverted feet:
- And faith and flaming zeal subdne
The terrors that we meet.] - -

i
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[A thousand savage beasts of prey

~ Around the forest roams - .

But Judah's:lion guards the wayy -
-And guides the strangers:-honie.] -

[Long nights and darkness dwell below,
Wlth scarce a twinkling rdy;
But the bright world to which we go -
- Is ever]astmg day.]- X
By glimm’ring hopes and- loom fcars :
‘[ Wge trace thge sag::d foom '
Through, dismal ‘deeps and: dang rous snares
- We make our way-to God.]- e
Our Joumeyqsa thorny maze, -
But we march upwards:still 3 -
Forget these troubles of the ways, S
- And reach at Zion's hill. * - SO



[See the kind angels at the gates
Inviting us to come! -

There Jesus the fore-runner waits,
Ta welcome trav’llers home!]

There on a green an flow’ry mount-
‘Our weary souls shall sit, . -

And with trans ortinF joys recount, -
-The labors of our feet. o

. [No vain discourse shall fill our tongue,

‘Nor trifles vex our ear;
Infinite grace shall be our song,

And God rejoice to hear.]

Eternal glories to the King - _
That brought us safely through; -
Our tongues shall never cease to sing,
And endless prais¢ renew. -

Q2
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228 " CL. dscension. L. M.

UR Lord is risen from the dead,
Our Jesus is gone up on high;
The pow’rs of hell are captive led,
Dragg’d to the portals of the sky.

There his_triumphal chariot waits,
And angels cEaunt the solemn lay;
Lift up your heads, ye heav’nly gates,
~ Ye everlasting doors give way!.
Loose all your bars of massy light,
And wide unfold th’ ethereal scene ;
He claims these mansions as his right,
Receive the King of glory in!
Who is the King of glory, who? ,
The Lord, that all his foes o’ercame 3
" The world, sin, death, and hell o’erthrew,
And Jssus is the Conqu’ror's name:



Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 229

And angels chaunt the solemn lay:
Lift up your heads, ye heav’nly gates,

Ye everlasting doors give way!
Whois the King of glory, who? -

The Lord of glorjous pow’r possess’d;
The King of saints and angels too, . =~

God over all, for ever blest! o ;

CLL Looking upwards jn a Storm. L. M.
THE hillows swell, the winds are high,. -

Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; -

Out of the depths ta Thee I call, ’

y fears are great, my strength is small.
o Lord! the pilot’s part perform, - :
And guide and guard'me through the storm; -
Defend me from each threat'ning ill, ,
Controul the waves, say * Peace, be still.¥0 g3

.
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Amidst the roarmg of the sea, .
- My soul still hangs her hope on Thee,
Thy constant love, thy faithful care,
Is all that saves me from despair,
Dangers of ev’ry shape and name,
Attend the follow’rs of the Lamb, -
Who leave the world’s deceltful shore, o
And leave it'to return no more, o
‘Though tempest-toss’d and half a wreck, -
- My Saviour through the floods I seek;
Let neither winds nor stormy main, -
Force back my shatter’d bark again.. .
", CLIL "Thé Mourner's Plea, L. M.
‘OD of my life to Thee I call, -
Afflicted at thy feet I fall; .
When the great water floods prevall
Leave not my tremblmg heart to fail, |



Friend of the friendless and the faint ! 231
Where should I lodge my deep complaint -
Where but with Thee, whose: opén door
lnvites the helpless.dnd, the poor?" -

Did ever mourner plead ‘with Thee, o

And thou refuse that mourner’s pleat..~ ..o
Does not the word fix'd r remam,l voop Sy
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? ol
Poor though T am, despis'd, forgot, .. % :
Yet God, my God, forgets me ngt ;- 5 e
And he is saze and must succeed,.. S

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead
CLIIL Praise to Jesus Chn:t N oN M.
LUNG'D in a gulph of dark despaxr,
We wretched sinners lay, . - !
ithout one cheerful: beam of hOPG,' oo
Or spark of ghmm rmg day. - ,Googql
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- Withr p’rt‘yingfeyles,'thé Prmce 6f¥ grace. -
Beheld our helpless grief; S
~ -He saw, and (Oh amazing love!) - =
 He came to our relief. -

Down from the shining seats above,
. With joyful haste he fled: -
Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh,
"And dwelt'among the dead.
Oh! for this Iove let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break,
And all harmonious human tongues -~
Theé Saviour’s praises-speak! '
Angels, agsist our mighty joys,
* Strike all your hiarps-of gold: :
But when you raise your highest notes, ~
His love can ne'er be told, - - '



RO

CLIV. Good Friday. 1s.
URELY Christthy griefs hath borne;
) Weeping soul, no longer mourn
lew Him bleeding on the tree,
Pouring out his life for thee: =
ere thy ev’ry sin He bore: =
Weeping souls, lament no mére.

Weary sinner, keep. thine eyes ; .
On th’ atoning sacrifice 1 :
ere th’ incarnate Deity, o
N“mber’d with transgressors,.see ;.
There His Father's absence moyras; . s
all'd, and bruis’d, and crowa’d. with thoras.

See thy God His head hang down; -
ear the man of sorrows grdan; '
For thy ransom thete condemn'd;

e

233
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Stript, derided, and blasphem’d: = -
Bleeds the guiltless for th’ unclean;
Made an offering for thy sin. . -

Cast thy guilty soul on Him; =
Find Him mighty to redeem ;.
At His feet.ihy burthen lay;
Look thy doubts and care away :
Now by faith the S8on embrace ;- '
Plead His promise ; trust His grace.

Lord, thy arm must be reveal’d,- - -
E’er I can by faith be heal'd: -~
Since I scarce can look to-Thee, - -
Cast a gracious eyeonme!. : :
At thy feet myself [lay;

Shine, Oh shine my fears away |-



CLV. Psalm 150.—7. 6. | 235

RAISE the Lord, who reigns above,
And keeps his courts below ;=
raise-the holy God of love, = = .
And all his greatness show, -~ - .
Praise Him for his noble deeds; .
Praise Him for his matchless pow'r: _
‘Him from whom all good proceeds, Ea
Let earth and heav’n adore. o
Publish, spread to all -around - - .
The great Immanuel’s name:
Let the trumpet’s martial sound~, .- .. ¢ !
Him Lord of hosts proclaim: i :
Praise Him, ev'ry tuneful string; . . *
All the reach of heay’nly art: - ~i -
All the pow’rs of music bring, ..s
The music of the heart. '



Him in whom they move and live,
. Let ev’ry creature sing:
Glory to their Maker give,
© And homage to their King, .
Hallow'd be %is' pame beneath,
‘As in heav'n on earth ador'd;
Praise the Lord in ev'ry breath; -

_ Let all things praise the Lord! ‘
CLVL The name Jesus, precious,

Y ET earth iuvlid heav’n agree,

936

6. 8.

Angels and men be join’d, .

To celebrate with me = -
Theé Saviour-of ‘mankind! - .
T* adore the great atoning :Lamb,

And bless the soynd of Jesu's hame.



237

Jisus! transporting sound!
The joy of earth and heav'n: .
No other help is found,
No other name is giv'n,
By which we can salvationhave; ~ . ..
But Jesus came the world to save.... -

‘Jesus | harmonious name ! .
It charms the hosts above;
€y evermore proclaim,
- And wonder at his love ;
'Tis all their happiness to gaze :
is heav’n to see our Jesy’s face.

His name the sinner hears,
And is from guilt set free;
- "Tis music in his ears, :
- 'Tis life and victory.

_——
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New songs do now his lips employ,
And-dances his glad heart for Joy.

CLVIL The Reign of Grace. C. M.

YAPPY the heart, where graces. reign,
Where love inspires the breast! -
Love is the brightest of the,train,,
And perfects all the rest.

Knowledge, a]as' ’tis all in vam,
And all in vain our fear;

. Our stubborn sins will fight and reign,
If love be absent there.

This is the grace that lives and sings, -
When faith and hope shall cease,-
*Tis this shall strike our joyfulstrings -
ln the sweet realms of' bliss.



When join",d to that harmonious thron 32'8 9

That fills the choirs above,
¢n shall we tune our golden harps, -
».And ev’ry note be love. o
CLVIIL  Sybmission.” C. M.
O LORD, my best desire fulfil, -
\J' And help metoresign =
Life, health and comfort to thy -will,
And make thy pleasure mine.
Why should I shrink at thy command,
_ Whose love forbids my fears? = - ,
Or tremble at the. gracioys hand. - oo
_That wipes away my tears? :
No, let me-rdther freely- yield -
What most'f prize to'Thee;
o never hast a good with-held, .
Or wilt with-hold fromme. - -

rey . i
S 1

a——
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Thy favor, all my journey tbmugh
Thou art engag'd to grant; .
What else 1 want, or think L do,...
*Tis better still to want.
Wisdom and ‘mercy guide my way,
Shall I resist them both ;
A poor blind creature of a day, .
And crush’d before the moth !
- But ah ! my inward spirit eries,.
. Srill bind me to thy sway: .
Else the next cloud that veils my slues :
Drives all thess thoughts away. = .
CLIX. To the Trinity. .6, 4
COME Thou Almighty King,
Help us thy name to smg,
Help us to pra.nse' ,
Father, all glorxous,



O’r all victorious Q 4 1
Come and reign over us, ‘ »
- Antient of days!

Jesus, our Lord, arise,
Scatter our enemies,
And make them fall!
Let thine almighty aid
Our sure defence be made,
- Our souls on Thee be stay’d;
Lord, hear our call! '~

Come, Thou Incarnate Word, -
Gird on thy mighty sword,

Our pray’rs attend !
Come, and thy people bless,

. And give thy word success;

Spirit of holiness

On us descend!

- R



2 Come, holy Comforter, ‘
- Thy sacred witness bear
In this glad hour!
Thou who Almlghty art,
Now rule in ev'ry heart,
And ne’er from us depart,
Spirit of pow’r!

To the great One in Three
Eternal praises be;
Hence evermore, .
His Sov’reign majesty
~ May we in glory seey
~ Love and adore.

CLX Ckrzstmas 7s.’- N

ARK! the hera]d-angels sing, -
Glory to the new-born King !



Peace on earth and mercy mild,

God and sinners reconcil’d.
Joyful, all ye nations, rise,
Join the ti-g;jinphs of the skies;
With th’ angelic host proclaim,
“ Christ is born in Bethlehem!
Christ, by highest heav’n ador’d,
- Christ the everlasting Lord:
Late in time behold %im come,
Offspring of a Virgin’s wonib.
Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see,
Hail th’ Incarnate Deity! '

Pleas’d as man with men t’appear, -

Jesus our Immanuel here.
Mild He lays his glory by, .

Born, that man no more may die;

R 2

N
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244 Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth.

Come, desire of nations, come,
Fix in us thy humble home ;

Rise, the woman’s conqu ’ring seed,
Bruise in us the serpent’s head.

CLXI1. Another. 8. 5. 8.

IFT up your heads in joyful hope,
4 Salute the happy morn;
Each heav’nly pow’r ,
Proclaims the glad hour,
Lo, Jesus the Saviour is born!

All glory be to God on high,
To him all praise is due ;
. The promlse is seal'd,
The Saviour’s reveal’d
And proves that the record is true,



Let Joy around like rivers flow,
Flow on, and still increase;
- Spread o’er the glad earth
At Jesu’s birth, .
Forheav'n and earth are at peace.

Now the good will of heaven is shewn
Tow’rds Adam’s helpless race;
Messiah is come '
To ransom his own,
To save them by infinite grace.

245

Then et us join the heavens above,
here hymning seraphs sing;
Join all the glad pow’rs. . -
For their Lord is ours, -
Our Prophet, our Priest, and our King,
‘ R-3



%% Praise for the Fozmtam opened C.M

HERE is a fountain fill'd with blood,
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins ;
And sinners, plung’d beneath that ﬂood
Lose all their guilty stains.
The dying thief rejoic’d to see
That fountain in his day;
And there have'l, as vile as he,
‘Wash’d all my sins away.
Dear dying Lamb, thy precnous bloqd
Shall never lose its pow’r; - .
Till all the ransom’d church of God
~_ Be sav’d to sin no mere.
E’er since, by faith, I'saw.the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply :
Redeeming love has beeh my themé,
And shall be till I dle
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Then in a nobler, sweeter song
I'l sing thy pow’r to save ;

When this poor lisping stamm’ring tongue
Lies silént in the grave.

Lord, I believe thou hast ptepar’d

(Unworthy though I be) -

For me a blood-bought free reward
A golden harp for me !

"Tis strung, and tun’d for endless years,
And form’d by pow’r divine, (

To sound, in God the Father’ sears, o
No other name but Thine.: K

CLXIII. Rejoicing n Hope 8 8 6

I SHALL not always make ; my moan, : ;- Lt
Nor worship Thee a God unknovm, L

But I shal} ]we to prove
—

-
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Thy people’s rest, thy saints delxght, '
The length and breadth, and depth and hexght
Of thy redeeming love. ,

O that I rmght at once go up,
No more on this side Jordan stop
But now the land possess!
This moment end my legal years,
Sorrows and sins, and doubts and' fcars,
An howhng wilderness!

Now, O my Joshua, bring me in,

Sprinkle. thy blood, forgive my sm,
My unbelief remove:

The purchase of thy death dxvxde,

And Oh! with all the sanctify’d
- Give me alot of love!



CLXIV. For Grace. 8. 1. 249 :
THOU tender, loving Jesus,
Now thy saving grace impart ;
'rom the world and satan save us,
Save us from our evil heart!
Throw thy arms in mercy, open,
Bid, O'bid us, Jesu, come:
. Let our flinty hearts be broken,
Falling on the corner stone !

Here for ever let us center, ,
Steady though assail’d by sin ;
orward may we boldly venture,
T}ll eternal life we win: '
anish ev’ry reas’ning scruple,
Scatter ev’ry gath’ring cloud;

Our poor hearts, O Jesu, sprinkle
With thy precious, precious blood.



When our cheering feelings sicken,
And a veil our seuls o’erspread
Then with grace our spirits quicken,
To raise up our drooping heads:
Would our foolish hearts e’er wander
From the source of real joy ?
Call us back, but not in anger,
‘Lest thy frowns should us destroy !
[}

Arm us from thy heav’nly storehousey, -
-+ Still display thy banner high! :

. March victorious on before us,

~ Make the world and Satan fly:

- When the angel drawing nearus®
Seals in peace the pilgrim’s eyes,

In that trying moment bear us
Safe into thy paradise.



CLXV. Under Temptation. Ts. 251

- JESU, lover of my soul,
- Let me to thy bosom fly,
While the billows near me roll,
While the tempest still is high: -
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of " life is past ;
Safe into the haven guide,
Oh receive my soul at last!

Other refuge have I none, ‘
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; .
Leave, Oh1 leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me :
All my trust on Thee is stay’d, ,
All mine help from Thee I bring ;
Cover my defenceless head =
With the shadow of thy wing!



Thou, O Christ, art all I want,
Boundless love in Thee I find :
Raise the fall'n, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick and Jead the blind.
Just and holy is his name,

I am all unrighteousness !
Vile and full of sin I am,

Thou art full of truth and grace.

Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to pardon.all my sin:

Let the healing streams abound, ‘
Make and keep me pure within;

‘Thou of life the fountain art,.
Freely let me take of Thee;

Spring Thou upwithin my heart, .
Rise to all eternity.



CLXVI Pr;ézyer_. s, 253

OME, my soul, thy suit prepare,
Jesus loves to answer pray’r; -
He himself has bid thee pray,
erefore will not say thee nay.
Thou art coming to a King, .
Tge petitions with thee bring ;
or his grace and pow’r are such,
ANone can ever ask too much.
With my burden I begin,
td, remove this load of sin!
”Ijet thy blood, for sinners spilt,
t my conscience free from guilt.
Lord! I come to Thee for rést,
possession of my breast;
ere thy blood-bought right maintain,
And without a rival-reign.. .. -

I



As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend-
Lead me to my journey’s end.

2 5 4 While I am a pilgrim here,
_ & Let thy love my spirit cheer ;

Shew me what I have to do,
Ev’ry hour my strength renew ;
Let me live a life of faith,

Let me die my people’s death.

CLXVIL "Sqfety‘in Christ. 6. 8.

OIN all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love and pow’r,
That mortals ever knew, :
That angels ever bore ;
All is too mean to speak his worth,
Too mean to set our Saviour forth.

YW~h.at kind endearing words,
What condescending wayss .o«



Doth our Redeemer use, E |
To teach His heav’nly grace !
My soul with joy and wonder see
What forms bf) love He bears for thee!

Great Prophet of our God,
Our tongues would bless thy name!
By Thee the joyful news ‘
" Of our salvation came: )
¢ joyful news of sins forgivin, <
f hell subdu'd, and peace with hedv'n.

- Jesus, our great High-Priest,
Offer’d his blood and dy'd ; .
ou guilty sinner, seek ‘
. No sacrifice beside ; : C
His pow’rful blood did once atone, - A
And now it pleads before the thrones-

a—



25 6 My dear Almrghty Lord

My conqu’ror and my King!
Thy matchless pow’r. and love, -
Thy saving grace we sing:
Thine is the pow’r ; Oh may we sit
In willing bonds beneath thy feet!

CLXVIIL The Efficacy of Christ's Blood, C. M.

IS there a thing that moves and breaks
A heart as hard as stone, .
Or warms a heart as cold as ice?
"Tis Jesu’s blood alone.
One drop of this can truly cheer
And heal the wounded soul ;
- What multitude of broken hearts
This living stream makes whole !
Hark, O my soul? what sing the choirs
Around the glorious throne!



* Hark! the slain Lamb for evermore 2 5 7 4
Sounds in the sweetest tone ! : ‘
The elders there cast down their crowns,

.And all both night and day
Sing praise to Him, who shed his blood, '

And wash’d their guilt away.

And this, while here, will we proclaim,
Cheerful in our degree ; - ‘
That through the blood of God’s dear Lamb,

Each soul may happybe. =~
But Thou, O Lord! make ev’ry day

Thy grace to us more sweet;
Till we behold thy wounded side,

And worship at thy feet. .

- CLXIX, - The Same. 1Ts.-

JESU, Jesu, King of saints, )

- Known to Thee are all my wants ;

~ - S

A\




| Seif-convicted, self-abhor’d,
Iapproach Thee, dearest Lord.
Known to Thee, whose eyes are ﬂame,.

1 thy love and fpxty claim;
With an eye of love look down;
Help me, Lord, and help me soon.

Break, Oh break this heart of stone,

* . Form it for thy use alone;

Bid each vanity depart,

Build thy temple in' my heart.

This be my support in need,

That thou didstso freely blecd

All my hopes and  joys arise -

‘From thy bloody sacrifice. -

"This confirms me when' I'm weak ;
Comforts me when I am sick ;



Gives me ‘courége when I faint, -
Well supplies my-ev’ry want.
Saviour, to my heart be near,
" Exercise the Shepherd’s care ;-
Guard my weakness by thy grace,
Let me feel a constant peace.
CLXX. Precious Christ.
JESUS is all my hope, -
His death is all my boast ;
But for his sov’reign-grace
I should be ever lost;
Redeeming blood, and dying love,
Here be my theme, and when above.
All that remains for me ,
Is but to love and sing, 5 2

6. 8.

. Admire and adore v A
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. My Saviour, God, and King;
Each stripe, each bruise, each bleeding wound,
Speak love and peace to all around: - -

O happy, sweeter name
Than e’er thé world did know, -
- More of thy smiling grace
Freely on me bestow;
And let me taste that ardent love

That saints and martyrs taste above.

So all my doubts and fears
Shall wholly flee away,
And every mournful night
. Be turn’d to joyful day;
. And all the world shall plainly see -
Thou art a faithful friend to me.
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CLXXI. For Spiritual Mindedness. . 6. 8.

LORD, let my spirit dwell
(Whilst I reside below)
Above this wretched world
Of misery and woe, - ' .
So that its griefs may ne’er dismay, |
Nor charms.delude my heart away.

I take my happy rest -

In Thee, my God alone,’
And all my misery

-I'spread before thy throne;

i,‘groan, and sigh, and long to see

y happy morn of liberty.

0] mercy | meréy! Lod, .
‘Whilst yet the light is near ;
y weary soul, involv'd
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" In deep confusion chear: -
And raise me up, I long to be
Within-a blessed view of Thee.

My Lord, thyself alone = -
- Cantake me by the hand,
- And lead me safely on ;
Into the promis’d land:
Thy pow’r can subdue my foes
Allay and sweeten all my woes.

* Conduct me safely home,
My Saviour and my God;
Mercy is all I crave,

The merits of thy bloodv:v L

Redemption full [ only see, -
Out of myself, alone in Thee.



CLXXIL Come, Lord Jesus. 8.7..
. COME, Thou long expected jesu;,x..

Born to set thy people free;

From our fears and sins release us,

Let us find our rest in Thee! .
Israel’s strength and consolation, .

Hope of all the earth Thou art;
Dear desire of ev'ry nation, =

Joy of ev’ry longing heart.
Born thy people todeliver;
_ Born'a Child, and yet a King;
Born to reign in us for ever, .

Now thy gracious kingdom bring! -

- By Thine own eternal Spirit, _
Rule in all our heartsalone; . .
By Thine all-sufficient merit e
Raise us to thy glorious throne! |

g



‘CLXXI{ll. What shall I render to the Lord?

OR mercies, countless as the sands,
Which daily I receive . -
From Jesus, my edeemer’s hands, L
' My soul, what canst Thou give 2
~ Alas! from such a heart as mine,, =
What can I brmg him forth? -
" My best is stain’d and dy’d wnth sm,
My all is nothing worth, . :
Yet this acknowledgment Ill make
For all he has bestow’d ;
~ Salvation’s sacred cup I'll take,
And callupon my God.
- The best returns for one like me,
-So wretched and so poor,
Is from his glfts to draw a Plea,
And ask him still for more.



[ caphot serve DI \3‘3 I ought, 265 °
Noworks P2V to boast; . .
Yet would L lory In the thought
~Thatl .shQ“‘dio.wg him most. . :
cLXXV- fg’ T ;C"”,""m.aﬁ? Day. 11s.
_ 1psUS my Saviour, 1 fain would
th)’ ‘name & thy nature, thy .SPil'itergr,bgr::ceé
Aﬂd trace the d.ea‘.-. fQQt’Step§ Q£ Jesus my Lord
And glél‘)' n Hlm whom tht“:,natvi()ns abhor’d. ’
O wonder of wonders! astonish’d I gaze
_ i the manger the ancient of day;;
nd angels proclaiming the stranger forlorn, | .
"And telling the shepherds that. Jesus is born.

™My God, my Creator, the heav’ns did bow,
-X" o ransom offenf}crsg and stoop'd very low:
be body prepar'd by his Father assumes,

Aandon thclkind errand most joyfully comes.




For thousands of sinners the Lord bow’d his he:

For thousands of sinners he groan’d and he ble

My spirit rejoices, the work it.is done, -

My saul is redeem’d, salvation is-won.

My God is return’d to glory on high; )

‘When death makes a’passage then to him I'll fl

And gladly will Jeave all iy brethren behind,

Expecting in glory we all shall be join’d.

CLXXYV. Longing for Christ. L.'M.

COME, Thou wounded Lamb of God,
* Come wash us in thy cleansing blood;

- Give us to know thy love, then pain

Is sweet, and life or death is gain. _
Take our poor hearts and let them be
For, ever clos’d to all but Thee; -

Scal Thou our breasts, and et us wear

- That pledge of love for ever there,,



How¥ canit 9% \?&:? u-heav'nly King,
That thou Sh%‘;é ?anttr‘\::; :3' %lloryhbring, }
Make slaves a never-fading ch:mr(?me’ |
e} enlarge Our scanty thought
'?‘ ongnO:N the wonde.l'?» Thou hastgwr’ought i
o staf;‘;“ ring ton},;;ues' totell
oye immenses unsearchable! '
%{gt{b‘i"n of many brethren Thou, - o
To Thee poth earth and heay’n must bow : -
Help us ¥ Thee our all to give, .- .
Ip V2 ay we die, Thine may we live
e BN XVL, * The Natioity. C. M
ARK! the .glad sound ! Messiah comes !
H The Saviour, promisd long I )
y o ry heart prepare a throne, .
Fand ev'ry voice @ song.
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He comes the prls 'ners to release,
In Satan’s bondage held : :

The gates of brass before him burst, -
The iron fetters yield.

He comes, the broken heart to bind,
The bleeding soul to cure ; T

And with his righteousness and blood
T’ enrich the humble poor. o

'Our glad hosannahs, Prince of peace,

, Thy, welcome shall proclaim'; '

- And heav’ns eternal arch shall ring
With thy beloved name.

CLXXVIL., Witnessing of Christ, S. M.
\HE God, whose smiles we court,
From whom we favor claim;
Whose love alone new life imparts,
And gives the heav’nly flame;



o
meek l-‘amb | 269

{s none but
Our deat ex xalted Lord 5
nd spmt stxll remain

Whos grac
bles s US in “his word.
is the same,

“His Pf
hurch below to bless
assemble in his l',lam
e

When
P})hcate his grace:
A ﬂ.aln C sinners poor
He W} 111 not cast behind ;
‘But keep® his word for evermo
ad bears us on his mind 're.,
clief He flies,

‘ O ourt r
,‘ T e gies from realms above ;*
B ers our pray’rs in sw
Ang,d gokens of his love. cet rephics,




Shall we not witness bear
How faithful he bath been; =
And boldly to the world declare,
Salvation we have seen? -
Yes, if Thou'lt help us, Lord, .
Thy name we will confess; \ :
And speak of Christ the living word, .
The Lord our Righteousness:
We’ll mention to his praise -
The triumphs of his death ;
And sing his everlasting grace
Ev’n with our latest breath,
CLXXVIIL. Psalm 90. C. M.
O GOD, our help in ages past,
- Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast;
"And our eternal home,

'



Cnder the sh"‘dow Rf thy. throne Q 7 1
1Th salnts ave Owelt secure: V L
Sufﬁcxenti h arm alone’
And ou de ence is sure.
an, 0 LOrd tO dl.Ist

ﬁou gurnest ™
. whic h he first was made ;
en Thow speak st the \’word “ Ret

€ um ”

Aﬂd’ w
i 5 3 nstanﬂ)’ : €y
: am Wit you,’ ’ saith
But, MY samts shall safe ab‘dtehe LQ"d
1 e’er forsake my own
Yor v hom the Saviour dy’d. »
vty scene of life and death

: Th fI‘oh yg somise is our trust:
lrl 5 shall be our childrens’ so o
e are cold in dust. ng, .
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O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come; - .
Be Thou our Guard, while life shall last,
And our eternal home.

CLXXIX. The Pilgrim. 6. 8.
~YESU, at thy command, .
I launch into the deep; -
And leave my native land,
Where sin lulls all asleep:
For Thee I fain would all resign, .
" And sail to heav’n with Thee and Thine.
What though the seas aré broad, = -
What though the waves are strong,
What though tempestuous winds =
Distress me all along; -
Yet what are seas or stormy winds
Compar’d to Christ, the sinner’s friend ?
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|

HOW can

s 1o my POt w3 o 2 )
Chrristis my PPOt Wige ) 73
My compass M hig 0 0 0 T
soul each storm ge fion
While 1 have such 5 Lo;d
- [ trust his faithfulness apng o
To save me In the tryin 2 hous er
Though rocks and qu'.cksan&s'd |
Through all my assage 1o deep
Yet Christ shall sé};]y Kee e;
And fujde_ m‘e with his eP.e' .
sink with such 5 o
That bears the world and ) thif;’ .
By faith I see the land, gs up ?
“The }]‘av;).” of endless regp. . -
soul, t }.’_Wln' S 'ex H
My, P fiy o Jesuss pabend,
: T



Oh may I reach the heav’nly shore,
Where winds and seas distress no more,
Whene’er becalm’d 1 lie, 4
And all my storms subside, -
Then to my succour fly:
And keep me near thy side;

For more the treach’rous calm1 dread,
Than tempests bursting o’er my head. .~
Come, heav’nly wind, and blow

A prosperous %jtle, of grace,. -
To waft from all below . .
To héav'n my destin’d place: '
“Then in full sail my port 'l find, .
And leave the world and sin béhind. -
- CLXXX., The Throne of Grace.
BEHOLD the throne of grace! -
A) The promise calls me near, . -



Yesus ShEWs & ey, - 75
ThX:d waits t0 20SWer pr:jg’rface’ , o
That rich atoniig blogg ~
- Which sprmkled round | See‘
Provides for those Who come to’G J
An all prevailing plea, zod,
My- soul, ask what thoy wilt
rhou canst nl;)lt b; ;00 bold .’
. ~e His own blood for thee ¢, o
Sln‘%hat else can he With-h:fd?é sp;]t,
hine image, Lord, bestoy,
’rf‘hy presence and thy Iove'iv'
f ask to serve Thee here bejoypy.
‘And reign with Thee aboye. "
ach me to live by fajth,
' gggform my will to Thie



276

Let me victorious be in death,
And then in glory shine. .
CLXXXI. dssurance. LM
DEBTOR to mercy alone,
Of cov’nant mercy I sing;

Nor fear with thy rigiteousness on,
My person and off’ring to bring.

. The terrors of law and of God

With me can have nothing to do;
My Saviour’s obedience.and blood =
Hide all my transgressions from view.

The work which His goodness began, =
‘The arm of His strength will complete :

His promise is Yea and Amen, .
And never was forfeited “yet.



e

gﬁ\xﬁ ;‘gsb.e\ow nor above, -

- is purpose forego, . .
we soul from his love.

Tongs
Not
Can mase
Of $e‘lef 4 i
. - from the palms of his hands
My nam,‘ety will not erase;
T Rern) 4 on his heart it remains’
Im prcx;;ks of indelible grace.
in '

§ to the end shall endure, -
Y ess ure as the earnest is given:

AS sha py, but not more secure, -
More _ g‘l’or'lfY’d Spirits in heav’n.

Th

ZION, afflicted with wave upon . wave,
. ‘Whom 00 man can camfort whom noman
"7 cansave, - o T3

e, 0Of things that are nowQ 77

XIL. Christ’s Care for his People. 11s,
g XX ,
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With darkness surrounded, by terrots dismay’d,
In toiling and rowing thy strength is decay’d.

Loud roaring the billows now nigh overwhelm,
But skilful’s the pilot who sits at the helm;
His wisdom conducts thee, his pow’r theedefends,
In safety and guiet thy warfare He ends.

O fearful! O faithless! in mercy He cries;

My promise, my truth are they light in thine eyes?
Still, still I am. with thee, my promise shall stand
Through tempest & tossing }'ll bring thee toland.

Forget thee I will not, I cannot, thy name
Engrav'd on my heart doth for ever remain:
The palms of my hands whilst I Jook on, I se¢
The wounds I received, when suffring for thee.
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Q
L panms Y bea::n& thy sighs and thy ¢ groans,
‘For thop? e {‘me, & fees the ol bones'
by distee es¢s thy head feels the pain ;
st needtul, not oneis in vain,

Yet2 q fé
| T erust mes 30 edr not; thy life i
%};at:v < dom iS perfect supremeyls m sPs:;u:e, '
My e vorrect thee, thy soul to refine,
ke thee at length in my likeness to shine,

To! hthferflh
g foohs , the fearful, t e weak are
gi he 1p\ess the hopeless, I hear their sgg pcr:;s:-
v ‘From their aflictions my glory shall spring; ’
the deepe!' thelr SOTTOWS the louder they’ﬂ s1;1 z

- Aﬂ
xXIIl The Day of Judgmcnt. 8. 7. %
f judgment, day of. wonders !

I) Harkl the trumpets awful sonnd, - -
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Louder than a thousand thunders, |
Shakes the vast creation round ! ‘
How the summons will the smner sheart confound

See the Judge our nature wearing,
Cloathed in majesty divine! .~
You who long for his appearing, i
“Then shall say, “ This God:is mine ! " -
Gracmus Saviour own me in that day for thme.

At his call the dead awakepn,
Rise to hfe from earth and sea;
All the pow’rs of nature shaken -
By his look prepare to flee:
Careless sinner,- what will then become of thee.

Satan, who now tties to please ybu, e
Lest you' tu'hely watnmg take;’ v
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3 fn that awfV dﬁ;}‘ Z\".‘“SeiZe }"Ou,‘v ,
; Plunge J v ! ne fef burning lake: -
Th'lﬂk, poor Sﬂ;\ \\’ thy etcrnal all’s at '
T dose e o bk stake.
v and.seré d the Lord below;
will say> « Come near ye .
H‘;.’ee the kingt(llglrln I besto v{'i blessed,
Y ou for ever s all my love and g :
CLXXXIV. Reconcl'liati‘?;oryé{now-” )
EAREST of all the names al;b' CM.
My lesuls] a:l;d my God, ve,
o ¥ re51.st thy eav’nly 1 E
A% % ?)r grifie wlth' thyfb]o od >Y ove,
PP o the merits © thy de - o
rTL;.b.Z Father smxlesd ag); . ,;3th B
b thine interceding breat :
’T‘;‘bz Spint dwells with méz.h _




Till God in human flesh I see,
My thoughts no comfort find: '
The holy, .just, and sacred Three,
- Are terrors to my mind.. '
But if Immanuel’s face appear,
My hope, my joy begins:
His name forbids my slavish fear, = .
 His graceremoves mysins,” = .
* While some on their own works rely,
And some of wisdom boast,
1love th’ Incarnate Mystery, = & -
And there I ix mytrust, - -~ -~ 7
 CLXXXV. Ebenezer. 8.1. .
COME, thou fount of ev’ry blessing, |
Tune mine heart to sing thy grace ;
Streams of mercy never c‘easing, D

Call for songs ‘of loudest praise, '~ 4.
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) rach ' 283 :
by foming tongues above;

Sung '
Praise the mount*’*()h fix us on it
Mount of God’s unchanging lo;e 1

Here I raise my Ebenezer ;
Hither by thine help I'm come ;
And I hope, by thy ﬁqd pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home. o
Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wand'ring from the fold of God; -
He, to rescue me from danger, >
Interpos’d his precious blood,

Oh ! to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrain’d to be!
" Let that grace now, like a fetter, =
Bind my wand’ring heart to Thee:

me some Melodious sonnet,
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Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,
Prone to leave the God I love; -

Here’s mine heart, Oh take and seal it,
Seal it from thy courts above., - = -

.

CLXXXVI. Christ crucified. L. M.
"HEN I survey the wond’rous cross .
On which the Prince of glory dy'd,
My richest gain I count butloss, =~ =
"~ And pour contempt on all my pride.
Forbid 1t, Lord; :that I should boast,
" Savein the death of Christ my God:
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice to his blood. L
See from his head, his hands and feet, - = -
Sorrow and love, flow mingleddown! .
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet; '
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?
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Qe whole '€alm of nature mine,285

That were z}pYCSent far too small;
1oveso amazings 80 divine, >
Demands my s0ul, my life, my all.
CLXXXVIL Christ’s Humiliation. C, M.
HAT object’s this that N
From out Jgrus’]em’s?:teet s my eyes
Which fills my mind with such surprize,
As wonders to create! , ’
Who can it be that groans beneath
A pond’rous crosz <;f wood; = -
Whose soul’s o’erwhe m’d in pain JURE
And body’s bath"d in’b]oodg s ?fdeaﬂ?,
Is this the Man, can this be-Hé" T
The prophets have foretold, . SO
Should with transgressors number'd be, .~ .
'And for their crimes be sold 2 -

) \‘Nexe
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Yes, now I know ’tis He,
E’en Jesus, God’s dear Son ;
Wrapt in mortality to die
For crimes that I had done. '
Oh! blessed sight, Oh! lovely form,
To sinful souls like me!’
Pll creep beside Him as a worm
" And see him die for me. .
P’ll hear His groans and view his wounds,
Until, with hap})y John, ‘
I on his breast a place have found
Sweetly to lean upon. e
CLXXXVIIl. God Omniscient. C. M.
LORD, whate’er is felt or fear’d
This thought is my repose, -
That He, my mottal frame who rear’d, -
Its various - weakness knawe. 00



Lk usWith a aies .
Thou view’ st U8 TH @ pitying eye, 287
: VOVh'\\e strugging Wwith our lg'ady;' =
Jp paips and dangers Thou art nigh,
Our Father, and our God.. . -~
Supported by thy changeless Jove; . -
ege tend to realmsof peace:
Where ev’ry sorrow shall remove, |
" And evrysinshall cease. . v .
The more my frailty here is try’d, |
The more I toil and grieve,
The more thy grace is glorify’d;
" Which shall the victy give!
CLXXXIX, C' hrist our Ki??fméh. 8.
ESUS, Ige'c'kknlh@e:foroug Oan, RE
Our Kinsman, near ally'd in blood: . |
#0.<h of out fesh, bore of our bone, L
The Son of Man, the Son of God:



And lo; we lay us at thy feet,
Our sentence from thy mouth to meet.
Partaker of my flesh below,

- To Thee, Q Jesus, I apply;

Thou wilt thy poor relations know |,
Thou never can’st Thyself deny,
Exclude me from thy guardian care,

Or slight a sinful beggar’s pray’r!
Thee, Sayiour, in my greatest need,
I trust my greatest Friend to prove:
Now o’er thy meanest servant spread
The skirt of thy redeeming love.
Under thy wings protecting take, -
And save me for thy mercies sake, :

Hast Thou not undertook my cause,

Lord over all, to worms ally’d ?




Answet € ﬁm:le::;t bleeding cross, ).
Dema.nd ﬂs\z\l\ bétl};:‘ﬁx:;om’d 'bride§ 9
‘ et MY oC ’d to Thee, et
o e, wholly Thine for ever be?s S
CXC.- Faith’.sGRwlew and Ezpectation. .C, M
MAZ[N gr,ac'e! how swe : . o M.
fonce was losts but now am found; - ¢ -
Wasblind 3 but now I see. S
2Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
And grace rx:lzdfgzrs reliev'd; - ’
recious did that grace appear,
Thg hour I first believ'd. ppedr, |
Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have alreacgr- COn;)e 3 R
»Tis grace hasbroug t me safe th :
: Agd grace will lead me home_us far,

' v
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Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
- And mortal life shall cease; \
‘1 shall possess, within the veil,
A life of joy and peace. o,
: CXCI. The gaod Shepherd. 8s. -
HOU S$hepherd of Isr'el divine,
The joy of the contrite in heart;
For closer communion they pine,
Still, still to reside where ‘thou art.
The pasture, Oh! when shall we find,
Where all, who their Shepherd obey,
Are fed, on thy bosom reclin’d, :
Are skreen’d from the heat of the day ?
Ah! shew us that happiest place, o
That place of thy. people's abede, . |
‘Where saints in an extacy gaze,
And hang on a crucify’d God.




L —— \t“‘—-'?
. 1 lost smn e -
oy love 0 rs declare,
"i“\‘] Qaﬁli’;‘égsa?;at on the tree, 99
ut SpITItS .
*Tis there with the Lambs Uf thy ﬂock S
There only We'd covet to regt,’
To lie at the foot of the rock,
7 Or rise to be hid in thy breasy,
»Tis there we. would always ab; de R
And never a moment depart .
Conceal’d in the cleft of thysi de
Eternally held in thy bea:

CXCIL . The. Pool ofﬂ«z/mdaf 5. M.
ESIDE the gospel pool . .
Appointed for the poor,

From year to year, my helpless
Has waited for a cure, P . Soul |
v,
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How often have I seen ? g

The healing waters moye ; .- ST
- And others, round me,’ steppmg m, s

Their efficacy -prove.

But my complaints remam,

1 feel the very same ;

A full of guilt, and fear, and pain, '

As when at first { came

Oh would the Lord appear
My malady to heal;

He knows how long I've langmsh’d here,

- And what distress I feel.

How often have I thought,
Why should I longer-lie ?

Surely the mercy I have. sought
Is not for such asI. .

EEEEEEEE——— "

e, 4
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There 1siDQ. o’g;.e;“l:’%l I ST »-_»1‘..‘ :
e streams - rei v]rt e B |
Wl’i‘? make & SinDET. whcg;n “ ﬂPW S
Here, then from day to day, S
I’ll wait, and hope ang’ try HO.
Can Jesus hear a sinner p y’ Lo ‘ L
~ Yet suffer him toodie? b ooyt
No: Heisfull ofgraeen,g ug e
He never will permsit . : "'rsz P ral]
A soul, that fain would See ym L
To perish at:hisfest, . o'l 2l /({
X(’i‘utlb Looking uny, Cbrf.vt i
WEE chm ts, ric in- b 8. 6
Which before ,izz Clioss}i Spé x,;.gﬁsmg’ :

Life. and health, and peace QSse
From the sxnncz:s xi “‘??d




Here Ill sit, for ever viewing - RER ‘;‘ e
Mercy’s streams in stréans’ of bloed q
Precious diops my’ soul bcdewmg”‘ e
‘Plead and claim my peaee W!th» God. ik '
e [ < 'L\‘ L
Truly blessed is this- atation, 5, v:_y; e
Low before his crosa-to: im; R ST
- While I see divine compasgiony ;' - . 35
Floating in his languid. egerg, S ST
Here it is I find my heaven,. . ... ;;: .
While. ngn theilord I gaze s ol
Love I much? I’ve much: org.wcn,, doviper o ¥
I'ma mlracle of grace. (1ou ,,m N2

Love aad grxéf ‘thy Héart dj Ylﬂm RIRERLIES
With my tedrs Hig feet | f i 4/ f
Constaﬂt Sﬁﬁ m fmtb abldiﬂ “ r 'j -'; T ita L

i

Life deriving’ ﬁ'étn Kis deatht o5t st




. . . this f - 1 ? )}
i en)o) eeling, . 7 A
“?3!\3?\ ngcd&'tﬁdlgs‘lﬁ: gQ ig C e 4

Prove his wound® €3ch day more healing,

And Himsel more. deeply knaw. .. |

OW sweet the hame of Jesus sc S
Ina beli'e've'r’s;i ¢ar! ‘J‘?s‘v‘?,slqunds‘ o

oths his soffows, séals his wonnds.

X f:nd drives away his fear! - oynds, {

¢ malkes the wounded spirit whole. © 0

It makes | s the troubled breast;” . - -

»Tis manna to the hungry soul, ~ ¢ 0 -
And to the weary rest. .~

Dear namé! 'th'é rqcl.( 61; Whi‘c}‘l,“  of , »
DeNIy shield and hiding-place ; I kl}ﬂd, S )
My never failing treas’ry, fild =~ - . 4

With boundless stores of grace, - SR




Jesus! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, . . -
My Prophet; Priest, and King: = - -+ - -
My Lord, mylife, my way, my.end,
Accept the praise I bring, . v
Weak is the effort of my heart. .
" And cold my warmest thought; - :
But when [ see Thee as Thou art, , . =
I'll praise Thee as [ ought, -~ "
Till then I would thy love proclaim
With ev’ry fleeting breath; -~ -
And may the music of thy name:
Refresh my soulin death; -~ -~~~ <+ 7.t
CXCV. Morning. S. M.’
O Thee I wholly give -+~ R
Myself this day anéw;* «» 1T
As thy own ransom, deatly boaght,” ~.. .1 .
Thy spoil and purchase’due - 0%/« . i .

PR
RS B

Cud
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That with me Thoy may’stdo 29 7:

What's pleaStR In thy sigh, |
And from me 8% Whate'er Ty, o
Whate’er Thou seest g ght. i,

How.very weak [ am - o
My Saviour well can seés
Ah ! how exceeding short i+
Of what I oughttobe, " .-,

Compassionate High-Priest - -
To thee I must appeal; .= . ;: |
My numberless infirmities, -
~ Oh kindly haste to hea), . = ._:
Itis hisdailycare . ~ * .. ..
“His helpless sheep to feed; Tt e
To purify their spotless souls,  © U 0 f

And tend and gently Jead; ' SRR



" This makes me firml ’] trust
Thou'lt lead me further. stxll;
~ And guard me safe throughout the way
That leads to Sion’s hill.
Thou hast me, sinner poor, -
Snatch’d to thy heart in haste, P
With tend’rest mercy fetch me home, . -
-And grav’d me on thy breast. ’
My business then is tbxs,
Oh may I it fulfil! .
Thee to exalt with all my strength S
And gye thee only still. . o ’
, CXCVI. Morning or Eunmb ' C. M.
, JESUS the Saviour of mysoul, .
: Be thou my heart’s &elight— T
Ever to me the same remam, S
My joy by day and night..: " (i’



: and ity afer ;i‘hee B
| ﬁuﬁga?_\ be hfou‘:d;zcg hour; .
. Humble in heath a0 happy kept
l;;_y thine Almighty POW’?IL' p o
Oh may T oncé forget” - o
“What a poor wormg Tamy; - 0o 0
From death and hell redeem’d by bijooq -+ .. -
The blood of God’s'dearLampr . - .
May thy blest Spivit, ih. my heare, .
L%ost sweetly shed-abroad - ;.. .
The love of my Inchmate God; ..~~~
* Who bought e Wwith-his bladd ¥ .. .+ . -
" The mystery.of iédeenting Jove: i |,

Ca

Be ever'dear{bi‘!'h_e';'-v-v.. Gilnl il
'And may the flesh’and blod of ‘Chrige
My daily manna bejsit voi cv

“oa




300 | CXCVIL. dlarm., s.

TOP, poor sinner !"stop and think™ ‘
Before you farthergo!' "~ © it o
Will you sport upon ‘the brink:~ -+ -

Of everlasting woe? * . - oo
All your sins will round you crowd,. - . ...
_ Sins of a blood-crimson dye; . . . .. "

Each for vengeance crying lqud; « . ' ., o ¢
And what can youreply? .-y~ 1 1 1)

Say, have you.an armlike God.'> 0t 5 o
That you His will oppose? - .:.v: oin
Fear you not that-ironsrodzrl v, Luoie o
c With Wh;@hhgqlifﬁﬂks hiscfoes o 2y
an you stand in.that dread.day,,., ., - . ...
When He judgment mllfprppiaim,7 ey o
And the earth shall melt away. .. . ;.. ;10
Like wax before the flame ?,;/ /o« - ¢



ough your heart be made of steel, -+ I
God at length Will make' youfeel, -
He will not let -you pass; = .
Sinners then in vain will call,
(Though they now despise his
'Rocks and mountains on us fall,
And hide us from his face.

grace)

But.as yet there is a hope *
You may his mercy know ;
Though his arm is lifted up,
He still forbears the blow: -
»Twas for sinners-Jesus dy’d, L
Sinners he invites to come ; L ,
TNone who come shall be deny’d,
He says, * There still is room.”



302 CXCVIIL.  4¢parting. C. M.

HROUGH Christ when we together came

/ In singleness of heart, .
We met, O Jesu, in thy name,
And in thy name we past.. '

. We part in body, not in mind,
Our minds continue one ;

And each to each in Jesus Joln‘d
We happily 80 on.

Present we still in Spirit are, -

And mtlmately nigh; ,
Whiile on the wings of Taith and ptay ',

We Abba, Fa %er, cry. . _
Oh!'may thy Spirit dearest Lord, S : ‘

In allour travels, still, o

Direct, and be our constant guard
To Zion’s holy hill.



Oh, what a")oﬂf'\l\ ﬁ\eet"mg there, | 3 3 .

o 3-these changing shades !
ngzeoa‘e the Tobes we all shall wear,
And crowns bpon our heads. '
, e, Lord, and bring us to the day -
Ha‘% hen we shall dwell at home: - Y
Come, Fe) Resi‘eemcr, come away; -
O Jesus quickly come. SR
CXCIX. Affiction. 8s. :
~ NCOMPASS’D with clouds of distress, - -
~ Just reac}y all hopes to resign; . o
pant for the light of thy face, . -
'And fearit will never be mine: "
Dishearten’d with waiting so long, L
1 sink at thy feet with my loag '
11 plaintive I pour out my song, -
And stretch. forth my hands unto God.

.-
,'
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'Shine, Lord, and my terror shall cease;
The blood of atonement apply;
And lead me to Jesus for peace,
The rock that is higher than I: -

Speak, Saviour, for sweet is thy voice; . ‘,, -

Thy presence is fair to behold :
I thirst for thy Spirit with cries.

And groanings that cannot be told.

If sometimes I strive, as I mourny, -
My hold of thy. promise to keep,

The billows more fiercely return, .-

__And plunge me again in the deep:

While harrass’d, and cast from thy sight,.

The tempest suggests, with a roar, .
« ";[’he Lord hath. orsaken thee quite;
¢ Thy God will be gracious no more.”

N



4, if thy lave hath design'd - 05
osot Vlessing forme, 0
how is it [find . & ° v
. 3 me sweetness in waiting for Thee?
Almighty to rescue Thouart; . -
Th

Ah, tell me,

y grace is my only resource ;-
If e’er Thou art Lord of my heart,
Thy Spirit must take it by force.
CC. The Ckristian’s Journey. 8s.
~TRANGERS and soj'oqrnc_rs below,
We travel tl}rough his wildergess,
eking the promis’d rest to know,
In Christ the fountain of true bliss;
We seek a place beyond the skies
An everlasting paradise. K

}g,




In this pursuit we stind in need
Of daily fresh supplies of grace;
Our souls with manna Christ must feed, -
While we his leading footsteps trace: -
So shall each pilgrim g?adly move
Onward unto his home above. -

‘No earthly bliss is worth our stay,
Or struggle for-another breath;

These comforts vanish and decay,
And yield no solid joy in death:

While others vain delights pursue,

"~ We taste God’s love for ever new.

His cross inflicts the ‘deadly blow,
And crucifies each rebel sin :

Peace, love and joy hence richly flow,

\And cause sweet melody within;




.
Crent O the God of pow’ . “?5
Depeﬂde\ in asuff’ring h%ur.‘ ’ m E ‘
.Il v v

We g 0 1
S oy Jerusdlem appears, ;i
fier Citizens TeSplendent shines " 7
For God hath Wip'd away het tears;, ...
And filvd them with the lifé divine; ‘..
_ With them We shall his glory see,
And praise Him through eternity. o
CCL Weak Believers e;;tourééeé, S. M. -
»OUR harps; ye tremblin saints:’ et
Down from the willowsg,ta;?:t s.’

f.oud, to the praise of love divine,

Bid ev'ry string awake. R
“Though in a foreign land, . .. -
We are not far from home, : L
nd nearer to our house abave ’
‘We ev’ry moment come. '

, g e
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His grace will tatheend = =
Stronger and biighiter shine; = " -
Nor present things, nor‘things to come,

Shall quench the spark 'divine.” -+ - -
Fasten’d within:the veil, -
Hope be your anchor strong ;.
His loving Spirit the sweet gale;
That wafts. yousmooth along. -

i f
[N

~ Or should the surges rise,
 And peace delay to come;
Blest is the sorrow, kind the storm,
That drives us nearer homte, "~ -
. The people of his choice - \
He will not cast away; =~ *
Yet do not always here expect
On Tabor’s Mount to stay.



I

When we I darkness walk, 308

uheheav nly ﬂame, R
T X‘nd,eswpon\us namc. oo o Yy
" goon shall our doubts. and. {em-s,,, 3 }
Subsxde at his controul: .
His loving kindness shall break: through
The midnight of the soul., o
C CCIL.. Part Sccond G ,'
O wonder; when God's love
Pervades your kindling breast
~7ou wish for ever to retain i
The heart-transpomng guest o
Yet learn, in ey'1y state, S
“To make Hls will yourown;: . ‘,,\: R
_And when the (yoys of sense: depag() S
To walk by fa ithalone. - .ty ,‘;, [0 i S




By anxious fears depress’d,

When from the déep ye moum,~ =~
“ Lord, why so hasty to depart, " -

¢ So tedious if return.” .-+ i

Still on his plighted love "~ - s

At all events rely:,

The very hidings of his face ~ '~

Shall train thee up to joy. ' -
Wait, till the shadows flee ; -

Wait, thy appointed hour: ..

-

Wait, till the bridegroom of thy soul -

Reveals his love with. pow'r, =7 . . wul

The time of love will ¢omtie; -
‘When thou shalt clearly see;” -

Not only that He shed his-bloodéz,.f'. e

- "But that it flow’d for thee. ¢



Tarry Wi \e\sure then, 31 &

Although V16 Se€mM Lo stay:
A moment's ! intercourse with him ~° '
- Thy gﬂ ef will over-pay.. - ° t‘ i

Blest is the man, O.God, *. .. , ST
That stays himself on Thee, Jiudn

“Who wait for thy salvation; Lord,’ .

Shall thy salvation see, ' © = - - '

ccClll Re‘" n Heavcn C M

"To all thy pegple known, S

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns, S

And Thou art 1ov ‘dalone.. T i
Celestial Spirit; make T 3
That I shall enter mn;gq know, o

Now, Saviour, now.the pow ' IR
And Wash me fl’om m; si n': bestow,

PR
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Remove this hardneésf ;ﬁbi}{_ r"ley"hcatrt, D
This unbelief remove; "~ = - -

To me the rest of faith impart,’

The sabbath of thy love.’ -

Come, O my Sayiour, come away, . = .

Into my soul descend;, ... -
No longer from thy creature stay,
- My author, and myend, '~ .
+CCIV. Inquiring the way to Heaven. 8s.
ELL me, ye souls, who now appear
In milky robes, and joyful stand
Around the throne, from dangers far,
"__In triumph at the Lord’s right hand;
How did you in ‘those courts arrive! -
For in those courts I fain would live.



~ i

. {awYiebrew captive, well :
y '1“?3)13.’8 stately court, ' .
1y belov'd Daniel, tell; .
.Grg;v);‘ didst thou gain the heav’nly port? '
And let thy fellows, princely wise,
Relate thelr way tOHaraqlse - :‘.‘
Chief minister t0 Gentiles sent, .+
- Once persecutor of  the faith: 11 . -
f Christ, whose days so much were spent. -
In doin good ; describe the path
‘Which led thee'to the shining prize,! -
“Lhat I may trace. Thee to the ‘skies.” "

313

Could I, -amidst th’ angelic choir,; : - .
Like favor’d John to heav'n soar,

Of ev'ry saint would Tenquire;! = -
How they attain’d that-happy shore:




« They all (to John the word was given) -

« Through tribulation came to heav’n.” ,
CCV. . The Happiness of Heaven. 11s.
LEST Spirits above, whese garmentsappear
Wash'd white in the blood of .the - Lamb,
clean and fair; . . . S

You now in full trinmph his conquests can fsiilg',v
Whilst I, a-poor pilgrim, my mite will cast in. .

Like Him you do shine, & Him face to face see,

1envy you not when by faith he meets me;
~His smiles you enjoy, now unclad from my clay,

He loves and He:pitics my sorfows each day. -

You hail him in light, at his fect your erowns fal
At his feet as 4 sinner | thers find. my all; .



N
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- akes Ty heaven while ‘earth me: sur-
\3 ‘—“° youndss- - . [bounds.
. Like ahat o'er t\\ese -mountains he skips and he
v griefsﬁﬁ& my Sorrows his tender heart bears, -
In fellowship sWest 1 cast on him my cares; | -

" On his bosom my head shall recline night & day,
With. Him I will suffer.while here I.do stay, ;-
He soon shall exchange this vile body of mine,
With, yours become fashion'd in glory divine ;
From cafth mto.héavqn‘ his praises I'll bear, °
Elis death and his merits our joys shall declare,”

.CCVL “'Grozg{‘z'n Grace.--10s: i
~ [NNERS Redeemet, “whom we inly love! .,
Father of Thine below, and Thine above;
~other of worms, who earthly. vessels bear,
Saviour of happy:souls, who simple are !

o
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Oh let us day by day. with rapture feel . .
What grace, what love is, why. thy spirit’s seal

What % rvent zeal, that prudently aspires, . .~
What heav’nly drawings, what. seraphlc ﬁz,es' v

- A manly spirit too; dear Lord, impart;
A face anointed’ and a lo\wmg ‘heart 5

Let all our paw rs's /forth-an’ hdly shax’hé, |
And mward lif¢ an hohness proclal!n.» e

CCVII Jesus, our Hzgh Przest C. M

ESUS, our Hngh Priest and our Head
Who bears our flesh and;blood,
'And always interced’st forus” .- . . . .
Before the throne of God _)v_‘.', L

We know Thou never can’st foréet
Thy poor weak members here;

T

ey Lot
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ut when W€ S\lﬁ"er intheleast, -
s A part with us THou’It bear. -

Thou with great tenderness art touch'd
At what thy children feel; e
YWhen by temptations we are press’d,
Thou know’st well what we ail, . - o |
Thou hast a tender sympathy . S
With ev’'ry smart and pain; . .
For when thou wast a man on earth
Thou didst the same sustain. ’
And though Thou art exalted now,:
Yet to us Thou art near; ’
“Thou know’st our weakness and our wants
And list’nest to our prayer, '
" “Thou art to us so very nigh,
That with us thou art one,




In spmt, soul, and heart, and flesh,
Yea, bone of our own bone. "

What shall we say for this thy- love, a
But 'fore thee prostrate lie; .. . -« .
And thank Thee that Thou wast a mfm,
To all eternity.. oy

 CCVIIL, Stability of the C’bvenant L. M.

EJOICE, ye saints, in ev'ry state,
Divine decrees remain ynmov’d:
No turns of providence abate
God’s care for those He once hath IOV’d

" Firmer than heav’n his cov 'nant stands, - -
Though earth should shake, and skies depart,
You're safe in your Redeemer’s hands, -
Who bears your names upon' his heart,



knows for whom he stoo 3 19
Ou;\ i\(llr;the nimself a sacrifice: . &
T souts, 9 once sprinkled with his blood
Possess 2 Jife that never dies. *
ough darkness spread around our tent,
Though fear fprevaul and joy declme,
God wﬂ}folos Othyl; g:ﬂll repent:
T e still ar
Dear CCIX. C’hfgstmas. Ie_. I\;F -

ESUS, all p raise is due to Thee,
J That thou wast pleas’d a man to be!
rgin’s womb Thou didst not scorn,
nd mgels shout to see thee born, Hallelulah
e blessed Father'sonly Son
aseth a manger for his throne :
d through the high and mighty God,
A ssumes our feeble flesh and lood Hallelu)ah



Whom earth could not contain; nor skies,
In low estate the Saviour les; :

And who the world’s foundation .laid, o
Is now a little Infant made. .~ Hallelujah.

+ The Father’s brightness comes ‘in sight, -~ -
Gives to the world it’s saving light 5 .

And drives the clouds of sin"away, = -

To make us children of the day.. . Hallehjah.
The Son, the Almighty God confess’d,
In his own world became a guest; A
And open’d through Himself the way,
A passage to eternal day. .. . Hallelujah.

And therefore poor on earth he came;

That we might all his riches claim,

To make us heirs of endless bliss,

With all those chosen saints of ‘His; Hallelujah.

A}



___ o

- g these wonders He hath wrought
o o s foves surpassing thought! "
Then let us all unite to sin ’

Praise to 0ut loving God and King.'_ Hallelujah !

, CCX. dnother. 8s,
E simple men of heart sinéere,
Shepherds, wha watch your flocks by night
Start not 1o sc¢ an angel near, e
Nor tremble at this glorious light. o

An herald from the heavenly King
I come, your every fear to chace;
G ood tidings of great joy I bring,
~ Great joy unto the fallen race.
For you is born on this glad day,
_A Saviour by our host ador'd ;
. DR R



Our God in Bethlehem survey,
Make haste to worship Christ the Lord

~ By this the Saviour of mankmd

The incarnate God, shall be dlsplay d,
In swathes the Infant ye shall find,
And humbly ina manger laid.

‘CCXL Christ the good Shepherd. C. M. |

HOU Savxour, my good Shepherd art,
Thy vpice, dear Lord, Iknow; )
When justice arm’d the sword at me,
Thy heart recelv’d the blow.

My heart was broke with: shame and grlef
Thy pity felt my pain, ~ . .

‘Bound up my waqunds, my: Strength renew *d, ‘
And gave'me health-again, :



4 bring ™€ to the living stream
nOf :hygmost precious blood.
Th}' blood ! OB pleasing sound to m¢,
“And all my helpless sheep;”
There lies MY sure-defencé by day,
My shelter when I sleep. ~ ~ .
CCXIL.  Christ the only Refuge. ' 8s.
O whom should I fly for relief? R
_ To Him that hath lov’d me so well! - -
And who, when 1 sink into grief, o
Doth all my infirmities feel.
O lover of sinners, on Thee
My burden of trouble I cast;
W hose care and compassion for me, .
For ever, and ever shall last,
’ Y2

' 5 dogt\ead and gently tend,
Thlﬁx\!l\d feed in Pastures gOOdf, 3 |
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Thine anger for what I have done, -
O Father, 1 mournfully bear;
But look to thy innocent Son,
Who ever intreats thee to spare.
Be mindful of Jesus and me;
He suffer’d my pardon to buy -
And that he procus’d on the tree,
- Demands for his people on high.

CCXIIl. The Christian’s Race. L. M.
WAKE opr souls, away our fears, '
Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone :
Awake, and run the heav’nly race, -
__And put a cheerful courage on.
- True, ’tis a strait and therny road,
And mortal spirits tire and faint; -
But they forget the mighty God, '
That feeds the strength of ev’ry saint.




. . v GO4, wh o) '
1oehty ©OY> ose matchless 32 ,
The w gow’r ’ V & 5 .

< ouiy news a0d ever young
A:zegrem endures while endless’years :
"Their everlasting circles run,

m Thee, the overflowing spring,
Fr‘(’) ur souls shall drink a fresh sup%ly,
While such as trust their native strength

Shall melt away, and droop and die.
Swift as an eagle cuts the air, -

We'll mount aloft to thine abode ;
On wings of love oursouls shall fly,

Nor tire amidst the heav’nly road. .

- CCXIV. ' Christ's Crucifizion. L. M.
~HE cross! the cross! O that’s my gai
Because on that the Lamb was slénfm .
»-1 wvas there my Lord was crucify’d ; 3
»I"was there my Saviour for me dy'd, Y3
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What wondrous cause could move, thy heatt, .
To take on Thee my curse and smart; .
Well knowing that my soul would be

So cold, so negligent of . Thee? |

The cause was love, I sink with shame,
Before my sacred Jesu's'name, -

That Thou should’st bleed and slaughter’d be 5
Because—bccause Thou lovedst me,

CCXV Ewrlastmg Lovc. 8s

OW I have found the bless’d ground
| Where my soul’s anchor may remain;
The Lamb of God, who formysin . . . -~
Was from the world’s foundation slaln;
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay - ..
When heav’n and earth are fled away)-



'—7

) e, thod ottomless abyss! 327
91&’ ? s are sWallow’d ng in Thee'; r
- Coverdis ™y unrighteousness, . .
From condemnation now I'm free ;.
While Jesu's blood, through earth and skies, * -

Mercys free boug@less mercy; Cries,

With faith 1 plunge me in this sea; -
Here is my hope,’ my joy, my rest; -
Hither, when hell assails, 1 flee, - o
_And look unto my Saviour’s breast:
A way sad doubt and anxious fear, -

Mercy is 6nly,;writtén there, . .. ..

Thou h'Wax'/'e,s gx;d:stbrzns.éov,‘oﬁ’e;-ﬁ; he - -
Thougb strength,:,& health & friegds gg,.

T hough joys be wither’d all, and dead,

gone,
“Though ev’ry comfort be withdrawn ;. ,' L
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. Stedfast on this ty soul relies,
Father, thy mercy never dies.

Fix'd on this ground willI remain,
Though my heart fail, and flesh decay;
This anchor shall my soul sustain,
" When earth'’s foundation’s melt away ;
Mercy’s full power I then shall Prove,
Lov’d with an everlasting love !

CCXVL. - Dismission. 8.17. 4.

LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing ;
' Fill our hearts with joy and peace:
Let us each thy love possessing, '
- Triumph in redeeming grace: -
O refresh us, e
Trav'ling through this wilderness,



'we,\;anfl a;_ioration, 829
ospel’s Joyful sound ;
For Wy %.tfof thy salvation ’
1n our hearts and lives abound ;
May thy presence :
yWith us, evermore be found.
Sp, whene’er the signal’s given,
Us from earth to call away ;
Borme on angels wings to heav’n,
Glad, the summons to obey ;
We shall surely
: Rei\g"l,lw“}t Cltx}'ist; in endless day. -
"CCXVIlL. Loo ing to Jesus Crucified. |
ADEN with guilt, sinners, aritsﬁ: & LM
"And view the bleeding sacrifice :
" ch purple drop proclaims there’s room
‘And bids the poor and needy come. . N
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Beneath his people’s crimes he stood

Sign’d their acquittances in blood ;

- Herein God’s justice is appeas’d 3
Sinners, look up, and be releas’d.

Mercy, truth, peace, and nghteousness,
Beam from the Reconciler’s face ;

Here look till love dissolve your heart,
And bid your slavish fears depart..
 Oh'! quit the world’s delusive charms
And quxckly fly to Jesu’s arms: :
Wrestle until your God is known, . :
Till you can call the Lord your own. :
' CCXVIIL. Invitation to Christ. L. M.
I_IOl ev’ry one that thirsts, draw nighy -
('Tis God ‘invites the fallen race)
Mercy and. free salvation buy 3

. Buy wine, -and milk, and gospel grace. .



','w ﬁ\e fiing waters, come, 83 :
Come or, Obey your ‘Maker’s voice; 1
| Sinnef, o weaty ‘wanderers, home, ’
ReRx:&,.‘g redeeming love rejoice., '
-_ the tock,. a fountain rise !
Se?o?‘;‘gu in healing streams it rolls ;
. Money ¥¢ need not bring, nor price,
e lab'rings burthen’d, sin-sick souls. -
.o ye in exchange shall give;
N‘}t‘;;v% gll» you have, ‘and ‘are{beh’ind:
Frankly the gift-of -God receive;

Pardon and peace in Jesusfind.
CCXIX. Looking.to Jesus. ,104th.

. YOW glorious the Lamh . =~ —

B s seen on His throne! . &

His labors are o%er, . -+ . ..
His battles are won': -



33 A kingdom is giv’n

‘ _ Into the:Lamb’s hand,
S His children inheaven
~ . For ever shall stand.

Then sinners below,
Oh trust in the Lord; -
Look up to his arm,
His honor, his word;
A thirst for his favor,
 His godhead adore;
Look up to your Saviour,
~And joy evermore.

© CCXX. Publick Worship. 1s.

ORD,.we come before Thee now,
At thy feet we humbly bow;
Oh ! do not our suit disdain ;

Shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vaind



e¢ our souls depend, .

Th
,f: ‘30‘:3355\ pow descend ;

Fill our hearts ¥ith th{ rich grace, '

Tune our lips 1© sing thy praise. L .

In thine own appointed Way,
Now we seek thee, here we stay ;-
Lord from hence we would not go,
>l a blessing Thou bestow ;-

Send some message from th Word
That may joy and peace afford;
et thy Spirit now impart

Full salvatlon to each heart,

- Comfort those that weep and mourn 3
Let the time of joy return; : a
_ ose who are cast down-lift up, - -
MM ake them strong in faith and hope:
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Grant that those Who seek, may find .
Thee a God divinely kind;:
Heal the sick, the captive free
Let us all rejoicein thee. '
CCXXI. The Sinner’s only Hope 7. 7. 6
HOM have 1 in heav’n but Thee
That can thy creature bless
What were all the earth to me,
If stranger to thy peace?
All is vanity but Christ,
Pain and darkness and despair,
Rankling in a sinner’s breast, = -
Till Thou art present there,
~ - M my Lord his love reveal, -
No other bliss I want;
He my ev’ry wound éan heal
And silence: ‘dach’ complamt A



He that cuffer'd in my stead: - 3 3 5
Must the great Physician be: _ .
{.cannot be comforted, |
Till comforted by Thee. -
ee, thou know’st, I wish t
ThFor'w}ﬁclg thy name I bl’ess'? love,
PO\Ii‘ th)' Spll.’lt .r(?m .abové
_ Upon my Wwaiting fleece !
G entle as descending dew,.
Welcome as reviving show’rs ;
Let Him my election shew, H
“And gild my gloomy hours, .
et if so Thou seest fif, © -
3Tis best for me té6 mourn ;-
Still my hold I cannot quit, ~
Nor from my refuge turn; -



L e

3 3 This, through grace my, song shall be,
.As I to thy kingdom go;
. Whom have I in heav’n but Thee,
And whom but Thee below?

CCXXIL Unbounded Mercy. 8s.

' THOU, -whose mercy knows no bound,
_ - (Else hast Thou ne’er redeem’d thy foe)
Whose love’s a fathomless profound, -
 Which known, we wish still more to know;
That mercy, Lord, that love reveal,
~ And let thy Spirit stamp-thy seal.

From wav'ring doubts, from chilling fear,
Save us, Thou God of truth and light!
Thy word is sure ; Oh bring it near, -
Nor let us mourn in endless night.
Let the day dawn, the day-star rise,
And pour all heav’n upon our eyes. ¢
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5% We dimly view,
Zuc ot oy ::o' Ut Int’rest iyn thy blood ; .
Nor ¥no our hearts thy grace pursue,
| @hitst U8 s feel the present God:

- Oh, letu o Jike lightning from the east,
Come> c:tl;;m"‘te each drooping breast.
Warm. jike wax before the fire, .

d clting hearts dissolve with grief:

ne‘ O Lord, is our desire,

To The Thee alone we hope relief:
Froﬂér cy and thy love reveal,

Thy I;zt thy spirit stamp the seal. .

And CXXIIL  Boundless Love. L. M.

hall I speak my Saviour’s worth,
Ov(‘)r:ste?l the love He bears to me? . .
"~ pegin to sing his birth,
shalr 4 follow tim to Calvary?
2T An




Yes, this I'll tell my brethren dear,
And call them to receive his grace:
- For now his righteousness is nedr,
And free for all who seek his face.
His tender ariné are open still, -
Returning sinners to receive;
Steady his mind, and fix’d his will,
To save whoever shall believe.
~ Ye pris'ners, to the refu‘fge fly,
: His wounds a covert from the storm;
Wl‘% should you languish here and die,
‘ hén sav’d you may be ftom all harm?
He wdits with pardan in his hand, -
And léngs that you the same might shdre; <
Com.e, sinners, at his mild command; -
. His name forbids yqui hearts to fear,



. CCXXi\L God is "vac. ' 339

: ORD» Hine lma'geg'rhbu .
i , oWy pever-fading 1(",93{13“ lent me,
1 fell yet Thou hast sent me
Full redem{moa from above:
Sacred love, 1long to be -
) all eternity.

Thin€ to y- . _
pliss Thou hast ordained

- Love'
Mes ¢’er I began to be;
God of love Thou’st not disdained
X Ppecome & man like me :
Lo{,e almighty and divine,
1 Would be for ever Thine, :
? s who hast for me end .
e’ 3 ured . ,
; Loj‘;ll the pains of .death an({'h(in-. L S
" L ovE y whose suff’rings have ’pro'ct:‘red coo
- o Z2 .
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“More for me than tongue can tell;

Sacred love, Ilong to be - -

Thine to all eternity. o

. Love !'my lifeand my salvation,
Light and truth, eternal word!

Thou alone dost consolation e
To my sinking soul afford:

Love almighty and divine,

1 would be for ever thine. -

To thy blessed yoke Thou'rt tying
Me with cords of grace and love,

While my heart is ever crying,
May I true and faithful prove:

Sacred love | 1long to be :

‘Thine to all eternity.

Love! who wilt for ever love me,
Intercessor for my soul !
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»<t e, light orhedvy, * |

’ .“S > 4D )
Who sust®™.sxly breast and roll; S

Onthe p d o o
Xy and divine
Love AT c}:v;r‘j_’l‘hié.‘

Y 4 o wilt hereafter raise me, .~

ovel W it ' v
Loft’,:om the graves abed of dust; .~ .-
| JroP s final zeal arays me

Ve na garment ‘mong the just;" |
Sacted ove! Ilong to be L
Thine,to all eternity. - | o |
CCXXV.' A’Pqnbt.ing;qﬂe,.fgad., 8s. o
_ HOU hidden love of God, whose e o

Whose depth, uafathom'd, no man knwe;
1 see from far thy beduteous light, ;-
1y Isigh for thy fepose: =

YT



My heart is Yain’d, nar can it he
At rest, till I find rest in Thee, -
Is there a thing beneath the syn, =~ .
That strives with Thee my heart to share,
Oh! take it thence and reign alone,
The Lord of ev’ry motive there ;-
Then shall my heart from earth be free,
When it has found repose in Theer,
Oh hide this self from me, that} *=
No more, but Christ, in me may live; -
My vile affections crucify, - R
Nor let one darling lust survive: -
In all thindgs nothing may I'see, - .
Nothing desire, or seek, but Thee,” - .
- O love ! thy sov’reign aid impart, .=
_To save me from low thoughted care,
‘Chase this self-will through all my heart,



s
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\ jts latent mazes there:
, Tmo;%:‘gw duteous child, that1
Make\csg may’Abba, _l'f‘ather,kcx"y.‘ '
oment draw from earth away -
Each ﬂ;,eart q;artn loxtrv,ly vlvautfl thy call;
‘T ¢o my inmost soul and say,
Spfa‘;  thy ave, thy God, thy 3{11! .
ow’r, to hear thy voice,
To tastt thy love, be all my choice.
',“cCXXVI-._ The Triumph of Faith. 115,

HE God of salvation, Jehovah by name, -

Who yesterday, now: & for ever’s the sama;
© From guilt and from hell me a sinner bathisav'd,
Amed death of its sting; hath my Jesus berepy'd:



Thy name and thy conquests no longer I fear,
Thy m'ght and pale aspect ev’n lovely appear; -
Depriv'd of thy power, with all thy sad train, :
-My Jesus is King, and for ever must reign.

- His blood is my ransom, the captive is his,
Redeem’d from my bondage to enter on bliss:
A Son through my birth, by adoption and heir,
The kingdom of glory with ‘Jesus to share.”

His Spirit, as witness, as earnest, and zeal
Of all these rich blessings, I inwardly feel ;
‘His whispers divine do my freedom proclaim,
And open an union with God and the Lamb. -
An union whose bonds are both stedfast andsure,
‘In which I, through:grace, can live happy & pgor;
“The Bridegroom’s'embraces with rapture I know,
And all thro’ the blood which from: Jesus did flow.
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’ s so helpless, [ k ’ y
) IR e helpless, I know he’ll suppl
. W\\i?;‘:& i . with-grace, and I on Him ré]}) f) d
]K]’d 1 enal) be Yappy the ’Lord to adore, '
P 7; pra'xse Hhim NOWs h,énf:eforth and for evermore.
S chx\(n. : Tnvitation to Christ, 8s. -
WEE T ‘z}s}‘ t’he shepherd’s tuneful reed N
From Sion’s mm;mt I heard the sound:
Gay prang the’ﬂow rets.of ‘the mead,
, And -g]adden;d nature smil’d around.
yoice of peace salutes mine ear ;.

Christ’s Jovely voice perfumes the air. -

. peace, troubrd soul ‘whose plaintive moan
o Hath taught these rocks the note of woe; =’
VIBP Ceasc thy Cgmplalnﬁ} SuPpTeSSthYgroap’ .

A And Jet thy tears foiget to flow. .- |



Behold, the precious balm is found, T
. Which lulls thy pain, which heals thy wound,
Come, freely come, by sin oppress’d.
Unburthen here the weighty load ;
Here find thy refuge and thy rest, s
Safe on the bosom of thy God. - BN
Thy God’s thy Saviour, glorious word!
That sheaths th’ avenger’s glitt’ring sword.
As spring the winter, ‘day the night, - -
Peace, sorrow’s gloom shall cgas‘e away;
And smiling joy, a seraph bright,
~ Shall ’tend thy steps and néar Thee stay,
Whilst glory weaves th’ immortal crown,
And waits to claim Thee for her own, o
CCXXVIH. The Sovereignty of Christ. 8. 7.
ESUS, whase almighty Seeptre. -+~
Rules creation alf around, ;0|



\s, love and mercy, 347
R Grace sgmt rul€ and conquer, v
Fo ?&Y\ere ‘v up thy endless throne;
; Win mY eart from ev’ry creature,
o 1ove, and Thee alone.

Thee ;th I'd onl
tren only conquer,
In thY stre g%tel%usni;s conﬁggfr
e and simple in thy wisdom e
Wést o and dan;xtless by thy side 5. o
b b?eedm ‘wourds most ha
I t Y f PPYQ
ught wil] de for wretched me, -
B at a 'S,viour full of mercy,
Pying i mnocent, and freé’
e b, my  squl, Bnto the mount ,
i C%}?er blessed Calvary, - m

t



- . See the wounded victim bleeding, -
- Nail'd to the accursed tree: ~
* Love to miserable sinners, '
- Love unfathom’d, love to death,
Was the only end and motive,

To resign his gracious breath, )
CCXXIX. Thanksgiving. 104th. .

7 E servants of God, your Master proclaim,
And publish abroad his wonderful name ;
. The name all victorious of Jesus extol:
His kingdom is glorious, and'rules over all..

God ruleth on'high, Almighty to save ;
And still He is nigh, his presence we have:

The great congregation his triumph shall sing, °
Ascribing salyationto Jesus our King.

;o



-

1

i A4, who sits on th
.‘ . o A e throne ;
, Sa\‘l?‘;‘;";ssoud,’ and honor the Son : ’
| é?fal‘esus’s praises the angels proclaim,
1 ' on
, )?a)é f‘;‘e’?‘ adore, and give him his right ;
1o an S .
}4\{{ ﬁozr and blessing, with angels above,
And shanks DEver ceasing for infinite love,
cCXXX. Lamentation. C. M.
THOR of true and saving faith,
* That grace to me impart; -~
e an Int’restin thy death,
new believing heart.
- Pismiss Y '.gruifs, my sorrows end,
My reas’ning’s voice controul ;
Approve thyself the sinner’s Friend,
7 An« bless my helpless soul. -

. &Erant

. A
pa

e
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their faces, and worship the Lamb.

d pow’r, and wisdom and might; |,
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Long have I sought thy peace to find,
But all my search was vain ; '

For unbelief still veil'd my mind,
And dwelling, gnaw’d within,

At times, thy word’s attracting beams
Hath drawn my soul above ;

Diffusing through my heart the streams
Of everlasting love. B

Sometimes I’ve had a little taste,
And thought thy coming nigh; -

But ah! the blessing did not last,
The visitant pass’d by. -

And must I ever mourning go,
A stranger to thy love ?

Shall I be join’d with saints below,
And not with saints abave ¢



gy thy gospel stay e
Apd et el ‘%}11 of grace ’ 3 5
And 2t the w2 judginent d; .
' msn o ¢rom thy face? y |
' Oh'ma el @ glimm’ri
h R ang TRou wilt n'ring hope,
g the last wilt raise me 58,
A kingdo™ to possess. up
M‘Y saviour, Thou did’ ise. S, M.,
. Thy p_recions blo O:l fstShed
Obh dwell Within my worthl or me
~ Andletme live to Thee ess heart,
Thou callest me, O L o ‘
- " "To cometo Thee at?;d]a |
. 1 ﬁh;rcfore come with all :1: e 3§
r3ow Thou can’st fergize.ms"
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My Lord and Saviour dear,
I long to see thy face;. o
To know Thee more and mere by faith, '
*  And daily grow in grace. o

And when this life is o’er,

Oh may I dwell with Thee, -
 Still worshipping the blessed Lamb,
~ Who livid and dy’d for me.” =~ .

CCXXXIL ~ Redemption. . 8. 8. 6.

'RIDE of the Lamb, up to the skies "
. Let daily praise like incense rise,
Lo join with theirs above. .« =
Worthy is He that once was slain,
A race of rebels to regain,
To have our choicest love. (.



' - _ith great ama;
. Ahis 2t% eat-amaze, ,
e w’mged'seraPh,s‘ wond’ring, gaze;
Redeem ‘1°vehto trace: o
' tals, who in. h
. spoutd ™ Sy part have found
dem tion thro _ugh the Saviout’ :
Re Pe' to shout free grace? s wounds,

Refug®
Cry ¢hen to ouf Rec!ee;’n‘er dear,
He foves his I_)e?Ple s voice to hear

They 3¢ his joy and crown ; >
Ere 1008 we Him in clouds shall see
Cloathed in pom and majesty, »

>~ g4 3s ransom d Hock ‘to own,
er down thy grace, O Jesus, now

Show ,
Through every vessel let it flow,

5 ach sick’ning plant-to chear:
} ) CAa
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35 o Oh We stand
. €s )

: R°°t€§k$\“v‘veaiﬁng‘thy Co

Uns RRY

t b mmgnd,
nd love thy v ear
Aedom to every soul Proclain
e ery heart O Jesus, re; ,
In ev yet the prisoners free .
Andlford‘ relieve each b“’den’
No:’give us all with Joy to fing
gtt;rnal life in Thee,

- CCXXXIIL - Before S;ermon. ’

- Jesus, now we humb}y.

e

Be gracious to
‘Thy saving health j 5.
The dew of heav’n on us distil, )
With love each €Mpty vessel fill, ‘
And chear the droopmg heart,

pray,
thy <:h-m%m

e

d rﬁind,

h t:) day; N
mpar_t; v

h—“"{‘._v.
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Cut eve coté that binds us here, ‘

Us fron:y our every hind’rance tear, -
Give each a single heart; B

Give grace to tread down self and sin, .

Give grace eternal life to win, -
Ere we from hence depart. .

CCXXXIV. Thankfulness for Redeeming Lote. |

\ UR Shepherd ébne, _
‘The Lord, let us bless,
Who reigns on the throne, .
The prince of our peace; -
Who evermore saves us
. By shedding his blood:
All hail, holy Jesus,
Our Lord and our God.
Aag
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We da\ly Wl" smg L
glory, thY Praise,

Thou mercxful spring - -
Of pity and race

Thy kmdness orever
To men Wedwxll Sten o
d say,. our dgar Saviour

A‘I‘Redgéms us from hell

Preserve s in love, S
While bere we abide: . o
‘Nor ever, remove, C
Nor cover, nor hide : -
Thy glorious salvation, -~ . i
171 ill joyful wesee . =« -
The beautlful vision = .
+ Compleated in Thee.
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CCXXXV. Aspmng after Christ, § M35 g
PATENT, spotless Lamb, ;.. ., .
- My heart in patience keep,
“To.bear the cross so easy made, . o g7y
- By woundmg Thee so deep. " SRR ¥
Bring me, my Shepherd, wheré:”
Thy choicest flocks abide; ¢ o
From. wand ring save.my foolish hem-t KT
. And keep it near thy side, . . ', S et
My Friend, Thou hast enough * SRERE
My misery to relieve: {7 L0 Ly
Though sin and guilt opptess- me sore, L,
« The balm is thine togive. . .. . .. . -
Do Thou, 'my Lord, unite. e
My heart so firm'in Thee, T {
" That-ev’ry where, and at a]l t;mcs, Py
- Thy love my All may be, . ..« pogle aag




e
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CCXXXVL God's Presence delighyul.  1oss
‘ ])EAREST SaViO‘“',..p’Ieasé to look on mie,
And draw my heart withcords of love to thee
O save me from. this world’s ensnaring bait,
" And grant that 1 may humbly on Thee wait.
Thou know’st how apt Iam, O Lord, to change,
‘How oft my thoughts on worldly objects mgﬁ ;'

Keep them, dear Jesus, keep them constantly,
sg.:\%y, unshaken, ever fix'd on Thee. y

Sometimes 1 taste of thy refreshing grace,
And then for other things there is no place;

My heart doth sweetly flow with love to thee,

1 prove the grace for every comer free.

Oh that 1 were but always in this frame; -
How could I love and praise my Saviour’s name!

i -




Lie

.chxXVlI Chmt bore our Grzq/}'. 8. 8 6.

Thus t\ms, 0 lesus, let it ever be, :
Thcn will 15108 thy pralse eternally

k3

HINK now, dear Jesus, on the pain, -
l] The toil, the smart, Thou didst sustain
ransom my poor heatt ;

Kindly, dear Lamb, return and come,h
And make my heart thy constant home,
Norever more depart,

No more let sable. clouds of night'
Arise to mtercegt my light,
Or earth my heart detain : 2
thy dear cross still let me stay, = -
l-i;re let me smg each happy day, :
And die to live agaxn. : O¢

35_9;:
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C
86. Medztalwﬂ ”:;* Xxviir, -

Gty Love. C. M.~
HEN 1angou1‘ an Qisease mvade o
This trembling house of cIa}',
"Tis sweet to looK beyon  our Cage
And long to fly away.
Sweet to look ‘inward artd attﬁnd
The whispers of his love; ;.
Sweet to look upward to the. p!ace o
Where Jesus pleads.above,. .. :
" Gweet to Jook back, and see my name
In life’s fair book set down ;-
Sweet to look forward, and behold
" Eternal joys niy own.. A
Sweet to reflect, how gracc dlvme oo
My sins on . Jesus laid ; oo
bweet to remember that hxs blood
My debt of suﬂ"’rmg pald

L
e 4 T . ;

' A ’
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, 4,
Sweet in hxs nghteousness to’ stand 63"
WV hich saves from secdond death ; .
Sweet to experlence ﬂay byday - - S

His Spirit’s quick’ ng’breat

. 'Sweet onhis faxthfulness to rest

‘W hose love cannever end; ' L
Sweet on his covenant of. grac ce . '.. R

For all things to, depend T

Sweet s o despecs |
| SWA';’,&‘Eéfw"i?ki%i“bﬁ?}ﬁgndse
1f such the estacs o the sreams, '

Ihmtges;::ttgl;nfgo;?g;{lsegfai theu- Pllss [

T T ——
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B 3’6‘(2.ccxxxf,x', 25

celestiq) Darkness of Soul. 8s.
E, holy, €€ ™ "R1 dove,
Ohgn:l visi); a SOITAWfy] preagt, N
My burden of guilt to Yemove,
And bring me assurance and rest; -
Thou only hast pow’r to relieve N
A sinner o’erwhelm’d with his Joa 4
The sense of election to give, -~
. And sprinkle his heart with the blood,
ith me if of old thou hast strove, -
WAnd kindly w1th.-be1dmc from sin,
Resolv’d by the force of thy love,

ove, ‘

My worthless affections to win: ¢ y

The work of thy mercy revive, _ '
Invincible mercy exert, -

Andkeep my wedk graces alive, - |
And set up thy rest in my heast|© ‘
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~ Jhy ca\{ 'if -1 ever have known, 363

And sigh’dffom myself to get free!
And ggoan’d the unspea’kab]e roan, -
"And long’d to be'happy in g'héf:; "
Fulfil the imperfect desire, :
Thy peace to nz conscience reveal; <
The sense of -thy favor inspire, - T
‘And give me my pardon to feel,

when I have put Thee to grief, * -

£ And madly to folly return”g,' o
Thy goodness hath been my relief,

nd lifted me up as I mourn’d s

ost pitiful spirit of grace, "
Relieve me again, and restore ;

M spirxt in holmess' raise, '

%‘o fall, and to grieve Thee no more.
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= e

' 1f now 1 lament 3§ter QQ -
And gasp for 3 010P OF ¢p, 1o
If Jesus hath paid down his bloo e
To clear off my mOTtgage ahoye.
Come heav’nly Comforter, come = =
Sweet witness of mercy divige) | . | .
And make me thy permanent home, - -
- And seal me etemally thine,, . 7.
. CCXL. Gos!)e[ Invﬁat{b‘nt .C,.. M o
: H what amazing words of grace: ..
Are in the gospel foung 1~ "
Suited to ev’ry sinner’s cas¢ . . 0 °f
~ Who knows the joyfu]:sélmd.: e
Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls . "
Are freely welcome here ;. > s
Salvation like a river rolls, ~ " " U ¥ | )
Abundant, free, and clear.(, ool 0 1 j

eoondoo \‘

FERERS SR T2
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Come, then, with all your wants and ‘ 3 65
oYour ev'ry burden bring: “wounds,

Here love, unchanging love abounds;
A deep, celestial spring. ,
«« Whoever will,” (Oh gracious word!) - .
. Shall of this str]eam partake: S
Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord,
~ And drink for Jesu’s sake, rd,
:s spring with living water flows,
.Th A 'ndpliving Joylxmparts;
e thirsty souls, your. wants disclose, |
Comoa drink with thankful hearts.

.11;0ms of sinners, vile as you, |
: Mlll—jllave }.1ere found life and .pea’ce: ‘ v ’
thirsty souls, and prove if, true,

COX’:& drink, adore, and bless, -
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Fo him, Who B1VEZ 1. SOy 15 feef
1 The drawings of hxlslilqyc' L
Be constant praise, W le bere we dwell,
And nobler songs @8Dove, T
CCXLL. Comfort of Ged’s Love.” C. M.
: HE werld can neither give nor take
Nor c?nGth;y c%m rcicnd I
hat peace of God, which Christ hath ¥ '
* Thgt peace which knows no end. h _bopght,
The burning bush was not consum’d, ‘
" Whilst God remained there, .
The three ; when Jesus made the fourth. = -
* Found fire as soft as air, : Bl
God’s furnace doth in Zion stang,
But Zion’s God sits by,
As the refiner views his gold,
With an observant eye.
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,;5)3 Ynoughts 3“‘“8\‘ his love is wxs¢,3 67

. His wo“nds a cure lﬂtend
48 though He doth not always smile
He loves unto the end. g
His love is constant as the sun, - ,
"~ “Though clouds come oft’ between;
nd could my faith but pierce these clouds
It might be always seen, ’
¢ I shall ever, eversing,
Y% d%hhou for e»('ier sh':ge ; :
v ine own dear pledge for thi
i hﬁord Thou art ever xlx)nneg s
CCXLIL. Morning. 8. 6. 6.
: [SE, my soul, adore thy Maker!
‘Angels praise,
' Join thy lays,
W xth them be partaker.
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the\', QVr s’m o
Bl iy ngh AL
Lead me l'lgbt '
 Through my Saviour’s metit.-

O ry ]esus, God Almxghty, ,
" Pray for me, o
*Till 1 see
Thee in Salem’s city. -
Holy Ghost, divine Instructor,
Gulde me still ;
Let thy will ’
Be my sole conductor, -
~Thou.this night wast m
7 With mge stay - ’ pmtecmr’
All the day,
Ever my director.-

S
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Life and food,
Reign ador’d for ever.
Gl honor, thanks and blessm X
Ol'Y(’)ne in Three, '8
- Give we Thee,
Never, never ceasing.

CCXLIIL.  Evening Hym}z 8. 6.6

RE I sleep, for ev’ry favor
This-day shew’d
By my God,
I will bless my Saviour.
O my Lord, what shall I render
To thy name,
Still the same,
Gracious, good F;ml;i tender!

hO\y, hol iver o VWara
ﬂowo al goog'g i 369

- TT-.



Visit me with thy salvation ;
Let thy care |
Still be near, -

" Round my habitation.

Be my rock, my guard, m .
gafely kee';);,g ’ y tow's;
While I sleep R

~ Me with all thy power, -
- Save, Oh save me from the hid; .
OF thy face: e hidings
Let thy grace
Cancel my backslidings.

~



z
nene ‘et in death 1 slumber - 37 1

So, W
B § shall rise,

W‘th Mme W\SC,
eir number,

Counted in th
and Holy Spirit,

Father, Son,
- Let me know

Thee below
Thee above inherit.
CCXLIV. Safety of God’s Peaple. -6,
GOD, the omnipresent God, e
Our strength and refage ‘stand
M gh:{ to support our load, / »
An bear us in his hards | |
- geadiest when we need him most,
hen to him distress’d we cry;
All ho on his mercy trust, ’
Sh 311 find deliv’rance mgh
- Bb
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72 sost by

st. mCtle“n’ dw eﬂ; Igb
ow'l's dey :

Who her great D s
“Th’ Alr%ighty God 0! love?

~ All that on this rock are stay ’d
The world assaults. in vain;
ver present with his s ai s
He shall his own sustam,
Guardian of the ¢hosen Tace,
Jesus doth his church defend ;
Saves them by his timely grace,
And saves them to the end.




_

For his people in distress - 3 7 i
" The God of Jacob stands; .
Bears us till our troubles cease . )

In his Almighty hands; .
He for us his pow’r hath shewn, -
He doth still our refuge prove;
Jacob’s God still Joves his own,
And will for ever love.

C CXLV. Opening-Place of public Worship. L. M.

ESUS, where’er thy people meet, =
There they behold thy mercy seat;

W here'er they seek thee, thou art found; -

A nd ev'ry place is hallow’d ground.

For thou, within no walls confin’d,

Inhabitest the humble mind ; :

Such ever bring thee, where they come,

And going, take thee to their home,

"Bbs
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00 .
of thY savm_g name

1:1[;\;6 ’s weetness he .
Here may we pr?\{‘c tan Sv::r of pr ay'r,
To strengthen faith, % “Veeten care ;
To teach our faint fle'b f to rise, .

* And bring all beav'n PEOre our eyeg,
Behold ! at thy commending word,

Let Zion stretch he? cords abroad ;

Come then apg fiJl that wider space,

And bless us with 2 Jarge Increase.

Lord we are few, but thou art near,

Nor short thige grmi, Bor deaf thine ear,
h rend the heav'ns, ¢ome quickly down,
nd make a thousand hearts thine own!
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cCXLVL. Fuith. L. M. 3 75 |
MBARK'D upon d stormy sea, - S
Jesus, 3loud we call for Thee; ‘
Say to the raging waves, be still,
" And shew that they obey thy will.
N ow we ate sinking to the deep,
- T hough Jesus seems to be asleep;
HI e wants but to be cail'd to come,
A nd bear us to our destin’d home.
T o pray by faith is Gilead’s balm
Forgo the Lord can make it calm ;

The winds and waves obey his word,
And shew that be’s the Sov'reign Lord.

CCXLVIL. Eljahk fed by Ravens. 8.

' LIJAH’s example declares, -
,. E Whatever distress may betide s



, mmit 2 .
ints may €Ot cyrely, " eir
g sall—ln'\r; who Wl'“hz?d fx§> Provige; "
| Ton rain long WiT0of DM the earrpy
t6ecczv.$ion’ afa mfrom bl'f:ad,
The Prophet’ secure tmtlthe—d¢afth,
"By ravens was COPSNNY fed,

More likely to rob than to feeq,
" Were ravens who 11V€ Upon prey .
But when the Lord’s P€OPle have need,
His goodness will 1n€ out a way;- -~
1s ~instan¢;e to thosé may seem stl'adge,
ho know not how. faith can prevaj);
ut sooner al] pature shall change,
Than one of God’s promises fail,
Noris it a singular case,
he wonder is often renew'd;

T




' N . .
And many €21 say, to his praise, 3 77
He sends .them by ravens their food& g A
Thus worldlings, - though ravens indeed, - ,
Though greedy and selfish their mind,

If God has 2 servant to feed,
Against their own wills can be kind.

Thus Satan, that raven unclean, _ .
"Who croaks in the ears of the saints,

Compell'd by a power unseen, -
Administers oft’ to their wants ;

G od teaches them how to find food
From all the temptations they feel ;

" “This raven who thirsts for my blood,

Has help’d me to many a meal.

-How safe and‘how happy are they

_ 'Who on the good Shepherd rely;

He gives them out strength for their day,
T heir wants He will surely supply:
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7 8 . < cab t_

3 svens and JOME g Cn‘he

He 1" creatures 02¢7. pig

All € - ice I8 S mg

let me rej0 res 3. e,
Then . il my €#%" n e
. And leave all | Yy Su'k 18 hand,
~ccxLvill. £y si So
HYSICIAN of 7 P sick soy), -
To Thee 1 bring ch_ase; |
My raging malady contiol,
_And heal me by thy grace,

" Pity the anguish’l cndurez
See how [ mourn and Pme; . s

,For never can 1 hop¢€ a Cl)!’e
From any hand but thine,

I would disclose my whqle complyint,
But where shall I bigm?
© words of mine can fully paint
The worst distemper, sin.

.
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~ Lord, Tam sn'-k. .r;gard my £1Y, '
- And set my spirit fre.c I
Say, canst thot let a sinner die,
" Who longs to love like me?

Pl V]

CCX‘LIX. Sacrament. 8.

NCOURAG’D by the word of grace,
We meet thee at thy table, Lord;
Oh let.us see thy smiling face, :
‘And one reviving look afford:
To us the bread of Jife be giv'a, -
The bread which cometh down from heav’n.
We areunworthy, we confess,
One crumb of children’s bread to taste;
But cloathed in thy righteonsness
‘W e humbly venture to the feast.



3 . deaf LQ
, ts r
A m',dst th'yf s:t‘rtlh ’ reS,e“Qe 1(11 appear,
And mani ,e l food our sgu] Cre, :
With heavly 7o o, bregy S refresh,
“To us be knoW 1 of thy ~g bread:
Tasting the symboha § ¥y Hesh,

May we on purc r o CfnePCg' feed :
Remind us how thy PI®Cloys lood
Was shed to seal ouf P€ace with G4

CCL. Sacramens, - g am
ESUS invites his-saints . =™
To meet aroun ‘,h.ts board ;
ere pardon’d rebels sit, and holq
Communion with their Lord;
For food he gives his flesh;
He bids us drink his blood; -
‘Mazing favor ! matchless gracet
Of our redeeming God, ..




Letallour pOW'rs be join’d ’ 3 8 1
His gloriou$ name to raise:
Pleasure and Love fill every mind
‘And every Voige be praise.

- CCLIL. Sacrament. L. M.
ITY ahelpless sinner, Lord, = _
& . Who would believe thy gracious word ;

But own my heart with shame and grief,
A sink of sin and unbelief.

Lord, in thy house I read there’s room:
‘And vent’ring hard behold I come; -
But can there, tell me, can there be,
Amongst thy children, room for me?

I eat the bread and drink the wine: .

But Oh! my soul wants more than sign,

. I faint, unless I feed on Thee, -
And drink thy blood as shed for me.
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382 Lords ‘ctﬂdcﬁgz%tobl;ed; .

nnefs, ne
ma sin fdCeq -
Anfd 1 beheve thXﬂglﬂ m-e"s ﬁee

LO
ma mfy 1t
Oh, M8 CLll ,;q P amen, 7,
EARTS of ston® srSlent, reient,
‘Break, by jc $ cross subdu.’d'
See his body mang >
Cover’d with 3@ %ore of blood!
Sinful soul, what hast tho“ done ?
Murder’d God'S eterndl Son |
Yes’ our sins have done the deed
Drove the natls that fix him here
Crown’d with thorns his sacred bead
Pierc’d Him with 2 soldier’s spear
Made his soul a sacrifice, - ’
For a sinful wmld he dies! .

\
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© Shall] let Him die in vain?
Still to death pursue my God?
Open, tear his wounds again, -
Trample on his precious blood ?
No ; with allmy sin I'll part,
Jesu’s love hath broke my heart.

- 'CCLIIL.  Sacrament, 7 6.

ESUS, Master of the feast,

The feast itself Thou art;

No-wreceive the meanest guest,
And comfort ev’ry heart! = -

Give us living bread to eat, _
. Manna that from heav’n comes down,
Fill us with immortal meat,
And make thy natare known !



In h‘ § t
u hast 2 aey Ys
F;[ h&h?d out with ?Cha:t., 8race,
hate’er our Ov;?egd .

Still sustain US s, |

Still thy servan s lsﬁgngth repair,

Till we reach the €0 above, -
er there, -

~ And feast for eV ‘
CCL‘V. .Saoraant" ‘C. ) M’

HAT doleful night before his death,
A - The b for sinners slain o
Did almost with his Jatest breath "
T This solemp feast ordain. -~ '
° k,eeP thy feast, LOfd, are we met, ~
H Ard to remember Thees
‘;],P each poor trembler to repeat, ;
or me, ie died, for me 1} . Jf



“Thy suf’ringS> LOl'd’ each sacred sxgng 8 5

- To our remembrance brings:

We eat the bread and drink the wine ‘
But think on nobler things.

Oh tune our tongues, and set in frame
Each heart that pants to Thee,
To smg Hosanna to the Lamb
“The Lamb that dy’d for me.
CCLV. ' Sacrament, C. ‘M.
HIS is the feast of heav’nly wwe.
And God invites to sup;
The juices of the living vine,
‘Were press'd to fill the cup. .
Oh, bless the Saviour, ye that eat,
Wm&b royd dainties ’fcd 3
Not hesv'a affords a costher treat,
 For Jesus is the bread.
- ec
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TS tremb\‘“g ext 0Wn e ' ‘
T'{e e{‘ghteo.“?’ s ehel‘ ) steem ,
'no acce L
H?Z:cx}\xo ye POO 0 f are refuse
AP¥ne banquet 2 ?sres we]coiyoeunews’ o
r Saviows to
De%hen 1 ma,y g;fiea glea ST
If guilt and'sm"a{r place; >

And may obtai®
Surely the Lord W

a, H PR
will Welcpme me, - -

And‘ I shall see his face.:

CCLVI.
WAS on th2

. Sacrament. L M.
t dark, that doleful night,

‘L When pow’rs of --earth and hen arose

Agm st the Son of God's delxght,
And friends betray’d I-hm to his foes




Till thoureturn and we shall eat

Before the mournful & scene began, B

" He took the bread, and bless’d and brake

What love through all his actions ran! -
‘What wond’rous words of grace he spake $

«¢ "This is my body broke for sin, s
Receive and eat the living foad ;" -

" "Then took the cup, and bless’d the wme, .

¢« *Tis the new cov’nant in my blood.”
«c Do this (He cry’d) till time shall end,
<« In mem’ry of your dying Friend ;
<« Meet at my table, and record
<c “The love of your departed Lord.”
Jesus, thy feast we celebrate, - . . 1
‘We shew thy death, we sing thy name, K

- "The marriage supper of. the Lamb, ogls
cc2

-
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ccwll- \ YN
3gmww idegl?0y Tament, 4. .

ch beloveq ¥ Hgly Lamb, .
B thy chure est PG S mb,

gmfest thy sweetest Fihe
MTo each heart app“: ed’I‘ h 3 _
Crown this ordinanc® ¢ ine- , .
With a solemn biesslng s
Let our-feast bo all divine,
Each Thyself possessing.
Cause that bleeding sacnfiCe |
fce for sippers §IV0 . . -,
0 appear before oufr €yes, . -
arnest of our: hea'ven. o
‘KVC Partake the bread and Wlne
f. eals of our profession;’ ;o
‘Sthe Inward grace 1 the sign,
)mbols Of thy passx()n C O




We commemorate thy death 8 89
While we are receiving ‘ -
Feedmgmﬂul‘heattsbyfalth S Ly ‘%
With unfeign’d ﬂ\mksgwmg,w:. IR
CCLVIIL - Sacramcnt LM
OME, smners, to the pe] feast
s

Jesus invités- you fo ucst, Coed
. @h taste the goodpess of your ¢ v i

_And eat his ﬂesh, ‘and- drink hxs ’biood 1

See him set forth before our e)’es, Lo
Behold the bleeding sacrifice V™™ ' 7 .7

His offer’d love make haste, embrace O :

And freely now be sav’d by grace R r
Ye, who belieye his record true, et
Shall sup with ‘Him; anll Hé‘ﬁth fou; o

Come to the feast,: be savid from snm oo
For Jesus Waﬁs tg fake ybum IRRRTE
. ERCOIIND SRR
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JQ. CCLIX Sacrament. C. M.

~OME, Koly Ghost, set to thy sea]
“Thine inward witness gwé

And to'my inmost soul-reveal

The death by - whlch I lxve Ly
1 want the dear, Redeemqr s, grace, T ‘*

1 seek the Cruclfy d; S “
The man that suffer’d in my plage, . |

The God that groan’d and dy’d. .
Spectator of the pangs divine, ;. -

Oh that I now may be! = .
Discerning in the sacred sign,

His passion on the tree.

Give me to understand that sound
Which told his ‘mortal pain,

Tore up the graves; and rent the”éi'r;nnd o
And broke the rocks in twain. B



Repeat my dying Saviour’s cry - 39 1

Unto my heart so loud, =
That my whole soul may now rep]y

“ This is the Son of God.” - :

- CCLX. Sacrament.’ C. M
OME, Holy Ghost; Thine mﬂuence shed
And realize the sign;

Thy life infuse into the bread,

Thy y pow’r into the ‘winé.’ S
Effectual let the tokens prove; - -

And made by heav’nly art . .00 1
Fit channels to convey, thy love T
To each believing heart, © = i,

. CCLXIL. Sacrament, C.M.

HIS was-compassion like 2 God, = *
That when the Saviour knew - - -
The price of pardon was his bload, - ‘
Hxs pity ne "er withdrew ! . - ““: o0



N

e sunk benéath onr heavy woes,
" Yoraise ustohisthrone: - . . -
There’s not a gift his hand bestows,
But cost his hearta groan. . .
Now though He reigns exalted high, '
His love is still as great: o
. Well He remembers Calvary,
~ Nor will his saints forget )
Here we receive repeated seals
Of Jesu’s dying love:.

Hard is the wretch that‘_neve,'r'feels
One soft affection move. ~ -~
Here let our.hearts.begin to melt, . . - =
A\glhileth-his, dt}ath record: -
And with our joy for pardon’d guilt, ..~
Mourn that we pierc’d the Lord,. 3o
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CCLXIIL. &:crament, Lo My 393
T HAT heav'nly Man, or lovely God,

‘Comes marching downward from the skies
Array'd in garments roll'd in bload, -
‘With joy and pity in his eyes? ;
The Lord! the Saviour! yes, s He;
‘L know Him by:the smiles' He wears;
Dear glorious Man that dy’d for me,
Drench’d deep in agonies and tears, )
Lo! He reveals His shining breast, - .}
I own those wounds, and I adcrc, B
Lo! He preparesaroyal feast, '
- Sweet fruit of the-sharp pangs He bore '
‘Whence flow these! favors so divine ! ©
Lord ! why so lavish of thy blood ¥’

Why for such earthly souls asminé
T¥ns heav’ nly flesh, this szcrmL food?



'9 Twas hxs own love that made himbleed .
THat nail’d him to-the cursed tree;
Twas his own loye this table spr Q

. For such unwarthy worms as

Thcn 'let ‘us taste the Sav:our ) love, :
Come faith and feed upon the lord
Wlth glad consent our lips shall move
-And $weet hosannas crown theboard

CCLXIII Fzmeral C M

WEET to rejoice in hvely hppe, «._": ot
S That, when my change,shall come, Cd
Angels will hover round my bed, ;. .- o+ ]

And waft my spmt home.. . 1, .. .o

Then shall my disemprison'd. sodl
Behold him and adore ; :.:i Cu
Be with his likeness:satisfied; . :
- And grreve.andsm no more. Wole L.



Soon to my slumb rin dust shall hear, -
The trumpet s quic 'ning sound, .
And, by my Saviour’s power rebudt

’At his nght hand Be fodnd ‘ "‘ .
These eyes shall see, hup in thahaday, G

The God thatqyd,for MEg iy
And all my rising. bpnes;sha]l say,, SRR

Lord, who is like tathee! . ... -

If such the views which grace unfolds,
Weak as it is be]ow,, o
"What raptures must the, churqh above
In Jesu’s presence know !’

s

Oh may the unction of these truths o ST
For ever with me ptay, - w L
Till from her sinful cage dlsmlssd SR

My spirit flies away. nsGooale.



396 CCLXIV Funeral. 8s.

H \Qvely appearance of death! *
No sight upon earth is so fair:
Not all the gay pageants that. btcathe
Can with a dead body compare
With solemn delight F:sutvey -
The corpse when the spitit i Eeﬂ
In love with the beautiful clay,
And longmg to lie in its stead

How blest is our brother, bereft '
Of all that could burthen his mmd,
How easy the soul that hath left
This wearisome body behxnd'
Of evil mcapa‘bl’e “Thow, R
Whose relicts with envy‘[ séé, B

No lonlger in mlserY HOW,, - e ’ -

onger a sinner like me:"



~ 'This earth is affected no more ) '- .

With sickness, and shaken with pain,
e war in the members is o%er, -
And never shall vex him again;
No anger henceforward, or shame,
Shall redden this innocent clay ; .
Extinct is the animal flame,
And passion is vanish’d away.

The languishing head is at rest,
Its thinking and aching are o’er;
The quiet immovable breast _
Is heav'd by affliction no more:
The heart is no longer the seat
Of trouble and torturing pain,
1t ceases to flutter and beat,
It never shall flutter again.
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Thelids e so seldom could close,
By sorrow forbidden to sleep,
Seal’d up in eternal repose,
Have strangely forgotten to weep
The fountain can yield no supplies, - - -.
These hollows from water are free,
-The tears are all wip’d from these eyes,’
And evil they niever shall see. -~
CCLXV. Funeral. C. M. ,
HY do we mourn departing fnends, )
Or shake at death’s alarms? -
.Tis but the voice that ]esus sends
To call them' t6 his arms.
Are we not tending upwards too,
As fast as time can’mave? I
Why should we wish' the hours more slow
That keeps us from' aur Tove'# «



o<

' Why should we tremble to conve
Their bodies to the tomb? . - . .
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, .. .
 And left a sweet perfume! ;. .
The grave of all his saints He bless'd
And soften’d ev’ry bed; - :

Where should the dying members rest,‘ '

But with their dying Head? .
THence he arose, ascending high,

And shew'd our feet the way;
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly

At the great rising day. . .

CCLXVI. Funeral. C. M.

EAT God! I own thy sentence just,

- And nature must decay ;. - -

"1 yield my bedy to the dust.
To dwell with fellow clay.



400

Y et faith may tnumph o'er the grave,
~ And trample on the tqmbs, cae
My Jesus, my Redeemer lives,
‘My God, my Saviour.comes.:

The mlghty Congq’ror shall : appear
High on a royal seat; - '

And death, the last of all his foes,
Lie vanquish’d-at his feet. :

Though greedy worms devour my skm
- And gnaw my. wasting flesh;
When God shall build my bones agam,
He clothés them'all afresh..

Then shiall [ see thy lovely face -

. With strong immortal.eyes, - -

And feast upon thy unknown grace. '
With pleasure and surpnse, 1Q0gle .



CCLXVII Funeral. C. M. : 401

OW happy are the souls above,
From sinr and sorrow free!:
With Jesus they are now at rest,
And all his glory see.. :
‘Worthy the Lamb, aloud they cry,
That brought us here to God ! -
In ceaseless hymns of praise they ‘shout
The merit of his blood. S

‘With wond’ring joy they recollect
Their fears and dangers past: :

And bless the wisdom, pow’r, and love,
‘Which brought them safe at last,

They follow the exalted Lamb,
Where’er they see him go;
And at the footstool of his grace.
Their blood-bought erowns they throw,

pd’



4_.(2‘ Lord, 'let the merit of thy deabh

" To me be likewise giv'n; -
~ And [, with them shall shout thy pralse
Through all the courts of heav'n.
CCLXVIIL. Funeral. S. M

:I‘HE spirits of the jast, e
Confin’d in bodies, groan;.. . "+ |
ill death consigns the corpse to dust,
And then the conflict’s. done. .
Jesus, who came to save,
The Lamb for sinners slain,’
Perfum’d the chambers of the grave,
And made ev’n dedth our gain,
Why fear we then to trust
The place where Jesus lay’
In quiet rests our brother's dust, .
And thus it seems to say ;



« Forbear, my friends, to weep, ' g43
« Since death hath lost its sting :
* Those christians, that in: Jesus sleep,”
“QOur God will with him bring.” :
‘ CCLXIX. Funeral. C. M. o
- NAKED as from the earth we came,
‘And crept to life at first, -
We to the earth return again,, -
~ And mingle with ourdust, .
The dear delights we here enjoy, - = - -
And fondly callourown, ~ . i
Are but short favors borrow’d now,. - - i
To be repaid anon. - . R
"Tis God that lifts our-comforts high,’
~__Orsinks them to the grave, -~ = - -
He gives, and (blessed be his name!) -+
. He takes bﬁt*Whaf‘Hg gave. Ce
o pd2 i



\4eace all ©wr angry passions then,
¥ Let ea(:hrrebcllioig sigh .
Be silent at his sov’reign will, -
And ev’ry murmur die.
1f smiling mercy cfown our lives,
~ Iis praises shall be spread,
. And we'll adore the justice too,
That strikes our-comforts dead. -
- €CLXX. The Spirit of Prayer.- C, M.
. @YHEPHERD divine, our waats relieve, -
S In this our evil day: - .
To all-thy tempted follow’rs give
The pow'r to trust and pray.
Long as our fiery trials last, .
Long as the cross we bear, .. .
Oh let our souls on Thee be cast. -
In never-ceasing pray’r.



* Come, Holy Ghost, thy préy;:xig gra.ce .

Give usin faith to claim; = R
To wrestle, till we see thy face, . ;' . *

And know thy hidden name. c
“Till thou the Fatlier’s love impart, - .. (-

Till thou Thyself bestow, - - P
Be this the cryof ev'ry heart,. ., . e
I will not:let Thee go.” R
I will not let Thee go, unless ~ = ¢
Thou tell thyname tome; -~ . .
. - With all thy great salvation bless, - S
‘And say, “ Christ dy’d forthee,” .-
Then let me, on themountain.top, RN
Behold thy.openifaces -« . .. ‘
- Till faith in sight is swallow'd up,: | i 7. o
And pray’rin endless praise. »ds



,HCCLXXI Pray wztlzoulceasmo' L. M

RAY R was appointed to convey
The blessings God designs to give,
Long as they live should christians pray,
.For only while they pray, they five.
The christian’s heart his pray’r indites,
He speaks as prompted from within; . .
- The Spirit his petition writes, T
And Christ receives, and gives- 1t in... -
And shall we in dead silence lieg ;' = -
- When Christ stands waiting for-our pray’r?.
My soul, thou hast a friend on high,
Anse, and try thy.int’ rest there, -
If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress,.
If cares dlstract or fears dismay,.
If Z%hﬂt deject, if sin dxstress, e
e remedy s before thee; pray.. = . . -



~ Depend on Christ, thou can’st not fail;
Make all thy wants and wishes known ; -
Fear not—His merits must prevail; . .. .
- Ask what thou wilt, it shall be done. ~
- CCLXXIL ' Whitsunday. -C, M. T
OME, Holy Ghost,. our hearts inspire, * 3
Let us thine influence prove ; . : .
Source of the old prophetic fire,
Fountain of life and love: S
. Come, Holy Ghost, for mov’d by Thee’
Thy prophets wrote and spoke; ~ =

o

Unlock the truth (Thyself the key!) =~ . -

' Unseal the sacréd book: o

- . Water with heav’nly dew thy word, .: ... .7
. Inthis appointed hour; ~ = :- .
Attend it with thy presence, Lord; cooull

- And bid it come with pow’r: . |
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% ’ ’ TO ma B y
Q, e T 4 J0Ur TOOM ;
‘ 4 : wlet Lo P 3 Tedam . ooms
: , No]_.’ct faith ~ _‘lue:lgzmptmum,&; .
' i Tﬁ.ﬂlt v 8 Come,

To whosc . a - B
pUESEIL
ver comfo Tebelow, ..,

‘And rills of e
Glory to Thee; grcat»_s"n Pf God!

Forth from thy wounded bady roff  * -
A precious stream,of: vnt.al bload, .
ardon and life for dying souls,
We give the sacred Spirtt praise,- .
ho, in our hearts of sin and woe,-
Makes living streams Ofgfm aﬁse, C o
And into boundless- glary flow.



Thus God the Father, God-the Son, 4@
And God the Spirit, we adorez

That sea of life and love unknbwn, - :

~ Without a-bottom or a shore.,

CCLXXIV. The Anchor of Hepe,’ C. M.

O more With trembjin'g h"eart Iz try LT P

A multitude of -things; ;

, -Still wishing to find out that point* .
From whence salvation springs. -

-
o~

My anchor’s cast; cast on a rock,
Where I shall ever rest R

From all the labors of my thoughts -
And workings of my breast. :

What is my anchor ? if you ask ...~

A hungry, . helpless mind, - -

Diving with mis’ry from its weight,
The firmest ground to find.
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CC,LXXV' . b 2 -Chrise, S. M.
B Lord on M5 f Pr OCkums R
Hﬁ‘,l odhead ngn T
d mercy 3¢ the . )
o “ués;z:gy { will be known mes‘ o
'« Ye dying souls, thatsit
< In gzﬁmess and dlsfl’ess ,
“ Look from the borders of th p
“ To my recov 'ring grace.” .

Sinners shall hear:the sound;
‘ Theu- thankful tonﬁues shall own Lo
ur n hteouspess and stren th-a '
hee, O Lotd, alou;e.g ; -réfomm




4
In Thee shall Israel trust, <1 k-

And see their guilt forgivn: = _2‘1 _'
God shall pronounce the sinners just,
'And take the saints to heav’n. -~ -~ -
CCLXXVL Chrz.'st’s’ Cozftpdm'on.' .C. M.
ITH joy we meditate the grace '
Of our High Priest above; -
His heart is made of tenderness,
His bowels melt with love.
Touch’d with a sympath‘ within,
He knows our feeble frame; =~ - - -
He knows what sare temptations mean,
For He hath:felt the-same. -
He in the days of feeble flesh. = .
. Pour’d out his cries and tears, (



Then let our h e
His mercy ab hllsvl:.?w
We shall obtain d¢/t “g grace -

In the dxstressmg
'CCLxxvn The Angel 0f the C'avendnt s, M )

HOU very paschal Lamb ‘
W hose blood for us was shed - ;
Through whom we out. of Egypt came
Thy ransom’d pcop’le lead

mble 3ith address SRV E
o L



Angel of gOspel grace, jf41a3
Fulfiltby Character s 9 Q¥
To guard and feed thy chosen race, .. '

- 1In lsrael’s camp appear. =~

Throughout the desert way
Conduct us by thy light :
Be thou a cooling cloud by day,
A cheering fire by night.
Our fainting souls sustain Lo
With blessings from above ;. -
And ever on thy people rain
The manna of thy'love.

. CCLXXVIIL 3 Comfort in Death, 7_.‘ 6. |
' HEN I obtain permission =~
To leave this vale of tears,

- 'Be thou'my good Physician,

‘ At hand to soothe my fears!
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1 give up Spirit .~

When 1 ce my 19de ang Goq,

If with me in my Passage .. .
' Thou art, how glad.and pe)q

Shall | receive the Mmessage,

And let my limbs grow ¢olq 1

- The soul, on thee believing,
'~ Goes safé Yo-paradise; ..

The 'body too, retrie{:ing. P

*A purer frame shalirige, = ..

e
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Spite of the grave’s corruption - 4 1 5
I shall thy glory see; A

And sing of my adoptlon o '
To all etermty e

CCLXXIX. The Wztnessmg szrtt C. M

HY should the children of a King
. “Ge mourning all their days?.
Great Comforter, descend and bring :
Some tokens of thy grace.

Dost thou not.dwell in all thy samts,
And seakthe heirs of heavin? -

When wilt thou bamsh my complamts,
And shew iy sins forgiv’n?

Assure xmy conscience of her part’
* 1 Jhe -Redeemei’s blood; S
And be =¥ thy. witness with my hcart, S
- That A& am bom of God.. wale & 75
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PO CCQOO{_Q Grace. C M
aces 8race, most
v ﬂn’ect ly c%g‘e ‘;,vho will,: * sweetly calls
Just as g Ipless siniers stx”rece'wes

Poor he: E

»Tis grace €ac ch day that feeds our SOUIs
Grace keeps us inly poor; »

And Oh! that nothing else but grace t

May rule for evermore.

COLXXXL  Tihe Office of the Holy Ghast, Ga.

OLY GHOST, by h ,
H Who suffer'd ony;he‘“:r:’ee,stowd



.gi w

Take of my Redeemer S biood,
And shew it unto me!
Thou the sweet revealer art
Of his righteousness divine: -
‘Now assure my sprinkled heart,
That God, through Him, is mine.

- CCLXXXIL. TrustinGod. C. M,

HY should I doubt his love at last, = .
' With anxious thoughts perplex’d?

Who sav’d me in the troubles past,-

Will save me in the next:
Will save till at my latest hour,

With m ore than conquest blest, -
1 soar beyc»nd temptation’s paw’ r,

To my Redeemqrs breast,

e



A % Cl“xx l“ Parq' S
an tﬁ
4’ sms i PO\ t u;s:' c. st
0 Sa cles t!;wv - ‘
N‘a e ’ae\? o o
YE i pb? Q

MWeere P74 be\*""ﬁ i,
1 re‘&d1 ix U hast P"“iqon’d me,.

ccuwﬂf‘ E”‘&“"""hwbmmt e
ure free grace to me, my God;
T o know, the, lpent of- ﬂlY 1-,1905
. Lord, keep me eVﬂ:» hrou h this’ grag '9, - ;
At thy dear feeta t ppy P’,’}Q:‘ S i
Sweet is the rmleg t o . '
My Lord in ? Uowshxp Wl}h Thee'

’ .



" This blessing let me always find, 4}9
v Ang feel thee near and prove thee kind. LJ
CCLXXXV. Happiness only in Christ. C. M.
HOU say’st dear Jesus, 'all thy saints’
‘ Who love thy face tb see,
Shall have, while in this vale of tears,
Kind visits oft from thee,
Then let my sotil with thee converse,
Who art miy chief delight; o
For sure _the world cah’t ease my heart,’
If banish’d from thy’sight. '
CCLXXXVI. Fellowship. C. M. -
ESUS, knit all our hearts to thee,
Az join us all'in"one;
" And in ©ur meetings every-where,
Be thowa our aim alone, =
E ei}z»

\“‘
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429, 252w,

> 0! an’
, BC{%‘;tY‘o;i b z;‘ﬂg mb “h abOVe

Ce sIam

- XV“ P é‘e to C'/}rz.rt Je:m L M:

c:,c‘:’L SSINGS fof Sver o, s

, whO bore (;d;le‘ (‘-sl;rse for wretcbed Mman ;
ngels soun cred name, - ‘

CCLXXXVIL  Prgip o

H, that all may seek anqd find
Ev’ ry good in Jesys Join'd!.
Him let Israel still adore,

Trust him, pralse hlm, evermore, B

T e




CCLXXXIX., Mercy. C. M.
ERCY, good Lord, mercy I ask, ;
This is the total sum ;

For mercy, Lord, is all my suit,
. Lord, let thy mercy come. _
CCXC. DOXOLOGIES. 6. 1.
ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One God, whom we adore ;
Join we with the heav’nly host
To praise thee evermore. L
Live by Ieav'n and earth ador’d,
Three in One, and One in Three; ,
Holy, hoRy, holy Lord, - R
All gI>- 1y be to Thee. g
. - . AR E e 3 .
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ChXen, g -
. 4, who J,_qi!g‘n‘s‘qpthg_; ’d on p; y -
© 'gohis dear Sop WhO#{gl'd to dﬁb :
Our guilt and MISTy to remoye ;= ©
* To the bless'd Spirit who life imp 2,
Who rules in all believing hey;
" Be endless glory, Praise and love,
LCCXCHL LM,

FATHER of heay'y| be ever ador'd,

Thy mercy we find, in sending oyr Lora

L as ves—



To ransom-and ‘bléss us ; thy goolhdss we praife
For sending, in :Jesus, salvatoh bygrace. -
O Son of his love ! Who deignest to dio, |

Our curse t6 rémove, our parddn ‘to buy,

- Accept our thanksgiving, Almi%l;f to ‘sive,
Who openest heaven to all that believe. -
O Spirit of love, of: health, and of pow’r;

Thy working we prove, thy grace we adorey ~
Whose inward reyealing applics our-Lord’s blodkl
Attesting and sealing us children of God. . |
cexXely. L. M-
| LORY, Yonot, praise, and power, . . .
; JB8e unto the I.Jg:h'ab"f&' eVe'xI'T R R
Jesus: CEmyist 1s ‘out Redeémiy, S

Halle T wjah! Hallehgah! Hallelojah! © .
Pfaiseﬁ"i‘eﬁ){d. ‘ ' Googl
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9 honO\\‘ XQV. 8s.
4 BTA@ Am‘ \\\i, Cndjess £ fame;
ﬂd be Al Y atbers name
‘ 10“r S’o 108t rﬁﬂhfy ‘
f 6os 2 ioratiof Yo MiPtion dyd;.
R e o
e \

GOD of gclo?l! GOd of Iové'
essenc €, in per -
With a)llnthe shining hosts apyo s o son Three ! O
Let dust and ashes Worshxp the el

ALSE GCO%CVH L. M. -

RAISE God, from whom aJ} L

P Praise Him, all creaturesa}llir:ebszgg &’,".ﬁl
raise Him above, y i )

e hea ’ 1 ’ Wy -
Praise Father, Son ¥ v nly host, T
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s

’ Chbmsseis in the Messz'alz. .

KD the glory of the Lord shall'be revcaled |
: and all flesh shall see it together, for. the
mouth of the Lord hath spoken it, [sai, x1 5.

ND Hc shall purify the Sons of Levi, that
A they may offer unto the. Lord an oﬂ'érmg
1y nghteousness Mal. ik, 8.

TH OU that tcllest : good: hdmgs to Zlon, '

arfSe, say unto the Ccities of Judah, behold
our Goclm, the glory of the Lord is risen upon
[hee. 'lam. lx. Lo
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42'5 achﬂd ish,

e OTn, -untous a Soit
is gwen, a d::s gm:mment shall be upon
shouldcr,imd th eM shallbe.oane__d o
1ghty God, the Ever-
f eace, Isaz' ix, 6.

GLORY to God in the highest, good will ty-

%‘:rful, ‘Counsellors

lasting Father, the

wards.men,: .and.peace oneasth, Lokedd, 14,

E shall feed his -ﬁOCk like a lrerd, -and
. He shall gather the lambs with kis #rm,
* and carry thém in his bosom, & gently lead ¢hose
that are with young. Come unto Him, all ye that
labor, come anto. H»m ye that are heavy lafler,
and He will give nest take His . #poh
you, and jearn of him, for He is yoeek 0d lowly

of heart, and ye shall find rcst unto yoeur m
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IS Iboke 1is easy, and His Ibm’then is light.
H at ii, 80,

EHOLD the Lamb of God ‘that takeﬂ:
away tbe sin .of the. world ! John 1. 29,

URELY He hath borpe .our griefs, and car-
_ried our sorrows,  Jsai, liii. 4.

“He was wounded for our transgressxons, He

. was bruised for our iniquities ; the chastisemept

f of our peace was upon him; and with his ampqs

| we are healed. Jsai. i, 5 '

3 LL we fike shee.p have gone astray,

thave turned every one to his own way,
the ,Lord hath lax on Hx,m the i maquxty of
- us all, Isai. liti, 6

= . .
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498 1n God thay

d 11vef h He mlgbtdebver blm,
Mat xxvu. . if He delight in
Him- at.

_ | ads
.. = 1FT up your heads, o ye gates; and be ye
lift ug, ye everlasting doors ; and the Ku{g
ory shall come 10-
\%’ho is the' King of glory ? the Lord stro
‘and mlghty. the Lord mlghty in battle Ps

xxw. 7, 8
ET all the angels of God worshxp me—-
- Heb. 1.6. -

REAT was the company of the preachers,
“the Lord gave the- word. Psa. Ixviii, 11.

THEIR sound is gone out into all lands, ‘and
their words unto the ends of the WOﬂd.‘
Rom. x. 18.

e ) ,—_—




REAK forthinto joy; glad tidings, thy God .
reigneth. How beantiful are the feet of

l—hm that bringeth tidings of salvation ; that saith
_unto Zion, Thy God reigneth, Jsai. Li. 7,9.

ET us break their bonds asunder, and cast
away their yokes from us. Psa. ii, 3. .~

'

ALLELUJAH! for the Lord God Omni- -

potent reigneth. - Rev. xix. 6. = " °

The kingdoﬁns of this world are become the
kingdoms of our Lord and .of his Christ; and"
He shall reign for ever and ever. Rev. xi. 15.

| King of Kings, and Lord of Lords, - Rev.
xix. 16. Hallelyjah! e Coeale
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JINCE: by. ma‘:m “of* t}{:ggli by’ manicame alsb

 shya all. Foradif Adath

" Sa] g} be: lade: alive:

) be 0 God: vulia: i RL

UT thabks b€ P God, who: giteth us the
B, victory, throughfoﬂ%berd Jesus$ Chfist.s 1
Cor. xv. 57. L

X X 7ORTHY is the Lamb that wa¢'slain, and
) hath redeemed us to God, by his blood,
to receive power, and-richies; and wisdom;:and
strength, and-honer, and glory, and blessing.
'Biessini, honor, glory and power be unto him
that sitteth -upor thé throne; and-unto the Liamb,
for ever and ever, Amen, Hevi vi 12, 13.
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HYMN, on thé.'Rcsurrcctzon. 43I

LL hail the.pow’r-of Jesu's mame !
Let Angels prostrate:fall;- '
Bring forth;thevro diadem,
To crown Him. Lord of: all.
- Let hi dgh-bom Snrzq)h& tune the- lyre, I
as they tupe:it fall - S
Before His face who-tunes: theu~ chmr,
And crown Him:Lord-of-All;

Crown Him;: yn'momnng:scars"of ]rght
Who fix'd this floating:bal}; - :

Now hail thc:strengtlv:g ‘TéraeFs: m«gl'rt*
And crown Himxd.ord iof* AlL

Crown Him, ye-martyrs-of yeur God;
Who from His Alfarcall; ;
Extol the stem of Jesn’s:rod;
And crown Him Lord of' AII



A , ; ra
J o ransom’d Of ?ilole']g- °§‘. =
11 Him who saveé ST
HaXn% l::x;'lovcm Him. Lord of A I" grace,

il Him, ye heirs 0% Davidr .
Ha\l’{’hom Dyavid Lord did calf,
“The God incarnaté,’ Man divine,

And crown Him Lord of AJj.
Sinners! whose Jove can ne’er forget

The wormwood and the gall, .
Go—spread your trophies at His feet, .

And crown Him Lord of All.
Let every tribe, and every tongue,
That hear the Savior’s call, -
Now shout in universal song, -
- And crown Him Lord of All.



- SUPPLEMENT

b

A View of the Christian's last Conlict.
" TMRE he-bids the world adien,

L', Heay'nly Can’m full in view,
On the mount of conquest waiting,
‘Come, and see the conflict ending; °
Now the drooping, chilling £lay,”
Unto the soul, seems thus to say: :
< Vital spark of heav'nly llame?
Ql}}t, ol;ﬂguit ?:is mart;wln frame : ﬂy |
rembling, ho; ling’ring, flying,
- Oh the pnag.m, ﬂgnfl’iss o% d;glgv! -
Cease, fond Nature, eease thy strife,
And let me Ianguishiato life. ‘

rf



me away, :
rbs ‘me quite?
my s;nse s shuts my sight,
. Dro owns my Irits, draws my breath?
~ Tell me Soul, can this be death?
« The warld Tecedes;; it dlsappears'
He v n OPCDS on m

y eyes! my ears
* With sounds seraphl’;: rin y :

~ Lend, Iend your wings ! I mount! I fy!
O Grave ! Where is thy victory ?
O Death! where is thy sting 2"

AR above Death’s dreary empire |
Far beyond the reach of woe;

* in fair Salem, ¢ wall'd with sdpphire,”

- Dress’d more white than virgin snow !’

Does the.glad triumphant spirit,
“Which thxs house of clay resign'd,




d .

- Christ, the author of salvation,

Now with God  all things inherit,” 435 —
Evermore, a happy mind. :
Saints and Seraphs, without number,
* Are his bless’d companions there !
‘Who nor faint, nor sleep, nor slumber,
In that pure, immortal sphere ; -

But in sonnets, without ceasing,

All' harmonious round the throne,

- They ascribe all praise and blessing -

To-the THREE ETERNAL ONE.

~Nobly sounds on all their tongues; =~ ~ '

Th’ labors of divine compassion

Sweetly warble in their songs:
Hasten Resurrection morning ; -
Hail thou restitution day ! '
Then adieu to sin and mourring,
Welcome bliss without decay. Ffe
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Going 10 the (flandebgf‘@mﬂ P. M.
0 leas’ ]@.SS’ :
| O\'}fogq ar the Peopie cg' ’Was L
« Come let us seek OUF God to.gay i
Yes, with a cheer ul zea),
We haste to Zion’s hill,
" And there our vows and honours pay.

~ Zion, thrice happy place!
Adorn’d with wond’rous grace,

And walls of strength embrace thee round;
In thee our tribes appear ' :
To pray, and praise, and hear

'The sacred gospel’s joyful sound.

There David’s greater Son.
* Has fixt his royal throne,



He sits for grace and judgment there; .~ . .
~ He makes the sinner sad, :

He bids the saint be glad,
And humble souls rejoice with fear.

May peace attend thy gate,
And joy within thee wait, .

. To bless the soul of ev’ry guest:-

The man that seeks thy peace,
And wishes thine increase,
A thousand blessings on him rest.

My tongue repeat her vows, -
¢ Peace to this sacred house,”
For there my friends and kindred dwell:
 And since my glorious God, - .
Makes thee {;is blest abode; ’
My soul shall ever love thee well, . F{3
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: Rerﬂfmber
Thou, from hea ft to th g Odness ﬂOWS,‘ _

[l ft my €;
on Cts
1 my sorrowss € » Woes,
1o %earyLord remeMPCT me,

When groaning oD, my bu"hen’d beart
My sins lie heavily s

My pardon speak, n€W peace xmpart, :
In love remember me,

Temptations sore obstruct my way,
And ills I cannot flee; o
O give me strength, Lord, as my day,.
For good remember me, -
[Distrest with pain, disease and gnef
This feeble body see,
Grant patience, rest, and kind rchef,
‘Hear! and remember me]J VS
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| I ox; my f::ic'e, for vtvhy; deéé' name; . -

Shame and reproaches be 3

T’ll hail reproach, and welcome shame, |

If thou remember me ! i 3
. ‘The hour is near, consign d tg death ‘
I own the justdécree;
‘Saviour, with my last Partmg breath,
: Irn cry, remémber me, .

Thy Kingdom Come, L. M
\NH when shall we; 'supremely bleshp v

Enter into out glotious-rest
Partake the triumphs of the sky§ Vs
And holy, holy;’ holy

- With all thy heav’nly- hosts, with a}L

Thy blessed saints; ‘we then shall faﬂ,
And sing in extacy unknown,::

f

DR SR

“~
R

v -

):;' ;“"l ;‘

And praise theeon thy dazrﬂmg‘jhi’éne. Lk



3 nawkdg /4 C)z |
. 2ae1lS ct . rust L. Mo
it} JESTy i LUCf
\ Bknfg:vexc c:gmm ' y;fs’;de ;
Al carthly good F o lo

A 83
‘And triumph in m)’ Savicuyy Ctos

owledge of alf teriestriar ﬂim s
%I‘;’er to §ny soul_. truc Pfeasm'e brmgs' o
. No peace btit ii the Son of God,;

No joy, but thyough h is pard’ma.g blaod
'O, could I kao,w,, and. leve him more,,
And all his wond rous grace explore, @
Ne'er wouldlcgm oINS esteem,, - .4_«,“"
‘But part with a and fOﬂW hlm. R :

Although m¥ trialy shallircrease, . © . i .
Ne'er may 4 wiils theit fiumbar less; NP

Buteerbe bold in thy: et
And feel mrychéne'n ise phm, R



Résignation. C. M. 441

UBMISSW‘Em thy will, my God,
1 all to thee resign,
And bow before thy chast'ning rod
I mourn, but not repine. !

‘Why should my foolish heart complam, '
Where wisdom, truth; and love,

~ ~ Directs the stroke, inflicts the. pam,
And points to rest above? - .. o

How short are all my suffrings heve Lo
How needful ev’ry cross! - ‘

Avaunt thou unbelieving feas, : et
Nor call my géin, my loss. - . -

.Then ive, dear Lord, or take dway, S
I'll bless thy sacred siame; : 8

My Jesus yesterday; to«»day, S
For ever is the same, - ool
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442 oo ,;ce " G G, M.

\ red
HEN 1 canon nm t‘t’e ¢lear
To mans! fe th e sk xcs, _
' lbxd farewel to ev ‘Z in
And wipe my WP 8 eyes
hould earth. agams My soul epgage,
BhAna hellish darts be burpg " 52
“Then I can smile at Satan’s rage
And face a frowning world.

Let cares like a wild delu fge cotne,
And storms of sorrow all;
May I but safely reac my home RO
My God, my heav’n, myall! ]
There shall I bathe my weary soul v N
In seas of heav’nly Test, . C
And not a wave of trouble rol} -
Across my peaceful breast.



- Joys of Heaven. L. M.
Happy saidits, who dwell in light,
Q And walk with Jesus, €loath’d in whxte
Safe landed on that peaceful shote,
‘Where pilgrims meet to part no more.
Releas’d from sin, and toil,.and grief,
Death was their gate to endless lee 5
- An open’d cage to let them fly, .
And biild their happy nest on hlgh g
And now they range the heav'nly plams,
And sing their hymns in melting strams, .
"And now their souls begin to prove ' * :
The heights and depths of Jesu’s love.
They gaze upon his beautious face,:
His lovely mind, and charming grace, - -
And gazing ‘hard with ravish'd £yes,
His form they catch, and taste his: joys,

_;




: v 09 th
e € ing ¥ o' wt Wbﬂe,
%\‘eYo?et% 2401108 g at hh Pture sweet,
O "30wn ¥k widf seepest
S Lord nes 08 Ang oo CracP
ip M€ Of thxlo Suse of clay,
And I will smg s '}:d as they. |
A propitious longed for. L. M.
T anchor 14id, remote from home,
Toiling, !cry, sweet Spmt come'
Celestial breeze, nolonget stay, = .-
But swell my sails, and Speed my way !
Fain would I mount, fain weuld | glow,
And Joose my cable from below
But I can only spread my sail,.

 Thou, thou, must breathe th’ auspicwusgalel,. '

metimes weep ; -

|



Come and Welcome. 'is.

Y ROM the cross uplifted high,

Where the Saviour deigns to die,
‘What melodious sounds 1 hear!

Bursting on my ravish’d ear.
~ Love’s redeeming work is done, -
' Come and welcome, sinner, come.

Sprinkled now with blood the throne,
‘Why beneath thy burdens groan?
On my pierced body laid,
Justice owns the ransom paid.
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son,
Come and welcome, sinner come.

Spread for thee the festal hoard,
See with richest dainties stor’d; - 00



A \J,SQ

n 2 g ho _
2 fro m\come i ° roam,

aw . lnner ¢ome.

an
Come Of hfe ha}l en d
our Sav ‘Iour, Fnend

jrits tO COnVe
Safeﬁ?eo‘:t ‘:,n of endless gay
T°Up to my € eternal home,

Come and Welcome, sinner come.:
A Dialogue.. 'L M.

XALTED h; h at God’s nght hand
Nearer the throne than cherubs stand

With glory crown’d in white array, °

My wond’ring sotlsays, 'Who'are they?‘
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These are the saints belov'd of God,
‘Wash’d are their robesin Jesu’s blood ;-
More spotless than the purest white, -
‘They shine in uncreated light.

~ Brighter than angels, lo; they shine,

- Their glories great, and all divine;

Tell me their origin, -and say

Their order what, and whence came they?

~ Through tribulation great they came,

‘They bore the cross and scorn’d the shame;
Within the living temple blest, '
In God they dwell, and on him rest:

And does the cross thus prove their gain ;.
And shall they thus for ever reign?

Seated on sapphire thrones they praise
The wonders of -redeeming grace. -



od , )
- ®y © o 10 ﬂ‘f"talfears. they sing
cret glamnes of thej, King ;
The s€ ubjt_tct of .tbeir,lays, N

the S
};j& “ﬁ,e,,ce their loud exalted praise ;

Jesus, the Saviour, is their theme ; -
They sing tl}g.Wondeﬂ 0;1:“3 name ;
To him ascribing power and grage,
Dominion and E&rmP"me.- :
Amen, they CZE to him alone
‘Who dares to

They give bim glory, and again
Repeat his praise, and say—Amen!

his Father's throne;

cre B - tm— —



Praz'se.- C. M.

NOME, come, ye happy, happy saints,

The heav’nly Lamb adore ;°
Dwell on his everlasting love,
And praise Him evermore. -

‘Spread his dedr name through all the earth,

Sing his eternal pow’r: = -
Shout the rich fountain of his blood, -
And praise Him evermore.
Up to the courts, where now he reigns, -
May all our spirits soar ;
. Fully survey his mercy seat, -
And praise Him evermore. .
Hark ! how the angels chant his name;
_ See how they all adore ;
Triumph and wonder, gaze and sing,
And praise Him evermore. -

N ‘c.g



s ¥ ane AT e
O that Bt ongs DT | eir sangs,
1orio%S o “higy, Deaise,
sPIlly | SNer o)),
me celestial Ays. TR
_ han all the heighss or Heav'n
Wigher t 's endless prai >
Sound Jest-So b - praise.
Praise.. I, M.
{ IVE to our God-immartal praise,
Mercy and truth. are all his ways;.
Wonders of grace to-God belong:
. Repeat his metcies.in. your. song,
- Give to the Lord of Lords renown,
.+ The King of Kings with glory crown;
His mercies ever shall endure, o

Wkhen lords'and kings ate knownnomare,



! .

- He built the earth, he spread the sky,
And fix’d the starry lié ts on high:
‘Wonders of grace to God belong:
Repeat his mercies in your song.

He fills the sun with moming light, -
He bids the moon direct the night:

His mercies ever shall endure,

‘When sun and moon shall shine no more,

He sent his Son with pow’r to save,
" From guilt and darknéss and the grave:

- Wonders of grace to God belong:
Repeat his mercies in your song.
Through this vain world he guides our feet,
And leads us to his heav'nly seat 3
His mercies ever shall endure,
When this vain world shall be no more. ¢ g 2



> T . -l
md”es
vlﬂg my SO“" tlle Lord L M
The -‘y g ﬁoyﬁu Iays,
A edeemer’s praise;

al Yom
-}ust.\)'gc {; dn’ess thw ﬁ.‘:g !
His \ovmme ruin d mh e fa],
He saW »d me notWIt Stand,ng a"
V.4 me from mY lost estate,
is loving kmdness O how great! o
!l_'l hough num ’rous hosts of mlghty foes,
Though earth and hell my way oppose,
He sately leads my soul along,
. His loving kindness O how strong! -
When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,
'Has gather’d thick and thunder'd loud
He near my soul has always stood,
His.loving kindness O how goodl
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Often 1 feel my sinful heart,
Prone from my Jesus to depart
But though 1 {xave him oft forgot ;
His loving kindness changes not.
Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, .
Soon all my mortal pow’rs must fail;
O! may my last expiring breath
His loving kindness sing in death!
‘ Adoration. P. M.
HIS God is the God we adore, -
o /I Our faithful unchangeable Friend ;
hose love is as large as hispow’r,
And neither knows measure nor end.
"Tis Jesus, the First and.the Last,
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home,
We'll praise him for all that is past, o
And trust him for all that’s'tocome., 6 g 8
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cce T0Y M iQ Vvlth b .
| vais€ T 7y volCe ;N1 my breath;
L PV hen 18 lost in death,
‘ And sga“ emplo) Yy Nobler po;?rsk

Prais® raise shall 0e’er be past,

My 38752 13 thought and being Jast,
While K mortality ;ﬂd“;es. & b
the man wWhose hopes rely
gﬁpﬁ,’.’aeys God: he made the sky, ‘
" And earth and seas, with all their train ;
His truth for ever stands secure ;-
He saves th’ opprest, he feeds the poor;
And none shall find his promise vain.
The Lard bath eyes to give the blind}
The Lord supports the s’mking’ mind;
- He sends the lab’ring conscience peace ;
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He helps the stranger in distress,' 455

The widow and the fatherless, |
And ‘grants the pris'ner sweet release.
~ He loves his saints ;'be knows them well,

- ~ But turns the aicked down !to hell: T
Thy God, O Zion, -ever reigns, SR
Let ev’ry tongue, let-ev'ryage, = - - C
In this exalted work engage; =~ = - -

Praise him in everlasting stsgins, - . .
Not Ashamed of Jesus. L. M...

ESUS! and shall'iteverbe, = =~ .. '~ .

‘ A mortal man asham’d of fheel ' ="
. Asham’d of thee, whom angels praise, -
‘Whose glories shine through endless days? =

Asham’d of Jesus? sooner far -

Let evening blush to own a star;

He sheds the beams:of Kght divine,” - -
~ QPer this benighted soul -of ‘mime.
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%5 6o£ 3 susa:sﬁ:‘s‘t :tl& Soon -
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$naT>: anigh Wlth my 8% noon, o
%)et ﬁ‘m‘d‘“g t gosta ‘ h d& d /

Vs . dhat arkness flee,

B ﬂ%\hm of Je su;e f dea, friend,’ '

Adha €av'n’dep end' '

%‘;‘,":h:‘n lylush—-'he this my shgzne e

o3¢ 1 no more revere his name.

Asham’d of Jesus! yes, I may,
When I’ve no guilt to wash away,
No tear to wipe, no good to crave,
No fears to quell, no soul to save.

Till then~——nor is my boastmg Vaines ‘
" Tell then, I boast a Saviour slain! ‘

And O may this my glary be,

That Christ is not.as am‘d of mel!' "

N e o



The Last Judgﬁent. P. M.

) HErGod of glory sends his summons forth,
~ . Callsthesouthnations,andawakesthenorth;
From east to west his sov’reign order spread,
Through distant worlds, and regions of the dead.
The trumpet sounds, helltrembles,heav’nrejoices;
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices.
- No more shall atheists mock his long delay:
His vengeance sleeps no mare : behold the day:
Behold the Judge descends; his guards are nigh
- Tempests and fire attend him down the sky. = |
When God appears, all nature shall adore him ;'
. * While sinners tremble, saints rejoice before him.
. Heav'n, earth, and hell, draw near: let all things
., .come - ‘
To hear my" justice, and the sinner'sdoom;
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the distant lands, -
Bt B ey, rewS % i
prsk PO 0 he o 1y cheerful passion;
ﬁ&\‘g‘; C et saBle, 'ta Omies for your salvatias.
void mY cov’nant sa s for ever good, |
Bk oy eternal SaCrifice i p1o0d [Jew!
Se ign'd with all thEir names ; the Gree

. reek, the
Aoy Foad eheis SDLENE worship o the new,
' There’s no distinction here, jom all pour voices,
And raise your heads, ye seints, for heay'n rejoices.
Here (saiththe Lord)ye angels, spread theirthrones
And near me seat my fav'rites, and my a0ons;
Come, my redeem’d, possess the joys repar'd
Ere time began ; ’tis your divine reward, " '+ -
When Christ returns, wake ev'ry cheerful passion -
And shout, ye saints,hie comes for your salvation.
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Invitation to Sinners. L. M.. 459 '

. INNER, O why so thoughtless grown?
S Why in such dreadful haste to dic?

Daring to leap to worlds unknown,
Heedless against thy God to fly ?.

Wilt thou despise eternal fate
Urg’d on by sin’s fantastic dreams,
Madly attempt th’ infernal gate, -
And force thy passage to the flames?
Stay, sinner, on the gospel plains,
Behold the God of love uphold
The glories of his dying pains,
- For ever telling, yet yntold.’
Jesus thy Saviour and thy God,
Becomes a man of grief for thee;
For thee he sheds his sacred blood,
‘And hangs a curse upon the tree.
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A 60 . e em, ﬂ\
Ly oot hetlio s
Gy k'nd‘Y’wa UYL 0, he cri ‘
and 0 14 pity in g ce th Gries,
Wi 10V€ ~ to sav he S eye €e in;
e weeP® 1y and J S (T
. Death a1 dg Tom thy sin
AST 1is the dif¢ decfme,”"‘ &M
Ap ointed, man Ate’f- todie :
‘And after death, for Jl;d ouart; - -
Sinner, prepare t yhegment nigh, -
Conscious of evils, man art. -
My 8pirit faints with » great,
Before thy awful d ear! .
Lord, how sh a'l,l lgment seat,.
Look to my cros thaPPﬁa:r?
1 died, that t}f’ ne Saviour said
Thy sins wert “thou Sh()u)dist nVe l, -
1 peace ang on my bO(Iy laid. s -
! pardon glve. 2



~ Friend of my heart, believe, adore, :
Enter my promis’d rest; :
And let dark guilt and fears no more
Disturb that throbbing breast.
On my bright throne I soon shall come,
Compleat salvation bring ;
And take my ransom’d people home :
Prepare to meet your King. '
- Come quickly, Lord, all praise to thee !
I’'ve nought to apprehend ; ‘
Since in the Judge himself I see
- My Saviour and my Friend.
’ Christ’s Victory over Satan, C. M.
OSANNA to our congu’ring King ;
: H The prince of darkness flies,
His troeps rush headlong down to hell,
- Like light'ning from the skies!
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Abere Y wand in chains, the lions roar,
' : And (l‘lght the rescu’d sheep, ‘ {
But Weavy bars confine their pow'r o
And mualice to the deep. =~
Hosanna to our conqu'ring King !
All hail incarnate love !. ’
- - Ten thousand songs and glories wait
' To crown thy head above. -
Thy vict'ries and thy deathless fame .
~ Through the wide world shall run,
And everlasting ages sing ,
' The triug')phs thou hast won.
D Tananc DT Joqus Wept. 8. M.
- ID Christ o’er sinners weep?
D And shall our cheeks be dry?
Let floods of penitential grief
‘Burst forth from ev'ry eye.



"~ The Son of God in tears,
Angels with wonder see!
- Be thou astonish’d, O my soul, .
He shed those tears for thee.
He wept that we might weep,
Each sin demands a tear;
In heav’n alone no sin is found,
And there’s no weeping there,
Consider your Ways.. P. M.
HEN all my past days to review
And ponder my ways I begin,
The farther the search I pursue, _
I trace but corruptios and sin, -+ ¥
Soon as from the womb 1 was brought,
My race was in evil begun,
My spirit with frowardness fraught,
 And falsehood beguiled my tongue.



o T¥100d from youth as I grew,
My 1€ ason to passion, the slave,
As custom, as fashion still drew, .
1 rush’d down the steep to the grave.
My conscience, that monitor true,
Remonstrates, but little avails, ‘
The good, which I would, I can’t do,
_ The evil, I would not, prevails,
Then take me, Lord, suchas.I am,
And make me just what I should be,
I'll take to myself all the shame,
And give all the glory to thee.
The Lord will Provide. L. M.
HO’ troubles assail, and dangers affright,
Tho’ friends should all fail, and foes all unite;
Y et one thing secures us, whatever betidle, _
The promise assures us, the Lord will provide.

I —
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"The hirds without barn or storehouse are fed,

- From them let us learn to trust for our bread :
His saints what is fitting shall ne’er be deny'd,
So long as it’s written, the Lord will provide.
We all may like ships, by tempest be tost;
On perilous deeps, but cannot be lost; =
“Though satan enrages, the wind and the tide,

~ Yet scripture engages, the Lord will provide.
- His call we obey, like Abra’am of old; -

 We know not the way, but faith makes us bold; =

For though we are strangers, we have  sure guide,
And trust in all dangers the Lord will provide.
When safan appears to stop up our path,

And fills us with fears; we triumph by faith ;
He cannot take from us, (though ofthe has try’d)
Thisheart-cheering promi;e, the Lord willprpvide,

[}
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A0S .
o stetx gth of our own, no goodness we claim,

Our trast is all thrown onf]esus’s name;
1n this Our strong tower, for safety we hide;

, "The Lord'is our power, the Lord will provide.
‘When 1life sinks apace, and death is in view,
The word of his grace shall comfort us through,
Not fearing, hor doubting, with Christ on our side,
We hope to die shouting, the Lord will pravide.
. As thy Days thy Strength shall be. L. M.

-~ A FFLICTED saint, to Christ draw neary
U “Thy Saviour’s gracious promise hear ;
- His faithful word declares to thee, ’
That. as thy days, thy strength shall be..
_Let not thy heart despond and say,
< How shall1'stand the trying day ™
"He"has engag'd by firm decree,
- Thatas thy days, thy strength'shall be. '




Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong;
' And if the conflict should be long,
Thy Lord will make the tempter flee ;
For as thy days, thy strength shall be.
When call'd to bear the weighty cross,
Or sore afflictions, pain or loss, :
Or deep distress, or poverty,
Still as thy days, thy strength shall be.
When ghastly death appéars in view,
Christ’s presence shall thy fears subdue, ;
He comes to set thy spirit free; P
" And as thy days, thy strength shall be.
Out of Hell. P. M. -
ORD, and am I yet alive,
. Not in torments, neot in hell!.
Still doth thy good Spirit strive ! o,
 With the chief of sinners dwell! Rh2



AGD.

1e\\ 83 unto smners, tell, ] ‘

Yam, I am; dut of hell!
es, 1 sAlllift iip mine eyes, -
W\\l not of thy love despair! -

- still in spite of sin 1 l’lSC,
v btxll 1 bow to thee in pray ’r.
- Tell it, &c.

O the length and breadth of love !
© Jesus, Savmur, can it be?
All thy mercies, height I prove,

All the depth is seen in me. -

Tell it, &c. - -~
See a bush that burs with fire
Unconsum’d amid the flame!

I the living wonder am !
Tell ltl, &¢. )

f -’
Taurn aside th’ mght to admu'e', : zg'/



See a stone that hangs in air! £
See a spark in ocean live!
Kept alive with death so near,
Ito God the glory give. - '
., Ever tell—to sinners tell,
-~} Iam, I am, out of hell.
God’s. Foundation. . 1s.
OD’s foundation standeth sure,
We shall to the end endure, .
Safely with the shepherd keep,
Those he purchas'd for his sheep.
God’s foundation, 8c.
. Known to him before the sun
First began his course to run, S
Chosen, called, from above, ~ =~ + ' =
Objects of eternal love, : R
God’s foundation, &c. mhs

.
e ’
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gt 10y s<al upon each heart,.
Thy blest image, Lord, impart ;-
S\ thyself in us reveal, . = -
We the clay, and thou the seal,
God’s foundation, &c.
Ev'ry evil, Lord, subdue,
By thy grace our souis renew,
“Then from base affection free,
Dead to sin, we’ll live to thée. -
God’s foundation standeth.sure, -
We shall to the epd endure,

An Hiding Place. . LM

HAIL, sov'reign love, that first began: -
‘ The scheme to rescue fallen man!, ‘
Hail! matchless, free, eternal grace, . ' |
That gave my soul an hiding place.’’



Against the God who rules the sky
I fought with hands uplifted high ;.
Despis’d the mention of his grace, =
Too proud to seek an hiding place,
Enwrap’d in. thick Egyptian night, .
_And fond of darkness more than light, -
- Madly I ran the sinful race,, = .7. . .
Secure without an hiding place, . . =~ ..
But thus th’eternal council ran: .
-« Almighty love arrest that man!” .
I felt the arrows of distress, = - N
And found I had no hiding.place., - .,
-Indignant jostice stood in view, - ’
To Sinai’s fiery mounf I flew; =
But justice cry’d with frowning face, . -
¢ This mountain is-no hiding place.” |.

A}
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e 100% an’heav’p]y voice l heard, -
‘And METCy’s angel form appeared; - )
She led me on with placid pace, - '
To Jesus as my hiding place.
should storms of seven-fold thunder roll,
And shake the globe from pole to pole;
No flaming bolt could daunt my face,
For Jesus 1s my hiding place. ‘
" On him almighty vengeance fell,
. That must have sunk a ‘world to hell:
- - He bore it for his chosen race,
~ « And thus became their hiding place,
. A few more rolling suns, at most,
Will land me on fair Canaan’s coast,
Where I shall sing the song of grace,
And see my glorious hiding place.
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4 Bles&ed‘ Gospel. C. M. | 47 3
o LEST are the souls that hear and know .
p The gospel’s joyful sound; =~
eace shall attend the paths they go,
And light their steps surround.
Their joy shall bear their spirits up, : !
Through their Redeemer’s name ;- - -
His righteousness exalts their hope, - '
Nor satan dares condemn., - -

~The Lord, our glory and defence,”
Strength and salvation gives;
Isrel, thy king for ever reigns,
- Thy God for ever lives!
On the Lord’s Day. L. M.

SVVEET is the work, O God our King, *
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing;
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2~ xew Yy love by morning light, .
'~_'YB°“Z ralk all thy truth by gigﬁt.' o
qweet 1s the day of sacred rest, R
No mortal care should seize our breast; -
O may our hearts in tune be found,
Like David’s harp of solemn sound. A
Our hearts shall triumph. in thee, Lord, :
And bless thy work, and bless thy. word; .
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ;
How deep thy counsels! how divine! ~ :
O may we see, and hear, and know, -
“'What mortals cannot reach below; .
May all our pow’rs find sweet employ . -
In Christ’s eternal world of joy. -
- Before Sermon. 8s.

’].‘H,Y presence, gracious God, affor®s; " -
J Prepare us to receive thy word: . :

s
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Now let thy voice engage our ear, R

And faith be mix’d with what we hear:
. Thus Lord, thy waiting servants bless, -
And crown thy gospel with success.
Distracting thoughts and cares remove,
And fix our hearts and hopes above ; : 5
With food divine may we be fed, . .~ =~ = -
And satisfy’d with living bread: -
Thus Lord, &c.
To us the sacred word apply,
With Sov’reign pow’r and energy;
And may we, in thy faith and gear, '
Reduce to practice what we hear: -
Thus Lord, &c,

Father in us thy Son reveal; .
Teach us to know and do thy willzo:|
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sa"'}ng pow’r and love dis Iayr; i
T;:;Id gwde us to the realms ofpdaly 5
Thus Lord, &c. =~ - -

-Before Sermon. L. M.

Bless thy servant, dearest Lord,
While he shall preach the gospel word,
May he declare delightful things -
Touching the glorious King of Kings.
O grant him bright celestial views,
While he proclaims the Gospel-News:
‘'With fiery zeal his soul inflame,
While he exalts the bleeding lamb. |
Give him clear light and burning love,
And show’r down blessings from above ;
May we all hear the Saviour’s voice,
And all believe, and all rejoice.”



Before Sermon. 8. 5.8. -

' LEST Spirit, now on us descend,
Thine influ’nce let us feel;
May Jesus our Lord, ~
Here shine through his word,
- His presence now to us reveal,

O God, we oft have seen thy face, -
- In this thine house of pray’r;
Now open our ears, ‘ o

Dispel all our fears
And free us from each sinful care.

And when from hence we do remove, :
Be with us then, O Lord; C e
Thy aid still impart, , _ -

: To each contrite heart,
And help us to feed on thy word.
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'1& Before Se;mon‘ C:' M.

ORYD, while we hear thy sacred word,
Pxpply it by thy pow'r; _ i
nen heav'nly truths we shall regard, 7
And thy great name adore. - i
- ‘May the bnght beams of sov rengn love
) Wxth ‘heav'nly splendor shine ; -
And may this place a Bethel prove
To ev’ry saint of thine.
dfter Sermon. S. M.
NCE more before we part,
We'll bless the Saviour’s name
Record hls mercies ev'ry heart ;.
Sing ev'ry tongue the same.
" Lay up his sacred word,
To feed thereon and grow; o
Go on to seek to know the Lord, R
"~ And practice what you know. .




. Dismission. 8. 7. 4. ,
OW we’d all with grateful spirits,
Join to bless the %rince of Peace,
- Praise him for imparted favours,
Praise him for displays of grace;
Lovely temple, lovely temple,
When the Saviour’s in the place.
Lord, we wait the happy moment,. -
~ Wait, to rise at thy command,
Where thy chosen shall for ever
Dwell in one upited band ;
All triumphant, all triumphant . -
- Sing in Canaan’s happy land,
‘There in purer, sweeter concord,
We thy saints shall e’er abide,
And through one eternal sabbath,
Jointly shout the Crucify'd ;
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