Over dit boek

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

Dit boek is zo oud dat het auteursrecht erop is verlopen, zodat het boek nu deel uitmaakt van het publieke domein. Een boek dat tot het
domein behoort, is een boek dat nooit onder het auteursrecht is gevallen, of waarvan de wettelijke auteursrechttermijn is verlopen. Het kar
verschillen of een boek tot het publieke domein behoort. Boeken in het publieke domein zijn een stem uit het verleden. Ze vormen een
geschiedenis, cultuur en kennis die anders moeilijk te verkrijgen zou zijn.

Aantekeningen, opmerkingen en andere kanttekeningen die in het origineel stonden, worden weergegeven in dit bestand, als herinneri
lange reis die het boek heeft gemaakt van uitgever naar bibliotheek, en uiteindelijk naar u.

Richtlijnen voor gebruik

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

Verder vragen we u het volgende:

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

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

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

+ Houd u aan de we¥Vat u ook doet, houd er rekening mee dat u er zelf verantwoordelijk voor bent dat alles wat u doet legaal is. U k
niet van uitgaan dat wanneer een werk beschikbaar lijkt te zijn voor het publieke domein in de Verenigde Staten, het ook publiek dc
voor gebruikers in andere landen. Of er nog auteursrecht op een boek rust, verschilt per land. We kunnen u niet vertellen wat u in
met een bepaald boek mag doen. Neem niet zomaar aan dat u een boek overal ter wereld op allerlei manieren kunt gebruiken, we
eenmaal in Zoeken naar boeken met Google staat. De wettelijke aansprakelijkheid voor auteursrechten is behoorlijk streng.

Informatie over Zoeken naar boeken met Google

Het doel van Google is om alle informatie wereldwijd toegankelijk en bruikbaar te maken. Zoeken naar boeken met Google helpt lezers hc
allerlei landen te ontdekken, en helpt auteurs en uitgevers om een nieuw leespubliek te bereiken. U kunt de volledige tekst van dit boek do
op het web vighttp://books.google.com |



https://books.google.nl/books?id=23RjAAAAcAAJ&hl=nl

This is a reproduction of a library book that was digitized
by Google as part of an ongoing effort to preserve the
information in books and make it universally accessible.

Google books

https://books.google.com



https://books.google.nl/books?id=23RjAAAAcAAJ&hl=nl

Digitized by GOOS[G






ogrzeary GOOgle






HYMNS

 FOUNDED ON
VARIOUS T_EXTS
IN THE

HOLY" SCRI"P*TURES

_L.JL"‘ ocs

. éy thee lame Rememd
PHILIP DODDRIDGE D.D.

Publifhed from. the AGTHOR’S Manufcnpt
~ By JOB ORTON

Comments on Scripture, and muny Hymns,

with wwhich the Brethren are deltgbted
Eufeb. Eccl. Hift. L. 7. C. 24

§4LOP,

Printed by J.Eppowes and J.Cotron:
And Sold by J.Waveh and W. FenngRr,
at the Turks Head in Lombard Street ;

and J. BuckLAND, at the Buct in
Pater-nyfier Rew, LoNDoN,

- ———————s o - Soos Mt |

e el T s .

I ofteem Nepos for bis Faith and Diligence, bis| }

v

M.DCC.LV. . |

{

-






.....

World by many, excelle;zz‘ and
_ wfeful Writings, was much fol-
Keited by bis Friends to print them in bis
Life-time, from a Hope they might be fer
viceable to the Intereft of Religion by af-
Jilting the Devotion of Chriftians in their
focial and fecret Worflbip; and, bad GOD
continued bis Life till bis FAMILY-
"ExposiToRr on the Epiftles bad been
publifbed, It is probable be would bave
complied with their Re Zui_.’/l But this and
many other pious and benevolent Purpofes
were broken off by ‘his much-lamented

ath. Durmg the Iq/i Hour I fpent
. A2  aith
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‘with bim, a few PVeeks before that mourn~ |
Jud Event, be honsured me awith fome,

—

particular Direitions about tranfi 1bing
and ‘publyfbing them. 1 bave aﬂngﬂf
thro’ the good Hand of my GOD upon
me, finifked them, and prefent them to
the World with.a chearfal Hope, thar

they will promote and diffufe a Spirit gf

Devotion, and, together with other /-
Siflances bizman and divine, prepare many
to join swith the devout Author in the
ncbler.and everlafling Antbems of Heaven.
- Thefe Hymns Leing compofed to be fung,
after the . Auther kad been preaching on

-the- Texts prefixed o them,. it was'bis

-Defign, that they flould bring cer again
“the leading Thoughts in the Sermon, and
naturally exprefs and warnmly enforce
thofe devout Sentimenits, awhich ke beped
avere then. rifing in the Minds. of Fkis
Hearers, and belp to fix them cin the

- Memory and Heart :  Accordingly the .
v attentive Reader will obferve, that mcff
" of them illufirate fuch Sentiments, as &

Jhillful Preacler swould princizally infift

ugen,

il
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wpon, wbhen’ dzfcour ng. from the Texts
on which they;are founded.. There is a

great Varietyin the Form of them : Some.
are devout Parapbraﬁ’s on the Textss
others expreffive of lively Aéts of Devo~
tion, Faith, and T; rzg/i in GOD, Love
to Chrift, Dgfre of divine Influences,
and goad Refolutions of cultivating the
Femper and graé? ifing the Duties re-
commended:” Others proclaim an bumble
oy and Triumph in the gracious Pro-
mifés and Encouragements of Scripture,
partzcular{y in the Difcovery and Pro-
Jpect of eternal Life. The D;;lurf of the
Subjelts will eaply account for the Dif-
Jerence of Com, Ipoﬁzre, awhy Jome are more
plain and ortlefs, others more lively, Jub~
Izme, and full of poetick Fire. If any of
\ them fould.at firft Reading appear flat
or mo;/'cure, it may well'be fuppofed they.
. d affet the Mind in a fironger Man-
. vtery when ufed in a religious ﬂ[/?mé[y
_Gfier. Sermins upon the Texts, in" which
. the Cantext bath becn confidered (if that
- WeEE necqﬂaq) paralle lPlaas conyzare;f
o A3 : t
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the Deﬁgﬁz of the infpired Writer judici- =
oy jr opened, and the Beauty, Propriety,
Emphafis of the feveral Claufes qf '
z‘he Text illufirated : They therefore. who °
ufe them in their devout Retirements
Should firft read and confider the Texts
and Contexts; and if they would confult
Jome Expofitor upon them, particularly
the Author’s on the Subjeéis taken from
the New Teftament, they will fee a Spirit
and Elegance in thefe Compofures, which
may otherwife be overlooked, and be more
bikely to reap real and lajimg ddvaatage
them. .
6} ~In thés Collettion there are m:my Hym&
Jermed upen Paffages in the Old Tefla~
nient, particularly in.the Prophets, di-
reétly relating to the Cafe of the Hraclites,
or fome particular good Man amoug them,
which the Author bath accommodated to
the Circumflances of Chriftians, whkere be
thought there was a juft and natural Re-
Jemblance 5 and be apprebended, tbat the
Prafiice of the infpired Writers of the
Nm Feftament ‘zwrrantea’ Jiuck Accodm-
. #0@g~-
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modations . - He experienced this to be
a veryﬁcceptab[e and ufeful Method of
preaching on the Old Teflament, and ac-
eordingly recommended it to bis Pupils, as
what woutd afford them an Opportunity
of explmzzmg the Defign of the Prophecies,
difplaying the Wifdom, Faithfulnefs ‘and
‘ Grace qf GOD, and fuggcfting many
friking and important Infiructions : This
Method would at the fame Time occafion
 an agreeable Variety in their Difcourfes,
prevent their confining themfelves fo ge-
nerdl or common-place Subjects, or (in
Order to avoid a frequent Repetition of
- well-known Arguments) running into dry
- and abfirufe Speculations, which the Ca-
pacities of the Generalsty of their Hearers
fould not wmprwmd nor their Hearts
reliflh and feel: 4 Faflnon in Preacking,
ton prevalent, and, confidering its appa=
rent Unprofitablenefs, much to be lamented.
' 1 €ompare Hebrews xiii. §,-6. and Family
Expofiter in Loc. note (¢).  There are alfo fome-

§od Remarks on ‘this ub)e& in Dy, Waits's
linefs of. sze:, Place:, b’c D:ﬁ: v. ef'pecl-

aH P :
y Frop1se A Thofe
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L
. Thefe young. Minsflers, who-are de~
- firous of entring inta the Spirit and-Co-
- pleufnefs of Scriptare, may find this Work
greatly ufeful to them, . by direcling them
10 many very fuitable Texts, and to fome
natural Thoughts, and- ufeful Refleétions
20 be snfified upon in difcourfing from
. There are. feveral Hymns - in this Coln,
Jection fusted to [pecial and extraordinary
Occafions, for wbich there was not before
a fufficient Provifion; fuch as, for open-
¢ng-a new Place of Worfhip the Facancy
“and Settlbment of Churches, the. Ordina-
tion of Mintflers, their Remonal from cur
World;. &c. efpecially for Days. of Faf-
ing and Humsliation on Account of aétual -
- or .apprebended Calamities, the Want of
‘avhich; during the laze Rebellion and War,
awas much regretted by many Miniflers
and private Chrifitans. - S
= -In.thefe Compofures I bupe few loso-or
srivial Expreffions will be found: No-
thing appears unfusitable to the Gravity
 and Dignity of a wor/bipping Affembly = .
A I Nothing

-
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"Notbing likely to darken or damp. the De-
wation of the bumble Chrifiian; wr excrte
Paffions mere{y Sfeufaal. Thereis mtbmg
that favours of a Pm}y Spirit, or carries
“an. Appearance of difigning. to confine
-their Ufe to any of the Sedls into which
Chriftians are. unbapptly divided.. The
Materials are dwme, and the Author's
-Foul wasnever more enlarged, than when
“be was promoting a Spirit of -Piety and
Candor in their juft Comnection. .
~ 1 chofe.to place thefe Hymns.in the Or~
,dtr in 'thclr the feveral T exts lie in the
-Bible, -as that prevents. the Neceffity of
another Index; aud there appeared no par-
Licular Reafon: for difpofing them in any
\different Order.. Ina few Places, where
Wam’f vccur mot fufficiently intelligible to
Bommon: Rmder:, I have added fome mere
plain and familiar ones in the Margin,
that they may be read and fung with Un-
derflanding ;. preferring this Method to
that of fome Autbors, who -bave collested
mzd ex;lamedfbem ina pamm]ar Iudfx

A5 - s
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x  The PREFACE,
“As tb:_’/é Hymns were compofed during
_a Series of many Years, amidft an un-
common Variety and daily Succeffion of
woft important Labours, by a Man who
-bad no Ear for Mufick, and as they want
bis retouching Hand, the Reader will be
‘candid to what Inaccuracies be may dif-
.caver 5 particularly the Repetition qf the
Sfame Thoughts am]y Phrafes, which in a
Jew Iig/lances will be found : And indeed
Jome of - them could fcarcely be avoided on
-Subjeéls fo nearly refembling, without the
-Exclufion of the moft fust le and affelt-
ing Sentiments or Afpirations, for which
-the Introduction of a new or more poetick
Thought and Phrafe would not have beerr
an Equz'valent There may perbaps be fome
Improprieties, cwing to my ot being able to
wead the Author's Manufcrips. in partics-
- Jar Places, and being obliged, without a po=
etick Genius, to fupply thofe Deficiences,
- whereby the Beauty of tbe Stanza may be
greatly defaced, z‘bo the Senfe i frc]érved
Thefe Hymns being originally ﬁgm’d [ for
the Uleof a Congregazwn of plam anlear- -

ned
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ped ;Cbrgﬂzan;c, it cannot be expected:they

uld entertain fuch, who may perzt tfe them.
merely for the Sake of the Poetry : Yet-T
think many of them will fland the T eff of
- @ critical Examination, and appear at
Jeaft equal to other Compofitions of the like
Kind ; and I am perfwaded they will all
e de/ng tful and beneficial to thofe, who

defire to have their Devotions enlivened,

“their Souls filled with divine'Love, and
“awho are ambitious to. live up to the Rules

of the Gofpel 5 and that they will, thro’
tlxe Inﬂuences of the Holy Ghoft, [pread:
@ Spirit of fervent Piet by in fuch Cangre«-

Zations where they may be introduced.
I have nothing to add but my earneft

Hifbes and Pmyers, that ' they may be

fubfervient to the Glory of GOD, the

more delightful Celebration of divine Or=

-dinances, and the Edification of my Fellow=
C’.brz um& Amcn .

Jos OR TON;
SAEOR,

Sfan. 1. 1755

14
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Am thy God; ebruab fid”
yebwab ! *tis"a:glorious Name- -

=

f[.u’, IIOVC my charmingName A

efus, 1 fing thy matchlefs Grace
e us, mine. Advocate above

fuus, my Lord, How rich thy G'race:‘ ) f'

efusy Our Souls. delightful Choice
e/us the.Lord, our Souls adore
‘¢fus, we own thy faving Power
Tefus, we ownt thy fov'reign Hand
mmenfe eternal’ God . |
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terval of grateful Shade
In thy Rebukes, all-gricious God:
In what Confufion Earth appears

rael, thy Tribute bring
there 2 Sggu in Eartb or Heavcxf
Iris my Fa o
I} is the Lord of Glory calls
L.
Y - Esions of Foes befet me round

fwn, my God, thy fov'reign Grace-

Let:Heaven burft forth mto a Song ,

lset Faceb to his Maker-fing-
Eet Zim’s Watchmen all awake

. Life up, ye Saints, ywweepmgl'fyw‘ =

Liﬁcn ye Hillsy ye Mountains,: bear
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Searcher of Hearts, before thy Face - =~ 2 )
See how the Lerd of Mercy fpreads 18
See IfraePs gentle Shepherd ftand 19§
-See the Deftruction is begun v K
Sec the fair StruGure Wifdom rears 76
See the old Dragon from his Throne = -~ 356
Shepherd of Ifracl, bend thine Ear - 370
Shepherd of [frael, thoudoft keep -~ 323
Shine forth, eternal:'Sdurce of Light 130
Shine on our Souls, eternal God Y
Shout ! for the Battlenvents are fall'n a7y
.Sing to the Lord above T 16,-
Sing to the Lord a hew melodious Song. - 224
Sing to the Lord; wholoud proclaims - 34
Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord - .96
Sor%rm thé Saints Foundations ftand 2 {2
Sov’reign of all the Worlds or high 28y
Eov’reign of Heaven, thine Empire fpreads 28,
Sovireign of Life, before thine Eye - . . - .2¢
. Sov’reign of Life, T own thy Hand 6
$ov’reign. of Nature, all is thine X
Spring up, :my Soul, with ardent Flig}tt' .2 ;
Stupendous Grace ! And can it be 28y
Supreine in Mercy, who fhall dare 164
Supreme of Bejngs, with Delight , 35.’5 .
P \He Cov’nant of a Saviour’s Love. .. 236

. The Creatures, Lord, confefs thy Hand* §
The dirken'd Sy how thick itloyss,

' 1;56
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- ‘TR’ eternal God, his Name how. greatv a4
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i A TABLE

Hymn
‘The Day approacheth, O my Soul - 317
The Deluge at th’ Almighty’s Call 33
The everliving God . - 89
The glorious Lord, his Ifrael’s Hope 95
"The great febsvab ! who fhall dare 26
The King of Heaven his Table fpreads 211
The Lord from his exalted Throne 28

The Lord | how kind are all his Ways 149
The Lord ! how rich his Comforts are 277

The Lord Jehovah calls  * - 309
The Lord into his Vineyard comes 174
The Lord of Glory reigns fupremely great 44
The Lord of Life exalted ftands 225

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

The Promifes I fing ' - 316!
The righteous Lord fupremely great 28
Thefe mortal Joys | how foon they fade 209
‘The Sepulchres how thick they ftand - 243
The fwift-declining Day 130

The Vineyard of the Lord how fair - . 81
Thou, Lord, thro’ every changing Scene 51
Thou, mighty Lord, art Godalope - 253

Thrice happy Souls, who born from Heaven 79
Thrice happy State, where Saints fhall live. 2355

Thus hath the Son of Fefe faid = 365
‘Thus faith Jehovab from his Seat . 9I
Thy Flock, with what a tender Care 230
Thy Judgments cry aloud - 11§
“Thy piercing Eye, O God, furveys - 138

.-
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A- TABLE  xxi

: - Hymn
"Thy Prefence, everlafting God 279
*T'is mine, the Cov’nant of his Grace 22
To all his Flock what wondrous Love = 239
To-morrow, Lord, is thine 329
To thee, great Architect on high 305
To thee, my God, my Days are kiown 38
To thee, O God,: we Homage pay 173

. Tranfporting Tidings, which we hear 302

Triumphant, Lord, thy Goodnefs reigns 35

Triumphant Zion, lift thy Head 107
. v

T Tler than Duft, O Lord, ate we 1 35:

Ungrateful Sinners, whence thi Scorn ‘258

Unite, my roving Thoughts, unite 48
T w o
Ait on the Lord, ye Heirs of Hope 93
Weary, and weak, and faint 87

We blefs th’ eternal Source of Light - 382
We praife the Lord for heavenly Bread 232
We fing the deep myfteriousPlan . 284
What Bofom mov'd with pious Zcal 9
What doleful Accents do I hear ' 192

What haughty Scorner, faith the Lord 168
What Myft'ries, Lord, in thee combine 350

What venerable Sight appears - : 214
When at this Diftance, Lord, we trace 183
While on the Verge of Life Iftand 293
Whofe Words againft the Lord are flout 136
Why flow thefe Torrents of Diftrefs 196

Why fhould our mourning.Souls delight 260
Why will ye lavith out your Years wa
I \ Wide
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Hymn
&ane o’er all Worlds the Saviour reigns 195
ith Extacy of Joy 333
With flowing Eyes, and bleeding Hearts 270
With humble Pleafure, Lord, we trace. © 11
With Pity, Lord, thy Servant view 62
With rev’rend Awe, tremendous Lord 133
With Tranfport, Lord, our-Souls proclaim 323
With what Delight I raife mine Eyes - 85
Y
FE Armies of the living God : 265
Ye golden Lamps of Heaven, farewell 119
Ye Hearts with youthful Vigour warm 75
Ye Heav’ns, ‘with Sounds of Triumph ring 303
Ye humble Souls, rejoice 72
Ye humble Souls, that feek the Lord *~ 194 ,
Ye little Flock, whom Fefus feeds 208
Ye mourning Saints, whofe ftreaming Tears 112
Yee Pris’ners, who in Bondage lie - 169
Yes, Britain feem’d to Ruin doom’d 155
Ye Servants of the Lord" 210
Ye Binners, bend your ftubborn Necks 328
Ye Sinners, on Backfliding bent 153
Yes, it is fweet to tafte his Grace ' 332
Ye Sons of Men, with Joy record
Yes, the Redeemer rofe 218
Yes, ’tis the Voice of Love divine "~ 163
Ye Subje@s of the Lord, proclaim 308
Ye weak Inhabitants of Clay 97

HYMNS
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HYMNS

AND ,
SpiriTuaL SONGS,
From PASSAGES in the
OLDp T'ES'\I‘AVMEN'I;_.

I Enoch’s Piety and Tranflation, Genefis V. 24.
" Hebrews XL 3.

TERNAL Gob, our wond’ring Souls
: Admire thy matchlefs Grace;
That thou wilt walk, that thou wilt dweII,
‘With Adam’s worthlefs Race,

2 O lead me to that happy Path,
Where I my Gop may meet;
Tho Hofts of Foes begird it round,
“Tho’ Briars wound my Feet,
B 3 Chear’d




2 GENESIS.

3 Chear’d with thy Converfe I can trace
The Defart with Delight :
Thro’ all the Gloom one Smile of thine .
Can diffipate the Night. '

4 Nor fhall I thro’ eternal Days
) A reftlefs Pilgrim roam :
Thy Hand, that now direéts my Courfe,
Shall foon convey me home. -

g I afk not Enoch’s rapt'rous Flight
To Realms of heav'nly Day :
Nor feek Elijah’s fiery Steeds,
To bear this Flefh away.

6 Joyful my Spirit will confent
To drop its mortal Load, -
And hail || the fharpeft Pangs of Death,
“That break its Way to Gob.

I falute or welcome.

II. GO D’ § gracious Approbation of a religious
Care of our Families, Genefis xviii. 19.

x ATHER of Men, thy Care we blefs,
Which crowns our Families with Peace:
From thee they fprung, and by thy Hand
Their Root, and Branches are fuftain’d,

2 To G o p, moft worthy to be prais’d,
Be our domeftick Altars rais’d ; -
‘Who, Lord of Heaven, fcorns not to dwell
With Saints in their obfcureft Cell.

3 To thee may each united Houfe i
Morning, and Night, prefent its Vows :
: Our




GENESIS.

Our Servants there, and rifing Race
Be taught thy Precepts, and thy Grace.

I

4 O may each future Age proclaim
The Honours of thy glorious Name;
While pleas’d, and thankful, we remove
~ To join the Family above.

HI. ABrRAHAM’s Interceffion for Sopom. Ge-
nefis xviii. 32, For a Faft Day.

1 REAT Gono ! did pious Abram pray
: For Sodom’s vile abandon’d Race ?
And fhall not all our Souls be rous’d
For Britain to implore thy Grace ?

2 Bafe as we are, does not thine Eye
Its chofen Thoufands here furvey ;  [Crouds,
Whofe Souls, deep humbled, mourn the
Who walk in Sin’s deftructive Way 2

3 O Judge fupreme, let not thy Sword
The righteous with the wicked finite :
Nor bury in promifcuous Heaps ’
Rebels, and Saints thy chief Delight.
4 For thefe thy Children fpare the Land ;
Avert the Thunders big with Death ;
Nor let the Seeds of latent 1 Fire
Be kindled by thy flaming Breath.
5 Oh! be not angry, mighty Gop,
While Duft and Afhes feek thy Face!
But gently bending from thy Throne,
Renew, and ftill increafe the Grace.
t hidden, fecret.
B2 . 6 Jesus



4 ‘GENESTIS,
76 JEsus the Interceflor hear,
And for his Sake thy Grace impart,

“Which, while it ftops the fiery Stream,
Diffolves the moft obdurate Heart.

-+ Sodom fhall change to Zion then,
And heavenly Dews be fcatter’d round,
‘That Plants of Paradife may fpring,
‘Where baleful || Poyfons curs’d the Ground.

| deftructive.

IV, Jacor’s Vow. Genefis xxviii. 20.--224

1 GOD of ¥acb, by whofe Hand
Thine Ifrael fill is fed,
‘Who thro’ this weary Pilgrimage
Haft all our Fathersled:
2 To thee our humble Vows we raife,
To thee addrefs our Prayer, )
And in thy kind and faithful Breaft
Depofite all our Care.

:3 If thouthro’ each perplexing Path
Wilt be our conftant Guide;
If thou wilt daily Bread fupply,
And Raiment wilt provide ;

4 If thou wilt fpread thy Shield around,
Till thefe our Wand'rings ceafe,
.And at our Father’s lov’d Abode
Qur Souls arrive in Peace ;

.5 To thee, as to our Covenant-Gop,
We'll our whole felves refign ;
And count that not our Tenth alone,

_But all we have is thine.
V. The



EXODUS. 3
V. The Hand of the L O R D upen the Cattle.

Exodus ix. 3.

1 HE Creatures, Lor b, confefs thy Hand,
Thro’ Earth and Sky, thro’Sea & Land ;
And all their meaneft Orders fhare
Their Maker’s Pity, and his Care.

2 O look from thine exalted Throne,
And hear our panting Cattle moan ;
Prone § o’er th’ untafted Food they lye,
Groan out their Agonies, and dye.

3 What have thefe harmlefs Creatures done
To draw this fore Chaftifement down ?
*Tis human Guilt for Vengeance calls,
And heavy on the Herds it falls.

4 From them to us the Stroke might pafs,
And mow down Thoufands of our Race:
Till: Defolation reign’d around,

Our Cities void, untill’d our Ground.

5 Prevent the Ruin by thy Grace,
And melt our Hearts to feek thy Face :
Bleft Fruit of thy correcting Rod .
To lofe our Beafts, and find our Gop.

§ Stretched out on the Ground.

-

VI IsRaer and AMALEK. Exodus xviie 11,

For a Faft-Day.

b 8 U R Banneris th’ Eternal Gon,
O Nor will we yield to Fear;
Amidft ten thoufand fierce Affaults, .
~ His mighty Aidis near.

B. 3 To



6 EXODUS.

2 'T'o him the Hands of Faith we ftretch,
And plead experienc’d Grace;
To him ghe Voice of Prayer we raife,
Nor will he hide his Face.

3 ‘No more, proud Zmal:#, thy Boaft,
¢« Goop’'s Armis feeble grown”.
His Sword fhall lop off every Hand,
‘That dares infult his Throne.

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

§ Our fainting Hands, how foon they droop!
But thou the weak canft raife;
And in the Mount of Prayer canft leave
- An Altar to thy Praife.

VIL' Againft follrwing a Multitude to do Evil.,
éxodus XXIII. 2.

3 O R D, when Iniquities abound,
4 And growing Crimes appear;
We view the Deluge rifing round
With Sorrow, and with Fear.
2 Yet when its Waves moft fiercely beat,
And fpread Deftrution wide,
Thy Spirit can a Standard raife
Toftem 1 the roaring Tide.

3 May thy triumphant Arm awake
Thy facred Caufe to plead;

1 reftrain,
(\\ 4 - 4 And-



EXODUS. 7
And let the Multitude confefs,
That thou art G o b indeed.

. 4 Their Hearts fhall in a Moment turn,v
Like Water by thy Hand;

One Word fhall bow their ftubborn Necks
To own thy high command.

5 Odur feeble Souls at leaft fupport,:
And there thy Power difplay;.
* Then Multitudes fhall ftrive in vain.
To draw us from thy Way.

- VII. Curist’s Inter;qﬂian typifed by AARON’S"
Breaflplate. Exodus xxviii. 29.

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

2 Tho’ rais'd to a fuperior Throne,
Where Angels bow around,
And high o’er all the thining Train
W ith matchlefs Honours crown’d ;

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

4 Thofe Charalers fhall fair abide, ..
Our everlafting Truft,
‘When Gems, and Monuments, and Crowns
Are moulder’d down to Duft.

B 4 5 So,
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5 So, Gracious Saviour, on my Breaft,
May thy dear Name be worn,
A facred (grnament and Guard,
To endlefs Ages borne.

IX. Who is on the Lord’s Side @ Exodus
xxxii. 26.

1 HA T Bofom mov'd with pious Zeal
Does for its Gop’s Difhonour feel &
What Heart with generous Ardor glows
To piead his Caufe againft his Foes -

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

3 Around thy Standard, Lord, we prefs,
Thine injur'd Honour to redrefs,

And with determin’d Voice demand .
"The Signal of thy conqu’ring Hand:

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

X. G O D’S Prefonce defiveable. Exodus

Xxxxiil. I§.

1 MMENSE, eternal Gop !

l How marvellcus thy Name !
hy Prefence all abroad

. Pervades || all Nature’s Frame ;

| penetrates thra® or fills,

Heav'ny
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EXODUS. 9
Heav’n, Earth, and Air,
And the dark Cell,

Where Devils dwell
In long Defpair.

-2 Yet thou haft chofen Ways
To make thy Prefence known, .
To Farrites of thy Grace,

T o upright Souls alone :
This Glory, Lorp, -
My Soul would fee,
This Grace to me,
My Gobp, afford.

3 If thou thy Luftre vail
" The Charms of Nature fade ; -
All wither’d, weak, and pale,
They bow their languid Head :
’ My Father, fhine ;
For thou cantt give .
The Dead to live
By Beams divine. .

4 Ev’n Edenw’s blifsful Lands "
Would in thine Abfence mourn- -
But thou wild 4fric’s § Sands .
To Paradife canft turn. '

If Gop be there-

“The Gloom is bright 3
< But Noon is Night,...

Till thou appear. .

§ AFrrca, a»Part of the Earth-remarhable -
for fandy barren Defarts. -

‘B:sg. : 5 Come-

A_‘_‘




10 EXODUS.

5 Come, for my Spirit glows
With infinite Defire !
Strong Love impatient grows,
And fets my Heart on Fire.
My Father, come ;
That Prefence give
On which 1 live;
Or czll me home.

XI. Mosgs’s View of the divine Glory. Exod.

xxxiii, 18. )
' |

1 ITH humble Pleafure, Lord, we trace
The ancient Records of thy Grace ;
And our own Confolation draw
From what thy Servant Mofes faw.

2 May we behold thy Glory fhine,
With gentle Beams of Love divine ;
And hear thy fecret Voice proclaim
“The various Wonders of thy Name.

If fecble Nature faint t” endure -

A Voice fo fweet, a Ray fo pure;

Its Diffolution would delight, .

‘While Death would wear a Form fo bright.

4 Death fhall unvail that World above,
Where the dear Children of thy Love,
Attemper’d { all to heavenly Day,
Bear, and refle& th’ immediate Ray.

1 fitted and enabled to bear.
XIL. Tk

Sy

% N



EXODUS. "~ 184

XIL. The Proclamation of G O D’ S Name to
Mofes, or divine Mercy and Fuffice. Exod,
xxxiv. 6,--8. '

1 TTEND, my Soul, the Voice divine,
And mark what beaming Glories fhine
Around thy condefcending Gop !
To us, to us, heftill proclaims
His awful, his endearing Names :
Attend, and found them all abroad:.

f 2 <« JEHOVAH I, the fov’reign Lord,
¢ The mighty Gop, by Heav’n ador’d,
~ ¢ Downtothe Earth my Footfteps bend :
¢ My Heart the tend’reft Pity knows,
¢ Goodnefs full-ftreaming overflows,

¢ And Grace and Truththall neverEnd.

3 ¢ My Patience long can Crimes endure ;
¢¢ My pard’ning Love is ever fure,
¢¢ When penitential Sorrow mourns ;-
¢¢ To Millions thro’ unnumber’d Years,..
¢¢ New Hope and new Delight it bears ;
¢ Yet Wrath againft the Sinner buins.””-

4 Make Hafte, my Soul, the Vifion meet, ,
All proftrate: at-thy Sov’reign’s Feet,
~ And drink the tuneful Accents in ;
Speak on, my Lord ; repeat the Voice ;-
Diffufe thefe Heart-expanding Joys,

‘T'ill Heav’n compleat the rapt’rous Scene..

\ B XIIL The
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1 NUMBERS:

XIIL. The G O D of Spirits fought to fupply
Vacancies in the fC.«'angregatio{t-s of his People.
Numbers xxvii. 15,—17.

E ATHER of Spirits, from thy Hand~
- Our Souls immortal came ;
And ftill thine Energy 1 divine
Supports th’ ethereal || Flame.

5, By thee our Spirits all are known ;
And each remoteft Thought
" Lies wide expanded to his Eye,
By whom their Powers were wrought.

To thee, when mortal Comforts fail,
" Thy Flock deferted flies ;

And, on th’ eternal Shepherds Care,
Our chearful Hope relies.

4 When o'er thy faithful Servants Duft,
‘ Thy dear Affemblies mourn,
In fpeedy Tokens of thy Grace,
l O Ifracls Gop, return.
5 The Powers of Nature all are thine,
And thine the Aids of Grace;
Thine Arm has borne thy Churches up .
Thro’ every rifing Race.
6 Exert thy facred Influence here,
And here thy Suppliants blefs,
And change, to Strains of chearful Praife, .
Their Accents of Diftrefs.

$ Power, § Heavenly ‘
7 With
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¥ With faithful Heart, with fkilful Hand, =
May this thy Flock be fed ; '
And with a fteady growing Pace.
To Zion’s Mountain led.

XIV. The Lards People his- Portion. Deutéron,,

xxxii. 9. o

. The. Air, the Earth, the Sea:
thee the Orbs celeftial § fhine, .
And Cherubs live by thee.

2. Rich .in thine own Effential Store, .
Thou call’ft forth Worlds at Will »
Ten thoufand, and ten thoufand more-
Would hear thy Summons ftill.

3 What Treafure wilt thou then confefs ? -
* And thine own Portion call ? -
What by peculiar Right poflefs,
Imperial Lord of all ?

4. Thine Ifrael thou wlit ftoop to claim, .
‘W ilt mark them out for thine :
Ten thoufand Praifes to th?’ Name
For Goodniefs fo divine.!

5 That I am thine,. my Soul would boaft,
" And beaftits Claim to thee ;
- Nor fhall Gop’s Property be loft -
Nor Gop be torn from me,

I,S OV’REIGN of Nature, all is thine, .
By

t

. $ Tix beavenly  Bodies, XV, T

-
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XV. The Eternal GOD bhis People’s Refuge, and.
~ Support. Deut. xxxiii. 27. '

3 B EHOLD the great eternal G O D,
Spreads everlafting Arms abroad,
And calls our Souls to fhelter there.
« Wonders of mingled Power and Grace
‘T'o all his Ifrael he difplays,
Guarded from Danger, and from Fear.

2 Thither my feeble Soul fhall fly
When Terrors prefs, and Death is nigh, .
And there will I delight to dwell :
On that high Tower I rear my Head
Serene, nor knows my Heart to dread,
Amidft furrounding Hofts of Hell.

3 The Shadow of th’ Almighty’s Wings
Compofure unmolefted brings,
While threat’ning Horrors round me croud 3
In vain the Storms of rattling Hail -
The Walls of .this Retreat aflail,
And the wild Tempeft roars aloud. .

In louder Strains my fearlefs Tongue
Shall warble its vitorious Song,

My Father’s Graces to proclaim 3
He bears his Infant Off-fpring on
To Glory radiant as his Throne,

«And Joys eternal as his Name.- 1
XVI. The Happinefs of G O D’S Ifrael. Deut,
' xxxiii. 29. s

b O Ifrael, bleft beyond Compare !
‘; Uarival’d all thy Glories arg ;.
. s Fehoval
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Jebovah deigns || to fill thy Throne,
And calls thine Intereft all his own.

2 Heis thy Saviour ; He thy Lord ;
His Shield is thine ; and thine his Sword.3
Review in Extacy of Thought
The grand Redemption he has wrought.

3 From Satan’s Yoke he fets thee free,
Opens thy Paffage thro’ the Sea;
He thro’ the Defart is thy Guide,
And Heav’n, for Canaan, will provide,

4 Not Facob’s Sons of old could boaft
Such Favours to their chofen Hoft ;
Their Glories, which thro’ Ages thine,
Arebut dim Shades, and Types of thine«

5 Celeftial-Spirit, teach our Tongue
Sublimer Strains than Mpyfes fung,
Proportion’d to the fweeter Name

. Of Gop the SAviour, and the Lams,
' I condefeends. :

XVIL. Support.in the gracious Prefence of GOD
under the Lofs of Miniflers, and other ufeful
Friends. Jofhua i. 2,.4, §.

b4 O W let our mourning Hearts revive, -

"And all our Tears be dry.
Why fhould thofe Eyes be drown’d in Grief;
Which view a Saviour nigh¢
2 What tho’ the Arm of conqu’ring Death M
Does Gop’s own Houfe invade ?
What tho’ the Prophet, and the Prieft.
Be numbey’d with the Dead ?

-

3 Tho'



16 JUDGES.
3 Tho’ earthly Shepherds dwell in Duft,
The Aged, and the Young, ' '

The watchful Eye in Darknefs clos’d,
And mute th’ inftru&ive Tongue;

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

& < Lo, I am with you,” faith the Lord, .
¢¢ My Church fhall fafe abide ;
¢« For { will né’er forfake my own,
¢ Whofe Souls in me conhde.”

6 Thro’ every Scene of Life, and Death,.

"This Promife is our Truft ;
And this fhall be our Children’s Song,

‘When we are cold in Duft.
XVI. GO.D infenfibly withdrawn, Judges-
Xvi. 20. :

I A Prefent Gonp is all our Strength,
And all our Joy and Hope 5
When he withdraws, our Comforts dye,..
And every Grace muft droep.
2. But flattering Trifles charm our Hearts-
‘To court their falfe Embrace,
Till juftly this negleéted Friend-
Averts his angry Face:
8 He leaves us, and we mifs him not 3 .
But go prefumptuous on,
Till baffled, wounded, and enflav'd, .
We Jearn, that Gop. is gone,

4. And.
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4 And what, my Soul, can then remain

One Ray of Light to give ?
Sever’d from him, their better Life,

How can his Children live ?

§ Hence all ye painted Forms of Joy,
And leave my Heart to mourn I
- I'would devote thefe Eyes to Tears,.
Till chear’d by his Return. -
6 Look back, my Lord, and own the plice, .
* Where once thy Temple ftood ;
For lo; its Ruins bear the mark
Of rich atoning Blood. -
XIX. EBENEZER, or GOD'S belping Hand re-
view'd and ackmowledged. 1 Sam. vii, 12,
' For New-Years Day.
1 MY helper Gop ! I blefs his Name :
The fame his Power, his Grace the.
."The Tokens of his friendly Care-  [fames
Open, and crown, and clofe the Year. ’
2 I *midft ten thoufand Dangers ftand,
Supported by his guardian Hand;
. And fee, whenI furvey my Ways,
T'en thoufarid Monuments of - Praife.

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

4 My grateful Soul, on Ferdan’s Shore,
Shall raife one facred Pillar more :
Then bear, in his bright Courts abovey

- Infcriptions of immortal Love. XX, e

- I s T -




18 ILSAMUEL."
XX. The Saint encouraging bimfelf in the LORD.
. bis GOD. 1 Sam. xxx. 6. -

1 Y EHOVAH, 'tis a glorious Name :
Still pregnant with Delight;
It fcatters round a chearful Beam,
To gild the darkeft Night.

-2 What tho’ our mortal Comforts fade,
And drop like, with’ring Flowers ?
Nor Time nor Death can break thatBand, . .
‘Which makes Fehovah our’s..
3-My Cares, I give you-to the Wind,
And fhake you off like Duft ;
_-Well may I truft my All with him, R
With whom my Soul I truft. .

}EXI. Support in G O D’ § Covenant under do-
meftick Troubles. 2 Sam. xxiii. 5. =

x Y GOD, the Cov’nant of thy Love
‘- Abides for ever fure,
And in its matchlefs Grace I feel
My Happinefs fecure.

2 What tho’ my Houfe be not with thee
As Nature could defire ?
To nobler Joys, than Nature gives;.-
Thy Servants all afpire.

3 Since thou, the everlafting Gop,.
My Father art become ;
Fefus my Guardian, and my Friend,
And Heav'n my final Home ;

4 1 welcome all thy fov’reign Will 5
For all that Will is Love:
\ And,
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And, when I know not-what thou doft,
I wait the Light above.

§ Thy Cov’nant in the darkeft Gloom
Shall heav’nly Rays impart,
Whicky when my Eye-lids clofe in Death,
Shall warm my chilling Heart.

XXIL Support in GOD’S Covenant in the -
near Views of Death. 2 Sam. xxiii. 1. and

S. compared;

1? IS Mine, the Cov’nant of his Grace ;.
And every Promife mine ! '
Al fprung from everlafting Love,
"~ And feal’d by Blood divine.

2 On my unworthy favour'd Head
Its Bl'eﬂings all unite ;.
Bleflings more numerous than the Stars,
More lafting, and more bright:

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

4 But Death and Hell in vain fhall ftrive
To break that facred Reft,
Which Gop’s expiring Children feel,
While leaning on his Breaft.
5 Th’ enlarged Soul thou canft not reach,.
Nor rend from Chriff away ;
Tho’ o’er my mould’ring Duft thou boaft,
The Triumphs of a Day.
6 The

e
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6 The Night is paft, my Morning dawns ;
My Cov’nant-Gop defcends, '
And wakes that Duft to join my Soul
In Blifs that never ends.

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

XXNL  Rejoicing in our Covenant Engagements
0 GOD. 1 Chron. xv. 15.

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

- 2 O happy Bond, that feals my Vows
To him who merits all my Love !

Eet chearful Anthems || fill his Houfe, .
While to that facred Shrine § I move.

3 *Fis done; the great Tranfaltion’s dene :
Iam my Lord’s, and he is mine:
He drew me, and I follow’d on,
Charm’d to confefs the Voice divine,

4 Now reft my long divided Heart,..
Fix’d on this blifsful Centre, reft ;
With Afhes who would grudge to part
‘When call’d on Angels Bread to feaft ?

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

| Hymns of Praife. § Altar or Place of Wor-
JShip. T
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Till in Life’s lateft Hour I bow, )
And blefs in Death a Bond fo dear..

XXIV. GOD’S flirring up the Spirit of Cy-
RUS 20 redeem IsRAEL. Ezra i, 1. com-
pared with Ifaiah xlv, 1.—4. -

H’ eternal G o p! his Name how great!
' How deep his Counfels | how compleat !
he Hearts of Kings his Power can fway ;
-His Word unconfcious § they obey.

2 Summon’d of old in diftant D'ays
To ferve his Schemes, and thew his Praife,
“‘Cyrus, illuftrious Prince, appears,
His People frees, his Temple rears.

3 Thro’ Legions arm’d he breaks his Way,
-And tramples Gen’rals down like Clay ;
The Bars of Steel he cuts in twain,
And brazen Gates oppofe in. vain.

4 But to Febovah’s Accents mild .
The Hero pliant as a Child,
Lays the new Cares of Empire by,
“T'ill- Zion rife, and fhine on high.

5 Thus, mighty Gop, thall every Heart,
(If thou thine Influence there exert)
‘Throw its own fondeft Schemes afide,

And follow where thy Hand fhall guide.

" 6 The foremoft Sons of Fame fhall boaft
T o raife thy Temples from their Duft ;
Princes fhall fhout thy Name aloud,

_And new-born Priefts thine Altars crond.

§ without intending it. lfa. x.7. XXV. 4



22 . J OB

XXV. A Glance from GO D bringing us down to
_the Solitude of the Grave. Job vii. 8.

| OV’REIGN of Life, before thine Eye,
: Lo ! mortal Men by thoufands dye !
‘One Glance from thee at once brings down
The proudeft Brow, that wears a Crown.

“ 9, Banifh’d at once from human Sight
To the dark Grave’s unchanging Night,
Imprifond in that dufty Bed,

‘We hide our folitary Head.

3 The friendly Band { no more fhall greet,
~Accents familiar once, and {weet :
No more the well-known Features trace,
No more renew the fond Embrace.
4 Yet if my Father’s faithful Hand
Condu& me thro’ this gloomy Land,
My Soul with Pleafure thall obey,
And follow, where he leads the Way.
5 He nobler Friends, than here I leave,-
In brighter furer Worlds can give
Or by the Beamings of his Eye
A loft Creation well fupply.
) 1 Company. :
XXVI. The Impoffibility of Profpering while w
harden ourfelves againp G O D. Job ix. 4.
b T HE Great Fehovah! who fhall dare
With him to tempt unequal War?
What Heart of Steel fhall dare t’ oppofe
And league among his hard’ned Foes ?

2 At
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2 At his Command the Lightnings dart,
And fwift transfix § the rebel Heart :
Earth trembles at his. Look, and cleaves,
_And Legions fipk in living Graves.

3 Where are the haughty Monarchs now,
Who fcorn’d his Word with lowring Brow ?
Where are the Trophies of their Reigns ?

- Or where their Ruin’s laft Remains ?

4 See Pharaoh finking in the Tide !
See Babel’s Tyrant, mad with Pride,
Graze with the Beafts! hear Herod roar,
While Worms his Deity deveur !

5 See from the Turrets of the Skies
Tall Cherubs fink, no more to rife ;

And trace their Rank-on Thrones of Light
By heavier Chains, and darker Night.

6 Great Gop ! and fhall this Soul of mine
Prefume to challenge Wrath divine ?
Trembling I feek thy Mercy-Seat,

And lay my Weapons at thy Feet.
- § pierce thro,

XXVIL. The great Journey,  Job xvi. 22.
1. ) EHOLD the Path that Mortals tread
Down to the Regions of the dead !
Nor will the fleeting Moments ftay ,
Nor can we meafure back our Way.

2 Our Kindred and our Friends are gone; .
Know, O my Soul, this Doom thine own ;
Feeble as theirs - my mortal Frame, ’
The fame my Way, my Houfe the fame.

N

3 From*
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3 From vital Air, from chearful Light,
To the cold Grave’s perpetual Night,

From Scenes of Duty, Means of Grace,
MuttI to Gop’s Tribunal pafs.

4 Important Journey ! awful View ! ‘
- How great the Change ! the Scenes how new !
The golden Gates of Heav’n difplay’d,
-Or Hell’s fierce Flames, and gloomy Shade,
§ Awake, my Soul ; thy Way prepare,
And lofe in this each mortal Care ;
With fteady Feet that Path be trod,
Which thro’ the Grave condu&s to Gop.

© Fefusy, to thee my arLr I truft:
And if thou call me down to Duft
I know thy Voice, I blefs thy Hand,
And dye in Smiles at thy Command.

% What was my Terror, is my Joy;

Thefe Views my brighteft Hopes employ
To go, €er many Years are o’er,
Secure I fhall return no more.

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

I T HE Lorp from his exalted Throne,
In Majefty array'd,
Looks with a melting Pity down .
On . all, that feek his Aid.
2 When, touch’d with penitent Remorfe,
Our Follies paft we mourn,
With what a Tendernefs of Love
He meets our firft Return !
3 From
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3 From Heav’n he fent his only Son
-To ranfom us with Blood,

To fnatch us from the burnmg Pit,
When on it’s Brink we ftood.

4 From Death-and Hell he leads us up
By a delightful Way ;

And the bright Beams of endlefs Life
Does round our Path difplay.

5 Great Gop, we wonder, and adore; . |
And, to exalt fuch Grace, |
We long to learn the Songs of - Heav’n
E’er yet we reach the Place.

XXIX. Camm'um‘ng' witb our Hea}t:. Pl iv. 4

1 E T UR N, my roving Heart, return,
R And chafe thefe fhadowy Forms no more ;
Seek out fome Solitude to mourn,

And thy forfaken Gob;implore.

2 Wifdom and Pleafure dwell at home
Retir’d, and filent feek them there :
Trire Conqueft is ourfelves t’ o’ercome,
T'rue Strength to break the Tempter’s Snare.

3 And thou, my Gop, whofe piercing Eye
Diftinét furveys each deep Recefs,
In thefe.abftracted Hours draw nigh,
And with thy Prefence fill the Place. .
4 Thro’ all the Mazes { of my Heart
My Search let heav’nly Wifdom guide,

t Windings, Perplexities.
- C And
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And {till it’s radiant Beams impart,
‘TiH all be fearch’d, and purified.

5 Then with the Vifits of thy Love
Vouchfafe my inmoft Soul to chear;
Till ev’ry Grace fhall join to prove
That Gop hath fix’d his Dwelling there.

XXX. GOD’S Name the Encouragement of our
Faith. Pfalm ix. ‘10.

1 ING to the Lorp, who loud proclaims
His various, and his faving Names ;
O may they not be heard alone,
But by our fure Experience known !

2 Let great Febovah be ador’d,
’ Th’%‘:ternal, All-fufficient LorD, :
He thro’ the World moft high confefs’d,
By whom ’twas form’d, and is poflefs’d. -
Awake our nobleft Pow’rs to blefs
The Gop of Abram, Gop of Peace ;.
Now by a dearer Title known,
Father and Gop of CHrisT his Son.

4 Thro® ev'ry Age his gracious Ear
Is open to his Servants Pray’r,
Nor can one humble Soul complain,
That it has fought is Gop in vain.

‘What unbelieving Heart fhall dare

In Whifpers to fuggeft a Fear ?

While ftill he owns his ancient Name,
The fame his Pow’r, his Love the fame.

6 To

y,
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6 To thee our Souls in Faith arife,
To thee we lift expefting Eyes ;
And boldly thro’ the Defart tread,
For Gop will guard, where Gop fhall lead.

XXXI1. Triumph in GOD’S Proteftion. Plalm

xviii, 2.

1 EGIONS of Foes befet me round,
While marching o’er this. dang’rous
Yet in Fehovab’s Aid I truft, [Ground ;
And in his Pow’r fuperior boaft, .

2 My Buckler he : His Shield is fpread
To cover this defencelefs Head :
Now let the fierceft Foes affail,
Their Darts, I count, as rattling Hail.
He is my Rock, and he my Tow’r ;
The Bafe| how firm! the Walls how {ure!
The Battlements how high they rife !
And hide their Summits § in the Skies.

4 Deliv’rances to Gop belong ;-
He is my Strength, and he my Song ; .
The Horn of my Salvation he,
And all my Foes difpers’d fhall flee.

5 Thro’ the long March my Lips fhall fing
My great Proteétor, and my King,
Till Zion’s Mount my Feet afcend,
And all my painful Warfare end. -

6 Rais'd on the thining Turrets there
Thro’ all the Profpe& wide, and fair,

\ Foundation. § Top,
C2
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A Land of .Peace his Hofts furvey, -
And blefs the.Grace, that led the Way.

| XXXII. Support in Death. Plalm xxiii. 4.

1 B EHOLD the gloomy Vale
Which thou, my Soul, muf:c tread,
Befet with Terrors fierce and pale,
That leads thee to the Dead.

2~ Ye pleafing Scenes, Adieu*,
“Which I fo long have known :
My Friends, a long Farewel to you
For'I muft pafs alone. '

3 And thou, beloved Clay,
Long Partner of my Cares,
In this rough Path art torn away
. With Agony and Tears,
4 ‘Butfec a Ray of Light,
With Splendors all divine, '
Breaks thro’ thefe doleful Realms of Night,
And makes it’s Horrors fhine. .

Where Death and Darknefs reigns,
Febovah is my Stay :

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

6 Dear Shepherd, lead meon ;

My Soul difdains to fear ;

Death’s gloomy Phantoms all are flown,
Now Life’s great Lorp is near.

. * Farewel.
XXXIII, The
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XXXIII. The Good Man’s Profpect for Time and
Eternity. Pfalm xxiii. 6, '

1 Y Soul triumphant in the LorD
Shall tell its Joys abroad ;
And march with holy Vigour on,
Supported.by it’s Gop.
2 Thro’ all the winding Maze 1 of Life,
His Hand hath been my Guide,
And in that long experienc’d Care
My Heart fhall ftill confide.

3 His Grace thro’ all the Défart flows
An unexhaufted Stream :
That Grace on Zion’s facred Mount
Shall be my endlefs Themel.

4 Beyond the choiceft Joys of Earth
- Thefe diftant CourtsI love ;
But O! I burn with ftrong Defire
To view thy Houfe above.
5 Mingled with all the thining Band
. ]\/Fy Soul would there adore ;
A Pillar in thy Temple fix'd,.
To be remov’d 1o more.

t Wildernefs. | Subject. .

XXXIV. The Goodnefs which G O.D bas wrought,.

and laid up for his Pesplé. Pfal. xxxi. 19.

b ¢ UR Souls with pleafing Wonder view
The Bounties of thy Grace ;
How much beftow’d ; How much referv'd

For them that feck thy Face !
° C3 ! 2 Thy

I S 4
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2 Thy lib’ral Hand with worldly Blifs
. Oft makes their Cup run o’er ;
And in the Cov’nant of thy Love
They find diviner Store.

3 Here Mercy hides their num’rous Sins 3
Here Grace their Souls renews ;
Here thine own reconciled Face
Doth heav’nly Beams diftufe.

4 But O! what Treafures yet unknown
Are lodg’d in Worlds to come ?
If thefe th” Enjoyments of the Way,
How.happy is their Home 2

5 And what fhall mortal Worms reply ¢
Or how fuch Goodnefs own ?
But ’tis our Joy that, LorD, to thee
Thy Servants Hearts are known.

6 Thine Eyesfhallread thofe grateful Thoughts,
No Language can exprefs : '
Yet when our liv’lieft Thanks we pay,
Our Debts do moft increafe.

7 Since Time’s too thort, All-gracious Gop,
To utter half thy Praife, .

. Loud to the Honour of thy Name
Eternal Hymns we'll raife.

XXXV, Relifting the divine Goodnefs. Pfalm

L xxxiv. 8, 9.

Nyrer e

1 RIUMPHANT, Lorp, thy Goodnefs
Thro’ all the wide celeftial Plains; [ reigns

And it’s full Streams redundant flow
Down to th’ Abodes of Men below. 2 Thro’
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2 Thro’ Nature’s Works it’s Glories thine:
The Cares of Providence are thine :
And Grace ere&s our ruin’d Frame
A fairer Temple to thy Name.

3 O give to ev’ry human Heart
To tafte, and feel how good theu art !
With grateful Love, and rev’rend Fear,
To know, how bleft thy Children are.

4 Let Nature burft into a Song :
Ye echoing Hills, the Notes prolong :
Earth, Seas, and Stars your Anthems raife,
All vocal 1 with your Maker’s Praife.

5 Ye Saints, with Joy the Theme perfue;
Its fweeteft Notes belong to you ;
Chofe by this condefcending King
For ever round his Throne to fing,

. % Jounding, as if endowed with Speech.

XXXV GOD’S faying to the Soul, that be is
its Salvation. Pfalm xxxv. 3.

1 ALVATION ! O melodious Sound
N To wretched dying Men !
Salvation, that from Gob proceeds,

And leads to Gop again.

2 Refcu’d from Hell’s eternal Gloom,
From Fiends § and Fires, and Chains:
Rais'd to a Paradife of Blifs,- '
Where Love and Glory reigns.

§ ewil Splrztz:. . 3 But
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3 But O! may a degen’rate Soul,
Sinful and weak as mine,
Prefume to raife a trembling Eye
To Bleflings fo divine ?

4 The Luftre of fo bright a Blifs
My feeble Heart o’erbears ;
And Unbelief almoft perverts
‘The Promife into T'ears.

5 My Saviour Gop, no Voice but thine
hefe dying Hopes can raife :
Speak thy galvation to my Soul,
And turn its Tears to Praife.

6 My Saviour GO D, this broken Voice
Tranfported fhall proclaim,
And call on all th® Angelick Harps
To found fo fweet a Name.

XXXVIL. GOD’S Complacency in the Profperity
of his Servants. Pfalm xxxv. 27. '

1 HELorp withPleafure views his Saints,
And calls them all his own,
~And low he bows to their Complaints,
. And pities ev’ry Grean.

2 In all the Joys, they here poffefs,
He takes a tender Party °
And, when they rife to heav’nly Blifs,
‘Complacence fills his Heart.

3 My Gon, are all my Pleafures thine,
, y Comforts thy Eelight ?
O be thy Happinefs divine .
Moft precious in my Sight. . 4 They
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4 They moft in all thy Blifs fhall fhare, .
Whofe Hearts can love thee moft;
O could I vie in Ardor there
With all th’ Angelic Hofts.. y
XXXVIIL. The -Days of the Upright known ts
GOD, and their everlafting Inberitance. Pfalm

xxxvii. 18. -

I O thee, my Gop, myDaysare known;
My Soul enjoys the Thought : |
My A@&ions all before thy Face,
Nor are my Faults forgot.

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

3 The vacant-Hour, the aive Scene.
Thy Mercy fhall approve ;
And ev’ry Pang of Sympathy,
And ev'ry Care of Love. : .
4 Each golden Hour of beaming Light =~
Is gilded by thy Rays ;
And dark Afli&tion’s- midnight Gloom-
A prefent Gop furveys. :
5 Full in thy View thro’ Life I pafs;
And In thy View I dye;
And, when each mortal Bond is broke,
Shall find. my Gob is nigh.
6, Strip’d of it’s little earthly all -
~ My Soulin Smil&s fhall go;

5 And.

e ¢ S o/ SRRt & XI5 0t { o
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And in a heav’nly Heritage
It’s Father’s Bounty know.

XXXIX. Our Defire and Groaning before GO D,
when proceeding from the greateft Diftrefs. Pfal.
xxxviii. 9. 10.

X Y Soul, the awful Hour will come,
: 1 Apace it paficth on
T'o bear this Body to the Tomb,
And thee to Scenes unknown.
2 My Heart, long lab’ring with its Woes,
Shall pant and fiuk away ;
And you, my Eye-lids, foon fhall clofe
On the laft glim’ring Ray.
Whence in that Hour fhall I receive
A Cordial for my Pain,
When, if Earth’s Monarchs were my Friends,
Thofe Friends would weep in vain?

4 Great King of Nature, and of Grace,
 To thee my Spirit flies,
And opens all its deep Diftrefs
Befpre thy pitying Eyes.
5 Allits Defires to thee are known,
And ev’ry fecret Fear,
The Meaning of each broken Groan
Well notic’d by thine Ear.
6 O fix me by that mighty Pow'r,
Which to fuch Love belongs,
Where Darknefs veils the Eye no more,

.And Groans are chang’d to Songs.
XL. GOD:
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XL. GOD magrzxﬁed by tba_/} that love his Sal-
vatton Pfalm xI. 16.

b3 oD of Salvation, - we adore
Thy faving Love, thy faving Pow’r;
And to our utmoft Stretch of Thought
Hail the Redemption thou haft wrought.

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

“We ﬁng the Grace, thatlays us low.

3 Perifh each Thouglit of human Pride :
Let Gop alone be magnified :
His Glory let the Heav’ns refound
Shouted from Earth’s remoteft Bound.

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

XLI. The Triumph eof Chrift in the Canfe of

Truth, Meeknefs, alzd Rngteoufneﬁ Plalm
xlv. 3. 4.

OUD to the Prince of Ht'!v n
Your chearful Voices ralfc ‘
"To him your Vows be giv’n, :
And fll his “Courts with Praife.”
‘With confcious Worth
All-clad i Arms,
All-bright in Charms,.
He fallies fosth.. 2 Gird
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2 Gird on thy conqu’ring Sword,
Afcend thy fhining Car*,
And march, Almighty Lorp,
‘T'o wage thy holy War.
efore his Wheels
In glad Surprize
Ye Valleys, rife,
« And fink, ye Hills.

3 Fair Truth, and fmiling Love,

And injur’d Righteoufnefs

In thy Retinue move,

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

Before thine awful Face
Milliohs of Foes fhall fall,
‘The Captives of thy Grace,
That Grace, which conquers all. -
The World fhall know,
Great King of Kings,
What wond’rous Things
: Thine Arm can do.

5 Here to my willing Soul

Bend thy triumphant Way ;

Here ev’ry Foe controul,

And all thy Pow’r difplay. )
My Heart, thy ‘Throne,
Bleft Fefus, fee

~ Bows low to thee,

‘To thee alone.

* Charist.
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XLI. Quictnefs under Affiition a proper Acknowo=
ledgment of GOD. Pfalm xlvi. ro.

! E ACE, ’tis the Lorp Febovab’s Hand,
That blafts our Joys in Death ; ~
. Changes the Vifage once fo dear,
And gathers back our Breath,

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

3 "Tis he, whofe Juftice might demand
Our Souls a Sacrifice ; )
Yet fcatters withmnwearied Hand
A thoufand rich Supplies.

4 Our Cov’nant Gop and FATHER he
In CHRisT our bleeding Lorbp ;-
Whofe Grace can heal the burfting Heart
With one reviving Word.

§ Fair Garlands of immortal Blifs
. He weaves for ev’ry Brow ;
And fhall tumultuous Paffions rife,
If he corre& us now ?. N
6 Silent I own Fehovab’s Name ;
I kifs thy fcourging Hand ;3 '
And yield my Comforts, and my Life
To thy fupreme Command.

4

XLII, T%e
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XLIIL The Year crowned with the divine Good-
nefs. Pfalm lxv, 11.

For New-Year’s Day.

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

2 Wide as the Wheels of Nature roll
Thy Hand fupports the fleady Pole:
The Sun is taught by thee to rife,
And Darknefs when to veil the Skies.

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

. 4 Thy Hand'in Autumn richly pours

Thro’ all our Coafts redundant Stores ;

And Winters, foft'ned by thy Care, '

No more a Face of Horror wear.

5 Seafons, and Months, and Weeks, and Days-
Demand fucceffive Songs of Praife ;
Still be the chearful Homage paid - - -
With opening Light, and evening Shade..

6 Here in thy Houfe fhall Incenfe rife, :
As circling Sabbaths blefs our Eyes ; ,
Still will we make thy Mercies known, -
Around thy Board, and round our own.

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

XLIV. Rebels againft the fupreme Sovereign admo-
: nifped. Pfalm Ixvi. 7. c

X T HE Lord of Glory reigns fupremely great,
And o’er Heav'ns Axches builds his royal
Seat.
Thro’ Worlds unknown his fov’reign [Sway
. [extends,
Nor Space nor Timehis boundlefs Empire ends. -
His Eye beholds th’ Affairs of ev'ry Nation,
And reads each Thought through his immenfe
+ [Creation.
2 Lightnings, and Storms his mighty Word obey,
And Planets roll, where he has mark’d their
‘ - [Way:
Unnwumber'd Cherubs vail’d before him ftand,
At his firft Signal all their Wings expand 3
His Praife gives Harmony to all their Voices,
And ev'ry Heart through the full Choirf re-
; [joices.
3 Rebellious Mortals, ceafe your Tumults. vain,
Nor longer fuch unequal War nraintain :
Let Clay with Fellow-Clay in Combate ftrive,
But dread to brave the Pow’r,by which youlive:
With contrite Hearts fall proftrate & adorc him,
F or, if he frowns, ye perifh all before bim.

1 Company of Singers.
XLV. GO D
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XLV. GO D the Happinefs of his People, and
" their Support in the extremeft Diftrefs.  Pfalm
Ixxiii. 25, 26. '

X Y Gob, whofe all-pervading|| Eye
ViewsEarthbeneath,and Heav’n above,
" Witnefs, if here, or there thou feeft
An Obje&t of mine equal Love.

2 Not the gay Scenes, where mortal Men
Perfue their Blifs, and find their Woe,
Detain my rifing Heayt, which {prings

" The nobler Joys of Heav’n to know.

3 Not all the faireft Sons of Light,

‘That lead the Army round thy Throne,
Can bound its Flight; it prefleth on,
And feeks it’s Reft in Gop alone.

Fix’d near th’ immortal Source of Blifs,
Dauntlefs and joyous it furveys

Each Form of Horror and Diftrefs,.

That Earth, combin’d with Hell, can ralfe.

5 This feeble Flefh fhall faint, and dye; -
This Heart renew its Pulfe no more ;
. Ev'n now it views the Moment nigh,
‘When Life’s laft Movements all are o’er.

6. But come, thou vanquifh’d King of Dread,
- With thine own Hand thy Pow'r deftroy ;
s *T'is thine to bear my Soul to Gobp,
My Portion, and eternal Joy.

I Al feeing.
XLVI. Tke
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} XLVI. The Rage bf Enemies reftrained, and over-
ruled to the divine Glory, Pfalm lxxvi. 10.

Thankfgiving for the Suppreffion of the Rebellicn.
1746.

1 CCEPT, great Gob, thy Britain’s Songs,
While grateful Joy unites our Tongues
To own the Work, thy Hand has done :
Thy Hand has crufh’d our cruel Foes,
When in rebellious Troops they rofe,
And fwore to tread our Glory down..

2 With Hell confed’rate on their Side,
People and Prince their Rage defied,
And in proud Hope devourd us all :
Thy Hand its Banner has difplay’d,
Beckon'd its Hero to our Aid,
And in one Day their Legions fall.

3 Thus thakt thou ftill maintain thy Throne,
And prove, that thou art Gop alone,
Tho’ Earth, and Hell new Efforts try :
’Midft all the Tumult, they can raife,
Envenom’d Wrath exalts thy Praife,
Till hufh’d at-thy Rebuke it dye.
4 So fwell the Surges 1 of the Sea,
And roar in their impetuous Way,
As they would deluge Earth again ;
So ftrike they on th’ unfhaken Rock,
Dafh’d by the Fiercenefs of their Shock,
And foam to feel their Fury vain.

1 great Waves. XLVIL GOD"
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XLVIL G O D furnifbirg a Table in the Wil-
dernefs. Pfalm Ixxviii. 19. 20.

I ARENT of univerfal Good !
~ We own thy bountcous Hand,
Which does fo rich a Table fpread,
Ev’'nin this defart Land. '

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

3 The pregnant Clouds at thy Command
Rain down delicious Bread ;
And.by light Drops of pearly Dew
Are num’rous Armies fed.

4 Supported thus, thine Jfrae! march’d
The promis’d Land to gain :
Anrd fhall thy Children now begin
To feck their Gop in vain ?
5 Are all thy Stores exhaufted now?
Or does thy Mercy fail'? <
That Faith thould languifh in our Breafts
And anxious Cares prevail ?
6 Ye bafe unworthy Fears, be gore,
And wide difperfe in Air;
Then may I feel my Father’s Rod,
When I fufpe& his Care.

XLVIIL GOD’S
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XLVII. GO D’S fpeaking Peace to bis People.

Pfalm Ixxxv. 8.

1 U NITE, my roving Thoughts, unite
In Silence foft and fweet :
And thou, my Soul, fit gently down
At thy great Sov’reign’s Feet.

2 Febovak’s awful Voice is heard,

Yet ﬁladly I attend ;

Forlo ! the everlafting Gop
Proclaims himfelf my Friend.

3 Harmonious Accents to my Soul
The Sounds of Peace convey;
The Tempeft at his Word fubfides,
And Winds, and Seas obey.
4 By all its Joys, I charge my Heart
To grieve his Love no more ;
But, charm’d by Melody divine,
To give its Follies o’er.

XLIX. The Church the Birth-place of the Saints,
ard GOD’S Care of it. Plalm lxxxvii. 5.

On opening a new Place of Warfhip.

x N D will the great Eternal Goo
On Earth eftablith his Abode ?
And will he from his radiant Throne, -
Avow our Temples for his own ?

2 We bring the Tribute of our Praife,
And fing that condefcending Grace, Which
1
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Which to our Notes will lend an Ear,
- And call us finful Mortals near.

3 Our Father’s watchful Care we blefs,
Which guards our Synagogues in Peace,
That no tumultuous Foes invade,

To fill our Worfhippers with Dread.

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

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

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

L. The Gofpel Fubilee. Plalm Ixxxix. 15. coms-
. pared with Levit. xxv. and Ifa. Ixi. 2.

1 L O U D let the tuneful Trumpet found,
4 And fpread the joyful Tidings round ;
Let ev'ry Soul with Tranfport hear,
_ And hail the Lorp’s accepted Year,

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

. 3 Slaves
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3 Slaves, that have borne the heavy Chain

Of Sin and Hell’s tyrannic Reign,

To Liberty affert your Claim,
And urge the great Redeemer’s Name.

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

§ Her bleft Inhabitants no more
Bondage, and Poverty deplore :
No Debt, but Love immenfely great,
Whofe Joy ftill rifes with the Debt.

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

Which thro’ eternal Years fhall run.

LI. G O D the Dwelling-Place of his People thro’
all- Generations, Pfalm xc. 1.

X HOU, Lorp, thro’ ev’ry changing Scene
Haft to thy Saints a Refuge been :
Thro’ ev'ry Age, Eternal Gop, :
Their pleafing Home, their fafe Abode,

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

3 Lo, we are ris’'n, a feeble Race,
A while to fill our Fathers Place ; ¢
Our helplefs State with Pity view,
And let us fhare their Refuge too. 4 Thro’
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4 Thro’ all the thorny Paths we trace
" In this uncertain Wildernefs, -

When Friends defert, and Foes invade,
Revive our Heart, and guard our Head.

5 So when this Pilgrimage is oer,
And we muft dwell in Fleth no more,
To thee our fep’rate Souls fhall come,
And find in thee a furer Home.

6 To thee our Infant Race we leave 3
Them may their Father’s Gop receive 3
That Voices yet unform’d may raife
Succeeding Hymns of humble Praife.

LII. Refletions on our Wafie of Years.Pfal. xc. 9.
For New-Year’s Day.

1 EMARK, my Soul, the narrow Bounds
, Of the revolving Year !
How fwift the Weeks compleat their Rounds,
How thort the Months appear |

2 So faft Eternity comes on,
‘And that important Day,
When all that mortal Life has done
Gop’s Judgment fhall furvey.,

3 Yet like an idle Tale we pafs
The fwift-advancing Year ;
And ftudy artful szs tlincreafe
- The Speed of its Career.
4 Waken, O Gop, my trifling Heart
Its great Concern to fee
That I may act the Chriftian Part,
And give the Year to thee. 5 So
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5 So fhall their Courfe more grateful roll,
If future Years arife ; )
Or this fhall-bear my fmiling Soul
To Joy, that never dies.

LI %oy and Pro perity from the Prefence and
Bleffing of G O D. Pfalm xc. 17.

1 S HINE on our Souls, Eternal Gop,
With Rays of Beauty, fhine :
O let thy Favour crown our Days,
And all their Round be thine.

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

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

4 Thus chear us thro’ this defart Road,
~ Till all our Labours ceafe 3
And Heav'n refrefh our weary Souls
With everlafting Peace.

LIV. The Mutability of the Creation, and the Im-
mutability of G O D, Pfalmcii. 25 --28.

I REAT Former of this various Frame !
Our Souls adore thine awful Name 3
And bow and tremble while they praife
The Ancient of Eternal Days, 2 Thou,
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2 Thou, Lorp, with unfurpriz’d Survey .
Saw’ft Nature rifing Yefterday ;
And, as To-morrow, fhall thine Eye
See Earth, and Stars in Ruin lye.

3 Beyond an Angel’s Vifion bright,

~ Thou dwell’ft in felf-exiftent Light ;
Which fhines with undimini{h’dg‘Ray, -
While Suns, and Worlds in Smoke decay.

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

. But let the Creatures fall around :

" Let Death confign us to the Ground :
Let the laft gen’ral Flame arife,

And melt the Arches of the Skies :

6 Calm as the Summer’s Ocean, we
Can all the Wreck 1 of Nature fee,
While Grace fecures us an Abode,

+ Unfhaken as the Throne of Gop.
1 Defiruétion.

LV. The Frailty of buman Nature, and GOD’S
gracious Regard to it. Plalm ciiis 14.

I- O R D, we adore thy wond’rous Name,
L And make that Name our Truft, -
Which rais’d at firft this curious Frame,

From mean, and lifelefs Duit,
2 By Duft fupported, flilt it ftands,
Wrought up to various Forms,
Prepar’d by thy creating Hands
To nourifh mortal Worms. 3A
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3 A while thefe frail Machines endure,
~ The Fabrick of a Day ;
Then know their vital Pow’rs no more,
But moulder back to Clay.

-4 Yet, Lorp, whate’er is felt or fear’d,
This Thought is our Repofe,
That he, by whom this Frame was rear’d,
Its various Weaknefs knows.
5 Thou view'ft us with a pityingEye,
While ftrugling with® our Load ;
In Pains.and.Pangers thou art nigh,
Our Father, and our Gop.
6 Gently fupported by thy Love,
We tend to-Realms of Peace ;
‘Where ev’ry Pain fhall far remove,
"+ And-ev’ry Frailty ceafe.

LVI. GOD adored ﬁr his Gooduefs, and bis win- V
derful Warks, to the Children of Men, Pfaln

cvii, 31,

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

2 Let the high Heav’ns your Songs invite,
"Thofe fpacious Fields of brilliant Light ;
Where Sun, and Moon, and Planets roll,
And Stars, that glow from Pole to Pole,

3 Sing Earth in verdant Robes array’d,

Its Herbs and Flow’rs, its Fruit and Shade 5
. D Peopled

s
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Peépled with Life of -various Forms, .
Fifhes, and Fowl, and Beafts, and Worms,

4 View the broad Sea’s majeftick Plains,
And think how wide its Maker reigns.;
That Band remoteft Nations joins,
And on each Wave his Goodnefs thines.

< But O! that brighter World above, -
Where lives and reigns incarnate Love 1
Gobp’s only Son in Fleth array’d,

For Man a bleeding Vi&im | made.

6 Thither,, my Soul, with Rapture foar ;
“There in the Land of Praife adore ;
‘This Theme demands an Angel’s Lay §,
Demands an undeclining Day.

i Sacrifice. § Somg.

LVIL. The hoky Soul returning to. its Reftin a grate-
JSul Senfe of divine Bounties. Pfa. cxvi. 7.

I R ETURN my Soul, and feek thy Reft
Upon thy heav’nly Father’s Breaft :

Indulge me, Lorp, in that Repofe, .
The Soul which loves thee only knows,

2 Lodg'd in thine Arms I fear no more
The Tempeft’s Howl, the Billows Roar :
Thofe Storms muft fhake th’ Almighty’s Seat,
Which violate the Saints Retreat.

.3 Thy Bounties, Log’p, to me furmount
The Pow’r of Language to recount ;
From Momi%Dawn, the fetting Sun
Sees but my Work of Praife begun,
- 4 The
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4 The Mercies, all my Moments bring,
Afk an Eternity to ﬁlﬁ; ' ' -
-What Thanks thofe Mercies can fuffice,
Which thro’ Eternity fhall rife #

3 Rich in ten thoufand Gifts poflefs’d,
In future Hopes more richly blefs’d, -
I'll fit and fing, till Death fhall raife
A Note of more proportion’d Praife.

LVIIL. Deliverance celebrated. Pfalm ckvis 8.,

r T OOK back, my Soul,with grateful Love

On what thy Gop has done ;
Praife him for his unnumber’d Gifts,
And praife him for his Son.

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

3 When'on the Bed of PainIlay, 7"
With Sicknefs fore apprefs’d,
How oft has he affwag’d my Grief,
And lull’d my Eyesto Reft ! -
4 Back from Deftru&tion’s yawning Pit
At his Command I came ;
He fed th’ expiring Lamp anew,
And rais’d its feeble Flame.

5 My broken Spirit he has chear’d,
hen torn with inward Grief ; -
And, when Temptations prefs’d me fore,
Has brought me fwift Relief.

-

PSALMS. 5-!'




52 P-SSAL M.
6 ‘My Soul from everlafting Death
Is by his Mercy brought,

To tell in Zion’s facred Gates
The Wonders he has wrought.

7 Still will T walk before his Face,
While he this Life prolongs ;

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

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

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

2 By thee Heav’ns thining Arch was fpread ;
By thee were Earth’s Foundations laid, .
And all the Charms of Mens Abode
Proclaim the wife, the gracious Gon.

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

And lengthens Life to future Years.

4 Thefe Lives are facred to the Lorp ;
Kindled by him, by-him reftor’d ;

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

5 So when by him.our Souls are led

Thre’ unknown Regions of ‘the Dedd,

. - With



With Joy tnumphant fhall they move
_'T'o Seats of nobler'Life above, > '~ !

LX. .Praife for Recrvery from S:c&ngﬁ Pfalm '
cxviii. 18y 19 |,

OV’REIGN of Llfe, I own thy Hand
In ev’ry chaft’ning Stroke ; |
And, whlle? fmart beneath thy Ro&,
T hy Prefence I invoke:

2 To thee in my Diftrefs I'cried,
And thou haft bow’d thine Ear, B -
Thy pow’rful Word my Life prolong'd,
And brought Salvation near.

3 Unfold, ye Gates of nghteoufnefs,
That, with the piocus T hrong, | -
I may record my folemn Vows, =~ '~
And.tune my grateful Song./

4 Praife tothe .or p,. who'e gentle Hand -
Renews our lab’ring Breath :

Praife to the LORD, who makes his Saints- -
Triumphant ev’n in Death.

5 My Gonp, in thine appointed Hour :
Thofe heav’nly Gates difplay,
Where Pain, and Sin, and Fear, and Death
For ever flee away,

6 Tkere, while the Nations of the Blefs’d
With Raptures bow around,
M Anthems to deliv’ring Grace :
fweeter Strains fhall found. -

D3 LXI.. Regard -

T
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LXI. Regard to Scripture preffed upon young Per-
fons, that they may cleanfe their W ay. Pfalm
CXiX. Q.

1 Y NDULGENT Gop, with pitying Eye
l The Sons of Men furvey,
nd fee how youthful Sinners fport
In a deftrultive Way.

2 Ten thoufand Dangers lurk around
To bear them to the Tomb;
Each in an Hour may plunge them down,
‘Where Hope can never come. :
3 Reduce, O Lorp, their wand’ring Minds,
Amus’d with airy Dreams, '
That heav’nly Wifdom may difpell,
Their vifionary Schemes.

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

LXIL. Defires of being quickned by the Word of
"G 0 D. Plalm cxix. 25.
I I ITH Pity, ELorp, thy Servant view,
As in the Duft I lye,
Nor, while I raife my plaintive || Voice,
~ Difdain the broken Cry.
2 Fain would I mount on Eagles Wings,
And view thy lovely Face ;
| maurnful.

But
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But cumb’rous Burdens drag me down
From thine ador'd Embrace,
Thy quick’ning Energy diffufe
3 é'er all my,%nmo& Frame ;
And animate thefe languid Lips
- To celebrate thy Name, '

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

5 From thee, Great ever-flowing Spring,
Let v‘ltai Streams defcex'\dl;ngsprl e ,
And chear me to begin thafe Songs,

Which Death thall never end.

LXIII. Human J’ar/éﬂz’m w0 where to be found.
Plalm cxix. g6.

¥ ERFECTION! *Tis an.empty Name,
Nor can repay our Cares ;
And he, thatfeeks it here below,
Muft end the Search. with Tears.

2 Great David on his royal Throne,
The beauteous, and the. ftrong,
Rich in the Spoils of conquer’d Foes,
Amidft the applauding-Throng,
3 With all his Mind’s capacious Pow’rs,.
Perfu’d the Shade in vain ;
Nor heard it his melodious Vaice, -
OrHarp’s Angelick Strain.

) D4 4 Frome
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4 From publick to domeftick Scenes
Th’ impatient Monarch turns ;
The Friend, the Hufband, and the Sire | -
In fad Succeflion mourns,

§ At length thy Lawy, Eternal Gop, .
He thro’ his Tears defcrys*, - .
‘And, wrapt amid{t thofe, facred Folds,
He finds the heav’nly Prize,

6 There will I feck: Perfetion too,

Where David's Gop is known :
Nor envy, with this Volume bleft,.
His Treafures, and his Throne.

B Father.” * difcerns:

LXIV. Bebolding Tranfgreffors with Grief. Pfalm
cxix. 136, 158. '

x RISE, my tend’reft Thoughts arife ;

: To Torrents melt my ftreaming Eyes ¢
"And thou, my Heart, with Anguifh feel,
Thofe Evils, which thou canft not heal.

2 See human Nature funk in Shame ;
See Scandals pour’d on Fefus Name ;-
The Father wounded thro’ the Son ; -
The World abus’d ; the Soul undone. -

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

"4 My Gob, Ifeel the mournful Scene ;
My Bowels yearn ’¢r dying Men; -~ And
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And fain my Pity would reclaim,
And fnatch the Fire-brands from the Flame.

5 But feeble my Compaffion proves; -
And can but weep, where-moft it loves '
Thine own all-faving. Arm employ,
And turn thefe Drops-of Grief to Joy. -

LXV. Zhe wandering Sheep: recovered. “Pixlm
cxix. 176. - :

1 T - ORD, we have'wander’d from thy Way;
4 Like foolith Sheep, have gone aftray ;
Our pleafant Paftures we have left,
Amd of their Guard our Souls bereft 1. .

2- Expos’d to Want, expos’d to Harm ;- .
Far from our gentle Shepherd’s Arm; .
Nor will thefe fatal Wand’rings ceafe, .
‘T'ill thou reveal the Paths of Peace.

3 O feek thy thoughtlefs Servants, Lorp, '
Nor let us quite forget thy Word
Our erring Souls do thou reftore,
And keep us,-that we ftray no miore. .-

1 J‘P’l‘wd}-, AP TRURURE

LXVL TZe ‘w:eﬁng&ed-' Timey and joyfud Hirdef.”

Pfalm cxxvi. 5, 6.

1 HE dark’ned Sky! how thitk it lowr:!

Troubled with Storms,:and big with

No chearful Gleam of Light appears, [ Show<rs;
But Nature pours forth all her Tears.

D_sw Yet
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2 Yet lettHe Sons of Grace revive 3
~GOD bids the Soul, that feekshim, live,
And from the gloomieft Shade of Night

Calts forth-a- Nfoming of Delighit:
3 The Seeds of Extacy unknown
Are in thefe water'd Furrows fown
See the green Blades how thick they rife,,
And with frefh Verdure blefs our Eyes..

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

T'ill the ripe Harveft load the Ground.

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

LXVII. Thanks to GOD for bis ever-enduring.
¢ Goodnefs. Pfalm cxxxvi. I.

~ For New-Year's Day.
X ; lOUSE of our Gop, with chearful An-
h

thems ring,
ile all our Lips and Hearts his Graces fing;
‘The op’ning Year his Graces thall proclaim,
And all its Days be vocal with his Name.
The Lord is good, his Mercy never-ending;
His Bleffings-in perpetual Show’rs defcending.
2 TheHeav’hofHeav’ns he with his Bounty fills :

Ye Seraphs bright on ever-blooming Hil .«r*f‘{l
- . s
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His Honours found ; yowto whom Good alone,
" Unmingled, ever-growing has been known.
Thro’ your immortal Life, with.Love increafing,
Proclaim: your Maker’s Goodnefs never-ceafing,

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

‘meet,
And lay their Crowns at his paternal F get:

With grateful Love; that lib’ral Hand confeffing,

Which thro’ each Heant diffufeth ev’ry Blefling.

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

In facred Strains exalt that Grace exeefling,

Which makes thy humble Hill his chofenDwelling..

§ His Mercy never ends ; the Dawn, the Shade-
Still fee new Bounties thro’ new Scenes difplay’d:-
Succeeding Ages blefs this fure Abode, )
And Children lean upon their Father’s Gop.

The deathlefs Soul thro’ its immenfe Durationr

Drinks from this Source immortal Confotation.. -

6 Burft into Praife, my Soul; all Nature joins:

" Angels and Men in Harmony combine:-
‘While human Years are meafur’d by the Sun,.
And while Eternity its Courfe fhall run, g

His GoodneSs,.in perpetual Show’rs defcending,,
Exalt in Songs, and Raptures never-ending.

D6 | AXVIIL GOD*S
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LXVIHIL. GOD's firengthening the Souls of" bis
praying Pegple. Pfalm cxxxviii, 3., -

1 Y Soul, review .the trembling Days,. .
: In which my Gop I fought;
I cry’d aloud for Aid divine,
And Aid divine he brought.

2 Thro’ all my weak and fainting Heart
 His fecret Strength he fpread, -
And clalp’d me in his Arms of Love,
And rais’d my drooping Head.

3 He call’d himfelf my Cov’nant Gonp, .
His Promifes he thew’d; .
And wide difplay’d their folemn Seal.
In the great Surety’s Bloods.

4 I heard his People fhout around,".
And join’d their chearful Song;
And faw from far the fhining Seats,
" Which to his Saints belong..

‘5 My Gob, what inward Strength thou giv'ft,
{ to thy Service vow ;
‘And in thy Strength would upward march, .
‘Till at thy Throne I bow.
LXIX. Singing in the Ways of GQD. Pfalm .

cxxxviii, 5. .

S OW let our Voicesjoin,
To form one pleafant Song: -
Ye Pilgrims in Febovah’s Ways,
With Mufick pafs along.
‘ : - 2 How -
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2 Héw ftreight the Path appears, -
How open,-and how fair !

No lurking Gins t’entrap our Feet; -
No fierce Deftroyer there:

But Flow’rs of Paradife -
In rich Profufion fpring ; -

The Sun of Glory. gilds the Path,
And dear Companions-fing,

4 See Salem’s golden Spires. .

-In beauteous Profpet rife; -

And brighter Crowns than Mortals wear,: ...
Which fparkle thro’ the Skies.

5 All Honour to his Name,
Who drew the fhining Trace; _
To him, who leads the Wand'rers on, .
And chears them with his. Grace: -

6  Reduce the Nations; LorD, ..
Teach all their Kings thy Ways, .
That Earth’s full Choir the Notes may fwell,.
And Heav'n refound the Praife. :

LXX. The innumerable Mercies of GOD thankfully
 acknowledged. Pfalm cxxxix. 17, 18.

1 .Y N.glad Amazement, Lorp, I ftand .
I ‘Amidft the Bounties of thy Hand y .
How numberlefs thofe Bounties are !
How.rich, how various, and how fair! °

2 But O what poor Réturns I make!
What lifelefs Thanks I pay. thee back !

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

3 Fain would my lab’ring Heart devife
To bring fome-nobler Sacrifice:

* It finks beneath the mighty Eoad.
What fhall I render to my Gop ?

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

s In. desp Abafement, Lorp, I fee
My Emptinefs and Poverty:

Enrich my Soul with Grace divine,.
And’ make-it worthier to be thine.

6 Give meat length an Angel’s Tongue,
That Heav’n may eccho with my-Song;
The-Theme, too great for Time, fhall be-

_'The Joy of long Eternity. =~

LXXL. Prafi GOD through the whdle of our

xiftence. Pfalm cxlvi. 2.

T OD of my Life, thro’ all its Da
My grateful Powdrs fhall found thy Praife;
The Song fhall wake with op’ning Light, ‘
And warble to the filent Night.

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

3 When

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

4 But O! when that laft Conflict’s-o’erg.
And T'am chain’d- to Fleth né more;
With what glad Accents fhall I rife
Te join. the Mufick of the Skies!

5 Soon fhall I learn th’exalted Strains,
Which eccho o’er the heav’nly Plains;
And emulate with Joy unknown
The glowing: Seraphs round thy Thrones

6 The chearful Tribute will-L give,
Long as a deathlefs Soulican live;
A Work fo fweet; a Theme fo hight
Demands, and crowns Eternity..

LXXIL The Meek beautified wiih Salvations
Pfalm cxlix. 4. . v

r E humble Souls, rejoice,
And chearful Triumphs fing
Wake all your Harmony of Voice,
For Fefus is your King.
2 That meek and lowly Lord,
‘Whom here your Souls have known,
Pledges the Honour of his Word )
T” avow you for his own. o
3 He brings. Salvation near,
For which his Blood was paid :
‘Hew beauteous fhall your Souls appear
 Thus fumptuoufly array’d ! 4 Sing

P I
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4 .. Sing, for the Day is nigh, .
‘When near your Leader’s Seat"
The talleft Sons of Pride fhall lye, -
The Footftool of your Feet.
5 - Salvation, Lord, is thine; -
And all thy Saints confefs
The royal Robes, in which they fhine;"
Were wrought by fov’reign érace.

. LXXIIL The Reprosfs of Wifdim mingled with
Promifesy and Threatnings 16 reclaim wandering
Sinners, - Proverbs i. 23,

1 ARK! for’tis Wifdom’s Voicey.
That breaks in gentle Sound : . -
Liften, ye Sons of Earth and 8in, -
And gather all around.” -

2 - ‘What tho’ the fpeaks Rebukes,
That pierce the: Soul with Smart ;. -
“True Love thro’ all her Chaft’nings runs
By Pain to mend the Heart.
3 ¢ Ye that have wander'd long
¢¢ In Bin’s deftrutive Ways,
¢ Turn,-turn” the heav’nly Charmer cries, -
¢ And feize the offer’d Grace.
4 1 know your Souls are weak,
‘ ¢« And mortal Efforts vain
¢ To grapple with the Prince of Hell, . .
¢ And break his curfed Chain.
- ¢ But Pll my Spirit pour -
5 ¢ In Térvents from above,



% To arm you with fugerior-Strength, .
_ % Andnelt your Hearts in Love. .
6 ¢ Come while thefe Offers laft,
¢¢ Ye Sinners, and be wife: _ -
¢ He lives,. who hears this friendly Call,..
¢ But he that flights it, dies.” -

LXXIV. The Viice of CRRYAT -addreffed to the
Chjldren of Men. Proverbs viii. 4.

X OW let the lif'ning World around
> Infilent Rev'rence hear; .
While from on high the Saviour’s Voice
‘Thus ftrikes th’ attentive Ear.

. 2% To you, O Sons of Men, Icall;
¢ And from my lofty Throne

- 8¢ Reclin’d in gentle Pity bow~-
¢ To bring Salvation down.

3

3 * Ye thoughtlefs Sinners, hear my Voicey.
¢« Attend my Words and five ; -
¢ My Words condu to folid Joys, |
¢ And endlefs Bleflings give. _

4 “-FEdch faithful Minifler is fent -
¢ This Meflage to proclaim ;
¢ In ev’ry various Providence

¢ The Language is the fame.

¢ And could the pale forgotten Dead, -,
¢ Tho’ deep in Duft they lye, -
« Arife in vifionary Crouds,
¢ .They'd join the folemn Cry. .

6 s Fors. .-

P.RQV.ERBS. 65
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6 < Forgetful Mortals, yet be wife, '
¢« While o’er the (zrave ye ftand 5
¢ Left long-negleited Love provoke
¢ The Vengeance of my Hand.
7 ¢ In glad Submiffion bow ye down,
¢ Nor fteel that flubborn Heart 3
¢¢ *Till mine inexorable Voice ,
<« Pronounce the Word, Depart.” -
8 Bleft Fefus, may thy Spirit breathe
On Souls, which elfe muft dye ;
For, till thy Grace refle the Sound,,
Thy Word in vain will cry..

LXXV. The Encouragement young Perfons havetor
Jeeky and lrve CHrisT. Prov. viii. 17.

H Y E Hearts with youthful Vigour warm;
In fmiling Crouds dfaw near,,
And turn from ev’ry mortal Charm;
" A Saviour’s Voice to hear.
2. He, Lorp of all the Worlds on high,
Stoops:to converfe with you 3
And lays his radiant Glories by
Your Friendfhip to perfue.
3 % The-Soul that longs to fee my Face
¢« Is fure my Love to gain ;
¢ And thofe, that early %::l: my Grace,
¢ Bhall never feek in vain.”
4 What Obje&, Lorp, my Soul fhould mave,
If once compar’d with thee ?

What
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What Beauty fhould eommand my Love,
Like what ia Chrif# 1 fee ? _
§ Away, ye falfe delufive Toys, .
'Vain Tempters of the Mind !
*Tis here I fix my lafting Choice,
And here true Blifs I find.

r4

LXXVI. The Houfe and Feaf of Wifdom. Prov.

x. X e

1 (MVEE the fair Strafture-Wifdom rears,
Her. Meflengers attend ;
And charm’d ‘by her perfuafive Voice,
- Fo her ysur Footfteps bend. ’
2 - Hear me, ye fimplo ones” fhe cries,.
¢ That lu’d * by Folly firay,
¢ And languith to eternal Death -
¢ In her detefted Way.
3.« Enter my hofpitable Gate;.
¢« And all mwanquet fhare;: -
«¢ Por heav’nly Wine furrounds my Board,,
< And Angels Food is there. _:
4 ¢ Fredly of every Dainty tafte,.,
¢ Tafte, and for ever live ;. T
«¢ And mingle with your Joys the Hopes
« Of all 2 God-can give. -
5 < But if feduc’d by Folly’s Arts,
¢ Ye feek her poif’nous Food;
¢ Know, that the dreadful Moment hafts,
_ ¢ Whichi pays the Feaft with Blood.” .

L .- ® feduced, LXXVﬁ-. The
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LXXVIL The Excelleticy of -the Righteous, with
Regard to their Temper. Prov. xii. 26. Part 1.

X OW glorious, Lorpy art thou?
“How Erengxt thy Splendors fhine !
Whofe Rays refleted gild thy Saints
- With Ornaments divige. . .

2 - With Lowlinefs, and Love,
Wifdom and Courage meet; .
The grateful Heart, the chearful Eye, -
‘How rev’rend and hew. fweet !.

~ In“Beauties fuch as thefe; -
, Thy Children now are dreft ;'
- But brighter Habits fhall they wear- .
In Regions of the Bleft. = = .

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

LXXVIIl. Tke Excellency g‘ the Righteous, with
Regard to their Relations, Employments, Pleafurss, -
and Hopes. Prov. xii.26. Part2d.. .

1 \ Ifrael,. thou art bleft ;
ho may with thee compare.}” .
Thine Excellencies ftand confefs’'d 5 -
How bright thy Glories are !..

2 OGop of Ifrael, hear,. .
And make this Blifs our own ;- -
o | Make
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"Make us the Children of thy Care,. '
The Members of thy Son.

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

“Thy People, Lorp, we love ;

Their Gop-our Souls embrace ;
. So may we find in Worlds above

Among thy Saints a Place.

LXXIX. Walking with -GOD;: or being in bis
Fear all the Day long. Proverbs xxiii. 17.

HRICE happy Souls, who born from
' - Heav’n,
While yet they fojourn here,
" Thus all their Days with Gop begin,
And fpend them in his Fear'!

2 So.may our Eyes with holy Zeal

Prevent the dawning D:y 5
And turn the facred Pages * o’er,

And-praife thy Name and pray.

~ "Midft hourly Cares may Love prefent
It’s Incenie to,thy Throne; o

. And while the World our Hands employs,
Our Hearts be thine alone.

t* As fan&ified to nobleft Ends
Be each Refréfthment fought;

* The boly Scriptures..
) 903 Ser And
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And by each various Previdence
Some wife Inftruction brought.

5 When to laborious Duties call’d,

Or by Temptations try'd,
We'll feek the Shelter of thy Wings,

And in thy Strength confide.

6 As diff’rent Scenes of Life arife,
Our grateful Hearts would be

* With thee, amidft the focial Band,

In Solitude with thee.

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

8-In folid pure Delights, like thefe,
Let all my Days be paft;
Nor fhall T then impatient wi

Northall I fear, the laft.
LXXX. The obftinate Sinner alarmed. Proverbs
Xxix. I ' .
1 OW let the Sons of Belial § hear
The Thunders of the LorD;

" Unfold their long rebellious Ear,
And tremble at his Word.

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

1 Dyfebedient rebellions Perfons.

3 Tho
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"Tho’ yet the great Phyfician wait.
3 7 And healing Balm be found 5
One Hour may feal their endlefs Fate,
~ And fix a deadly Wound.
.4 Swift may thy Mercy, Lorbp, atife
. E'er Juftice ftop their Breath 5 ’
And lighten thefe deluded Eyes,
That fleep the Sleep of Death.

LXXXI. GOD’S reafonable Expeltations from
‘his Vineyard, lfaiah v. 1. 7. -

] THiE Vineyard of the Lorp how fair!
Planted by his peculiar Care :
Behold its Branghes fpread, and fill
‘The Borders of ‘his facred Hill.

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

‘To watch and aid its tender State.

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

4 Well might he tear its Fence away,
And leave it to the Beafts of Prey,
Might give it to the Wild again, ,
And charge his Clouds to ceafe their Rain.
5 But fpare our Land, our Churches fpare,
Thy Vengeance long-provok’d forbear;

o . Let
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Let the true Vine its Influence give, '
And bid our with’ring Branches live.

“LXXXIL. Ifaiah's Obedience to the heavenly Vifion.
‘ Ifaiah vi. 8.,

B O U R Gob afcends his lofty Throne,.
Array’d in Majefty unknown ;
His Luftre all the Temple fills,
And fpreads o’er all th’ ethereal 1 Hills.

2 The holy, holy, holy Lorp,
By all the Seraphim ador’d, ,
:And, while they ftand beneath his Seat,
They veil their Faces, and their-Feet.

* 3 And can a finful Worm endure_
The Prefence of a Gobp fo pure ?
Or théfe poiluted Lips proclaim,
The Honours of fo grand a Name?

4 O for thine Altar’s glowing Coal,
To touch my Lips, to fire my Soul,
To purge the fordid Drofs away, !
And into Cryftal:turn my Clay.

5 Then-if a Meflenger thou afk,
A Lab’rer for the hardeft Tafk,

Thro’ all my Weaknefs, and my Fear,

Love fhall reply, ¢ Thy Servant’s here”.

6 Nor fheuld my willing Soul complain, °
Tho’ all it’s Efforts feem'd in vain;
It ample Recompence fhall be,
But to have wrought, my Gop, for thee..

heaveny.
$ hedwendy LXXXIIL, Tk
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LXXXIII. The Stupidity of Ifrael, ‘and of Britain
damented, Ifaiah vi. 9—12,
For a Faft-Day.

1 ORD, when thine [frael we fiirvey,
L We in their Crimes difcern our own 3
And if thou turn our Pray’r away,

Our Mis’ry muft, like their’s, be known.

2 To us thy Prophets have been fent,
With Woords of Terror and of Love;
But nor the Vengeance, nor-the Grace
Ten thoufand ftubborn Hearts will move.

3 Our Eyes are blind, and deaf our Fars ;
Our Hearts are hard’ned into Stone ;
As we would bear thy Mercy out,

And leave a Way for Wrath alone.

4 Juftly our Gop might give us up
T'o Plague and Famine and the Swords
Till Towns and Cities rich and fair
Lay defolate without a Lord.

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

6 But fpare a Nation long thine own,
And fhew new Miracles of Grace;
>Tis thine to'heal the Deaf and Blind,
And wake the Dead to Life and Praife.

E  LXXXIV. Con-
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- LXXXIV. Confederate Nations defed by thefe
- who fanctify.G O D. faiah viii. g—14.

For a Faft-Day.

B REAT Gonb of Hofts, attend our Pray’s,
And make the Britifp Ifles thy Care :
To thee we raife our fuppliant Cries,
When angry Nations round -us rife.

2 Fain would they tread our Glory down,
And in the Duft defile our Crown,
Deluge our Houfes with our Blood,
And burn the Temples of our Gop.

~ 3 But ’midft the Thunder of their Rage,

We thy Prote&ion would engage :

“O raife thy faving Arm on high,

‘And bring renew’d Deliv’rance nigh.

- .4 May Britain, as one Man, be led
To make the Lorp her Fear and Dread ;
Our Souls no other Fear fhall know,
Tho’ Earth were leagu’d with Hell below.

5 Give Ear, ye Countries from afar ;
Ye proud aflociate Nations, hear;
While fix’d on him, who rules the Sky,
Our Hearts your threatned War defy.

6 Ye People, gird your felves in vain,
Your fcatter’d Force unite again ;
Again fhall all that Force be broke,
‘When Gop with us fhall deal the Stroke.

7 Now he records our humble Tears,
With ardent Vows for future Years,

And
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And deftines for approaching Days
Vi&orious Shouts, and Songs of Praife

8 Emanuels Land fhall fafe remain,
Bleft with its Saviour’s gentle Reign ;
Till ev’ry hoftile Rumour ceafe .

In the fair Realms of perfect Peace.

LXXXV, Curist the Steward of GOD’S
Family, Ifaiah xxii, 22—24. compared with
Revel. iii. 7. )

1 W’IT‘H’What Delight I raife mine Eyes,
’ ‘And view the Courts, where Fefus
Fefus, who reigns beyond the Skies, [dwells!
And here below his Grace reveals,

.2 Of David’s royal Houfe the Key
Is borne by that majeftick Hand ;

Manfions and Treafures there I fee '
Subjected all to his Command.

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

4 Fix’d in Omnipotence he bears
The Glories of his Father’s Name,
Suftains his People’s weighty Cares,
Thro’ ev’ry changing Age the fame. -

§ My little All T there fufpend,
Where the whole Weight of Heav’n is hung?
Secure I reft on fuch a Friend, ’
_And into Raptures wake my Tongue. B

E2 LXXXVI, 7%
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LXXXVI. Tbe rich Provifisn and happy Effelts of
the Gofpel. faiah xxv. 6—9.

1 EHOLD our Gop, he owns his Name;
ehovah all our Songs proclaim ,
‘With Shouts of Wonder and of Joy :
Long have we waited for his Grace,
No longer now his Love delays
For Zion his own Arm t* employ.

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

3 Dainties how rich his Stores afford !
How pure the Wine, that crowns his Board !
While welcome Nations flock around :
He takes the Veil of Grief away;
Thro’ thickeft Shades he darts the Day,
And not one weeping Eye is found.
4 All-conqu’ring Death, no longer boaft
O’er Millions humbled in the Duft ; ,
Our Gop with Scorn thy Triumph fees :
Soon as he aims one Shaft * at thee,
Swallow’d and loft in Vicory,
Thine Empire, and thy Name fhall ceafe. .

* Adrrow.

LXXXVII. The
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LXXXVIL. The pmtgul State of the Soul, that
trufteth in G O D. Ifaiah xxvi. 3,

¥ EARY and weak and faint,
I caft mine Eyes around ;
My Joints all tremble, and my Feet
Sink deep in miry Ground.
2 Defpairing Help below,
T'o Heav’n I raife my Cries ;
Gop hears, and his almighty Arm
Out-ftretches from the Skies,

3 Ion that Arm repofe,
And all my Fears are o’er ;
New Strength diffus'd thro® all my Soul
Affifts its vital Pow’r.
4 My Mind in perfe& Peace
Thy guardian Care fhall keep :
I'll yield to gentle Slumbers now,
For thou canft never fleep.

5 Happy the Souls alone,
On thee fecurely ftay’d !
.Nor fhall they be in Life alarm’d,
Nor be in Death difmay'd.

LXXXVII. Hrael’s Obfinasy under G O D’ 8
lifted Hand. lfaiah xxvi. 11.

X O R D, when thy Hand is lifted up,
The wicked will not fee ; .
But they fhall fee with glowing Shame,

Tho’ they obdurate be,
, ., E 3 2 Howt
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2 How few the weighty Stroke regard,
And feek their Maker’s Face !
In vain may Providence corre&,
If not inforc’d by Grace.

3 Exert thy mighty Influence, Lorp,
And melt the ftony Breaft ;
Then fhall thy Juftice be adcr’d,.
Thy Mercy ftand confefs’d.
4 The Scorner then fhall mourn in Duft,
And put his Sins away,
No more refift his Maker’s Hands,
But lift his own to pray.

LXXXIX. GOD'S quickening the Dead, lfaiah

xxvi. 19.

1 HE Ever-living Gop
I Th’ expiring Church fhall raife;
Qur Hearts his Promifés receive,
And wake a Shout of Praife.

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

¢ Yes,” faith the Gop of Truth,
¢ i;Dezd fhall live again ; '
&« The Foe fhall fee their Leader’s Breath.

¢¢ Reanimate the Slain.

¢ The Dew of Heaven thall fall
¢ In rich Abundance round,,

« And
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 And a redundant Harveft rife
¢ To cloath the teeming Ground.
5 ¢ Now from your Duft awake,
¢ And burft into a Song ;
Then fpurn the Earth, and mount the Skies
¢ In a triumphant Throng”. :
6 Thy Zism, LorDp, believes
A Promife fo divine,
And looks thro’ all her flowing Tears
To fee the Glory fhine.

«<

XC. The Godly Mar's Ark. Tfaiah xxvi. 20.

X T is my Father’s Voice;
I And O! how fweet the Sound !
It makes mine inmoft Pow’rs rejoice,
- My trembling Heart rebound.

2 ¢ Mark, the black Tempeft lours,
¢ And gathers round the Sky ;
¢ Retire and thun the fweeping Show’rs
¢ Of Indignation nigh.

¢ Come, my dear Children, come,
‘ And feek your Father’s Arms ;

¢ There is your Shelter, there your Home,
¢ 'Midft all thefe dire Alarms.

4 < Enter at his Command ;
¢ Clofe in your Ark remain ;
“ And wait the Signal of his Hand
¢ To call you forth again.
~§ ¢ The Moments to beguile

[13 b in .
A chearful So%g :@1 3 « Nor
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¢¢ Nor let the roaring Thunders fpoil:
¢ The Harmony within.

6 < E’erlong the Sky fhall clear,.
¢¢ The Clouds be chas’d away,
¢ And Grace fhall fhine in Radiance fair
¢ Thro’ an eternal Day.”

XCI. Laying kold on GOD’S Strengih, that
we may be at Peace with him. 1faiah xxvii,. §..

b ¢ HUS faith Fehovah from his Seat,
¢ Who fhall prefume my Wrath to
¢« What Rebel-Men or Angels dare [meet ?
¢ To wage with me unequal War ?

2 ¢ Clofe let the Thorns and Briars ftand -
¢ In thick Array on either Hand ;
¢ Forth fhall my flaming Terrors fly ;
¢ At once they kindle, blaze and dye.

3 ¢ Prefumptuous Sinners, yet be wife
¢ E’er this o’erwhelming }iuin rife ;
¢ Your vain tumultuous Efforts ceafe,
¢ And feek in fuppliant Crouds for Peace”.

4 Great Gop, we blefs the gentle Sound,
And bow fubmiffive to the Ground ;
Thy proftrate Foes let Pity raife,

And form a People to thy Praife.

5 His thund’ring Storms are filent now ;
Calm are the Terrors of his Brow,
Since Fefus makes the Father known,
Our guardian Shield, our chearing Sun.

XCIL, The
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XCII. The divine Gaodnefs in  moderating Afic-

tions., Ifaiah xxvii. 8.

1 REAT Ruler of all Nature’s Frame,
We own thy Pow’r divine : S
We hear thy Breath in ev’ry Storm,
For all the Winds are thine.

2 Wide as they fweep their founding Way,
They work thy fov’reign Will ;
And aw’d by thy majeftick Voice
Canfufion fhall be ftill.
3 Thy Mercy tempers [| ev’ry Blaft
To them that féek thy Face ;
And mingles with the Tempeft’s Roar
The Whifpers of thy Grace.
4 Thofe gentle Whifpers let me hear,
Fill all the Tumult ceafe ;
And Gales of Paradife fhall lull
My weary Soul to Peace.

| moderates,

XCIIl. GOD waiting- to be gracious. Tfuiah
xxx. 18.

1 AI'T on-the Lorp, ye Heirs.of Hope,
And let his Word fupport your Souls:
Well can he bear your Courage up,
And all your Foes and Fears controul.

2 He waits his. own well-chofen Hour
Th’ intended MerEcy to difplay;

5 And
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" And his paternal Bowels move,
While Wifdom diétates the Delay.

3 With mingled Majefty and Love
At length he rifes from his Throne; .
And, while Salvation he commands,
He makes his People’s Joy his own.

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

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

XCIV. The different Views of good and bad Men.
in Times of publick Danger. lfaiah xxxiii. 14
i d l 70 ! . N

1 O\ EE, the Deftruftion is begun,
») And Heaps of Ruin fpread the Ground; -
With hafty Strides it marches on,
And fcatters Confternation round.

2 Sinners in Zion take th’ Alarm,
The Hypocrites aftonifh’d cry,
Who with devouring Flames can dwell ?
‘Who in eternal Burnings lie ?

3 Gon’s gracious Voice the Saint revives,
How fweet the heav’nly Accents found !
¢ Dwell thou on high, my Child,” he fays,
¢ Where Rocks thall guard thee all around.
- - 4% There
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4 < There fhall my Hand thy Wants fuppl

¢« Thy Water and thy Bread are fure; Y,.‘

¢ There fhall my Vifits make thee glad,

¢ While thefe alarming Scenes endure.
5 ¢ Then, led in joyous Triumph forth,
- ¢ 'Fhine Eyes the diftant Land fhall view,

¢¢ Shall fee thy King in Beauty dreft,

¢ And fhare his royal Honours too”.

6 My Soul the Oracle receives,
And feels its Energy to chear ;
A promis’d Heav’n, a prefent Gop.
Forbids my Grief, forbids my Fear.

XCV. GOD the Defence of his Pesple from in-
vading Enemies. Haiah xxxiii. 21---23.

1 HE glorious Lorp! his éﬁ*acl’.r Hope !
‘A How well he bears their Courage up!
How wide his faving Pow’r extends!
His princely Titles will we fing,
Our Judge, our Law-giver, our King,
" He guards his Subje&s as his Friends.

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

3 To gain the well-defended Shores
In vain_the Galley fpreads its Oars,
And the proud Ship her Sails difplays:
' p Ep6 piay The
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The Sails are rent, the Matfts are broke,
The fhatter’d Qars all drop their Stroke,
And Lightnings thro’ the Tacklings blaze.

4 Shout your Flofannas to the Lorp :
Thus fhall he ttill his Zion guard,
‘Till the laft Foe be trampled down :
_ High as the Heav’ns exalt his Praife;
High as the Heav’ns his Hand fhall raife
' "The Soul, that here his Grace hath known..

XCVI. TFe High-Way to Zion,. Ifaiah xxxv..8,,
Gs.10..

1 ING, ye Redeemed of the Lorp,
Your great Deliv’rer fing :-
Pilgrims for Zion’s City bound;
ge joyful in your King.
2 See the fair Way his Hand hath rais’d;:
-How holy, and how plain I
Nor fhall the fimpleft Trav’lers err,,
Nor afk the Track in vain.

3 No rav’ning Lion fhall deftroy,.
Nor lurking Serpent wound ;
Pleafure and Safety, Peace and Praife
Thro’ all the Path are found.

4 A Hand divine fhall lead you on
“Thro’ all the blifsful Road ;
Till to the facred Mount you rife,
And feeyour fmiling Gob.
5 There Garlands of immortal Joy -
Shall bloom on ev’ry Head,

‘While
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While Sorrow Sighing and Diflrefs
Like Shadows all are fled.

6 March on in your Redeemer’s Strength;
Purfue his zoot{’teps ftill ;
And let the Profpect chear your Eye,
While lab’ring up the Hill,

XCVIL. The Greatnefs and Majefly of GOD,.and
the Meannefs of the Creatures. Ifaiah xl. 15, 16,
I17.

7
I Y E weak Inhabitants of Clay,
Ye trifling Infeéts of a Day,
Low in your native Duft bow down
Before th’ Eternal’s awful Throne. -

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

3 Let Lebanon her Cedars bring
To blaze before the fov’reign King,
And all the Beafls, that on it feed,
As Viétims at his Altar bleed,

4 Loud let ten thoufand Trumpets found,
And call remoteft Nations round,,
Aflembled on the crowded Plains,

Princes and People, Kings and Swains,

5 Join’d with the Living, let the Dead
Rifing the Face of Earth o’erfpread ;

And, while his Praife unites their Tongues,
Let Angels eccho back the Songs..

6 The
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6 The Drop, that from the Bucket falls,
The Duft, that hangs upon the Scales,

Is more to Sky and Earth and Sea,
Than all this Pomp, O Gop, to thee.

XCVIIL. The timorous Saint encouraged by the
Affurance of the divine Prefence and Help.
Ifaiah xli. ro. . :

1 ND art thou with us,«grzcious Lorp,

To diffipate our Fear! ,
D.it thou proclaim thyfelf our Gop,
Our Gob for ever near?

2 Doth thy right Hand, which form'd the Earth,
And bears up all the Skies,
Stretzh from on high its friendly Aid,
W hen Dangers round us rife ?

3 Dot thou a Father’s Bowels feel
For all thy humble Saints ?
And in fuch tender Accents fpeak
To foothe their fad Complaints ?

4 On this Support my Soul fhall lean,
And banifh ev’ry Care ;
The gloomy Vale of Death muft {mile,
If Gop.be with me there. -

s While I his gracious Succour prove
*Midft all my various Ways, _
The darkeft Shades, thro’ which I pafs,
Shall eccho with his Praife.

XCIX. TP
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XCIX. The Humiliation and Exaltation of GOD’S
Ifrael. Jfaiah M. 14515,

1 MAZING Grace of Gop on high f
A And will the Lorb.look down
On Sinners, while in Duft they lie,

And dread his awful Frown ?

2 Weaker than Worms, O Lorbp, are wey
And viler far than they ;
Yet in thefe Reptiles * weak and vile
Doft thou thy Pow’r difplay.
3 Jehovak’s fov’reign Voicé is heard, -
"The Worm lifts up its Head,
" And Mountains, that would crufh it down,
Before the Worm are fled. '
4 ‘Thou holy One; thine Ifrael’s King,
"Thou our Redeemer art, ,
Nor fhall the Bleflings of thy Hand
From thy Redeem’d depart.
5 Thy Love fhall its own Work fulfil,
And Grace fhall rife on Gracey
Till Worms of Earth around thy Throne
With Angels find a Place.
* creeping Things,

C. The Wildernefs transformed, ox the bappy Effeéts
of the Gofpel. Ifaiah xli. 18, 1. compared{vit/:
XXXV. Iy 2. Xi. 6---9. lv. 13, &,

[ . MAZING beauteous Change !
A World created new !

My
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My Thoughts with Tranfport range
The lovely Scene to view ;

In all I trace,

Saviour divine, ,

Fhe Work is thine,

Be thine the Praife.

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

New Grafs is feen, :
And o'er the Meads

Its Carpet fpreads

Of living Green.

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

‘The blufhing Rofe, .
And Lilly there,

In Union fair

Their Sweets difclofe.

4 Where the bleak Mountain ftood’
All bare-and difarray’d,
See the wide-branching Wood.
Diffufe its' grateful Shade ;
Tall Cedars nod, -
And Oaks and Pines-
And Elms and Vines
Confefs the Gop.

s The Tyrants of the Plain .
Their favage Chafe give.o’er;.
‘ No
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No more they rend the Slain,

And thirft for Bloed:no.more ;
But Infant Hands
Fierce Tigers firoak, _
And Lions yoke
In flow’ry Bands.

6 O when, Almighty Lorp,
Shall thefe glad Scenes arife,
To verify thy Word,

And blefs our wond’ring Eyes !
That Earth may raife,
With all its Tongues,
United Songs
Of ardent Praife.

Cl. The Biind and Weak led and fupporred in
GOD’S Ways. aiah xlii. 16.

Y R AISE to the radiant Source of Blifs,

. Who gives the Blind their Sight,

And fcatters round their wond’ring %ycs
A Flood of facred Light.

.2 In Paths unknown he leads them on
To his divine Abode,
And thews new Miracles of Grace
Fhro’ all the heav’nly Road.

3 The Ways all rugged and perplex’d

He renders fmooth and ftraight,

And ftrengthens ev’ry feeble Ignec
To march to Zion’s Gate,

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

Uy - P G L L
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Where Toils and Storms are known no more;
And Anthems never end.

CII. GOD calling his Yrael by Name, and lead-
ing them thro’ Water and Fire. Ifa. xliii. 1, 2.

b 8 I ET Facob to his Maker fing,
4 And praife his great redeeming King;
. Call'd by a new, a gracious Name,
Let Ifracel loud his éon proclaim.

2 He knows our Souls in all their Fears,
And gently wipes our falling Tears,
Forms trembling Voices to a'Song,

And bids the feeble Heart be ftrong.
Then let the Rivers fwell around,
And rifing Floods o’erflow the Ground's
Rivers and Floods and' Seas divide,.
And Homage pay to Ifrael’s Guide.
4 Then let the Fires their Rage-difpl'ay,'

 And flaming Terrors bar the Way;
Unburnt, unfing’d he leads them thro’,
And makes the Flames refrefhing too.

5 The Fires but on their Bonds fhall prey §,
The Floods but wath their Stains away,
And Grace divine new Trophies || raife
Amidft the Deluge, and the Blaze.

1 Allufion to the Story in Dan. iii. 19. &cv
- Monuments of Victory.

CIII, T%e
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CIIl. The Rickes sf pardoning Grace cl]ebratld.,v
Ifaiah xliv. 22, 23.

1 L E T Heav’n burft forth into a Song ;
Let Earth refle&t the joyful Sound ;
Ye Mountains, with the Eccho ring,
And fhout, ye Forefts all around.

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

3 Unnumb’red Sins, like fable Clouds,
Veil’d ev’ry chearful Ray of Joy, :
And Thunders murmur’d thro’ the Gloom,.
While Lightnings pointed to deftroy.

4 He fpoke, and-all the Clouds difpers'd;
And Heav’n unveil'd its fhining Face,
The whole Creation fmil’d anew,
Deck’d in the golden Beams of: Grace.

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

CIV. The little Succefs which attended the perfonal
- Minifiry of Curist. Ifaiah xlix. 4.

¢ N D doth the Son of Gop complain,
¢ Lo, I havefpent my Strength in vain,
And ftretch’d my Hands whole Days and Years
To thofe, who flight my Words and Tears ’O
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2 O ftubborn Hearts, that could withftand
Such Efforts from a Saviour’s Hand !
O gracious Saviour, who would bleed,
When Words and Tears could not fucceed !

3 Fall down, my Soul, in humble Woe,
That thou haft wrong’d his Goodnefs fo:
Now let his Grace reliftlefs move:

To melt the ftubborn Flint to Love.

4 All-glorious Lor D, march forth and reign,
And reap the Fruit of all thy Pain 5
And, till a nobler Scene appear,
Begin the happy Conqueft here.

CV. GOD’S Captives releafed; applied to fpiritual
Deliverances. Ifaiah li. 14, 15.

1 APTIVES of Ifrael, hear,
Who now as Exiles $ mourn;
See your Almighty Gop appear
To haften your Return.

2 Zebwab is his Name;
ORD of celeftial Hofts :
Let Heav’n that faving Pow’s proclaim
In which his Ifrael trufts.

3 Tho’ helplefs now ye lie,
As in a Dungeon thrown,

When parch’d with painful Thirft ye cry;
And when your Bread is gone,
Deliv’rance comes apace;

Ye fhall not there expire;,

1 banifbed Perfons..
' Prepare
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Prepare to fing redeeming Grace
With his triumphant Choir.
He fmote the raging Sea
*Midft its tumultuous Roar,

And pav’d his chofen Troops a Way
Safe to its diftant Shore,

4 In him let Ifrael hope,
"At whofe fupreme Command
Graves yield their breathlefs Captives up,
And Seas become dry Land.

CVIL. Tke Cup , Fury exchanged for the Cup of
Bleffings. Ifaiah li. 22.

1 HE Lorp,our Lor b, howrich hisGrace!
W hat Stores of fov’reign Love
For humble Souls, that feek his Face,
And to his Footftool move !

He pleads the Caufe of all his Saints,
When Foes againft them rife;

He liftens to their fad Complaints,
And wipes their ftreaming Eyes.

3 He takes away that dreadful Cup

Of Fury and of Plagues,

Which Juftice fentenc’d them to drink,
And wring the bitter Dregs:

t He gave it to their Saviour’s Hand,
And filI'd it to the Brim;
Their Saviour drank the liquid Death,
‘T'hat they might live by him.

5 ¢ Now
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-5 « Now take the Cup of Life,” he cries,
¢« Where heav’nly Bleffings flow:

¢¢ Drink deep, nor fear to drain the Spring,
¢« To which the Draught ye owe”.

‘6 We drink, and feel our Life renew’d,
And all our Woes forget :
‘We drink, till that tranfporting Hour,
When we our Lord fhall meet.

'CVIL. The holy City purificd and guarded. faiah
. lii. 1, 2.
1 RIUMPHANT Zisn, lift thy Head
FromDuft and Darkrtefs and the Dead;
Tho’ humbled long, awake at length,
And gird thee with thy Saviour’s Strength.

2 Put all thy beauteous Garments on,
And Jet thy various Charms be known ;
The World thy Glories {hall confefs,
Deck’d in the Robes of Righteoufnefs.

No more fhall Foes unclean invade,
And fill thy hallow’d Walls with Dread3;
No more fhall Hell’s infulting Hoft
Their Vit'ry, and thy Sorrows boatft.

Gonp from on high thy Groans will hear;
His Hand thy Ruins thall repair;

" Rear’d and adorn’d by Love divine,
Thy Tow’rs and Battlements fhall fhine.

5 Grace fhall difpofe my Heart and Voice
To fhare, and eccho back her Joys ;
Nor will her watchful Monarch ceafe
To guard her in eternal Peace.
CVIIIL. GOD'§
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CVIII. GOD’S Government, Zion’s oy, Ifaiah
lii.-7.
i E Subje&s of the Lorp, proclaim
Y The royal Honours of his Name;
Fehovah reigns, be all your Song. .
>Tis he, thy Gop, O Zion, reigns,
Prepare thy moft harmonious Strains
Glad Hallelujahs to prolong.

2 Ye Princes, boaft no more your Crowns,
But lay the glitt’ring Trifles down
In lowly Honour at his Feet;
A Span your narrow Empire bounds,
He reigns beyond created Rounds,
In felf-fufficient Glory great.

3 Tremble, ye Pageants of a Day,
Form’d like your Slaves of brittle Clay,
Down to the Duft your Sceptres bend:
To everlafting Years he reigns,
And undiminifh’d Pomp maintains,
When Kings and Suns and Time fhall end,
4 So thall his favour’d Zion live;
Invain confed’rate Nations firive
Her facred Turrets to deftroy;
‘Her Sov’reign fits enthron’d above,
And endlefs Pow’r, and endlefs Love
Enfure her Safety, and her Joy.

CIX. Divine Mercies and Fudgments compared.
, Ifaiah liv. 7, 8.
¢ IN thy Rebukes, All-gracious Gog,
What foft Compaflion- reigns !
_ ’ What

TSATAH. 95

P e "0



W s T
' S

96  .ISAIAH ;
What entle Accents of thy Voice - e
Afluage thy Children’s Pains ! :

2 « When I corre& my chofen Sons,
<« A Father’s Bowels move :

1 ¢ ‘One tranfient Moment bounds my Wrath,
“¢¢ But endlefs is my Love”.

3 Our Faith fhall look thro’ ev’ry Tear,
And view thy fmiling Face,
And Hope amidft our Sighs thall tune’
An Anthem to thy Grace.

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

-

‘CX. Divine Teachings, and their happy Con_/?gumm'.
Ifaxah liv. 13.

1 BRIGHT Source of intelle&ual Rays,
Father of Spirits, and of Grace,
O dart with Energy unknown .
Celeftial Beamings from thy Throne.

2 Thy facred Book we would furvey,
Enlight'ned with that heav'nly Day,
And afk thy Spirit, with the Word,

To teach our Souls to know the Lorb, -

3 So fhall our Children learn the Road
That leads them to their Fathers Gob}

. And, form’d by Leflons fo divine,

- Shall Infant Mmds with Knowiedge fhine.

450 |
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# So fhall the haughtieft Soul fubmit .
With Children plac’d at Fefus Feete
The noify Swell of Pride thall ceafe,
And thy fweet Voice be heard in Peate.

CXI. Fruitful Showers, Emblems of the [alutgry
Effecis of the Gofpel. Ifaiah Iv. 10, 1 x.f 2.

| ARK the foft-falling Snow,
L And the diffufive Rain;
To Heav’n, from whence it fell,
Tt turns not back again;
But waters %arth
Thro’ ev'ry Pore, .
And calls forth all -
Its fecret Store. -

2 Array’d in beautcous Green
The Hills and Valleys fhine,
And Man and Beaft is fed

* By Providencedivine ;

The Harveft bows
Its golden Ears,
"The copious Seed
Of fature Years.

3 « So”, faith the Gop of Gracey
«« My Gofpel fhall defcend,
¢ Almighty to effect
¢ The %urpofc Iintend ;
<« Millions of Souls
<« Shall feel its Pow'r,

F « And
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- € And bear it down o >
. ¢ To Millions more. :
4 ¢ Joy fhall begin your March
« And Peace prote& your W;ys, '
. ¢ While all the Mountains round :
» % Eccho melodious Praife ;
¢ ‘The vocal Groves
< Shall fing the Gob,
. ¢ And ev'ry Tree
¢¢ Confenting nod”,

CXII. Comfort for pious Parents, who bave been
bereaved of their Children. Ifaiah lvi. 4, 5.

¢ E mourning Saints,whofe ftreaming Tears
Y Flow o’er your Children dead, :
Say not in Trapfports of Defpair,
That all your Hopes are. fled.

2 While cleaving to that darling Duft,
In fond Diftrefs ye lie, -
Rife, and with Joy and Rev’rence view
An heav’nly Parent nigh.
3 Tho’, your young Brariches totn away,
Like wither’d Trunks ye ftand,
~ With fairer Verdure thall' ye bloom,
Touch’d by th’ Almighty’s Hand.
4 < I'll give the Mourners”, faith the Lorn,
¢ In mine own Houfe a Place ; _
¢¢ No Names of Daughters and of Son
4¢ Could yicld fo higha Grace. ~~ .
. Tt - s ;“.Tranﬁmt
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% ¢ Tranfient and vain is ev'ry Hope,
¢ A rifing Race can give;
¢¢ In endlefs Honour and Delight
« My Children all fhall live”, ‘
6 We welcome; ‘Lorp, thofe rifing Tears,,
Thro’ which thy Face we fee, .
Andblefs thofeWounds, which thro’ our Hearge
Prepare 2 Way for Thee. =~ .

CXIIL. The Stranger entertained in GO D’s
Heufe of Prager. Ifaiah Wi. 8, 7. compared
with Matt, xxi. 13. and Eph. ii. 19.

X REAT Father of Mankind, .
= Q¢ We blefs that wond’rous Grace, -
‘Which could for Gentifes find - !-
Within thy Courts a Place. -
_ How kind the Care
Our Gobp- difplays,
For us to railc o
An Houfe of Pray’r!

2 Tho’ once eftranged far, -
We now 2pproach the Throne 3 : .
Yor Fefus brings us near, - .
And makes our Caule hisown:y - .- -~
Strangers no more,
. To thee we come,
~.And find our Home,
- And reft fecure.
8 To thee our Souls we joiny:
..&nd Jeve thy facred Name 3 ,
RS iAo e F 2 NO
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No more our awn,. but thine, . - .
We triumph in thy (,laun U ¢
.+~ :- - QurFatherKing, - =~ . ..
.- Thy Cov'nant- racc L
Our Sauls embracc, Lo
Thy Titles fi ng. SRR

& Here in thy Houfe we feat . v
On Dainties all divine 3 . T e
And, while fuch Sweets we, taﬂe, -
Wxth Joyour Faces thine. =~ vl 4

.> Incenfe fhall ife .~ 7 %
' From Flames of Love,” © ' -
And Gopapprove 7 ¢
" “Phe Sacrifice. © Tt

5 May all the Nations throng ' o
To worthip in thy Houfe 5 " * 7 5 %
- And thou attend the Seitg, © =" 7 e
. And fmile upon, their Vow» ;
7 Indulgent fhill, "i RS
* - 'Till Earth confpire R
' To join the Choir. -

'Oanistxﬂ i 7, ER $ E

LK ‘

%

CXIV. Peaie pradanred am{ t!)g Fruit éf the
Lips createdby a gracwu: GOD Iia.ﬂ‘r hm 19

1 ARK ! for the great Cm&tﬁr fpcaxs ;
' In Silence let the:Earth attead ;- - =
And when his Words;of {Grace are: beard,
In grateful Adoramn bemL a0 e

) <
f.é'i; [SFRIte i
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2 <« 2Tis I create the Fruit of Praife, »

¢ And give the broken Heart to fing -

¢¢ Peace, heav’'nly Peace, my Lips proclaimy,

¢ Pleas’d with the happy News they bring”.
3 Receive the Tidings with Delight,

Ye Gentile Nations from afar 5 -

And you, the Children of his Love, s
: Whom Grace hath brought already near.
4 Tothefe, te thofe his fov’reign Hand <~ °

Its healing Energy imparts: - ©

Peace, Peace be eccho’d from your Tongues,
~ And eccho’d from confenting Heatts.
5 Enjoy the Health, which Gop hath wrought,

Nor let the daily Tribute ceafe, o

T} chang’d for more exalted Songs -

In Regions of eternal Peace.”  ~~

CXV. The Duly of remmfirating againft Sin,
when Fudgments are threatned, Ifaiah Iviii. 1.

1 T HY Judgments cry aloud,
O ever-righteous gon,
 And inthe Sight of all our Land: .
- Thou lifteft up thy Rod.. . =
2 Aloud thy Servants cry,. o
-7 - Qommiffion’d from thy Throne;. -. -
And like 3 Trumpet raife their Voice!
."To'make thy Judgmentsknown.. = *
3  But who that¢ Cry attends, . . .
__ And'makes his Safety fure 2
S . E 3 ~ Rock'd

N
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Rock’d by the Tempeft, they thould ﬁw, -
They fleep the more fecurz. '

.

4 Another Tmmpet, Lorp,

. The flupid Slumb’rersneeds ' °

. Not will they hear afechler ¥oice: 7 -
Than ihat, whch wakcs thd)mt. o

CXVL.: Unfumy' ful Fafs sccounted ﬁr. ~ Taiale

Wil :3. comparad with v, 4,--8. SN

Y

For ¢ Faft-Day. . ‘f‘

! Whtre is fov’reign #n
‘Whither is-Brtain’s Gonzmrawn }
¢ “Fhat thro’ long Years the fhould complam,

. She fafty, and mourns, and cries in vain ? A
2 Haft thou not feen her fuppliant Bands -

Thro’ al her Coafts extend their Hand&?
. Or bas their oft-repeated Pray’r
¢ ‘Efcap’d thineever-lift'ning Ear?

3 Thine Ear hath heard, thine Eye hath feen 3

But Guilt hath fpfcada Cloud beweqn,
And rifing ftill‘before thy Face; -+ i -
Averts thy.leng-intreated Graces:oin: -

4 Difpel that Cloud by’ Ra%s divine, . I
And caufe thy chearing Face to fhine 3
Qur Ifle thall thout from Shore to Shorc,
And dread encroaching Foes: no more. ; ;
5 Our Light’ ‘fhail like the Moming’ fpﬁng‘;
Healing and Joy our Gop fhall bn‘ng .

uftice fhall in our Front appear; -
i‘mi Glory gather up our Rear, CXVII'

~

S
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CXVIL. 7% Standard y the Spmt I ﬁd ups
Ifalah lix. -19 )

OD of the Ocm, at whof Vmce
( S’ Thethreatn Floodsareheardmqu?
Behold their Madnefs and their Nox[a,
And filence the tumultyous Roar.

2. Here Streams. of ppzs’mns Error fwell 5 - §
There  rages Vice in evry Form -

- They join their Tide, Jed on by Hd],
And ixm trembles at the Storm.

3 Almighty Spirit, saife thine Arm, =~ -
. And lift the Saviou#’s Stamhrdhgh $°T. %A
Thy People’s Heagts with Vigour warm, ;o
And call thy chofen Legionsnigh. ..+ -

4 Wak'd by thy: well-knowa Voice cbdy <cotic,
And roud the facred Banner-throng :

Zion, prepare the Conqu'ror Room,
While Triumph burdts into a Song,

§ ¢ The Lorp on hlsgf when Blllows rear, _
¢¢ Superior Majefty -
¢ And by one Breath of fev ‘reten Pow'r -
-¢¢ ‘Hutfhes the Noife of fommg Seas”, 4

- CXV III The Glory of the Chureh in tb: lamr
. Day. Ifaizhlx. 3. L

Zion; tune thy Voicé,

ta

-And raife thy Hands onhlgﬂ S
Te]lillag‘%a%mh ,thy Jg Sa- Y -'~~n -
And bo vation nighs *- 07y " L

€3y
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. Ch?t;ul;d “;h Gobp,. ,

v “\Arife ineg, ooy oon

While Rays divine . '
Stream all abroad,

% e gilds thy moumingFace: = - = © ¥
With Beams that cannot fade 3 A
His all~refplendent ‘Grate T
Hc pours around thy Head ; o

The Nations ro\md SRR
« Thy Form-fall view, - :
Wﬂh Luftrenew - - ? T
Dnmely crown'd, , o
In Honour to his Name.. . . =~ .= % :
Refleét that facred Light; - - - )
And loud-that Grace proclaim, -
) Wlnch makes thy Darkne&lbpgh& S E
. Perfue his Pralfe, e i
Till fov’reign. Love St
In Worldsabove =~ = .
The Glory raife. © T

4 There on his hely Hill

A brighter Sun fhall rxfe,
And with his Radiance ﬁll
Thofe fairer purer Skjes;
. While round his Throne L
Ten thaufand Stars = -~ ¢
In nobler Spheres f =" ¢ i
Fhslnﬂu:nceown o -

e

b4 0"53 01' _Pasks in which: tbc Stcmm
VA R CXIX. GOP
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- CXIX. GOD the m;-h/?ﬁig?z@z 3 the Saints
, above: Thaiali 4. %o.
. IO R e e
2 \/ E golden: Lamps of Heav'n ¥, farswel,
With.all 'your feeble Light,s + <~
* Farewel, thou ever-changing Moony, . °;
- Pale Emprefs 'Of«‘the'._Niglté-i I i
2 And thou refulgent Orb of - Day::
In brighter Flames-array’d, - -
My Soul, that fprings beyond thy Sphere,
No more demands thine Aid. -

3 ‘¥e Stars are but the thiningDaft: - 7«7
Of my divine Abode; Cos
The Pavemeiit of thofe heav’nly Cousts, b

Whete Tifhall réign with Gop.' = "
4 TheFather of eternal Eight = = T
Skall there his Beams difplay:; -
Nor fhall one Moment’s Darknefs mix

With that unvaried Day. .
s No.more the Drops of 'pierc‘iqg._Gfrief:‘: .

Shall fwell into mine Eves ;.
Nor the Meridian | Sun decline  ~
Amidft thofe brighter Skies. ..
6 There ail the Miilions of his Saints
Shall in one Song unite, . - _
And Each the Blifs of ai] (hall view
With infinite Delight.

& The Staric + The Sin. | Noin Doy -
€52 U2 Fg €XX. GOD.."

<
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',CXX GOI’ mtmnéd Sor' Zion {/Z_zieb.lxﬁ.
A

far a Fa -Day, or 4 Day o Praer artlx

: : '/I _ Revival gf Reig:{r - %

NDULGENT Sov'reign of the Sklea,

And wilt thou bow thy gracious Ear?
Whilelfeeble. Mortals raile their Cnes, ¢
Wit thou, the.great. Fehouab, hear .. .

2 How thill thy Servdnts give thee' Reft, *
Till Zion’s ‘mould’ring Walls thou rmfe ?
Til} thine'own Pow’r fhall ftand confd’s’d:.
And make Ferufalem a Praife ¥ ;

3 For thls, a Yowly fuppliant Croud'
Here in thy facred Temple wait ¢ -~ -
For this, we lift our Voices loud,

“*And éall, and knock at Mercy’s Gate. -

4 Look down, O Gop, with pitying Fye,,
And view the Defolation round ; .
‘See ‘what wide Realms in Darknefs lfg,,
And hurl their Idols to the Ground.

5 Loud let.the Gafpel-Trumpet blowa
And call the Nations from afar 5
Let all the Ifles their Saviour knowy’
And Earth’s remoteft Ends draw nearg"
#6: Let Babylon’s proud Altars fhake, . . -
And Light invade her darkeft Gloom 3 3
“The Yoke of Iron-Bondage break, -
- 'Thﬁ Yoke of Satan, and of Romp.
IR , 7 With
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With gentle Beams on Brimin fhine,
. -* And blefs her Princes, and her Prights 3 . -,
And by thine Energy divine -
... Let facred Love o’erflow their Breafts,
8 Triumphant here let efus reign,
And on his Vineyard fweetly (mile 3
‘While all the Virtues of his Train -
‘Adorn our Church, adom our Ifle.

§ Onall our Souls let. Grace delcend,
Like heav’'nly Déew in eopious Show?rs, '
‘That we may call our Gop our Friend, . ..
That we may hail Salvation oyrs, ~ . -

10Then fhall each Age and Rank agree
United Shouts of Joy to raife ; .
And Zion, made a Praife by Thee,

- To Thee fhall render back the Praife, -

NS

*

CXXI. A Nation born in a Day; ot The rafid
Progrefs of the Gojpel defired. aiah hxvi, 8.

1 B EHOLD with pleafing Extacy
‘The Gofpel-Standard lifted high,
That all the Nations from afar =~
May jn the great Salvation fhare..
. 2 Why then, Almighty Saviour, why
.~ Do \)r(ire'tched Souls in Minior;s die?
‘While wide th’ infernal Tyrant reigns
Qer fpatious Realms.in pond’rous T Chains,
. “V'\i“-" i '\:‘ a’&-"f: e 'u‘r;l LN ’3;

. . PRy
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dﬁxaﬂ be fill go on to boaft, -
y Crofs its Energy hath loft ? - ,
Ang thall thy Sm;rvants ftill complain, . ..
" Their Labours, and their Tears are vam!
4 Awake, all-conqu’ri awake,
- And H’ell 3 cxtenﬁv:%mpi';e {hake,,

Affert the Hpnours of thy Thrope, - ., .
And call this tuin’d World. thipe oW, .

§. Thine al}-fuccefaful Pow' T d:fplay 3
Produce aNation in a, Day; ;

For at thy Word this barren Earth S
Shall travail with,a gen’ral Birth,

6 Swift let thy quick’ning Spirit breathe:-
On thefe Abodes of Sin.and Death ; -
That Breath fhall bow ten thoufand Mmds

_ Like waving Corn before the Winds.. - =
7 Sc rce-can our glowing Hearts endqn'e

’ orld, where thou art known no more ;.
Transform it, LorD, by conqu’ring Lovc,
-Or bear us to. tho Realms above.

CXXII Baclﬂdmg Ifrael m'mted 0. returu tr
' GOD . Jerem. m 12, 13.

ACKSLIDING Ifrael, hear dlc Vomea

Of thy forglvmg Gop, . -
~ Nor force fuch Goodnefs to exer; e
a TheTerrorsoftheRod. ey
| 2 Thus faith the Lorp, % M Merc ﬂm
- . % An unexhauﬁed’Strm,y xz s
“« An&

: -...‘Ax
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® And aftes allitsMidlions fav'dy . ¢
¢ Its Sway is ftill fupreme, -~ '
35 Onc Moment's Wrath with wei hty Crufh,
¢ Might fink you quick to Hell ;
&« Yet ercy points the happy Path R
¢ Where Life and. Glory dwell, ,

‘4 % Own but the Follies thou haft done,

* ¢ And mourn thy Sins in Duft, ’
‘¢ And foon thy tremhling Heart fhaﬂ leam

¢ T'o hope and love and truﬁ"' o

All-gracious Gob, th Vonce we ms
ek A?xr;, proftrate at th YF eet, q‘? i .
Our Souls in humble Sﬂence wait ¢

A Pmion there to meet _ o

CXXIH T/Je Goodne’} af G O D acf'nawfla’ged’
in giving. Pqﬂar.t aftzr l'i: ouin: fkar‘t. Jcrem.
)&. 15 -

- At the Sez‘tlcmmt af a ./Mm /?er..

HEPHERD of 4’}”1 Thou doft keep
g -Withconftent Care thy- humb?e Sheep: -
" By thee infarior Paftors.tife .

-To feed our Souls, and blefs our Eycs.

2>T'o'all thy Churches fuch i imiparty *
Modell’d by thine own acious. Heart ;-
‘Whofé Coufa%’e Watchgr Inefs'and Lovc
Men may atteft, and'Gop approve,
3 Ped by their adlive tender Care, " "\
_ Healthful may it thy Sheep appear, i
coEan Andé
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* 'And, by their fair Example led,
The W'ay to Zion’s Paftures tread,

4 Here haft thou lift’ned to our Vows,

-+ And fcatter’d Bleflings on thy Houfe y
Thy Saints are fuccour’d, and no more
. As Sheep without a Guide deplore.

Compleatly heal each former Stroke,
And blefs the Shepherd, and the Flock

" Confirm the Hopes thy Mercies raife, ¥
? And own this Tribute of our Praifes :i

~ CXXIV. GOD’s gracious Mathods qf adapmg

Lw: - Jerem. iii. 19.

MAZING Plan of fov’réign Love!
A And doth our Gop look down
Rebels, whom his Wrath might doont(
To perith at his Frown .

2 Doth he proje&t a wond'rous Scheme
In fuch a Way to fave,
That Juftice, M};Jeﬂy, and Grace
May one joint Triumph have #

8 One Look the ftubborn Hearts fubdues, :
And at his Feet they fall; '
Théy own their Father w:tb Delight,
And he receives them all,

*" 4 Number'd amonft his deareft Sons, . - - -,
. “The pleafant Land they thare 5., . . °

On Earth fecur'd by Pow’r divine,,
Till c:own’d thh (.ﬂory thcxc. ¥

Il

5:1_’ a;hn

CRIDEES
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3 Father, in thive Embraces lodg'd :
Our Heav'n begun we feel, -
And wait the Hour, which thou fhalt mark
) Thy Counfels to fulﬁll. X

CXXV Creatures vain, and G Q D tb( Salw-
tion of his People.  Jerem. iii. 23

OW long fhall Dreams of Creature—
¢ Qur flat’ring Hopes employ,  [Blifs
And mock our fond deluded Eyes
Wlth vxﬁonary Joyt? o N
2 Why from the Mountains and the Hills
Is our Salvation fought,
‘While our eternal Rock’s forfook,- )
" And Jfaels Gop forgot? -

3-The living Spring neglected flows -
Full in our daily View,
Yet we with anxious fruitlefs Toil
Our broken Cifterns hew..
4 Thefe fatal Errors, Gracious Gon,
With gende Pity fee : , :
To Thee our roving Eves direct, .
“ And fix our Souls on Thee.

1 The Appearame of _7.9'.

CXXVL1. Invitation % return to the LOR D, apd
et away Abominations.  Jerem. iv. I;2.

T isthe Lorp of Glory callsy. .
1 Q lethis Jfraelhears ',‘" Stop

i
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«- Stog}"ye Revolters; in your Courfe,
¢« And hearken, and come ncs.r. A

2 ¢« Whit tho’ in Sin’s. deluﬁve Paths K I-‘"
“ Ye from" your Youth have ﬂray d;

€ What the’ my: Meffages of Love *- _,,,‘

«¢ Have becn with Scorn repay’d 3

e At laft return; and Grace divine
“ Your Wand'rings fhall forget? = _
« If loyal Zeal and Love dbthmne SN
€ Each Idol from its Seat.- AR
4 < Retum, ‘and divell fecure-on Earth,. .
% Asin your Lorp’s Embrace,
¢ Till in the Land of perfe& Joy
¢ Ye find a nobler Plave™s -

§ Father'of Merciés, lo, we comé ,"’:
Subdu’d by fuch-a Call : - Lo
O let the Hand of Grace divine
vi Redite, and blefs us all - .- L0
6 So will we teach the World that Love,,
Which we are made to fee, N
And Wn&rers fhall with ds return,’
And bleié themfch'ea in Thec.

¢
RS e ] ",

v

1=

o__ o

.:?.:_‘ 3

CXXV I M ﬁmprwcd Pr:vzledges, aml di fz;p-
pmzted Hopes; Jerem vm 20. ., .

T ALAB how falt our Momentq ﬂy
Hew fhort-eur Months: a’ppcxrl“
How'Twift thro’ various Sedfons hafts~~ -7~ :
Thﬁl&mﬂdeg Year bl = o i

ol e e

- et : "'2Secfom(

Vg oz”,”‘
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2 Seafons of Grace, and Days.of Hope. .
While Fefas waiting ftands, ~ ;
And fpreads the Bleflings of his Love . -, .
With w;de-extended Hands . !, T
3 But O! how flow our fapid Squh
Thefe Bleffings to fecure! . . .. o
Bleflings, which thra’ eternal Yeara,
Unwith’ring fhall endure.’ PRI
4 Beneath the Word of Life we. &w; B
We ftarve amjdft our Store; . - . 3
And what §alvation fhould impars
Heightens our Ruin more, =
§ Pity this Maidnefs, Gob of Love,
And make us traly wife: ¢

Se from the pregnant Seeds of Gra ' ;
Shall glonous Haneﬁs ?xfe. N qe » E

v,

Cxxvm GIorymg i GOD alne Jerem lx{
"' 23,24 . 5

HE hteous Loxn, fuprem great,
I Max?ltgalm his univerfal State;ly ?

Ofer all the Earth his Pow’r extends;
All Heav’n before his Footftool bends.

2 Yet Juftice ftill with Pow’r preﬁda,,
And Mercy all his Empire guides;
Such Works are pleafing in his Sight,, -
And fuch the Men of his Delight,: . ,f .
No more; ye Wife,.your Wifdom boaft : -

3 No morc, ye Strong yous-¥abour: truﬂz Noe

5.
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" Nor let the Rich furvey his Store, < ;7.
Elate * with Heaps of fhining Ore.

4 Glory, my Soul, in this.alone, .- .- . (* -
That Gop, thy (xop, to thee is: knoiwn, -
That thqu haft own’d his fov’reign Smy, il
That thou haft felt his dleanmi A

5. My Widdom Wealth and Pow’r I ﬁM .

In one Febovab.all combin’d; | - 5
On him I fix my. roving, Eyes, R,
Till all my Soul in Repture sife. 3

6 Al elfe, whieh I Treafure: call, : ; IO
May in one fatal rla' entfall 5 ot ’
But what his Happinefs can move, - -
"Whom Gop the blefled deigns | to Imtc? -

" Iﬂ:d up, . I caniﬁma’: . o

CXXIX Jerermah ﬁar: over the tapttw M
' " Jerem. x:u I5=I7e : .

FLOW on, my Tears, in nﬁag;&w&

Ye briny Fountains, flow; .-~
While haufh y Sinners fteel their Hg?rtg,
Nor wil 7elmab know .

2 The quck of Gop is captwe Jed
In Sataw’s heayy Chains; . ;;_ R

Led to the Borders of the th, o )
Where endlefe Horror rexgrxs{ ‘

A ,-;4

3 Laook back, ye Captives, aud mvbkc .
_‘fgbﬂab :y[:yub A;di o ‘-Gg,,‘
L e we

- A

o
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Give Wim the Glory of his Name, Coe
Whofe Hand your Nature made.

4 O turn, e'er yet your erring Feet © * -~~~ .
C On Deatl’s dark Mountain fall; -~
and yoyr gentle Shepberds Ear -
r%anl hearken to your Call. .- -
5 Then fhall thofe Hearts with Pleafure fp‘tin"'g
Whiglt now in Serrow melt; -
-And deep Repentance: yield a- Joy
Proud Guilt hath never fek. .
é Almighty Grace, exert thy Pow'r; -
And turn thefe Staves of Sin; due, X
And, when they bring thy Tribute
" Shall their own Blifs. ng. ST

CXXX. Gwmg Clory o GOD, Befare Bm'bzg/:
 , comes upon us. Jerem xiii. 16, . ., R
¢ HE fwift dzchmng Dzy,
How faft its Moments ﬁy
Bv’mng s broad and g‘looqu Shaie L
Gains an the weflern Sky.

2 Ye Mortals, mayk its Pace,
And ufe the Hours of Light;
And know, its Maker can command
An inftantaneous 1 Night.

3 His Werd blots out the Sun
Inits mendxan Blaze PR

) 3 fuddens e

b
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And cuts from fmnlmg vig'rous Youth -~
The Remnant of its Days. -
"4 Onthe dark Mountain’s Brow |
Your Fest thall quickly flide ;
And from its airy Summit d
. Your momentary Pride.
5 GiveGlory to the Lorp,. -
Who rules the whisling Sphere®;
Submiffive at his Footftool bow, =
And feek Salvation.there.
€_ Then fhali new Luftre break - SN
Thro’ Horror’s darkeft Gloom,” =~ -
And Iead you to unchanging Lnght, :
. In 3, celeftial Home., - - . f‘; B

»* 77:0~Rrvdunm; vf the S:m, dopn, and Stdrh

CXXXI Th fatal Qnﬁgumca of ﬁr falmg the
Hape qf Ifracl. Ferem. nvii. 13, 14

GRE AT Obje& of thine Ifraf: Hope,
Its Saviour, and its Praife, .
Attend, while we to thee devote” " ',',: S
The Remnant of our Days. '
2 How wretched they that leave the Lonn;
. And from his Word w1thdraw, D
That lofe his Gofpel from their Snght, R
And wander from hls Law!- -+ R
O thou eternal Spring of Good,
RN Whencc living Waters flow, ~
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Let n‘?t our thirfty errmg Souls Lot
T broken Cifterns go.

4 Like Chara@ers infcrib’d in Duﬁ :
Are SinHers borné gway ;- a0 4
And all thé Tteafures, 'they can boaﬁ,
The Portion.of a- Day. - -

5 But, Lorp, to Thee my Heart {halr turn
To heal it, and to fave; - ¥
The Joys, that from thy Favour’ ﬂow,
Shall bloem be}'ond theGrave Ced

CXXXIIL Cmus'r, the Lovd ‘our ngbkwfmji.
_ jefem xxiil. 6 4‘

And in that Name we truft ;
ouart the Lok p our nghtcoufnefs,
Thou art thine Ij'raél’ s Boaft.
% Guilty we Blezd ‘before’ thy Throne, R
And low: in: Daft we he,
Till, Fefus firetch his gracnous Arm
©*1°To bring dieguilty migh! = "~ Ty
3 The Sins"of ope moft righiteous Day.
‘Might plunge us in Defpalr 5
. Yet all the Crimes of num’rous Years :
-8t our great Surety ¢lear. "
4 That f; Tefs R.obc, ‘whlch he hath wrought,
Shall deck, us all around; .
Nor by the piercing Eye of Gon
- One Blctmih thall be found,”" " o0
. e @t e DT 3 “Pardbn

§AVIOUR dwme, we know thy Name,

.- ,’\ -
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5 Pardon and:Peace and lively Hope ~ -~ 7 =
To Sinners now are giv'n; g

- Ifrael and “fudab foon fhail changé - L
fThci'r Wildernefs for Heav’n, . -

6 With Joy we tafte that Manna now, -
Thy Mercy fcatters down ; '
‘We feal our humble Vows to Thee,
And wait the promis’d Crown.

‘CXXXIIl. The Efficacy of G O D’s Word,
‘ Jerem. xxiii. 2g.
1 B L »é
X ITH rev’rend Awe, tremendous Log p,
We hear the Thunders of thy Werd;
~ The Pride of Lebansn it breaks : o
Swift the celeftial Fire defcends,
The flinty Rock in Pieces rends,
And Earth to its deep Centre fhakes,
2 Array’d in Majefty divine : 4
Here Santtity, and Juftice fhine, -
And Horror ftrikes the Rebel thro’ ;.
While loud this awful Voice makes known
- "The Wonders, which thy Sword hath done; -
And what thy Vengeance yet thall do. '~ ~

3 So fprcad the Honours of thy Name;
The Terrors of a Gop proclaim;’
Thick let the pointed Acrows fly; - - -
Till Sinners, humbled in the Duft,
Shall own the Execution juft,

And blefs the Hand by which they. dias
- 4 Then
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4 Then clear the dark tempeftuous Day, -
And radiant Beams ofcinjve difplay ,ay
Each proftrate Soul let Mercy raife ; !
So fhall the bleeding Captives feel '
Thy Word, which gave the Wound, can heal,
+" "~ And change their Groans to Sengs of Praife.

CXXXIV. The Pofitility of dying this Years

Jerem. xxviii. -16-,
Forf New-Year’s Day.

i

¢ GOD of my Life, thy conftant Care .

With Bleffings crowns each op’ning Year;

» This guilty Life doft thou prolong, .
And wake anew mine annual Song,

2 How many precious Souls are fled -
To the vaft Regions of the Dead,
Since from this%)ay the changing Sur
Thro’ his laft yearly Period run?

We yet furvive ; but who can fay

Or-thro’ the Year, or Month, or Day,

I will retain this vital Breath ; - :
Thus far at leaft in League with Death ?

4 That Breath is thine, Eternal Gob ;
>Tis thine to fix my Soul’s Abode ;-
It holds its Life from thee alone,

" *On Earth, or‘in the World unknown, -

5 ‘To thee our Spirits we refign; _—
Make them and own them ftill as thine; So
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So fhall they fmile, fecure from Fear,
- Tho’ Death fhould blaft the rifing Yeat, .
6 Thy Children, eager to-be gone, -
Bid Time’s impetusus Tide roll on,
And land them on that blooming Shore,
Where Years and Death aie known no more.

CXXXV. GOD’s Complatenty in bis Thoughts of
- Peace towards his Pegple.  Jerem. xxix. 11.

1 ILER than Duft, O Lorb, are we ;
And doth thine Anger ceafe ?
And doth thy gracious Heart o’erflow
With Purpofes of Peace ?

2 ‘And doft thou with Delight refleét
On what thy Grace fhall do ?
And with Complacency of Soul
Enjoy the diftant View ?

3 And can thine often-injur’d Love
So kind a Meflage fead,
That thou to all our length’red Woes
Wilt give th’ expe&ted End ? :
4 Why droop our Hearts? Why flow our Eyes,
While fuch a Voice we hear? '

Why rife our Sorrows and our Fears,
While fuch a Friend is near? -
§ To all thine other Favours add
A Heart to truft thy Word,
And Death itfelf fhall hear us fing,
While refting on the Lorp., . . :
' CXXXVI. Tk

P
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CXXXVL The impudent Rabellion of the Jewith
Refugees at Pathros. Fer. xliv. 16, 175 28,1

o ‘ ‘ 7 HOSE Words againft the Lor b are
: Or who prefume to fay, [Ttout ?

¢¢ Thatfov’reignLaw, which Gop proclaims, -

% I'dare to difobey™?

2 Ten thoufand A&ions ev’ry where
The impious Language fpeak ;
Yet Pow’r omnipotent ftands by, ,
Nor do its Thunders break.

3 But O the dreadful Day draws ncar,
When Gob’s avenging Hand
¢ Shall fhew, if feeble Mortals Breath,
Or Gop’s own Word fhall ftand.

4 My Soul, with proftrate Rev’rence fall
Before the Voice divine ; - o
And all thine Int’reft, and thy Pow'rs
To jts.Command refign,
5 Speak, mighty Lord ; thy Servant waits
.. - The Purport of thy Will:
"My Heart with fecret Ardour glows
Its Mandates * to fulfill,
6 Let the vain Sons of Be/ial boaft,
Their T'ongues and Thoughts are free ;
My nobleft Liberty I own, : oo
N’Vheq fubject moft to “Thee.

A

% Commands,”
EE PN

¥

G CXXXV 1L ARinz
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CXXXVIL. Afing the Way to Zion, in order o
Jjoining in Covenant with GOD.  Jerem. 1. 5.

I NQUIRE, ye Pilgrims, for the Way,
‘That leads to Zion’s Hill, :
And thither fet your fleady Face
With a determin’d Will.

2 Invite the Strangers all around
Your pious 'N%arch to join ;
And fpread the Sentiments you feel
_ Of Faith and Love divine.
3 Come, let us to his Temple hafte,
And feek his Favour there,
Before his Footftool humbly bow,
And pour our fervent Pray’r.

Come, let us join our Souls to Gon
In everlafting Bands, '
And feize the Bleflings he beftows
With eager Hearts and Hands.
5.Come, let us feal without Delay
The Cov’nant of his Grace ;
Nor fhall the Years of diftant Life
Its Memory efface.
6 Thus may our rifing Offspring hafte
To feek their Fathers Gop,
Nor e’er forfake the happy Path
Their youthful Feet have trod.

CXXXVIIL ;S'earcbing



LAMENTATIONS. 123

“'CXXXVIIL  Searching and trying cur Ways.
Lament. iii. 40.

1 HY piercing Eye, O Gob, furveys
The various Windings of our Ways ;
Teach us their T'éndency to know,
And judge the Paths in which we go.

2 How wild, how crooked have they been !
A Maze of Foolithnefs and Sin !
With all the Light we vainly boaft,
Leaving our Guide, our Souls are loft,

'3 Had not thy Mercy been our Aid
Bo fatally our Feet had ftray’d,
Stern Juftice had its Pris’ners led
Down to the Chambers of the Dead.

4 O turn us’back to Thee again,
‘Or we fhall fearch our Ways in vain ;
‘Shine, and the Path of Life reveal,
And Dbear us on to Zion’s Hill,

% Roll on, ye {wift-revolving Years,
And end this Round of Sins and Cares
No more a Wand’rer would I roam,

" But near my Father fix at Home,

CXXXIX. The Breath of our Nofirils taken in
the Pits of the Enemy, applied to CHRIs™,
Lament. iv, 20. '

t LEST Saviour; to my Heart more dear
Than balmy Gales of vital Air,
G2 Were
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‘Were thy Soul-chearing Prefence gone,
What Ufe of Breath, unlefs to groan?

2 Thy Father’s royal Hand hath thed

In rich Profufion on thy Head

Ten thoufand Graces ; Thou alone
. -Canft fhare, and canft adorn his Throne.

3 But fee the Sov’reign captive led,
Snar’d in the Pit, which Traitors made, -
Fetter’d with ignominious Bands,
And murder’d by rebellious Hands.
4 Ye Saints, to your expiring King
Your tributary Sorrows bring :
In loyal Crowds affemble round,
And bathe in Tears each precious Wound.

5 But from the Caverns of the Grave
He fprings, omnipotent to fave ;
The captive King afcends and reigns,
And drags his conqu’red Foes in Chains.
6 Reneath his Shade our Souls fhall live
In all the Rapture Heav’n can give ;

Where Zion never fhall deplore,
And Heathens vex his Church no more.

CXL. Of lamenting national Sins. Ezek.ix. 4—6.
For a Fafi-Day.

x Righteous Gop, thou Judge fupreme,
O We tremble at thy dreadful Name,
And 21l our crying Guilt we own

“In Duft and Tears before. thy Throne.

2 Se
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2 So manifold our Crimes have been,. .

Such Crimfon Tiné&ure dyes our Sip,

That, could we all its Horrors khow, =

Our ftreaming Eyes with Blood might flow.
3 Britain, the Land thine Arm hath fav’d,

That Arm moft impioufly hath brav’d{; |

Britain, the Ile its Gop hath lov’d, - -

A Rebel to that Love hath prov'd.

4 Eftrang’d from reverential Awe
We trample on thy facred Law ; _
And, tho’ fuch Wonders Grace hath done;
- Anew we crucify thy Son. S

5 Juftly might this polluted Land
Prove all the Vengeance of thy Hand ;
And bath’d in Heav’n thy Sword miglit come
To drink our Blood, and feal our Doom.

6 Yet haft thou not a Remnant here,
Whofe Souls are fillI'd with pious Fear ?
O bring thy wonted Mercy nigh,

While proftrate at thy Feet they lie

7 Behold their Tears, attend their Moan;
Nor turn away their fecret Groan :

W ith thefe we joimr our humble Pray’r ;
Our Nation fhield, our Country fpare:

8 But if the Sentence be decreed, -
And our dear native Land - muft bleed, -
By thy fure Mark may we be known,
And fave in Life or. Death Thine own..

t defied, o
G3 CXLL Tke. ..



CXLI. Tk lniguity of facrificing G O D’s Chil~
dreny or The Evil of a bad or neglecled Educa-.
tion, Ezek. xvi. 20, 21 1. :

X EHOLD, O Jfrad’s Gop,
From thine exalted Throne,
And view the defolate Abode,
Thou ance haft call’d thine ewn.

2 The Children -of th{lFlock,
By early Cov’'nant thine,

See how they pour their bleeding Souls
On ev’ry Idol’s Shrine || !
To Indolence and Pride -

" What piteous Victims made !

" Cruft’d in their Parents fond Embrace,
And by their Care betray)d.

4 By Pleafure’s polifi’d Dart

What Numbers here are flain ! ,

What Numbers there for Slaughter bound:
In Mammon’s golden Chain ! :
O et thine Arm awake,_
And dafh the Idols down !

O call the Captives of their Pow’r.
Thy Treafure, and thy Crown.

6 Thee let the Fathers own,
And Thee the Sons adore,

1 Alluding to the cruel Cuftom among fome Hea-
thens of facrificing their Children to their Gods, te
which there are frequent References in Scripture.

N Alar.
Join'd:
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Join’d to the Lord by folemn Vows
"To be forgot. no more.

CXLIL The Hum:'lig and Submiffion of a Peni~
tent. Ezek. xvi. 63.

b 4 O Injur'd Majefty of Heav'n,
ook from: thy holy Throne,
While proftrate Rebels own with Grief
What Treafons they have done.

2 T}i{ Grace, where Sin abounded moft,.
- Reigns with fuperior Sway ; -
And'Pardons bought with Fefus’ Blood
To Rebels doth difplay.

3 While Love its grateful Anthems tunes,.
Tears mingle with' the Song ;
My Heart with tender Anguifh bleeds,
: %‘hat I fuch Grace fhould wrong.
4 How fhall I'lift thefe guilty Eyes
To mine offended Lord ?
Or how; beneath his heavieft Strokes, .
Pronounce one murm’ring Word ?
5 Remorfe and Shame my Lips have feal’d ;-
But O! my Father, fpeak;
And all the Hyarmony of Heav’n.
Shall thro’ the Silence break.

CXLIIL. GO D bringing bis-People into the Cive
nant under the Rod. Ezek. xx. 37.

1 l l O W gracious and how wife
Is our chaftifing Gop ! .
o G 4 And
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And Q! how rich the Bleflings are,
Which bloflom from his Rod !
2 He lifts it up on high
With Pity in bhis Heart, .. .
That ev’ry Stroke his Children fee
May Grace and Peace. impart. .

3 Inftruéted thus they bow,
And own his fov’reign Sway ;
They turn their erring Foctiteps back
To his forfaken Way.

4 His Cov'nant-Love they feck,
And feek the happy Bands,
‘I'bat clofer {till engage their Hearts
To honour his Commands.

§  Dear Father, we confent
To Difcipline divine;
And blefs the Pains, that make our Souls
Still more compleatly thine,

CXLIV. GOD’s Conde/ecenfion in becoming the
Skepherd of Men. Ezek. xxxiv. 31..

3 N D will the Majefty of Heav'n:
Accept us for his Sheep?
And with a Shepherd’s tender Care:
Such worthlefs Creatures keep ?

2 And will he fpread his guardian Arms.

" Round eur defencelefs Head ?

And caufe us gently to lie down
In his refreﬁleing Shade ?

3 And
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3 And will he lead our weary Souls :
‘To that delightful Scene,
Where Rivers of Salvation flow
Thro’ Paftures ever green ?

4 What Thanks can mortal Men repay -
For Favours great as Thine ?
Or how can Tongues of feeble Clay
Proclaim fuch Love divine-? ~ L)
5 Eternal Gop, how mean are we!
How richly gracious Thou !.
Our Souls, o’erwlielm’d with humble Jo7, -
In filent Tranfports bow. ‘

CXLV. Secking to GOD for the Communication
of his Spirit; Ezek. xxxvi. 37. '

1 Y Y Ear, graciousSov’reign, from thy Throne,
KN And fend thy various Bleffings down :
While by thine /j+ael Thou art fought, .
Attend the Pray’r thy Word hath taught.

2 Come, Sacred Spirit, from above, . -

And fill the coldeft Heart with Love ; ~
Soften to Fleth the rugged Stone,  °
And let thy godlike Pow’r be known,

3 Speak thou, and from the haughtieft Eyes’
Shall Floods of pious Sorrow rife ;

While all their glowing Souls are boine
Too feek that Grace, which now-they feorn:

4 O let a holy Flock await o o

Num’rous around thy. Temple-Gate,

Gs Each
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Each prefling on with Zeal to be’
A living Sacrifice to Thee.

5 In Anfwer to our fervent Criesy'
Give us to fee thy Church arife;
Or, if that Blefling feem too great;:
Give us to mourn its low Eftate.

CXLVI., Ezékiél's Vifion of the dry: Bones.
Ezek. xxxvii, 3.

1 J OOK down, OLorbp, with pityingEye;-
See Adam’s Race in Ruin lie;
Sin fpreads its Trophies o’er the Ground,
_ And fcatters flaughter’d Heaps' around.

2 And can thefe mould’ring Corpfes live ?
And can thefe perifh’d Bones revive !’
That, Mighty Gop; to Thee is known

"~ ‘That woncg]'rous Work is all thine own.,-
+3 Thy Minifters are fent in vain
T'o prophefy upon the Slain;
In vain they call, in vain they cry,
Till thine almighty Aid is nigh.

4 But if thy Spirit déign to breathe, ,
Life fpreads thro’ all the Realms of Death;
Dry Bones obey thy pow’rful Voice ;
They move, they waken, they rejoice.

5 So ‘when thy Trumpet’s awful Sound
Shall fhake the Heav’ns, and rend the Ground,
Dead Saints fhall from their Tombs arife,

.And fpring te Lif¢ beyond the Skies.

CXLVIL 75
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CXLVIL. The Waters of the Santtuary bealing the
dead Sea 1. Ezek. xlvii. 8, 9.
L C REAT Source of Being and of Love,.
F Thou wat’reft all the Worlds above, .
And all the Joys we Mortals know
From thine exhauftlefs Fountain flow.

2 A facred Spring at thy Command
From Zion’s Mount, in Canaan’s Land,
Befide thy Temple, cleaves the Ground,.
And pours its limpid Stream around.

3 The limpid Stream with fudden Force
Swells to a River in its Courfe ;
Thro’ defart Realms its Windings play,.
And fcatter Bleflings all the Way. .
4 Clofe by its Banks in Order fair
T'he blooming Trees of Life appear ;-
Their Blofloms fragrant. Odours give,,
"And on their Fruit the Nations live.

5§ To the dead Sea the Waters flow,
And carry Healing as they go ;
Its poys'nous Dregs their Pow’r confefs,.
And all its Shores the Fountain blefs.

6 Flow, wond’rous Stream w:th Glory crown'd,

Flow on to Earth’s remoteft Bound ;.

And bear us on thy gentle Wave

To him, who all thy Virtues gave..

1 The Sea or Lake, swhere Scdom, Gomorrah,
& c. had firod, which was putrid and poyfonous ; and
ancient Writers fay, that no Fifb could live in #t.

CXLVII, TEKEL;
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CXLVIIL. TekEL; or The Sinner weighed i
G O D’s Balances, and found wanting. Daniel
v. 27.

1 AISE, thoughtlefs Sinner, raife thine Eye;:
R Behold Gop’s Balance lifted high ;
There fhall his Juftice be difplay’d,

And there thy Hope and Life be weigh’d.

2 See in one Scale his perfe&t Law 5
Meark with what Force its Precepts draw:
‘Wouldft thou the awful Teft fuftain,
ThyWarks howlight ! thy Thoughts how vain}

3 Behold the Hand of Gop appears
To:trace thefe dreadful Chara&ers 3
¢ Tekel, thy Soul is wanting found,
¢« And Wrath fhall fmite thee to-the Ground”..

4 Let fidden Fear thy Nerves unbrace 5
Let Horror fhake thy tott’ring Knees 1 ;
Thro’ all thy Thoughts let Anguifh roll,.

- And deep Repentance melt thy Soul.

5 One only Hope may yet prevail ;,
Chrift hath 2 Weight to turn. the Scale ;.
Still doth the Gofpel publith Peace,
And fhew a Saviour’s Righteoufnefs

6 Great Gop, exert thy Pow’r to fave
Deep on the Heart thefe Truths engrave;:
‘The pond’roys Load of Guilt remove,
That trembling Lips may fing thy Love.

‘ 1 Compare Verfe 6.
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CXLIX, The Backflider reca//e&mg bimfelf in his
Agfiictions. Hofea ii. 6, 7.

HE. Lorp, how kind are all his Ways,.
When moft they feem fevere! -
He frowns, and fcourges, and rebukes,
That we may learn his Fear.

2 With Thorns he fences up eur Path,
And builds a Wall around,
Te guard us from the Death, that lurks.
In Sin’s forbidden Ground

3 When other Lovers,. fought in vain,.
Our fond Addrefs defpife,,
He opens his indulgent Arms
With Pity in. his Eyes.

+ Return, ye wand’ring Souls,. return,,
And feek his tender Breaft ; :
Call back the Mem’ry of the Days,
When there you found your Reft..

§ Behold, O Lorp, we fly to Thee,.
Tho’ Blufhes veil our Face,
Conﬁram’d our laft Retreat to feek =
In thy much—m ur'd Grace.

icL. Tbe zldwntages of fecking the meledge q’
6 O0D. Hofea vi. 3. -

HINE forth, Eternak Source* of nght,
And make thy Glories known;, »

o meam or Orzgmal
: Fil}
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Fill our enlarg’d adoring Sight
With Luftre all thine own. . -
2: Vain are the Charms,- and faint the Rays.
The brighteft Creatures boatt;

And all their Grandeur, - and their Praife:
Is in thy Prefence: loft..

3 To know the Author of our Frame
Is our fublimeft Skill : '
True Science is to read thy Name,,
True Life t’obey thy Will..
4 For this I long,- for this I pray,-
And foll'wing on perfue,
Till Vifions of eternal Day
Fix and compleat the View:..

CLL  Incorfiarcy in Religion. Hofea vi. 4

1 TDERPETUAL Source of Light and Grace;:
P We hail thy facred Name :.
Through ev’ry Year's revolving Round.
Thy Goodnefs is the fame.

2 On us, all-worthlefs as we are,-
It wond’rous Mercy pours 3
Sure as the Heav’ns eftablith’d Courfe,
And plenteous as the Show’rs..

3 Inconftant Service we repay,.
And treach’rous Vows renewy
Falfe as the Morning’s fcatt’ring Cloud,-
And tranfient as the Dew.
: 4 In flowing Tears our Guilt we mourn,
And loud implore thy Grace = -
‘0
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“I!o bear our feeble F ootfteps on’
In all thy righteous Ways.
§ Arm’d with this Energy divine
Our Souls fhall ftedfaft move,
And with in¢reafing Tranfport prefs
On to thy Courts above.
6 So by thy Pow’r the Morning Sun-
Perfues his radiant Way,

Btightens each Moment in his Race,
And’fhines to perfect Day.

CLIL.  Gratitude the Spring of true Religion,-
Hofea xi. 4-.- :

3 Y- Gop, what filken Cords are thine- !
M _How foft, and yet how ftrong !
hile Pow’r and Truth and Love combine
To draw our Souls along. .

2 Thou faw'ft us crufh’d beneath the Yoke'
Of Satan and of Sin : '
Thy Hand the Iron-Bondage broke
QOur worthlefs Hearts to wir.
3 The Guilt of twice ten thoufand §ins
One Momient takeés away ;
And Grace, whei firft the War begins,-
 Secures the crowning Day.
4 Comfott thro’ all this Vale of Tears-
In rich Profufion flows,
Arid Glory of unnumber’d Years
Eternity beftows,
5 Drawn
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5 Drawn by fuch Cords we onward move,
Till round thy Throne we meet;
And, Captives in the Chams of Love, >
 Embrace our Conquror’s Feet.

CLIII. Tke Relentings of GO D’s Heart oimj his
backfliding People. Hofea xi. 7, 8, 9.

X E Sinners on Backiliding bent,
Gop’s gracious Call attend ;
Shall not Compaffion fo divine
Each ftubborn Spirit bend ? .

2 “ How fhall I give mine ffrael up
« To Ruin and Defpair ?
¢ How pour dowir Show’rs of flaming Wrath,
¢ And make a Sodom there ?

3« My Bowels ftrong Relentings feel 5 -
¢ My Heart is pain’d within :
¢ I will not all my Wrath exert,,
< Nor vifit all their Sin..

4 “ The Mercy of.a Gop reftrains
¢ The Thunders of his Hand:
s¢ Come, feek Prote&ion from that Pow’r,.
¢ Which you can ne’er withftand”.
5 With trembling Hafte, O Gob, to Thee
Let Sinners wing their Flight;
As Doves, when Birds of Prey perfue,
Down on their Windows light.

6 Father, we feck:thy gracious .Arm,.
A.ll mclted at thy Voice:
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O may thl{ Heart, that feels our Woes,
In our Return rejoice. ,

CLIV. GO D’s Controverfy by Fire. Amos iv. 11.
'On Occafion of a dreadful Fire.
TERNAL Gop, our humbled Souls-
Before thy Prefence bow :

With all thy Magazines of Wrath,
How terrible art Thou } Coowe

2 Fan'd by thy Breath whole Sheets of F lame' ‘
Do like a Deluge pour ;
And all our Confidence of Wealth
Lies mould'red in an Hour.

3 Led on by Thee in horrid Pomp-
Deftru&ion rears its Head
And black’ned: Walls, and. fmokmg Heaps
Thro’ ali the Street are fpread.

4 Lorp, in the Duft we lay us down,
And mourn thy righteous Ire 1 ;
Yet blefs the Hand of guardian Love;
That fnatch’d us from the Fire.

5 O that the hateful Dregs of Sin
Like Drofs had perifh’d there,
That in fair Lines our purged Souls
Might thy bright Image bear.
6 So fhall we view with dauntlefs Eyes
The laft tremendous Day,
When Earth and Seas, and Stars and Skles
In Flames thall melt away. :

A . . . .
v Arger CLV. Britain:
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CLV. Britain unrefirmed by remarkable Deliver—
ances, Amaos iv. =11

For a Fapt-Day.

x ES, Britain feem’d: to Ruin doom’d,.

’ Juft like a burning Brand ; ,
Till fnatch’d from fierce furrounding Flanves.
By Gob's indulgent Hand. ‘

2 ¢ Once more (he fays)-I will fupprefs
¢¢. The Wrath, that.Sin would wake ;,
¢ Once more my Patience fhall attend,,
‘¢ And call my Britain back”.

3 But who this Clemency reveres ¥’
Or feels this melting Grace ?.
Who ftirs his languid Spirit-up-
To feek thine awful Face ?
4 On Days like thefe we pour-out Cries,.
And at thy Feet we mourn ;
Then rife to tempt thy Wrath againy
And to our Sins return. =
5 Our Nation far from Gop ' remiins,
Far, as in diftant Years ;
And the fmall Remnant, that is found,.
A dying Afpe&t wears. )
& Chaft’ned and refcu’d thus in vain,.
Thy righteous Hand fevere
Into the Flames might.hurl us back,,
And quite confume us there, .



A M 0 S. 139

# So by the Light our Burning gives
Might neighb’ring Nations read,
How terrible thyéudgments are,
And learn our Guilt to dread.

8 Yet, *midft the Cry of Sins like ours,,
Incline thy gracious Ear; .

And thine own Children’s feeble Cry
With foft Compaffion hear.

9 O by thy facred Spirit’s Breath
Kindle a holy Flame; g
Refine the Land, thou might'ft deftroy,
And magnify thy Name.

CLVIL Pr:}ariﬂg, te mect GOD. Amosiv.12,13.

I E comes, thy Gop, O frael, comes ;.

Prepare thy Gop to meet:
eet him in Battle’s Force array’d,
Or humbled at his.Feet,

2 He form’d the Mountains by his Strength ;.
He makes the Winds to blow;

And all the fecret Thoughts of Man

Muft his Creator know. '

3 He fhades the Morning’s op’ning Rays ;.
He fhakes the folid World ;
And Stars and Angels from their Seats.
Are by his. Thunder hurl’d.

4 Eternal Sov’reign of the Skies, .
"+ Andfhall thine Ifrael dare
In mad Rebellion to arife,, .
And tempt th>unequal War ¥’ )
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§ Lo, Nations tremble at thy Frown,
And faint beneath thy Rod ;
Crufb’d by its gentleft Movement down,
They fall, Tremendous Gop.

6 Avert the Terrors of thy Wrath,.
. And let thy Mercy fhine ;
While humble Penitence and Pray’r
Approve us truly thine,

CLVIL Jonah’s Faith recommended. Jonah ii- 4.

1 ORD, we have broke thy holy Laws,
L And flighted all 'th{)é}race 5
And juftly thy vindiGive Wrath.
Might caft us from thy Face.

2 Yet while fuch Precedents appear -
Mark’d in thy facred Book, _
We from thefe Depths of Guilt and Fear
Will to thy Temple look.

3 To Thee, in our Redeemer’s Name, .
MWe raife our humble Cries ; , :
ay thefe our Pray’rs, perfum’d by him,.
Like grateful Incenfe rife. o
4 O never may our hopelefs Eyes
An abfent Gop deplore,
Where the dear Temples of thy Love
Shall ftand reveal’d no more.

5 Far from thofe Regions of Defpair . Y
- Appoint our Souls a Place;
Where not a Frown thro’ endlefs Years.
. Shall veil thy lovely Face, =~ - -~
S . CLVIIL. GO.D%:
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CLVIIL. G OD's Controverfy with Britain lated
and pleaded. Micah vi. 1, 2, 3.

For a Fafi-Dey.
I ISTEN, ye Hills ; ve Mountains, hears

¥ - Febovab vindicates his Laws :
Trembling in Silence at his ar,
Thou Earth, attend thy Maker’s Caufe.
2 Ifrael appear ; prefent thy Plea ;
-And charge th” Almighty to his Face ;
Say, if his Rules oppreflive be s
Say, if defeGive be his Grace.
» Eternal Judge, the A&ion ceafe;
‘Our Lips are feal’d in confcious Shame ;
"Tis ours, in Sackcloth to confefs,
And thire, the Sentence to proclaim,

4 Ten thoufand Witnefles arife, ,
Thy Mercies, and our Crimes appear
More than the Stars that deck the Skies,
And all our dreadful Guilt declare,

5 How fhall we come before thy Face,

And in thine awful Prefence bow ?

What Offers can fecure thy Grace,

Or calm the Terrors of thy Brow ?
 Thoufands of Rams in vain might bleed ; .

Rivers of Qil might blaze in vain ;

Or the Firft-born’s devoted Head

With horrid Gore thine Altar ftain.

v But thine own Lamb, All-gracious Gop,
Whom impious Sinners dar’d to flay, thath
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Hath fov’reign Virtue in his Blood
To purge the Nation’s Guilt away.

'8 With humble Faith to that we fly ;
With that be Britain {prinkled o’er;
Trembling no more in Duft we lie,
And dread thy Hand and Bar no more.

‘CLIX. Hearing the Voice of G O D’s Rui.
Micah vi. 9.

1 TTEND, my Soul, with rev’rend Awe
The Difates of thy Gop ;
Silent and trembling hear the Voice
Of his appointed Rod.
2 Now let me fearch and try my Ways,
And proftrate feek his Face,
Confcious of Guilt before his Throne
In Duft my Soul abafe.
3 Teach me, my Gop, what’s yet unknown,
And all my Crimes forgive ;
Thofe Crimes weuld [ no more repeat,
But to thy Honour live.
4 My wither'd Joys too plainly fhew, ‘
“That a!l on Earth is vaing
In Gop my wounded Heart confides
True Reft and Blifs to gain.
5 Father, I wait thy gracious Call,
To leave this mournful Land,
And bathe in Rivers of Delighty

. 'That flow at thy right Hand. ’
CLX. GOD:
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CLX. G O D’s incomparable Mercy admircd.
Micah vii. 18, 19, 20.

B UPREME in Mercy, who fhall dare
S With thy Compaflion to compare ?
For thine cwn Szke wilt thou forgive,
And bid the trembling Sinner live.

2 Millions of our Tranfgreflions paft .
Cancell’d behind thy Back are caft ;
Thy Grace, a Sea without a Shore,
O’erflows them, and they rife no more.

3 And left new Legions fhould invade,
And make the pardon’d Soul afraid,
Our inbred Lufts thou wilt {fubdue,
And form degen’rate Hearts anew.

4 Our Leader Gop, our Sengs proclaim s
We lift our Banners in his Name ;
With Songs of Triumph forth we go,
And level the gigantick Foe.

5 His Truth to Facob fhall prevail ;
His Oath to Abram cannot fail ;
The Hope of Saints in ancient Days,
“Which Ages yet unborn fhall praife.

CLXI. The impoverifhed Saint rejoicing in GOD.
Habakkuk iii. 17, 18.

O firm the Saint’s Foundations ftand,
Nor can his Hopes remove 3 '
Suftain’d by Gop’s almighty Hand,
And fhelter’d in-his Love.
' 2 Fig-Trees
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2 Fig-Tices and Glive-Plants may fail, .
And Vines their Fruit deny, '
Famine thro’ all his Fields prevail,
And Flocks and Eerds may die.
3 Gon is the Treafure ot his Soul,
A Source of facred Jor,
‘Which no Afli¢ions can controul,
Nor Death itfelt deftroy. .

4 Lorp, may we feel thy cheatng Beams,
And tatte thy Saints Repofe;
We.will not mourn the perith’d Streams,
Whiie fuch a Fountain flowsx

CLXIl. G O D’s affiifted Poor trufling in his
Name. Zephaniah iii. 12.
H RAISE to the Sov’reign of the Sky,
P . Who from his lofty Throne
ooks down on all that humble lie,
And calls fuch Souls his own.

2 The haughty Sinner he difdains,
Tho’ Gems his Temples crown ;
And from the Scat of Pomp and Pride
His Vengeance hurls him down.

3 On his affli¢ted pious Poor
* He makes his Face to'fhine;
He fills their Cottages of Clay
With Luftre all divine.
4 Among the meaneft of thy Flock
There let my Dwelling be,
Rather than under gilded Roofs,
If abfent, Lorp, from Thee.

1

"5 Poor
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5 ‘Poor and afflicted tho’ we are,
‘In thy ftrong Name we truft; =
And blefs the Hand of fov'reign Love,
Which lifts us from the Dutt,

CLXII. G O D comforting and rejoicing ever
Zion. Zeph. iii. 16, 17. '

1 ES, *is the Voice of Love divine! .
And O! how fweet the Accents found!

Affliéted Zion, rife and fhine,
Fair Mourner, proftrate on the Ground.

2 The mighty Gop, thy glorious King,
Tender to pity, ftrong to fave,
Hath fworn he will Salvation bring,
Tho’ Sorrow prefs thee to the Grave,

3 He all a Father’s Pleafure knows
To fold thee irf his dear Embrace ;
His Heart with fecret Joy o’erflows,
And chearful Smiles adorn his Face.

4 At length the inward Extacy
In heav’nly Mufick breaks its Way * ;
chovab leads the Harmony, -~
And Angels teach their Harps the Lay 1.

§ Fain would my Lips the Chorus || join,
And tell the 1if’ning World my Joys,
But Condeftenfion fo divine
In Silence fwallows up my Voice.

* Sce the marginal Reading, - 1. Song.
~ } Company of Singers.
... -+ H CLXIV. Practical
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CLXIV Prattical Refleczions on-the Sfabj oar
. Fathers, éechanah s

; ~OVV' fwnft .the Torrent rolls,
- That bears'us to the Sea!. : .
The ’Flde that bears our thwghtleﬁ Souls
To vaft Eternity !

2 OurFathers, whete are they,
' With-all they call’d sheir own? . .
Their Joys and- Griefs, and Hopes.and Cares,
- -.And Wealth and Heneur gone,

3 But Joy or Grief fixcceeds:
Beyond our mortal "Fhought,
While the poor Remnant.of their. Duﬁ
Lies in the Grave:forgot, .
4 * There, where the Fathers ‘lie;
‘ Muft all the Children dwell ; -
Neor oth¢r Heritage pofiels
But fuch a gloomy Cell,

5 Gop of our Fatheérs, hear,
Thou mrlaﬂmg Friend ! -
“While we, as on Life’s utmoft Verget,
. Qur Sauls to Thee -commend. . -
6 - Of -l the pious Dead
May we the Footfteps trace, - = . .
“Till with them in the Land of L ight -
‘We dwell before thy Face. . .

iEJg(»or.Bardm
st o CLXV ]oﬂma
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“Cﬁxv Jo{hua “the Mgb Prtg/l s Cé‘z;ﬂgé of
Raiment, applied to Chri jlxan Prz’bz/edges. Zech,

iii, 4, e g Y Sy -~

E TERNAL K'mg, Hy‘Robés are whlte
In fpotiels Rays of heav'nly: Exght;
Adormg Angels round arg feen; - -
Yet in thy Prefence are not clemm, -
@ What then are we, ‘the Sons of-Eérth{
That draw Polution from our Birth ? *
‘Our flethly Garments, Lorp,  how mean |
O’erfpread with hateful Spots of Sm. 4

8 Hail to that condefcending ‘Grace,” °
‘Wihich {héws a Saviour’s Rro‘hteoufneﬁ v
Eternal Honouts to-that Name, o4
‘Which covers all our Guilt and Shamp !

4 His Bleod, an overflowinz Sea, = 17
Shall purge our deepe& Stains aways .
Our Souls, renew’d by Grace divine; .
Shall in their Lorp’s Refemblance: dame. .

5 Yet, while thefe Rags of Flefh we. wear,
Potlation will again appear. - -
Come, Death, and eafe me of the Load:
Come, Death, aad bear my Seul-to Gob,

6 The King of Heav'n will there beflow
A -rithier Robe, ‘than Monarchs knowy :
Drefs all his Saints in glit’ring White 5
Not Fofhua’s Mitre thone fo bright.

¥ The Grave its Tx‘dphrés Thall'refign s -
ij ﬂ will the mould’ring Duﬂ: .i'chne 3

fos el H And
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And Death, the laft of Foes, fhall be
Swallow'd and Jofttin Vidtory. . o

8 My Faith, on tow'ring Pinions borne; . .
Anticipates that glorious Morn; -7
And with: celeftial Raptures ftrong, . -
Gives mortal Lips-th’ immortal Song,

CLXVI, Jofhua the High-Prigf's Zeal and Fic
delity rewarded with a Station among the Angels,
Zech. iii. 6, 7. *. T 77 :

For the Ordination qf a Mﬂ{‘ﬁtﬂ R ;‘; i

t REAT Lorb of Angels; we adore !

The Grace, thatbuilds thy Courts below;
And thro’ ten thoufand Sons of Light - -
Stoops to regard what Mortals do.

2 Amidft the Wafles of Time and Death
Succeflive Paflors thou doft raife. |
Thy Charge to keep, thy Houfe to guide,

And form a People for thy Praife. ,
3 The heav’nly Natives with Delight.
Hover around the facred Place; . . -
Nor fcorn to lcarn from martal Tongues
The Wonders of redeeming Grace. -
4 At lenpgth, difmifs’d from feeble Clay,
Thy Servants join th’ angelick Band ; A
With them thro’ diftant Worlds they fly, .
With them before thy Prefence ftand. ;.
& O glorious Hope ! O bleft Employ 1. .-
5 Sweet Lenitivet of Grief-and Care ! -

1 what eafeth or affiwageth, |
RS When

)

L

J
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When fhall we:reach thofe fadiant Coults,
And all their Joy and Honour fhare,? :

6 Yet while thefe Labours we perfue, -
Thus diftant from thy heav’nly Threne,
Give us a Zeal and Love like their's, : |
And half their Heav’n fhall here- be known,

CLXVIL T% compleating of the. ﬂmtual Y?mple. ,
. Zech, iv. 7.

ING totheLonb above, L
Who deigns eon Earth to raife -
A Temple to his Love,
A Monument of Praife.
Ye Saints around,
‘Thro’ all its Frame,
" Its' Builder’s Name -
Harmonious found.

2 He form’d the glonous Plan,
And its Foundation laid,
That Gop might dwell thh Man, o
And Mercy be difplay’d ; o
* His Son ‘he fent,
Who, great and good,
-Made his:own Blood -
‘The fweet Cements
3 Beneath his Eye and Care
‘The Edifice fhall rife™
Majeftick ftrong and Ialr, T
JAnd ﬂimc above' the Skxcs. caie g

. o H 3 S . There
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Th;efeﬂia'“hcpjaCC‘ e ‘ EEA ~“j}"‘:
‘The polifh’d Stene, - .~ .1 ... 14
Ordain'd to crown

- T his Work of Gragen

WA
CLXVIII The Error of de j}):fxg the’ .Day, gf

fonall Things, Zach, Ve 30~ - o
PR Hachaugh*tySc:orner” faith theIArd,;

¢-Shajl humble Thin 1§s deﬁ:nfe =
¢ When he beholds them with ehght, -

“ Who reigns- beyon&th;ﬁkmee “
1
2 ¢ I from a Chads datk and wildt" R
“ Mide Heav’'ns bright Hoft apptar‘ TR
« Ifrom the fmall unnotic'd Seeds. :
¢ The loftieft Cedars rear. . = - - - 1:;,3 .
3 “ From Eden’s Diift | Adam form'dy, = -
¢ The robleft human Frame;  ~ "~
% And in his humble Sons difplay- -
‘¢ The Honours of my Name. e
4 ¢ From Fifhermen, in Number fcw, o
¢ In human Arts untaught, .~
¢ All the wide Realms, my Church can boaﬂ'
¢ My potent Hand hath brought,. = = . .
- 5 ¢ The pious Poor, by Men defpivd; -~ -
" %I deareft Bonds are mine; 0 it
 Once hardly dreft in humble Weeds ;.
¢ They now like Angels fhine”.

6 Low, if fuch. Trophies raig'd from Duft-~
Thy fov’ reign Glory be,,

D e H
o $Om 2,3 Carmen,
T " Hite




ZECHARIAH. 13%
Here in'my Heart thy: Pow’r‘may ﬁndl
Materials fit for ', hee‘ : 4
€LXIX. Prifoners n‘fl"vered from the Pz‘t by the
Blood of the Co'uenant Zech, 1x% oo

E Pris’ners, who'in' Bondage he;
In.Darknefs and the Pit,..: ~ -~ -
1d. the Grace that fets us free, ey
And to that Grage fubmit. ., ..

z The Tndmgs of Deliv'rance hear,. =/
Confefs the Cov’nant good,- - '
And blefs the Ranfom Gop hath foumi
* In our Emanuel's Blood.

3 Juftice no more afferts its Clainx
Your forfeit Lives to take; . = .. =
But fmiling Mercy quick defcends .
Your heavy Chains to break. . - s

4 We walk at large, and fing the Hand,.

To which we Freedom owe; - "
And drink thofe Rivers with Dchghtl Y
7:Which thro’ this Defart flow: PERT

5 He, thathath Liberty. beftow’d, - *

Will give a Kingdom tao;- - S
He, that hath loos’d the Bonds of Deatb, :

"The Path of Life will thaw. o

CLXX. < The Fountain of 'Lgﬁ' chh x,qu r..;;

AlL, ever]aﬂmg Sprmg?
Celeftial Fouhtain, haill - .
[ H 4 'I'hy,
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Thy Streams. Salvation.bringg = <~ - .17
The Waters neyer il : ..o
Still they endurey . . . . .
< And Qill they fow .. .. ¢ -
For all our Weoe .. . .
A fovireign Cure, .

seon i

2 Bleft be his wounded Sids,. Lo
And bﬂdﬁhi&:blcﬂﬁngiﬂan,; RS E
‘Who all inAnguiﬂl.digd g U

Such Favowrs to impart. .. . , . = ..
His facred Blood . e,
Shall'make us clean
From ev’ry Sin,

‘Ard it for Gop. |~ coL
3 To that dear Source of Love ' . .,

Ouir Souls this Day would come; )

And thither from above, :

Lorp, call the Nations home;.
That Few and Greed
With rapt’rous Songs
On all their Tongues
Thy Praife may fpeak. v

CLXXL. GOD’s Name profined, when bis Table
s treated with Contempt. Malachi. i 12,

3
Applied to the Lord’s Supper.
¥ Y Gop, and is thy Table fpread?>
"~ LV R -Anddoes-thy Cup with Love o’erflow
Thither be all thy Childrenled . . . .
And let them all its Sweetnefs know,
s o 2 H&ﬂ;

———
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2 Hail facred Feaft, which Fefir makes!™.
Rich Banquet of his Flefh and Bloed!
Thrice happy he, who here partakes.
That facred gtream, +thdt heav’nly Food!

3 Why are its Dainties all in vain =

. Before unwilling Hearts difplay’d? =
Was not for you the Vi&im flain? .
Are you forbid the Children’s Bread ? -

4 O let thy Table honourd be, ..
And furnifh’d well with joyful Guefls;
And may each Soul Salvation fee,
That here its facred Pledges taftes.

§ Let Crouds approach with Hearts prepar’d 3
With Hearts inflam’d Jet all atend; ~  ©
Nor, when we leave our Father's Boardy »
The Pleafure, or the Profitend. = - -

6 Revive thy dying Churches, Lorp,
And bid our drooping Graces live ;
And more that Energy afford, .
. A Saviour's Blood alone can give. . ,

CLXXIL. GOD’s gracious Regard to aftive Ate
semipts, to revive Religion, Mal. iii. 16, 175

3 “HE Lor b on mortal Worms looks down
From his celeftial Throne ;.
And, when the Wicked fwarm around,
He well difcerns. his own. ST
2 He fees the tender Hearts, that mourn - *
The Scandals of the Times; -~ - -
= Hsy  And

LA
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Andj join. their Efforts to: quok ‘? 5
The -wide-prevailing: Cuumes.., N
3 Low to the focial Band he bows o
{55 Milleattentive Bary & o foea Lo

And while bis A-ngels*ﬁng atound, »
Dehghts their Voice to hear.© - © - .

4 The Chronicles of Heav’n' fhall keep’”
Their Words in Trariferi t fau' 3
In the Redeemer’s Book of L :
TheirNames recorded are. -

§ ¢ Yes; (faith theEord) the World lhall know
¢« Thefe humble Souls are mine: -
¢ Thefe; when my Jewels I producey:
«¢ Shall in full Luftre fhine.

6 « When Deluges of fiery Wrath'
« My Foes 2 away fhall bear,
L ThatHand which ftrikes the Wicked thro’y
® Shall all my Chxklren 4'pare .

CLXXIH ‘CarisT the Sun' of Rxgbmqﬁufs.

alacl;n iv. 2,

;’ '\G Thce 0 Gob; we Homage ga
Source ,of the Light that rules the ay P
5 i

o, whilé he gilds all Nature’s Frame,
Refle@s thy Rays, and{psaks thy Name.

.2 In Touder Strains we fing that Gricey
Which gives the Sun of Righteoufefs ;
Whofe nobler Light Salvation brings,
And fcatters Healing from his ng& :

LY 3 Sl
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3: Still on our Hearts tay Fefus thine = "5 -
With Beams of Light and Love divine ;
Quick’ned by him.aur Souls fhell livey - 1. -
And chear’d by him - fhall grow, and: thnve.
4 O may his Glories ftand confels’d -
From North to:South, from Eaft to Weﬁ

Succefsful may his Gofpel run. .~ . .-
Wide as the Circuit of the Sum,, ;‘

5 When fhall that radiant Scepe arife,.
When, fix'd on high in-purer Sktes,
- Chrif? all bis Luftre thall difplay
" On all his Samts thro’ mdl@f; Day P

-

:nti/

1
1 »1....‘35

CoZ o H'Y MN'S
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From PAS SAGES mthe

0

~NjEw TES«TA'MENT.-

HyMmy CLXXIV.
The Ax laid to the Raot t}f mxfrmgful Trees,
~ Matthew iii. 1o: -

b HE Lorp into his Vmeyard comes
Qur various Fruit to fee ; -
His Eye, more piercing than the nghf,
Examines ev'ry Tree.

2 Tremble, ye Sinners, at his Frown, e
If barren ftill ye ftand ;-
And fear that keenly-woundmg Ax,
, Which arms his awful Hand.
3 Clofe to the Root behold it laid
To make Deftrution fure :
‘Who can refift the mighty Stroke?
- Or w,hy the Fire endure?
o 4 Lorn
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4 Lorp, we adore thy fparing Love, .
~Thy long-expe&ing Grace 5 '
'Elfe-had we 16winf Ruin fall'n;

And known no more our Place.
&-Succeeding Yearsv,t,hy,.‘.Patienge‘ waits;
" Nor Jet it wait in' yain; P
But form in us abundant Fruit,
And ftill this Fruit maintain,

3

CLXX;V.’ ﬂe Light of good Exa;ripb: the moft
 effebtual %ytoglo'ré_'/} Gob. Matt. v. 16.

I REAT Teacher of thy Church, we owa
Thy Precepts all divinely wife :
O may thy mighty Pow’r be fhown
To fix them ftill before our Eyes.

2 Deep on our Hearts thy Law engrave, .
And fill our Breafts with heav’nly Zeal,
That, while we truft thy Pow’r to fave,

We may that facred Law fulfill.

g Adorn’d with év’ry heav’nly Grace

May our Examples brightly fhine, -
And the fweet Luftre of thy Face -
Refle&ted beam from each of Thine,
4 Thefe Lineaments 1, divinely fair, - -
- Our heav'nly Father fhall proclaim; - -
And Men, that view his Image there; -
Shall join to glorify his Name, = ..

. R “ ‘\' 1FN‘“"I& e vfy~‘=:’~ n'.v‘,":,“' -
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CLXXVI. Providential ‘Bunties [uirvayed-and
improved. Matthew v, 4.{5’ o

r Ather of Lights, we fing thy Nanme, !
F Who kindleft up°the Lamp of Dayt; -
Wide as he fpreads ins golden Flame, -
His Beams thy Pow’r and Love difplay.

2 Fountain of Good, from Thee proceed =
The copious Drops of genial * Rain;
Which thro’ the Hills, and thiro’ the Meads-
Revive the Grafs, and fwell the: Graip. - .=

3 Thro’ the wide World thy Bounties fpread;-

" Yet Millions of our guilty Race,
Tho’ by thy daily Bounty fed, -
Affront thy Law, and fpurn thy, Graces .- -,

4 Not fo may our forgetful Hearts
O’erlook the Tokens of thy Care;

But what thy lib’ral Hand imparts
Still own in Praife, ftill atk in Pray’r.

8 So fhall'our Suns more grateful fhine,
And Show’rs in fweeter Drops fhall fall,.
‘When all our Hearts and Lives are Thine;
And Thou, our Gop, enjoy’d in all: .

6 Fefus, our brighter Sun, arife; St

n plenteous Show’rs thy Spirit fend; .,
Earth then fhall grow a Paradife, e
And in the heav’nly Eden end. T

Lo

Pl

]

v
ki

L e Sun, | % ghing fruifid,; .,
CLXXVIL Secret
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LXXVII Secrat. Prm Mathew W 6.

r ATHER dlvme, thy pnercmg Eye
Shoots thro’ the darkeft Night ;-
In deep Retirement thou art nigh,
With Heart- dlfcemmg Sight.

2 There thall that pieicirig Eye furvey - =
My duteous Homage paid, e
With ev'ry Mommg s dawning Ray, :
And e¢’ry Ev'ning’s Shade. .
3 o may thine own celeftial Fire
The Incenfe ftill inflame; - '
While my warm Vows to Thee a@u'e’,
- Thro’ my Redegmer’s Name. - .

£ So thall the Veifits of thy Love < -
My Soul in fecret blefs; e
So fhalt thou deign in Worlds abovt
Thy Supplxant to confeﬁs.

CLXXVIII Beeking firft the Ktﬂgdam q)‘ GOD,-
- - e, Matthew vi. 33 '

r OW let a true Ambition’ rxf'e,* L
And Ardour fire our Breaft,
- "Fo réign in Worlds above the Sk:es '
In heav’nly Glories dreft. o
2 Behold Fehovak's royal Hand .
A radiant Crown' difplay, )
Whofe Gems with vivid ufh‘° fhme,l
While Stars anid Suns decay:™

R A 3 Away
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3 Away each grov’ling anxious Care i
Bc th-a-Chriftian’s Thoughtt /7 -
g to feize immeortal Joys,
%V}uch my Redeemer bought.
4 Ye Hearts with youthful Vigour warm, ‘.4 )
lotious Prize perfue; -
Nor ﬁm 1 ye want the Goods of ‘Earth,
Wlule Heav n is kept in Vxew. .

CLXXIX. Pardon Wm b Camr. Mm

o =20 - : P

z Y Savicur, let me hear thy Voice:
Pronounce thefe Waords of. Pcace. .
And all my warmeft Pow’rs fhall join -
To celebrate the Grace. -

2 With gentle Smiles call me thy Chxld,
And fpeak my Sins forgiv’n; -
The Accents mild fhall charm mine Eat
All like the Harps of Heav’n. .
‘g Chearful, where-¢’er thy Hand fhall lea«f
The darkeft Path I'll tread;
Chearful Tl quit thefe mortal Shores, ..
And mingle with the Dead.

4 When dreadful Guilt is done 3way, L
No other Fears we know ;. .
That Hand, which fcatters Pardons dOWﬂi. ‘
Shall Crowns of Life bcﬁow. B

LTy, CLXX.X- Tl
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CLXXX. Th rfb)ﬁng Dmmmd. Ma.tthew
aXﬂc 453“""""4-54» ¢ D

Ov'reign of Heav'n, thine E; xre.f read
O’erg:ll the- Wor;ds on hlgTL? . P %
Andat thy Frown th’ infernal Pow I -
In wild Confufion fly, .. -

2 Like Lightning from his glitt’ring Thtone
The great Arch-Traytor fell, L
Driv’n with enormous’ umdown e e
To Infamy and Hell. - oo

3 Permitted now to range at Iarge, -
And traverfe § Earth and Air,m . - =
O’er captive human Souls he- mgm, I
And boafts his Kingdem there.- - - *

4 Yet thence thy Grdce can drive him out Ta
With one a!mvghty Word; Gt
O fend thy potent Sceptre forth,
And reign viGtorious, Lorpy

§ Let wretched Pris'ners be releas’d
- "Fhe {miling Light to view; .
Nor let the vanquifh'd Foe return”
Their Bondage to renew.

6 May Grace compleat that wond’rous Work,.
‘Which thine own’ Pow r begun, '
And fill from Saian’s gloomy Realms,.
The Kingdom of t%y Son

t wander thro’.
TR CLXXXI. Ths
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SLXXXA. The Faith of rb S-yroplumcmf %
man recommended. Matthew xv. 26, 27.-

- LL-conqu'ri rmg Faith, haw, hxgh 1tx:9fy,

L WhenHeav'n itfelf might feem f'oppofe!
All-gracious Lord,. who didft appeas:- = ..
Moft merciful; when'moﬁ fevere! -+ - -

2 Thus at thy Feet our Souls would fa,ﬂ,,
And loudly thus for Mercy call;
¢ Thou Son of Dewid, Pity ﬂ:ew
¢ And fave us from.th’ infernal F, oc"

3 Tho’ viler than the Brutes we be, L
Our longing Eyes would wait on thee,. .-
Who deft to Dogs this Grace afford ©  *

To tafte the Crumbs heneath thy Board,.

4 ‘But thou the humble Soul wilt raife, =~
And all its Sorrows turn to Praife:. -

.Each felf-abafing broken Heart . . - -~ » » .
Shall with thy-Children fhare 2 Part" Lo

GLXXXII The Eburcb 6«:1: om e .Ratb,
Jecwred againft the Gates of HeIL Matt. ‘xvu Jﬁ(

NOW lct the Gates of Z:on fin

And cha]lenge all her {piteful %ocs

She triumphs in her Saviour King,

In him, who from the Dead arofe S :

2 He is the Rock, on whom we reft, s
And firm on thatF oundation ﬂand 3o wa T

I .
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Divine Compaflion fills his Breaft,
His Word is furey and firong -his Hands ~ | -
3 Hell'and'its Hoft may f:ige: inwvainy 7 -
Vain are their Counfels, and their Pow’r;,
Grim Dledth ' may marfhall all his Train,;
‘And boaft the Conqueft of an Hour. L
4 Breathlefs and pale his Servants lig,
And know their former Place no.more; . .
Their Children raife his Praifes high,’
And O'er their Fathers Duf} adore. 7"
§ Their Fathers Duft the Lorp fhall raife, -
~ And burft the Barriers of the Grave; |
Parents and Children join his Praife, = ©
Who thro? Eternity can fave. = = = = " -

CLXXXIIIL, Crrist’s Transfiguration. M‘g:t,
C XVl 4=, o
¢ Hen at this Diftance, Lord, we trade
" The various Glories of thy Face, _
What Tianfport pours o’er all-our Breaft,
“And. tharms our Cares, and Woes to Reftt
2 With "FThee in the obfcureft Cell = .
On fome bleak Mountain- would I dwell;.
Rather than pompous Courts behold,
And thare their Grandeur and their Gold.. -

3 Away, ye Dreams of mortal Joy!
Raptu’rcs divine my Thoughts employ:
I fee the King of Glory thine;
1 feel bis Eove, and cail'him Mine. -
4_ On

ER
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4 On Tabort thus his Servants view'd -
His Luftre, when transform’d he ftood’;

And, bidding earthly Scenes farewell,
Cried, ¢ LoRD, ’tis pleafant here to dwell”.

§ Yet ftill our elevated Eyes
To nobler Vifiens long to rife ;.
‘That grand Aflembly would we joiny
‘Where all thy Saints around thee fhine.

6 That Mount how bright! Thofe Forms how
*Tis good to dwell for ever there. [fair!
Come, Death, dear Envoy || of my Gop,
And bear me to that bleft Abode.

$ The Mountain on which Chrift was transfigurid,
| Meffenger or Ambaffador.

>
Iy

CLXXXIV. Th Grace of CHRIST in minifiring
to Men, and dying for {bem. Matt.‘xx. 28.

3 qAVIOUR of Men, and Lord of Love,
A ) How fweet thy gracious Name! -
With Joy that Errand we review,.

On which thy Mercy came..

2 While all thine own angelick Bands =
Stood waiting -on the Wing, S
Charm’d with the Honour to obey
The Word of fuch a King;

3 For us mean wretched finful Men
Thou laid’ft that Glory by, - b
Firft in our mortal Flefh to ferve, :
., Then in that Flefh to dic.

4 B°“SJ;

i

——— -
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4 Bought with.thy Service and thy Blood, -
We doubl LORD, are. Thine;
To thee.our ,{wes we would devote,
To thee our Death refign.

5 Bleft Man, who in thy Caufe co&ﬁxmes
His vig’rous Days with Zeal I
Then with the laft flow Ebb of Blood -
Is call’d thy Truth to Sgal! :

CLXXXV CHRIST’S compaﬂimate Rmdmfﬁ
o gather Souds, Matt, xxiii. 37, 38

1 QEE how the Lord of Mercy fpreads
S His gentle Hands abroad ; .
And warns us of the circling F oes,

That thirft to drink our Blood!

: ¢ Fly to the Shelter of my Arms,
< ‘And dwell fecure from Fear;
¢ Nor Earth nor Hell fhall pluck you thence,
~ ¢ Or reach, and wound you-there”..

3 With anxious Heart the Parcnt-Bnrd
Thus calls her Offspring round,
When hoirid Vulturs beat the Air,
And Slaucrhter ftains the Ground.

3 The tremblmg Brood, by Nature taught,
Fly to the known Retreat;
Beneath lier downy Wings are fafe,
And find the Shelter fweet.

5 But Men, alas ! mare thoughtlefs Mcn T
Refufe to.Jend an Ea)' PR 5

i ' Theu‘
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Their only-Refuge madly fiyy R
And rather die, thaif hear. - ”"13, )
6 They Fpum the Saviour’s offer’d Gracg N
Tl they his Wrath inflamey; ',
Thea Deiilaon lays them low ¢ 2+
In Agzony, and Shame. .

g

CLXXXVL. The Abounding of Iniquity, and Colé
ne;s of Coriftian Love, Matt, xxiv. 12+

For-a Faft-Day.
3 - LAS for Britain,  and her:Sons '
‘What hath the not to fear ? -

The Sins, that ruin’d Salerz once, -
‘O how triumphant here{- .

2 Alas the firong o’erflowing Tide !
How fiercely doth it rage ! 3
- And each foreboding Symptom j Juxns e
In terrible Prefage.

3 Yet who hath Eyes that can difcern?
Or who an Ear to hear?
‘Whofe Heart is trembling for the A;k;
Or for his Country dear?

4 Cold is the Love of chriftian Breaﬁs,
If chriftian Breafts remain ;
And dymg the laft Sparks of Zeal,. o

Or its laft Efforts vain., . : s
& Of Britain, oft chaftis’'d and- {av’d, 7o
What fhall the End be.found ? . :
] Shal
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_.Shall ‘met the Sword, that waves fo Iaong,
« Infli& the deeper Wound ?

" ftay thine Arm, All-gracious Gon,, T
& Thy Spirit largely pour ;
He can the Streams of Guilt rcﬁram,
And dying Love reftore.

CLXXXVIL. The final Sentence, and Happinefs
- of the Righteous. Matt. xxv. 34.

q ‘T TEND mine Ear; myHeart rejoices
~ While Fefus from hlS Throne,
Begirt with all th’angelick Hofts,

akes his laft Sentence known. '

2 When Sinners curfed from his Face
To raging Flames. are driv’n,
‘His Voice, with Melody divine,
Thus calls his Saints to Heav’n,

3 ¢ Bleft of my Father, all draw near,
¢¢ ‘Receive the large Reward ;
6" And rife with Raptures to poffefs
¢ The Kingdom Love prepard. .
4 <¢ E’er Earth’s Foundations firft were laid,
¢ This {ov’reign Purpofe wrought,
< -And rear'd thofe Palaces divine,
¢¢ To which you now are brought.

5 €€ There fhall you reign unnumbcr’d Years,
«¢ Prote&ted by my Pow'r,

-6¢ While Sin and Hell, and Pains and Cares.

- ¢ Shall vex-ydur_Sou’ls no more”.

6 Come
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6 Come, dear majeftick Saviour, come,
This Fubilee proclaim, -
And teach us Accents fit to praife
So great, fo dear a Name.

CLXXXVIIL Relieving CurisT in bis por
Saints. Matt. xxv. 40.

1 TESUS; my Lord, how rich thy Grace!
Thy Bounties-how compleat!
How fhall I count the matchlefs Sum?
How pay the mighty Debt?

2 High on a Throne of radiant Light
%)oﬁ Thou exalted fhine;
‘What can my Poverty beftow,
When all the Worlds are Thine?

3 But thou haft Brethren here below,
The Partners of thy Grace,
And wi't confefs their humble Names
Before thy Father’s Face.

4 In them Thou may’ft be cloath’d, and fed;
And vifited, and chear’d,
And in their Accents of Diftrefs
* My Saviour’s Voice is heard.

Thy Face with Rev’rence and with Lov
T'in thy Poor would fee; :
O let me rather beg my Bread,
Than hold it back from Thee,

| CLXXXIX. Th
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CLXXXIX. The fival Semténce, and Mifery of
- the Wicked, Matt. xxv. 41. '

1 N D will the Judge defcend ¢
_ And muft the BPead arife ?
And not a fingle Soul efcape
His all-difcerning Eyes ?
2 And from his righteous Lips
Shall fuch a Sentence found ?
And thro’ the Millions of the Damn’d
Spread black Defpair around ?

¢¢ Depart from me, Accursd,
¢ To everlafting Flame,

¢¢ For rebel Angels firft prepar’d,
¢ Where Mercy never came”.

4 How will my Heart endure
The Terrors of that Day,
When Earth and Heav’n before his Face.
Aftonifh’d fhrink away ?

5§  But e’er that Trumpet thakes
The Manfions of the Dead,
Hark from the Gofpel’s gentle Voice
What joyful Tidings{fpread ! ’
6  Ye Sinners; feek his Grace,
Whofe Wrath ye cannot bear
Fly to the Shelter of his Crofs,
And find Salvation there.

So fhall that Curfe remove,
By which the Saviour bled,

I And
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And the laft awful Day fhall pour
His Bleflings on your Head.

CXC. CHrisT’s Submiffion to bis Father's Will
Matt. xxvi. 42. Lo

1 ¢ ATHER divine, (the Saviour cried,
F While Horrors prefs’d on ev’ry Side,
And proftrate on the Ground he lay)
¢ Remove this bitter Cup away.
2 ¢ But if thefe Pangs muft ftill be bornes
<« Or helplefs Man be left forlorn,
<¢ I bow my Soul before thy Throne,
« And fay, Thy Will, not mine be dine”.

3 Thus our fubmiffive Souls would bow;
And, taught by Fefus, lie as low ;
QOur Hearts, and not our Lips alone, + -
Would fay, Thy Will, not aurs be done..

4 Then, tho’ like him in Duft we lie,
We'll view the blisful Moment nigh,
Which, from our Portion in his Pains,
Calls to the Joy in which he reigns.

CXCI. Reflettions - on " the Di\fa'j,les for/aking
CHR1s'T, when be was beirayed. Matt. xxv1. -5b.

1 EHOLD the Son of Gop’s Delight ;
His Smiles how fweet! His Rays how

A Friend of Tendernefs unknown : [bright!
‘To the laft Breath he lov’d his own. .

2 But

-
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2 But lo ! his Friends, his Brethren dear -
- Fled, when they faw his Danger near ;
And not one gen’rous Heart remains

. ~To-thield his Life, or fhare his Pains.

3 So frail is Man ; fo frail are we,
When unfupported, Lorp,. by Thee;
Thus fhrinksour Faith; thusdroops our Love,
And thus our Vows abortive prove. -
4 Bleft Fefus, thine own Pow’r impart,
And bind in Cords of Love my Heart :
The Fugitive no more fhall flee,
But keep thro’ Death its Hold on Thee.

CXCIL. Curist’s Complaint of his Father's
Jorjaking bim on the Crofs. Matt. xxvii. 46.

1 HA T doleful Accents do I hear ?

' / W hat piercing Cry invades mine Eay?
Loaded with Shame, and bath’d in Blood,
Who calls to a forfaking Gop ?

2 Amazing and Heart-rending Sight !
>Tis his own Darling and Delight,

Who once in his Embraces lay,
Dearer than all the Sons of Day !

3 Yet when thistZg[u: died for me,
Diftended on the curfed Tree,
Gobp ftood afar, nor would afford
One pitying Look, one chearing Word.

4 What then, my Soul, muft thou have felt,
If prefs’d with all thy Load of Guilt, "~

12 ’ Beneath
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Beneath whofe Weight the Saviour cries,
Who form’d the Earth, and built the Skies ?

5 Butin that dark tremendous Hour,
Unconquer’d Faith exerts its Pow’r 5
My GO D, my Father, tried aloud,
And Heav’n th’ endearing Name avow’d.

‘6 From Death, from Earth he rais’d his Son,
And gave him for his Crofs a Throne ; '
Triumphant there the Suff’rer reigns,

And reaps the Harveft of his Pains. -

% Eternal Raptures there are known ; ¢
Nor flows the Joy on him alone, :
But for his Sake the Lorb hath fwore,
To leave the meaneft Saint no more.

" CXCIIL The fame. Matt. xxvii. 46. -

1 Y Saviour, didft Thou die for me ?
Vi For me fend forth that bitter Cry?
With bleeding Heart thy Wounds I fee,
Prepar'd at thy Command to die.

2 By all thine Anguifh on the Crofs,
When Gop thy Father ftood afar,
Rich in thy temporary Lofs,

“Thy Church is brought for ever near.

3 From far the Beamings of thy Throne
Reviv’d my fympathizing Heart; -
Thy Love made Sinners Griefs thine own,
Mine in thy Joys muft take its Part.

4 'Midft all the Splendours of. thy Reign,
’ lThmk on the Sorrows thou haft felt ;
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Nor let a Mourner weep in vain,
For whom thy precious Blood was fpilt.

5 While theo” Earth’s darkeft Gloom I tread,’
Dart to my Soul a chearing Ray ;
And on the Confines of the Dead
Thy Pow’r, as Lord of Life,. difplay.

CXCIV. The Augels Reply to the Women, that
Jought CuRIsT. Matt. xxviii. 5, 6.

1 E humble Souls, that feck the Lord,
Chafe all your Fears away ;
And bow with Pleafure down to fee
The Place where Fefus lay.

2 Thus low the Lord of Life was brought ;
Such Wonders Love cando ; .
Thus cold in Death that Bofom lay,
Which throb’d, and bled for you.

3 A Moment give a Loofe to Grief,
Let grateful Sorrows rife, ‘
And wath the bloody Stains away
With Torrents from your Eyes.

4 Then raife your Eyes, and tune your Songs,
The Saviour lives again;
Not all the Bolts and Bars of Death
The Conqu’ror could detain.

5 High o’er th’ angelick Bands he rears
His once difhonour’d Head ; _
And thro’ unnumber’d Years he reigns,
Who dwelt among the Dead.

6 With
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6 With Joy like his fhall ev’ry Saint
His empty Tomb furvey; =~ e
Then rife with his afcending Lord,
‘Thro’ all his thining Way.

CXCV. CHRIST ever prefent with his Minifters
’ and Churches, Matt. xxviii. -20.

1 IDE o’erall Worlds the Saviour reigns ;
Unmov’d his Pow’r and Love remains;
And on his Arm his Church fhall reft, -
Fair Zicn, joyful in her King,
‘I'hro’ ev’ry changing Age fhall fing, .
" With his perpetual Prefence bleft. *

2 Tyrannick Death, in vain thy Rage, -
Thy Triumphs new in ev’ry Age
O’er the firft Heroes of his Hoft
Confcious of more than mortal Aid,
Our bleeding Hearts are not difmay’d, ¥
- But an immortal Leader boaft.

3 Tho’ buried deep in Duft they lie,
‘Whofe tuneful Voices rais’d on high )
Led the fweet Anthems to his I‘igame; :
The Children learn the Fathers Song,
And unform’d Tongues fhall ftill prolong
The ever-prefent Saviour’s Fame.

4 The prefent Saviour, He fhall give
Millions of future Saints to live,
And croud the Temples of his Grace:

The
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Thc prefent Saviour, lo ! he comes .
To call whole Legions from their Tombs, ‘
And teach their - Duft fublimer Praife.

CXCVL Departed Saints aflep. Mark v. 39.

1 X HY flow thefe Torrents of Diftrefs? -

(The gentle Saviour cries)
¢ Why are my fleeping Saints.furvey d
<« With unbelieving Eyes? - -

2 < Death's feeble Arm thall never boaﬁ,
¢ A Friend of Chrif? is flain ;
¢ Nor o’er their meaner Part in Duft
« A laﬂ:mg Pow’r retain,

¢ T come, on Wings of Love I come,
¢« The Slumb'rers to awake ;

¢« My Voice fhall reach the deepeft Tomb,
& And all it Bonds fhall break.

4 < Touch’d by my Hand in Smiles they rlfe 3
<« They rife to fleep no more ;
¢« But rob’d with Light, and crown’d with Joy
<« To endlefs Day they foar”.

§ Fefus, our Faith receives thy Word ;
7 An’d tho’ fond Nature weep,
Grace learns to hail the pious Dead
-And emulate their Sleep.

6 Our willing Souls thy Summons wait
With them to reft and praife ; S
So let thy much-lov’d Prefence chear - ’
Thefe feparating Days. -

14 CXCVIL
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CXCVIL. T7e Struggle between Faith and Unbe-
lief. Mark ix. 24.

1 yE SUS, our Souls delightful Choice,
In Thee believing we rejoice ;
Yet flill our Joy is mix’d with Grief,
While Faith contends with Unbelief.

2 Thy Promifes our Hearts revive,
And keep our fainting Hopes alive ;
But Guilt and Fears and Sorrows rife,
And hide the Promife fram our Eyes.

3 O let not Sin and Satan boaft,

While Saints lie mourning in the Duf}

Nor fee that Faith-to Ruin brought,

‘Which thine own gracious Hand hath wrought.
4 Do Thou the dying Spark inflame ;

Reveal the Glories of thy Name ;

And put all anxious Doubts to Flight,

As Shades difpers’d by op’ning Light.

CXCVIIL. Curi1sxt’s condefecending Regard tp
little Children. Mark x. 14. .

1 QVE E Ifraels gentle Shepherd ftand
S With all-engaging Charms ;
Hark how he calls the tender Lambs,
And folds them in his Arms ! T

2 ¢ Permit them to approach, (he cries).
¢« Nor fcorn their humble Name ;
¢ For ’twas to blefs-fuch Souls as thefe, . .
¢ The Lord of Angels came”,. - :
: 3 We
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3 We bring them, Lorp, in thankfil Hands, .
And yield them up to Thee ;
Joyful, that we ourfelves are Thme, '
" Thine let our Offspring be. 2
4 Yelittle Flock, with Pleafure hear ;.
Ye Chlldren, feek his Face ; 3o
And fly with Tranfport to receive
The Bleffings of his: Grace.

5 If Orphans they are left behind, S
- Thy guardian Care we truft,
That Care fhall heal our bleedmg Hearts,
While weeping o’ er their Duft,

CXCIX Chriftian I%tdgfahtﬁ. Mark xiii. 37.

WAKE, my drowfy Soul, awake,
‘And view the threat’ ning Scene:
Legions of Foes encamp around,
And Treach’ry lurks within.

2 >Tis not this mortal Life alone
Thefe Enemies affail;
Al thine eternal Hopes are loft, |
If their Astempts prevail.

Now to the Work of Gop awake; =~ .-
Behold thy Mafter near ; :

The variéus, arduous Tafk perfue - -
With Vigour and with Fear.

4 The awful Regifter goes on,
Th Account will furely come,
And op’ning Day, - or elofing Night

" May bear me to my Doom. ' -
) Is 5 Tremendous



o

18 L UKE.
s Tremendous Thought ! How deep it firikes !
Yet like a Dream it flies, -
Till Gop’s own Voeice the Slumbers chafe
From thefe deluded Eyes. - '

CC. The Nativity of Chrift. Luke ii. 10—12.

1 ATIL Progeny 1 divine!
ﬁ Hail Virgin's wondrous Son !
ho, for that humble Shrine,
.. Didft quit th® Almighty’s Throne:
The Infant Lord
Our Voices fing,
.. And be the King
Of Grace ador’d.,

2 Ye Princes, difappear, .
And boalt your Crowns né more ;
Lay down your Sceptres here,
And in the Duft adore :

Where Fefus dwells,
T'he Manger bare
In Luftre far

Your Pomp excells.

.3 With Bethlem’s Shepherds mild o
‘The Angels bow their Head; e
And round the facred Child
‘Their guardian Wings they fpread ;

They knew, that where
"Fheir Sov’reign lies
In low Difguife
" "Heav'n’s Court is there.
© -1 Offspring. .
P 4 Thither
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4 Thither, my Squl, repair, o K
And early Homagepay . /= . -
To thy Redeemer fair, . o
As on his natal § Day. R

I kifs thy Feet; ’ i
And, Lord, would be
‘A Child like Thee,

° A

Whom thus I greet. Ly
§ Birth-Day. -+ : %
CCI. The Angels Song at Chrift’s Birth. - Luke
i, 13, I4. :
I 1 G H let us fwell our tuneful Notes,

And join th’ angelick Throng ;
For Angels no fuch Love have known : -
T’ awake a chearful Song.

2 Good-Will to finful Men is thewn,
And Peace on Earth is giv'n ;

Forlo ! th’ incarnate Saviour comes
With Meflages from Heav'n.

3 Juftice and Grace with fweet Accord
His rifing Beams adorn ; '
Let Heav’n and Earth in Confort join,
Now fuch a Child is born.
4 Glory to Gop in higheft Strains
In higheft Worlds be paid ; ,
His Glory by our Lips proclaim’d, .
And by our Lives difplay’d.  ~
5 When fhall we reach thofe blifsful Realms,
Where Chrift exalted reigns, :
: 16 : And

TEE .
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And learn of the celeftial Choir
Their own immortal Strains ?

CCIL Simeon’s Song and Declaration to the Virs
gin Mary.  Luke ii. 30—35.

1 O UR Egyes Salvation fee,
Prepar’d by Grace divine :
How wide its Splendours are diffus’d !
How bright its Glories fhine !

@ Thro’ diftant Heathen Lands
It darts a vivid Ray,
And to the Realms, where Satan rgign'd,
~ Imparts celeftial Day. :
3 The Ifrael of the Lokn
In Chrif? their Glory boatt,
And on the Honours of his Name
Their whole Salvation truft.

¢ By him fhall Millions rife
To an immortal Crown,
And Millions, that his Grace defpifey

. Shall fink in Ruin down.
S Our Reck’ning is begun,
And on th’ Account will goy
Till clos’d in everlafting Joy
Or never-ending Wae.

CCIIL. Curist’s Meffage.  Luke iv. 18, 19,

2 ARK the glad Sound ! The Saviour
H The Savieur promis’d long ! [comLes,
; : g et
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Let ev’ry Heart prepare a Throne, "’ S
~ And ev'ry Voice a Song,i - o
2 On him the Spirit largely pourd
Exetts its facred Fire ;

Wifdom and Might, and Zeal and Lovo
His holy Breatt infpire.

4 He comes the Pris’ners to releafy - ;?
In Satan’s Bondage held 5 '
The Gates of Brafs before him burﬂ,
The Iron Fetters yield.

4 He comes from thickeft Films of Vlce
To clear the mental Ray,
And on the Eye-Balls of the Blind
To pour celeftial Day.

§ He comes the broken Heart to bind,,
The bleeding Soul to cure,
And with the %"reafures of his Grace
T’ inrich the humble Poor. ,
6 His Silver Trumpets publifh loud
*_The Fub’lee of the LorD 1
Our Debts are all remitted now,
Our Heritage reftor’d.
» Qur glad Hyfannas, Prince of Peace, .
Thy Welcome fhall proclaim ;
And Heav’n’s eternal Arches rmg
With thy beloved Name.

t The acceptable Year of the Lord, i.'e. the
Year of Jubilee. Lewt. XXV,

PR

CCIV: The
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CCIV. Tbe recovered Dzmoniack, an Emblem
of a converted Sinmer.  Luke viii. 3.

1 ESUS, we own thy faving Pow’r,
. And thy vi€torious Hand ;
Hell's Legions tremble at thy Feet,

And fly at thy Command.

2 O’er Souls, by Paffions Uproar fill'd
With Anarchy § unknown,
The nob'er Pow'rs, reftor’d by Thee,
Afcend their peaceful Throne.

3 No more they rend their Clothing off ;.
No more their Wounds repeat ;
But gentle and compos’d they wait
" Attentive at thy Feet, .

4 O’er Thoufands more, where Satan rules,
May we fuch Triumphs fee ; -
And be their refcu’d Souls and ours
Devoted, Lorp, to Thee.

§ Confufim and Diforder.

CCV. Tde gond Samaritan. Luke x, 30—-3;,'.
ATHER of Mercies, fend thy Grace

All-pow’rful from above
To form in our obedient Souls
The Image of thy Love.
2 O may our fympathizing Breafts
That gen’rous Pleafure know - :
. ; Kindiv
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Kindly to fhare in others Joy,
And weep for others Woe !

3 When the moft helplefs Sons of - Grief
In low Diftrefs are laid,
Soft be our Hearts their Pains to feel,
And fwift our Hands to aid.

4 So Fefus look’d on dying Men,
When thron’d above the Skies,
And ’midft th’ Embraces of his Gop

He felt Compatffion rife.

On Wings of Love the Saviour flew
To raife us from the Ground,

And made the richeft of his Blood
A Balm for ev’ry Wound.

CCVL. The Care of the Soul, the one Thing need=
Sful. Luke x. 42-.

1 W H'Y will ye lavith out your Years
‘ Amidft a thoufand trifling Cares ?
While in this various Range of Thought -
The one Thing needful -is forgot ? '
2 Why will ye chafe the fleeting Wind,
And famifh af immortal Mind ? ’
While Angels with Regret look down
To fee you fpurn a heav’nly Crown ?

Th’ Eternal Gop calls from above,
And Fefus pleads his bleeding Love;
Awaken'd Confcience gives you Pain
And fhall they join their Pleas in vain ?

, 4 Not
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4 Not fo your dying Eyes fhall view
Thofe Objeéts, which Xc now perfue 3
Not fo thall Heav’n and Hell appear,
When the decifive Hour is near. .

5 Almighty Gop, thy Pow’r impart ’
To fix Conviétions on the Heart ;
Thy Pow’r unveils the blindeft Eyes,
And makes the haughtieft Scorner wife.

CCVIL = Mary’s Choice of the better Part, Luke
X. ~43. ‘ _

3 BE SET with Snares on ev’ry Hand,
In Life’s uncertain Path I ftand:
. Saviour divine, diffufe thy Light
‘To guide my doubtful Footfteps right. -
2 Engage this roving treach’rous Heart
To fix on Mary’s better Part ;
To fcorn the Trifles of a Day
For Joys, that none can take away.
3 Then let the wildeft Storms arife
Let Tempefts mingle Earth and Skies 5
No fatal Shipwreck fhall I fear,
~ But all my Treafures with me bear.
4 If thou, my Fefus, fill be nigh,
Chearful I live, and joyful dic:

Secure, when mortal Comforts flee,
‘To find ten thouland Worlds in Thee,

CCv1I,
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CCVIIL. Curist’s little Flock comforted with the
Views of a Kingdim. Luke xii. 32.

1 E little Flock, whom Fefus feeds,
Y Difmifs your anxious Cares ;
Look to the Shepherd of your Souls,

And fmile away your Fyears, §

2 Tho’ Wolves and Lions prowl around,
His Staff is your Defence: . :
*Midft Sands and Rocks your Shepherd’s Vqics
Calls Streams and Pattures thence, :

3 Your Father will a Kingdom give,
And give it with Delight ;
His feebleft Child his Love fhall call
To triumph in his Sight.

4 Ten thqufand Praifes, Lorp, we bring 3
For fure Supports like thefe : '
And o’er the pious Dead we fing
Thy living Promifes. |
5 For all we hope, and they enjoy,
: We blefs a Saviour’s Name ; .
Nor fhall that Stroke difturb. the Song,
Which breaks this mortal Frame. . R

CCIX. Rrov}iding; Bags, that wax net old, &c,

Luyke xii. 33, ,
1 HESE mortal Joys, how foon they fadet
How fwift they pafs away ! .
The dying Flow’r reclines its Head,
The Beauty of a Day !

J

2 The
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2 The Bags are rent, the Treafures loft,
" We fondly call'd ourown: -
~Scarce could we the Poffeffion boaft,
And ftrait we found it gone. :

3 But there are Joys that cannot die,
With Gop laid up in Store ;
Treafure beyond the changing Sky,
Brighterthan golden Ore.

4 To that my rifing Heart afpires,
__* Secure to find its Reft,
" And glories in fuch wide Defires
Of all their With poflefs’d.
5 The Seeds, which Piety and Love
© Have fcatter’d here below,
In the fair fertile Fields above
~ To ample Harvefts grow. e
6 The Mite my willing Hands can give
At Fefus’ Feet 1 lay 5
Grace thall the humble Gift receive,
And Heav’n at large repay. -

CCX. The attive Chriflian. Luke xii. 35—38

X X 7 E Servants of the LorD,

Each in his Office wait,

-« Obfervant of his heav’nly Word,
And watchful at his Gate.

2 Let all your Lamps be bright,
And trim the golden Flame ; .
Gird up-your Loins,  as in his Sight, -
For awful is his Name. ~
- .7 3 Watch
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3  Watch, ’tis your Lord’s Command; -
And while we fpeak, he’s near:
Mark the firft Signal of his Hand
And ready all appear..

4 O happy Servant he
In fuch a Pofture found !
He fhall his Lord with Rapture fee,
And be with Honour crown’d.

5  Chrift fhall the Banquet fpread
With his own royal Hand,
And raife that fav'rite Servant s Head:
Amidft th’ angelick Band.

CCXI. Room at the Gofpel-Fegf. Luike xiv. 22.

HE ng of Heav’n his Table fpreads,
-And Dainties crown the Board ;
Not Paradife with all its Joys -

Could fuch Delight afford

2 Pardon and Peace to dymg Men,
And endlefs Life are giv’n, -
And the rich Blood, that Fefus (hed
To raife the Soul to Héav’n.

Ye hungry Poor, that long have firay d
3 In Sl;gl s dark i\'fazes, come :

Come from the Hedges and Highways, -
And Grace fhall find you Room.
4 Millions of Souls in Glory now
Were fed, and feafted here ; o
- And Millions more, flill on the Way, -
Around the Board appeat. .

-

s Yet
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5 Yet is his Houfe and Heart fo large, =~ -
That Millions more may come ;
Nor could the wide affembling World
O’er-fill the fpaciows Room.

6 All Things are ready ; come away,
Nor weak Excufes frame ;
Croud to your Places at the Feaft,
And blefs the Founder’s Name.

CCXIIL. The prefent and future State of the Saint
and Simmer compared, Luke xvi. 25.

Gop’s deareft Children bath’d in Tears 3
hile they, who Heav’n itfelf deride,’
“Riot in Luxury and Pride. ,

2 But patient let my Soul attend,
And, €’er I cenfure, view the End:
That End how diff’rent who can tell ?
The wide Extremes of Heav’n and Hell.

See the red Flames around him twine,

. Who did in Gold and Purple thine !
Nor can his Tongue one Drop obtain
T” allay the Scorching of his Pain.

4 While round the Saint, fo poor below,
Full Rivers of Salvation flow;
On Abrani’s Breaft he leans his Head,
And banquets on celeftial Bread.

. § Jefus, my Saviour, let me fhare

he meaneft of thy Servants Fare: .

¢ &N what Confufion Earth appears!

May



L UK E. 189

May T at laft approach to tafte
The Bleﬂ'mga of thy Mayriage-F eaﬁ

CCXIIL.  Rebels againff CHRIST txefutea'
Luke xix. 27.

1 E comes ; the royal Conqu’ror comes;
His Legions fill the Sky ;
Angelick Trumpets rend the T'ombs,
And loud proclaim him nigh.

2 Ye rebe! Hofts, how vain your Raoe
Againft this fov’reign Lord ?
What Madnefs bears you on t’ engage
The Terrors of his Sword ?

3 ¢ Bring forth (he cries) thofe Sons of Pride,
¢ That fcorn’d my gentle Sway,
¢ To prove the Arm thcy once ucf)
¢ Omnipotent to flay”,

4 Tremendous Scene of Wrath divine !
How wide the Vengeance fprcads
His pointed Darts of Llf'ht ning fhine
Round their defencelefs Heads.

5 Now let the Rebels feck that Face,
From which they cannot flee ?
And thou, mv Soul, adore the Grace,
That fwectly conquer'd thee.

CCXIV. The Redeewer’s Tears wept over If?
Souls.” Luke Xix. 41, 42. .

1 HAT venerable Sight appears?
_ The Son of Gop diffolv’d in Tears!

Trace,
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Trace, O my Soul, with fad Surprize, -~ *
The Sorréws of a Saviour’s Eyes.

2 For whom, bleft 7e/us, we would know,
Doth fuch a facred Torrent flow ?
What Brother, or what Friend of thine,
Is grac’d and mourn’d with Drops divine ?

3 Nor Brother there, nor Friend I fee,
But Sons of Pride and Cruelty ;
Who like rapacious Tigers ftood
Infatiate panting for thy Blood. -

4 Dcar Lord, and did thy guthing Eyes
Thus ftream o’er dying Enemies ?
And can thy Tendernefs forget
The Sinner humbled at thy Fect ?

5 With deep Remorfe our Bowels move,
That we have wrong'd fuch matchlefs Love;
Thy gentle Pity, Lord, difplay,

And {mile thefe trembling Fears away.

=y

6 Give us to fhine before thy Face,
Eternal Trophies of thy Grace ;
Where Songs of Praife thy Saints employ,
And mingle with a Saviour's Joy.

CCXV. Departed Saints living t0 G OD. Luke
xx. -38.

1 Hrice happy State, where Saints fhall live
Around their Father’s Throne,
In ev’ry Joy, that Heav’n can give,
And live to Gop alone !

2 Unnumber'd
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2 Unnumber’d Bands of kindred Minds,
That dwelt in feeble Clay,
Us and our Woes have left behind
To reign in endlefs Day.

3 Immortal Vigour now they breathe,
And all the Air is Peace; |
They chide our Tears, that mourn the Death,
Which brought their Souls Releafe.

4 Thus fhall the Grace of Chri? prevail, :
Till all his Chofen meet ;
And not the meaneft Servant fail
His Houfho!d to compieat.

"5 To that bleft Goal} with ardent Hafte .
Our adtive Souls would tend ;
Nor feel their Sorrows, as they pafs’d
To fuch a blififul End.

1 The End of a Race, where the Prize was bung.

CCXVI. CHrisT’s Admonitiom to, and Care of
Peter wnder approachirg Trials. Luke xxii.

315 32, :

b ¢ HOW keen the Tempter’s Malice is ¢
How artful, and how great !
‘Tho’ not one Grain fhall be deftroy’d,
Yet will he fift the Wheat.
2 But Gob can all his Pow’r controul,
And gather-in his Chain
And, where he feems to triumph moft,
The captive Soul regain.
3 There
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3 There is a Shepherd kind and frorig, -
Still watchful for his Sheep ;
Nor fhall th!infernal Lion rend,
Whom he vouchfafes to keep.

4 Bleft.Fefus, intercede for us,
That we may fall no more ;
O raife us, when we proftrate lie,
And Comfort loft reftore.

§ Thy fecret Energy impart,
That Faith may never fail ;
But, *midft whole Show’rs of fiery Darts,
That temper’d Shield prevail.

6 Secur'd ourfelves by Grace divine,
We'll guard our Brethren too ;
And, taught their Frailties by our qwn,
Our Care of them rencw.

CCXVIL. Curist’s Praser for his Enemis.

Luke xxiii. 34.

1 L.OUD I fing the wond’rous Grace,
Chrift to his Murd'rers bare ;

Which made the tort’ring Crofs its Throne,

And bung its Trophies there.
~ 2 Fatker, forgive, his Mercy cried

With his expiring Breath,

And drew cternal Bleflings down
On thofe, whe wrought his Death,

3 Then may I hope for Pardon tco,
Tho’ I have pierc'd the Lord ;

Bleft
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Bleft Ysfus, in my Favour fpeak = .
That all- prevallmg Word.

4 I knew not what my Madnefs dld, .
While I remain’d thy Foe :
Soon as I faw the Wounds were Thme,
My Tears began to flow.

5 Melted by Goodnefs fo divine, .
T would its Footfteps trace ; e
And, while beneath thy Crofs I ﬁand, ST
My fierceft Foes embrace.

CCXVIIL, Tk Refurreﬂxm of CHRIsY,
Luke xxiv., 34. .
I ES, the Redeemer rofe;
The Saviour left the Dead ;
And o’er our hellith Foes
High rais’d his conqu’ring Head :
In wild Difmay - -
The Guards around o
Fell to the Ground,
And funk away.

2 Lo, the angehck Bands .
In full Aflembly meet,
To wait his high Commands,
And worthip at his Feet :
Joyful they come,
“And wing their Way. e
From Realms of Day
To fuch aTomb S

£ X " 3 The
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3 Then back to Heav’n they Ay,
And the glad Tidings bear ;

* Hark ! as they foar on high
What Mufick fills the Air!
. Their Anthems fay,
« Jefus who bled
. ¢ Hath left the Dead ;
_¢¢ He rofe to-day”.

4 Ye Mortals, catch the Sound,
Redeem’d by him from Hell 5
And fend the Eccho round - '
The Globe on which you dwell 3

Tranfported cry,

¢ Fefus who bled

< Hath left the Dead
¢ No more to die”.

5 All-hail, triumphant Lord,
Who fav’'ft us with thy Blood !
‘Wide be thy Name ador’d,
“Thou rifing, reigning God !

With Thee we rife,
With Thee we reign,
And Empires gain
Beyond the Skies,

CCXIX: The Gofpel fu? preacked at Jerufilem.
Luke xxiv. -47.

0, (faith the Lord) proclaim my Grace
<« To all the Sons of Adam’s Race,
«¢ Pardon for ev’ry crimfon-Sin, = -
& And at Ferufalem begin,
S o 2 ¢ There
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2 ¢ There, where my Blood, not fully dry, -
« Stands warm upon Mount Cafvary;
¢ That Blood fhall purge away their Guilt,
« By whom fo lately it was fpilt.

g ¢ Now let the daring Rebels turn, -

« And o’er their bleeding Sov’reign mourn ;

*¢¢ Their bléeding Sov’reign fhall forgive,

¢ And bid the Rebels look and live™.
4 Ts this thy Voice, All-gracious Lord ?

And did the Rebels hear thy Word ?

And did they fall beneath thy Feet,

And on their Knees Forgivenefs meet ?

s Then may I hope for Mercy too;
Such Love can my hard Heart fubdue,
And give this guilty Soul 2 Place
Among thefe Captives of thy Grace.

6 Here be it daily mine Employ
To bathe thy Wounds with Tears of Joy,
Till >midft the new Ferufalem
In one full Choir we fing thy Name.

CCXX. GOD’: Love to the IWorld in fending
CHR1ST for its Redemption. John iii. 16,

1 (VING to the Lorp a new melodiousSong:
\) Affift the Choir, ye Tribesof ev’ry Tongue:
Wide as the World his fov'reign Mercy reigns;
Wide asthe World refound therapt’rous Strains,

Ye Angels, join the joyful Acclamation, -

And fing the Love, that brings to Mea Salvation,

Ka - . 2 His
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2, His gracious Eye beheld in full Survey
Where ddam’s Race in mingled Ruin lay %
No human Aid the Danger could avert.: .«
No Angel’s Hand could foothe the raging Smart:
- In his own Breaft divine Compaflion rifes,. .
Andthegrand fcheme the court of Heav’n furprifes.

3 Gon’s only Sen with peerlefs  Glories bright,
His Father’s faircft Image and Delight,
Juftice and Grace the Victim have decreed,
To wear our Flefh, and in that Flefh to bleed.

Proftrate in Duft, ye Sinners, all adore higp,.

And tremble, while your Hearts rejoice before him.

4 The wondrous work isdone ; the cov’nant ftood,
And Fefus expiates human Guilt with Blood ;
Nail’d to the Tree he bows his facred Head ;
A mangled Corps he fojourns with the Dead ;

Rifing, the Gofpel fends thro’ ev’ry Nation ; .

Sinners believe, and gain compleat Salvation, "

5 Father of Grace, accept our humble Prajfe ;.
O let it run thro’ everlafting Days !
And Thou, Bleft Saviour, fpotlefsLamb of Gop,

. Accept the Souls dear-ranfom’d with thyBlood;
And to thofe Songs, form all our feeble Voices, .
Inwhich the choir round thy bright throne rejoices.

' 1 unequalled. - .

CCXXI. 77); Spirit's Influences co:;gparéd_ té-li‘;,;,g
.~ Water. John iv, 10, . ..

T BLE ST efus, Source of Grace 'H’wiﬁe;

“What Soul-refrefhing Streims ure ‘T hine!

o L 0
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O bring: thefe healing Waters nigh,
Or we muft droop, and fall, and die."
2 No Traveller thro’ defart'Lands, =~~~ .
"Midft fcorching Suns, and burning Sands, .
More eager longs for cooling Rain,
~‘Or pants the Current to obtain. . .

3. Our longing Souls aloud would fing,
Spring up, celeftial Fountain, fpring 3
*To a-redundant River flow, '
And chear this thirlty Land below.

4 May this bleft Torrent near my Side
~ Thrd’ all the Defart gently glide ;
‘Then in Emanuel’s Land above
Spread to a Seaof Joy and Love.

N

- CCXXIL The Chriftian’s fecret Fe(_l/?.'.Jdl;n iv. 32:

I E praife the Lor D for heav’nly Bread,
. With which immortal Souls are fed ;
We praife Thee for that heav’nly Feaft,
- Which Fefus with Delight could tafte.

2 He, while he fojourn’d here below, :
Had Meat, which Strangers could not know 3
‘That Meat he to his People gives,

And he that taftes the Banquet lives.

3 So let me live, fuftain’d by Grace, -
Regal'd with Fruits of Righteoufnefs : -
Enter my Heart, All-gracious Lorp, - - .
And fup with me, and deck thy Board.' :

K 3 4 Devotion
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4 Devotion, Faith, and zealous Love,
And Hope, that bears the Soul above,
Be thefe my Dainties, till I rife,
vAnd‘ta{’ce_ the Joys of Paradife. .

CCXXIIL. The Paralytick at Bethefda. Yobn v. 6.

1 BE HOLD the great Phyfician ftands,
Whofe Skill is ever fure ;
And loud he calls to dying Men,
And free he offers Cure.

2 And will ye hear his gracious Voice,
While fore difeas’d ye lie ? ’
Or will ye all his Grace defpife,
And trifle till ye die ? -
3 Bleft Fefus, fpeak the healing Word,,. .
‘ And inward Vigour give ;
Then rais’d by Energy divine
Shall helplefs Mortals live.
4 With chearful Pace our trembling Feet
In thy bleft Paths fhall run, ;
Till Zion'’s healthful Hill they gain,
Where no Complaint is known.

v CCXXIV. G OD’s Purpofes effectual, and
CHuRisT’s [nvitations fincere. John vi. 37.

1 IS there a Sight in Earth or Heav’n'
Can fuch Delight impart,
As Fefus’ wide-extended Arms,
And foftly-melting Heart ?

2 ¢« All
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2 ¢ All that my heav’nly Father giv'es
¢¢ Shall come (the Saviour cries) -
¢¢ And ev'ry weakeft Soul, that comes,
¢¢ Find Favour in mine Eyes.

3 < I'll not rejet him with Difdain,
¢ Nor hurl him down to Hell ;
¢¢ But folded in my kind Embrace ©~ ~ - »
" ¢« He fafe and bleft thall dwell”,. . ..
4 Hearken, ye dying Sinners all 5 -
-All haften, while ye hear;
For Crouds of wretched Souls at once
May find their Refuge there.

§ I hear thy Voice, and I obey ;
Low at thy Feet [ fall ;
Nor fhall the Tempter’s Voice prevail
Againft the Saviour’s Call,

CCXXV. Curist’s Invitatim to thirfly' Souls
: John vii. 37.

X N\HE Lord of Life exalted ftands,
' Aloud he cries, and fpreads his Hands:
He calls ten thoufand Signers round,
And fends a Voice from ev’ry Wound,

-2 ¢ Attend, ye thirfty Souls, draw near,
¢ And fatiate all your Withes here:
¢ Behold the living Fountain flows _
¢¢ In Streams as various as your Woes. .

3 *¢ An ample Pardon here I give,
¢« And bidthe fentenc’d Rebel live,

K 4 « Shew
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¢ Shew him my Father’s ﬁml‘ing Face,
¢ And lodge hinvin his'deir Embrace.’ *

s¢ T purge fromi-Sin’s detefted: Stain, " |
¢« And make the Crimfon white again, , "~
“ Lead to celeftial Joys refin’d, o

¢ And lafting -as the deathlefs Mind. -

5 < Muft I anew, my Pity prove ? .
« Witnefs the Words of melting Love, .

- ¢ The guthing Tear, the lab’ring Breath,
¢ And all thefeScars of bleedmg eath”

6 Bleft Saviour, I can doubt no more ;
I hear, and wonder," and adore :
Panting I feek that Fountain-Head,
Whence Waters fo divine proceed;

4 Clear Spnng of Life, flow on, and mﬂ i
With growing Swell from Pole to Pole,
Till Flow’rs and Fruits of Paradife *
; Round all the winding Current rife.

' 8 Still near thy Stream may 1 be found
Long as I tread this earthly Ground; ..
Chear with thy Wave Death’s gloomy Sinc!
. Then thro’ the Fields of Canaan fprcad.

-

CCXXVI, Truwe L:berty given by Cuk,lsr.

Jobm viii. 36. '
Ark! for '&is Gon s own Son that caHs
To Life and Liberty ;
ra

nfported fall before his Feet,
Who makes the Pris’ ners frec._
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2 The curfed Bonds of Sin he breaks, .. . ¢
And breaks old 8atan's. Chain: - . T
Smiling he deals thofe. Pardons round,
Which free from endlefs Pain, =~ - ..
3 Into the captive Heart he pours . . . . =
His Spirit from on high; SRR AR
We lofe the Terrors of the Slave, ST
And ;{bl(a, Father, cry, . R
4 Shake off your Bonds, and fing his Graceg
The Sinner’s Friend proclaim 3 5
And call on all around to feek
True Freedom by his Name, o
5 Walk on atlarge, till you attain . :
Your Father’s Houfe above; R
There fhall you wear immortal Crowns,
And fing redeeming Love, . ., .

I3

'
N
i

CCXXVIL. The fame. Joba viii, 36,. -
x AND fhall we £ill be Slaves, =~ * -,

And in our Fetters lie, . .
When fummon'd by a Voice divine-
T” aflert our Liberty? L
2 - Did the great Saviour bleed

Our Freedom to cbtain, »
That we fhould trample on his Bloody, =
“Aad glory in our Chain? L ; ,

3 Alas, the fordid Mind! . .. e
How all its Pow’rs are broke! .. = ;-
Proud of a Tyrant’s ha;'ghty Sway,
-#And pragis’d to the Yoke! .
Ks 4 Divine
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4 Divine Redeemer; hear,
" Thy fov’reign Pow’r impart,

And let thy gen’rous Spirit wake
True Ardour in our Heart.

s  ‘Then fhall the Sons of Death,
That in the Dungeon lie, ‘
~ Spring to the Throne of pard'ning Grace,
And Abba, Father, cry, e

| CCXXVIIL Cugist the Deor. John x. 9.

1 A WAKE our Souls, and blefs his Name;
Whofe Mercies never fail; s

ho opens wide a Door of Hope
In .,_l}c)bqr'.c gloomy Valef.

5 Behold the Portal wide difplay'd,
T he Buildings ftrong and fair;

Within are Paftures freth and green;

And living Streams are there.

3 Enter, my Soul, with chearful Haftey
" For Jefus is the Door; o
Nor fear the Serpent’s wily Arts;
Nor fear the Lion’s Roar. -
4 O may thy Grace the Nations lead, -
 And Fews and Gentiles come,
All trav’ling thro’ one beauteous Gate

To one eternal Home.
© t Hofeaiis 15

CCXXIX.
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CCXXIX. Abundant Life by CHRIST our Shepherd.
« John x. -10. B

1 Raife to our Shepherd’s gracious Namey . .
Who on fo kind an Errand came;
Came, that by him his Flock might live,
And more abundant Life receive.

2 Hail great Emanuel from above,
High feated on thy Throne of Love!
O pour the vital '{‘orrent down,
Thy People’s Joy, their Lord’s Renown..

3 Scarce half alive we figh and cry ;
Scarce raife to Thee our lanzuid Eye;
Kind Saviour, let our dying State
Compaflion in thy Heart create. '

4 The Shepherd’s Blood the Sheep muft heal;
O may we all its Influence feel;
Till inward deep Experience thew,
Chrif? can begin a Heav’n below. -

CCXXX. Curust’s Sheep deferibed. John x. 27,

I HY Flock, with what a tender Care,
Bleft Fe/us, doft thou keep?
Fain would my weak, my wand’ring Soul
Be number’d with thy Sheep.

2 Gentle and traable and plain
My Heart would ever be,
Averfe to harm, propenfe to helpy
Aad faithful ftill to Thee,

Ké6 3 The
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' The gentle Accents of thy Voice : 7
:. My lit’nigg Soul woild hear; . - '
Tall my Cou_rfq would fteer.. " ..,
4 T follow where my Shepherd leads, -~ .
And mark the Path he drew; .
_ My Shepherd’s Feet Mount Zion tready
. And{ fhall reach it too. R
CCXXXL Th Huppini and Securiry of
CHrisT™ 'Sl)t{’»p'. John x.' 28:. ) 4 : s
1 A\ /T Y Souly: with joy attend
While Fefus. Silence breaksy -
No Angel’s Harp fuch Mufick yields,
As what my Shepherd fpeaks. .
2 * Tknow my Sheep, (hecries): .~ * - .
. ¢¢ My Soul ~approve’s them well:
¢ Vain is the treach’rous World’s Difguifgs
¢ And vain the Rage of Hell. .
¢ ] freely feed them now .
¢ With Tokens of my Eovey
¢ But richer Paftures 1 prepare, | -"
-+ % Aid fweeter Streams above,
4 “ Unnumber’d Years of Blifs
« Ito my Sheep will give;; -
‘ And, while my Throne unthaken flandsy

t

“ This tried almighty Hand = -~ - - V'
< Is rai'd for their Defences -~ ' ¢

e - & Where
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¢ Where is the Pow’r fhall reach theif there @
" ¢ Or what fhall force them thence#
6  Enough, my Gracious Lord, * 7 |
Let Faith triumphant cry; " -
My Heart can on this Promife live,, - ' »
Can on this Promife die. - = - .
CCXXXI. CHRIsT'S Sheep given by the Father,
ard guarded by Omnipotence. John x. 29, 30.
1 TN one harmonious chearful Song, o
I Ye happy Saints, combine;
Loud let it found fronr ev’ry Tongue,
‘Thie Saviour is divine. -

2 The leaft, the feebleft of the Sheep
To him the Father gave; =~ =Y
Kind is his Heart the éhargc to keepy, <
And ftrong his Arm to fave.
Ta~Chrift th’ Almighty Father dwells,
3 And/(?,‘brgi‘ '»andghet};re One; '
That Rebel-Pow’r, which Chriff affails,
Attacks th? eternal Throne, : )
4 That Hand, which Heav’n and Earth fullaing,
And bars the Gates of Hell, .
And rivets Safan down in Chains, oo
Shall guard his Chofen well, C
5 Now let:th’ infernal Lion roar, i}
How vain his Threats appear!’ *
When he can match Febovab’s Pow'ry ™ ~ ¢
I will begin to fear, = - '

SiNit . . CCXEXI,

PR TR PR G
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CCXXXIIL TP attraftive Influence of a eriucified

Saviour. John xii. 32,
I EHOLD th’ amazing Sight,
The Saviour lifted high !
Behold the Son of Gop’s Delight
Expire in Agony! )

2 For whom, for whom, my Heart, -
Were all thefe Sorrows borne? -
‘Why did he feel that piercing Smart,

And meet that various Scorn ?

For Love of us he bled,
And all in Tarture died : '
*T'was Love, that bow’d his fainting Head,
And op’d his gufhing Side. :
¢ Ifee,andladore- = '«
In Sympathy of Love : '
I feel the ftrong attra&ive Pow’r
To lift my Soul above.
Drawn by fuch Cords as thefe,
Let all the Eafth combine
With chearful Ardour to confefs
The Energy divine. '
© _In Thee our Hearts unite,.
Nor fhare thy Griefs alone, '
But from thy Crofs perfue their Flight
To thy triumphant Throne.

CCXXXIV. CHRIsT's myflerious Condul? to-be
: unfolded /)er;eqﬂer‘; John xiii. 7.

¥ ESUS, we own thy fov’reién Hand,
"/ Thy faithful Care we own ;
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- Wifdom and Love are all thy Ways, - -
When meft to us usiknown, oo

2 By Thee the Springs of Life were form’d,
And by thy Breath are broke,
And good is ev’ry awful Word,
Our gracious Lord hath fpoke.

"3 To Thee we yield our Comforts up,
To Thee our Lives refign ;-
In Straits and Dangers rich and fafe,
If we and ours are Thine. '

4 Thy Saints in earlier Life remov’d
In fweeter Accents fing ;
And blefs the Swiftnefls of their Flight, -
That bore them to their King. -

5 The Burdens of a lengthen’d Day
‘W ith Patience we would bear ;
Till Evning’s welcome Hour fhall thew,
‘We were our Mafter’s Care.

CCXXXV.. CHRIsT's Pity and éanﬁl&tiau Jor
his troubled Difciples. John xiv. 1—34

X EACE, all ye Sorrows of the Heart,"
And 21l my Tears be dry ; :
That Chriftiart ne’er can be forlorn,
That views his Fefus nigh.
2 ¢« Let not your Bofoms throb, (he fzys)
- % Nor be your Souls afraid : :
¢« Truft in your Gop’s almighty Name,
¢ And truft your Saviour’s Aid.
3 % Fair

.
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3 * Fair Manfions in my Father’s Houle . -+
¢ For all his Children wait ; -
¢ And I," your €lder Brother; go
“ To open wide tH¢ Gate,
4  And if I thither go before
¢ A Dwelling to prepare, ]
<¢ I furely fhall return again, R
% That I may fix you there. C
§ ¢ United in eternal Love,
¢ My Chofen fhall remain, . -
¢ And with rejoicing Hearts fhall fhare . ,
¢ The Honours of my Reign”.. '
6 Yes, Lord; thy gracious Words we hear, -
And cordial Joys they bring: - CnT L
Frail Nature may extort 2 Groan, -+ .- ¢
But Faith fhall learn to fing.

- .
5

CCXXXVL The Chriftian’s Life connedled with
that of CHRIST. obn xiv. -Ig. :

1 HE Cov’nant of a Saviour’s Love
Shall ftand for ever good,
And thus his Life fhall guard the Souls,
*He purchas’d with his Blood.

2 “ Ilive for ever, (faith the Lord)
 And you fhall therefore live ;
¢ Receive with Pleafure ev'ry Pledge . - ; 7
“ My Pow'r and Love can give”. © . ™
3 We own the Promife, Prince of Grace, ©
Tho’carthly Helpers die; - Bt

L And
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And animate our famtmg Hearte S
While Chrif? our Friend is nigh. o

4 TheKing of Fea.rs can da no more
Than flop: our mortal Breath; . .

But Fefus gives a nobler Life, | .
That cannot yxéld to Dcath. \ j o

CCXXXVIL Abiding in CrrisT m:gﬁr] to eur
Frustfulnefs. John xv. 4.

OR D of the Vineyard, we adore
TFhat Pow'r and Grace divine,
hich plants our wild, our barren Souls -
In Chrift the living Vine. '

2 For ever may they there abide,
And from that vital Root
Be Influence fpread thro’ ev’ry Branch
To form and feed the Fruit.

3 Shine forth, my Gop, the Clufters warm .
With Rays of facred Lovg ; '
Till Eden’s Soil, and Zion's Streams = .. .
The "gen’rous Plant xmprove. i ’
CCXXXVIIL Our Prayers effectugl, when we'
abide in CHRIST, and his Ward abideth in wse,,
John xv. 8. ,

’

1 AID; grac:ous Savxour, All-divine !
Myfterious, ever-living Vine! .~

To Thee upited may we live,- -+ ;o & ¢

And nourifh’d by thme Influepice thnve ol

2 Still
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-

2 Sdll may our Souls in Thee abide,
Torn by no Tempefts from thy Side 3
Nor from its Place within our Heart
Thy Promife, or thy Law depart.

3 Then fhall our Pray’rs accepted rife,
Thro’ Thee a grateful Sacrifice 5
And all our Sighs before thy Throne
Defcend in ample Bleflings down.

4 In filent Hope our Souls fhall wait
Their Penfion from thy Mercy’s Gate
- Nor can our Lips or Hearts exprefs
A With proportion’d to thy Grace.

CCXXXIX. Continuing in CHR1sT's Love.
John xv. g.

I O alt his Flock, what wond’rous Love
Doth our kind Shepherd bear ?
As he to his great Father’s Heart,
* So we to-his,are dear.

2 So fure, fo conftant, and fo flrong’
Do his Endearments prove : -
O may their Energy prevail
To fix us in his Love.
3 No more let my divided Heart Cor
' From this bleft Center turn; .
But, fird by fuch all-potent Rays,
With Flames immortal burn. toe
4 Defcend, and all thy Pow’r difplay, = -
And all thy Love reveal; _

That
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- That the warm Streams of 7./us’ Blood

This frozen Heart may feel.

CCXL. The Apofiles and Chrifiians chofen by
CHRIST to bring forth permanent Fruit,
John xv. 16. .

1 YJ Own, my Gobp, thy fov’reign Grace,
And bring the Praife to Thee ;
If Thou my chofen Portion art,
Thou firft haft chofen me.

2 My gracious Counfellor and Guide ..
Will hear me when I pray ;
Nor, while I urge a Saviour’s Name,
Will frown my Soul away.
3 Bleft Fefus, animate my Heart
v Witly Beams of heav’nly Lovey,
And teach that cold unthankful Soil
The heav’nly Seed t'improve.
4 In copious Show’rs thy Spirit fend
To Water all the Ground ;
So to the Honour of thy Name
Shall lafting Fruit be found.

CCXLI. Peace in CHRIST antidff Tribulatisns;
- . John xvi. 33, S

1 Enceforth let each believing Heart

) From anxious Sorrows ceafe: .
Tho’ Storms of Trouble rage around,

2 His
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2 His Blood from Wrath to come redeems;
And his almighty Grace, :
By bitt'reft Draughts of deep Diftrefs,
Its healing Pow'r difplays. '

3 Jefus, our Captain, march’d before
To lead us to the Fight ;
And now he reacheth out the Crown
" With heav’nly Glories bright. ’

4 Lord, ’tis énough ; thy Voice we hear ;
That Crown by Faith we fee: 3
No Sorrows fhall o’erwhelm our SOuls
Since none divide from Thee. © -

CCXLIL. Curist fanctifying himfelf, that bis
People may be /hné?xﬁed. John xvii. 19. -

BEHOLD the bleeding Lamb OfGOD, '
Our fpotlefs Sacrifice! -
Hands of barb’rous Sinners feiz’d, .
Natl’d to the Crofs he dies.

2 Bleft Yefus, whence this ftreaming, Blood
And whence this foul Difgrace?
Whence all thefe pointed Thorns,_that rend
" Thy venerable Face?
3 < I fanltify myfelf (he cries)
«¢ That thou may’ft holy be ;
¢ Come, tracemy Life; come, view my Dcath,
-¢¢, And learn to copy Me”. ,
4 Dear Lord, we pant for Holme&,
And i’nbxed Sin we mourn®

ML
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To the bright Puth of thy Commands
‘Our wand’ring Footileps turn,

5§ Not more fincercly would we wifh
- To climb the heav'nly Hill,
Than here with all éur utmoft Pow’r
Thy Model tofulfill. "

CCXLIL  Meditatisns on the Sepulchre in he

Garden,  John XiX. 41,

I HE Sepulchres, how thick they fland
’ - Thro’ all the Road on either Hand !
And burft upon the ftartling Sight
In ev’ry Garden of Delight!
2 Thither the winding Alleys tend ; - ’
There all the fiow’ry Borders end; =
And Forms, that charm’d the Eyes before, ..
Fragrance and Mufick are 'no more.
3 Deep in that damp and filent Cell -
| My Fathers, and my Brethren dwell ;
Beneath its broad and gloomy Shade
My Kindred, and my Friends are laid,
4 But, while I tread the folemn Way,
My Faith that Saviour would furvey,
| Who deign’d to fojourn in the Tomb, . .
‘ And left behind a ri¢h Perfume. , )

5 My Thoughts with Extacy unknown, »
| - 'While from his Grave they view his Throne,
s Thro’ mine own Sepulchre canfee ., - .
, A Paradife veferv'd for me, © 0

, CCXLIV,
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CCXLIV. CHRIST afiending to his Father and
; GOD, ard ours. John xx. I7.

1 Y N Raptures let our Hearts afcend
Our heav’nly Seats to view,
And grateful trace that thining Path,
Our rifing Saviour drew.

2 « Up to my Father, and my Gop,
« T go; (the Conqu'ror cries)
¢ Up to your Father, and your Gonp,
¢ My Brethren, lift your Eyes”.

3 And doth the Lord of Glory call
Such Worms his Brethren dear? -
And doth he point to Heav’n’s high Throne,
And thew our Father there? -

4 And doth he teach my finful Tips
That tuneful Sound, my GOD?
And breathe his Spirit on my Heart
To fhed his Grace abroad?

5 O World, produce a Good like this,
And thou fhalt have my Love;
Till then, my Father claims it all, < -
And. Chrifl, who dwells above.
6 Dear Jefus, call this willing Soul,
That ftruggles with its Clay ; ,
And fain ‘would leave this weary Load
To wing its airy Way. '

S

CCXLV.
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CCXLV. The Difiiples Foy at CHRIST'S Ap-
pearance to them after hbis Rejurrection. John
XX. 19, 20.

1 OME, our indulgent Saviour, come,
C INuftrious Conqu ror o’cr the Tomb :
Here thine affembled Servants blefs,

And fill our Hearts with facred Peace.

2 O come Thy-felf, moft gracious Lord,
With all the Joy thy Smiles afford ;
Reveal the Luftre of thy Face,

And make us fecl thy vital Grace.

3 With Rapture kneeling round we grect

.. "Fhy picrced Hands, thy wounded Feet ;

~ And from the Scar, that marks thy Side,
We fee our Life's warm Torrent glide.

4 Enter our Hearts, Redecmer bleft;
Enter, thou ever-honour’d Gueft,
Not for one tranfient Hour alone,
But there to fix thy lafting Throne.

§ Own this mean Dwelling as Thine own;
And;, when our Life’s laft Hour is come,
Let us but die, as in thy Sight,

And Death fhall vanifh in Delight.

CCXLVI. Atpeal to CHRIST for the Sincerity of
Love to him. John xxi. 15.

1 O not 1 love Thee, O my Lord?
Behold my Heart and fee;

And
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And turn each curfed Idol out, .
* That dures to tival Thee.

5 Do not I love Thee from my Soul?
Then let me Nothmg love:
_ Dead be m fl Heart to ev’ry Joy,

VVhen ofus cannot move.

3 Is not thy Name melodious fill
‘To shine attentive Ear?.
Doth not each Pulfe with Pleafure bound
My Saviour's Voice to hear ?

& Haft Thoua Lamb in all thy Flock,.
I would difdain to.feed? :
Haft Thou a Foe, before whofe Face
I fear thy Caufe to plead?

Would not mine.ardent Spirit viet
With Angels round the Throne,

To execute thy facred Will, °
And make thy Glory known?

6 Would not my Heart pour forth its Blood
In Honour of thy Name?
And challenge the cold Hand of Death
To damp 'th’ immortal Flame?

4 Thou know’ft I love Thee, Deareft Lord:
But O! I long to foar
Far from the Sphere of mortal Joys,
And learn to love Thee more.

- } endeavour to equal.

CCXLVIL



CCXLVIL, Zeal for the Caufe of CHRIST; or
Peter and John fellowing their Majler. Johm
xxi. 18—20 |+ '

1 BLeﬁ Men, who ftretch their wiilingHands,
Submiflive to their Lord’s Commands,
And yield their Liberty and Breath
To him, that lov’d their Souls in Death!

2 Lead me to fuffer, and to die,
If Thou, my gracious Lord, art nigh:
One Smile from Thee my Heart fhall fire,
And teach me {miling to expire.

3 If Nature at the Trial fhake,
And from the Crofs or Flames draw back,
Gerace can its feeble Courage raife,
And turn its Tremblings into Praife.

4 While fearce I dare, with Peter, fay,
< I"1l boldly tread the biceding Way”,
Yet in thy Steps, like Fchn, I'd move
With humble Hope, and filent Love.

|| See Family Expofitor in Loc

CCXLVIIL CHRIST exalted to be a Prince and a
Saviour. A&s v. 31.

1 XALTED Prince of Life, we own
The royal Honours of thy Throne ;

*Tis fix’d by Gop’s Almighty Hand,
And Seraphs bow at thy Command,

L " 2 Exalted



218 A-CTS.

2 Exalted Savieur, we confefs = . . -

* The fov’reign Triumphs of thy Grace;
Where Beams of gentle Radiance fhine,
And temper Majefty divine.

3 Wide thy refiftlefs Sceptre fway,

¢ Till all thine Enemies obey :

Wide may thy Crofs its Virtue prove,
And conquer Miilions by its Love.
Mighty to vanquifh, and forgive !

4 Th;gn;y Ifrael ﬁ?all repent and live,
And loud proclaim thy healing Breath,
Which works their Life, who wrought thy

- - - [Death.

CCXLIX. The Belicver committing his departing
Spirit to JEsus. Afsvii. §9. "

1 Thou, that haft Redemption wrought,
' Patron of Souls, thy Blood hath bought,

T'o Thee our Spirits we commit, :

Mighty to refcue from the Pit.

2 Millions of blifsful Souls above, -
In Realms of Purity and Love,
With Songs of endlefs Praife proclaim
. The Honours of thy faithful Name.

3 When all the Pow’rs of Nature fail'd,
Thine ever-conftant Care prevail’d ;
Courage and Joy thy Friendfhip fpoke,

| When ev’ry mortal Bond was broke.
| 4 We on that Friendfbip, Lord, repofe, -
i ~The healing Balm of all our Woes ; And
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And we, when finking in thc Grave,
T'ruft thine Omnipotence to fave.

5 O may our Spirits by thy Hand
Be gather'd to that happy Band,
Who, ’midft the Bleﬁ'mge of thy RC'B“’
Lofe all Remembrance of their Pain.

6 In Raptures there divinely fweet
Give us our Kindred-Souls to meet,
And wait with them that brighter Day,
‘Which all thy Triumph thail difplay.

CCL PETER’s Admomition to StMoN Macus.
A viil. 21—-24.

EARCHER of Hearts, before thy Face
I all my Soul dlfplay 3
And confcious of its innate § Arts
Intreat thy firiét Survey.

2 If lurking in its inmoft Folds
I any Sin conceal,
O let a Ray of Light dwme
The fecret Guile reveal.

' 3 If tin&ur’d with that odious Gall
Unknowing I remain,

. Let Grace, like a pure filver Strea.m,

‘ Wafh out th’ accurfed Stain.

4 If in thefe fatal Fetters bound
! A wretched Slave 1 lie,
| Smite off my Chains, and wake my Soul
1 To Light and Liberty.
.o 1 natural.

L2 5 To
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5 To humble Penitence and Pray’r
Be gentle Pity giv’n,
Speak ample Pardon to my Heart,
And fealits Claim to Heav'n. "

CCLL The Defeent of the Spirit, or his Influénces
defired. Als X, 44. o

I ('\ REAT Father of, each perfett Gift,
J Behold thy Servants wait ;
With longing Eyes, and lifted Hands* - -
We flock around thy Gate. - C
2 O fked abroad that royal Gift, -
Thy Spirit from above, S
To blefs our Eyes with facred Light; * = -
~ And fire our Hearts with Love.
3 With fpeedy Flight may he defcend,
And folid Comfort bring,  ~ =~
i And o’er our languid Souls extend
His all-reviving Wing,
4 Bleft Earnett of eternal Joy, -
Declare our Sins forgiv'n ;
And bear with Energy divine
Our raptur’d Thoughts to Heav'n. -

5 Diffufe, O Gob, thefe copious Show'rs,
That Earth its Fruit may yield, =~ +~*

. And change this barren Wildernefs . . ,
To Carmels lowry Field §.. =~

. ,§..I[q?ab.;xxxV. o2 i
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CCLIIL The IVird of Salvation fent to us. Acks
Xiii. 26. o
3 N D why do our admiring Eyes
Thefe éofpel-Glories fee ?

" And whence, doth c’v’r! Heart reply,
Salvation fent to me?

2 In fatal Shades of Midnight Gloom
Ten thoufand Wretches ftray ;
And Satan blinds ten thoufand more
Amidft the Blaze of Day.
3 Millions of raging Souls beneath
In endlefs Anguifh hear
Harmonious Sounds of Grace transform'd
To Ecchos of Defpair.

4 And doft Thou, Lorp, fubdue my Heart,
And fhew my Sins forgiv’n, '
And bear thy Witnefs to my Part
Amongft the Heirs of Heav'n?
5 As the Redeemed of the Lorp,
We fing the Saviour’s Name ; -
And, while the long Salvation lafts,
Its fov’reign Grace proclainr.

CCLIL ' The Unbnown GOD. A& xvil. 23.

3 HOU, mighty Lorp, art Gop alone,,
A King of Majefty unknown ; -
And all thy dazling Glories rife
Beyond the Reach of Angels Eyes.

L3 2. Yet
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2 Yet thro’ this Earth thy Works proelaim*
Some Notice of ;thy rev’rend Name ; .
And, where thy gracious Gofpel fhines, .

" Weread it ih/t'h,evfairqﬂ Lines.

-3 But O! how few of Adum’s Race . .-

=

Have learn’d thy Nature and thy Ways !v,
While thoufands, ev’n in Lands of Light,
Are buried in Egyptian Night. g

4 They tread thy Courts, thy Word they hear,
And to thy folemn Rites draw near ;. .,
Yet, tho’ Salvation feems fo nigh, e
Becaufe they know not Gop, &ey die, ,

5 Send thy viorious Gofpel forth =~ - _
Wide from thefe Regions of the North ;-
And thro’ thy Churches Grace impart
To write thy Name on év’ry Heart.

'CCLIV. G OD’s Command té all Men to repent.
- Ads xvii. 0. S o
't Ty EPENT, the Voice celeftial crigs, '
_Nor longer dare delay : = - ’
‘The Wretch that fcorns the Mandate* dies,

And meets 4 fiery Day. .
2 No more the fov’reign Eye of Gop =~~~
O’erlooks the'Crimes of Meny
His Heralds are difpatch’d abroad
To warn the World of Sin,’ , o
3 The Summons reach thro’ all the Earth °
Let Earth attend and fear : e
o * Command,

Y

Liﬁen,



|

Liften, ye Men of royal Birth,
And let their Vaffals{ hear, -
4 Together in his Prefence bow,
And all your Guilt confefs; ~ -
Accept the offer’d Saviour now,
Nor trifle with the Grace.

5 Bow, €’er the awful Trumpet found,
And call you to his Bar ; .

-+ For Mer¢y knows th’ appointed Bound,"

And turns to Vengeance there.

6 Amazing Love, that yet will call,
And yet prolong our Days ! ,
Our Hearts fubdu’'d by Goodnefs fall, :
And weep, and love, and praife.. -

1 Sdljeff: and Slaveés.

CCLV. Paul's Sollicitude to finifh bis Courfe with

Foy. Als xx. 24.

' 3 SSIST .us, Lorp, thy Name tp praife
' For this rich Gefpel of thy Grace; -

.. And, that our Hearts may love it more,”

“" "Teach them to feel its vital Fow’r.

2 With Joy-may we our Courfe perfue,

And keep the Crown of Life in View ; -
That Crown, which in one Hour repays.
The Labour of ten thoufand Days.

3 Should Bonds or Death obftruét our Way, X
Unmov’d their Terrors we'll furvey ; ’
And the laft Hour-improve for Thee,

The laft of Life, or Liberty. .
av L 4 4 Welcome

R ——

ACTS. 223,

|
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‘4 Welcome thofe Bonds, . which may unite i
Our Souls to. their fupreme Delight ! -
Welcome that Death, whofe painful Strife
Bears us to Chrift our better Life., B

CCLVI Paul preaching and Felix trmblmg.
© Alls xxiv. 25.

B3

REAT Sov’reign of the human Heart, -

~Thy imighty Energy impart
Which da};ts at gmcc thro’ Bleaﬁs’of Steel,
And makes the nethcr Milftone * feel. .~

2 Let Sinners tremble at thy Word,.
Struck by the Terrors of the Lozb ; 3
And, while they tremble, let them flee,
And feek their Help, their Life from Thee.

3 O let them feize the prefent Day,
Nor rifk Salvation by Delay : :
TI'o-morrow, Lorp, to Thee belongs 5
"T'his Night may vindicate thy Wrongs.

4 This Night may flop their fleeting ] Brcath
And feal them to eternal Death,
May veil Redemption from their Slgl*t,
And give them Flames inftead of Light. .

g Or fhould fucceeding Years remain,
Years, with their Sabbaths, all in vain
Before their darken’d Eyes may roll,
And more obdurate leave the Soul.-

6 Great Saviour, let thy Pity rife,
And make the wretched Triflers wifes ~ .

" iy harde e} Hearts, Job xh. 24. .

Left

—
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Left Pangs and Tremblings felt in vain® - *
Haften and feed immorta] Pain. ’

CCLVIL Help obtained of GOD. ABS'xxvi. 22+,
For New-Year’s-Day. A

1 REAT Gob, we fing that mighty Hand,
By which fupported ftill we ftand:, -
-The op’ning Year thy Mercy fhews;  »

That Mercy crowns it, till it clofe. ,

2 By Day, by Night, at Home, Abroad,
till are we guarded by our Gob,.
By his inceﬂgamt Bounty fed,
By his unerring Counfel led.

3. With grateful Hearts the Paft we own;
The Future, 2ll to us unknown,

We to thy guardian Care commit,
And peaceful leave before thy Feet.

& In Scenes exalted or deprefs’d: ,
Thou art our Joy, and Thou our Reft: .
Thy Goodnefs .all ‘our Hopes fhall raife,
Ador’d thro’ all our changing Days.

s When Death fhall interrupt thefe Songs, "
And feal in Silence mortal Tongues, - :
Our Helper GOD, in whom we truft, |
In better Worlds our Souls thall boaft,.

CCLVIIL - Treafuring up Wrath by defpifing:
Mercy. Romansii. 4, 5.7 -~

F Ngrateful Sinners, whence this Scorn.
[ ] Of Jong-extended Grace ?* *°
Ls ‘ And
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- And whence this Madnefs, that infult¥
Th’ Almighty to his Face? -
2 Ts it becaufe his Patience waits;,
And pitying Bowels move, :
You multiply audacious Crimes, -
~ And fpurn his richeft Love ? **
3 Is alt the treafurd Wrath fo fmally
You labour ftill for more, ,
Tho’ not eternal rolling Years _
. Can -€’er exhauft the Store ? S
a Swift doth the Day of Vengeance comey
That muft your Sentence feal; -
“And righteous-}udgment now unknown
o In all its Pomp reveal. |
5 Alarm’d and melted at thy Voice
~ Our conquer’d Hearts would bow ;3
 And, to efcape the Thund’rer then,
* Embrace the Saviour now:

CCLIX. The Love of G OD fhed abroad in the
Heart by the Spirit. Rom. v. 5. :
1 ESCEND, immortal Dove;
Spread thy kind Wings abroady .
And, wrapt in Flames of holy Love, -
Bear all my Soul to Gop:
<2 Fefus my Lord reveal
z'x Charms of Grace divine,
And be thyfelf the facred Seal,
‘That Pearl of Price is mine;

&

ot 3 E‘eholdl '

¥
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3 Behold -my Heart éxpands -
To catch the heav’'nly.Fires * -
It longs to feel theﬁ entle Bands, .
And groans with {trong Defire, . .
4 Thy Love, my Gop, appears, .’
And brings Salvation down,. . . .
My Cordial thro® this Vale of Tears,
n Paradife my Crown. = . -

fed

CCLX. Cbr_t/ham qzucl'med and raifed 5y t/J
Spmt. Rom. viii. 11.

1 HY fhould our mourning Thoughts
To grovel in the Duft? [delight
Or why fhould Streams of T'ears unite .
Around th’expiring Juft ?

2 Did not the Lord our Saviour die,
And triumph o’er the Grave ?
Did not our Lord afcend on high,
Aund prove his Pow'r to fave ?
'3 Doth not the facred Spirit come,
And dwell in all the Saints?
And fhould the Temples of his Grace ~
Refound with long Complaints ?

4 Awake, my Soul, and like the Sun
Burft thro’ each fable Cloud ; -
And thou, my Voice, tho’ broke with ngb..,
Thune forth thy Songs aloud. P

5 The Spirit rais’d my Saviour up, * N
When hehad bled forme;. -~ "

v L6 And
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) - And fpite of Death and Hell fhall rsife-

. 'Thy pious Friends and thee. .
6 Awake, ve Saints, that dwell in Duft; -
Your Hymns of Victry fings .
And let his dying Servants tuft ~ -
Their eyer-living King. :

CCLXL. GOD's Readinefs to give all Things ar-
. gued from the Gift of bis Son, Rom. viii. 32,

R . NOW_let my SOUl With Tmnfportriﬁt,

Andrange thro’Earth,and mount the fkies,,
"And view each various Form of Good,

' Where Angels hold ¢heir high Abode.

-2 I give my Thoughts unbounded S¢ope 5
On equal Pinions foars mry Hope;
My Faith at nobleft Objects aims, -
And what fhe fees, ‘fhe humbly claims..

'3 Hath net the bounteous King of Heav'n
From his Embrace already giv'n :
That Son of his eternal Love,

‘Who fill'd the brighteft Throne abave 2

4 Behold his Hand on Jefus laid !
Behold. that Lamb a Vi&im made I

. And what fhall Mercy hold too good .
Far Sinners, ranfom’d with his Blood ¥

. § My Soul,. with heav’nly Faith embrace |

The facred Cov’nant of his Grace ;
Then in delightful Silence wait
- The Iflues of -a Love fo great, . .~

o -CCLXII,
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CCLXIL Bebrumg with the Heart; and confoffing
with the Mouth, neceffary tu Salvition,: Rom. Xo
6—j0. .

D is Salvation brought fb near,
A Where finful Men expiring lie ?
“T'riumph, my Soul, the Sound to hear,
And fhout it )oyous to the Sky.

3

.' :. I afk not, who to Heai'n thall feale,

That Clrif? the Saviour thence fhay come ;
Or who Earth’s inmoft Depths affail
‘T bring him from the dreary "Fomb.

8 From Heav'n on Wings of Love he flew,
And Congu’ror from the Tomb he {prung :.
My Heart believes the Witnefs true,
And di&tates to my faithful Tongue. =

4 1 fing Salvation brought fo ncar,
No more on Earth expiring lie; . -
I teach the World my Joys to hear,
And fhout them to the ecchoing °ky

" -CCLXL Tbrlmmg Sacrifice. Rom. xii. Iv

1 N D will t’eternal King -
So mean a Gift regard ¢
That OF ring, Lorp, with Joy we bring,
“Which thine own Hand prepar’d..
2’ We own. thy various Claim,. ~ -
And to thine Altar move, -+
- The wamg Vi&ims of thy Grace, g
And bound with Cords of Eovel”
3 Dcfccnd
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3 Defcend, celeftial Fire, - .. . ... . ¢
The Sacrifice inflame ; . . . -

So fhall a grateful Odour rife s s

Thro’ our Redeemer’s Name, ~ .

CCLXIV. The near Approach éf S}:Ival;'on, arn
Engagement to Diligence and Leve, Rom. xiiiv
I l v

3 Wake, ye Saints, and raife your,Eyes,
And raife your Voices high; -
Awake, and praife that fov’reign Love, = -
, That thews Salvation nigh. '
2 On all the Wings of Time it flies ;
Each Moment brings it near ;
Then welcome each declining Day !
Welcome each clofing Year !
3 Not many Years their Round fhall run, -
- Nor many Mornings rife,
FEer all its Glories ftand reveal’d
To our admiring Eyes. ,
4 Ye Wheels of Nature, fpeed.your Courf® ; i
- Ye mortal Pow’rs, decay ; ST
Faft as ye bring the Night of Death;
Ye bring eternal Day. - '

CCLXV. 9% GOD of Peace 6ru?ﬁng Sataﬁ,
< Rom. xvi. 20-. . K

1 E Armies of the liv}ng Gonp, l o

X In his all-conqu’ring Neme, .

B Lifc
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Life .up your Banners, and aloud
Your Leader’s Grace proclaim.
2 What tho’ the Prince of Hell invade
‘With Show'rs of fiery Darts,
And join, to the fierce Lion’s Roary
“The Serpent’s wily Arts ?
Fefus; who leads his Hofts to War, '
Shall tread the Monfter down,
_And ev’ry faithful Soldier fhare
The Triamph and the Crown;
4 So Ifrael on the haughty Necks
Of Canaan’s Tyrarits trod,
And fung their Fyfbua’s conqu’ring Swordy
And fung therr faithful Gob 1.

1 ?q/lma Xi 24

CCLXVI. CHER1sT our Wifdom, Righteoufnefsy
Sanétification, and Redemption. 1 Corinth. i.
- 305 3t. ] ) :
i N\ A Y Gob, affift me, while I raife
An Anthem of harmonious Praife ;-
My Heart thy Wonders fhall proclaim, .
And fpread its Baaners in thy Name,
- 2 In Chrift I viewa Store divine :
- My Father; all that Store is Thine;
gy Thee prepar’d, by Thec beftow’d ;
ail to the Saviour, and the Gop ! -
'3 When gloomy Shades my Soul o’er:fpread, -
'~ ¢ Let there be Light” th’ Almighty fuid -
R n
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And Chrift, my Sun, his Beams dxfplays,
And fcatters round celeftial Rays. -

4 Condemn’d thy Criminal I ftood,

And awful Ju&lxce afk’d my Blood ;

That welcome Saviour from thy Thronc
Brought Righteou/nefs and Pardon down.

5 My Soul was all o'er-fpread with. Sin,
And lo! his Grace hath made me cleans
' He refcues from th’ infernal Foe,
And full Redemption will beftow.

" 6 Ye Saints, affift my grateful Tongue :
Ye Angels, warble back my Son

For Love like this demands the, gralfc

"Of heav’nly Harps, and endlefs Days..

CCLXVIL. Beiug joined to- CHRIS'I', am? one
Spirit with him.- 1 Cor. vi. 7.

' Y Savxour, Iam Thine-
‘ By everlafting Bands ;
M Name, my Heart % would refign,.
y Soul is.in thy Hands. B L
2; ToTheelflill would cleave: ‘
With ever-growing Zeal ; . :
Let Millions tempt me Chri /1 to lcave,
They never fhall prevail.
3 His Spirit fhall unite
My Soul to him, my Head ;
Shall fmm me to his Image bn"bt,
And teach his Path to tread.

4 Decath
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Death Soul divid -
#  From thio Abode of Clay

But Love fhall keep me near his Side - g
Thro’ all the gloomy Way. -

5  Since Chriff and we are Ore,
What fhould remain to fear?

If he in Heav’n hath fix'd his ‘Throne,
He'll fix his Members there,

CCLXVIIL. The tranfitory Nature of the World,
an Argument for chriftian Moderation. 1 Cot.
vil. 29, 30, 3I. - -

1 SPRING up, my Soul, with ardent Flight,
.- Nor let this Earth delude thy Sight .
With glitt’ring Trifles gay and vain :
Wifdom divine dire&s thy View ]
To Objeéts ever grand and new,
And Faith difplays the fhining Train.
2 Be dead, my Hopes, to all below ;
Nor let unbounded Torrents flow, .
When mourning o’er my wither'd Joys :
So this deceitful World is knawn ;
Poflefs’d T call it not mine own,
Nor glory in its painted Toys.

3 The empty Pageant rolls along ;
The giddy unexperienc’d Throng o
Perfue it with enchanted Eycvsk; R ’

k
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It paffeth in fwife March away, - vl
Still more and more its Charms decay, "

Till the laft gaudy Colour dies*. '
4 My Gob, to Thee my Soul fhall turh; =
For Thee my nobleft Paffions burn, ‘
~ And drink in Blifs from Thee alone-:
I fix on that unchanging Home,  ** .
Where never'fadinggPleafurgsb]oom,
Frefh fpringing round thy radiant Throne.

* Pageants, Inages, or emblematical Fiyures in-a
Cavalcade or Proceffion, continuallymoving ,and quick-
by gone out of Sight.  See Family Expofitor s Loc.

CCLXIX. GOD’;s Fiddity in moderating Temp-
tations, 1°Cor. x. 13 °

2 O W et the Feeble all be ftrong,
And make Jehovah’s Arm their Sonj 2

His Shield is fpread o’er ev’ry Baint, : -
And thus fupported, who fhall faint ?

2 What tho’ the Hofts of Hell engage
With mingled Cruelty and Rage? ... .,
A faithful Gop reflrains their Hands,, -
And chains them down in Iron Bands.

3 Bound by his Word he will difplay * -
A Strength proportion’d to ous Day; * i &
And, when united Trials meet, - o :
Will thew a Path of fafe Retreat.

4 Thus far we prove that Promife go’od,';"t
Which Fefus ratified with Blood:

5

Sl
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Still is He gracious, wifey and juft,
And ftill in him let Jfrael truft, .

CCLXX. Bearing the Image of the earthy and
" the beavenly Adam, 1 Cor. xv. 49, -

] WITH flowing Eyesand bleeding Hearts
A blafted World furvey !
See the wide Ruin Sin hath wrought
‘In one unhappy Day!
12 Adam, in. Gap’s own Image form’d,
i~ From Gop and Blifs eftrang’d,
. And all the Joys of Paradife :
For Guilt and Hesror chang’d!

3 .Ages of Labour and of Grief - -~ -+
* He mourn’d his Glary loft; o
At length the goodlieft Work of Heav’n
Sunk down to common Duft; . . -
4 ‘O fatal Heritage bequeath’d
To all his helplefs Race! -
Thro’ the thick Mase of Sin and Woe. -
Thus to the Grave we pafs. . -
& But, O my Soul, with Rapture hear
The fecond Adam’s Name; -
And the celeftial Gifts, he brings
To all his Seed, proclaim.
6 In Holinefs and Joy compleat-
He reigns to endlefs Years, .
And each.adopted chofen Child:
His. fplendid Image wears.. .

lia

7 What
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7 What tho’ in mortal Life they mourn2
. What tho" by Death they fall 2

Fefus in one triumphant Day
Transforms and ¢rowns them all.

8 Praife to his rich myfterious Grace! -
Ev’n by our Fall werife;
And gain, for earthly Eden loft,
A heav'nly Paradife. _

CCLXXI. Minifters comforted, that they may com=
< - fort others. 2 Cor.-d. 4. ¢ .

1 OUNTAIN of Comfort and of Love;
Thy Streams; how free they flow !
Firft water all the World aboxe,. - .
" Then vifit us below ! I
2 Froem Chrif?, the Head, what Grace defcends-
To cherifh ev’ry Part ! ,
He fhares his Joys with all his Friends,
For all have fhar’d his Heart.

3 ‘What tho’ the Sorrows here they feet
Are manifold and great ?
He brings riew Confolations fill,
As variouss; and as fweet.

4 He fhews our num’rous Sins forgiv'n,. -
And fhews our Cov'nant-Gob ;
He witnefleth- our Right to Heav'n,
The Purchafe of his Blood. ,
§ Tho’ Earth and Hell againft us join,.
© In Him we are fecure ; '

Our
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Our Diadems fhall brighter fhine

For ail we now endure.

6 On ev'ry faithful Shepherd's Breaft,
Lorp, fendthcfe Comforts down g
That they may lead thy Flock to Rett,
Which their own Souls have known,

CCLXXII. GOD’s dc’rvermg Goodnes acknowe
le(lgzd, and trufted. 2 Cor. i. 10,

4 Smg Jor the sth g'f‘Novem'oer.

RAISE tothe Lorp, whoe mightv FHand
So oft reveal’d hath fav’d our L.md

And, when united Nations rofe,

Hath fham'd and fcourg’d our haughtieft Foes.

2 "When mighty Navies from afar
To Britain wafted floating War, =
His Breath difpers’d them all with Eafe,
And funk their Terror in the Seas 1.

3 While for our Princes they prepare
In Caverns dcep a burning Snare ; -
He fhot from Heav’n a piercing Ray,
* And the dark Treach’ry brought to Day §.

4 Princes and Priefts again combine -
New Chains to forge, new Snares to twme s
Again our gracious Gop appears,
And breaks their Chains, and cuts their Snares.

t referring to the Defeat o, of the Spam{h eradd
1 588. § Gun-pow -Pht,
s Obedient
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§ Obedient Winds at his Command
Convey his Hero to our Land ;
The Sons of Rome with Terror view, ,
And fpeed their Flight, when none perfue [

6 Such great Deliv’rance Gop hath wrought,
And down to us Salvation brought ;
And ftill the Care of Guardian-Heav’n
. Secures the Blifs itfelf hath giv'n.

% In Thee we truft, Almighty LorD,
Continu’d Refcue.to afford :
Still be thy pow’rful Arm made bare,.
_For all thy Servants Hopes are there.

I| Revolution by King William 1688.

CCLXXIL Minifers a fweet Savour, whether of
Life or Death. 2 Cor. ii. 15, 16.

1 RAISE to the Lorp on high,
Who fpreads his Triumphs wide !
_ While Fefus’ fragrant Name
Is breath’d on ev'ry Side:
Balmy and rich
The Odours rife,
And fill the Earth,
And reach the Skies, -

2 Ten thoufand dying Souls
Its Influence feel and live;
Sweeter than vital Air
The Incenfe they receive :
They breathe anew,
And rife and fing
;« us the Lord, -
- "Their conqu’ring King, 3 But
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3 But Sinners fcorn the Grace,
That brings Salvation nigh;
They turn their Face away,
And faint, and fall, and die :

" Sofad a Doom,
Ye Sainés, deplore,
For O! they fall
To rife no 'more,

4 Yet, wife and mighty Gop,

Shall all thy Servants be,

In thofe, who live or die,

A Savour fweet to Thee: ,
Supremely bright : N
Thy Grace fhall fhine,
Guarded with Flames
Of Wrath divine,

CCLXXIV. Gop Shining into the Hear:,
2 Cor. iv. 6.

| RAISE to the Lorp of boundlefs Might,
P With uncreated Glories bright ! = |
His Prefence gilds the Worlds above 5 ‘
h’ unchanging Source of Light and Love, - |
2 Ourrifing Earth his Eye beheld, : - ]
When in fubflantial Darknefs veil’d f ]
The fhapelefs Chaos, Nature’s Womb, |
Lay buried in eternal Gloom f, l |
!

3 Let there be Light, JEHOVAH faid,

And Light o'er all its Face was fpread :

1 Genefis 4, 2, 3,‘ , .
... . . .. Nature,
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Nature, array’d in Charms unknown,
Gay with its new-born Lufire fhone.

4 He fees the Mind, when loft it lies
In Shades of Ignorance and Vice 5
And darts from Heav’n a vivid § Ray,
And changes Midnight into Day.

s Shine, mighty Gop, with Vigour fhine,
On this benighted Heart of mine 3
And let thy Glories ftand reveal’d,
As in the Saviour’s Face beheld.

6 My Soul reviv'd by Heav’n-born Day,

Thy radiant Image fhall difplay,
While all my Faculties unite.
To praife the Lor D, who gives me Light.

§ bl rrighthy.
CCLXXV. The Gofpel-Treafure in carthen Veffels,

2 Cor. iv. 7.

Thy Favours how divine !
¢ Bleflings which thy Gofpel brings,
. How fplendidly they thine !
2 Gold is but Drofs, and Gems but Toys,
Should Gold and Gems compare ;
How mean, when fet againft thofe Joys,
Thy pooreft Servants fhare ?
3 Yet all thefe Treafures of th Grace
Are lodg’d in Urns® of Cf;y H

g Veffels or Fars.

1 BOW rich thy Bounty, King of Kings !
h

And
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And the weak Sons of mortal Race ’
Th’ immortal Gifts cenvey.
4 Feedly they lifp thy Glories -forth ;
Yet Grace the Viét'ry gives :
Quickly they moulder back to Earth
Yet ftill thy Gofpel lives. -
5 Such Wonders Pow’r divine effe@s ;
Such Trophies § Gop can raife ;
His Hand from'crumbling Duft ere@s,
Long Monuments of Praife. -
§ Monuments or Tokens of Victary.

CCLXXVI. Living to himy who died for us.
2 Cor. v. 14, 15. ..

1 Y Lord, didft Thoutendure fuch Smart
My Life, when forfeited, to fave ?
- And'didft Thou bear upon thy Heart
My Name, when rifing from the Grave ?
2 Am I inr thy Remembrance ftill,
’Midft all the Glories of thy T'hrone? *
To form thy Servant to thy Will, '
And fix my Dwelling near thine own? -
3 What can a feeble Worm repay
For Love fo infinite as Thine?
The Torrent bears my Soul away,
Th’ impetuous Stream of Grace divine {.

t referring to'the Emphafis of the Original Word
viz. bears us away like a_firong Torrent,

. - i R{
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4 To Thee, my Lord, it bears me on;
Sejf thall be dejfy’d { no more ;
By Self betray’d, by Self undone,
T live by thy recov'ring Pow’r.
5 Accept a.Soul fo dearly bought,
Bought by thy Life upon the Tree;
A Soul which, by thy Spirit taught,
Knows no Delight, but ferving Thee.

v 4§ made.a-God of.

CCLXXVIL. G OD the Author of Confolation.
2. Cor. vii. 6. :

q H E Lorn, how rich his Comforts are?
How widethey fpread! How high they rife!
‘He pours in Balm to bleeding Hearts,
And wipes the Tears from flowing Eyes.
2 I have no Hope, my Spirit cried,
Juft trembling on the Brink of Helly
1 am thy Hope, the LORD replied,
My Love fecures its Fav'rites well.
3 My grateful Soul fhall fpeak his Praife,
Who turns its Tremblings into Songs;
And thofe that mourn fhall learn from me,
Salvation to our Gop belongs.

CCLXXVIIL Satan's Strong- Holds caft down &y
the Gofpel. 2 Cor, x. 4 §5- :

I HOUT, for the Battlements are fall’n, -
Which Heav'a itfelf defy’d! T
' h
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TN afpiring Tow’rs, difmantled t all, -

Now fpread their Ruins wide ! )

2 Thy wondrous Trumpets, Prince of Peace,
Sent forth their mighty Sound ;

The Strength of Jerichs was firuck,
And totter’d to the Ground §.

8 No more proud Reas’nings fhall difpute
What Truth divine declares;
No more Self-Righteoufnefs to plead
Its own Perfection dares.

% No Strength our ruin’d Pow’rs can boaft
Thy Precepts to fulfili :
No Liberty we afk or wifh
For our rebellious Will,
5 The Gates we open to admit
The Saviour’s gentie Sway:
Bleft Fefus, tis thy Right to reign,
Our Pleafure to obey. '
% Each Thought in fweet Subje&ion held
Thy fov’reign Pow’r thall own 5
And ev’ry Traitor fhall be flain,
"That dares difpute the Throne.

' Y demolifbed, broke doon. § Fefbua vi. 20.

CCLXXIX. T% Chriftian Farewel, 2 Cor,
11,

X HY Prefence, Everlafting Gop,
Wide o’er all Nature fpreads abroad;
Thy watchful Eyes, which cannot flecp,
In ev'ry Place thl({ Children keep. :
P
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2 While .near each other we remain,
Thou doft our Lives.and Souls fuftain 3
‘When abfent, happy if ‘we fhare N
Thy Smiles, thy Counfels, and thy Care.

3 To Theewe all our Ways-commit,
| "~ And feek our Comforts near thy Feet 3
| Still on our Souls vouchfafe to fhine,
i And guard and guide us ftill as Thine.

4 Give us in thy beloved Houfe
Again to pay our grateful Vows ;
" Or, if that Joy no more be known,
Give us to meet around thy Throne.

1) .. . A
CCLXXX. Living while in the Flefb by Faith in
CHRIST, who loved us, &, Galat. 1i. 20.

[ 1 " Y Yefus, while in mortal Flefh
T hold my frail Abode,
Still weuld my Spirit reft on Thee,
Its Saviour, and its God. =~
2 By bourly Faith in TheeIlive
’Midft-all my Griefs and Snares;
Ard Death, encounter'd in thy Sight,
No Form of Horror wears.
3 Yes, Thou haft lov’d this finful Worm,
Haft giv'n thyfelf for me, ~
Taft bought me from eternal Death,
Nail'd-to the bloody Tree.-

4 On thy dear Crofs I fix mine Eyes,
Then raife them to thy Seat ;
Tilt Love diffolve mine inmoft Soul,
At its Redeemer’s Feet, 5 Be
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5 Be dead, my Heart, to worldly Charms;
Be dead to ev’ry Sin ;
And tell the boldeft Focs without,
That Fefus reigns within.
6 My Life with his connected ftands,
Nor afks a furer Ground ;

He keeps me in his gracious Arms,,
Where Heav'n itfclf is found.

CCLXXXL. A4 fiial Temper the Werk of the
Spirit, and a Proof of Adoption. Galat. iv. 6.

3 OV'REIGN of all the Worlds on high,.

Allow my humble Claim ; o

Nor, whilea Worm would raife its Head,,
Difdain a Father’s Name.

2 My Father G O D! How fweet the Sound I
How tender, and how dear! oo
Not all the Meclody of Heav’n.
Could fo delight the Ear. .
3 Come, facred Spirit, feal the Name-
: On mine expanding Heart ; '
And fhew, that in Fehovab’s Grace.
1 fhare a filial Part.
4 Chear’d by a Signal fo divine,
Unwav’ring | believe ;
Thou know’tt I Atba, Father, cry,.
Nor can the Sign deceive.
5 On Wings of everlafting Love
The Comforter is come ;

M 3 ' N ‘ .Au
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All Terrors at his Voice difperfe,
And endlefs Pleafures bloom.

CCLXXXIL Chriftian Sympatky. Galat. vi. 2.
HA IL, everlafting Prince of Peace !

Hml Governor divine !
How gracious is thy Sceptre’s Swayl
What gentle Laws are thine !

2 His tender Heart with Love o’erflow’d,
Love fpoke in ev’ry Breath ;.
" ¥ig'rous it reign’d thro’ all hls foc,
And triumph’d in his Death.

3 All thefe united €harms he thews,
‘ Our frozen Souls to move ; '
This Proof of Love to him demands,.
That we each other love. '

4 O be the facred Law fulfill'd:
In ev'ry A&, and Thought;
Each angry Paﬂ'xon far remov’d,
Each {elfith View forgot.

& Le thou, my Heart, dilated wide-
By thy Redtemer’s Grace ;
.Aﬂd in one Grafp of fervent Love.
. All Earth and Heav’n embrace.

CCLXXXII. Ble_ﬁng GOD fm‘[btrttuafB]f.
Sings in CHRIST. Ephes. i. 3

L QUD te thy Nume ador’d,,
Thy Titles fpl@'\d abroad,
- OF
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Of Chrift our glorious Lord
The Father and the Gop !
_ Thro’ fuch a Son,
Thy Churches Head,
Thine Honours fpread
O’er Worlds unknown,.

2 Ten thoufand Gifts of Love
From Thee thro’ him defcend ;.
And bear our Souls above
To J‘?rs that never end:

o Heav’n they foar,.
Suftain’d by Gop,
And thro’ the Road:
His Arm adore.

3 Ten thoufand Songs of Praife

Shall by the Saviour rife,

And thro® eternal Days

Shell eccho round the Skies.
New Shouts we'll give,.
And loud proclaim
The honour'd Name,
By which we live. “

CCLXXXIV. The grand’ Scheme of the Gofpak.-
Ephes. iv. 9, 10y 11I-. )

1 E fing the deep myfterious Plan,
S WhichGop devis’d e’er Time began ;-

At length difclos’d in all its Light.
We blefs the wond’rous Birth of Love,
Which beams around us from:above, = .
With Grace fo free, and Hope fo. bright.
M .4 2 Here-
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2 Here has the wifc eternal Mind
In Chrif}, theit common Head, conjoin’d -
Gentiles and Féws, -and Earth and Heav’ N
“Thro’ him, fronx the great Father’s Thnoaé, :

. Rivers of Blifs comge rolling down, :
And endlefs Peace and Life are giv’'n..

3 No more the awful Cherabs guard
The Tree of Life with flaming Sword,
- To drive afar Man’s trembling Race ; -
At Salem’s pearly Gates they ftand,
And {miling wait (a friendly Band 1y :
To welcome Strangers to the Place. -

4 While we expect that glorious Sight,
Love fhall our Hearts with theirs umte, '

And arcent Hope qur Bofoms ‘raife :- B
From Earth’s dark Vale, and Tongues of Olay,
"To thofe refplendent Realms of Day, -

We'll try to fend the foundmg Praife. :

CCLXXXV. The hm, mlj; Inbeman:e mad: knaw»
' by the Spirit. Eph.i. 18. -~

OME, Thou ‘celeftial Spirit, come,
And call my roving Paffions home 3
To mine enlighten’d Eyes dnfplay
The Heritage of heav’nly Day.
2 My Gop, that Heritage is Thine :
How rich, how glorious, how divine !
How far above all mortal Things,
"I'he little Pride of Courts and Kings.
3 Of endlefs Joy th’ unbounded Store,: - -+ . - .
“ Ly is its Luftre known no more? '
o Away-
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Away, ye Mifts of envious Night,
That veil Salvation from my Sight !
4 Shine forth, Almighty Saviour, fhine;’
Shew the bright World, and fhew it miney:
Then Paradife on Earth fhall fpring,
And mortal Worms like Angels fing.. -

CCLXXXVI. Salvation by Grace. Eph. ii. 5.

I RACE! ’tis a charming Sound,. . -
Harmonious to my Ear !
Heav’n: with the Eccho fhall refound,.
And all the Earth fhall hear.

2 Grace firft contriv’d:a Way
. To fave rebellious Man,
And all the Steps that Grace difplay,.
‘Which drew. the wond'raus Plan..

3 . Grace taught my wand’ring Feet
. To tread the heav’nly Road;
And new Supplies each Hour I meet,
| While prefling on to Gop..
4 Grace all the- Work fhall crown.
Thro’ everlafting Days ; ‘
It lays in Heav’n the topmoft Stone,.
And well deferves the Praife..

CCLXXXVIL Chriftians rifen and exalted with:
CHRIST to beavenly Plaes. Eph, ii. 5,6,

» OV TUPENDOUS Grace! and can itbe
Defign’d for Rebels fuch as we?: -
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" O let our ardent Praifes rife, .
High as our Hopes beyond the Skies ! -
2 This Flefh, by righteous Vengeance flaing
Might .ever in the Duft remain:

“Thefe guilty Spirits fent to dwell
*Midft all the Flames and Fiends # of Hell.-

3 Butlo! incarnate Love defcends ;

. Down to the Sepulchre it bends ;
Rifing; it tears the Bars away,
And fprings to its own native Day.

4 Then was our Sepulchre unbar'd ;
Thenwas our Path to Glory clear'd 3
T'hen, if that Saviour be our ewn,

Did we afcend a heav’nly Throne.

§ A Moment fhall our Joy compleat,
And fix us in that thining Seat,

Bought by the Pangs our Lord endur'dy
And by unchanging Truth fecur'd.

6 O may that Love, in Strains {ublime,
Be fung to the laft Hour of Time !
And let Eternity confefs,

‘Thro’ all its Rounds, the matchlefs Graces

* cvil Spirits. '

CCLXXXVIIL Nearnefs o GOD thrs’ CHRIST. -

. Ephn iin 133
B N D are we now brought near to Gopy
Who once at Diftance ftood ?
And to effe this glorious Change
Did Fefus fhed his Blood ? o
7 2

’



EPHESIANS, 251
2 O for a Song of ardent Praife
.__To bear our Souls above !
‘What thould allaz our lively Hape,
Or damp our flaming Love ?
3 Draw us,- O Lorp, with quick’ning Grace,
And bring us yet more near ; - :
Here may we fee thy Glories fhine,
And tafte thy Mercies here.
4 O may that Love, which fpread thy Board,.
Difpofe us for the Featft ;
May Faith behold a fmiling Gop
Thro’ Fefus’ bleeding Breaft, ,
5 Fir'd with the View, our Souls fball rife-
In fuch a Scene as this, o
Ard view the happy Moment near,.
That fhall compleat our Blifs.

€CLXXXIX. The liftitution of a Gufpel-Minifhry
JSrom CarisT. Epb. iv. 11512,

For an Ordination.

4 ATHER of Mexcies, in thme Houfe
. Smile on our Homage, and our Vows ;
While with a grateful Heart we fhare
-:: Thefe Pledges of our Saviour’s Care.
2 The Saviour, when" to Heav’n he rofe
. Inf{plendid Triumph o’er his Foes, |
Scatter’d his Gifts on Men below,
- And wide his royal Bounties flow.

M6 . 3Hence
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3 Hence fprung th’ Apoffles honour'd Namej
Sacred teyond heroick Fame; =~ - |

Hence di&tates the Propbetick Sage 5
And hence the Evangelick Page.

# Tn lowlier Forms to blefs our Eyes
Paflors from hence, and Teachers rife s
Who, tho’ with feebler Rays they fhine,: |
Still gild along-extended Line.

5: From Chriff their varied Gifts derive,-

And fed by Chriff their Graces live :
While, guarded by his potent-Hand, ,
'Midft all the Rage of Hell they ftand.. -

6 So fhall the bright Succeflion run
Thro’ the laft Courfes of the Sun ;

While unborn Churches by their Care-
Shall rife and flourifh large and fair,

| % Fefus our Lord their Hearts fhall know,.

The Spristg, whence all thefe Bleffings flow v
Paflars and People thout BisPraife-
Thro’ the long Round of endlefs Days..

CCXC. Curist the Head of the Cburcb‘.v
i Eph. iv. 15, 16..

1 ~ESUS, 1 fing thy matchlefs Grace,.
That calls 2 Worm thine own ;-
Gives me among thy Saints a Place-
To make thy Glories known..

= 2 Allied to Thece our vital Head,

We a&; and: grow, and thrives -

From

j
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Erom Thee divided, each is dead,
When moft he feems alive. ‘

3 Thy Saints on Earth, and thofe above
Here join in fweet Accord ;
One Body all in mutual Love,
And Thou, our common: Lord. -
4 O may my Faith each Hour derive:
Thy Spirit with Delight ; '
While Death and Hell in vain fhall ftrive
This Bond to difunite,

5 Thou the whole Body wilt prefent-
Before thy Father’s Face ; ]
Nor fhall a Wrinkle or a Spot- 7
Its beauteous Form difgrace.- '

t

€CXCL Love to others nrged from CHRisT'S
Love in giving him[elf a.Sacrifice. Eph. v. 2,

¥ OW be that Sacrifice furvey’d,
N That Ranfom which the Saviour paid;:
That Sight familiar to my View,
Yet always wond’rous, always new.

2 The Lamb of Gop, that groan’d and bled,
And gently bow’d his dying Head ;
‘While Love to Sinners fir'd his Heart,
And - conquer’d all the killing Smart..
Bleft Fefus, while thy Grace I fing,

3 Whaty g/t-'ateful Tribu};e {haJlI'br'mgg,
That Earth and Heav’n and Thou mayft fce
My Love to him, who died for me ¥

4 That
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4 That Off’ring,.Lord, thy Werd hath taught, .
Nor be thy new Command forgot, i
That, if their Mafter’s Death can move,-
Thy Servants fhould each other Jove. ..

§ When to thy facred Crofs we fly, -
There let each favage Paffion die;
While the warm Streams of Blood divine
Melt our cold Hearts to Love like thine.

CCXCIL The Wifdom ;j( redeeming Time. Eph.-
v. 15, 16. -

Did Infant Time his Being draw ;
oments and Days and Months and Years-
Revolve by thine unvaried Law.

& Silent and flow they glide away ;
Steady and ftrong the Current flowsy.
Loft in Eternity’s wild Sea, . n
‘The boundlefs Gulf, from whence it rofe;-
4 With it the thoughtlefs Sons of Men-
Before thie rapid Stream are borne
On to that everlafting Home,
“Whence not’one Soul can e’er return.

4 Yet while the Shore on' either Side
Prefents a gaudy flatt’ring Shew,
We paze, infond Amazement lofty
Nor think to what 2 World we go.

5 Great Source of Wifdom, teach my Heartt

- To know the Price of ev’ry Hour; . .~

; "I'ﬁ'at

z Q’ OD of Eterhity, from' Thee
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That Time may bear me on to Joys
Beyond its'Meafure, and its Pow’re

€CXCIIL Curist’s Love to the Church in giving’
himfelf for ity &c. Eph. v. 25, 26, 27.

¥ BRi'dcgroomof Soulsy how rich thy Love f
How gen’rous, how divine !
Our inmoft Hearts it well may move,
While thus our Voices join.

2 Deform’d and wreétched once we lay,
Worthy thy Hate and Scorn ;
Yet Loye like thine could find 2 Way
T'o refcue and adorn.

3 Thou art our Ranfom; from thy Veing

A wond’rous Fountain flows :

To wafh thy Bride from all her Stains,
And heal our deepeft Woes,

4 Transform'd by thee, -ev'n here below’
Thy Church is bright and fair :
But O ! how glorious fhall fhe thew;:
When Fefus thall appear |

§ Thine Eye fhall all her Form furvey
With infinite Delight,
Confefs’d, in that illuftrious Day,
Unblemifh'd in thy Sight,

CCXCIV. Curist’s Service, the Fruit of; our
’ Labours on Earth. Phil. is 22.

] Y gracious Lord, I own thy Right
To ev’ry Service I can pay ;
. Agd
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And call it mi')ﬁ'xpreme Delight
To hear thy Dictates and obey.

2 What is my Being, but for Thee, - |
Its fure Support, its nobleft End ?
Thine ever-fmiling Face to fee,’ '
And ferve the Cau%e of fuch a Friend? =

3 I would not breathe for worldly Jov, -
Or to-increafe my worldly Good ;-
Nor future Days or Pow’rs employ
To fpread a founding Name abroad.

4 ’Tis to my Saviour I would live ;
To Him, who for my Ranfom died,.
Nor could untainted Eden give -

* Such Blifs, as bloffoms. at his Side.

§ His Work ‘my hoary Age fhall blefs, -
When youthful Vigour is no more ;-
And my laft Hour of Life confefs.
His Love hath animating Pow’r.

72

CCXCV. The Happinefs ;[ departing, and b:fng"
: with CHR1sT. Phil. i. 23. -

1 WHILE on the Verge of Life I fland,
' And view the Scere on-either Handy. = -
My Spirit ftruggles with its Clay,
-And longs to wing its Flight away, ,

2 Where Fefus dwells my Soul would be;. . -
It faints my much-lov’d Lord to fee : o
Earth, twine no more about my Heart,, =~
For ’tis far better to depart..

3 Come,,
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3 Come, ye angelick Envoys §, come,
And lead the willing Pilgrim home :
Ye know the Way to 7%_/&5’ Throne,.
Source of my Joys, and of your own.

4 That blefled Interview, how fweet !
To fall tranfported at his Feet !
Rais’d.in his Arms to view his Face,
Thro’ the full Beamings of his Grace *

5 To fee Heav’ns thining Courtiers round,.
Each with immortal Gleries crown'd !
And, while his Form in each I trace,
Belov'd, and loving all ¢’ embrace !

6 As with a Seraph’s Voice to fing !
To fiy as on a Cherub’s Win& !
Performing with unwearied Hands
A prefent Saviour’s high Commands !
» Yet with thefe Profpe&s full in Sight,
I’ll wait thy Signal for my Flight ;
For, while thy Service I perfue, )
I find my Heav’n begun below.

§ Meffengers, Embaffadors. ok

CCXCVL Preffing on in the Clriftian Race. Phile

iii, 12—14.

And prefs with Vigour on :
A heav’nly Race demands thy Zeal,
And an immortal Crown.

) 2% A

X AWAKE, my Soul, ftretch ev’ry Nerve,,
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2 A Cloud of Witneffes around C
Hold thee in full Survey :
Forget the Steps already trod,.
And onward urge thy Way.. .
3 "Tis Gop’s all-animating Voice,
‘That calls thee from on high ;
*Tis his own Hand prefents the Prize
Ta thine afpiring Eye. :
4 That Prize with peerlefs Glories bright,
Which fhall new Luftre boaft,
When ViGtors Wreaths § and Monarchs Gems:
Shall blend in common Duft. .

5 Bleft Saviour, introduc’d by thee
Have I my Race begun ;
And crown’d with Vi&’ry at thy Feet
’ll lay mine Honours down. ‘

* § Crowns or Garlands given to Canquerers..

CCXCVIL G O D fupphying the Neceffities of his
" People. Phil. iv. 19, 20.

T Y Gop, how chearful is the Sound,
VR How pleafant to repeat ?
Well may that Heart with Pleafure bound,.
Where Gop hath fix’d his Seat ?

2 What Want fhall not our Gop fupply .
From his redundant Stores ?
What Streams of Mercy from on high:
An Arm almighty pours ? * ,
3 From Chrif?, the ever-living Spring,. -
Thefe ample Bleflings ﬁo%v P ;
: ' Prepare,
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Prepare, my Lips, his Name to fing,
Whofe Heart hath lov’d us fo.
4 Now to our Father and our Gop
Be endlefs Glory giv’n,

Thro’ all the Realms of Man’s Abode,
And thro’ the higheft Heav’n,

259

CCXCVIIL. Thanks for being made meet for the
beavenly Inberitance. Colofs. i. 12. -

4 LL-Glorious Gop,what Hymns of Praife
Shall our tranfported Voices raife ?
hat flaming Love and Zeal is due,
While Heav’n- ftands open to our View ?

2 Once we were fall'n, and O how low !
Juft on the Brink of endlefs Woe ;
Doom’d to a Heritage in Hell,

Where Sinners all in Darknefs dwell..

'3 But lo, 2 Ray of chearful Light
Scatters the horrid Shades of Night !

Lo, what triumphant Grace is {hewn
“To Souls impov’rifh’d and undone !

4 Far, far beyond thefe mortal Shores
A bright Inheritance is ours;
Where. Saints in Light our Coming wait
To fhare their holy blifsful State.

5 If ready dreft for Heav'n we fhine,, ’
Thine are the Robes, the Crown is thine-:
May endlefs Years their Courfe prolong,.
While « Thine the Praife” is all our Seng.

CCXCIX.
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CCXCIX. Angels -and Chriftians wnited in
CHRIST as their common Head. Colofs, ii. 10.

3 AIL to Emanuel’s ever-honour’d Name !
Spread it, ye Angels, thro’ Heav’n’s
~ facred Frame.
Ye fcepter’d Cherubim, before his Throne,
- And flaming Seraphim, bow humbly down.
He is your Head ; With proftate Awe adore him,
Andlay with Joy your radiant Crowns before him.

2 Array’d in his refulgent Beams ye fhine,
And draw Exiftence ¥ from his Source divine ;
Grateful ye wait the Signal of his Hand,
Honour’d too highly by his leaft Command :.

In him th’ indwelling Deity admiring,

And to his brighter Image ftill afpiring.

3 Mortals with you in chearful Homage join,
And bring their Anthems to Emanu/’s Shrine ;
Mean as we are, with Sins and Griefs befet,’

__We glory, that in him, we are compleat.

He is our Head, and we with you adore him,

And pour our wants,our joys, our heartsbefore him.

4 We fing the Blood, that ranfom’d us from Hell ;.
We fing the Graces, that in Fefus dwell ;
Led by his Spirit, guarded by his Hand,
Our Hopes anticipate your goodly Land 5
Still his incarnate Deity admiring, :
And with Heav’ns Hierarchy || in Praife confpiring.

® Being, or Life, | the feveral Orders of Angels,
' , CCC.
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CCC. Ghriftians, as rifen with CHR 15T, exborted
* to feck Things above. Colofs. iiiv 1.

EARKEN, ye Children of your Gop ;
Ye Heirs of Glory, hear;
For Accents fo divine as thefe
Might charm the dulleft Ear.

2 Baptiz'd into your Saviour’s Death
our Souls to Sin muft die;
‘With Chrift your Lord ye live anew,
“With Gbri? afcend on high.

3 There at his Father’s Hand-he fits
Enthron’d divinely fair;
Yet owns himfelf your Brother fill,
And your Forerunner there.

4 Rife from thele earthly Trifles, rife
On Wings of Faith and Love; - -
. Jefus your choiceft Treafure lies,
And be your Hearts, above. *

5 But Earth and Sin will drag us down,
When we attempt to fly; :
“*Lorp, fend thy ftrong attra&tive Force
To raife and fix us high,

CCCI. 77): Profperity of the Church, the Llfeof

- a faithful Minifter. 1 Thefs. iii. 8.

g B LEST Jefus, bow thine Ear,
While we intreat thy Love ;
O come, ard all our Hearts poflefs, . . °
And our beft Paffions move.
2 May

r—v—-v. T S I v T s T TR
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2 ‘May we ftand faft in Thee,

Tho® Storms and Tempefls beaty
-And in thy Guardian Arms obtain
A calm and {afe Retreat.
Still be thy Truth maintain’d,
And ftill thy Word obey’d,
“And to the Merits of thy Blood
A conftant Homage paid.

4  So fhall thy Shepherds live,

And raife their chearful Head,
And in fuch Bleffings on their Flotk
Confefs their Toils repaid.

1 Thefs. iv. 175 18,

‘CCCIL Comfort on the Death of pious Friends.

T Ranfporting Tidings which we hear !
I What Mufick to the pious Ear !

Chrift loves each humble Saint fo well,

He with his Lord fhall ever dwell.

2 Bleft Fefus, Source of ew'ry Grace,
From far to view thy fmiling Face,
While abfent thus by Faith we live,
Exceeds all Joys, that Earth can give.

" 3.But O'! what Extacy unknown

Fills the wide Circle round thy Throne,
‘Where ev’ry rapt’rous Houyr appears
Nobler than Millions of our Years !

4 Millions by Millions multiplied
Shall ne’ei thy Saints from thee divide 3

‘Bat
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But the bright Legions live and praife
Thro’ all thine own immortal Days.

5 O happy Dead, in Thee that fleep,
While o'er their mould'ring Duft we weep
O faithful Saviour, who fhalt come
That Duft to ranfom from the Tomb ! .

6 While thine unerring Word imparts
So rich a Cordial to our Hearts,
Thro* Tears our Triumphs fhall be thown,
"Tho’ round their Graves, and near our own,

"“CCIIL. CrRIsT glorified and admired in b
Saints at the great Day. 2 Thefs. i 10,

: YE Heav’ns, withSounds of Triumph ring;
Ye Angels, burft into a Song ;
J¢fus defcends, vitorious King,
And leads his thining Train along,

2 Ye Saints that fleep in Duft, arife 3
Let Joy te-animate your Clay 3
Spring to your Saviour thro’ the Skies,
And round his Throne your Homage pay,

3 Then let the Sons of Heav’n draw nigh,
While to th’ aftonifh’d Hofts you tell, '
How feeble Mortals rofe fo high
From Graves and Worms, from Sin and Hell,

4 Tell them, in Accents like their own,
What an incarnate God could do ;

Then point to Fefus cn the Throne,
And boaft, that Fefus died for you.

5 Tranfported

|
|
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5 Tranfported, they no more can hear ;
Their Voices catch the facred Name ;
Harmonious to his Father’s Ear,
Fefus the God, their Harps proclaim.

6 Sin hath its dire Incurfions made,
That Thou might'ft prove thy Pow’r to fave ;
And Death its Enfigns wide difplay’d,
That Thou might’ft triumph o’er the Grave.

1 dreadful.

CCCIV, CuRIST feen of Angels. 1 Tim., iii. 16.

3 Ye immortal Throng
Of Angels round the Throne,
Join with our feeble Song
.‘To make the Saviour known:
On Earth ye knew ,
His wond’rous Grace,
His beautéous Face
- In Heav’n ye view. .
2 Ye faw the Heav’n-born Child
In human Fleth array’d,
‘Benevolent and mild,
While in the Manger laid 5
And Praife to Gobp,
And Peace on Earth,
For fuch a Birth,
Proclaim’d aloud.

3 Ye in the Wildernefs
Beheld the Tempter fpoil’d,
Well known in ev’ry Drefs,
In ev’ry Combat foil'd ; -
¢ ' And
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And joy’d to crown
The Victor’s. Head,
When Satan fled
Before his Frown,

4 Around the bloody T'ree
Ye prefs’d with ftrong Defire,
That wond’rous Sight to fee,
The Lord of Life expire; .

And, could your Eyes
Have known a Tear,
Had drop’d it there
In fad Surprize.

5 Around his facred Tomb
A willing Watch ye keep ;
Till the blet Moment come
To roufe him from his Sleep :

Then roll’d the Stone,
And all ador’d

Your rifing Lord
With Joy unknown.

b When all array’d in Light
The thining Cyonqu’ror rode,
Ye hail’d his rapt’rous Flight
Up to the Throne of Gop ;

And wav’d around

Your goldén Wings,
And ftruck your Stiings
Of fweeteff Sound.

% The warbling Notes perfue,
And louder Anthems raife ;
While Mortals fing with you
Their own Redeemﬁg’s Praife

265

- And
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And thou, my Heart,
‘With equal Flame,
And Joy the fame, -
- Perform thy Part,
CCCYV. The Stability of the divine Foundation, and
its double Infeription. 2 Tim. ii. 19.

O Thee, great Archite& on high,
Immortal Thanks be paid,
Who, to fupport thy finking Saints,
This firm Foundation laid.

2 Fix'd on a Rock thy Gofpel ftands, 7
And braves§ the Ra e of Hell 3
And, while the Sav:our s Hand prote&s,
His Blood cements it well.

3 ‘Here will I build my final Hope'; -
Here reft my weaty Soul;
Ma eftick fhall the Fabrlck * nfe,
’I‘ ill Glory crown the whole.

4 Deep on my Heart, All-gracious Lor D,
- Engrave its double Seal ;. :
Which, while it fpeaks thy honour’d Name,

Its facred Ufe may tell.

5 Dear by a thoufand tender Bonds
Thy Saints to Thee are known ;
And, ‘confcious what 2 Name they bear, .
Iniquity they fhun.

-

§ defes. * Building.

- CCCVL
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CCCVI. Perfecution to be &peékd $1»} ewry true |
Chriftian, 2 Tim, iii. 12.

I REAT Leader of thine Ifrael’s Hoft,
We thout thy conqu’ring Name;
" Legions of Foes befet Thee round,
And Legions fled with Shame.

2 A Vié'ry glorious and compleat
Thou by thy Death didft gain ;
So in thy Caufe may we contend,
And Death itfelf fuftain.

3 By our illuftrious Gen’ral fir'd,
We no Extremes would fear ;
Prepar'd to ftrug:le and to bleed,
If thou, cur Lord, be near.

4 We'll trace the Footfteps thou haft drawn
To Triumph and Renown ; .
Nor fhun thy Combate and thy Crofs,
May we but fhare thy Crown.

CCCVIL The Chriftian Scheme of Salvation
worthy of G OD. Hebrews ii. 10,

1 TMMORTAL Gop, on Thee we call,

The great Original of all; | j

Thro’ Thee we are, to Thee we tend,
Our fure Support, our glorious End.

2 We praife that wife myfterious Grace,
| That pitied our. revolted Race,
And Fefus, our vi€torious Head,
‘The Captain of Salvation made.
- N 2 3 He,
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He, thine eternal Love decreed, )
" Should many Sons to Glory lead ; SRR

And finful Worms to him are giv'n,
A Colony to people Heav’n. -

4 Fefus for us, (O gracious Name !) '
Encounter’d Agony and Shame : '

¢fus, the glorious and the great,

Was by dire* Suff’rings made compleat.

5 A Scene of Wonders here we fee, .
Worthy thy Son, and worthy Thee :
And while this Theme employs our Tongues,
‘All Heav’n unites its fweeteft Songs.

- . * dreadful.

CCCVIIL Satan and Matb-cénWed by the
Death of CHRIST. Heb. ii. 14, 15.

1 AT A N, the dire Invader, came:
Our new-made World ' annoy : :
And Death march'd dreadful in.his Real
~ HisCaptives to-deftroy. - .
9 Caught inhis Snares our Father funk 5
‘With him his Children fell
And Death his fatal Shaft} prepar’d .
To {mite them down to Hell..
3 Fefus-with pitying Eye beheld,
And left his ftarry Crown 3 :
“Turn’d his.own Weapons on the Foe, .
And mow’d his Legions down.

'.;t kfrrouzf

~y

. 4By
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¥ By Death the Saviour Death difarm’d,
That we in Light may fhine ;
And fix’d this great myflerious Law,
That Duft fhould Duft refine.

$§ No more the pointed Shaft we fear,
Nor dread the Montfter’s Boaft ;
No more the pious Dead we moura,
As FEriends for ever loft.

6 Their Tongues, Great Prince of Life, fhall join
" ‘With our recover’d Breath, -
And all th’ immortal Hofts, t” afcribe

Our Vi&’ry to thy Death,

-

CCCIX. An immediate Attention to G O D's Vaice
) required. Heb. iii. 15.

L THE Lorp Fehovab calls,
Be ev’ry Ear inclin'd; -
May fuch a Voice awake cach Heart,
And captivate the Mind.

2 If He in Thunder fpeaks,
Earth trembles at his Nod ;
But gentle Accents here proclaim
The condefcending Gob.
O harden. not your Hearts,
But hear his Voice To-day;
Left, ¢’er To-morrow’s earlieft Dawn,.
He call your Souls away.
4  Almighty Gop, pronounce
_ The Word of conqu’ring Grace ;.

N 3. So-
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So fhall the Flint diffolve to Tears,
And Scerners feek thy Face. -

CCCX. The cternal Sabbath, Heb.iv. g.

1 O RD of the Sabbath, hear our Vows
On this thy Day, in this thy Houfe ;
-And own, as gra@l}\_l Sacrifice, :
The Songs, which from the Defart rife.

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lorp, welove;
But there’s a nobler Reft above; :
To that our lab’ring Souls afpire .,
With ardent Pangs of ftrong Defire.

3 No more Fatigue, no mote Diftrefs ;

Nor Sin nor Hell fhall reach the Place ;,
No Groans to mingle with the Songs,
Which warble from immortal Tongues.

4 No rude Alarms of raging Foes;
No Cares to break the long Repofe ;
-No midnight Shade, ne clouded Sum,. -
Buit facred high eternal Noon.

& O long-expected Day, begin ;

‘Dawn on thefe Realms of Woe and Sin:: -

- Fain would we leave this weary Road; -
And fleep in Death to reft with-Gop, " .

CCCXI. CarisT our Foréruniverj, and the Foxn-
dation of our Hope. Heb. vi. 19, 20. ‘

1 MESUS the Lord our Souls adore,, -
A painful Syff’rer now no more ;.
High
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High on his Father’s Throne he reigns
O’er Earth, and Heav’n's extenfive Plains,

2 His Race for-ever is compleat ;

For ever undifturb’d his Seat ; Y
Myriads of Angels round him fly,

" And fing his well-gain’d Victory.

3 Yet *midft the Honours of his Throne; .
He joys not for himfelf alone ;

His meaneft Servants fhare their Part,
Share in that royal tender Heart.

4 Raife, raife, my Soul, thy raptur'd Sight
With facred Wonder and Delight ; ’
g:fm thine own Forerunner fee

nter'd beyond the Veil for thee.

5 Loud let the howling Tempeft yell,
And foaming Waves to Mountains fwellg
No Shipwreck can my Veflel fear,
Since Hope hath fix’d its Anchor here.

" CCCXIL The evil Confiience purificd by the Blzod
of JEsus. Heb. ix. 13, 14. '

1 J)Left be the Lamb, whofe Blood was fpilt

: To fprinkle Confcience from its Guilt ;
To eafe its Pains, to calm its Fears; .= -
And purchafe Grace for future Years.

-3-Cleans’d by this all-atoning Blood

We joy in free Accefs to Gop, ...~

The living Gop, before whofe Face

Sinners in yain-fhall feck a Place. . "

i . Nq. T {".ug‘Roufe
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3 Roufe thee, my Soul, to ferve.-him ftill
With cordial Love, with aftive Zeal :
Serve him, like his own Son divine,
Who made his Life the Price of thine,

4 Bleft Fefus; introduc’d by Thee,

‘The Father’s fmiling Face I fee ;
And ftrengthen’d by thy Grace alone,.
Thefe grateful Services are done.

5 Then muft my Debt from Day to Day
Grow with each Service that 1 pay ;
So grows my Joy, Dear Lord, to be -
‘I hus more and more in Debt to Thee..

CCCXIIL. Death and Fudgment appointed to all,
' Heb. ix. 27. \

1 EAV’N has confirm'd the great Decree,
That Adam’s Race muft die :
One gen’ral Ruin fweeps them down,
And Jow in Duft they lie.

2 Ye living Men, the Tomb furvey,
Where you muft quickly dwell ;- -
Hark how the awful Summons founds.
In ev’ry Funral Knell | /
3 Once you muft die, and once for all ;
The {oleran . Purport weigh ;
For kpow, that Heav'n and Hell are hung.
On that important Day. '
4 Thofe Eyes, {o long in Darknefs veil’d,
Muft wake the Judge to fee,

,

S A And:
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And ev’'ry Word, and ev’ry Thought
Mu#t pafs his Serutiny, '
5 O may I'in the Judge behold’
My Saviour and my Friend,
And far beyond the Reach of Death
With all his Saints afcend.

Heb. ix. 28, -

I EHOLD the Son of Gop appears,.-
And in his Flefh our Sins he bears; °
The Vi&tim at Gop's Altar ftood
To expiate Guilt by Groans and Blood.
2-But lo, a fecond Time he comes ,
To fhake the Earth, and rend the Tombs 3
‘Thefe Heav’ns before him melt away,
And Sun and Stars in Smoke decay. .

3 Yet ’midft this gen’ral Wreck and Dread,.
Ye Saints, with Triumph lift the Head ;
With glad Surprize your Saviour meet, .
Who comes to make your Blifs compleat.

CCCXIV. CuR1sTs fecond Appearance, &e.

»

4 My Soul, an Happinefs {o great

With pleafing Expe&ation wait 3 e
- And while I dwell upon the Thought,
' Be Earth and all its Toys forgot, .

8 My Saviour Gop, what Grace is thine,

*" Which gives a Profpect fo divine !
Come, blefled Day, and teach our Tongues.
How Anggls warble out their Songs.

N s ‘ CCCXV.
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CCCXV. beerty to enter thro sz 72’:1 &y the
Blooa’ of CHRr1sT. Heb. x.- 19—22.

PPROACH, ye Chxldren of your Gop ;
Fav'rites of Heav’n, draw near ;
Enter the Holieft with Delight,
Tho’ his own Ark be there.

' Pafs thro’ the Veil, the Saviour’s Fleih,
That new and hvmg ‘ay,
And Majefly enthrin’d 1 in Love
Shall gcntle Beams difplay. )

efus with Sin-atoning Blood
3 ?[I "he Threne hath érmkled olers
* His fragrant Incenfe fpreads its Cloud,
~ Arnd Juftice flames no more.
4 Approach with Boldnefs and with ]oy,
But fpotlefs -all draw near ; '
Pure be your Lives from ev’ry Stain,,
And ev'ry Confcience clear.

5 So fhall the Bleflings of his Grace
- On all your Souls diftill,
Tnll each a royal Prieft appears
On hls celeﬁlal Hill.

ﬁa rounded with and fo f ﬁmd by.

CCCXVI G O D’s Fidelity to /m‘ Promt_/'cx.
Heb. x.-23.

1 THE Promifes l fing, .
. W hich fov’reizn Love hath fpoke H

Nor
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Nor will th’ eternal King
His Words of Grace revoke; -
. They ftand fecure,
And ftedfaft ftill ;
Not Zisn’s Hill
Abides fo fure.

2 The Mountains melt away
When once the Judge appears,.
And Sun and Moon decay,
‘That meafure Mortals Years ;.

But ftill the fame '
In radiant Lines .

The Promife fhings
Thro’ all the Flame.

3 Their Harmony fhall found
Thro’ mine attentive Ears, ,
When Thunders cleave the Ground,
And diffipate the Spheres; - '
*Midft all the Shock
Of that dread Scene
I ftand ferene, )
Thy Word my Rock..

CCCXVIL. The Day approaching, a Motive Yo
Love and. Werfbip. Heb. x. 24, 25.

1 ‘HE Day approacheth, O my Soul,

o The great decifive Day, .

" Which from the Verge of mortal Life
Shall bear thee far away. ’

2. Another Day more awful dawns3 @ =~ °
-And lo, the Judg;lapgears 3

Ye
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Ye Heav’ns, retire before his Face,
And fink, ye darken’d Stars.

3 Yet does one fhort preparing Hour,
One precious Hour remain ;
Roufe thee, my Soul, with all thy Pow’r,
Nor let it pafs in vain,

4 With me my Brethren foon mu& diey
And at -that Bar appear ;
Now bé our Intercourfé improv’d
To mutual Comfort here.

§ For this; thy Temple, Lorp, we throng 3
For this, thy Board furround ;
Here may our Service be approv ’d,
And in thy Prefence crown’d.

CCCXVIL  Abraham’s .Faith in Laving his
Ccuniry at the dwme Command. Heb. xi. 8

OW let our Songs proclaim abroad
Th’ unchanging Name ¢f Jbram’s Gob 3
In him let Zbran’s Children boatt,
‘Their Father’s ever-living LorD,
- His Shield, his Friend, his great Reward
Who never can deceive their T ruft.

2 Call’d by thy Voice, with joyful Speed

He went, where thou waft pleas'd to lead,
Unknowing in the Path he trod

His Land, his Kindred ftrove in vai

The pious Pi'grim to detain,
Fropt on the Promife of his Gop.

3 So
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3 So at thy Word the Saint foregoes
Each tender Tie, which Nature knows,

And hears no other Voice but thine 5
Marches, where thou fhalt point the Way,
Where thou fhalt pitch his Tent, will ftay,

And learns his [aac to refign.

4 At length, fill faithful to thine own,.
Thou call’ft him to a World unknown,
_ Thro’ Paths untrod by mortal Feet ;
Smiling he owns thy Voice in Death,
Gives to the Air his fleeting Breath,
. And finds the Road to Abram’s Seat.”

CCCXIX. The GOD of the Pausiarchs pres
paring them a City. Heb. xi. 16,

Am i?' G OD, Jenovan faid-

To Abram, and his chofen Seed ;
And ftill the fame Relation owns
To each of Abram’s faithful Sons.

2 Sov'reign of Heav'n, what Works of Love
So grand a Title fhall approve ?
What fplendid Gifts will Gop beftow,

- That all its high Import may know ?

3 Not the rich Flocks and Herds that feed
Round Abram’s Tents in Mamre’s Mead,
Not Fofeph’s Chariot, nor the Throne,
Iv’ry and Gold of Selomen.

4 Not Caraar’s Plains a Lot can prove
Proportion’d to Febsvah’s Love; . .

]

Nst
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Not Zion’s ficred Mountain, where. © : & .
His Temple glitter'd like a Star. ..

5 O’er Zion’s Mount, o’er Canaan’s Phains, -
Oppreflion now, and Horror reigns ;

And where the Throne of David ftood,
His ruin’d Sepulchre is view’d.

6 °Tis in the Heav’n of Heav'ns alone
Thoumak’ftthy wond'rous Friendfhip known
A City there thy Hand prepares, .

. Fix'd, as thine own eternal Years. )

"9 Lorng as they reign before thy Face,

The blifsful Nations fhall confefs, - .

- Thy fov’reign Love has there beftow’d: _

© * Salvation worthy of 2 Gop,

CCCXX. Mofes's wife Choice: Heb. xi., 26.

1 N A Y Soul, with all thy waken’d Pow’rs
‘Survey the heav’nly Prize ;
Nor let thefe glitt’ring Toys of Earth -
Allure thy wand’ring Eyes. o
2 The fplendid Crown, which Mafes fought,,
Still beams around his Brow ;
Tho’ foon great Pharoab’s fcepter’d Pride
Was taught by Death to bow.
3 The Joys and Treafures of a Day
I chearfully refign ;
Rich in that large immortal Store, =
Secur'd by Grace divine, -

4 Let
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4 Let Fools my wifer Choice deride, -
Angels and Gop approve ;
Nor Scorn of Men, nor Rage of Hell
My ftedfaft Soul fhall move. ’

& With ardent Eye that bright Reward
I daily will furvey ;
And in the blooming Profpeét lofe
The Sorrows of the Way.

" CCCXXI. Acting, as feeing himy who is Troif-

ble. Heb, xi.-27.

1 ETERNAL,' and Immortal King,
» Thy peerlefs 1 Splendors none can bear,

But Darknefs veils Seraphick Eyes, ’
When Gobp with ail his Luftre’s there,

2 Yet Faith can pierce the awful Gloom,. -
The great Invifible can fee ;
And with its Tremblings mingle Joy
In fix’d Regards, Great Gob, to Thee,

3 Then ev’ry tempting Form of Sin,
Sham’d in thy Prefence, difappears ;
And all the glowing raptur’d Soul
‘The Likenefs it contemplates wears,

4 O Ever-confcious to my Heart,
Witnefs to its fupreme Defire,. .
Behold it preffeth on to Thee, : K
For it hath caught the heav’nly Fire, -1

5 This one Petition would it urge,
To bear Thee ever in its Sight 3 -

1 unequalled,
Tl It!
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" In Life, in-Death, in Worlds unknown, = -
Its only Portion and Delight.

CCCXXIL. Subjection to. GOD, the Father o
- our Spirits. Heb. xii.-g. :

¥ TERNAL Source of Life and Thought,

Be all beneath thyfelf forgot ; :
Whilft Thee, great Parent-Mind, we own
-~ In proftrate Homage round thy Thyone,

2 Whiltt in themfelves our Bouls furvey -
Of Thee fome faint refleGted Ray,
‘They wond'ring to their Father rife;

< His Pow’rhow vaft! His Thoughts how wife t

3 Behold us as thine Offspring, Lorp,
And do not caft us off abhor'd ;

Nor let thy Hand, folong our Joy, -
Be rais’d in Vengeance to deftroy,

4 O may we live before thy Face,
The willing Subje@s of ‘thy Grace ;.
And thro’ each Path of Duty move
With filial Awe, and filial Love.

CCCXXIL Tk Immutability of CHRYsT.
. Heb. xiii. 8. o

X Wlth Tranfporf, Lord, our Souls proclaim

T'h’ immortal Honours of thy Name :.

Affembled round our Saviour’s Throne
We make his ceafelefs Glories known.

2 High
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2 High on his Father’s royal Seat
Our Fefus thone divinely great,
E’er Adam’s Clay with Life was warm’d,
Or Gabriel’s nobler Spirit form'd,
3 Thro” all fucceeding Ages He
The fame hath been, the fame fhall be : .
Immortal Radiance gilds his Head,
While Stars and Suns wax old and fade. .
4 The fame his Pow’r his Flock to guard 3
The fame his Bounty to reward ;
The fame his Faithfulnefs and Love
To Saints on Earth, and Saints above.
5 Let Nature change and fink and die ;
Fefus thall raife his Chofen high,
And fix them near his ftable Throne
In Glory changelefs as his own. -

CCCXXIV.. Waiching for Souls in the View of
the great Account, Heb. xiii.-17.

Fur the Ordination of a Minifler.

I E T Zion’s Watchmen all awake,.
- And take th’Alarm they give; .
Now let them from the Mouth of Gob.
Their folemn Charge receive.

2 *T'is not a Caufe of fmall Import
The Paffor’s Care demands ;
But what might fill an Angel’s Heart,,
And.fill'd a Saviour’s Hands..

3. THhey~
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#'3 They watclr for Souls, for which the Lord ~

Did heav’nly Blifs forego § ;-
_For Souls, which muft for ever live .
In Raptures, or in Wee, - -+ .

4 All to the great Tribunal hafte,
Th* Account to render there ;. '
And fhouldft thou ftrictly mark our Faults,
Lorp, how fhould we appear’?
5 May they that Fefus, whom they preach,
« "Their own Redeemer fee ; B
And watch thou daily o’er their Souls,,
That they may watch for Thee.

§ forfake, lay afde.

CCCXXV. The Chriftian perfested by divine
Grace through CurisT. Heb. xiii. 20, 21..

3 ATHER ‘of Peace, and Gop of Love,
F We own thy Pow'’r to fave; .
hat Pow’r, by which our Shepherd rofe
Vi&orioys o’er the Grave,
2 We triumph in that Shepherd's Name,
Still watchful for ‘our Good';
Who brought th’ eternal Cov’nant down
And feal’d it with his Blood. :
3 So may thy Spirit feal my Soul,
And mould it to thy Will ;
That my fond Heart no more may fray,
But keep thy Cov’nant fhill. .~ <"

4 Still
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4 Still may we gain fuperior Strength,
And prefs with Vigour on,
Till full PerfeCtion crown our Hopes,
And fix us near thy Throne.

CCCXXVL. Chriftians begotten to GOD as the
- Firft-Fruits of bis Creatures.” James i, 18.

X NOW to that fov’reign Grace,

i " Whence all our Comforts fpring,
Let the whole new-begotten Race

Their chearful Praifes bring.

2  His Will firft made the Choice ;

His Word the Change hath wrought ;

In him our Father we rejoice,

. Nor be the Name forgot.
3 Lorbp, for. this matchlefs Love,

Thou mak’ft thy Children fee,

May we from all thy Creatures prove
As the Firft-fruits to Thee,

4 - Sacred to Thee alone

Be all thefe Pow’rs of miney

Then in the -nobleft Senfe mine own,
When moft entirely Thine.

CCCXXVIL.  Looking into the perfect Law of
Liberty and continuing in it. James i. 25. -

] EHOLD thz Glafs the Gofpel lends,

That Men themfelves may view :

How
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How free from Stain its Surface is-T"
How polifh’d, and hew true !'

2 Behold that wife, that perfe&t Law,.
Which nobleft Freedom gives ;
O may it all cur Souls refine,
And fan&tify our Lives'!
3 Not with a tranfient Glance furvey’d,. -
And in an-Hour forgot,. :
But deep infcrib’d on ev’ry Heart,
* To reign o’er ev’ry Thought.
4 Great Author of each perfett Gift,.
Thy fov’reign Grace difplay,
That thefe rebellious roving Pow’rs.
May hearken and obey. ’

§ Infpir'd’ by Thee, our feeble Spuls
Shall pafs viterious on 3 :
As the faint dawning Light improves: -
To ali the Blaze of Noon,.

€CCXXVIIL James's Advice to Sinners. James

iv. 7, 8.

1 X7 E Sinners, bend your ftubborn Necks
- Beneath the Yoke divine; ©~
In low Submiffion bow ye down

Before his facred Shrine,
2 In pious Streams your Follies mourn,.
And feek his injur'd Grace ;
And wait with broken bleeding Hearts.
The Op’nings of his Face.

3 Refift
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2
3 Refift the Tempter’s fierce Attacks,
And he fhall fpeed his Flight :
Draw near to Gop, and his Embrace
Shall fold you with Delight.

4 Ye Sinners, cleanfe your fpotted Hands,
And purge your Hearts from Sin;
Here fix your long-divided Views,
And Peace fhall reign within.

, 5 Bleft Saviour, draw us by thy Love,
And fix us by thy Pow’r;
‘When we have fclt thefe fweet Conftraints, -
Our Souls fhall rove no more.

CCCXXIX. The Vanity of worldly Schemes infer-
red from the Uncertainty of Life. James iv. 13y
14, 15.. : o

P O-MORROW, Lorb, is thine, .
Lodg’d in thy fov’reign Hand ;
And if its Sun arife and fhine,
It fhines by thy Command.

2 The prefent Moment flies,
And bears our Life away ;
O mike thy Servants truly wife, L,
That they may live to-day. ) '
3 Since on this winged Hour
Eternity is hung,
Waken by thine Almighty Pow’r
The Aged and the Young.
4 One Thing demands our Cares;, . |
O be it ftill periud! ' ;
o - Left,
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Left, flighted once, the Seafon fair -
Should never be renew’d, :

) s To Fefus may we fly
Swift as the Morning-Light,

Left Life’s young golden Beams thould die
In fudden endlefs Night. :

CCCXXX. Rejoicing in an unfeen Saviour. .
1 Peter i, 8. o

I INE inward Joys, fupprefs’d too long,
X Extatick burft into a Song :
From Chrif?, tho’ now unfeen, they rife,
And reach his Throne beyond the Skies,

2 His Glories ftrike the wond’ring Sight
Of all the firft-born Sons of Light ;
Beyond the Seraphim they fhine,
Unrivall’d all, and all divine.

3 Yet mortal Worms his Friendfhip boaft,
And make his faving Name their Truft :
Fefusy my Lord, Iknow him well ;

He refcu’d me from Death and Hell.

4 This finful Heart from Gop eftrang’d
His new-creating Pow’r hath chang’d,
And, mingling with each fecret Thought,
Maintains'the Work, which firft it wrought,

5 He gives to fee his Father’s Face ;

_ He gives my Soul to thrive in Grace,
And brings the Views of Glory down,
The Beamings of my heav’nly Crown.

6 Thus
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6 Thus entertain’d, while here below
Unfpeakable my Tranfports grow ;
New Joys in fwift Succeffion roll,
And Glory fills my fileut Soul.

CCCXXXI. The Heart purified to Love unfeigned
by the Spirit. 1 Peter i. 22.

1 REAT Spirit of immortal Love,
Vouchfafe our, frozen Hearts to move ;
With Ardour ftrong thefe Breafts inflame
To all that own a Saviour’s Name.

2 Still let the heav’nly Fire endure
Fervent and vig'rous, true and pure:
Let ev’ry Heart and ev’ry Hand
Join in the dear fraternal Band {.

3 Celeftial Dove, defcend, and bring
The fmiling Bleflings on thy Wing 3
And make us tafte thofe Sweets below,
Which in the blifsfull Manfions grow.

1 brotherly Union.

CCCXXXIL. Tafting that the Lord is gracious.
o 1 Pet. ii. 3. .

X ES, it s fweet to tafte his Grace,
Who bought us with his Blood 3
My Soul prefers the Relifh ftill
To all created Good.

2 O how Ilove that vital Word,
Which taught me firft to live !
. . Thirft
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“Thirt for that uncorrupted Mik, = - .
‘That I may grow and thrive!

3 All-gracious LorD, inftrutus more
Thy faving Gifts to know:
And let our inmoft Hearts rejoice,
That thou haft lov’d us fo.

4 Open thy Steres with lib’ral Hand,
That we may daily feaft ;
And let each dying Soul around
The fweet Salvation tafte.

‘CCCXXXIIL Coming to CHRisT as a living
Stone. 1 Pet. ii. 4, s. :

I W ITH Extaly of Joy .
Extoll his glorious Name,
| Who rais’d the fpacious Earth,
| :And rais’d our ruin’d Frame ;
He built the Church
Who built the Sky,
Shout and exalt
His Honours high..

» See the Foundation laid
By Pow’r and Love divine ;
z;fu.f, his Firft-born Son, B
ow bright his Glories fhine !
Low he defcends,
In Duft he lies,
‘ That from his Tomb
| A Church might rife.
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But he for ever lives ;
Nor for himfelf alone,

Each Saint new Life derives
From this myferious Stone 3
‘His Influence darts
Thro’ ev’ry Soul,

And in one Houfe
Unites the whole.

4 To him with Joy we moves
In him cemented ftand ;
The living Temple grows,
And owns the Founder’s Hand1

That Stru&ture, LoRD,
Still higher raife,
Louder to found

Its Builder’s Praife.

§ Defcend, and fhed abroad
The Tokens of thy Grace,
And with more radiant Beams
Let Glory fill the Place ;

Our joyful Souls
Shall proftrate fall,
And own, our Gop
Is All in AlL

CCCXXXIV. Crrist the Corner-Ston.
1 Pet. ii. 6. compared with Ifaiah xxviii. 16, 17

1 QO RD, doft'‘thou thew a Corner-Stons
For us to build our Hopes upon,
hat the fair Edifice may rife

~ Sublime in Light beyond the Skies

’ o 2 We
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2 We own the Work of fov’reign Love; = -
Nor Death nor Hell thofe Hopes {2l move,
Which fix’d on this Foundation {*and,

- Laid by thine own Almighty Hand.

3 Thy People long this Stone have tried,
And all the Pow'rs of Hell defy’d;
Floods of Temptation beat in vain
Well doth this Rock the Houfe fuftain.

4 When Storms of Wrath arcurd prevail,
Whirlwind and Thunder, Fire and I;all
*Tis here our trembling Sculs {uall hide,
And here fecurely they abide.

While they that {corn this precious Stone,
Fond of forre Quickfand of their own,
Borne down by weighty Vengeance die,
And buried deep in Rum lie.

CCCXXXV CHRIST precious to the Belzev: .
1 Pet. it 7-.

X ESUS, Ilove thy charmmfr Name 5

. *Tis I\ ufick to mine Ear;
~ Fain would I found it out fo loud,
That Earth and Heav’n thouid hea’r.

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my Soul,
My Tranfperty, and my Trufl :
Jewels to Thee are daudy Toys,
And Gold is fordid Duft. .

3 All my capacious Pow’rs can with
In Thee doth ﬂchly meet:

Nor
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Nor to mine Eyes is Lirht o dear,
Nor Friendiip half fo {weet.
4 Thy Grace ftill dweils upon my Heart,
And fheds its Fragrance there ;
The ncbleft Balm of all its Wounds,
The Cordial of its Care.

§ I'll fpeak the Honours of thy Name
With my laft lab’ring Breath';
Then fpeechle clafp Thee in mine Arms,:
The Antidote of Death.

CCCXXXVI. Noah profirved in the Ak, and
the Believer in CHRisT. 1 Pet, jil. 20, 21.

HE Deluge, at th’ Almighty’s Ca'l,
In what impetuous Streams it fell !
Swailow'd the Mountains in its Raze,
And fwept a guilty World to Hcll,
2 In vain the talleft Sons of Pride
Fled from the clofe-perfuing Wave ;
Nor could their mightieft T'ow’rs dufend,
Nor Swiftnefs ’fcape, nor Courage fave.
3 How dire the Wreck! How loud the Roar !
How fhrill the univerfal Cry
Of Millions in the laft De:pair
Re-eccho’d from the louring Sky !

4 Yet Nsah, humble happy Saint,
Suxroundcd with the chofen Few,
Sat in his Ark, fecure from Fear,

And fang the (Jracc that fteer’d him tbro s

O § So-
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§ So may I fing, in Fefus fafe, o
While Storms of Vengeance round me fall,
Confcious how high my Hopes are fix’d,
Beyond what fhakes this earthly Ball.

6 Enter thine Ark, while Patience waits, .
Nor ever quit that fure Retreat :

‘T hen the wide Flood, which buries Earth,
Shall waft thee to a fairer Leat.

# Nor Wreck nor Ruin there is feen;
There not a Wave of Trouble rolls ;.
But the bright Rainbow round the Throne
Seals endlefs Life to all their Souls. .

1 Rev. iv. 3.

CCCXXXVIL Tbe ungodly warned of their firal
Appearance. 1 Pet. iv.-18,

1 EHOLD Gonb’s great incarnate-Son
In Majefty comes flying down !
Hark! for his Trumpet’s awful Sound
Awakes the Dead, and cleaves the Ground !

2 So folemn fhall the Judgment be,
Ard fo fevere the Scrutiny,

That, by his Merit tried alone,
The Saint himfelf wculd be undone.

3 Where then, ye Sons of Frlial}j, where
Will your aftonifh’d Sculs appear ?
How will ye thun his piercing Sight ?
Or how refift his matchlefs Might ?

| rebellious Mden,
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4 Up to the pointed Mountains fly,
And gain the Confines of the Sky ;
There fhall ye mect celeftial Fire,

‘W hile Mountains melt before his Ire §.

5 Call on the rending Earth to fave,
And in its Center fearch a Grave ;
The Judge fhall well difcern thee there,
And drag thee trembling to his Bar.

6 Deck thee around with Fraud and Lyes,
And put on e¥’ry fair Difguife 3
Soon fhall thy painted Form be known
Amidft ten thoufand of his own.

7 Gird thee in Arms his Wrath t’ oppofe,
And league with Millions of his Foes 3
Soon would the rebel Band expire,

Like crackling Thorns amidft the Fire.

'& One only Way may yet be found ;
Submiffive bow ye to the Ground ;
His Crofs a Refuge will afford ,
From all the Terrors of his Sword,

§ Anger.

CCCXXXVII. Humbling ourfelves under GOD’s
mighty Hand, 1 Pet. v. 6.

1 TDENEATH thy mighty Hand, O Gop,
y mighty
. Our Souls we proftrate low ;
Shine forth with radiant gentle Beams,
That we thy Name may know. -
2 ThKnHand this various Frame produc’d,
d fill fupports it well ; PN
. 03

&

_ That
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That Hand with Juftice and with Eafe-
M’ight fmite our Souls to Hell.

3 Confcious of Meannefs and of Guilt,
We in the Duft would lie ;
Stretch forth thy condefcending Arm,
And Jift the humble high,

4 So in the Temples of thy Grace
We'll fov'reign Mercy own,
And, when we fhine above the Stars,
Extol thy Grace alone.

5 The more thou raife fuch finful Duft, -
The lower would it fall ;
For lefs than nothing, Lorp, ate we, .
And Thou art All in All.

CCCXXXIX. The fame. For a Foft-Day.

I ,Ur Souls withRev’rence,Lor b, bow down

' Struck by the Splendors of thy Throne;
Humbled, while in thy Houfe we ftand,
Beneath thy great tremendous Hand.

2 That Hand, which bears the feady Pole,

While Nature’s Wheels unwearied soll ;

- That Hand, which gives each Creature Fcod,
And fills the World with various Good :

3 That Hand, which pierc’d thy darling Son
To cxpiate Crimes, that we had done :
That Hand, which fcatters Grace abroad
"T'o turn thy Foes to Sons of Gobp. . .

4 But O } with what diftralted Rage
Have we prefum’d that Hand t’ engage !
Sl . And

LY YN
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And, while long Paticence hath been thewn,
Strugzled to force thy Vengeance down !

5 Here might thy Wrath begin to flame,
And vindicate thine injur'd Name :
Tl the red Thunders of thy Hand
Had dealt Deitruction round our Land.

6 With humble Hearts our Gop we meet:
O raife the Supp'iants at thy Feet !
And let that glorious Arm this Day
Embrace the Rebels it might flay.

CCCXL. G Q D's Care a Remedy for ours.
1 Pet. v. 7. .

I OW gentle Gop’s Commands !
o How kind his Precepts are !
¢¢ Come, cait your Burdens on the LorD,
¢ And truft his conftant Care”.

2 While Providence fuprorts,
! Let Saints fecurely dwell ;
That' Hand, which bears all Nature up,
Shall guide his Children well.© ,

3. Why fheuld this anxious Load
Prefs down your weary Mind ?
Hafte to your heav’nly Father's Throne,
| And fweet Refrefhment find.

4 His Goodnefs ftands approv’d
~ Down to the prefent Day ;
* I'll drop my Burden at his Feet,
And bear a-Song away, T

.

04 CCCXLI.
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CCCXLI. Efiabliftment in Religion from the
€0D of Grace, &c. 1 Pet. v, 10, 11,

1 OW rich thiy Favours, Gon of Grace!
How various and divine !
Xull as the Ocean they are pour’d,
And bright as Heav'n they fhine,
2 He to eternal Glory calls,
And Jeads the wondrous Way
To his own Palace; where he reigng-
In uncreated Day. .

3 J¢fus, the Herald of his Love,
’ Difplays the radiant Prize, ]
And fhews the Purchafe of his Blood
' T'o our admiring Eyes.
4 He perfefls what his Hand begins,
- And Stone on Stone he lays ;
Till firm and fair the Building rife,
A Temple to his Praife. :

§ The Songs of everlafting Years
That Mercy fhall attend, .
‘Which leads thro’ Suff’rings of an Hour
To Joys, that never end. '

CCCXLIL The Circumflances of CHRIST’S fe-
- cond Appearing. 2 Pet. iii. 11, 12,

b ¢ 'Y waken’d Soul, extend thy Wings
Beyond the Verge of mortal Things ;

~ Bee this vairt World in Smoke decay, -

And Rocks and Mountdins melt away.

: 2 Behold
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2 Behold the fiery Deluge roll
* Thro’ Heay’n’s wide Arch from Pole to Pole :
Pale Sun, no more thy Luftre boaft ;
Tremble and fall, ye ftarry Hoft. =
2 This Wreck of Nature all around, * -
The Angel’s Shout, the Trumpet’s Sound
Loud the defcending Judge proclaim,
And eccho his tremendous Name.

4 Children of Adam, all appear
‘With Rev’rence round his awful Bar §
For, as his Lips pronounce, ye go
To endlefs Blifs, or endlefs Woe.

§ Lorp, to mine Eyes this Scene difplay
Frequent thro’ each revolving Day, -
And let thy Grace my Soul prepare
To meet its full Redemption there.

‘CCCXLIII. The Importance of Zn’ﬂg prepared for
CHRIST’s fecond Appeariug. 2 Pet. iii. 14.

¢ EHOLD 1 come, (the Saviour cries,)
¢« With winged Speed I come § -

¢ My Voice fhall call your Souls away

¢ To their eternal Home. '
2 % Awake, Ye Sons of Sloth, awake g

¢¢ Your vain Amulcments ceafe,

¢¢ And ftrive with your united Pow’rsy
¢ That ye be found in Peace.

« Seize the bleft Hour with ardent Halte,
« Nor flight this peaceful Word,

O 5 < Left
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¢ Left your affrighted Souls in vain
¢ Fly from my flaming Sword.

4 ¢ Happy the Man, who'e ready Heart
¢« Obeys the fucred Call;
¢ And fhelters in my Cov’ nant-Grace
. ¢ His everlafting AlI”,
5 Bleﬂ: Jefus, whofe All-fearching Eys
iine inmoft Pow’rs can fee,
Doﬂ Thou not know my willing Soul
Hath lodg'd that All with Thee ?

6 Thefe eager Eyes thy Signal wait;

My dear Redeemer, comc
Irove a weary Pilgrim heie,
And loing to be at Home.

CCCYLIV. Growirg in Grace, §cc. 2Pet.ifi. 18.

RAISE to thy Name, Eternal Gop,
For all the (Grace Thou thed’ft abroad 3
For all thine Influence from atove
“I’'o warm our Souls with facred Love.

-,2 Eleft te thy Hand, which from the Skies

Ercught down thls Plant of Paradiie,
And gave its heav’nly Glories Birth,
'Io deck this Wildernefs of Earth.

3 "Put why does that celellial Flow’r
Open, and thrive, and {line no more ?
Where are its balmy Cdeurs fled ?
Apd why reclines its beauteous Head ?

4 Too plain alas! the Languor fhews
Th'unkindly Soil in which it grows ;

: Where
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Where the black Frofts and beating Storm
Wither and rend its tender Form.
5 Unchanging Sun, thy Beams difplay
To drive the Frofls and Storms away ;

Make all thy potent Virtues known
T'o chear a Plant, fo much thine own.

6 And thou, bleft Spirit, deign to blow
Freth Gales of Heav’n on Shrubs below ;
Lo thall they grow, and breathe abroad
A Fragrance grateful to our Gob,

CCCXLV. Experimental Knowledge communicated.
1 Johni. 1—3.

I E SUS, mine Advocate above,
.J Let me not hear of Thee alone, N
But malke the Wonders of thy Lové
By decp Experience fweetly known,

2 On Thee my Soul would fix its Eyes ;
My Lips would tafte thy heav’nly Grace;
Then would I raife thine Honours high,
And teach a thoufand Tongues thy Praife.

3 The facred Flame from Heart to Heart
thould with a rapid Progrefs run ;

_Till each in Gop could boaft his Part,
Thro’ fweet Communion with his Son.

4 Thus may the Servants of the Lorp ..
Feel the Salvation they proclaim ;
And thus may Crowds reccive the Word,
And cccho back the Saviour’s Name.

.06 CCCXLVL

‘

T T e i T
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CCCXLVL. Communion with GOD and CHRIS T,
. 1 Fobn i. -3.

4 UR heav’nly Father calls,
O And Chriff invites us near ;
With both our Friéndthip fhall be fweet,
And our Communion dear.
2 Gob pities all my Griefs ;
He pardons ev'ry Day;
Almighty to prote& my Soul,
- And wife to guidle my Way,

3 How large his Bounties are !
Whar various Stores of Good
Diffus’d from my Redeemer’s Hand,
And purchas’d with his Blood |
¢fus, my living Head,
-blefs thy faithful Care ; '
Mine Advocate before the Throne,
And my Forerunner there.
§  Here fix, my roving Heart;
Here wait, my warmeft Love,
Till the Communion be compleat
In nobler Scenes above.

‘CCCXLVIL The Privileges o Saints by the Blood
of JEsus. 1 i 7. »

‘1 Y various Pow’rs, awake
4 To found redeeming Graos 3
‘To him, that wath'd us in his Blood,
Akigibe sternal Praife,
‘ 2-Whag
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2  What tho’ our Guilt appears
Dy’d in a Crimfon Grain?
- The Stream, that flows from Fefus* Side,
- Shall purge away the Stain.

3 'Midft all our various Forms
- We in this Center meet ;
Our Hearts, cemented by his Blood,
Shall tafte Communion fweet.

Then let us walk in Light,

Like Chrift, whofe Name we wear ;
And, as the Pledge of endlefs Blifs,

Our Father’s Image bear.

' €CCXLVIIL Tk Blud of CHRIsT cleanfing
JSrom all Sin. 1 John i, -7,

1 Y Sins, alas ! how foul the Stains ).
' How deep, and O how wide?
O’er my polluted Soul they fpread,
In double Crimfon dy’d.
2 How fhall I ftand before that Gop,
In whofe All-piercing Sight
Some Shades of Darknefs feem to vei}
The pureft Sons of Light?

3 Where fhall I wath thefe Spots away,
And make my Nature clean ?
Since Drops of penitential Grief
Are tin&ur'd flill with Sin.

4 Behold a Torrent all divine

Flows from ths Saview’s Sids,
T H : - ' . ' én‘,‘
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And ftrangely bears a cryftal Stream
Amidit the purple Tide *, .
5 Herg will I bathe my fpotted Soul,
And make it pure and fair ;
Tiii not the Eve of Gop diicern
One foul Pollution there.
6 Then, drel in Robes of fnowy White,
I’ll join the {hining Band, v
And learn new Anthems to the Lamb,
While round his Throne we ftand,

& referring to the Bliod and Water, that came out
- of Chrift's wounded Side. John xix. 34. )

CCCXLIX. Hazing the Sn, and having Life in
: bim. 1 John v. 12. '

1 ¢} Happy Chriftian, who can boatt,
A ¢ The Son of Gop is mine™ !

- Happy, tho’ humbled in the Duft,
Rich in this Gift divine.

2 He lives the Life of Heav’n below,
And fhall for ever live ;
Etcrnal Streams from Chrif? fhall flow,
And endlefs Vigour give, *

3 That Life we afk with bended Knee,
Nor will the Lorp deny ;
Nor will celeftial Mercy fee
Its humble Suppliants die.

4 That Life obtain’d, for Praife alone
. We with continu’d Breath ;. )
And taught by bleft Experience own,
That Praife can live in Death,
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CCCL. CuristT the Firft and the Laf, humbled

ts Death, and exalted to an eternal diiumph sver
#t. Revelation i. 17, 18.

x X 7 HatMyf¥ries, Lord, in thee combine!
/ ¢/usy, once mortal, yet divine !
The Firft, the Laft ; the End, the Head ;
‘The Source of Life among the Dead.

2 O Love, beyond the Stretch of Thought!
What matchleis Wonders hath it wrought !
My Faith, while fhe the Grace declares,
Trembles bencath the Load fhe bears,

3 Hail, royal Conqu'rer o’er the Grave,
Tender to pity, ftrong to fave !

For ever live, for ever reign,
And profp’rous may thy Throne remain !

4 Thy Saints, obedicnt to thy Word, ‘
With humble Joy furreund thy Board ;.
And, long as Time perfues its Race,
Proclaim thy Death, and fhout thy Grace.

5 In the full Choir, wherc Argels join
Their Harps of Melody divine,

“Thy Death infpires a Song of Praife,
New thro’ thy Life’s eternal Days,

CCCLI. The Keys of Death and the unfeen World
in CuarisT’s Hard. Rev. i. 18, ‘

1 AIL to the Prince of Life and Peace, -
Who holds the Keys of Death and Hell!

- The
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The fpacious World unfeen is his,
And fov’reign Pow’r becomes him well,

2 In Shame and Torment once he died ;
But now he lives for evermore :
Bow down, ye Saints, around his Seat,
And, all ye Angel-Bands, adore.
So live for ever, Glorious Lord,
To crufh thy Foes, anqrguard thy Friends ;
While all thy chofen Tribes rejoice,
That thy Dominion never ends.

4 Worthy thy Hand to hold the Keys,
Guided by Wifdom, and by Love ;
Worthy to rule o’er mortal Life,

O’er Worlds below, and Worlds above,

5 When Death thy Servants fhall invade,

"~ When Pow’rs of Hell thy Church annoy,
Controul’d by Thee, their Rage fhall help
The Caufe, they labour’d to deftroy.

.6 For ever reign, viGorious King :
Wide thro’ the Earth thy Name be known 3 -
And call my longing Soul to fing
Sublimer Anthems near thy Throne,

CCCLII. CuRr1sTs Care of Minifters and
Churches, Rev, ii. 1.

1 E blefs th’ eternal Source of Light,
: Who makes the Stars to thine ;
And, thro’ this dark beclouded World,
- Diffufeth Rays diviae,

2 We
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2 We blefs the Churches fov'reign King,
"~ Whofe golden Lamps we are ;
Fix’d in the Temples of his Love-
T'o fhine with Radiance fair.
- 3 Still be our Purity preferv’d ;
_Still fed with Oil the Flame ;
And.in deep CharaQers infcrib’d
Our heav’nly Mafter’s Name.

4 Then, while between our Ranks he walks
And all our State furveys,
His Smiles fhall with new Luftre deck
"The People of his Praife.

CCCLILIL. The Chriftian Warrior animated and
crowned. Rev. ii. -10.

1 ARK! *Tis our heav’nly Leader’s Voice
From his triumphant Seat :
*Midft all the War’s tumultuous Noife,
How pow’rful, and how fweet !
2 ¢ Figﬁt on, my faithful Band, (he cries}
¢ Nor fear the mortal Blow:
¢ Who firft in fuch 2 Warfare dies
¢ Shall fpecdieft Vict’ry know.

3 ¢ I have my Days of Combate known,
¢ And in the Duft was laid,
#¢ But thence I mounted to my Throne,
¢ And Glory crowns my Head.

4 “ That Throne, that Glory you fhall fhare 3
« My Hands the Crown fhall give ; '

“Am]_
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¢ And you the fpzikling Honours wear,
¢« While Goop himlelf fhall live”.

5 Lord, "iis enough; our Bzfoms glow
With Courw:, and with Lovn :
Thiné Hand thall bear thy Soldiers thro’y -
And raife their Heads above.

6 My Soul, while Deaths befet me round,
’ Erc&a her ardent Eyes,
And longs, thro’ fome 1llu{’mous Wound,
To ruth and feize the Prize.

CCCLIV. The Pillar in GOD's heavenly Temple
with its Infeription, Rev. iil. 12,

LL-HAIL, vi&orious Saviour, hail !
I bow to thy Command ;
" And own, that David’s royal Key
Well fits thy fov’reign Hand.

2 Open the Treafures of thy Love,
And fked thy Gifts abroad ;
Unveil to my rejoicing Eyes
The Temple of my Gob.

3 There as a Pillar let me ftand
On an eternal Bafe§;
Uprear’d by thire almighty Hand,
And polifh’d by thy “Grace.
4 There deep engraven let me bear
The Title of thy Gop;
- And mark the new ?erujalem,
As my fecure Abode.

§ Foundation. '
s Ia
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5 Inlafting Characlers inferite
Tuine own beloved Name,
That endlcls Ages tl ere mav read
" The gicat Liiginel's Claim.
6 Lead on, my Gen'ra', Idely
What Earch or Hell can do

Thy Conduét, and this glorious Hope
Shall bear thy Soldier thro’.

CCCLV. GOD’s Crvenant unchangeable, ot
The Rainbsw round abeut the Throne. Reve
iv.-3.  compared with Gen, ix. 13—17.

1 UPREME of Beings, with Delight
Our Eyes furvey this heav'nly Sight 3
And trace with Admiration fweet
The beaming Splendors of thy Feet.

2 Jafper and Sapphire ftrive in vain
To paint the Glories of thy Train
Thy Robes all ftream eternal Light,
T'oo pow’rful for a Clerub’s Sight.

3 Yet round thy Throne the Rainbow fhines,
Fair Emblem of thy kind Defigns :
Bright Pledge, that fpeaks thy Cov’nant fure

* Long as thy Kingdom fhall endure.

4 No more fhall Deiuges of Woe
Thy new-created World o’erflow 3
Fefus, our Sun, his Eeams difplays,
And gilds the Clouds with beauteous Rays.
5 No Gems fo bright, no Forms fo fair ;
Mercy and Truth ftill triumph there :
Thy

I

D o
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Thy Saints fhall blefs the peaceful Sign,
When Stars and Suns forget to thine.

6 Ev’n here, while Storms and gloomy Shade,
And Horross all the Scene o’erfpreac{,
Faith views the Throne with piercing Eye,
And boafts, the Rainbow ftill is nigh,

CCCLVI. Vigory over Satan By the Blord of
the Lamb, and the Word of the Toftimony of s
Servants, Rev. xii. 11. '

2 O EE the old Dragon from his Throne.
S Sink with enormous Ruin down!
Banifh’d from Heav’n, and doom’d to dwell

- Deep in the fiery Gloom of Hell ! '

2 Ye Heav’ns with all your Hofts, rejoice: -
Ye Saints, in Confort lend your Voice :
Approach your Lord’s victorious Seat,

And tread the Foe bzneath your Feet.

3 But whence a Conquett fo divine
Gain’d by fuch feeble Hands as mine ?
Or whence can finful IMortals boaft
O’er Satan and his rebel Hoft ?

4 "Twas fromthy Blood, Thou flaughter’d Lamb,
That all our Palms and Triumphs came ;
Thy Crofs, thy Spear inflicts the Stroke,
By which the Monfter’s Head is broke.
§ Thy faithful Word our Hope maintains
Thro’ all our Combate and our Pains ; °
The Accents of thy heav’nly Breath
Thy Soldiers bear thro’ Wounds and Death.
. 6 Tri-
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6 Triiumpbant Lamb, in Worlds unknown,
With Tranfport round thy radiant Thlonc.
Thy happy Legions, all compleat,
Shall lay their Laurels at thy Feet.

CCCLVIL. Tke Song of Mofes and the Lamb.

Rev. xv. 3.

SRAEL, thy Tribute bring
To Gob’s vi@orious Namc i

The Song of Myfes fing,
Of Mofes and the Lamb :

Improve his Lays 1 ;

The Theme exceeds,

And nobler Deeds

Demand our Praife.

2 The Prince of Hell arofe
With impious Rage and Pride,
And "midft our num’rous Foes
Our feeble Pow’r defy’d ;

¢¢ I will o’ertake,

« And 1 deftroy,

¢ My Hand with Joy
¢¢ Shall force thee back™.

3 Thy Hand, Almighty Lorp,
Thy tr cmblmg Ifrael faves 5
Thine unrefifted Word

~ Divides the threatning Waves:
Thy Hofts pafs o’er
The Foe o’erthrown
Sinks like a Stone
To rife no more.

1 Songs of Praife.

T —

4 Our
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4 Our Trium~hs we prepare, = = ~*°
And cheartul Anthems raile ;
Fehsvab's Arm made bare
Demands immortal Praife
And while we fing,
Ye Shores, proclaim
His wondrous Name,
Ye Defarts, ring.
§ Thro® all the Wildernefs
Thy Prefence, Lorp, fhalllead ;
And bring u; to the P.ace,
Thy fov'reign Love decreed ;
Thote blif-ful Plains,
Wheic all around
Hofvias found,
And Tranfport reigns.

CCCLVIUIL. T%e Comgueft of Death and Grief
by Views of the beavenly State. Rev. xxi. 4.

X IF T up, ye Saints, your weeping Eyes,
Sufpend your Sorrows and your Sighs ;
‘T'urn all your Groans to joyful Sorgs,
Which Fefus diCtates to your Tonues.
2 Thus faith the Saviour from his Throne,
- ¢ Behold all former Things are gonc,
¢¢ Paft like an anxious Dream away,
¢ Chas'd by the golden Beams of Day,

3 ¢ See in celeftial Pomp array’d .
¢ A new-created World difp'ay’d ;
¢ Mark with what Light its Profpe&s fhine !
¢ How grand, how various, how divine !
‘ © 4 There
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I

;. ¢ There mine own gent'e Hand fhall dry
- ¢ Each Tear from cach o’esloving LEye,

¢ And open wide my frieadly ihiealt

¢¢ To lull the weary Soul to Reit.

€« No boding iear, no plercing
€< Forever nere my People dwell

§ ¢ Nomore {hall Grief aflii! vour Heart,
Jmart >

¢ Eeyond tae Range of PDeuth and FHell™,

6 Vain King of T

David, ard the Jlornix

S

To give the Nations £ruit,
2 Our weary Souls fhali reit
Beneath thy grateful Shade;
Our thirfting Lip - Salvation talle 5
Our fainting Heauts are glad.
3 Fair Morning-Star, arife,
Wiih living Glories bright,
And pour on thefe awak’ning Eyes
A Flood of facred Light.

4  Theherrid Gloom is fled,
Pierc’d by thy beauteous Ray ;

I ‘LI HATL, myflerious Kins !
-%  Huil, David's ancient Koot !
Thou rightecus Branch, which thence didft

boal no more

T hine andient wide exresded Pow'r g
Each Saint in Lite wal Corid his idead
Shall reign, when thou thyiclf are deud.

CCCLIX. Curist the Rost avxd CT tring of
o-Star. Kev. xxit -10.

[fpring,

Shine
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Shine, and our wand’rmg Foot&cps lead

To everla.lhng Day

CCCLX CHRIST’S Imtatzm mbad&ad' &c.

2

‘Rev, xxii. 17. .

OW free the Fountain flows
Of endlefs Life and Joy !

That Spring, which no Conﬁnement knowsy

[{3

£ {3

Whofe Waters never cloy !

How fweet the Accentsfound
From the Redeemer’s Tongue !
Affemble, all ye Nations round,
¢ In one obedient Throng.

¢ The Spirit bears the Call

<« To all the diftant Lands;
The Church, the Bride refleés it back,

-« While e ﬁu waltmg ftands.

€<

({3

«¢ Ho, ev’ry thirfty Soul

¢ Approach the facred gprmg

Drink, and your fainting Spmts chear, .
< Renew the Draught, and ﬁng

¢ Let all, that will, approach ;

¢ The Water frecly take;

Free from mine op’ning Heart it flows,
¢ Your raging Thirft to ﬂakc” '

With thankful Hearts we come’
To tafte the offer’d Grace ; 5

And call on all that hear to join

;I’he Xrial, and the Praife.
CCCLXI,
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CCCLXI. The Chriftian rejsicing in the ¥Views of
‘ Death and Fudgment. Rev. xxii. 20.

1« EHOLD I come, (the Saviour cries)
«“ On Wings of Love I fly” "~
So come, Dear Lord, (my Soul replies)
And bring Salvation nigh.

2 Come, loofe thefe Bonds of Flefh and Sin ;
Come, end myPains and Cares;
Bear me to thy ferene Abode
Beyond the Clouds and Stars.

3 I greet the Meflengers of Death,
By which Thou call'ft me Home ;
But doubly greet that joyful Hour,
When Thou thyfelf fhalt come.
4 Come, plead thy Father’s injur'd Caufe,
: And make thy Glory thine ;
Come, roufe thy Servants mould’ring Duft,
And their whole Frame refine.

§ O come amidft th’ Angelick Hofts
Their humble Name to own ;
And bear the full Aflembly back
To dwell around thy Threne.®
6 With winged Speed, Redeemer dear,
Bring on th’ illuftrious Day : ’
Come, left our Spirits droop and faint
Beneath thy long Delay. )

P HYMNS
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N

Un co'MMON MEASU‘R‘ES.

HYMN CCCLXII.

A Jl/Iammg HYM N 10 be W at dwa[mg
and ;;/ing.

AKE my Soul, to meet the Day 3
A Unfold thy drowfy Eyes,
And burft the pond’rous Chain, that loads -
Thme a&ive Faculties. . |
2 Gop’s guardian Shield was rqund me fgread
In my defencelefs Sleep: ,
Let him have all my wakin Houxs, A
Who deth my Slumbers keep.

3 [ The Work of each immortal. Soul
Artenuvc Carc demands HONEE I
St t .rrhixlk
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HYMN 318

*Think then what painful Labours Walt
" "The fithful Paftor’s Hands.] :

4 My Mogents fly with winged Pace,
.- And fwift my Hours are hurl'd ; *
And Death with rapid March comes ot

T’ unveil th’ eternal World.

5 Ifor this Hour muft give Account
Before Gop’s awful Throne g
Let not this Hour neglected pafs,
As Thoufands more have done.

6 Pardon, O Gop, my former Sloth,
And arm my Soul with Grace; . .
As, rifing now, I feal my Vows
To profecute thy Ways.,
7 Bright Sun of Righteoufnefs, arife
Thy radiant Beams difplay, ‘
And guide my dark bewilder’d Soul ‘
. To everlafting Day. :

CCCLXIII. An Evening HY M N » bi

" ufed when compofing onefelf to fleep.
L .
NTERVAL of gratefu] Shade,

. I Welcome to my weary Head!
Welcome Slumbers to mine Eyes, -
Tird with glaring Vanities!
My great Mafter ftill allows
Needful Periods of Repofe :

By my heav’nly Father bleft
. Thus I'give myPPow 1s to Reft ;

)

H’éa'v’nly
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Heav'nly Father ! gracious Name!
Night and Day his Love the fame ;-
Far be each fufpicious Thoughty: .- :
Ev'ry anxious Care forgot: .~ i
“Thou, mine cver-bounteous Gon,.
Crown’ft my Days with various Good :
Thy kind Eye, that cannot fleep,
Thefe defencelefs Hours fhall keep :
Bleft Viciffitude tome ! .
Day and Night I'm ftill with Thee.

R | S
‘What tho’ downy Slumbers flee, .. -
Strangers to m éo.u'ch and me?
Sleeplefs-well T know to reft, - .

. Lody’d within my Father’s Breaft. .
While the Emprefs of the Night
Scatters mild her S'ther?Light FRRII
‘While the vivid Plapets fteay. - .. -
Various thro’ their myftick Way 5.
While the Stars unaumgber’d roll, -
Round the ever-conftant Pole;. | ¢
Far above thefe fpangled Skies. .. .-
All my Soud to Gob fhall rife;: ...
’M’id,fg',the Silence of the Night ~ .-

Mingling with thofe Angels bright, ;

‘Whofe harmonious Voices raife . -

Ceafelefs Love and ceafelefs Praife ;

Thro* the Throng his gentle Ear -

Shall'my tunelefs Accentsheat ;. =

From en'high doth heimpart -« ..

e Secret Comfort to my Heart.

Y12 Hé in'thefe fereneft Hours .

Guides my intelledual Pow'rs, And
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And his Spirit doth diffufe,
Sweeter far than Midnight Dews, -+ :
Lifting all my Thoughts above E
On the Wings of Faith and*Love. .. ;
Bleft Alternative to me,
Thus to fleep, or wake, with Thee !

. m'
‘What if Death my Sleep invade?
Should 1 be of Death afraid?
Whilft encircled by thine Arm,
Death may ftrike, but cannot harm;
What if Beams of op’ning Day
Shine around my breath]e% Clay ?
Brighter Vifions from on high
Shjl regale my mental Eye,
Tender Friends awhile may mourn
Me from their Embraces tornm; - - .
Dearer better Friends I have: -
In the Realms beyond the Grave. .
See the guardian Angels nigh
Wait to waft my Soul on high!
~ Sce the golden Gates difplay'd !
See the Crown to grace my Head !
See a Flood of facred Light, -
Which no more fhall yield to Night !
‘Tranfitory World, farewell ! .
&t[ﬁls calls with him to dweH.
ith thy heav’nly Prefence bleft,
Death is Life, and Labour Reft.
Welcome Sleep, or Death to me ! -
Still fecure, for ftill with Thee. .

Pz CECLXV,

37,

+
)
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CCCLXIV. On Recovery from Szcbuﬁ, durmg
which, much qf the divine Favour kad bm« exp¢~
- rienced. . S E

'Y Gon, thy Service well demands
The Remnant of my Days: ~ -~
" Why was this fleeting Breath renew d, .
But to renew thy Praife ?

2 Thine Arms of everlafting Love
Did this weak Frame- fuﬁam, o B
‘When Life was hov nhg o’er the Grave,
And Nature funk with Pain. - -

3 Thou, when the Palns .of Death werc fele,
Didft chafe the Fears of Hell, ‘ .
And teach my pale and quiv’ring Llp§
Thy matchlefs Grace to tell.

4 Calinly I bow’d my fainting Head
On'thy dear faithful Breaft ;
Pleas’d to obey m{zFather’s Call

To his eternal - :

s Into thy Hands, my Savieur’ GO!?,. N
Did I my Soul refign, ‘
In fixm Dependence on that Truth ,
Which made Salvation mine. o

6 Back from the Borders of the vae. .
AtthyCammandI ome: !, .- "
Nor would I .urge a fpeedner Flight .
To my celeftial Home., . .

7 Where Thou determin’ft mine. Ajwdc,
'I‘here would 1 chufe ;o be ;- F
or
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For in thy Prefence Death is Life, )
i And Eafth is Hcdv n thh Thee

CCCLXV 77;; Iq/i IVards ofDmd P SammB

- xxiii. 1—81. -

THUS hath the Son of Fe/fe fmd :
When Ifracl's Gop had rais d hu Hca(f i

To high Imperial Sway :
~ Struck with his Jaft peetick Fire, .
Zion's fweet Plalmift tun’d his Lyr&
To this harmonious Lay.

2 Thus di@ates Jfael’s facred Rock : |
Thus hath the Gop of Facob fpoke ,
"By my refpanfive Tongue ; o i
Reho]d the Just ONE over Men o |
Commencing his religious Reign! .
Great Subje&t of my Song. o
So gently fhines with genial Ray *
3 Thg unc%ouded Lampgof rifing 6ay,
And cheers the tender Flow'rs,
- 'When Midnight’s foft diffufive Rain
Hath blefs’d the Gardens and the P]am' L i
With kind refrefhing Show’rs. Fr

4 Shall not my Houfe this Hohour boaft?
My Soul th” eternal Cov’nant truft, *
Well-order'd ftill and fure ? - @
There all my Hopes and Withes meéet ;
In Death I call its Bleflings fweet,
And feel its Bond fecure. :

1 agreeable so the ingenious metrical Vﬂf on qf tbc

" learned Dr: Richard-Grey. -
R P4 5 The

P

b—n » -



320 - HY¥MNS. oa- -
§ The Sons.of Belial.thall not fpring; ... ~ .
Whio fputn at Heav’n's appointed %ing,m v
.. Andfcorn his high Command.: = -
v The’ wide the Briars infeft the Ground, -,
" 'And the tharp-pointed Thorns around =
.Defy atender Hand; © + ~  °
& A dreadful Warriour fhall appear ~
With Iron Arms, and mafly Spear,
And tear them from their Place :
Touch’d with the Lightning of his Ire,
At.once they kindle into Fire,
And vanith in the Blaze.

CCCLXVI. AMiriTary ODE.
U PSALM CXLIX.

Probably compofed By David to be fung, when b
" Army was marching out to War againft the Rem-
nant.of the devoted Nations of Canaan, aid
went up in foliwn Proceffion to the Henfs of (30D
. at Jesufalem, there, as it were, to comfecrate
the drwms, wbhich be put into their Hands.” The
Beds referred to ver. 5, were probably the Caxches,
_on which they lay at the Banquet attending iberr
* Sacrifices ; which gives a noble Senfe to a Pafage,
. on'any gther Interpretation bardly intelligible. -

1 g\ Praife ye the LoRrp,.prepare a new Sorig,
' Andletail hisSainit$ infull Confort join :

‘Y Tribes all affemble the-Feaft-to-proloig,

In, felgmn, Progeffion with Mufick divine. .

20
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20 Ifraehy in’ him that'made thee rejoice ; L g
Let:all Zion’s Sons exult in théirKing 5 *
While to martial Dancesyou join a glad Voiee,
Your]utes"harps andtimbrelsirl harmony brihg.’

3 The Lorp in his Saints fill finds his Dehfrht 3
Salvation from him the Meek fhall adorn ; .
They well may be joyful, fuftain’d by his Might,
Andcrown’d by his favour may lifeup their horn.

4 Let Carpets be fpread, and Banquets prepar’d

Thofe Altars around, whence Incenfe afcends;

Whilft Anthems of Glory thro’ Salem are heard,
AndGop,whom we worfhip, indulgent attends,

5- .Thenas yourHearts bound withMufick &Wire,
Infpird by the Gop, who reigns in the’ Piace;
Unfheath all lyour Weapons, and bnght letthem

[thine
And brandnfh yom F aulchnons, whx!e chauntmé
 '[his Praife.

‘ Then march to the Facld the Heathen defy ;
. .And fcatter his Wrath on Nations. around :
- Like angelsof vengeance your fwordslifton high
- And boaft, that Jehovah commifons the wound,

’nlen‘ Gen’rals fubdu'd your triumphs thall grace
And loaded thh Chains their Kings fhall be
[brought;

On the Necks fhall ye trample of Canaan’s proud
Race,

Ami all theirlaft remnantfor ﬂaughter b& umht.

8-No. Rape: of your-own: fuch Rigour- demand's
- A Senwence divine. %our Armsmuﬁ‘«fulﬁl! MOf
i 5 h
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Of old he this vengéarice configh’dtoyourhands,
And in facred Volumes recorded his Wlﬂ" N

) This Honout, ye Saints, appointed for q!ui

? All-grateful récei\ie, and faithful obey ,J .
And, while his dread Pleafure refiftlefs ye do,’

~ Suilt make'his high Praifes the Song of the Day

CCCLXVII For the Tkankfgiving-Day for the
© Peace, April 25, 1749. '

¥ W T ow letourSongs addrefs the Gop of Peaces
' Who bids the Tumult of the Battle ceafe
“T'he pointed Spears to pruning Hooks. he bendsy
. -And the broad Faulchioninthe Plow-fhareends.
is pow’rful Word unites contending Nations -
n kind Embrace; -and friendly Salutations.
b Britain, udote the Guardian of thy State 5 ~
Who, high on his celeftial Throne elate,
Still. warchful o’er thy Safety and Repofe, .
Frown'd on the Counfelsof thy haughtieft Foes 3
Thy Coalfts fecur’d from ev'ry dire Invafion
Of Fire and Sword and fpreading-Defolation.

3 Wheitrebel bands with defp’rate madnefs join’d;
- He wafted ¢’er Deliv’rarice with his Wind ;
Droveback the Tide; that delug’d halfour Land;
;. And curb’d their Fury withhis mightier Hand :
“Till dreadful Slaughter, and the laft Confufion
"Taught thofe aydacious Sintiers their Delufon.

4 He gave:our Fleets to triumph o’er thé Main,
_And featter Fersor "crofs wide Qeean’s Plain:
: ‘ Op-
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.- : Oppofing Leaders trembled at, the Sight, -
Nor found 'their Safety in th’ attempted Fiight ;
T aught by their Bonds, how vainly they pretended
Tho%e"‘td diftrefs, whom Ifrael's Gop defended.-
& FierceStormswere fummon’dup in Britain’said,
And meagre Famine hoftile Lands o’crfpread ;
By Suff’rings bow’d their Conquefts they releafe,
N&r fcorn tiie Overtures of equal Peace:
Contending Pow’rs congratulate the Blefling,
Joint Hymns of Gratitude to Heav’n addreffing.’

6 While we beneath our Vines and Fig-Treesfit,
* Or thus within thy facred Temple meet, .
* Accept, Great Gop, the Tribute of our Song,
And all the Mercies of this Day prolong.
Thenf{pread thy peacefulWord thro’ ev'ty Nation,
That all the E);rth may hail thy great Salvation,

CCCLXVIHL. An Hymn for a Faft-Day in Tie
R : of War. :
1 REAT Gob of Heav’n and Nature, rife,
And hear our loud united Cries:
See Britain bow before thy Face’ o
Thro’ all her Coaftsy and feek thy Grace: =
2 No Arm of Flefh we make our Fruft; - -
‘Nor Sword, nor I—forfe, nor Ships we boaft
Thine is the Land, and thine the Main, -
And human Force and Skill is vain, -~
3 Our Guilt might draw thy Vengeance down
On ev'ry Shore, on ev’ry Town; -
“But view us, Lorp, with pitying Eye, = .
. And lay thy lified Thunder by.. -
P o 4 Forgive

e .

e
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4 F’on;igive the Follies-of our Timesg - .- -
An purg’e_,our Land from all iss &r’wlﬁ ¥
Reform’d and deck’d with Grace divine,
Let Princes Priefts and People fhine, i

5 O may no Gop-provoking Sin - - -
Thro’ all our Camps and Navies reign 3
No foul Reproach, to drive from thence
Our fureft Glory and Defencey

6 So fhall our Gop delight to blefs,

And crown our Arms with wide Succefs 2
- Qut Foes fhall dread JEHOVAH’S Sword,
And conqu’ring Britain fhout the Lorb.

(e

CCCLXIX. Thankfgiving for National Deliver-

. ance, and Improvement of it.

1 QALVATION doth to Gop belong 3
) His Pow’r and Grace fhall be our Seng 3
His Hand hath dealt a fecret Blow,
And Terror ftrikes the haughty Foe.

2 Praife teé the Lorp, who bows his Ear ‘
Propitious to his People’s Pray’r;
And, tho’ Deliv’rance long delay,
Anfwers in his well-chofen Day. BN
3 O may thy Grace our Land engage,
| (Refcu’d from fierce tyrannic Rage,)
{ ‘The Tribute of its Love to bring
| To Thee, our Saviour, and our King!
4. Our Temples, guarded from the Flame, |
Sball eccho thy triumphant Name; =
5 T And

-~ - =
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And ev’ry peaceful private Home L s

To:Thee'a Temple fhall become,~ = 7
§ Still be it our fupreme'Déﬁght, SN
To walk as in thy honour'd Sight:

Still in thy Precepts and‘thy Fear = - ' 7
To _Life’s laft Hour to perfevere, , ,
CCCLXX. A Church fecking Direstion ﬁ,,,,'a';,l)

in the Choice of @ Paffor.

1 QHEPHERD of Jfrael, bend thine Ear, -
S Thy Servants Groans indulgent hear;
Perplex'd, diftrefs’d, to Thee we cry, -
And feek the Guidance of thine Eye. .

2 Thy comprehenfive View furveys
Our wand’ring Paths, our tracklefs Ways;
Send forth, O Lorb, thy Truth and Light, .
To guide our doubtful Footfteps right.” ™

* 3 With Jonging Eyes, behold, we wait
In fuppliant Crouds at Mercy’s Gate:
Our drooping Hearts, O Gob, fuftain:

- Shall Ifraelfeek thy Face invain?

4 O Lorp, in Ways of Peace return, v
Nor let thy Flock negleted mourny &
May our bleft Eyes a Shepherd fee,

Dear to our Souls, and dear to Thee. :

§ Fed by his Care, our Tongues fhall raife
A chearful Tribute to thy Praife; .
Our Children learn the grateful Song, -

S

And theirs the chearful Notes prolong, .
.. THE END,

.
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T ABLE to find an Hymx by ihe

- TyrLE .or CoNTENTS of it, "ar an’

Hymn fuited to PARTICULAR
SusjecTs and Occasions. . .

§ -

cntithen

N. B: The Figures refer to the Hymn?. Nt

" A ARON?’s Breafipiate 8.
- Abiding in Chrift 237, 238. :
ABRAHAM’s Care of his Family 2. Faith in leay-
ing bis Country 318. God, bis God 319. In-
terceffion for Sodom 3. ¢ ,

" Abfence of God dreadful 18, 157.

Agivity in Religion 199, 210. rewarded 172+
Apawm, the Firft and Second 270. :
Agdopting Love 124, 281. o
Afflicions, improved 159. moderated 9. Jaluta-
ry 143. fubmitted to 42. Jucceeded by Joy 66, by
. Reft and Happinefs in Heaven 212, 310, 358,
Angels, Chrift [een of them 304. their Head 299.
Raply to thale wha fought Chriff 194. Song at
Chriff's Birth 200, 201. '

246, v
v Ark,
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INDEX

Avk, the godly Mir's 9o, Noah faved in ity an

Emblem of the. Believer's Safety in Chrift 336:

‘ ‘ ' | . ’ B ) - B . | . . 1
Ackfliders, their Ingratitude 191, invited to
return 122. God's Pity for them 153. recol-
 lecting themfelves 149. B A

Blefing of God meceffary and defired 53. .-~ 1

4 e

Bleffin R/j)zr:tual acknovwledged 283. . iempvial,
 God's Readinefs to give them argued 261. =

Blood of Chriff; admitting to the Fhlief 315.
_cleanfing from Sin 348. conguering Satan 356,
_conveying Bleflings 347. purifying 312.
BriTAIN, God intreated for it 120. bis-Contro-
verfy with it 158. unreformed by Deliverances
140, 155, ’ R
. T . C . R o S
NAptives of Sin lamented 129, -~ - 1
Care; anxious reproved 20, 47, 340. of the
Soul meedful 206, 207. ~ . 0
Catvle, the Hand of God upon them 5. - -
Charity to the Poor 188, 208. rewarded 209 -
Childlefs Chriftians tomforted 112, -~ ' -
Children, Chriff's Regard to them 198, commended
!osGod 5;. deftroyed 141, inflructed 2. of God
+: 281y 326, : :
Cl—mxs"rz; bis Appearance after bis Refiwrettion
245. fecond Appearance 314, 342. Afcenfion
" 244. his Blood, fee Blood. his Compaffion 185,
205, 214, 235. Complaint on the Crofs ‘192,
* 193. Chriftians compleat in kim 299. his Con-
quefts 415 356, 357. the Door 228, oarFere-

- runner

S

e e i it *



INDEX _
SuMner 1T, forfaken By bis Diftiples 191" By
- bis Fadber 192, 193 bis Flock.comforted 208.
“‘trumbled and exaited 139, 350. his [uterceffion
8. his Invitations 74, 224, 225, 360. living 70,
“bim 276,  the Lord our Righteeufnefs 132, fov~
~ ing bim 239, 246. his Meﬁ'aif '203. bis Na-
tivity' 200, 201. ~Prayer for is Enemies 217,
precious to Believers 3 %'5-.."171': Prefence with bis:
Churches 195, 352. a Prince and Savisur 248,
rejoiced in tho unfeen 330, bis Refurrection:
194, 218. Chriftians_nifen and exalted with
bim 287: Root of David 359. Sanification
by him 242, 260. . Security in bim 336. biv
. Sheep: 230, 231, -232. Marning-Btatr. 35
. Bteward of God’s Family 85. Stome kving an
corner 333, 334 his Submiffion 1g9o. Sun.of
. Rightesufnefs 173, - bis Transfiguration 183,
bis Triumph 4I. unechangeable 323. Union
wgg him 267, -oxr Wildom, Righteoufnefs, &e.’
v 266, L N T
Chriftians, fee Saints, -~ . .« . s
Charch, Birth-place of the Saints 49.. Gloryin-the
- datter Day 138. Chriff’s Profence with-it 195,
~Care of it 352. .its Profperity, a Minifler’s Hap-
. ipinefs 301 -purified and guarded 107, its Setu-
rity 182, praying fw.a Paftor 13, 370. .
Comfort in God 20. io:the childlefs 112. ‘under;
Death of Friends 236, 260, 302. See Supporty
Communion with God thro’ Chrift 346, 347.
Compaffion of God 55, 109. of Chrifi 185, 205,
214, 21G3:235.. coriftian 205, 282. - v
Condu& of Chriff, myfterious 234a.. " 5.
Confolation frem God 277. from Chrif? 23s.
" ~ Covenant

RLAVH POl A



I'N'DE X:
Covenant,.thé Blood of it ddw:mgg Prifoness 160.
. Engagenmnts of it_defired 137, rejoiced . in 33,
. Jupporting under. Tmuéks 21, in Death 22. m‘
changeable 355.
Courage in Religion 9. in the Cau/é ¢ Cbrgﬂ 247.
Courfe, the Chriftian’s finifbed with ;;_y 255.
Creatures, infufficint 125. mean g7. vain 268
Crofs of Chrift, its Influence 233, 276, 280.
Cup of Bleffings 106.
Cn.us Spmt ﬂzmd WP 24

D

ZEmoniack, relapfing 180. recovered 204.
Davrp encokraging himfelf in God 20. his
vain Perfuit of Perfeftion on Earth 63. bxs
laft Words 365.

»Day of fmall ﬂmgs not defpifed 168. - of Gm:a
127, 256. of Fudgment, fee Judgment.

Dead quickened 89._ pious, living to God 215. .

Death appointed to all 313. conquered by Chri riff

308. under his Controul 351. of Friends ime

- proved .164. Happine[s beyond it 295. a great:

Journey 27. mone in Heaven 358. prepared for,

- 130, 313. rejoiced in 361. a Sieep 196. Sap<

pnrt init 22, 32 45. :mm-mm T’ 1me af it 130

Delaymg Smrzer: adnunifhed 127, 1 30 256 292,
309, 329

Deliverance celebrated 58, 50, 60; 364 pub]t:l
272, 369. fpiritual 105, 204.

Defires known ts God 39 See Przycr. o

Devxl fee Satan. oo T

h

- Devohon




I'N“D E X!
Devotion, ‘darly 79. fecret 177. anEm&na gfz!' )
doption 281. See Prayer. :
Dﬂ:geme, cbr/lmn 199, zxo, 296 Loy

\ Ducation, good 2. bad 141,
Enemies of God defiroyed 44. of Cbrzﬂ de~
Sroyed 233 his Prayer for them 217. of the
Church, reftrained 46. Defence againft them 9 Se
Love to them 217. #znt&al, fee Satan, )
Evocw’s Picty and Tranflation 1.
Eftablithment Relxgton ';.;.x -
Eternity of God 4. of Chriff 323: of of bz
Happmej} 187, 302. emp yed in God’s Prazﬁ

Evemng Hymn 363. Ny
Examples, goedy uﬁfu] 78 - » i
F S
A:th and Con m 262. Jonal’s rmmmn&d‘
187.. waﬂg it 280. in God’s Name 30,
ﬁrugglmg with Unbd:gf 197. the Syrophemman
Wiman's 181.
Faithfulne(s of God 269, 316,355. - - ¢
Fall of Adam, Effacts of it 270. -
F a18m y Religion 2. God 55 under Clr s Care

Farewe! the chri ﬁmﬂ 279.

Fa&~Days, fymns for $,. 6, 83, 84, 116, 120,
140, 155, 158, 186, 339, 368.

Fafts, unfuccefiful, accountid for 116,

Fathers, State of them refleéted on 164,. -

Fear, gnreaﬁuabk, reftrained 15,30, 475 98



- INDEX
Fealt of Wifdom 76, of the Gofpel 211. the Chrif*

- tian's fecrct Feaft 222.
Fire, God’s Controverfy by it '154- bis Word coms

pared ta it 133 ever/qﬂmg, the Portion of the

Wicked 189.
Forgivenefs of Enemies 217. divine, ﬁe Parden.
Forfaking God, its Evil 131. the Mifery of being
Jforfaken by him 18.
Foundation, the divine, ﬁrm 308. of the C/mn/),
Chrift 3 323> 334-
Frailty of Man, and God’s Pity 55. -
Fruitfulnefs of Chriffians 237, 240.
Puneral Hymns 17, 25, 27, 32, 42, 196, 408,
. 215, 260, 295, 302. See Death, Gme, Re-
ﬁm‘e&non. G L

Eneratxons, ﬁdcteedmg, ﬁ«ppomd by G’qd 5:,‘

Gentxles, b'f tbe ngbt of thm 202. wuml
" 20 .the Cburtb 113, 284. . « -
Glory, divine, Mofes’ vaaf i 11, ﬁmm, fu
Heaven. . ‘
Glorymg in God alone 128.
Gop, his Blefling defireable 53.. kis Compnm‘om
55> 109, 153. hs Complacency in his People
% ‘in their Profperity 37. .in bis Thoughts of.
" Peace 135. in the Sakvation of ‘bis Church 163,
tbo Dwel mg-P!acc of his People §1. his Eters
54. bis Faithfulnefs 269, 316, 355. the
God of the Patriarchs 319. kis Goodnefs fe
Saints 34. to all Creatures §6. crowinsng thé-
Year 43. ever-enduring 67. relifbed 35. hig
" Greatnefs 97. the Happinefls of his Pesple 4},5,
%

N




INDEX.

kbis Juftice and Mercy 12. his Knowledge of
our Days 38. of our Diftrefs 39. of our Frame
ﬁ. his Love in Chrif} 220. bis pardoming
- Mercy 28, 50, 103, 160. bis Name proclaim-
ed 12. Truff in it 30. his Pesple bis Pottion
14. our Portion bere and hereafter 45. bis
, Prefence defireable 1. -with bis Saints 38. our
Preferver 102. our Prote&or 31, 340. bis
Providence 47. its Bounties 376, 2g7. the
- Salvation of bis People 36, 125. otr Shepherd
- 144. fhining into the Heart 274. fpeaking
~ Peace 48, 109, 114. Support in him 15, 45.
- umchangeable 54. unknown 253. waiting o be’
,» gracious 93. ‘ ,
Goodnefs of God for Time and Eternity 34.
crowning the Year 43. cverlafling 67. tafted
_35. unsverfal s6. , I
Golpel, its happy Effe®s 86, 100, 111. its Feaft
" 211. a Law of Liberty 327. #ts Progrefs de-,
Jired 120, 121, its grand Scheme 284." its
Joyfui Sound s50. its Treafure in carthen Veffels.
2 i : ; ’

275 : ,
Government of God, Zion’sgoy 108. of Chrif?.
85, 351. over Death and the unfeen World 351,
race, growing in it 344. pardening 103, 160.
~perfeiding 325. quickening 62." faved by it 286.
Gratitude, the Spring of Rebgim 152. See Praife.
Grave, its Solitude 25, 27. Chriff's Triumph over
. it 194, 250, 351. See Refurreftion. N
Grief at beholding Tranfgreffors 64. moderated 196,

P



I"N' DEX.
H

Appmefs of God’s Ifracl 16. his Compla-
cency in it 37, 38, 163. only in God 45.

Hardenmg owfehm againft God, fatal 26, 256

He:td ty" the Church, Chriff 290. of Jngd: and
Men 299.

Health rg/}ared 58, 59, 60. ﬂimtual 204., 223

Heaven, ifs Happine[s 295. an Inberitance 28s.
wer.’a_/lmg Light there 319. made meet for it

. 298, its Reft 310, Secing Chrift there. 295,
to be foughe l{; ot 178 View of # ovcr;mmg
Grief and Death 358.

Heavenly-mindednefs * 300.

He]p from God 19, 98 257. fought and abumx-

iicufe / Ged abwe 3 3, 3 54. of Prqyer 11 3 qf
Wi

Humlhatlon, andEmltatmn of Ifrael 99. of Clzr_t/}
139, 351. Day of, fee Fait.
Humility of @ Pemstent 142. under God’s Hand
3,339,
Hv?):l)n or gill,arnmg 362. Sf r Ewmng 363 fora
"Day af Prayer 120. Praxfe S
I'Iy_pocnfy° d»ead:d 250. - T

I : Con
YAcow’ s Vew 4 S e )
JEruUsALEM, Cnrg/"s Tears ever it 214, bis
Gofpel firft preacked there 219. the new 354.
Incarnation of Chriff 2c0, 220.
Inconftancy in Rflzgzw 151,
Inheritance




INDEZX
Inheritance of the Upright 38. of Heaven 285,
Iniquity absunding 186. ts be avided 7.
Interceflion of Chriff 8. S
Invifible Gid, regarded 321. » .
Joy, religious 69. in Gaod 161. in Chrift 330,

335 , ,
‘IspAEL and Amalek 6. backfliding invited to re .
~ turn 122. its Happinefs 16. humbled and exalted
- Q. its Obftinacy 88. its Stapidity 83.
. Jubilee, the Gofpel 50. ‘
Judgment appointed to all 313. approaching 317.
" Circumflances of it 342. no efeaping it 337.
 prepared for 343.. defired and rejoiced in 3144
'361. happy for the Saints 303 C
Judgments and Mercies of God compared 109,

Jubtice and Merey of God 12+ , o

- K
L EY of David in Chrift’s Hand 85, 350,

351, . . .
Kingdom of God to be firft fought 178. of Chrift
" 41, 351. of Heaven 187, 208. :
Knowledge of God fiught 150. experimental 345

AW of Liberty 327.
Ry Liberality, fee Charity. 4 ’
Liberty given by Chrift 326,227, the Law of 327.
_ to enter ¢he Holigft 315.

Life, abundant by Chriff 229, 349, the Chriftians
connecied with Chriff's 236. the Fountain of it
170. ain §2. ‘uncertain 1305 134» 329: ° ‘

Light fbining inte the Heart 274« of the sentilesy

S ' Chrift



IN-DE X
Chrift 202. everlafting from God 119. of good
Examples 175. ‘

Living to Chriff 276, 294. by Faith inbim 280,
to God hereafier 215. :

Love of God ir: fending his Son 220, in giving all
Things with him 261. fbed abroad 259. of
Chrift, in minifiring to Men 184. in giving him=

Jelf for ¢hem 184, 291, 293. to Chrift expreffed
335. continued in 239. Appeal to bim for its
Sincerity 246. to Men 291, unfeigned 331. te
Enemies 237,

Ajefty of God 97. ’

M l{/laz,ﬁ'ail an?17morta1 270. frail, but Ged
eternal 4. .

Marriage, fpiritual 293.

Meditation and Retirement 29.

Meek, their Happinefs 72.

Mercy, pardoming 103, 160. defpifed 258. Sep
Compaffion. '

Military Ode 366. '

Minifters, under Chrift’s Care ?52. Chrift cver
with them 195. comforted, that they may com-
_fort others 271. Comfort on their Death 17,
182, 195, 275. faithful, promoted to jrin the
Angels 166. frail and weak 275. given by God
123, the Church’s Profperity their Happingi 301.
Jweet Savour to God 273. fought from God 13,
370. watching for Souls 324, willing to be em-

Mploy‘{d 82. die,d bust the gzﬁel lives 275.1 '
iniftry inftituted 28q. Chriff’s unfucce, 104

vMiracle)s, fo/r: Ifrael ingtbe W{;d:meﬁ 4./7‘9% 4

Moderation, ¢hrifiian 268, .

o Morning




IND E X. .

“Morrihg Hymn 362. ° ° - s

‘Mondlity, fee Man, Death

Mosks, his_ wife Choice gzo ~bis- Regmrd te tbt

- invifible God 321, his Seng 357, bis View of
the divine Glory 11.

Mourners comyorted 66, 196, 302. See Comfort,
*Support. -

Mulntude nat to be falIawed t Evil 7.

N
Ational Sins baminted 140. deeranm ce-
© lebrated 272, 360,
Naturc fraily but God compaffionate § 5 end Sm-
+ * peure 63.
'Nzame{‘s to God thro’ Chrift 113, 288.
“New-Year’s Day, Hymns for 19, 43, 52, 67,
v - 1345 257,
-Noan mfw:d in the Ark 336.
Ndvembet the stb Hymmﬁr 108, 272’ 369

(0]
Bedwnce 1o the heavenly V ﬁon 82. # God’s
Woerd 136, the Dg/' ign of mm&nal .Dllwer-
* ances 369.
Ordmauon, Hymm for 82, 123, 166, 27 5, 289,

. ?Ardon af Sin celébrated 103, 153, 160. ﬁrA
rt}

the chief of Sinners: 219. and Stmtgtb 160.
_ 3 the better c/bfm 207, 320. - -
FPatience under Affiictions - 42. umlzr mxﬂerwu:
Providences 212, in waiting 93y 295.-
.v P'ztnarchs, a Ctty prepared for t/mﬁ 3’19
ace,

)



I'NDEX
ace, with God fought Q1. obtained 11§,
J:ergomd in 135. fzmprwed 48. war?m#
Tribulations ‘241. publick celebrated 367.
Perfeion, nat 1 be found in Nature 63. in Ro-
ligion 341.
Perfecution 20.be expected by Chriftions 3abe.
Perfeverance of the Saints 232, 341,
Pity, fer Compafﬁon :
Poor, trufting in God 162. G'banty to tbem 188,
205, 209
Portion of Gad bis Panple 14. God, eurs 45.
Powcg of God 26,1 56. the Security of the Saints 31,
216,232, -
Praife tanad, rverlafiing 71, for Chrift 201, 5:.
Jor bis Goodnefs 34, 35, 43, 56. bis ever
ing Goodnefs 67, 70. for the Hope of Glory

298. for leerty of Worfbip 49. for Minifters:

" - 123, 289, for Pardan 160. for publick Peace
" 367, 369. for Prefervation 257. for Protec-
. tion 31. fur Recovery from Sicknefs 58,59, 60,
" 364. as our Shepherd 144. for fpiritual Ble/~

_é ';)grf/i 283. for temporal Blﬁuy gmm ‘with
)

Prayer beard '68. Jecret 177. meb 2. for the

pirit 251.  for Minifters 33, 370. for the

" Revival of Religion 120, 121, Houfe 0f Prcyer

-

P,regarauon t mect Ged 1 56. fw Chrifts ﬁcm‘
oming 317, 3
Prefence of God dcﬁr;abk xo. q" Cbrﬁ amb l»:
Churches 17, 195..
Prefervanon, from Ged 3:, 95, xoa, 257. o
Pride puni/ P

ers, mtaal ddwmd 10 l% 20
Peifopcrs, /5 Q 5 189, 203. v




Pivileges mifimproved. 127. . of Chriftians. by thy
" 'B/oc?;c’(;/jrﬁ’ 287, 288, 347, 148, 35&
Promifes, Gad's Fidelty o thom 310, 355." ~. ;
Profperity from God §3. ot 1o be-expedled by, Re-
bels_againff hinm 26. dreadful, it azgfgé,;g, a
Providence’ 108, fullsived 318.. 115 Bounties 1764
2973 Miftersés 1o be cleared up beréafier 2124

D234
: R o

] e Q.\‘ !

Souw ﬁ-“. Lpewn g TS vaneg Yoo
\Ulckning Grace dofred B2, 202 oot -
Q Quictnels wnder Trouble 42. 2

- -
TS T N e e
AU AN : PR

-

poaan N e LR “r e .R';."- 11“ -‘:".,i‘\. o ;,;} ':
YO Ace, the Chiiftian 205, Chesft pur Forspspmin
RZE T S R : *
Raimenty fpiritual 1 3}, 165.
Rainbow arcurd the Throng 35§ ipeci:no
Rebels ogainh Gud warned 45, i 26,146,
B bgz"iiﬂ% brift executed 213, V-4
Robelfon, impudent §36. Hymm for Deliverana
Cfremit 467 - T TN T
Re{:ovtcrrffﬂm Sicknefi 58, 59, 60,364, .
Redemption by Chriff 17¢, 226,227; 266, .
Rejoicing in Gid amidft Poverty 16x.. in Clrif
. {bo:‘;inj?érk . 7}30 in oo Co'v‘{mmt'- Ergagoments
25, I b Vi of Db aad s 514,
201. dee Joy. R T
gg?ngnon }jﬂ?[';zfdﬁ:__@. Adivity in it 172, Frers
_ fancy in it 151. GPatituds the Spaing of it 152
Repentance comppanded to.all 254. She Meary. of
. Pardon 38, producing Hiomifty end Submgion
3 42"‘ '.w - ‘ ;;..’ "4 R \;Z‘,U‘.,\,‘.’ -I
Religratios, 7 Piisace, Submihin :
.mﬁ;g N ! N N ‘/‘ R e RC&.

e’



INDEX
leﬂ‘, he bab&ml s in God 57 r:mxmgfor Gad ¢

Rcfurre&?on 0 Cbr iR 194, 218, 4 ians. 8’
260, 246, {8 by the s’,.m 2of ﬁ 9‘
Reﬁfement,_ and St{f - Examination 29,
Returning fo. Gad' 122, 126, 149. . -
Revival gf‘Rclxgxm attempted 172. prayd ﬁr mo,
121, . :
Riches, their Vamty 63, 212, Defire o tl'm me-
derated 263. mrldﬁng,?‘ ohﬁdfiy CHrlQ
. 209..
3 ”"fdrf"’f“scabrm; 32, 165, 266,
coufnels from 132, 365, 266, 2745
Rod of Ged lnafrd 159. its gmf,Efcﬂ’: 143 7"

s * o AN -: ) )
SAbbath, tbrddml‘ 310, “ .
b‘Sncnfgct of Cbri } 220, 291. : Sn BIOod tbd
ving 2

Saifety fn('r‘od g1, 90‘, 93s 68, ioz in tﬁc f%ﬂ

of Religian g6
Saints, tbz:rE.mIlmq Ve 78. thrH ine’. 16,‘.
. 38: Gad’s Pvrmn "14- their Prafpetts for Time
~cind Bternity 33, 45. their Sentence and final
H‘appw)ﬁ i8 Cﬁ' if? glorified mxbm 303 and’
mt i Time Dmgd 94.
:rm -
| Sﬂﬁtwh appraacbmg 264 hauhé;mg the Meek
’ g2 ebala mg 310, 14. Seeteaven. from

\ God' 36 ed for it 40. Jpeaking it

r ﬂbw??ofk 36 yGwm 286. " the Scheme of
L wmby gf Gad 307., hs Wird qa St jo.

252, i
L Qz Sama-




I'NTD'E‘X.
Maﬂﬁﬁ;"bgﬂd 20 T oW ‘ ‘" ": R
Sanélification -of Chrif}..and: Ht Cl’mkwuth 5],
saz%ﬂ 266, 293, "

any--bis  Capreves Jamented -100.". en
Chrift 368. . by Chrifiians 2:56 Z";HMJ
driafed 265, - bm Powien refirawed. 216, -
-“fong Holds caff down 278. . R
Scriptare, its Excellency 63 Schord.
S@'ﬁ)ﬁdf'tbl”af 43. R
Sweret Prajer 3 3. 1 0 . A k
Seeking the Knowlsdge. of God x 50. thw"
- of God firft 198. Things above 300, (w’ﬁ75.
Sqt-Dcxﬂcaum' 23263 . L cew :
Self-Examination 2, 138, . -
Sepulchre in the Garden 243 See. var o
gcrvmg Chrift 276, 294. w:‘t? Zeal. 230, 247,
cttlement of a 3 @ '8 m - Spé
@rdmauofn,,l!/ mﬁf-a i f?'sﬁ ot v ,F'
Sheep, Chriffis, -their. Charafier 23064 - Hapﬁmg’i
* 211 Secmity 232. wmforted ﬁ:g “God’'s Gard'
of them 144. recovered from Iiam!nwrg» 69
Shepﬁcra Saintt ixGed .14, B
&th\eﬁ, o € 58,459, 6@, 364. [ﬂr;"a& erd

204, 22
v dffiion 42, &aSﬁbmlM
SieEoR’s. Song 'wad Prophecy 02\ oo
Sin, its Captives lamented 129. éa fing’ G;mf 2o
igosd Plem 64. chanfad 6)»67 s: Blaed 31 By
* 348. pandonal: 160y4.179. *WW“‘W!M
VTS, mml&ﬂmxg:o. ho e
in God’s Ways 69u: Sve }hy* Rg;_ou:mg.
Sinoers alarmed 8o defiraged. 260 Wheiy. Doomi 3.48.
esharted; 328, recovered zQ‘g rclapf ing 180, their

u’d&v" L., ﬁal

- -



I'N/DIE Xi
nal Sentence and Mifery 18q..: soarned af: their
f?;paarmc at ng’ft 3373 t[mnr m{R:gﬁgt

‘Soldwr, the :bnjha», m:d MJ ﬂM:d 3 53,'
3544

&!la)gigrfMoka md tb: Eamb 357 SmH.ythn,
ratie.

Soul, God its- Savernr . 36.- m Stmgtb 68‘ tbi'
Care of it meedful 206, 207:: . .. -

Spmt / God, compared to Water 22‘1,125, 360‘.'

ces defired 145, 2515 :360. lifting uf

bu Smdard 117. the Pr;az’ of our Adoption 281.
qumng dea Samt: Q.- ramlug Hama

Spmt§g of Mon wnder God’s. Irglum 34. dqwﬂ
. ing. committes to Coriff 24.9 Ty et
Spirital: Enemies, fec Satan, -~ L
State of the Dead refieéted on !64}.
Sorte,: 7he 1:1»:«;1333. the corner 334» ) ,':,r,;”;
Strength from Heaven 15, 68, 98, :69¢
Sub)ec’ﬁon £ Ged 322, . :
‘Submiffion to God 425190 . -
Bueces-of the Gofpel 100, 111, r47, n73; /' xgl!
1204 121.
Sufferings ¢ Chriff 101, 307: and- lus,&mgf!
41, 139 f;f Chr ﬂxam 30%. See Gnei, Com-
* fort, J‘Zg;‘l): port. . - 4
¢ 120 173 -
Snpperf, Lord’sy ﬁy 3f9r it J" 288, 350 :
Support from God 1. 1u Dea 32, 35. n the
_ Covernant under Troubles 20521 ik Degth 22
S ow dea#b qf fwt{)fal Mmﬂm xy, 182, 195,

Qs piw

e




INDE X

fmands 175 196, 208,215, 2605 3'@3-
» yourg Corifiians 234. .
Sympatby, cbrg/han 208, 282. NN L

T
;I'Able of the Lord po&ml 171. ﬁrnl,
Invitations fent 211,
afling divire Gu&uﬁ 35 thl thl.ml ds gnﬁ
cous 332, . .
‘Teachings, divine 110. Cbry?'t acdlnd 575. :
‘Temple, the fpiritual 167, 333. ¥oehtwvenly and .
Cbriftians Piliars in it 33, 354
Temptations - maderated “216.  overcoms 356,
Strength proportioned to them 269 SR
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