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TH,JEZ
PRETFAGCE.

T HE Author of the following Hymns,
well known to the World by many ex-
cellent and ufeful Writings, was much fo-
licited by bis Friends to print them in- bis
Life-time,. from a Hope that they might be
Serviceable to the Intereft of Religion, by af-
JSifting the Devotion of Chriftians in their
Jocial .and fecret Worfbip , and, had GOD
~ comtinued bis- Life till bis FamiLy
ExposiTor on the Epiftles bad beer
publifbed, it is probable- he would bave
complied with their Requeft :. But this and
many ather pious and bemevolent Purpofes
were broken off by bis muck-lamented
Deatb During the loft fHour I fpent

A2 fw:tb
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with bim, a few Weeks before that mourn-
Jul Even:, be bonoured me with fome par-
" ticular Direflions about tranferibing and
publifbing them. I bave at length, through
the good Hand of my GOD upon me, finifb-
. ed them, and prefent them to the World.
with a chearful Hope, that they will pro-
‘mote and diffufe a Spirit of Devotion, and,
together with other Affiffances buman and
divine, prepare many to join with the de-
,vout Author in the nobler and everlafling
- Antbems of Heaven.

Thefe Hymns being compofed to be jung,
after the Autbor bad been preaching on
‘the Texts prefixed to them, it was bis
-Defign, that they [bould bring over again
-the leading Thoughts in the Sermon, and
-naturally exprefs and warmly enforce
thofe devout Semtiments, which be boped
~awere then rifing in the Minds of bis
Hearers, and belp to fix them on the
Memory and Heart :  Accordingly the
attentive Reader will obferve, tbat moSt
of them illufirate fuch Sentiments, as a
Jkilful  Preacher wonld principally snfif

upon,
~ 74
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upon, when difcourfing from the Texts
on which they are founded. , There is o
great Variety in the Form of them: Some
are devout Parapbrafes on the Texts :
Orbers expreffive of lively Afts of Devo-
tion, Faith, and Truf in G OD, Love
to Curist, Defire of divine Influences,
and  good Refolutions of cultivating the
Temper and praflifing the Duties recom-
mended :  Otbers proclaim an  bumble
Foy and Triumph in the gracious Pro-
mifes and Encouragements of Scripture,
particularly in  the Difecovery .and Pro-
Jpect of eternal Life.  The Nature of the
Subjects will eafily account for the Dif-
Jerence of Compofure, why fome are more
plain and artlefs, others more lively, fub-
lime, and full of poctic Fire. If any of
them fhould, at firft Readmg, appear flat
or obfcure, it may well be Juppofed they
would affei? the Mind in a Sronger Man-
uner, when ufed in a religions Affembly
after Sermons upon the T exts, in which
the Context ' bath been confidered, (if that
were neceffary) parallel Places compared,
A 3 the
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‘the Defign of the .infpived Writer judi-
cioufly opened, and the Beauty, Propriety,
and Empbafis of the [everal Claufes of
the Text illuftrated : They therefore who
ufe them in their  devout Rmremmu,
Soould firfp~ read and confider the Texts
and Contextsy and if they would -confult
Jome -Expofitor upon. them, particularly
the Author's on the- Subjesis- taken from
the New Teflament, they will fee @ Spirit
and Elegance in. thefe Compofures, which
may -otherwife be. everlooked, and be more.
Likely tg reap real and lafling Advantage by .
them..
~ In this Cpl{eé}wn toere. axe many Hymm‘
ﬁ(m¢d~ upon Pa{ages in -tbe Old- 'Cefta-
ment, particularly -in the Prophets,. dis
rectly relating.-to the Cafe of the Ifraelites,
or. fome partieular gosd Man among them,
which the Autbor: bath accomvodated to,
the Circusfbances - of .Chriftians, where be
thought there was a juft and matural Re-
femblance; and be- apprehended, that the
Praclice of the infpired Writers of the
New Teftament warrarted Juch Aceom-
ﬂ.odatmu
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modations®.  He experienced this to be ]
a wvery acceptable and ufeful Method of
preacking on the Old Teftament, and ac-
cordingly recommended it te bis Pupils, as
what would afford them an Opportunity cf
explaining the Defign of the Prophecies,
difplaying the Wildom, Faithfulnefs and
Grace of G O D, and [uggefiing many
Sriking and impartant InStrullions: This
Meibod would at the Jame Time - occafron
an agreecable Fariety in their Difcourfes,
prevent their confining themfelves to gemeral
or Common-place Subjefls, or (in Order to
avoid a frequent Repetztwn of well-known
Arguments) running into dry and abﬂruje
Speculations, which the Capacities - of the
Generality of their Hearers could not com-
prebend, nor their Hearts relifb and feel :
A Fafbion in Preaching toe prevalent, and,

sonfidering its  apparent Unpraﬁmblme/:,
much to be lamented.

* Compare Hebrews xiil. 5, 6, and Family Ex-
pofiror in Loc. Note (). There are alfo fome
geod Remarks on ‘this Subje&t in Dr. Warts'’s
Holinefs of Times,. Plam, &c. D:/ v.. efpecially

Prop xv. oo
. Ay Thofe
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Thofe young Minifters, who are de-
Sfirous of entering into 1he Spirit and Co-
pioufnefs of Seripture, may find this Work.
greatly ufeful to them, by diretting them
to many wvery [uitable Texts, and to fome.
natural Thoughts, and ufeful Refleitions
10 be ngﬁjied upon in  difcourfing from
them.

Tbere are je'ucral Hymns in this Callec-
tion fuised to [pecial and extraordinary Oc-
cafions, for which there was not before a
Sufficient Pravifion; fuch as, for opening a
new Place of Worfbip, the Vacancy and
. Settlement of Churches, the Ordination of
Minifters, their Removal from our World,
&c. efpecially for Days of FaSting and
Humiliation on Account of aliual or appre-
bended Calamities ; the Want of which,
during the late Rebellion and War, was

much regretted by many Mmjkr: and pr z-’

vate Cbhriftians.
In thefe Compofures I bape few low or
trivial* Expreffions will be found : No-

\

thing appears unfuitable to the Gravity

and Dignity of a worfbipping Affemltly :
Neothing
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Nothing likely to darken or damp the Devo-
zsn of the bumble Chriftian, or excite Paf.
Sions merely fenfual. There is nothing that
Javours of a Party-Spirit, or carries an
Appearance of defigning 10 confine their Ufe
t0 any of the Sects into which Chriftians are
unbappily divided. The Materials are di-
vine, and the Author's Soul was never
more enlarged, than when be was promoting
a Spirit of Piety and Candor in their Juft
Connettion, '

I chofe to place thefe Hymns in the Order
in which the feveral Texts lie in the Bible,
as that prevents the Neceffity of. another
Index, and there appeared no particular
Reafon for difpofing them in any different
Order.  In a few Places, where Words oc-
cur not fufficiently intelligible 10 common Rea-
ders, 1 bave added fome more Plain and fa-
miliar ones in the Margin, tbat they may be
read and fung with Underfranding ; prefer-
ring this Method to that of fome Authors,

~ who bave collested and explained them in 4
particular Index, '

A s - As
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s tbqﬁr Hymns were compofed during
a Series of many Years, amidft an w
common Variety and daily Succeffion of
most important Labours, by a Man who
bad no Ear for Mufic, and as they want
- bis retouching Hand, the Reader will be
candid to what Inaccuracies be may dif-
cover particalarly the Repetz/zon of the
fame Thoughts and Phrafes, which in a .
few Infances will be found : And indeed
Jome of tkem could fearcely be. avoided on
Subjecis [o nearly refembling, “without the
Exclufion of the most fuitable and affefi-
ing Semtiments or Afpirations, for whick
the Introduilion of a new or more poetic
Thought and Phrafe would not bave been
an Equivalent. There may perbaps be [ome
Imp, rwprieties, awmg to my not Imng able 1o
read the Auibor’s Manufcript in particu-
lar Places, and béing obliged, without a
poetic Genius, to [fupply thofe Deficiencies,,
w/”fr:by ‘the Beauty of the Stenza may be
" greatly defaced, though the Senfe is pre—
Jerved.

fI’l;q[er
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- Thefe Hymns being originally defigned for
the Ufe of a Congregation of plain unlearned
Christians, it cannct be expelied they fhould
entertain thofe, who may perufe them merely
for the Sake of the Poetry : Yet 1 think
many of them will fand the Teft of a criti-
cal Examination, cnd appear at leaft equal
to other Compofitions of the like Kind 5 and
Iam perfuaded they wiil all be delightful
and beneficial to thofe, who defire to bave
their Devotions enlivened, their Souls filled
with divine Love, and wha. are ambitions
to live up to the Rules of the Geofpel; aud
that they will, through the Influences of ke
Holy Ghoff, [pread a. Spirit of fervent
Piety in fuch Congregations wbcra t/aey may
be introduced.

I have nothing to add but my earnejf
W¥Fifbes and Prayers, that they may be fub-
Jervient to the Glary of GOD, the more de-
lightful Celebration of divine Ordinanees,
and the Edi ﬁcatzon of my Fellow- Cbrzjham.
Amen.

‘A6 A TABLE
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- To find o;lt' any ‘
H Y M N

By the First Lixe of it

A ' - Hymn
Ccept, Great God, thy Britajn’s Song 46
Alas for Britain, and her Sons 186
Alas! how faft our Moments fly . 127
AlI-‘conqu’ring Faith, how high it rofe 181
All-glorious God, what Hymns of Praife 298
All-hail, myfterious King 359
All-hail, viftorious Saviour, hail! 354
Aloud I fing the wond’rous Grace 217
Amazing beauteous Change " 100
Amazing Grace of God on high .99
Amazing Plan of fov’reign Love 124
And are we vow brought near to God, 288
And art thou with us, gracious Lord 98
And doth the Son of God complain, 104
And is Salvation brought fo near . 262
And fhall we ftill be Slaves 227
And why do our admiring Eyes 252
And will the great eternal God 49
And will the Judge defcend 189
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And will the Majefty of Heaven
And will th’ eternal King

Approach ye Children of your God
A prefent God is all our Strength .
Arife, my tend’reft Thoughts, arife
Afift us, Lord, thy Name to praife
Attend, mine Ear, my Heart rejoice
Attend, my Soul, the Voice divine
Attend, my Soul, with reverend Awe
Awake, my drowfy Soul, awake
Awake, my Soul, ftretch ev’ry Nerve
Awake, my Sonl, to meet the Day:

Awake, ‘our Souals, aad blefs his Name:

Awake, ye Saints, and raife your Eyes
B

BAckﬂidin Ifrael, hear the Voice
" Behold God’s great Incarnate Soa

Behold I come, the Saviour cries

Behold 1 come, the Saviour cries

Behold, O lfrael’s God

Behold our God, he owns his Name

Behold th’ amazing Sight

Behold the bleeding Lamb of God

Behold the Glafs the Gofpel lends

Behold the gloomy Vale

Behold the great eternal God

Behold the great Pliyfician ftands

Behold the Path that Mortals tread:

Behold the Son of God appears

Behold the Son of God’s Delight

Behold with pleafing Extacy

Beneath thy migty Hand, Q- God

xiii
Bymn
- 144
263
315
18

64
255
187

. 12
BRI
199
298
362
228
264

122
337
343
361
141

86
233
242
327

32

15
223

27
314
191
121

338
~ Befet’
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Befet with Snares on every Hand |

Bleft be the Lamb, whofe Blood. was fpile -

Bleft Jefus, bow thine Ear

Bleft Jefus, Source of Grace divine

Bleft Men, whe ftretch their willing Hands
Blett Saviour, to my Heart more dear

Bridegroom of . Souls, hew rich thy Love

Bright Source of intelleétual Rdys
y . . N C B .
CAptives of Ifrael, hear ,
Come, our indulgent Saviour, come
Came, thou.celeftial Spirit, come
D
Efcend immortal Dove.
Do not I love thee, O my Lord:
E
ENqvire, ye Filgrims, for the Way.~
i Eternal and immortal King -
Eternal God, oir humbled Souls
Eternal God, our wond’ring Souls
Eternai King, thy Robes arawhite
Eternal Source of ev’ry Joy
Eternal Source of Life and Thought.
Exalted Prince of Life, we own

_F
FAther divine, the Saviour cried
Father divine,  thy piercing Eye
Father of Lights, we fing thy Name
¥ather of Men, thy Care we blefs

Hymn
207
312
301

© 221

" 247
139
293
‘110°

103
245
285

259
246

137
321
154
1
165 .
.43
322
248

‘190
177
176

Father
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Father of Mercigs, -in thy Houfe
Father of Mercies, fend thy Grace .
Father of Peace, .and God of Love
Father of Spirits, from thy Hand
Flow on my T 'ears in rifing Streams
Fountain of Comfort and of Love

G
GOD of Eternity, from thee
God of Manaffeh, wilt thou fcorn
God of my Life, thro’ all its Days
Ged of my Life, thy conftant Care
God of Salvation, we adore
God of the Qcean, at whofe Veice

Go, faith the Lord, proclaim my Grace: -

Grace ! ’tis a charming Sound

Great Father of each perfect Gift
Great Father of Mankind

Great Former of this various Frame' |
Great God, did pious Abrzham pray
Great God of Heaven and Nature rife
Great God of Hofts, ‘atzend our Prayer
Great God, we fing that mighty Hand
Great Leader of thine Hrael’s Hoft
Great Lord of Angels, we adore
Great Objeét of thine Ifracl’s Hope -
Great Ruler of all Nature’s Frame
Great Sovireign of the human Heart
Great Source of Being and of Love
Great Source of Life, our Souls confefs
Great Spirit of immortal Love

Great Teacher of thy Church, we own
- Guardian of Irael, Source of Peace

- 271

xv
Hymn
289
205§

. 328
13
129

29z
570

-1
134
40
117
219
286
251
113

54

369

84
257
306
166

131

256
147
© 59
331

175
368
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’ H + Hymn
HAil, everlafting Prince of Peace 282
Hail, everlafting Spring 170
Hail, gracious Saviour, all divine 238
Hail, Progeny divine . 200
Hail to Emanuel’s ever honour’d Name 299
Hail to the Prince of Life and Peace 35
Hark! for the great Creator fpeaks 114
Hark ! for ’tis God’s own Son that calls 226
Hark ! for.’tis. Wifdom’s Voice 23
Hark the glad Sound, the Saviour comes 203
Hark ! ’tis our heavenly Leader’s Voice 353
Hear, gracious Sovereign from thy Throne 143
Hearken, ye Children of your God 300 .
Heaven has confirm’d the great Decree =~ 313
He comes, the royal Conqueror comes. 213
He comes, thy God, O Ifrael, comes 156
Henceforth let each believing Heart 241
High let us fwell our tuneful Notes 201
Houfe of our God,. with chearful Anthems ring 67
How free the Fountain flows 360
How gentle God’s Commands 340
How glorious, Lord, art thou 77
How gracious.and how wife 143
Haw keen the Tempter’s Malice is- 216
How long fhall Dreams of Creature-Blifs 125
How rich thy Bounty,, King of Kings 275
How rich thy Favours, God of Grace , 341
How fwift the Torrent flows 164
I .
I Am thy God, Jehovah faid 319
Jehovah !’tis a glorious Name 20

Jefus,
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Jefus, I love thy charming Name
Jefus, I fing thy matchlefs Grace
Jefus, mine Advocate-above
Jefus, my Lord, how rich thy Grace
Jefus, our Souls delightful Choice
Jefus the Lord, our Souls adore
Jefus, we own thy faving Power
Jefus, we own thy fov’reign Hand
Immenfe, eternal God
Immortal God, on thee we call
Indulgent God, with pitying Eye
Indulgent Sov’reign of the Skies
In glad Amazement, Lord, I ftand
In one harmonious chearful Song
In Raptures let our Hearts afcend
Iunterval of grateful Shade
In thy Rebukes, all-gracions God
In what Confufion Earth appears
Iown, my God, thy fov’reign Grace
Ifrael, thy Tribute bring
Is there a Sight in Earth or Heaven
Itis my Father’s Voice
It is the Lord of Glory calls

L
]_Egions of Foes befet me round

Let Heaven burit forth into a Song

Let Jacob to his Maker fing
Let Zion’s Watchmen all awake
Lift up, ye Saints, your weeping Eyes.
Liften ye [ills, ye Mountains, hear

Look back, my Soul, with grateful Lové

xvit

Hymn
325

345
188
197
311
204
234
10
307
61
120
70
232
244
363
109
212
240
357
224
126

3t
103
102
324
358
158

58
Look
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Look down, O Lord, with pitying Eye- -
Lard, doft thou thew a Corner-Stone *
Lord of the Sabbath, hear our Vows .
Lord of the Vineyard, we adore -
Lord, we adore thy wond’rous. Name -
Lord, we have broke thy holy Laws -
Lord, we have wander’d from thy Way
Lord, when Iniquities abound :
Lord, when thine Ifrael we furvey
Lord, when thy Hand is lifted up
Iioud be thy Name adoi’d

Loud let the tuneful Trumpet found * - -

Loud to the Prince of Héav'n

M

MArk the foft-faﬂmg Snow

Mine inward Joys fupprefs’d too long
My God, and is thy Table fpread *
My‘God, affitt me, while¥ raife
My God! how-chearful is the Sound +
My God,. the Cov’nant of thy Love
My God, thy Service well demands
My God, what filken Cords are thine
My God, whofe all-pervading Eye
My gracious Lord, T own.thy Right
My Helper-God, I-blefs his-Name
My Jefus, while in mortal Flefh
My Lord, didft thou endure fuch Smart -
My Saviour, didft thou die for me
My Saviour,. I am thine .
My Saviour, let me hear thy Voice - -
~ My Sins, alas! how foul the Stains.
My Soul, review the trembling Days

~
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My Soul, the awfitl-Hour will come

My Soul triumphant in the Lord,”

My Soul, with all thy waken'd’ Powers

My Souly- with Joy attend -

My various Pow’rs; awake - :

My waken’d Soul extend thy ngs
N B

NOW be that Sacrifice furvey’d

Now let a true’ Ambition rife
Now let my Soul with Tranfport rife .
Now let our chearful Eyes furvey
Now let our mourning Hearts revive
Now let our Songs. addrefs the God of Peace:
Now let our Songs proclaum abroad -
- Now let our Voices join
Kow let the Feeble all be ﬁrong
Now let the Gates of Zion fing
Now let the hﬂ"mng World around
Now let the Sons of Belial hear .
Now to that fov’ rexgn Grace

O God of Jacob, by whofe Hand
O happy Chriftian,: who can boaft
(e] happy'Day, that fixt my Choice '

O injur’d Majefty of Heav’n o
Olfracl, blett beyond Compare =~~~ "

O Ifrael, thou art bleft < ‘

O praife ye the Lord, prepare a new Sono
O righteous God, thou Judge fupreme

O Thou that hat Redemption wrought,
Our Banner is th’ eternal God- -

Our Eyes Salvation fee. - C

Xix

. Hymn

39
33
320
231
347
34z,

291
178
261

© ., 1B2
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Hym

Our God afcends his lofty Throne 82
Our heav’nly Father calls . 346

Our Souls with pleafing Wonder view 34
Our Souls with Rev’rence, Lord, bow down 339
O where is fov'reign Mercy gone 116
O ye immortal Throng jo4
O Zion, tune thy Voice 118

P
Arent of univerfal Good ‘ 47
Peace, all ye Sorrows of the Heart 23§
Peace, ’tis the Lord Jehovah’s Hand 42
Perfection ! ’tis an empty Name 63
Perpetual Source of Light and Grace 151
Praife to our Shepherd’s gracious Name 229
Praife to the Lord of boundlefs Might 274
Praife to the Lord on high 273
Praife to the Lord whofe mighty Hand 272
Praife to the radiant Source of Blifs 101
Praife to the Sov’reign of the Sky 162
Praife to thy Name eternal God 344
R
RAife, thoughtlefs Sinner, raife thine Eye. 148
Remark, my Soul, the narrow Bounds 5z
Repent, the Voice celeftial cries 254
Return, my roving Heart, return 29
Return, my Soul, and feek thy Reft 57
- '
GAlvation doth to God belong 374
Salvation! O meélodious Sound 36
Satan, the dire Invader came 308
Saviour divine, we know thy Name 132
Saviour
~

|
\
o
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) . v Hymn
Saviour of Men and Lord of Love 184
Searcher ofHearts, before thy Face . 250
See how the Lord of Mercy fpreads 185
See Ifrael’s gentle Shepherd ftand 198
See the Deftruttion is begun 94
See the fair Stru@ture Wifdom rears ' 76
See the old Dragon from his Throne 356
Shepherd of, Ifrael, bend thine Ear 372
Shepherd of Ifrael, thou doft keep 123
Shine forth, eternal Source of Light 150
Shine on our Souls, eternal God 53
Shout! for the Battlements are fall’'n 278
Sing to the Lord above 167
Sing to the Lord 2 new melodious Song 220
Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims 30
Sing, ye Redcemed of theLord . 96
So firm the Saints Foundations ffand 161
Sov’reign of all the Worlds on high 281
Sov’reign of Heav'n, thine Empire fpreads 180
Sov’reign of ‘Life, before thine Eye 25
Sov’reign of Life, I own thy Hand 6o
Sov’reign of Nature, all is thine 14
Spring up, my Soul, with ardent Flight 268
Stupendous Grace! And can it be . 287
Supreme in Mercy, who fhall dare 160
Supreme of Beings, with Delight 355

T
T HE Cov’nant of a Saviour’s Love 236
The Creatyres, Lord, co_nfefs thy Hand 5
The darken’d Sky, who thick it lours  ° 66
The Day approacheth, O my Soul 317
The Deluge at th’ Almighty’s Call 336

The
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The ever-living God

The glorious Lord, his Ifrael’s Hope ’
The great Jehovah! who fhall dare
The King of Heaven his Table fpreads
The Lord from his exalted Throne
The Lord ! how kind are all his Ways
The Lord ! how .rich his Comforts are
The Lord Jehovah calls -
The Lord into his Vmeyard cemes
The Lord of Glory reigns fupremely. great
The Lord of Life exalted ftands
The Lord on mortal Worms-leoks down
The Lord, our Lord! how rich his Grace-
The Lord with ‘Pleafure views his Saints
The Promifes I fing
The righteous Lord fupremely great
Thefe mortal Joys,. how. foon they fade
The Sepulchres, how thick they ftand
The fwift-declining Day
Th’ eternal God, his Name how great
The Vineyard of the Lord, how fair
Thou God of Jabez hear
Thou, Lord, thro’ ev’ry changing Scene
Thou, mighty Lord, art God alone
Thrice happy Souls, who born from Heaven
Thrice happy Stdte, where Saints fhall live
Thus hath the Son of Jefle faid
Thus faith Jehovah, from his Seat
Thy Fjock, with what a tender Care
Thy judgments cry aloud -
Thy piercing Eye, O God, furveys
Thy Prefence, everlafting God’

L

‘\.
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>Tis mine, the Cov’nant of his Grace
To all his Flock, what wond’rous Love
To-morrow, Lord, is thine
To thee, great Architect on high.
To thee, my God, my Days are known
To thee, O Ged, we Homage pay
Tranfporting Fidings, which we hear
Tremendous judge, before thy Bar
Triumphant Lord, thy Goodnefs reigns
Triumphant Zion, lift thy Head
v

' VIler than Duft, O Lord, are we

Ungrateful Sinners, whence this Sé¢orn
Unite, my roving Thoughts, unite

w.

Ait on the Lord, ye Heirs of Hope
W Weary, and wea)l’{ and faint P
We blefs th’ eternal Source of Light
We praife the Lord for heavenly Bread
We fing the deep myfteriots Plan
What Bofom mov’d with pious:Zeal
What doleful ‘Accents do I hear
What haughty Scorner, faith the Lord
What Myft’ries, Lord, in thee combme ’
What venerable Sight appears™ - . '
When at this Diftance, Lord, ‘we trace
While on the Verge of Life Iftand
Whofe Words againft the Lord are ftout
Why flow thefe Torrents of Diftrefs®
Why fhould our mourning Souls delight
Why will ye-lavith out your Years

.-

¥xiti
Hyann
“ 2z
239
‘3 2?
305
38
173
302
373
35
107

-

13§
258

48

93
87
352
222
284
9
192
168
3so
214
183
295§
136
‘196
260
206
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i

Wide o’er all Worlds thg Saviour reigns
With Extacy of Joy

With flowing Eyes and bleeding Hearts
With humble Pleafure, Lord, we trace
With Pity, Lord, thy Servant view

With rev’rend Awe, tremendous Lord -
With Tranfport, Lord, our Souls proclaim
With what Delight I raife mine Eyes

Y

- YE Armies of the living God

Ye golden Lamps of Heaven, farewel
Ye Hearts with youthful Vigour warm
Ye Heav’ns, with Sounds of Triumph ring
. Ye humble Souls, rqo:ce
Ye humble Souls, that feek the Lord
Ye little Flock, whom Jefus feeds

Hymn

195
333
270
11
6z
133
323
85

" 265

119
75
303
72
194
208

Ye mourning Saints, whofe ftreaming Tears 112
Ye Pris’ners, who in Bondage lie 169
Yes, Britain feem’d to Ruin doom’d 155
Ye Servants of the Lord ‘210
Ye Sinners, 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 56
Yes, the Redeemer rofe 218
Yes, ’tis the Voice of Love divine 163
Ye Subjeéts of the Lord, proclaim 108
Ye weak Inhabitants of Clay 97

HYMNS



HYMNS

FOUNDBD ON

VARIOUS TEXTS
IN THE

OLp TESTAMENT.

I. Enoch’s Piety and Tranflation. Genefis v. 24
Hebrews xi. 5.

TERNAL Gob, our wond’ring Souls
Admire thy matchlefs Grace ;
That Thou wilt walk, that Thou wilt dwell,
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.

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

4 Nor fhall I thro’ eternal Days
A reftlefs Pilgrim roam ;
Thy



2 GENESIS

Thy Hand, that now direts my Courfe,
Shall fooa convey.me -home.

5 I afk not Exoch’s rapt’rous Flight
To Realms of heav’nly Day ;
Nor feek Elijab’s fiery Steeds
To bear this Flefh away.
6 Joyful my Spirit will confent
To drop its mertal Load ; :
And hail * the fharpeft Pangs of Death,
That break its Way to Gop.

- @ Salute or anelcome.

II. GO D's gracious Approbation of a religious Care
of our Families. Genefis xviil. 1g.

1 FATHER of Men, thy Care we blefs,*
Which crowns our Famijlies with Peace:
From Thee they fprung, and by thy Hand
Their Root and Branches are fuftain’d,

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

3 To Thee may each united Houfe,
Morning and Night, prefent its Vows :
Our Servants there, and rifing Race e
Be taught thy Precepts, and shy Grace.
4 O may each future Age proclaim
The Honours of thy glarious Name ;
While pleas’d, and thankful, we remove
To join the Family above. '

-~

-

1II. Abraham'’s

[



GENESIS.
IlI. Abraham’s Intercefion for Sodom:
' xviii. 32.

For a Faf-Day.

1 GREAT Goo ! did pious Abran. pray

For Sedom’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 nct thine Eye
Its chofen Thoufands here furvey ;

3

Genefis

Whofe Souls, deep humbled, mourn the Crouds,

‘Who walk in Sin’s deftru&tive Way ?
3 O Judge fupreme, let not thy Sword
" The Righteous with the Wicked fiize :

Nor bury in promifcuous Heaps
Rebels, and Saints thy chief Delight.

4 For thefe thy Children {pare the Land ;-

Avert the Thunders big with Death ;
Nor let the Seeds of latent * Fire
Be kindled by thy flaming Breath.

5 O! be not-angry, Mig'htyGon, .
While Duft and Afhes feek thy Face ;
But gently bending from thy Throne,
Renew, and ftill increafe the Grace.

6 Fefus the Interceflor hear,
Aud for his Sake thy Grace impart,
Which, while it fops the fiery Stream,
Diffolves the: moft obdurate Heart._

7 Sodem fhall change to Zion then,
And heavenly Dews be¢ fcatter’d round,

* Hidden, fecret,
B2

That
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That Plants of Paradife may fpring,
Where baneful * Poifons curs’d the Ground,
* Deftruétive.
1V. jacob’: Vow. Genefis xxvili, 20—22.
1O GOD of Facob, by whofe Hand
Thisie Ifrael fill is fed,
Who thro’ this weary Pilgrimage
Haft all our Fathers led.
2 To Thee our humble Vows we raife,
'T'o Thee addrefs our Pray’r, X
And in thy kind and faithful Breaft .
Depofite all our Care.
3 If Thou, thro’ each perplexing Path,
Wilt be our conftant Guide ;
If Thou wilt daily Bread fupply,
And Raiment wilt proyide ;-

4 1f Thou wilt fpread thy Shield around,
Till thefe our Wand’rings ceafe,
And at our Father’s lov’d Abode,
Our Souls arrive in Peace :

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

V. Tke Hand of the LQRD upon the Cattle,
< - Exodus ix. 3.
i THE Creatures, Lorp, confefs thy Hand,
Thro’ Earth and Sky, thro’ Sea and Land;
And all their meaneft Orders fhare
Their Maker’s\Pity, and his Care, .
‘ 20



EXODUS

2 O look from thine exalted Throne,

And hear our panting Cattle moan;
Prone * o’er th’ untafted Food they lie,
Groan out their Agonies, and die.

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

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

Our Cities void, untill’d our Ground.
5 Prevent the Ruin by thy Grace,
And melf our Hearts to feek thy Face:

Bleft Fruit of thy corre&ting Rod
To lofe our Beafts, and find our Gop.,

* Stretched out on the Ground.

VI. Ifrael and Amalek. - Exodus xvii. 32+

For a FaﬂaDa_y.
3 OUR Banner'is th’ Eternal Gop,
Nor will we yield to Fear ;
Amidft ten thoufand fierce Affaults,
His mighty Aid is near.
2 To him the Hands of Faith we ftretch,
And plead experienc’d Grace ;
To him the Voice of Pray’r we raife,
Nor will he hide his Face.

3 No more, proud 4malek, thy Boaft,
¢¢ Gopo’s Arm is feeble grown ;"
B3
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His Sword fhall lop off ev’ry ¥and,
That dares infult his Throne.

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

5 Our fainting Hands how foon they d.roop !
But Thou the Weak canft raife;
And in the Mount of Pray'r candt leave
An Altar to thy Praife.

VII. Againft following & Multitude to do Ewils
Exodus xxiii. 2.

ORD, when Iniquities abound,
And growing Crimes appear ;
We view the Deluge rifing round
With Sorrow, and with Fear. .
2 Yet when its Waves moft fiercely beat,
--And fpread Deftru®tion wide, - -
Thy Spirit can a SJ:a.udard 1aife
To ftem * the roaring Tide.
3 May thy triumphant Arm: amake
Thy facred Caufe to plead; -
And let the Multitude confefs, -
ThatThou act Gon imdeed, * .
4 Their Hearts thall in a Moment turs, -
e  LikeWater, by thy Hand; « '
One Word fhall bow their fiubborn Necks
To owa ;ky high Command.
* Refrain.

s Our
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5 Our feeble Souls at leaft fupport,
And there thy Pow’r difplay ;'
Then Multitudes thall ftrive in vain
To draw us from thy Way.

VIIL. Carist’s Interceffion typified By Aarom’s
Breafi-plate. Exodus xxviii. 2g.

OW let our chearful Eyes {urvey
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 fhining Train
With 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 Charaters thall fair abide,
Our everlafting Truft,

When Gems, and Monuments, and-Crowns
Are moulder’d down to Duft.

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

IX. Whois on the Lorv’s Side? Exod. xxxiii. z6.

1 WHAT Bofom mov’d with pious Zeal
Doth for its Gop’s Difhonour feel ?
B4 What
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What Heart with gen’rous Ardor glows
To plead his Caufe againft his Foes ?

2 Great Gop, what Bofom can be cold?
What Coward muft not here grow bold ?

" While Honour, Int'reft, 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 thy own Arm fhall raife the Dead.

- X. GOD’s Prefince defirable. Exodus xxxiii. 15,

1 IMMENSE, Eternal Gop |
How marvellous thy Name !
TLy Prefence all abroad
Pervades * all Nature’s Frame ;
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 Fav'rites of thy Grace,
“'To upright Souls alone :

® Penstrates thro’ or fills.
' This
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This Glory, Lorbp,
My Soul would fee,
This Grace to me,
My Gob afford.

3 If Thou thy Luftre veil,

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 dijvine.

4 Ev’n Eden’s blifsful Lands
Would in thine Abfence mourns
But Thou wild 4fric’s Sands
To Paradife cantt turn.

If Gop be there

The Gloom is bright :
But Noon is Night
Till Thou appear.

§ Come, for my Spirit glows
With infinite Defire!
Strong Love impatient grows,.
And fets my Heart on Fire.

My Father, come;
That Prefence give,
On which I live 5
‘Or call me home.

® Africa, a Part qf the Earth rmar&aélo Jor
Jandy barren Dejkm.

Bgs Xk
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XI. Mofes’s View of the divine Glory. Exodus
. xxxiii. 18. '
1 WITH humble Pleafure, Lorp, 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 thine
With gentle. Beams of Love divine ;
And hear thy fecret Voice proclaim

_ The various Wonders of thy Name,

3 If feeble 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 unveil that World above,
Where the dear Children of thy Love,
Attemper’d * all to heav’nly Day,
Bear, and refle& th’ immediate Ray.

* Fitted and enabled to bear. .

. XIL. The Proclamation of GOD’s Name to Mofes 3
or, Divine Mercy and Fuftice. Exodus xxxiv.
6—8. : .

1 AT TEND, my Soul, the Voice divine,
And mark what beaming Glonies fhine
Around thy condefcending God !
To us, to us, he &ill proclaims
His awful, his endearing Names :
Attend, and found them all abroad.

2 ¢ J._
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2 ¢ Jemovan I, the fov’reign Lorp, '
¢« The mighty Gop, by Heav’n adord,
¢« Down to the Earth my Footfteps bend :
<« My Heart the tend’reft Pity knows,
¢ Goodnefs full-fireaming wide o’erflows,
¢ And Grace and Truth fhall never end.

My Patience long can Crimes endure :

My pard’ning Love is ever fure,

¢ When penitential orrow mourns ;

To Millions, thro’ unnumber’d Years,

New Hope and new Delight i{.,bears HEN

“" Yet Wrath againtt the Sinnéb burns.”

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 Lorp, repeat the Voice 3
Diffufe .« :fe Heart-éxpanding Joys,

Till Heaven compleat the rapt’rous Scene.

XII. The GOD of Spirits fought to fupply Vacan-
cies in the Congregations of bis People. - Numbers
xxvil. 15—17. .

3 FATHER of Spirits, from thy Hand, -

Our Soyls immortal came ;
And fill thine Energy * divine
Supports th’ eﬂ}preal + Flame.
2 By Thee our Spirits a]l are known 3
And each remoteft Thought
Lies wide expanded to his Eye,
By whom their Pow’rs were wrought...

* Power, -~ + Heawvenly.
B6
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3 To Thee, when mortal Comforts fail,
Thy Flock deferted flies ;

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

4 When o’er thy faithful Servants Duft
Thy dear Aflemblies mourn,
In fpeedy Tokens of thy Grace,
O Ifiael’s Gon, return.

5 The Pow'rs of Nasure all are thine,
And thine the Aids of Grace ;
Thine has borne thy Churches up.
Thro*ev’ry rifing Race.. :

6. Exert thy facred Influence here, .

And here thy Suppliants blefs, ’
And change, to Strains of chearful Praife,

Fheir Accents of Diftrefs.

7 With faithful Heart, with fkilful Hand,
May, this thy Flock be fed ;

+ And with a feady growing Pace,,
To Zion’s Mountajn led.

XIV. Tke Lorp's People bis’ Pumm. Deuterom
: xxxii., g.. :

1 SOV?REIGN of Nature, a]l is Thine,,
The Air, the Earth, the Sea:
By Thee the Orbs celeftial * fhine,
And Cherubs live by Thee,

2 Rich in thy own Effential Store ;
Thoy call’t forth Worlds at Will :.

* The beavenl ly Bodies.
‘ Tem
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Ten thoufand, and ten thoufand more
Would hear thy Summons ftill.

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

4 Thine Ifracl Thou wilt ﬂoop to claim,
Wilt mark them out for thine :
Ten thoufand Praifes to thy Name
For Goodnefs fo divine!.

§ That I am thine, my Soul would boaf,
And boaft its Claim to Thee;
Nor fhall Gop’s Property be loft,
Nor Gop be torn from me.

XV. The Eternal GO D bis Peaplu .Rt:ﬁzg: and
' Support. Deut. xxxiii. 27. :

EHOLD the great Eternal Gop,.
Spreads everlafting Arms abroad,
And calls our Souls tofhelter there..

Wonders of mingled Pow’r and Grace
To all his Ifrael he difplays,
Guarded from Danger and from Fear.

2 Thither my feeble Soul fhall fly,
When Terrors prefs, and Death is nigh,
And there will I delight to dwell:.
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Qn that high Tow’r I rear my Head
Serene, nor knows my Heart to dread, -
Amidtt furrounding Hofts of Hell. :
3 The Shadow of th’ Almighty’s Wings
Compofure unmolefied brings,
While threat’ning Horrors round me croud H
In vain the Storms of rattling Hail
The Walls of this Retreat affail,
And the wild Tempeft roars aloud.
4 In louder Strains my fearlefs Tongue
Shall warble its viorious Song,
My Father’s Graces to proclaim ;
He bears his Infant Offspring on '
-To Glory radiant as his Throne,
And Joys eternal as his Name.

XVIL. The Happinefs of GOD’s Ifrael, Deut.
xxxiii. 29.
10 Yrael, bleft beyond compare !
Unrival’d all thy Glories are
Jesovan deigns * to fll thy Throne,
And calls thine Intereft al] his own.
2 He is thy Saviour; He thy Lord ;
His Shield is thine ; and thine hjs Sword ;.
Review in Extacy of T hought
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,

* Condefeends.
4 Not
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4 Not Facob’s Sons of old could boaft
Such Favours to theirchofen Haoft; -
Their Glories, which thro’ Ages fhine,
Are but dim Shades, and Types of thine,

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

- XVIL.  Support in. the gracious Prefence of GO D
under the Lofs of Minifiers, and other ufeful Friends,
Joﬂma i 2, 4 §.

1 NOW let our mourning Hearts revive,
And all our Tears be dry.
Why fhould thofe Eyes be drown’d in Gncf
Which view a Saviour nigh ?
" 2 What tho’ the Arm of conqu’ring Death
Does Gon’s own Houfe invade ?
What tho’ the Prophet, and the Pricft
Be number’d with the Dead ?
3 Tho’ earthly Shepherds dwell in Duft,
The Aged, and the Young,
The watchful Eye in Darknefs clos’d,
And mute th’ inftru&tive Tongue 3
4 TN’ eternal Shepherd Rill furvives, ’
New Comfort to impart ;
His Eye till guides us, and his Voice
Still apimates our Heart.

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

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

XVIL. GOD infenfibly withdrawn, ]udges

xvi. 20.

3 APrefent Gob is all our Strength,
And all our Joy and Hope;
When he withdraws our Comforts die,
And ev’ry Grace muft droop.

2 But flat’ring Trifles charm our Hearts:
To court their falfe Embrace,
Till juftly this negle&ed Friend
Averts his angry Face.

He leaves us, and we mifs him not 5

But go prefumptuous on,, -
Till bafled, wounded,. and enflav’d,.

We learn,. that Gonp. is gone..

4 And what, my Soul, can then remaix
One Ray of Light to give? Con
Severd from him, their better Life,
How can his Children live 2

5 Hence, all ye painted Forms of Joy, ’
leave my H:art to mourn
I would:
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I would devote thefe Eyes to Tears,
Till chear’d by his Return. -

6 Look back, my Loz b, and own the Place, '
‘Where once thy Temple ftood ;
For lo, its Ruins bear the Mark
. Of rich atoning Blood.

XIX. Esenezer; or, GOD’s helping Hand re-
wiewed and acknowledged. 1 Sam. vii. 12,

For New-Year's Day.
1 MY Helper God! I blefs his Name =
The fame his Pow’r, his Grace the fame,
The Tokens of his friendly Care,
Open, and crown, and clofe the Year.

2 I’midf ten thoufand Dangers ftand,
 Supported by. his Guardian Hand ;
And fee, when I furvey my Ways, ’
Ten thoufand Monuments of Praife.
3 Thus far his Arm hath led me on ;
Thus far I make his Mercies known s
And, while I tread this defart Land,
New Mercies fhall new Songs demand.

4 My grateful Soul, on Fordan’s Shore,
Shall raife one facred Pillar more:
Then bear, in his bright Courts above,
Inferiptions of immortal Love.

XX. The Saint enconraging himfelf in the LORD
bis GOD. 1 Sam. xxx. 6.

EHOVAH, ’tis a glorious Name,
8till pregnant with Delight ; '
: It
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It fcatters round a chesrful Besm,
To gild the darkest Night.

2 What.tho® our mortal Comforts fade,
And droplike with’ring Flowers ?
Nor Time nor Death can break that Band,
Which makes Jenovau euss.

3 My Cares I give you to the Wind,
And fhake you off like Duft;
Well may I truft my All with him,
With whom my Soul I truft.

XXI. Support in GOD’s Covenant uuder domefiic
Troubles. 2 Sam. xxiii. 5.

Y Gob, the Cov’'nant of thy Love
Abides for ever {ure, .
" 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 §ervants all afpire.

3 .Since Thou, the mrlaﬁmg Goo,
My Father art become ;-
Fefus my Guardian, aud my Friend,
.And Heav’n my final Home;

4 I welcome all thy kv’rexgn Will; .
For all that Will is Love! .



II. SAMUEL. 19

And, when I know not what Thou da&, '
I wait the Light above. "

§ Thy Covnant in the darkeft Gloom ,
Shall heav’nly Rays impart, - -
Which, when my Eye-lids clofe mDeath
Shall warm vy chilling H&rt. .

XXIL.  Support in GOD’s Camnt in lbc near

Views of Death. 2 Sam. xxiii. 1. and 5, com-
pared. '

1 ’TIS Mme, the Cov’nant of his Grace,
Axnd ev’ry Promife mine!
Alldprung from everlafting Love,
And feal’d by Blood divine.
2 On my unworthy favour’d Head
Its Bleflings all unite ;
Bleflings more aum’rous than the Stars,
More lafting, and more bright.

3 Death, thou may’ft tear this Rag of Flefh,
And fink my famtmg Hesd,
And lay my Ruins in the Grave,
Among my Kindred Dead :
4 But Deathi and Hell is vain fhall ﬁnve
To break that facred Re#,
Which Gob’s expiring Children feel, =
While leaning on his Breatt. o
§ Th’ enlarged Soul thou canft not reé.ch"
‘Nor rend from Chriff awafr; -
Tho’ o’er my mould’ring Dutt thou boal’c
Thc'l’numphs of a Day, -

~

6 The
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6 The Night is paft, my Morning dawns ;
. My Cov’nant-Gos 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 fhall the firt Notes employ
Of my celeftial Song.

XX Rejoicing in our Couvenarnt-Engagements te
GOD. 2z Chron. xv. 15,

¥ (O Happy Day, that fix’d my Choice
On Thee, my Saviour, and my Gon !,
Well may this glowing Heart rejoice,
And tell its Raptures all abroad.
z O happy Bond, that feals my Vows
To him, who merits all my Love! -
Let chearful Anthems ® fill his Houfe,
While to that facred Shrine + I move.
3 *Tis done; the great Tranfattion™s done:
I am my Lorp’s, and he is mine :
He drew me, and I follow’d on,
Charm’d to confefs the Voice divine.
4 Now reft my long-divided Heart,
. Fix'd on this blifsful Center reft;
With Afhes who would grudge to part,
When call’d on Angels Bread to feaft ?
s High Heav’n, that heard the folemn Vow,
That Vow renew’d fhall daily hear;
* Hymns of Praife.  + dltar or Place of Werfbip.
' : Till
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“Yill in Life’s lateft Hour I bow,
And blefs in Death a Bond {o dear.

21

XXIV. GOD flirring up the Spirit of Cytrus to re-
deem Mrael. Ezra i, 1, compared avith Ifaiah
iy, 1—4.
1 TH Eternal Gop ! his Name how great!

How deep his Counfels! how compleat !
The Hearts of Kings his Pow’r can fway ; -
His Word unconfcious * they obey.

2 Summon’d of old in diftant Days
To ferve his Schemes, and fhew 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 twam,
And brazen Gates oppofe in vain.

4 But to Jtaovan’s Accents mild
The Hero, pliant as a Child, -

Lays the new Cares of Empire by,
Till Zion rife, and fhines on high.

5 Thus, mighty Gop; fhall ev’ry 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
To raife thy Temples from their Duft ;
Princes fhall fhout thy Name aloud,

And new-born Priefts thine Altars croud.
_* Without intending it, Ifa. x. 7.

XXV.
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XXV. A Glance ﬁa:m GOD bringing us down te
the Solitude of the Grave. Job vii. 8.

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

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

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

4 Yet if my Father’s faithful Hand
Condué& me through this gloomy Land,
My Soul with Pleafure fhalt 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.

* Company.

XXVL. The Impoffibility of profpering wwhile Men
barden themfelves againf GOD. Job. ix. 4:
1 'THE Great Jenovan ! who fhall dare
With him to tempt unequal War?
What Heart of Steel thall dare t’ oppofe,
And league among his harden’d Faes ?
SRR R 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 fink in living Graves.

'3 Where are the haughty Monarchs now,
Who fcorn’d his Word with low’ring Brow?
Where are the Trophies of their Reigns?
Or where their Ruin’s laft Remains?

4 See Pbaraok finking in the Tide!
See Babel’s Tyrant, mad witlt Pride,
Graze with the Beafts! Hear Herod roar,
While Worms his Deity devour!

§ See from the Turress of the Skies,
Tall Chersds fink, no more to rife ;
And trace their Rank on Thrones of Lxght,
By heavier Chains, and darker Night!" -

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

And lay my Weapons at thy Feet,
" ® Pierce thro’.

XXVII. Fhe great Fourney. Job xvi. 2z.
1 BEHOLD the Path that Mortals tread -
Down to the Regiens of the Dead !
Nor will the fleeting Moments flay, -
Nor can we meafure back our Way.

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

The fame my Way, my Houfe the fame.
: 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,
Mutt I to Gop’s Tribunal pafs!
4 Important Journey! Awful View!.
How great the Change! the Scenes how new!
The golden Gates of Heav’n difplay’d,
Or Hell’s fierce Flames, and gloomy Shade!
5 Awake, my Soul ; thy Way prepare,
And lofe in this each mortal Care ;
With fteady Feet that Path be trod,
Which, thro’ the Grave, conduéts to Gop.

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

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

XXVIIL. The Penitent brought back from the Pit.
v Job xxxiii. 27, 28. . -
1 THE 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 burning Pit,
When on its Brink we ftood. -

4 From Death and Hell he leads us up
By a delightful Way ;
And the bright Beams of endlefs Life
Doth round our Path difplay,

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

XXIX. Communing avith our Hearts. Pfalm iv. 4.

T RETURN, my roving Heart, return
And chafe thefe thadowy Forms no more ;
Seek out fome Solitude to mourn,
And thy forfaken Gop implore,
2 Wifdom and Pleafure dwell at home ;
Retird and filent feek them there ;
True Conquett is ourfelves o’ercome,
True Strength to break the Tempter’s Snare,
3 And Thou, my Gop, whofe piercing Eye
Diftin& furveys each deep Recefs,
In thefe abftra@ted Hours draw nigh,
And with thy Prefence £1] the Place,

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

® Windjngs, Perplexities,
- C And



26 PSALMS.
And ftill its radiant Beams impart,
Till all be fearch’d, and purified.

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

- XXX. GOD’s Name, the Encouragement of azr
Faith. Pfalm ix. 10.

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 Jewovan be ador’d,
Th’ Eternal, All-fufficient Lorp! -
.He thro’ the Warld moft high confefs’d,
Ry whom ’twas form’d, and is poflefs’d.

3 Awake our nobleft Pow’rs to blefs
The Gon of Abram, Gob of Peace; -
Now by a dearer Title known,

Father and Gopo of Chrift 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 hath fought its Gop in vain.

5 What unbelieving Heart fhall dare
In Whifpers to {uggeft a Fear,
While ftill He owns his ancient Name ?
The fame his Pow’r, his Love the fame!

6 To!

4
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6 To Thee our Souls in Faith arife,
To Thee we lift expecting Eyes ;
And boldly thro’ the Defart tread,
For Gop will guard, where Gop fhall lead.

XXXI." Triumph in GOD’s ProteSion. Plaln
xviii. 2.
1 LE GIONS of Foes befet me round,
While marching o’er this dang’rous Grounc
Yetin Jeaovan’s Aid I traft,
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 aflail,
Their Darts I count as rattling Hail,
8 He is my Rock, and He my Tow’r;
The Bafe * how firm! the Walls how fure !
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.

§ Thro’ the long March my Lips fhall fing
My great Prote&or, and my King,
Till Zion’s Mount my Feet afcend,

And all my painful Warfare end.

6 Rais’d on the fhining Turrets there,
Thro’ all the Profpe&t 'wide and fair,
* Foundation. + Top.
’ Cz 4
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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.

Here Mercy hides their num’rous Sins :
Here Grace their Souls renews ;
Here thy own reconciled Face
Doth heav’nly Beams diffufe.

But O! what Treafures yet unknown
Are lodg’d in Worlds to come !

If thefe th’ Enjoyments of the Way,,
Heow happy is their Home ?

And what fhall mortal Worms reply ?
Or how fuch Goodnefs own ? '

But ’tis our Joy that, Lorp, to Thee,
Thy Servants Hearts are known.

Thine Eyes fhall read thofe grateful Thoughts.
No Language can exprefs : '

Yet, when our livelieft Thanks we Pay,
Our Debts do moft increafe.

Since Time’s too fhort, All-gracious Gop,
To utter half thy Praife,
Loud to the Honour of thy Name

Eternal Hymns we’ll raife.
(XXV. Riifbing the divine Goednefs, Pfalm
xxxiv. 8, g. ’

Riumphant, Lorp, thy Goodnefs reigns
Thro’ all the wide celeftial Plains ;

And its full Streams redundant flow
Down to th’ Abodes of Men below. .
: 2 Thro’
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2 'Thro® Nature’s Works its Glories thine:
The Cares of Providence are Thine:
And Grace ereéts our ruin’d Frame
A fairer Temple to thy N me.

3 Ogivetoevry human Heart . :
To tafte, and feel how good Thou 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 * with your Maker’s Praife.,

5 Ye Saints, with Joy the Theme purfue;
Its fweeteft Notes belong to.you ;

Chofe by this condefcending King
For ever round his Throne to fing.

* Sounding, as if endowed with Speech. .

XXXVI. GOD faying to the Soyl, that be is its
Salvation. - Plalm xxxv. 3.

ALVATION! O melodious Sound
To wretched dying Men'!
Salvation, that from Gop 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 réigns !
4 Ewil Spirits.

C4 '3 But

-
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3 But O! may a degen’rate Soul,
Sinful and weak as mine,
Prefume to raife a trembling Eye
To Bleflings fo dixine ?

4 The Luttre of fo bright a Blifs
My feeble Heart o’erbears ;
And Unbelief almoft perverts :
The Promife into Tears. '

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

6 My Saviour-GOD, this broken Voice
- Tranfported fhail proclaim,
And call on all th* Angelic Harps
To found fo fiveet a Name.

XXXVIL. GOD’s Complacency in the Profperity of
bis Servants, Pfalm xxxv. 27. '
1 HE Lorp with Pleafure views his Saints,
- And calls them all his own ;
And low He bows to their Complaints,
And pities ev’ry Groan. )

2 In all the Joys they here poffefs,
He takes a tender Part;
And, when they rife to heav’nly Blifs,
Complacence fills his Heart. '
3 My Gob, are all my Pleafures thine,
My Comforts thy Delight }
O be thy Happinefs divine
Moft precious in my Sight.

™

4 They
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4 They moft in all thy Blifs fhall thare,
‘Whofe Hearts can love Thee motft ;
O could I vie * in Ardor here
With all th> Angelic Hoft.

* Endeavour to equal.

XXXVIIL. The Days of the Upright knoawn to GOD,
and their everlafling Inberitance. Pfal. xxxvii. 18.

1 71O Thee, my Gop, my Days are 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 ative 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 guided by thy Rays ;
And dark Afli&ion’s Midnight Gleom:
A prefent Gop furveys..
5 Full in thy View thro’ Life I pafs,
And in thy View I die;
And, when each mortal Bord is broke,
Shall find my Gob is nigh.
6 Strip’d of its little earthly All,
My Soul in Smiles fhall go;.
. Cs And
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And in an heav’lly Heritage
Its Father’s Bounty know.

- XXXIX. Our Defi ve and Groaning before GO I, -
when proceeding fram the greateft Diffre/s. Pfal.
xxxviii. g, 10,

Y Soul, the awful Hour will come,,
Apace it paffeth on,
To bear this Body to the Tomb,
And thee to Scenes unknown. ’ T e

2 My Heart, long lab’ring with its Woes,,

Shall pant and fink away ;
And you, my Eye-lids, foon fhall clofe

On the laft glim’ring Ray. .

3 Whence in that Hour fhall I receive
A Cordial fer 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
Before thy pitying Eyes.
‘s All its Defires to Thee are known,
And ev ry fecret Fear,
The meaning of each broken Groan,
. Well-nouc’d by thine Ear.

6 O fix me by that mxghty Pow’r,
Which to fuch Love belongs,
Where Darknefs veils the Eyes no more,
And Groans are chang’d to Songs.
' XEL..
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XL.. GOD magnifed by thofe that love bis Salfva-
tion. Pfalm xl. 16.

| 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, that lays us low.

3 Perifh each Theught of human Pride :
Let Gob alone be magnified :
His Glory let the Heav’ns refound,
Shouted fiom 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 of CurisT in the Caufe of
Truth, Meeknefs, and R;gbteoujnq/.'r._ Plalm: xlv.
3 4 :

‘ LOU D to the Prince of Heav'n: -

Your chearful Voices raufe,
To Him your Vows be giv’n,:
And fili his Courts with Praife.

‘With confcious Worth.
All clad in Arms, }
All bright in Charms,.
He fallies forth.

cé6 ' % Gird:
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~ 2 Gird on thy conqu’ring Sword,
Afcend thy fhining Car *,
And march, Almighty Lorp,
To wage thy holy War,

Before his Wheels,

In glad Surprize,

" Ye Vallies rife,
And fink, ' ye Hills.

3 Fair Truth, and fmiling Love,.
And injur’d Righteoufnefs
In thy Retinue move;

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

4 RBefore thine awful Face -
Millions 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,

s Here to my willing Soul
Bend thy triumphant Way ;.
Here ev’ry Foe controul,
And all thy Pew’r difplay.
My Heart, thy Throne,,
Bleft Fefus fee,
Bows low to Thee,
To Thee alone,
* Chariot.

XLIK
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XLIL. Quietnefs under Afflition, a proper Acknow~
" ledgment of GO D. Pfalm xlvi. 10.

1, PEACE, “tis the Lord Jenovan’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 fieady Counfels wifely rule,.
Nor from their Purpofe move.

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

4 Our €ov’nant-Gob and Father He
In Chriff our bleeding Lorp ;
Whofe Grage can heal the burfling Heart.
With one reviving Word.

5 Fair Garlands.of immortal Blifs.
He weaves for ev’ry Brow ;
And fhall tumultuous Paflions rife,,
If He correé us now ?,

6 Silent I own Jenovan’s Name;
I kifs°thy fcourging Hand ;
And yield my Comforts, and my Life-
To. thy fupreme Command,

XLIT,
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XLII. The Year cra:wned aith the divine Goodnefss
Pfalm Ixv. 1]. .

For Neaw-Year’s Da_y.’

TERNAL Source of ev’ry Joy !
Well may thy Praife our Lips employ,. -
'While in thy Temple we appear,
‘Whofe Goodnefs crowns the clrghdg Year.

2 While as the Wheels of Nature roll,
Thy Hand fupports the fteady 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 5
‘The Summer Kays with Vigour thine
‘To raife the Corn, and chear the Vine..

4 Thy Hand in Autumn richly pours

- T'hro’ all our Coafts redundant Stores ;;
And Winters, foften’d by thy Care,
No more a Face of Horror wear.

5 Seafons, and Months, and Weeks, and Days,
Demand fucceffive Songs of Praife ; ‘
Still be the chearful Homage paid = - \
With op’ning Light,. and Ev’ning Shade. ‘

6 Here in thy Houfe fhall Incenfe rife,

As circling Sabbath's blefs our Eyes ;
Still will we make thy Mercies known;
Around thy Board,. and.round our own.
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7 © may cur more harmonious Tongues
In Worlds unknown purfue the Songs;
And in thofe brighter Courts adore,

‘W here Days and Years revolve no more.

XLIV. Rebels againft the fupreme Sa«vemgn az-
monifbed. Pfalm lIxvi. 7. :

HE Lorp of Glory reigns fupremely great,
And o’erHeav’n’s Arches builds his royal Seat..
Thro’ Worlds unknown his Sov’reign Sway ex-
tends,
Nor Space nor Time his boundlefs Empire ends.
His Eye beholds th’ Affairs of ev’ry Nation,
And reads each Thought thro’ his immenfe:
Creation,

2 Lightnings and Storms his mighty Word obey,,
And Planets roll, where he has mark’d theirWay:.
Unnumber’d Cherub; veil’d before him ftand,,
At his firft Slgnal all their Wings expand ;

His Praife gives Harmony to all their Voices,.
And ev’ry Heart thro’ the full Choir * rejoices.

3 Rebellious Mortals,. ceafe your Tumults vain,,

* Nor longer fuch unequal War maintain :
Let Clay with Fellow-Clay in Combat ftrive,
But dread to brave the Pow’r, by which.you live:.
With contrite Hearts fall proftrate and adore him,.
¥or, if he frowns, ye perith all before him.

* Company of Siagers..
' ] XLV.
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XLV. GOD the Happinefs of bis People, and their
Support in the extremeff Difirefi. Pfalm Ixxiii.
25, 26.

¥ Y Gop,. whofe all-pervading * Eye
Views Earth beneath, 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
Purfue their Blifs, and find their Woe,
Detain my rifing Heart, which {prings
‘The nobler Joys of Heav’n to view.

- 3 Not all the faireft Sons of Light,

That lead the Army round thy Throne,.
Can bound its Flight ; it preffeth on,
And feeks its Reft in Goo alone.

4 Fix’d near-th’ immortal Source 'of Blifs,
Dauntlefs and joyous it furveys
Each Form of Horror and Diftrefs,
That Earth, combin’d with Hell, can raife..

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

6 But come, thou vanquifh’d King of Dread,.
With thy own Hand thy Pow’r deftroy ;
>Tis thine to bear my Soul to Gop,
My Portion, and eternal Joy.
¥ All-fecing.
XLV
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XLVI. The Rage of Enemies refirained, and over=
ruled to the divine Glory. Pfalm Ixxvi. 10.

T bank/giving for the Suppre(fion of the Rebellion, 1746.

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

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

3 Thus fhalt Thou ftill maintain thy Throne,
And prove, that Thou art Gop alone.
Tho’ Earth and Hell new Efforts try, -
’Midtt all the Tumult they can raife, -
Envenom’d Wrath cxalts thy Praife,
Till hufh’d at thy Rebuke it d1e~
4 So fwell the Surges * of the Sea,
And roar in their impetuous Way,
As they would deluge Earth again :
So frike they on th’ unfhaken Rock, .
Dath’d by the Fiercenefs of their Shock,,
And foam to feel their Fury vain.

* Great Waves,

XLVH.
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l

XLVIL. GQOD furnifbing a Table inthe }Z?Ihruljs‘

Pfalm lxxviii. 19, zo.

1 PAREN’T of univerfal Good,
We own thy bounteous Hand,
Which does fo rich a Table fpread
Ev’n in this defart Land.

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

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.Zfrael march’d
The promis’d Land to gain :
And fhall thy Children now begin
To feek their Gop in vain?

5 Are all thy Stores exhaufted now ?
Or does thy Mercy fail ?

That Faith fhould languith in our Breafts,.

And anxious Cares prevail ?

6 Ye bafe unworthy Fears, be gone, -
And-wide difperfe in Air;
Then may I feel my Father’s Rod,
When I {ufpe& his Care.

XLVIIL
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LVIII. GOD fpeaking Peace 1o his People. .

Pfalm- Ixxxv. 8.

NITE, my roving Thoughts, unite
In Silence foft and fweet:
And thou, my Soul, fit gently down
At thy great Sov’reign’s Feet.
|erov A u’s awful Voice is heard,
Yet gladly 1 attend ;
Forlo! the everlatting Goo
Proclaims himfelf my Friend.

Harmonious Accents to my Soul
The Sounds of Peace convey ;.-
The Tempeft at his Word fubfides,.

And Winds and Seas obey.
Byall its Joys, I charge my Heart,
To grieve his Love no more ;
But, charm’d by Melody divine,
To give its Follies o’er.

43

LIX. The Church, the Birth-Place of the Saints,

and GOD’s Care of it. Pfalx'n Lxxxvii, g,

Ox opening a new Place of. Worfbip.

| AND will the great Eternal Gop
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 PraiE, , |
And fing that condefcending Grace,

Which »
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Which to our Notes will lend an Ear,
And call us finful Mortals neas.

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 3
Long may they echo 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 Gon the Nations thall furvey,
May it before the World appear,
That Crouds were born to Glory here.

L. Tbe Gofpel Fubilee. Pfalm lxxxix. 15. comp
‘avith Levit. xxv. and Ifaiah Ixi. z.

1 J,0UD let the tuneful Trumpet found,
And fpread the joyful Tidings round ;

Let ev’ry Soul with Tranfport hear, -
And hail the Lor p’s accepted Year.

2 YeDebtors, 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 Sk
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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.

The rich Inheritance you loft,

Reftor’d, improv’d, you now may boaft,
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.

O happy Souls that know the Sound !
Gonp’s Light fhall all their Steps furround ;
And fhew that Fubiles begun, :
Which thro’ eternal Years fhall run.

[. GOD the Dwelling-Place of his People through
all Generations. Pfalm xc. 1.

HOU, Lorbp, thro’ ev'ry changing Scene
Hatft to thy Saints a Refuge been :
Thro’ ev'ry Age, eternal Gop,
Their pleafing Home, their {afe Abode.

In Thee our Fathers fought their Reft ;

In Thee our Fathers ftill are bleft ;

And, while the Tomb confines their Duft,
In Thee their Souls abide and truft.

Lo, we areris’n, a feeble Race,
A while to fill our Fathers Place ;
Our helplefs State with Pity view,
And let us thare 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 o’er,

And we muft dwell in Flefh 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 Fathers Gop receive ;
‘That Voices yet unform’d may raife
Succeeding Hymns of humble Praife.

LII. Refletions on our Wafle of Yéars. Pfalm xc,
For New-Year’s Day.
1 RE M ARK, my Soul, the narrow Bounds
- Of the revolving Year!
How fwift the Weeks compleat their Rounds!
How fhort the Months appear !

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

5 Yet like an idle Tale we pafs -
The fwift advancing Year;
And ftudy artful Ways ¢ increafe
The Speed of its Career.
4 Waken, O Gop, my trifling Heart -
Its great Concern to fee;
That I may a& the Chriftian Part,
And give the Year to Thee.
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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, thdt never dies.

47

L. Fo and Profperity from the Prefence and
Blefing of GOD. Pfalm xc. 17.

2 SH'INE on our Souls, Etersal Goo,
‘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 ;
- And Heav’n refrefh our weary Souls
With everlafting Peace.

LIV. The Mutability cof the Creation, and the Inm-
mutability of GOD.  Plalm cii. 25—28.
[ G REAT Former of this various Frame,
Our Souls adore thine awfal Name ;

. And how and tremble, while they praife
‘The Ancient:of cternal Days. .

2 Thou
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2 Thou, Lorp,. with unfurpris’d Survey,
Saw’ft Nature rifing Yefterday ;
And, as To-morrow, fhall thine Eye ‘
See Earth and Stars in Ruin lie. |

3 Beyond an Angel’s Vifion bright,
Thou dwell’#t in felf-exiftent Light ;
Which fhines with undiminith’d Ray, -
While Suns and Worlds in Smoke decay.
4 Our Days a tranfient Period run,
And change with ev'ry circling Sun ;
And in the firmeft State we boatt,
A Moth can crufh us into Duft.
5 But let the Creatures fall around : ‘
Let Death confign us to the Ground :
Let the laft gen’ral Flame arife, , |
And melt the Arches of the Skies : |
6 Calm as the Summer’s Ocean, we :
Can all the Wreck * of Nature fee,
While Grace fecures us an Abode,
Unfhaken as the Throne of Gop.
* Deftruion. ‘
Lv. 7% Frailty of bumar Nature, and GO D’s
gracious Regard to jt. Pfalm ciii. 14.
1 J ORD, we adore thy wond’rous Name, . |
And make that Name our Truft, |
Which rais’d at firft this curious Frame, |
From mean and lifelefs Duft.
2 By Du#ft fupported, fill it ftands, _ ‘
Wrought up to various Forms,

Prepar’d by thy creating Hands
To nourith mortal Worms, 3 A

™
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3 A while thefe frail Machines endure,
The Fabric of a Day;
Then know their vital Pow’rs no more,
But moulder back to Clay.

-4 Yet, Lorp, whate'er is felt or fear'd,
This Thought is our Repofe,
‘That He, by whom this Frame was rear’d,
Its various Weaknefs knows.

5 Thou view’ft us with a pitying Eye,

While fruggling with our Load ;

In Pain and Dangers thou art nigh,
Our Father, and our Gob.

6 Gently fupported by thy Love, -
We tend to Realims of Peace ;
W here ev’ry Pain fhall far remove,
And ev’ry Frailty ceafe.

LVI. GOD adored for bis Goodnefi, and bis awonderful
Works to the Children of Men. Pfalm cvii. 31.

1 YE 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,
"Fhofe 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 ;
' D ‘ Peopled -

-
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Peopled with Lifé of vanons Forms,
F 1ﬂ1es, and Fowl, and Beaﬁs and Worms.

4 View the broad Sea’s ma_;eitlc Plams,
And think how wide its Maker reigns ; .
‘That Band remoteft Nations joins,

And on each Wave his Goodnefs fhines.

5 ButO! that brighter World above,

* Where lives and reigns incarnate Love !
Gob’s only Sop, in Flefh array’;.l,

For Man a bleeding Vi&tim * made.

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

* Sacrifice. + S(mg.

LVII. The boly Soul returmng 10 its Rey? in a grate-
fx[ Senfe of diving Bounties. Pfalm cxvi. 7.

hTURN my Soul, “and feek thy Reft
Upon thy heav’nly Father’s Breait :
Indulge me, Lorp, in that Repofe, ¢
The Soul which loves Thee only knows,

» Lodg’d in. thine Arms, I fear no more
The Tempeft’s Howl, the B;Hows roar:
Thofe Storms maft fhake th® Almighty’s Seat;
Wh1ch violate the Saints Retreat

3 Thy Bounties, Lonn, to me furmount
The Pow’r of Language to recount ;
From Morning-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 fing ;

‘What Thanks:thofe Mercies can fuffice,

‘Which thro® Etesnity. fhall. rife ?

§ Rich in ten thoufand Gifts poffefs’d,
In future Hopes:more richly blefs’d,
I'll fit and fing, tillDeath fhall raife
A Note of .more proportidr’d: Praife.

- LVIIL Deliverance celebrated. Pfalm cxvi. 8.

O OK backy my Soul, with grateful Love,
On what thy Gop has done ;
Praife kim for his unnumber’d Gifts,
And'praife him for his Son.

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

3 When on the Bed of Death I lay,
With Sicknefs fore opprefs’d,
How oft hath He afiwag’d my Grief,
And lull’d my Eyes to Reft !

4 Back from Deftru@tion’s yawning Pit
At his Command I came;
He fed th’ expiring Lamp anew,
And riis'd its feeble Flame. »
5 My broken Spirit He hath chear’d,
When torn with inward Grief;
And when Temptations prefs’d m¢ fore,
Hath brought:me {wift Relief, :
D2 6 M/
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6 My Soul from everlafting Death !
Is by his Mercy brought, {

To tell in Zion’s facred Gates 1
The Wonders He hath wrought.

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

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

LIX. Deliverance celz&r'attd, ~and grod Refdlutions
Sormed. Pfalm cxvi. 8, g.

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

2 By Thee Heav’n’s fhining Arch was fpread g
By Thee were Earthi’s Foundations laid, !
And all the Charms of Men’s Abode ‘
Proclaim the wife, the gracious Gob.

3 Thy tender Hand reftores our Breath, ‘
When trembling on the Verge of Death.; . :
Gently it wipes away our Tears, i
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,
Thro' unknown Regions of the Dead, .
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With Joy triumphant fhall they move
'To Seats of nobler Lifé above.

LX. Praife for Recovery from Sicknefs.
cxviil. 18, 19.

53

Pfalm

OV’REIGN of Life, I own thy Hand

In ev'ry chaft’ning Stroke ;
And, while I fmart bencath thy Rod,:
- 'Thy Prefence I invoke,

3 'To Thee'in my Diftrefs I cried,
And Thou haft-bow’d thine Ear’;
Thy pow’rful Word my Life prolong’d,:
And brought Salvation near.
3 Unfold, ye Gates of Righteoufnefs,
That with the pious Throng,
L may record my folemn Vows, -~
And tune my grateful Song.

4 Praife to the Lorp, whofe gentle Hand
Renews our lab’ring Breath :

Praife to the Lorp, who makes his Saunts

Tnumphant ev’n in Death.

5 My Gop, in thine appointed Hour
Thofe heay’ nly Gates difplay,-

Where Pain and Sin, and Fear and Death .

For ever flee away..

6 There, while the Nations of the Blefs’d
With Raptures bow around,
My Anthems to deliv’ring Grace
In fweeter Strains fhall found.

D LXI. Regard
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LXI. R:gard to Scripture preffed upan young: Porfons,
that they may cleanfe their Way. Pfalm cxix. g.

NDULGENT Gob, with- p1tymg Eye '
The Sons of Men furvey,
And fee how youthful Sinners fpott
In a deftrutive Way.

2 Ten thoufand Dangers Turk around -
To bear them to the Tomb ; - :
Each in an Hour may-plunge them down,
Where Hope can never come.

3 Reduce, O Lol.p, .their wand’ring Mmds,
Amus’d with airy Dreams,’ :
That heav’nly Wifdom- may difpel, ,
Their vifionary Schemes. -
4 With holy Caution may-they walk,
And be thy Word. their Guide ;
Till each, the Defart fafely paﬁ’d
On Zion’s Hill abide.

’

LXIl. Difires of hmg qmdmd 5) the Word of
GOD. Pfam cxix. 25.°

IT H Plty, Lior D, thy Smntm.
. Asin the Duf I lie,
Nor, while I raife my plaintive* Voice,.
Difdain the broken Cry.
2 Fain would I mount on Eagles Wings,.
And view thy lovely Face;

f Mour nﬁ:l. B
. ut

L3
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But cumb’rous Burdens drag me down

From thine ader’d; Embrace.

3 Thy quick’ning Energy diffufe -
O’er all my inmoft Frame ;"

_And animate thefe languid Lips .

To celebrate thy Name. ‘ ,

4 Thy living Word has wonders wrought H
Thefe Wonders here renew ;

And pour frefh Vigour thro’ my Soul,
While 1 its Glories view.

55

.5 From Thee, great ever-ﬂowmg Spnng, ‘
’ Let vital Streains defcend ;'
And chear me to begin thofe Songs,
Wh:ch Deat.h Ihall never end

LXIH. Human Perfeﬂxm no wbere to be found. h
Pfa,lm cxix. 96,

PERFECTION' *Tis an empty Name,
Nor ¢an repay our Cares ™ " *
And hé, that feeks it heré Gelow, °
Muft end the Search with Tesre,
2 Great Dawid on h1s royal Throne, ’
The beauteous, “and the ftrong,
Rich in thé Spoils of conqter'd oes,
Amidt the' applaudmg "Phrong,
3 With all his Mind’s capacxous Pow’rs
Purfu’d the Shade in vain ;
Nor heard it his melodious Voice,
Or Harp’s Angehc Strain, -

D4. ' ’ 4 From
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4 From public to domeftic Scenes
Th’ impatient Monarch- turns ; )
The Friend, the Hufband, and the Sire *
In fad Succeflion mourns.

5 At length thy Law, Eternal Gop,
He thro’ his Tears defcries +,
And, wrapt amidft thofe facred Folds,.
He finds the heav’nly Prize..
6 There wil} I feek Perfeftion too,
Where Dewid’s Gop is known ;
Nor envy, with this Volume blett,
His Treafures and his Throne..

* Fatker 1- Difcerns.

LXIV. Bebolding Trau/grgﬁrr: awith Gricf. Pfalm.
: . cxix. 136, 158.

1 ARIS E, my tend’reft Thouglits, arife;
To Torrents melt my. fireaming Eyes ;.

And thou, my Heart, with Anguifh feel
Thofe Evils, which thou can’ft not heal.

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

3 See the fhort Courfe of vain Delight
Clofing in everlafting Night;
In Flames, that no Abatement know,
‘Tho’ briny T'ears for ever flow.

4 MyGonp, I feel the mournful Scene ;
« My Bowels yearn o’er dying Men ; ~ o
N A
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And fain-my Pity would reclaim,
And fnatch the Fire-brands from the Flame..
5 But feeble my Comp‘aﬁion‘proves,
And can but weep, where mott it loves :-
Thy own all-faving Arm employ, -
And turn thefe Drops of Grief,to Joy..

LXV. The i'wandtring, Sheep recovered. Pfalm cxix..
' 176.

1 LOR D, we kave wander’d from the Way,
Like foolifh Sheep, we’ve gone aftray ;.

Our pleafant Paftures we have left,
And.of their. Guard our Souls bereft *..

2 Expos’d to Want, expos’d to Harm ;
Far from our gentle Shepherd’s Arm s
Nor will thefe fatal Wand’rings ceafe,.
Till 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 more..

* Deprived..

LXVI. The aveepiriy Seed-time, and joyful® Harvefts
' i Pfalm exxvi. 5, 6.

¥ THE darken’d Sky, how thick it leurs!
Troubled with Storms, and big with Show’ss ;
No chearful .Gleam of Light appears, -
But Nature pours forth all her Tears.

Dgs 2z Yet
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2 Yet let the Sons of Grace revive 3
Gob bids the Soul, that feeks him, live,,
And from the gloomieft Shade of Night.
Calls forth a Morning of Delight..

+3 The Seeds of Extacy unknown,

Are in thefe water’d Furrows fown ;.
See the green Blades, how thick they rife,,
And with frefh Verdure blefs our Eyes..

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

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

LXVIL. Tharks to GOD Sor bis ewer-mdarmg,
Gaadm/.'r. Pfalm cxxxvi. 1.

" For New-Year’s Day.
1 JJOUSE of our Gos,_ with chearful Anthems.

ring,
W hile all our Lips and Hearts his Graces fing,
Th’ op’ning Year his Graces thall proclaim,
And all its Days be vocal with his Name.

The Low p'is- good, hisMeicy Tever-ending ;.

His Bleflings in perpetual Show’rs defrending.

2 The Heav’n of Heav’ns he with. his Bounty fills ::
Ye Seraphs bright,. on ever-blogming Hills,
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-His Honours found ; you to whom Good alone,
Unmingled, ‘ever-growing, has been known: :
Thro” your immortal Life, with Love increafing,
Proclaim your Maker s Goodne[s never-ceaﬁng

3 ThouEarth, enhghtened by his Rays chvme, )
Pregnant w1thGrafs, and Corn, and Oil, andWine,
‘Crown’d with his Gooduefs, let thy Nations meet,
And lay their Crowns at hi§ paternal Feet :

With grateful Love that lib’ral Hal confeffing, -

Which thro’ each Heart diffufeth ev'ry Bleffing.

4 Zion em-xch’d wn:h lns dlﬁmguxih’d Grace, )
Bleft with the Rays of thine Emanuel’s Face,
Zion, - ja’u ovan’s Portion, and Dehght, )
Grav’n on his Hands, and hourly in his Sight,

In facred Strains exalt that Grace excelling,

Which makes thy humble Hill his chofen Dwellmgv

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

And Children lean upon their Fathers Gob.

The deathlefs Soul,. thro’ its immerife Duration,.

Dnnks from thxs Sourcé 1mmortal Confolauon.

6 Burﬁ: into Praxfe, my Soul all Naturc ij 5
Angels and Mefi in Harmony combine :
_ While human Years are meafur’d by-the Sun,.
And while Etenﬁty its Courfe fhall run,

His Goodnefs, in perpetual Show’rs defcendmg,,

Exalt in Songs, and Rapturcs never-endmg

D6 , vam.‘
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Lorb, 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 Load :
What fhall I render to my Gonp ?

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

§ In deep Abafement, Lorp, I fee
My Emptinefs and Poverty :

Enrich my Soul with Grace divine,.
And make it-worthies to be Thine.

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

LXXL. Praifing GOD through the avbole of oup’
Exiffence. Pfalm cxlvi. 2.

1 (GOD-of my Life, thro’ all its Days
My grateful Pow’rs fhall found thy Praife 3
The Song thall wake with op’ning Light, "
And warble to.the filent Night. -
2 Whel‘l anxious Cares would break my Reft,

And Griefs would tear my throbbing Bréaft,,
"Thy turiefil 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 {wimming Eyes fhall break,

"And mean the Thanks I cannpt {peak.

4 But O! when that laft Conflit’s 0’cr,
And I am chain’d to Fleth no more,
With what glad Accents fhall I rife,

To join the Mufic of the Skigs !

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

The glowing Seraphs round thy Throne.

6 The chearful Tribute will I give,.

Long as. a deathlefs Soul can live;
A Work fo fweet, a Theme fo high,.
Demands, and crowns Eternity..

LXXIL. The Meck. beautified with Salvatione
Plalm exlix. 4o
r YE 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,, -
Piedges the Honour of his Word.
T’ avow you for his own.
3 He brings Salvation near,
For which his Blood-was paid :
How beauteous fhall your Sonls appear .
Thus fumptuonfiy array’d!. -

4 Sing,.
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« Forget(ulMgmlh yet.be wife,
“ While o'z the Gr?myeﬁand ;
¢ Left long-negleted Love provoke
« TheVengeanqe of mA/ Hand
7¢I n g lad Su*?mﬁim box.ye, down,
or fteel that ftubborn Heart;
o Tlll mine inexorable Voice
“ Pronopnce the Ward, Depart.”..
8 Bleft Fe/us, may thy S m( breathe
On Souls, which elfe muft die;
For, till thy Gragce reﬂaé} the Sound,
Thy Word in valp will cry.

LXXV. Tbe Encouragement young Pt)fm: have 1o
Jeek and Iéw Carist, Pxov. vidi. 17.

E Hearts mth youthful Vigour warm,
In fmiling Crouds draw-near, . = "~
And tyn, from ev’ry morgl((;harm, ,
A'Saviour’s Vmce to hear.
2 He, Lord of (all the Werlds on high,
Stoops to convegfe with you;
And lays his radiant Glories by, .
. Your Fncndfhlp to purfue.
3 ¢ The Soul, that longs to fee my Face,
¢ Is fure my Love to gaig; -
¢« And thofe, that early feck .my Grace,
« Shall neveg feek in vain,”

4 What Obje&t, Loro, my Soul fhould move,

If once compar'd with Thee?.
What
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What Beauty fhould command my Love,
Like what in Chrit ¥ feg.2..
Away, ye falfe-delufive Poys, -
i Vain 'I’emp;grs of the Mind !
" "Tis herelI fix my lafting Choxce,
And here true Blifs I find.

LXXVI. The Houfe. and F eaft of Weifdom. PIOV.
IX¢ l'f‘é’ .
) SEE the fair Struftur¢ Wifdom rears,”
Her Mcﬂ'engers attend ;
And, charm’d by her perfuaﬁve Voice,
To her your Foot@eps bend.:
2% Hear, me, ye ﬁmple ones- (fhe cries);.
“ That lur’d *.by Folly ftray,
* And languith to etermal Death
“ In her detefted Wayo

3 “ Enter my hofpitable Gate,
“ And all my Bangpet flare; - .
“ For heav’nly Wine furrounds my Beard, -
“ And Angels Food is there.
4 “ Freely of “every'Dainty tafte ;
“ Tafte, and for ever five;; st
‘ And mingle with your Joys the H‘opcs
‘ Of all aGop can gwe. ,
5 But ify fedumey F,o];ly’s Arts, -
“ Ye feck her pojs'nous Food;, - -
“ Know, thatthe dreadful Moment. hafles,
“ Which pays the Feaft with Blood.”.

» Ssdm:a’m

N
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. LXXVIL T#¢ Excellency of the Righteons, with re—
gard to their Temper.. Prov. xii. 26-. Part 1ft.

1 HOW glorious, Lorp, art Thou!
How bright thy Splendors fhine !
Whofe Rays refleted gild thy Saints
With Ornaments divine,
2 With Lowlinefs and Love,.
Wifdom and Courage meet ;- ‘
The grateful Heart,. the chearful Eye,.
How rev’rend and how fweet !

3 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 Gleries raife ¥
We own, O Gop, the Work is thine,. .
And. thine be all the Praife..

LXXVIIL. The Excellency of the Righteous; with re-
gard to their Relations, Employments, Pleafuresy
and Hopese. Prov. xii. 26-.. Part 2d.

L O Ifrael, thou art bleft;. B
Who-may with thee-compare !
Thine Excellencies ftand confefs’d ; -
How bright thy Glories are !’
2 O Gob of Ifrael, hear,. -
And make this Blifs.our own ;-
. a Make
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Make us the Children of thy Care, '
The Members of thy Son.

3 Thus honour’d, thus employ’d,
By thefe great Motives fir'd,
‘Be Paradife on Earth enjoy’d,
And brighter Hopes infpir’d.
4  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. Prov. xxiii. -17.

1 THRICE,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 Day;
And turn the facred Pages * o’er,
And praife thy Name and pray.
§ ’Midtt hourly Cares may Love prefent
~ Its Incenfe to thy Throne;
And while the World our Hands employs,
Our Hearts be thine alone.

4 As fandtified to nobleft Ends -
Be each Refrefhment fought ;

* T /Je koly Scriptures. .
And
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And by each various Providence
Some wife Inftruftion btoaight.
§ When to laborious Duties ¢all’d,
Or by Temptations try’d,
We'll feek the Shelter-of thy Wings,
And in thy Strength confide.

6 As diff’rent Sceaes of Life arife,
Our grateful Hearts would be
With Thee, amidft the focial Band,
In Solitude with Thee,
7 At Night we lean our weary Heads
On thy paternsl Breaft ;
.And, fafely folded in thme Arms,
Refign our Pow’rs to reft. .
. 8 In folid pure Delights, ‘like thefe, /
Let all my Days be paft; i
Nor fhall I then impatient wifh, !
Nor fhall I fear the laﬁ : 1

| LXXX. The aé/hmie Smmr alarmed. * Prover¥,
_xxix. 1.

1 NJOW let the 80n9 of ‘Belial* hear
The Thunders of the Lorp ; R
Unfold their long rebellious Ear, : £
And tremble at his Word v

2 Now let the Iron Sinew bow,

- And take his eafy Yoke ;

Left fudden Vengeance lay it low
By one refiftlefs Stroke. .

* Difobedient rebellions Perfons.
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3 Tho’ yet the great Phyfician wait, '
And healing Balm be found, E

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

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

LXXXI. GOD’s reafonable Expeflations from bis
Vineyard. IMaiah v. 1—7.
1 THE Vineyard of thé Lor D; how fair!
Planted by his peculiar Care:
Behold its Branches fpread, and fill
The Borders of his facred Hill. ~
2 His Eye hath mark’d the chofen Ground ;
His mighty Hand hath fenc’d it round ;
His Servants by his Order wait,
To watch and aid its tender State.
3 But when t‘,h‘e'V:infagé he demands
For all the Labour of their Hands,
- What Cluffers doth his Vine produce,
The Grapes are wild, and four the Juice.
4 Well might he tear its Fence away,
And leave it to the Beafts of Prey,
Might give it to'the Wild again, =«
And charge his Clouds to ceafe their Rain. .
§ But fpare ‘our Land,” our Churches fpare,
Thy Vengeance long-provok’d forbear.
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Let the true Vine its Influence give,
And bid our with’ring Branches live.

LXXXIL. lfaiah’s Oéediznce to the heavenly Vifom
Ifaiah vi. 8.

1 OUR Gop afcends his lofty Throne,
Array’d in Majefty unknown ;
His Luftre all the Temple fills,
And fpreads o’er all th’ ethereal * Hills. _

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

3 And can a finful Worm endure
The Prefence of 2 Gop fo pure?
Or thefe polluted 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 fhould my willing Soul complain,
"Tho’ all its Efforts feem’d in vain ;
It ample Recompence fhall be,
But to have wrought, my Gop, for Thee.

® Heavenly. L
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LXXXII. Tk Stupidity of Ifrael, and of Britain
lamented. Ifaiah vi. g—12,

. For & Faﬁ-bqy.
1 LORD, when thine Ifrael we furvey,
We in their Crimes difcern our own ;
And, if Thou turn our Pray’r away,
Our Mis’ry muft, like theirs, be knowa,

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

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

+ Jutly our Gop might give us up
To Plague and Famine and the Sword ;
Till Towns and Cities rich andfair

y defolate without a Lord.

§ Oer bleeding Wounds of flaughter’d Friends

vers of helplefs Grief might flow,
il the fierce Conqu’rors haughty Rage
*3g’d us to Chains and Slaughter too.

§ But fpare 2 Nation long thy own,
And fhew new Miracies of Grace;
"Tis thine to heal the Deaf and Blind,
4ad wake the Dead to Life and Praife.

E LXXXI1V.
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LXXXIV. Confederate Nations defisd by thofe avh

Jandtify GOD. Iaiak viii, g—14.
For a Fafi-Day.

1 GREAT Gop of Hofts, attend our Pray’r,
And make the Britifb Ifles thy Care: .

To Thee we raife our fuppliant Cries, -
When angry Nations mund us rife.

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

3 But, ’midft the Thunder of their Rage,
We thy Protettion would engage :
O raife thy faving Arm on high,
And bring renew’d Deliv’rance digh.'
4 May Britain, as'one Man, be led

T'o make the Lorp her Fear and Dread ;

Qur Souls no other Fear fhall know,

Tho’ Earth were leagu’d with Hell below. -

5 Give Ear, ye Countries from afar:
Ye proud affociate Nations, hear ;
While fix’d on him, who rules the Sky,
Our Hearts your threat’ned War defy.
6 Ye People,. gird yourfelves in vain,
‘Your fcatter’d Force unite again ;
Again fhall all that Force be broke,
‘When Gop with us fhall deal the Stroke,

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 thall fafe remain,
Bleft with its Saviour’s gentle Reign ;
Till ev'ry hoftile Rumour ceafe ..
In the fair Realms of perfe& Peace, -

LXXXV. Curist 2be Sueward qf GODs Fa-
mily. Haieh xxii. 22—24. compared awith Rev.
iii. 7.

ITH what Delight I raife my Eyes,
And vxew the Courts, where Fufus- dwells !
Fefus, who rexgns beyond the Skies,’
And here below his Grace reveals.

2 Of Dawsd’s royal Houfe the Key
Is borne by that majeftic Hand ;

Manfions and Treafures there I fee,
Subjected ail to his Command.

3 He fhuts, ard Worlds might ﬁnvegf(ﬁmn
The' mighty Obftacle to move; -

He loofes all their Bars again,
And who thall 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..

5 My little All I there fufpend, '
Where the whole Weight of Héav'n is hung
Secure I reft on fuch a Friend, .
And into Rapture wake my Tongue, ¢

E 2 "LXXXVT],
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2 How few the weighty Stroke regard,.
- And feck their Maker’s. Face LI

In vain may Providence earreét,
If not inforc’d by Grace.

3 'Exert thy mighty Influence, Lorbp,
And melt the flony Breaft;
Then fhall thy Juftice be ador’d,
Thy Mercy ftand confefsd. -

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

LXXXIX G OD gurtkmmg the Dead. Waiak
xxvi. 19.

1 THE Ever-hvmg Gobp
Th’ expiring Chuzch fhall raxfe
_ Our Hearts his Promifes receive,
And wake a Shout of Praife. .

2 Death fhall'not always reign
Where Grace hath fix’d its Throne ;
His foft Compafion views the Dutt,
He once hath eall’d his own.

3 - ¢ Yes,” faith the Gop of Truth,
"~{ ¢ My Dead fhall live again ;
¢« “The Foe fhall fee their Leader’s Breath

« Regmmate the Slam. K N

4 “ The Dew of Heav'n fhall fall
“ In rich Abundance round,

¢ And
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ee 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 Zion, Lorp, believes <
A Promife fo divine, ,
And looks thro’ all her flowing Tears:
To fee the Glory fhine.

XC.. Tbe godly Man’s Ark. Ifaiah xxvi. zo.

1 IT is my Father’s Voice 3
And O! how fwcet the Sound !
It makes my inmoft Pow’rs rejoice, -
My trembling Heart rebound.

2 ¢ Mark, the black Tempett lours,
« And gathers round the Sky ;
«¢ Retire and fhun the fweeping Show’rs
_« Of Indignation nigh. -
3 ¢ Come, my dear Children, -come, '
« And feek your Father’s Arms;
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.
s ¢ The Moments to beguile,
« A chearful Song begin ;
- Eg ¢ Nor

4

-

]

-
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¢¢ Nor let the roaring Thunders {poil
¢¢ The Harmony within.

6 ¢ Ere long the Sky fhall clear,
¢¢ The Clouds be chas’d away,
¢¢ And Grace fhall fhine in Radiance fair
¢¢ Thro’ an eternal Day.”
XCL. Laying hoid on GQD’s Strength, thas we
may be at Peacc with bim. IMaiah xxvii, §.

1 THUS faith Jemovan, from his Seat,

¢ Who fhall prefume my Wrath to meet ?
¢ What Rebel Men or Angels dare
¢« To wage with me unequal War ?

¢ Clofe let the Thorns and Briars ftand,
¢ In thick Array on either Hand ;

< Forth thall my flaming Terrors fly 5
< At once they kindle, blaze, and die.

3 ¢¢ Prefumptuous Sinners, yet be wife,
s¢ Ere this o’erwhelming Ruin rife ;
¢ Your vain tumultuous Efforts ceafe,
¢ And feck 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.

N
~ o

-

XCIL
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XCIIL. The diwine Goodnefs in moderating Afficions.
Ifaiah xxvii. 8.

1 G REAT Ruler of all'Nature’s Frame, -
We own thy Pow'r divine :
‘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 majeftic Voice,
Confufion fhall be fill.
4 Thy Mercy tempers * ev’ry Blaft
To them that feek thy Face ;
And mingles with the Tempeft’s Roar
The Whifpers of thy Grace.
"5 'Thofe gentle Whifpers let me hear,
Till all the Tumult ceafe ;
And Gales of Paradife fhall lull
My weary Soul to Peace.

* Moderates.

XCHL. GO D waiting to be graciows. Iaiah
C. xxx, 18& . ’

3 WAIT 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 Mercy to difplay ;
Egs And
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And his paternal Bowels move,
While Wifdom di@ates the Delay..

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

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

& Still, till their Father’s well-known Voiee-
Wakens their Silence-into Songs ;

Then Earth grows vocal with his Prate,.
And Heav'n the graweful Shom /proloags.

XCIV. The different Views af good and bad Men, in
Times of public Danger. Maiah xxxifi. 14.—-47.

1 GEE, the Deftruétion is began,
And Heaps of Ruin fpread ththO\tnﬂ 3
With hafty Strides it. marches on,
And featters Confternation round.
* 2 Sinners in Zion take th* Alarm,
The Hypocrites aftonifh’d cry,
‘Who with devouring Flames can dwell &
Who in etcrnal Burnings lie?

3 Gop’s gx@cmus Voice the Sa.mt revives ;- .
How fieet:the heav’nly Accents found!. |
- «« Dwell thou on high, my Child, (he fays)
¢ Where Rodp fpall guard thee all around.
K X ¢¢ There
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& *< There fhall my Hand thy Wants fupply,
¢< Thy Water and thy Bread are fure ;
©< There fhall my Vifits make thee glad,
While thefe alarming Scenes endure.
§ << Then, led in joyous Triumph forth,
¢¢ Thine Eyes the diftant Land fhall view,
<< Shall fee thy King in Beauty drett,
¢¢ 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 Difence of his People from invading
Enemies. Haiah xxiii. 2123,

1 "THE glorious Lorn ! his JjracP’s Hope !
How well He bears their Courage up !
How wide his faving Pow’r extends !
His prmcely Titles will we ﬁng,
Our Judge, our Law-glver, our King,
He guards his Subjects as his Friends.
2 Around the Mountain where they dwell,-
Lo, at his Word, new Waters fwell,
To deluge the invading Foe !
©pen’d by him that rules the. Skies,-
Mark the broad Rivers how they rife,
And with what rapid Strength they flow }
3 To gam the well-defended Shores
In vain the Galley fpreads its Oars,
And the proud Ship her Sail¢ difplays :
‘ E6
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The Sails are rent, the Mafts are, broke,.
The fhatter’d Qars all drop their Stroke,
Aund Lightnings thro’ the Tacklings blaze..

4 Shout your Hyfannas to the Lorp :
Thus fhall He #ill his Zion guard,.
Till the laft Foe be trampled down :
High as the Heav’ns exalt his Praife ;
High as the Heav’ns hjs Hand fhall raife
The Soul, that here his Grace hath known,

XCVIL. The High-aay to Zion. Ifaiah xxxv.
8, 9, 10.

1 SING, ye Redeemed of the Lorp,.
Your great Deliv’rer fing :.
Pilgrims for Zion’s City bound,

Be joyful in your King.

2 See the fair Way his Hand hath rais’d ;
‘How holy, and how plain!

. Nor thall 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 youon _:
Thro’ all the blifsful Road ;
Till to the facred Mount you rife,
And fee your fmiling Gop.
5 There Garlands of immortal Joy
Shall bivom on cv’ry Head ;
. ' ~ While
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‘While Sorrow, Sighing, and Diftrefs,
Like Shadows all are fled.
6 March on in your Redeemer’s Strength ;.
Purfue his Footfteps flill ;
And let the Profpeét chear your Eye,,
While lab’ring up the Hill. -

XCVIL The Greatnefs and Majefly of GOD, and
the Meannefs of the Creatures. Ifaiah xl. 13,
16, 17,

1 E weak Inhabitants of Clay,
Ye trifling Infe&ts of a Day,.
Low in your native Duft bow down.
Before th’ Eternal’s awful Fhrone..

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

3 Let Lelanon her Cedars bring,

To blaze before the fov’reign King ;,
And all the Beafts that on it feed,
As Vi&ims at his. Altar bleed.’

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

Princes and People, Kings and Swains.

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

And, while his Praife unites their Tongues,.
Let Angels echo 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 timoraus Saint encouraged by the
Affuranse of the diwine Prefence and Hdp
Ifaiah xli. 10.

ND art Thou with us, Gracious Lor Dy
To difipate our Fear ? '
Doft thou proclaim thyfelf our Gob,
Our Gobp  for ever near ?

2 Doth thy Right-hand, which form’d the Eanh,-
And bears up all the Skies,
Stretch from on high its friendly Aid,
When Dangers round us rife?

3 Doft 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 banith ev’ ry Care; -
"Fhe gloomy Vale of Death muft fmile,,
If Gop be with.me there..

5. While I his- gracious Succour prove’
*Midft all my various Ways, :
The darkeft Shades, thro’ which I pafsy.
Shall echo with his Praife..- .

XCIR
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7 XCIX, 77 lve Humiliation and Exaltation of GOD’s
Ifrael. Ifaiah xli. 14, 15.

4 AMAZING Grace of Gop on high!
And will the Lorp look down
On Sinners, while in Duft they lie, -
And dread his awful Frown ?

2 Weaker than Worms, O Lorp, are we,
And viler far than they ; ’
Yet in thefe Reptiles * weak and vile
Doft Thou thy Pow’r difplay.

3 Jenovan’s fov'reign Voice is heard,,
‘The Worm lifts up its Head,.
And Mountains, that would cruth it down,.
Before the Worm are fled.

4 Thou holy One, thine Ifrael’s ng,
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 fhallrife on Grace,
Till Worms of Earth dround thy Throne:
With Angels find a Place..

* Cresping T4 lzmg.c

Q. The Wildernefs tran{formd or, The bappy Effedts-
of the Gofpel.. Ifaidh xli. 18, 19, compared avith
XXXV, 1,. 2. x1. 6-9. iv.. 13, &e..

2 AMA ZING beanteous Change !. 1
A World creatgd new.!. .
/‘M}’v'

oo : B A
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My Thoughts with Tranfport rangé"‘;”
The lovely Scene to view ;

In all I trace,

Saviour divine,

The Work is Thine,

Be Thine the Praife.

2 See Cryftal Fountains play
Amid#t the burning Sands ;
The River’s winding Way
Shines thre’ 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 bluthing 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..

5. The Tyrants of the Plain
Their favage Chafe give o’er:

,,\'.
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"No more they rend the Slain,
And thirft for Blood no more ;
But Infant Hands
Fierce Tigers ftroak,
And Lions yoke
In flow’ry Bands.
6 O when, Almighty Lorp, -
Shali thefe glad Scenes arife ;
To verify thy Word, .
And blefs our wond’ring Eyes I
And blefs our wond’ring Eyes ! ..
That Earth may raife,
With all its Tongues,
United Songs ’
Of ardent Praife.

Cl.  The Blind and Weak led and fupported i
GOD’s Way. Uaiah xlii. 16.
1 PRAISE to the radiant Source of Blifs,
Who gives the Blind their Sight,
And fcatters round their wond’ring Eyes,
A Flood of facred Light.

2 In Paths unknown He leads them on
To his divine Abode,
And fhews new Miracles of Grace
Thro’ all the heav’nly Road.
3 The Ways all rugged and perplex’d
. He renders fmooth and fraight,
And ftrengthens ev’ry feeble Knee
To march to Zion’s Gate.
4 Thro’ all the Path I'll fing his Name,
Till I the Mount afcend, Where
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Where Toils and Storms are known no more,
And Anthems never end,

CI. GOD calling bhis Hrael by Name, and leading
them through Water and Fire. Ifaiah xliii. 1, 2.

E'T Facob to his Maker ﬁng,
And praife his great redeeming King ;
Call’d by a new, a gracious Name,
Let Ifrael loud his Gop 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.

3 Then let the Rivers fwell around,
And rifing Floods o’erflow the Ground ;
Rivers and Floods and Seas divide,
And Homage pay to Ifrael’s. Guide.

4 Then let the Fires their Rage difplay,
And flaming Terrors bar the Way ;
Unburnt, unfing’d, He leads them thro’, i

"And makes the Flames refrefbing too. . o

5 The Fires but on their Bonds fhall prey *,
The Floods but wath their Stains away,
And Grace divine new Trophies 1 raife
Amidft the Deluge, and the Blaze.

* Allufion to the Story in Daniel iii. 19, EFc.
t Monuments of Vidtory.

CuL
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ClUL. ke Riches of pardoning Grace :z!eﬁrated.
, Ifaizh xhv. 22, 23.

ET Heav'n burkt ﬁmh into a.Song
Let Earth reflect the joyful Sound ;.
Ye Mountains, with the Echo ring,
, And fhout, ye Forels all around.

2 ‘The Lornp his I/rae/ hath redeem’d,
Hath made his monrning People glad,
And the rich Glories of his Name
In their Salvation hath difplay’d.

3 Unnumber’d Sigs, like fable Clouds, -
Veil’d ev’ry chearful Ray of Joy, )
And Thunders murmur’d thro’ the Gloom,
Wiile Lightaings pointed ¢to deftroy.

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

5 Ifrael return with humble Love, .

Return to thy Redeemer’s Breaft, -
And charm’d by his melodious Voice,
Compofe thy weary Fow’ss to reft,

CIV. The little Succ;/: awbich afmul:d tbf pﬂfwml
Minifpry of Cunsst. Ifaiah xlix. 4.

1 AND doth the S&n of Gop complam, :
“™ « Lo, Ihave{pent my Strength in vain, .

¢ And ftretch’d my Hands whole Days and Years
5 To thofe, who flight my Words and Tears?”

20
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2 O fubborn Hearts, that could withftand
Such Efforts from a Saviour’s Hand !
O gracious Saviour, who wouldft bleed,
When Words amd T'ears could not fucceed ¢
3 Fall down, my Soul, in humble Woe,
That thou haft wrong’d his Goodnefs fo -
Now let his Grace refiftlefs move
T'o melt the ftubborn Flint to Love.
4 All-glorious Lor b, march forth and reign,
And reap the Fruit of all thy Pain ;
And, till a nobler Scene appear,
Begin the happy Conqueft here.

CV. GOD’s Capties releafed ; applied to fpivit

Deliverances. Haiah li. 14, 15.

1 (CAPTIVES of Jrael hear;
‘Who now as Exiles * mourn
See your Almighty Gop appear
To haften your Return.
2  Jenovas is his Name,
Lord of celeftial Hofts :
Let Heav’n that faving Pow’r proclaim
In which his Ifrael trufts.
3 Tho’ helplefs now ye lie,
-As in a Dungeon thrown,
When parch’d with painful Thirft ye cry,
And when your Bread is gone,
4 Deliv’rance comes apace ;
Ye fhall not there expire ;

* Banifbed Perfons.

Prepare
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|  Prepare to fing redeeming Grace
I With his triumphant Choir.
§  He fiote the raging Sea
’Mid# its tumultuous Roar, :
And pav’d his chofen Troops a Way
Safe to its diftant Shore.
6 InHim let I/rael hope, :
At whofe fupreme Command ‘
Graves yield their breathlefs Captives up
And Seas become dry Land.

VL 72 Cup of Fury exchanged for the Cup of
Bleffings. Ifaiah L. 22.
] T'HE Lorp, ourLorp, how rich his Grace!
What Stores of fov’reign Love -
For humble Souls, that feek his Face,
And to his Footftool move !
2 He pleads the Caufe of all his Saints,
When Foes againft them arife ;
He liftens to their fad Complaints,
And wipes their ftreaming Eyes.
3 He takes away that dreadful Cup
Of Fury and of ‘Plagues, R
Which Juftice fentenc’d them to drink,
And wring the bitter Dregs.
4 He gave it to their Saviour’s Hand,
"And fill’d it to the Brim; . :
Their Saviour drank the liquid Death,
That they might live by him.

5 ¢ Now
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§ < 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 Lorp fhall meet.

CVII ‘The boly City jurg/z'ed and guarded. Taizh
o L.

RIUMPHANT Zmz, hft thy Head
From Duft, and Darknefs, and the Dead; !
‘Tho hunibled long, awake at length, ‘
And gird thee with thy Saviour’s Strength.
2 Put all thy beauteous Garments on, *
. Atld let thy various Charms be known ;
" The World thy Glories fhall confefs,
Deck’d in the Robes of Rxghteoufneﬁz.

3 No more fhall Foes unclean invade,
And fill thy hallow’d Walis with Dread;
No more fhall Hell’s infelting Hoft
Their Vi@’ry, and thy Sorrows boaft.

4 Gop from on high, thy Groans will hear;
His Hand thy Ruins fhall repair ;
Rear’d and adorn’d by Love divine,
Thy Tow’rs and Battlements fhall fhine.
§ Grace fhall difpofe my Heart and Voice
To fhare, and echo back her Joys ;
Nor will her watchful Monarch ceafe.

T guard her in eternal Peace,
. . CVUI-
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CVIL GOD’s Government, Zion’s Foy. Ifaiah
-Hi. -7, :
1 'YE Subjects of the Lorp, proclaim
The royal Honours of his Name ;
- JeRovau 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,
Dowa to the Duft your Scepters bend :
To everlafting Years He reigns, )
And undiminith’d Pomp mraintains,
When Kings, and Suns, and'T'ime fhall end.
4 So thall his favour’d Zion live ; v
In vain confed’rate Nations ftrive
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.  Diwine Mersies and Fudgwments compared.
. Ifaiah liv. 7, 8. )
1IN thy Rehnkes, All-gracious Gop,

What foft Compaffion reigns!

What

\
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What gentle Accents of thy Voice
Aflwage thy Children’s Pains !
2 ¢ When I corre&® my chofen Sons, -
¢ A Father’s Bowels move:
“¢ One tranfieat Moment bounds my Wrath,
‘¢ But endlefs is my Love.”

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

4 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 Confequences.

Hfaiah liv. 13.

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

2 Thy facred Book we would furvey,
Enlighten’d with that heav’nly Day,
And afk thy Spirit, with the Word,
To teach our Souls to know the Lorp.
3 So fhall our Children learn the Road,
That leads them to their Father’s Gop ;
And, form’d by Leffons fo divine,
Shall Infant Minds with Knowledge fhine.
) ‘ 4 So

“u
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4 So fhall the haughtieft Soul fubmit,
With Children plac’d at Fefus’ Feet :
The noify Swell of Pride fhall ceafe,
And thy fweet Voice be heard in Peace.

97

CXL.  Fruitful Showers, Emblerss of the [alutary
Efe&s of the Gofpel. Ifaiah lv. 10, 11, 12.

! MARK the fofi-falling Saow,
And the diffufive Rain ;
To Heav’n, from whence it fell,
It turns not back again; -
But waters Earth
Thro’ ev’ry Pore, .
And calls forth all
Its fecret Store. .

2 Array'd in.beauteous Green .
The Hills and Vallies fhine,
And Man and Beatt is fed
By Providence divine ;

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

3 80,” faith the Gop of Grace,.

“ My Gofpel fhall defcend,

 Almighty to effe&t

‘¢ The Purpofe I intend ;
¢« Millions of Souls
¢¢ GShall feel its Pow’r
¢¢ And bear it down "
¢¢ To Millions more.

F

4 ¢ Joy
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4 © Joy fhall begin your March,
¢« And Peace prote& your Ways,
¢ While all the Mountains round
s« Echo melodious Praife ; -
“¢¢ The vocal Groves
+ ¢¢ Shall fing the Goo,
¢ And ev'ry Tree
¢ Confenting nod.”

CXil. Comfort ﬁr pious ‘Parents, who have been
bereawed of their Children. Ifaiah lvi. 4, 5.

. 1 WE mourning Saints, whofe ftreatning Tears
" Flow o’er your Children dead,
Say not in Tranfports of Defpair,
That all your Hopes are fled.- -

2 While cleaving to that darling'Duﬁ,
In fond Diftrefs ye lie ; -
Rife, and with Joy and Rev’rente view,
A heav’nly Parent nigh.

3 Tho’, your young Branches torn awdy,

Like wither'd Trunks ye ftand ;

With fairer Verdure fhall ye bloom,
Touch’d by th’ Almighty’s Hand.

4 « I'll give the Mourner,” faith the Lorp,

<« In my own Houfe a Place;

¢« No Names of Daughters and:of Sons .
« Could yield fo high a Grace.

'g ¢¢ Tran-



'~ ISATAH " g9
§ * Tranfient and vain is ev’ry Hope
‘* A rifing Race can give;
*¢ In endlefs Honour and Delight-
¢ My Children all thall live,”

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

CXII. Tbde Stranger entertained in GO P's Hou/i
of Prayer. lMaiah Wi. 6, 7. compared avith
Matt. xxi. 13. and Eph. ii. 19. ’

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

g8 Tho’ once eftranged far,
We now approach the Throne ;
For J¥sfus brings us near, =~ -~ -~
- And makes oir Caufe his own : ‘.
Strangers no more, '
To thee we.come, -
And find our Home,
And reft fecure,

. 3 To Thee our Souls we join, ,
- * Aadlove thy facred Name ; "
" Fa2 No
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No more our own, but thine,
We triumph in thy Claim;

Our Father-King,
Thy Cov’nant-Grace
Our Souls embrace,
Thy Titles fing.

4 Here in‘thy Houfe we feaft

On Dainties all divine ;

And, while fuch Sweets we tafte,

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

5 May all the Nations throng
To worthip in thy Houfe;
-And Thou attend-the Song,
And fmile upon their Vows ;
Indulgent fill,
Till Earth confpire
To join the Choir
On Zion’s Hill.

CXIV. Peace proclaimed, and the Fruit of tbé.,Lip:
created by a Gracious GOD. Ifaiah Jvii. 19.

1 HARK! for the great Creator fpeaks ;
In Silence let the Earth attend ;
And, when his Words of Grace are heard,
In grateful Adoration bend. . A
: ' 2 % Tis
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2 ¢ *Tis I'¢feate the Fruit of Praife,

¢ And give the broken Heart to fing 5 -

¢« Peace, heav’nly Peace, my Lips proclaim,

~ ¢¢ Pleas’d with the happy News they bring.”

3 Receive the Tidings with Delight, -

Ye Gentile Nations from afar;

And you, the Children of his Love,

‘Whom Grace hath brought already near.

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

5 Enjoy the Health, which Gob hith wrought ;
Nor let the daily Tribute ceafe, -
Till chang’d for more exalted Sorigs
In Regions of eternal Peace.

CXV. The Duty of remonfirating againft Sin, when
JFudgments are threatned. faiah lviii. 1.

»1 TTHY Judgments cry aloud, : \
O Ever-righteous Gop,
And in the Sight of all our Land
Thou lifteft up thy Rod.

-2 Aloud thy Servants cry, '
Commiffion’d from thy Throne,

\ And like a Trumpet raife their Voice
To make thy Judgments known.

3 But who that Cry attends,
And makes his Safety fure? :
F3 ‘ Rock’d
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Rock by the Tempof they fhould ﬂec,
They {leep the more fecure.
4 -Another Trumpet, Loro,
“Thé Aupid Slumb’rers need ;
Nor will they. hear a feebler Voice:
Than that, which wakes the Dead.

CXVI. U:g/imtj}fui Fafts accounted for. Haiah
Wiil. 3. compared with 4—8.

For a Fafi-Day.

1 O} Whereis fov’reign Mercy gone ?
Whither is Britain’s Gop withdrawn ?
That thro’ long Years the thould complain, -
She fafts, and mourns, and cries in vain ?

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

3 Thine Ear hath heard, thine Eye hath fezn ;
But Guilt hath fpread a Cloud between ;
And, rifing fill before thy Face,

Averts thy long-intreated Grace. -

4 Difpel that Cloud by Rays divine,

And caufe thy chearing Face to fhine,
Our Ifle fhall fhout from Shore to Shore,
And dread encroaching Foes no mote.

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

And Glory gather up our Rear. .
. ' CXVIL



ISATIAH, 103

CXVIL. Tbe Standard of the Spirit ?{ﬁd up.
lfaiah lix. -19.

1 GOD of the Ocean, at whofe Voice,
The threat’ning Floods are heard no more,
Behold their Madanefs and their Noife,
And filence the tumultupus Roar.

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

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

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

5 * The Lorp on high, when Billows roar,
¢ Superior Majefty difplays, ,
¢ And, by one Breath of fov’reign Pow’r, -
¢¢ Huthes the Noife of foaming Seas.”

Ifaiah Ix, 1.

i Zion, tune thy Voice,
And raife thy Hands on high;
Tell all the Earth thy Joys,
And boaft Salvation nigh.

Fs Chearful

CXVIL. T%e Glory of the Church in the latter Da;.
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Chearful in Gob,
.Arife and fhine,
While Rays divine
Stream all abroad.

2 He gilds thy mourfing Face
With Reams that cannot fade ;
His all-refplendent Grace
He pours around thy Head ;

The Nations round.
Thy Form thall view,
With Luftre new
Divinely crown’d.

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

4 There on his holy Hill .

A brighiter Sun fhall rife,

And with his Radiance-fill -

Thofe fairer purer Skies ; .
While round his Throne -
Ten thoufand Stars -~
In nobler Spheres *
His Influence own,

* Orbs or Paths in awhich the Stars move. -

4

CXIX.
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CXIX. GOD the everlafing Light of the Saints
above. Ifaiah Ix. zo.

1 YE golden Lamps of Heav’n *, farewel,
With all-your feeble Light : -
Farewel, thou ever-changing Moon,
Pale Emprefs of the Night.

2 And thou, refulgent Orb of Day +,
In brighter Flames array’d,
"My Soul, that fprings beyond thy Sphere.
No more demands thine Aid. T

3 Ye Stars are but the fhining Duft
Of my divine Abode,
The Pavement of thofe heav’nly Courts,
Where I fhall reign with Goo.

4 The Father of eternal Light
Shall there his Beams difplay ;
Nor fhall one Moment’s Darknefs mix
With that unvaried Day.
5 No more the Drops of piercing Grief
Shall fwell into mine Eyes;. ,
Nor the Meridian 1 Sun decline
Amidft thofe brighter Skies.

6 There 21l the Millions of his Saints
Shall in one'Song unite,
And each the Blifs of all fhall view
With infinite Delight.

* The Stars.  + The Sun. 1 Noon-day.
Fg ' CXX.,
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CXX. GOD intreated for Zion. Iaiah Ixii.
. -6, 7.

. For a Fafi-Day 5 or, 4 Day of Prajer. Sor the Re-
wvival of Religion.

NDULGENT Sov’reign of the Skies,
And wilt T"hou bow thy gracious Ear? -
‘While feeble Mortals raife their Cries,
Wilt Thou, the great Jenovan, hear.

2 How fhall thy Servants give Thee Reft,
Till Zion’s mould’ring Walls Thou raife ?
'Till thy own Pow’r fhall ftand confefs'd,
Aund make Ferufalem a Praife ?

3 For this, a lowly {fuppliant Croud
Here in thy facred Temple wait :
For this we lift our Voices loud,
And call, and knock at Mercy’s Gate.

4 Look down, O Gopo, with pitying Eye,
And view the Defolation round ;
See what wide Realms in Darknefs lie,,
And hurl their Idols to the Ground.

5 Loud let the Gofpel-Trumpet blow,
And call the Nations from afar;
Let all the Iftes their Saviour know, |
And Earth’s remoteft Ends draw near.

.6 Let Balylon’s proud Altars fhake,
And Light invade her dackeft Gloom ;
The Yoke of Iron Bondage break,
‘The Yoke of Sataz, and of Reme.

7 Witk
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7 With gentle Beams on Britain thine,
And blefs her Princes, and her Priefts ;
And, by thine Energy divine,

Let facred Love o’crflow their Breafts.

8 Trigmphant here let JFe/us reign,
And on his Vineyard fweetly fmile ;
While all the Virtues of his Train
Adorn our Church, adorn our Ifle.

9 On all our Souls let Grace defcend,
Like heav’nly Dew, in copious Show’rs,
That we may call our Gop our Friend,
That we may hail Salvation ours.

10 Then 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.

CXXI. 4 Nation born in a Day ;s or, The vapid
Progrefs of the Gofpel defired. Ifaiah lxvi. 8.

1 BEHOLD, with pleafing Extacy,
The Gofpel Standard lifted high, -
That all the Nations, from afar,
May in the great Salvation fhare.

2 Why then, Almighty Saviour, why
Do wretched Souls in Millions die ?
While wide th’ infernal Tyrant reigns
- O’er fpacious Realms in pond’rous® Chains.

, * Heavy.
- Fé6 3 And
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3 And fhall he fill go on to boaft,
Thy Crofs its Energy hath loft ?
And fhall thy Servants ftill complain,
Their Labours, and their Tears ate vain 2
4 Awake, All-conqu’ring Arm, awake,,
And Hell’s extenfive Empire fhake ;
Affert the Honours of thy Throne,
And call this ruin’d World thy own.

5 Thine all-fuccefsful Pow’r difplay ;
P:odace a Nation in a Day;
For at thy Word this barren Earth
Shall travail with a gen’ral Birth.
6 Swift let thy quick’ning Spirit breathe
On thefe Abodes of $in and Death ;
That Breath fhall bow-ten thoufand Minds,.
Like waving Corn before the Winds:
7 Scarce can our glowing Hearts endure
A World, where Thou art known no more ;
" Transform it, Lorp, by conqu’ring Love 3
Or bear us to the Realms above.

CXXIN. Backfliding Ifrael invited 10 return to,
GOD. Jerem. iii. 12z, 13.

1 BACKSLIDING Ifrael, hear the Voice
of thy.{‘(giving Gop,’
Nor force fuch Goodnefs to exert
The Tesrors of the Rod.

2 Thus faith the Lorp, ¢ My Mercy flows
¢ An unexhaufted Stream,

¢ And,
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¢¢ And, after all its Millions fav’d,
¢¢ Its Sway is ftill fupreme.
3 ¢ One Moments Wrath, with weighty Crufh,
¢ Might fink- you quick to Hell ;
«¢ Yet Mercy points the happy Path,
¢¢ Where Life and Glory dwell.
4 ¢ Own but the Follies thou haft done,
¢ And mourn thy Sins in Duft, :
€< And foon thy trembling Heart fhall learn.
¢ To hope and love and truft.”
5 All gracious Gop, thy Voice we own ;
And, proﬁrate at thy Feet,
©ur Souls in humble Silence wait
A Pardon thiere to meet.

CXXIII. The Goodnefs of GO D ackmowledged
in girving Paflors after bis own Heart, Jerem.
m' l ) .

At the Settlement of a Mi ;x{ﬁer.

2 SHEPHERD of Ifrae] Thou doft keep,.
With conftant Care, thy humble Sheep ;:

By Thee inferior Paftors rife.
‘To feed our Souls, and blefs.our Eyes.

2z To all thy Churches fuch impart,
Modell’d by thy own graciof® Heart ;-
Whofe Courage, Watchfulnefs, and Love.
Men may atteft, and Gop approve,

4 Fed by their aftive tender Care,

Hcalthful may all thy Sheep appear,
And,

.
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And, by their fair Example led,
The Way to Zion’s Paftures tread.

4 Here haft thou liften’d to our Vows,
And fcatter’d Bleflings on thy Houfe ;
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 Prmfe

CXXIV. GOD’s gracious Methods of adopting Love.
~ Jerem. iii. 1g.

1 AMAZING Plan of fov’reign Love !
And doth our Gop look down
On Rebels, whom his Wrath might doom
"To perifh at his Frown ?

2 Doth He projet a wond’sous Scheme
In fuch a2 Way to fave,
That Juftice, Majefty, and Grace, -
May one joint Triumph have ?

3 One Look-the ftubborn Heart fubdues,
And at his Feet they fall ;
‘They own their Father w1th Dehght,
And He receives them all..

4 Number’d amongft his deareft Sons,
The plea{ant Land they fhare;
On Earth fecur’d by Pow’r divine,
Till erown’d with Glory there.
. § Father,




JEREMIAH. I3

s Father, in thine Embraces lodg’d”
Our Heav’n begun we feel,
And wait the Hour, which Thou fhalt mark
Thy Counfels to fulfil, o

CXXV. Creatures wainy, and GOD tl't\:_SéIwa;iox
of bis People.  Jerem. iii. 23.

1 OW long fhall Dreams of Creature-Blifs -
Our flatt’ring Hopes employ,
And mock our fond deluded Eyes
With * vifionary Joy ?
2 Why from the Mountains and the Hills ,
Is our Salvation fought, )
While our eternal Rock’s forfaok,
And Ifracl’s Gop forgot.
3 The living Spring negle&ed flows
Full in our daily View, 2
Yet we with anxious fruitlefs Toil
Our broken Cifterns hew.
4 Thefe fatal Errors, Gracious Gop,
With gentle Pity fee :
To Thee our roving Eyes dired,
And fix our Souls on Thee. ’

* The Ap}edrarm of Foy. !
CXXVL Invitation te retern to the Lomp, apd
put away Abominations. Jerem. iv. 1, 2z,

i"]T is the Loro of Glory calls, = -
O let his J/ac! heare o
E : ' # Stop,
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(2 Stop, ye Revolters, in your Courfe;
< And hearken, and come near.

2 (¢« What tho’ in Sin’s delufive Paths
«¢ Ye from your Youth have ftray'd ;
¢ What tho’ my Meflages of Love
<« Have been with Scorn repay’d ;
3{¢¢ At laft return, and Grace divine
¢¢ Your Wand’rings fhall forget ;.
¢ If loyal Zeal and Love dethrone
«« Each Idol from its Seat.y

fecure on Earth,.

? Father of Mercies, lo, we come,.
Subdw’d by fuch a Call :
O let the Hand of Grace divine
Reduce, and blefs us all.

6 So-will we teach the World that Love,,
Which we-are made to fee,

And Wand’rers fhall: with us. return, .
And-blefs themfelves in Thee, # \
/¢ mié/f

CXXVIU. M; ﬁﬂprafvzd Prtwlegu, and difappointed
Hopes.  Jerem, viil. zo..

»

r ALAS, how faft our Moments fly "
How fhort our Months appear !
How fwift thro’ various Seafons haftes
The ftill-revolving Year !
t : 2 Seafons

O
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2 Seafons of-Grace, and Days of Hope,
While Fefus waiting flands,
And fpreads the Bleflings of his Love
W ith wide-extended Hands.

3 But O! how flow our ftupid Souls
Thefe Bleflings to fecure ! .
Bleflings, which thro’ eternal Years
Unwith’ring fhall endure.

4 Beneath the Word of Life we die; -
We ftarve amidft our Store ;
And what Salvation fhould 1 1mpart
Heightens our Ruin more.

5 Pity this Madnefs, Gob of Love, - .
And make us truly wife :
So from the pregnant Seeds of Grace
Shall glorious Harvefts rife.

CXXVIIL  Glrying in GOD aline. Jex;em.

23, 24.

HE righteous Lor p fupremely great,
T Maintains his umv,erfal State ;. ’
O’er all the Earth his Pow’r extends ;
All Heav’n before his Foétftool bends.

2z Yet Juftice ftill with Pow’r prefides,
And Mercy all his Empue guides ;

Such Works are:pleafing in his Sight, o Y

And fuch the Men of his Delight. -

3 No more, ye Wife, your Wifdom boaft ; .

- No more, ye Strong, your Valour truft:

113

Nor
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- Nor let the Rich furvey his Store,
Elate * with Heaps of fhiming Ore. -
4 Glory, my Soul, in this alone,
. That Gob, thy Gop, to thee is known,

That thou haft own’d his fov’reign Sway,
That thou haft felt his chearing Ray.

§ My Wifdom, Wealth, and Pow’r I find
In one Jeuovan all combin’d ;
On Him 1 fix my roving Eyes,
Till all my Soul in Rapture rife.

6 All elfe, which I my Treafure call,
May in one fatal Moment fall ;
But his what Happinefs can nfove,
Whom Gob, the Blefled, deigns 1 to love.

* Lifred up. 4+ Condefeends.

CXXXIX. Jeremiah’s Tears owver the captive Flock
Jerem. xiii, 1§—17.

LOW on, my Tears, in rifing Streams,
Ye briny Fountains, flow ;
~ While haughty Sinners fteel their Hearts,
Nor will Jerovan know.

2 The Flock of Gob is captive led
In Satap’s heavy Chains ;
Led to the Borders of the Pit,
‘Where endlefs Horror reigns.

3 Look back, ye Captives, and invoke
Jenovau’s faving Aid; .
: Give
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Give him the Glory of his Name,
‘Whofe Hand your Nature made.
4 O wrn, ere yet your erring Feet
On Death’s dask Mountain faH ;

Cry, and your gentle Shepherd’s Ear
Will hearken to yaurCall.

5 Then fhall thofe Hearts with Pleafure fprmg,
Which now in Sorrow melt ;
And deep Repentance yield a joy
Proud Guilt hath never feit.

6 Almighty Grace, exert thy Pow’r,
And turn thefe Slaves of Sin; 3 '
And, when they bring.theis Tribute dae,
Shall their own Blifs begin.

CXXX. Giwing Glory to GO D, before Dar&mﬁ

comes upon us. Jerem. xiil. 16,

1 'THE fwift-declining Day, -
How faft its Moments fly !
While Ev’ning’s broad and gloomy Shade
Gains on the weftern Sky.
2 Ye mortals, mark its Pace,
And ufe the Hours of Light;

And know, its Maker can command
An inftantaneous * Night.

3  His Word blots out the Sun
In its Meridian Blaze ;

* Sudden,
. And
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And cuts from fmxhng vig’rous Youth
The Remnant of its Days. .

4  On the dark Mountain’s Brow

Your Feet fhall quickly dafh ;

And from its airy Summit flide ;
Your momentary Pride. . -

5  Give Glory to the Lorp,
Who rules the whirling Sphere * ;
Submiffive at his Footftool bow,
And feek Salvation there. -
6  Then fhall new Luftre break
Thro’ Horror’s darkeft Gloom,
And lead you to unchanging Light
In a celeftial Home.

* The Revolution of the Sun, Moon, and Stays.

CXXXI The falal Cm_/éguemes of JSorjaking the
Hope of Ifrael Jerem. xvii. 13, 14.

G REAT Obje&s of thine Ifraels Hope,
Its Saviour, and 1ts Praife,
Attend, while we to Thee devote
The Remnant of our Days.

2 How wretched they that leave the Lorp,
And from his Word withdraw,
That lofe his Gofpel from their Snght,
And wander from his Law !
3 O thou eternal Spring of Good,
Whence living Waters flow,

”
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Let not our thirfty erring Souls
To broken Cifterns go.

4 Like Chara&ers infcrib’d in Duft
Are Sinners borne away;
" And all the Treafures they can boaft,
The Portion of a Day.

5 But, Lorp, to Thee niy Heart fhall turn
To heal it, and to fave;
} The Joys, that from thy Favour flow,
Shall bloom beyond the Grave.

CXXXIL Ct-uus’r, the Lard our Rngteouﬁ:q/.’r.
Jerem. xxiii. 6.

AVIO UR divine, we know thy Name,
And in that Name we truft;
Thou art the Loz p our Righteoufnefs,
Thou art thine Ifrael’s Boaft.

2 Guilty we plead before thy Throne,
And low in Duft we lie,: .
Till Fefus ftretch his gracious Arm
To bring the Guilty nigh. -
3 The Sins of one moft righteous Day
Might plunge us in Defpair ;
Yet all the Crimes of num’rous Years
Shall our great Surety clear. o

4 That fpotlefs Robe, which he hath wrought,
Shall deck us all around ;
Nor by the piercing Eye of Gop
One Blemith fhall be fonnd.
5 Pardon
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§ Pardon and Peace and lively Hope
To Sinners now are giv’n ;
Jjrael and Fudab foon fhall change
. Their Wildernefs for Heav’n.

6 With Joy we tafte that Mansta now,

Thy Mercy fcatters down ; ,

We feal our humble Vows to Thee,
And wait the promis’d Crown.

CXXXIL The Effcay of GOD’s Word,
Jerem. xxiii. 29.

1 ITH rev’rend Awe, tremendous Lor b,
We hear the Thunders of thy Word ;
The Pride of Lebaxon it breaks : :
Swift the celeftial Fire defcends,
The flinty Rock in ‘Pieces rends,
And Earth to its deep Center fhakes,
2 Array’d in Majetty divine,
Here San&ity and Juftice thine,

And Horror ftrikes the Rebel thro’; .
While loud this awful Voice makes known
The Wonders which thy Sword hath done,

And what thy Vengeance yet fhall do.

8 So fpread the Honours of thy Name ;
The Terrors of a Gop proclaim ;
Thick let the pointed Arrows.fly
'Till Sinners, ‘humbled in the Duft,
Shall own the Execution juft,
And blefs the Hand by which they die.

4 Tl'xen |

l';n.'
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4 Then clear the dark tempeftuous Day,
And radiant Beams of Love difplay ;
Each proftrate Soul let Mercy raife: -
So fhall the bleeding Captives feel,
Thy Word, which gave the Wound, can heal,
And change their Groans to Songs of Praife.

CXXXIV. The Pofi hlx{y of dying this Year.
Jerem. xxviii. -16-.

" For New-Year's -Day.

OD of my Life, thy conftant Care
With Bleflings.crowns each op’ning Year;
This guilty Life doft Thou prolong,
And wake anew mine annual Song.

2 How many precious Souls are fled
To the vaft Regions of the Dead, ‘
Since from this Day the changing Sun
Thro’ his laft yearly Period run ! :
3 We yet furvive ; but who can fay, .
Or thro’ the Year, or Month, or D&y,
¢ I will retain this vital Breath ;
¢ Thus far at leaftin league with Death * "~

4 That Breath isthine, Eternal Gop ;
’Tis thine to fix my Soul’s Abode 3
It holds its Life from Thee alone,
On Earth, or in the World unknown, -

5 .To Thee our Spitits-we refign ;
Make them and own them ftill as thme;

d [/amlw xxviii, 15,
So

-
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So fhall they fmile, fecure from Fear,
Tho’ Death fhould blaft the rifing Year.

6 Thy Children, eager to be gone, |
Bid Time’s impetuous Tide roll oun,
And land them on that blooming Shore,
Where Years and Death are known no more.

CXXXV. GOD’s Compla.mzc] in bis Thoughts of
Peace towards bis People.  Jer. xxix. 11.

1 V ILERthan Duft, O Lorp, arewe;
And doth thine Anger ceafe?
And doth thy gracious Heart o’erflow
© With Purpofes of Teace?

2 And doft Thou with Delight reflect
On what thy Grace fhall do?
And with Complacency of Soul
Enjoy the diftant View ?

'3 And can thy often-injur’d Love

So kind a Meffage fend, -

That Thou to all our lengthen’d Woes
wilt give th’ expected 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?

.5 To all thy other Favours add
A Heart to truft thy Word,
And Death itfelf fhall hear us fing,
While refting on the Lorp. ]

CXXXVIL.
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CXXXVL. The impudent Rebellion of the Jewith
Refugees at Pathros.  Jer. xliv. 16, 17, 28.

* 1 YW HOSE Words againt the Lorp are ftout ?
Or who prefume to fay, 4
¢¢ That fov’reign Law, which Gop proclaims,
¢¢ I dare to difobey 2 :

2 Ten thoufand A&ions ev’ry where
The impious Language fpeak :
Yet Pow’r omnipotent ftands by,
Nor do its Thunders break.,

3 But O! the dreadful Day draws near,
When Gob’s avenging Hand
Shall fhew, if feeble Mortals Breath,
Or Gobn’s own Word fhall ftand.

4 My Soul, with proftrate Rev’rence fall,
Before the Voice divine ;
And ali thine Int’reft, and thy Pow'rs
To its Command refign. ’

5 Speak mighty Lorp ; thy Servant waits
The Purport of thy Will :
My Heartgpith fecret Ardour glows
Its Mandates * to fulfil.

6 Let the vain Sons of Belial boaft
Their Tongues and Thoughts are free ;
My nobleft Liberty I own,
‘When fubje& moft to Thee.

* Commands.

G CXXXVIL

[y
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CXXXVIL. Afking the Way to Zion, ix order to
Joining in Covewant with GOD. Jer. 1. 5.

1 _ENOLIIRE, ye Pilgrims, for the Way,
That leads to Zsox’s Hill,
And thither fet your fteady Face
With a determin’d Will.

2 Invite the Strarigers all around
Your pious March to join ;
And fpread the Sentiments you feel
Of Faith and Love divine.

Come, let us to his Temple hafte,
And feek his Favour there, S
_Before his Footftool humbly bow,
And pour out.fervent Pray’r.

4 Come, let us join our Sculs to Gop
In everlafting Bands, .
And feize the Bleflings he beftows
With eager Hearts and Hands.

5 Come, let us feal without Delay
The Cov’nant of his Grace ; :
Nor fhall the Years of diftant Lil’. :
Its Memory efface *.

6 Thus may our rifing Offspring haite
To feek their Fathers Gon,
Nor c’er forfake the happy Path
Their youthful Feet have trod.

* Blot out; defiroy.

CXXXVIIL
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CXXXVHL.  Searching ard trying our Ways.
Lament. iii. 4o.

T HY pierciag Eye, O Goo, furveys
The various Windings of our Ways ; -

Teach us their Tendency to know,

And judge the Paths in which we go.

How wild, how crooked have they been!

A Maze of Foolifhnefs and Sin!

With all the Light we vainly boaft,

Leaving our Guide, our Souls are loft.

Had not thy Mercy been our Aid,

So 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 bear us on to Zion’s Hill.

5 Roll on, ye fwift-revolving Years,

And end this Round of Sins and Cares ;
No more a Wand’rer would I goam,
But near my Father fix at Home.

CXXXIX. The Breath of onr Noftrils taken in the
Pits of the Enemy ; applied 10 CurisT. Lam,
iva 20. -

1 RLEST Saviour, to my Heart more dear
Than balmy Gales of vital Air ; A
"G 2 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 fhed,
. 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 Crouds affemble round,
And bathe in Tears each precious Wound.

.5 But from the Caverns of the Grave
He {prings, omnipotent to fave ;
The Captive-King afcends and rexgns,
And drags his conquer’d Foes in Chams
6 Beneath his Shade our Souls thall 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.

nghteous Gop, Thou Judge fupreme,
Wé tremble at thy dreadful Name,
And all our crying Guilt we own
* InDuft and Tears before thy Throne.

. . s

Tt
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2 So manifold our Crimes have been,
Such Crimfon Tin&ure dyes our Sin,
" That, could we all its Horrors know,
Our fireaming Eyes with Blood might flow.

3 Britain, the Land thine Arm hath fav’d,
That Arm moft impioufly hath brav’d * ;
Britain, the Ifle its Gop hath lov’d,

' A Rebel to that Love hath prov'd.

. 4 Eftrang’d from reverential Awe,

We trample on thy facred Law ;
i And, tho’ fuch Wonders Grace hath done, -
' Anew we crucify thy Son. :

. § Jultly might this polluted Land
Piove all the Vengeance of thy Hand; .
And, bath’d in Heav’n ¢, thy Sword might came
To drink our Blood, and feal our Doom.

6 Yet hatt Thou not 2 Remnant here,
Whofe Souls are fill’d with pious Fear ?
0 bring thy wonted Mercy migh,
While proftrate at thy Feet they lie.

7 Behold their Tears, attend their Moan, .
Nor turn away their fecret Groan : -
With thefe we join our humble Pray’r;

Our Nation 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, thy own.

* Defied. "t Laiab xxxiv. 5.

G 3  CXLL
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CXLI. - The Iniguity qf /a:r:ﬁcmg GOD*s Children ;
or, The Bvil of a bad or neg[a‘?ed Edycation.
Ezek xvi. 20, 21 -

1 BEHOLD, OJﬁad’S*GOD,
From thine exalted Throne,
And view the defolate Abede, '
Thou once haft calP’d thy ewn.

2 ‘The Children of thy Fleck,
By early Cov’ nant thine, - '
See how dley pour their bleeding Souls :
On'ev ’ry Idol’s Shrine 4 ! :
3 ToIndolence and Pride =
What piteous Vi&tims made !-
-z Crufh’d in their Parents fond Embrace,
And by their Care betray’d,
4 By Pleafure’s polith’d Dart
‘What Nambers here are:flain !
What Numbers there for Slaughter bound -
In Mammon’s golderr Chain !
5 O let thine Am a‘yake,
And dafh the Idols down: * .
O call the Captives of their Pow'r
Their Treafur®, and thy Crown.

6 Thee let the'Fathers own,
And Thee the Sons adore,

* Alludmg to the cruel Cyflom mmmg Jfome Heatbens

) af' Jacrificing their Children to their Gode, to awbich

here are fréquent Riferences in Scripture.
+ dlar.

: Join'd
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Join'd to the Loz b by folemn Vows
“'To be forgot no. more.

CXLIL. The Humility asd Su&mﬁ'cm o 4 Pemtmt.
Ezek. xvi. 63.

10O InJur’d Majefty of Heav’n,
Look from thy holy Thtone,
While proftrate Rebels owa with Grief
What Treafons they have done.

z Thy Grace, when Sin abounded moft,
Reigns with fuperior Sway ;

And Pardons, 'bought with Fefus® Blood,
To Rebels doth difplay.,

3 While Love is grateful Anthems tunes,
Tears mingle with the Song;
. My Heart with tender Anguifh bleeds,
‘That I fuch Grace fhould wrong.
4 How fhall I lift thefe guilty Eyes
To mine offended Logp ?
Or how, beneath his heavieft Strakes,
Pronounce one myrm’ring Ward?

5 Remorfe and Shame my Lips have feal’d ;
But O! my Father, fpeak

And all the Harmony of -He#/’n-

~ Shall thro’ the Silence break.

CXLIL. GOD bringing his People into the Covenant
under the Rod. Ezek. xx. 37.

1 HOW gracious and how wife
Is our chafhﬁng Gop !

G4  And
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And O! how'rich the Bleflings are,’
Which bloflom from his Rod !

2 * He lifts it up on high
With thy in his Heart,
That ev’ry Stroke his Children fecl
May Grace and Peace impart. -

3 Inftru&ed thus they bow,
And own his fov’reign Sway ;
They turn their erring Footfteps back
To his forfaken Way. '

4 His Cov'nant.Love they feek,
And feek the happy Bands,
That clofer flill engage their Hearts
‘To honour his Commands.

5 Dear Father, we confent
To Difcipline divine ;
And blefs the Pains, that make our Souls
Still more compleatly Thine, ‘

- CXLIV. GOD’s Condefeenfion in becoming the
Shepherd of Men. Ezek. xxxiv. 31e

ND will the Majefty of Heav’n
Accept us {8r his Sheep?
And with a Shepherd’s tender Care
Such worthlefs Creatures keep ?

2 And will He fpread his Guardian-Arms
Round our defencelefs Head ?
And caufe us gently to lie down
In his refrefhing Shade ?
3 And

.
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3 And will he take 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 ?

s Eternal Gop, how mean are we'!
- How richly gracious Thou! :
Our Souls o’erwhelm’d with humble Joy,-
In filent Tran{ports bow.

CXLV. Secking to GOD for the Communicationof
of his Spirit. Ezek. xxxvi. 37. i
! HF.AR, gracious Sov’reign, from thy Throne,
And fend thy various Bleflings down::
While by thine Ifrael thou art fought,
Attend the Pray’r thy Word hath taught.

2 Come, facred Spirit, from above,
And fill the coldeft Heart with Love;
Soften to Flefh the rugged Stone,
And let thy godlike Pow’r be known.

3 Speak, Thou, and from thy haughtieft Eyes
Shall Floods of pious Sorrow rife ;
While all their glowing Souls are borne .
To feek that Grace, which now they fcorn.

4 O let a holy Flock await,
Num’rous around thy Temple-Gate,

Gg - Each

.
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Each prefling on with Zeal to be
A living Sacrifice to Thee.

5 In Anfwer to our fervent Cries, .
Give us to fee thy Churclf arife ;

. Or, if that Blefling feem too great,
Give us to mourn its low Eftate.

CXLVI. Ezekiel's Pifion of the dry Bones.
- Ezek. xxxvii. 3.

1 T,OOK down, O Lorp, with pitying Eye;
~ 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 2
And can thefe perifhi’d Bones revive ?
. That, Mighty Gop, to Thee is known ;
That wond’rous Work is all thy own.
3 Thy Minifters are fent in vain
To prophefy upon the Slain ;
In vain they call, in vain they ery,
Till thine almighty Aid is nigh.
4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe, .
Life fpreads thro’ alk the Realms of Death 3
Dry Bones ohey 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 to Life beyand the Skies.

CXLVII.
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CXLVIL. The Waters of the Sa»ﬂuarJ‘v bealing the
drgd Sea®. Ezek. xlvil. 8, 9.
1 (GREAT Source of Being and of Love
) Thou wat’reft all the Worlds above, -
And all the Joys we Mortals know,

From thine exhauftlefs Fountain flow.

2 A facred Spring, at thy Command,

From Zion’s Mount, in Canaan’s Land,
Befide thy Temple, cleaves the Ground,

And pours its limpid Stream around.

'3 The limpid Stream with fudden Force,
Swells to a River in its Courfe ; .
Thro’ defart Realms, it’s Windings play,

And fcatter Bleflings all the Way.
4 Clofe by its Banks in Order fair,
The blooming Trees of Life appear 5
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 pois’nous Dregs their Pow’r confefs
~ And all its Shores the Fountain blefs.
6 Flow wond’rous Stream with Glory crown’d,.
Flow on to Earth’s remoteft Bound ;
And bear us on thy gentle Wave
To Him, who all thy Virtues gave..

* The Sea or Lake, wibere Sodom, Gomorrah, &c.
bad food, which was putrid and poifonous 3 and an-
cient Writers fay, that no Fifb could live init.

G6 CXLVHI
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CXLVIIL TskzeL ;.' or The Sinner- aveighed in
G O D’s Balances, and found awanting. Dan, v,
27. .

1 R AISE, thoughtlefs Sinner, raife thine Eye;

Behold Gop’s Balance lifted high ,
There thall his Juftice be difplay’d,
And there thy Hope and Life be weigh*d.

‘2 See in one Scale his perfe&t ng ;

Mark with what Force his Precepts draw :
Wouldft thou the awful Teft fuftain,

Thy Works how light ! thy Thoughts how vain!

3 Behold the Hand of Gop appears
To trace thefe dreadful Chara®ers ;
¢ Tekel, thy Soul is wanting found,
¢ And Wrath fhall fmite thee to the Groynd.”

4 Let fudden Fear thy Nerves unbrace ;
Let Horror fhake thy tott’ring Knees * F
Thro’ all thy Thoughts let Anguith roll,
And deep Repentance melt thy Soul.

5 One only Hope may yet prevail ; :
Chrift hath a Weight to turn the Scale ;
Still doth the Gofpel publifh Peace.

And fhew a Saviour’s Righteoufnefs.

6 Great Gop, exert thy Pow’r to fave ;
Deep on the Heart thefe Truths engage ;
The pond’rous Load of Guilt remove,

That trembling Lips may fing thy Leve.

© ® Compare Verfe 6.
) : CXLIX.
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CXLIX. The Backflider recollecting himfelf in his
Affsitions. Hofea ii. 6, 7.

1 ‘THE Lorp, how kind are all his Ways,
When moft they feem fevere ! '
He frowns, and fcourges, and rebukes,
That we may learn his Fear.
2 With Thorns He fences up our Path,
And builds 3 Wall around,
To Guard us from the Death, that lurks,
In Sin’s forbidden Ground.
3 When other Lovers, fought in vain,
Our fond Addrefs defpife,
He opens his indulgent Arms
With Pity in his Eyes.
4 Return, ye wand’ring Souls, return,,
And feek his tender Breaft ;
Call back the Mem’ry of the Days,
When there you found your Reft.

5 Behold, O Lorp, we fly to Thee,
Tho’ Blufhes veil our Face,,
Conftrain’d our laft Retreat to feek .
In thy much-injur'd Grace.

CL. Tbhe ddvantages of, /ee&mg the Knowledge af

GOD. Hofea vi. 3.
HINE forth, Eternal Source”of Light, .
[ 93

And make thy Glories known;

* Fountain or Original..

Fill
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Fill our enlarg’d adoring Sight
With Luftre all thy own.

2 Vain are the Charms, and faint the Rays
The brighteft Creatures boaft ;
And all their Grandeur, and their Praife
Is in thy Prefence loft. .

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 Ilong, for this I pray,
And following on purfue,
Till Vifions of eternal Day
. Fix and compleat the View.

CLI Inconflancy in Religion. Hofea vi. 4.

3 PERPETUAL Source of Light and Grace,
We hail thy facred Name :
Thro’ ev’ry Year’s revolving Round
Thy Goodnefs is the fame.

2 On us, all-worthlefs as we are,

’ Its wond’rous Mercy pours ;

Sureas the Heav’ns eftablifh’d Courfe,
And plenteous as the Show’ss..

3 Inconftant Service we repay,
And treath’rous Vows renew ;.
Falfe as the Morning’s fcatt’ring Cloud,.
And ‘tranfcient as the Dew.

4 In flowing Tears our Guilt we mourn,
And loud implore thy Grace

To !
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To bear our feeble Footfteps on
In all thy righteous Ways.
‘s Arm’d with this Energy divine,
Our Souls fhall ftedfaft move,
And with increafing Tranfport prefs
On to thy Courts above.

6 So0, bythy Pow’r, the Morning Sun
Purfues his radiant Way,
Brightens each Moment in his Race,
And thines to perfe& Day.

CLU. Gratitude the Sprmg of true Religion.
Hofea xi. -4.

Y Gop, what fitken Cords are thine !
How foft, and yet how ftrong !
While Pow’r, and Truth, and Love combine:
To draw qur Souls along.

2 Thou faw’ft us crufh’d beneath- the Yoke
Of Satan and of Sin:
Thy Hand the Iron Boadage broke
~ Our worthlefs Hearts to win.
3 The Guilt of twice ten Thoufand Sims.
One Moment takes away ;
And 'Grace, when firft the War begins,,
Sécures the crowning Day. :
4 Comfort thro’ all this Vale of Tears.
In rich Profufion flows,
And 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 Chains of Love,

Embrace thy Conqu’ror’s Feet

CLUL Tke Relentings of GOD’s Heart ower bis
tackfliding People. Hofea xi. 7, 8, 9.

E Sinners on backfliding bent,
Gon’s gracious Call attend ;-
Shall not Compaffion fo-divine
Each ftubborn Spirit hend ?

2 “ How fhall I give mine I/ael up
¢ To Ruin and Defpair ?
¢ How pour down Show’rs of flaming Wrath,
¢¢ And make a Sodom there ?

3« My Bowels ﬁrong Relentings feel 5
¢¢ My Heart is pain’d within :
¢ I will not all my Wrath exert,
¢« Nor vifit all their Sin. .

4 ¢ The Meércy of a Gop reftrains
¢¢ The Thunders of his Hand =
¢¢ Come, feek Prote&ion from that Pow’r,.
¢¢ Which you can ne’er withftand.

5 With trembling Hafte, O Gop, to Thee
Let Sinners wing their Flight ;
As Doves, when Birds of Prey purfue,.
Down on their Windows light.

6 Father, we feek thy gracious Arm,
All melted at thy Voice:
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O may thy Heart, that feels our Woes,
In our Return rejozce. -

CLIV. GOD’s Contro-ver_/j by F ire. Amosiv. I1.

On Qccafron of a dreadful Fire,
TERNAL Gop, our humbled Souls .
Before thy Prefence bow:
With all thy Magazmes of Wrath,
How terrible art Thou '

2 Fan’d hy thy Breath, whole Sheets of F Iame
Do like a Deluge pour;
And all our Confidence of Wealth
Lies moulder’d in an Hour.

3 Led on by Thee, in horrid Pomp, :
Deftrution rears its Head; :
And blacken’d Walls, and fmoaking Heaps, :
Thro’ all the Street are fpread.”
4 Lorp, in the Duft we lay us down,
And mourn thy righteous Ire * ;
Yet blefs the Hand of Guardian-Love,
That fnatch’d us from the Fire. -

5 O that the hateful Dregs of Sin
Like Drofs had perifh’d there,
That, in tair 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 Skxes,
In Flames fhall melt away,
* Anger. -
CLV. Britain
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3

CLV Bntam uxrgfbrmd bfmrh&k‘l)cbwmncn.
Amos Ave -rt

F or & Faff-Day.

ES, Britain feem’d to Ruin doom’d,
Juft like a burning Brand ;
Till fhatch’d from fierce {'urroundmg FIames
By Gon s mdulgent 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 our Cries,
"And at thy Feet we mourn ;

Then rife to tempt thy Wrath again;
And to our Sins return,

§ Our Nation far from Goo remains,
Far, as in diftant Years; a
And the fmall Remnant that is found, .
A dying Afpe& wears.
6 Chaften’d and refcu’d thus in vain,
Thy righteous Hand fevere
Into the Flames might hul us back,
And quite confume us there.

7 So,
™~
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7 So, by the Light our Burning gives,
Might neighb’ring Nations read,

How terrible thy Judgments are,
And learn our Guilt to dread.

8 Yet, ’midft the Cry of Sins like ours,
Incline thy gracious Bar;
And thy own Children’s fecble Cry
With foft Compaflion hear.
9 O by thy facred Spirit’s Breath-
Kindle a holy Flame;
Refine the Land Thou might'st deﬁray,
And magnify thy Name.

CLVI. Preparing to meet GOD. Amos iv. 12, 13«

1 HE comes, thy Goo, o Ifmal, comes ;
Prepare thy Gep to meet:
Meet him in Battle’s Force array’d,
Or humbled at his Feet.

2 He form’d the Mcuntains by his Strength :
He makes the Winds to blow ;
And all the fecret Thoughts of Man
“Mutt his Creator know. °
3 He fhades the Morning’s op’ning Rays ;
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,
And fhall thine Jfracl dare
In mad Rebellion to arife,
And tempt th’ unequal War ¢
5.Lo,
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§ Lo, Nations tremble at:thy Frown, ~ -
And faing beneath thy Rod ;
Crufh’d by its gentleft Movement down,
They fall, Trsemendous Gop.
6 Avert the Terrors of ‘the Wrath,
And let thy Mercy fhine ;
While humble Penitence and Pray’r .
Approve us truly thine. :

CLVIL Jonah’s Faith recomménded. Jonah ii. 4=

1 LO RD, we have broke thy holy Laws,
And flighted all thy Grace ;
And juftly thy vindi@ive * Wrath
Might caft us from thy Face.
2 Yet while fuch Precedents appear
Mark’d in thy facred Book, .
We from thefe Depths of Guilt and Fear
Will to thy Temple look.

~ 3 To Thee, in our Redeemer’s Name, |
We raife our humble Cries ;
May thefe our Pray’rs, perfum’d by him,
Like grateful Incenfe rife.
4 O never may our hopelefs Eyes
An abfent Gop deplore,
When the dear Temples of thy Love -
Shall ftand reveal’d no more.
5 Far from thofe Regions-of Defpair
Appoint our Souls a Place,
Where not a Frown thro’ endlefs Years
Shall veil thy lovely Face.
. * Avenging. .
CLVILL
e
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CLVIIL. GOD’s Controverfy awith Britain fated
and pleaded. Micah vi. 1, 2, 3.

For a Faft-Day.

1 LISTEN, ye Hills ; ye Mountains, hear 3
JeHovan vindicates his Laws :
Trembling in Silence at-his Rar,
. Thou Earth, attend thy Maker’s Caufe.

2 Ifrael appear; prefent thy Plea;
And charge th* Almighty to his Face;
Say, if his Rules oppreflive be;

Say, if defe&tive be his Grace.

3 Eternal Judge, the AQion ceafe;
Our Lips are fealed in confcious Shame ;
>Tis ours, in Sackcloth to confefs,
And thine, the Sentence to proclaim.

4 Ten thoufand Witnefes 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 Rrow ?

6 Thoufands of Rams in vain mlght bleed ;
Rivers of Oil mlght blaze in vain;
Or the Firft-born’s devoted Head
With horrid Gore thine Altar ftain,

7 But thy own Lamb, All-gracious Gop,
‘Whom impious Sinners dar’d to flay, H
ath
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Hath fov'reign Virtue in his Blood
T6 purge the Natien’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 Vvice of G O D’s Rud.
Micah vi. g.

1 ATTEND, my Soul, with rev’rend Awe,
The DiQates of thy Gob ;
Silent and trembling hear the Voice
Of his appointed Rod.

2 Now let me fearch and try my Ways,
And proftrate feek his Face,
Confcious of Guilt before his Throne
In Duft my Sou! abafe.

3 Teach me, my Gop, what’s yep unknown,
And all my Crimes forgive ;
Thofe Crimes would I no more repeat,
But to thy Honour tive.

4 My wither’d Joys too plainly fhew,
That all on Earth is vain ; }
In. Gop my wounded Heart confides
True Reft and Blifs to gain.

§ Father, I wait thy gracious Call,
To leave this mournful Land,
And bathe in Rivers of Delight,
That flow at thy Hand.

- CLX
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CLX. GOD's mcomparaile Merey m:rta’. chah
vii. 18, 19, 20.

UPREME in Mercy, who fhall dare -
With thy Compaflion to compare ?
For thy own Sake wilt Thou forgive,
And bid the trembling Sinner live.

2z Millions of our Tranfgreffions 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,
Qur inbred Lufts Thou wilt {fubdue,
And form degen’rate Hearts anew.

4 Our Leader-Gop, our Songs proclaim ;
We lift our Banners in his Name ;
With Songs of Triumph forth we go,
And level the gigantic Foe.

5 His T'ruth to Facod thall prevail;

His Oath to 4bram cannot fail ;
" The Hope of Saints in ancient Days,
Which Ages yet unborn fhall praife.

CLXI. Thke impoverifbed Saint rejsicing in GOD.
Habakkuk iii. 17, 18.

1 GO firm the Saint’s Foundations ftand,
Nor can his Hopes remove ;
Suftain’d by Gop’s almighty Hand,
. And fhelter’d in his Love. '
' : 2 Fig~
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2 Fig-Trees and Olive-Plants may fail,
" And Vines their Fruit deny,
Famine thro all his Fields prevail,
And Flocks and Herds may die.
3 Gob is the Treafure of the Soul,
A Source of facred Joy ;
Which n6 Afli&ions can controul,
Nor Death itfelf deftroy. :

4 Lorp, anay we feel thy cheering Beams,
And tafte thy Saints Repofe ;

We will not mourn the ‘perith’d Streams,
While fuch a Fountain flows.

CLXI. GOD’s affiifted Poor trufling in bis
Name. Zephaniah iii. 12. )
1 PRAISE to the Sov’reign of the Sky,
Who from his lofty Throne ;
Looks down on‘all that humble lie,
And calls fuch Souls his own.

2 The haughty Sinner he difdains,
. Tho’ Gems his Temples crown ;
And from the Seat of Pomp and Pride
His Vengeance hurls hinr down.
3 On his afilicted 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.
: 5 Poog
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5 Poor and afilicted tho’ we are,
In thy ftrong Name we truft ;
And blefs the Hand of Tov’reign Love,
Which lifts us from the Duft,

CXLAIL. GOD comsferting and rejoicing over Zion,
Zeph. iii. 16, 17,

1Y ES, ’tis the Voice of Love divine !
And O! how fweet the Accents found !

Afli&ed Zion, rife and fhine,
Fair Mourner, proftrate on the Ground.

2 The mighty Gop, the glorious King,
Tender to pity, frong to fave,
Hath fworn he will Salvation bring,
Tho’ Sorrow prefs me to the Grave.

3 He all a.Father’s Pleafure knows
To fold thee in his dear Embrace ;
His Heart with fecret Joy o’erflows,
And chearful Smiles adorn his Face.

4 Atlength the inward Extacy

In heav’nly Mufi¢ breaks its Way * :

Jenovan leads the Harmony, :

And Angels teach their Harps the Lay 1.
5 Fain would my Lips the Chorys || join,

And tell the iift’ning World my Joys,

But Condefcenfion fo divine '

In Silence fwallows up my Voice.

* Seethe Marginal Reading. Song. || Com-
bany of Singers.

H CLXIV.
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CLXIV. Praftical Refleftions’ on the' State of our
Fathers. Zechariah i. §-

1 O W fwiftthe Torrentrolls . -
That bears us to the Sea! */
The Tide, that bears our thoughtlefs Souls
To vait Eternity!

2 Our Fathers, where are they,
With all they call’d their own ?
Their Joys and Griefs, and Hopes and Cares, |
And Wealth and Honour gone. 1
‘ |

3 But Joy or Grief fucceeds
Beyond our mortal Thought,
While the poor Remnantof their Duft
Lies in the Grave forgot.

There, where the Fatherslie,

Mutt all the Children dwell ;
Nor other Heritage poffefs,

But fuch a gloomy Cell.

5 Gop of our Fathers, hear,
Thou everlafting Friend !
While we as on Life’s utmoft Verge*,
Qur Souls to Thee commend.
6 Ofall the pious Dead
May we the Footiteps trace,
Till with them in the Land of Light
We dwell before before thy Face,

* Edge or Border. -
CLXV.



!

. ZECH'ARIAH.

147

" CLXV. Jothua the Hfgb-P:‘i(/?’: Change of Raiment,

applkied to Chriftian Privileges. Zech. iii. 4

1 ETERNAL King, thy Robes are white
In fpotlefs Rays of heav’nly Light;

. Adoring Angels round are feen,

- Yet in thy Prefence are not clean.

2 What then are we, the Sons of Earth,
That draw Pollution from our Birth ?

Our flethly Garments, Lérp, how mean!

O’erfpread with hateful Spots of Sin. -

,3 Hail to that condefcending Grace,
Which fhews a Saviour’s Righteoufnefs1
Eternal Honours to that Nage,

Which covers all our Gught and Shame !

4 His Blood, an overflowing Sea,
Shall purge our deepeft Stains away :
Our Souls, renew’d by Grace divine,
Shall in their Loz p’s Refemblance fhine.

5 Yet, while thefe Rags of Fleth we wear,
Pollution will again appear : .
Come, Death, and eafe me of the Load ;
Come, Death, and bear my Soul to Gop.

6 The King of Heav’a will there beftow
A richer Robe than Monarchs know ;

Drefs all his Saints in glitt'ring White; =

Not Fofbua’s Mitre fhone fo bright.

7 The Grave its Trophies fhall refign ;
. Chrift will #as mould’ring Duft refine ;
Ha2

. And.
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AndDeath, the laft of Foes, fhall be
Swallow’d and loft in Vi&ory.

8 My Faith, on tow’ring Pinions borne,
Anticipates that glorious Morn;;
And with celeftial Raptures ftrong,
Gives mortal Lips th’ immortal Song.

CLXVI. Jofhua the High-Prieffs Zeal and Fi-
delity rewarded with a Staticn among the Angdli
Zech. iii. 6, 7.

For the Ordination of a Minifter.

1 GR E AT Lorp of Angels, we adore
The Grace, that builds thy Courts helow
And thro’ ten thoufand Suns of Light .
Stoops to regard what Mortals do.

2 Amidft the Waftes of Time and Death
Succeflive Paftors 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 learn from mortal Tongues
"The Wonders of redeeming Grace.

4 Atlength, difmifs’d from feeble Clay,
Thy Servants join th’ angelicBand ,
With them thro’ diftant Worlds they fys -
With them before thy Prefence ftand.

5 O glorious Hope ! O bleft Employ!
Sweet Lenitive® of Grief and Care!!

* What eafeth or affevageth. .

When
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‘When fhall we reach thofe radiant Courts,
And all their Joy and Honour fhare ?

5 Yet while thefe Labours we purfue,
Thus diftant from thy heav’nly Throne,
_Give us a Zeal and Love like theirs,
And half their Heav’n fhall here be known.

CLXVIL Tbe Compleating of the Spiritual Temple.
Zech iv. 7.

] S I N G to the Lorp above,
Who deigns on Earth to raife
A Temple to his Love,
A Monument of Praife.
Ye Saints around,
Thro’ all its Frame,
The Builder’s Name
Harmonious found.

2 He form’d the glorious Plan
And its Foundation laid,
That Gop might dwell with Man,
And Mercy be difplay’d ;
His Son he fent,
Who, great and good, ~
Made his own Blood
The fweet Cement.

3 Benecath his Eye and Care
The Edifice fhall rife
Majeftic ftrong and fair,
And thine above the Skies.

H 3 ' There



150 ZECHARIAH

There fthall He place
The polifh’d Stone,
. Ordain’d to crown
" This Work of Grace.

CLXVEL T2¢ Error of defpifing the Day of Jinal
Things. Zech.iv. 10-. .

IRl WHAT haughty Scorner,” faith the Lorp,
¢ Shall humble Things defpife,
¢« When He beholds them with Delight,
« Who reigns beyond the Skies ?

2 « I from a Chacs dark and wild *
¢« Made Heav’n’s bright Hoft appear :
«¢ T from the fmall unnotic’d Seeds
« The loftieft Cedars rear.

3 « From Eden’s Dult I ddam form’d,
¢ 'The nobleft human Frame ;
« And in his humble Sons difplay
«¢ The Honours of my Name.

4 < From Fifhermen, in Number few,
¢« In human Arts untaught, .
¢« All the wide Realms my Church ¢éan boaft;
¢« My potent Hand hath brought.
5 ¢ The pious Poor, by Men defpis’d,
«¢ In deareft Bonds are mine ;
¢ Once hardly dreft in humble Weeds ¢,
¢¢ They now like Angels fhine. - '

6 Lorp; if fuch Trophies, rais’d from Dutt
Thy fov’reign Glory be,

* Genifis i 2, 3. 1 Garments. .
’
.- {444
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Here in my Heart thy Pow’r may find
Materials fit for Thee. '

CLXIX. Prifoners delivered from the Pit by the
Blood of the Covenant. Zech. ix. 11.

] E Pris’ners, who in Bondage lie,
In Darknefs and the Pit,
Behold the Grace that fets us free,

And to that Grace fubmit.

2 The Tidings of Deliv’rance hear,
Confefs the Cov'nant good,
And blefs the Ranfom Gop hath found
In our Emanuel’s Blood.

3 Juftice no more afferts its Claim
Your forfeit Lives to take ;
But fmiling Mercy quick defcends
Your heavy Chains to break.

4 We walk at large, and fing the Hand,
To which we Freedom owe ;
And drink thofe Rivers with Delight,
‘Which thro’ this Defart flow.
5 He, that hath,Liberty beftow’d,
Will give @ Kingdom too ;
He, that hath loos’d the Bonds of Death, °
The Path of Life will thow. "

CLXX. Ths Fountain of Life. Zech, xiil. 1.-

1 HAL Everlafting Spring !
Ccleftial Fountain, hail! )
H 4 Thy
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Thy Streams Salvation bring, -
‘The Waters never fail :

Still they endure,

And ftll they flow,

For all our Woe

A fov’reign Cure.

2 Bleft be his wounded Side, -
And bleft his.bleeding Heatt,
,Who all in Anguith died
Such Favours to impart.
His facred Blood
Shall make us clean
From ev’ry Sin,
And fit for Gop.

3 To that dear Source of Love b
Our Souls this Day would come ;
And thither, from above,
Lorp, call the Nations home ;

That Feaw and Greek
With rapt’rous Songs
On all their ‘Tongues
T hy Praife may f{peak.

CLXXI. GOD’s Name profaned, when his Table is
treated ‘with Contempt. Malachi i. 12.

Applied to the Lord’s Supper.

(Y Gob, and is thy Table fpread ? .
And does thy Cup with Love o’erflow ?
Tkhither be all thy Children led,

And let them all its-Sweetnefs know. .
. 2 Hail
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2 Hail facred Feaft, which Fefus makes!
Rich Banquet of his Flefh and-Blood !
Thrice happy he, who here partakes
That facred Stream, that heav’nly Food !

3 Why are its Dainties all in vain
Before unwilling Hearts difplay’d ?
Was not for you the Vi€tim flain ?
Are you forbid the Children’s Bread ?

4 O let thy Table honour’d be,
And furnifh’d well with joyful Guefts 3
And may each Soul Salvation fee,
That here its facred Pledges taftes.

5 Let Crouds approach with Hearts prepar’d ;-
With Hearts inflam’d let all attend ;
Nor, when we leave our Father’s Board,.
The Pleafure, or the Profit end.

6 Revive thy dying Churches, Lorb,
And bid our droaping Graces live ;.
And more, that Energy afford,
A Saviour’s Blood alone can givs.

CLXXI. GO D’s gracious Regard to aftive Atempts
to revive Religion. Mal. iii. 16, 17..
HE Lor o on mortal Worms looks down,
From- his celeftial Throne ;
And, when the Wicked {fwarm around,
He well difcerns his own.

2 He fees the tender Hearts, that inourn-
The Scandals of the Times;
Hs And
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And join their Efforts to oppofe
The wide-prevailing Crimes.
3 Low to the focial Band He bows '
His ftill-attentive Ear ;
And, while his Angels fing around,
Delights their Voice to hear.

4 The Chronicles of Heav’n fhall keep
Their Words in Tranfcript fair ;
In the Redeemer’s Book of Life
Their Names recorded are.

5 ¢ Yes (faith the Lorp) the World hall know ‘
¢ Thefe humble Souls are mine :
¢ Thefe, when my Jewels I produce,
¢¢ Shall in full Luftre thine.

6 ¢ When Deluges of fiery Wrath |
¢« My Foes away fhall bear,
¢¢ That Hand, which ftrikes the Wicked thro’,
¢¢ Shall all my Children fpare.” :
CLXXIII -CHE!ST, the Sen of Righteoufuefs. ;
) Malachi iv. 2.

O Thee, O Gop, we Homage pay,
Source of the Light that rules the Da.y :
Who, while he gilds all Nature’s Frame,
Reflects thy Rays, and fpeaks thy Name.

2 In louder Strains we fing that Grace, -
Which gives the Sun of nghteoufnefs 5
Whofe nobler Light Salvation brings,
And fcatters Healing from his Wings.- -

: . : 3 Sulf
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Still on our Hearts my Jefus fhine
With Beams of Light and Love divine ;
Quicken’d by him our Souls fhall live,

155

And chear'd by him fhall grow and thrive.”

O may his Glories ftand confefs’d

From North to South, from Eaft to Weft :
Succefsful may his Gofpel run

Wide as the Circuit of the Sun.

W hen fhall that radiant Scene arife,
When, fix’d on high in purer Skies,
Chrift all his Lufte fhall difplay

On all his Saints thro’ endlefs Day ?

H6 ~ HYMN



HY M N S

- FOUNDED ON
V/IR’I'OUS TEXTS
IN THE

NEw TESTAMEN T.

’

HYMN CLXXIV.

The Ax laid to the Root of unfruitful Tress.
Matthew iii. 13.

1 T HE Lorbp. into his Vineyard comes
Our various Fruit to fee;
- His Eye, more piercing than the Light,
Examines ev’ry T'ree.
2z Tremble, ye Sinners, at his Frown,
If barren ftill ye ftand ; ’
And fear that keenly-wuunding Ax,.
Which arms his awful Hand.

3 Clofe to the Root behold it lajd,
To make Deftru&ion fure :
Who can refift the mighty Strcke ?
Or who the Fire endure ?

o : 4 Loap,
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4 Lorp, we adore thy fparing Love, ‘
Thy long- expefting Grace:
Elfe had we low in Ruin fall’n,
And known no more our Place.

§ Succeeding Years thy Patience waits 3
Nor let it wait in vain ;
But form in us abundant Fruit,
And ftill this Fruit maintain,

CLXXV. The Light of good Examples, the moff of
[fectual Way to glorify G O D.. Matt. v. 16.

1 GR EAT Teacher of thy Chureh, we awn
Thy Precepts all divinely wife :
O may thy mighty Pow’r be fhown.
To fix them fill before our Eyes.

2 Deep on our Hearts thy Law engrave,.
And £l our Breafts with heav’nly Zeal,.
That, while we truft thy Pow’r to fave,,
We may that facred Law. fulfil,

3 Adorn’d with ev’ry heav’nly Grace,.
May. our Examples brightly fhine,.
And the fweet Luftre of thy Face
RefleGted beam from each of thine.. .

4 Thefe Lineaments *, divinely fair,.
Our heav’nly Father fhall proclaim ;.
And Men, tiiat view his Image there,,
$Shall join to glorify his Name..

L * Features..

CLXXV.
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CLXXVI. Providential Bounties Surveyed and im-
proved. Matt. v. 45.

1 FATHER of Lights, we fing thy Name,
Who kindleft up the Lamp-of Day *;_
Wide as he fpreads his golden Flame,
His Beams thy Pow’r and Love difplay.

2 Fountain of Good, from Thee proceed
‘The copious Drops of genial + Rain;
Which thro’ the Hills, and thro’ the Meads
Revive the Grafs and fwell the Grain.

3 ‘Thro’® the wide World thy Bounties fpread 3
Yet Millions of our guilty Race,
Tho’ by thy daily Bounty fed,
Affront thy Law, and fpurn thy Grace.

4 Not fo may our forgetful Hearts
O’erlook the Tokens of thy Care ;
But, what thy lib’ral Hand imparts,
Still own in Praife, ftill atk in Pray’r.

5 So fhall our Suns more grateful thine,
And Show’rs in {weeter Drops fhall fall,
W hen all our Hearts and Lives are Thine,
And Thou, our Gop, enjoy’d in all.

6 Fefus, our brighter Sun, arife;
In plenteous Show’rs thy Spirit fend ;
‘Earth then thall grow a Paradife,
And in the heav’nly Eden end.

* The Sun. + 'Maiirtgfrui{ﬁuz
- . CLXXVIL,
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CLXXVIL.  Secret Prayer. Matt. vi. 6.

! FATHER divine, thy piercing Eye
Shoots thro’ the darkeft Night;
In deep Retirement Thou art nigh,
With Heart-difcerning Sight.

2 There fhall that piercing Eye furvey
My duteous Homage paid,
With ev’ry Morning’s dawning Ray,
And ev’ry Ev’ning’s Shade.
3 O may thy own celeftial Fire -
The Tncenfe fill inflame ;
While my warm Vows to Thee afpire,
" Thro’ my Redeemer’s Name.

4 So fhall the Vifits of thy Love
My Soul in fecret blefs ;
So thalt Thou deign in World’s above
" Thy Suppliant to confefs.

CLXXVIIL. Secking firft the Kingdom of GOD, &c.
' Matt. vi. 33. :

1 NJOW let a tree Ambition rife,
And Ardour five our Breaft,
To reign in Worlds above the-Skies,
In heav’nly Glories dreft. ’
2 Behold Jesovan’s royal Hand
A radiant Crown difplay, -
Whofe Gems with vivid Luftre fhine,
While Stars and Suns decay. - ‘ .
' 3 Away,



160 MATTHEW:

3 Away, each grov’ling anxious Care,
Beneath a Chriftian’s Thought ;
I {pring to feize immortal Joys,.
‘Which my Redeemer bought.

4 Ye Bearts with youthful Vigour warm,,
The glorious Prize purfue ;
Nor fhall ye want the Goads of Earth,
While-Heav’n is kept in View.

CLXXIX. Pardon fpoken by CurisT. Matthew

1X, -2.

1 ¥ Saviour, let me hear thy Voice,.
Pronounce thefe Words of Peace ;
And all my warmeft Pow'rs fhall join.
To celebrate the Grace.

2 With gentle Smiles call me thy Child,.
And fpeak my Sins forgivin;
The Accents mild fhall charm mine Ear
All like the Harps of Heav’n.

3 Chearful, where’er thy Hand fhall lead,
* The darkeft Path I’l] tread ;
Chearful I'l}l quit thefe mortal Shotes,.
And mingle with the Dead.

4 When dreadful Guilt is done away,
No other Fears we know ;
That Hand,; which fcatters Pardons down,.
Shall Crowns of Life beftow.

CLXXX.
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CLXXX. Tbe relapfing Demoniac. Matt xii.
43—45.

Ov’reign of Heav'n, thine Empxre fpreads
O’er all the Worlds on high :

And, at thy Frown, th’ infernal Pow’rs

In wild Confufien fly.
2 Like Lightning from his glitt’ring Throne

The great Arch-Traitor fell,

Driv’n with enormous Ruin down
To Infamy and Hell.

3 Permitted now to range at large,

And traverfe * Earth and Air,
O’er captive human Souls he reigns,

And boafts his Kingdom there.

4 Yet thence thy Grace can drive him out

With one almighty Word ;

O fend thy potent Sceptre forth,
And reign victorious, Lorp.

Let wretched Pris’ners be releas’d
The fmiling Light to view ;

Nor let the vanquifh’d Foe return
Their Rondage to renew.

6 May Grace compleat that wond’rous Work,
Which thy own Pow'r begun,
And fill, from Satan’s gloomy Realms,
The Kingdom of thy Son.

* Wander thro'.

CLXXXI
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CLXXXI. The Faith of. the-Syrophmnician- W'am
recommended.  Matt. xv. 26, 27.

1 AL L-conqu’ring Faith, how high it xofe,
When Heav'n itfelf might feem t’ oppofe ¢
All—gramous Lowp, who didft appear -
Moft merciful, when moft fevere!

2 Thus at thy Feet our Souls would fall, .
. And loudly thus far Mercy call ;

¢ Thou Son of Dawid, Pity fhew,

« And fave us from th’ infernal Foe.”

3 Tho’ viler than the Brutes we be, ‘
Our longing Eyes would wait on Thee,
Who doft to Dogs this Grace afferd
To tafte the Crumbs beneath thy Board.

4 But Thoa the humble Soul wilt raife,
And all its Sorrows turn to Praife :
Each felf-abafing broken Heart
Shall with thy Children fhare a Part. -

CLXXXII. The Chaurch built on'a Rock, and fecured
againfl the Gates of Hell. Matt, xvi: 18,

OW let the Gates of Zion fing,
And challenge all her {piteful Foes :
She triumphs in her Saviour-King,
"In Him, who from the Dead arofe.

2 He is the Rock, on whom we reft,
And firm on that Foundation ftand ;
’ Divine
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Divine 'Compaﬂion fills his Breatft,
His Word is fure, and firong his Haad,

3 Hell and its Hoft may rage in vain ;
Vain are their Counfels, and their Pow'’r;
Grim Death may marfhal all his Train,
And boaft the Conqueft of an Hour.

4 Breathlefs and pale his Servants lie,
And know their former Place no more’; s
‘Fheir Children raife his Praifes high,
And, o’er their Fathers Duft, adore.

_ 3 Their Fathers Duft the Lorp fhall raife, -
And burft the Barriers of the Grave ; )

Parents and Children join his Praife,

Who thro’ Eternity can fave.

CLXXXIII CHRIST’s Trany‘z'gurattax. Matthew
xvii, 4~

HEN at this Diftance, Lorp, we trace -
The various Glories of thy Face,
What Tran{port pours o’er all our Breaft,
And charms our Cares and Woes to Reft !

- 2 With Thee, in the obfcureft Cell,~ .
On fome bleak Mountain would I dwell,
Rather than- pompous Courts behold,
And fhare their Grandeur and their Gold.

3 Away, ye Dreams of mortal Joy !
Raptures divine: my Thoughts employ
I fee the King of Glory fhine; o
And feel his Love, and call him mine.

4 On

-
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4 On Tabor * thus his Servants view’d
His Lufre, when transforn’d.he ftood ; !
And, bidding earthly Scenes farewel. !
Cried, ¢ Lorb ’tis pleafant here to dwell.

5 Yet ftill our elevated Eyes
To nobler Vifions long to rife ;
That grand Affembly would we join,
Where all thy Saints around Thee fhine.

6 That Mount how bright! thofe Forms how fair!
"Tis good to dwell for ever there:
Come, Death, dear Envoy 1 of my Gob,
And bear me to that blefl Abode.

* The Mountain on awbich CHRIST awas tran-

Sgured. t+ Meflenger or Ambafador.

CLXXXIV. Tbe Gracevof CHRIST in miniftering
to Men, and dying for them.  Matt. xx. 28.

1 S A VIOUR of Men, and Lord of Love,
How fweet thy gracious Name!
With Joy that Errand we review,
On which thy Mercy came.
2 Whileall thy own angelic Bands,
Stood waiting on the Wing,
Charm’d with the Honour to obey
The Word of fuch a King.

3 For us mean w‘retched finful Men
Thou laid’ft ‘that Glory by,
Firft in our mortal Fleth to ferve,
Then in that Flefh to die.

4 Bought
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4 Bought with thy Service and thy Blood,
We doubly, Lor b, are Thine;

To Thee our Lives we would devote,
To Thee our Death refign.

5 Bleft Man, who in thy Caufe confumes
His vig’rous Days with Zeal I
Then with a laft flow Ebb ot Blood
Is call’d thy Truth to feal.

CLXXXV. CurisT’s compaffionate Readinefi to
gather Souls. Matt. xxiii. 37, 38.

1 GEE how the Lorp of Mercy fpreads
His gentle Hands abroad ;
And warns us of the circling Foes,
That thirft to drink our Blood !

2 % Fly to the Shelter of mine Arms,
¢« And dwell fecure from Fear ;
‘¢ Nor Earth nor Hell fhall pluck you thence,
¢ Or reach, and wound you there. ”’

3 With anxious Heart the Parent-Bird °
Thus calls her Offspring round,

When horrid Vultures beat the Air,
And Slaughter ftains the Ground.

4 The trembling Brood, by Nature taught,
Fly to the known Retreat ;

Beneath her downy Wings are fafe,

And find the Shelter fweet.

5 But Men, alas! more thoughtlefa Men,
Refufe to lend an Ear;

' Their



66 MATTHEW. ‘

Their only Refuge madly fly
~ And rather die, than hear.

6 They fpurn the Saviour’s offer’d Grace,
Till they his Wrath inflame ;
Then Defolation lays them low
In Agony and Shame.

CLXXXVI. Tke Abounding of Iniquity, and Coldni’
of Chrifiian Lowe. Matt. xxiv. .12.

For -a Faft-Day.

L AS for Britain, and her Sons !,
What hath fhe not to fear ? -
The Sins, that ruin’d Sa/em once,
O how triumphaat here !

2 Alas the ftrong oerflowing Tide !
" How fiercely doth it rage !
And each foreboding Symptom joins
In terrible Prefage. - .

3 Yet who hath Eyes that can difcern ?
Or who an Ear to hear?
Whofe Heart is trembling for the Ark 2
Or for. his Country dear ?
4 Cold is the Love of Chriftian Breafts,
If Chriftian Breafts remain;
And dying tle laR Sparks of Zeal,
Or its laft Efforts vain,

5 Of Britain, oft chaftis’d and fiv’d,

What fhall the Exnd be found ? - )
" Shall

.
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Shall not the Sword, that waves fo long,
Inflict the deeper Wound ?

6 O ftay thine Arm,/ All-gracmus Gon ;.
Thy Spirit largély pour ;
He can the Streams of Guilt reftrain,
And dying Love reftore.

CLXXXVIL. The final Sentence, and Happingfs Ly“
the Righteous. Matt. xxv. 34.

1 AT TEND mine Ear ; my heart rejoice ;
~ While Fefus from lns Throne,
Begirt with all th’ angelic Hofts 3
Makes his laft Sentence known. ' T

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, alldraw near,
<« Receive the large Reward ;
¢ And rife with Raptures to poflefs
¢ The Kingdom Love prepared.
4 ¢ EreEarth’s Foundations firlt were laid,
¢ This fov’reign Purpofe wrought,
¢« And rear’d thofe Palacés divine,
¢ To which you now ate brought,
5 « There fhall you reign unnumber’d Ycars,
¢¢ Proteted by my Pew’r,
¢¢ While Sin and Hell, and-Pains and -Cares
_ ¢« Shall vex your Souls no more, »

6 Come,
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5 Come, dear majeftic Saviour, come,
This Fubilee proclaim,
And teach us Accents fit to praife
So great, fo dear a Name.

.

CLXXXVIIL -Ri.alie-ving CurisT in bis ‘pcar
. Saints. Matt. xxv. 40.

ESUS, my Loro, how rich thy Grace !
Thy Bounties how compleat !

How fhall I count the matchlefs Sum?
How pay the matchlefs Debt ?

2 High on a Throne of radiant Light
Doft Thou exalted thine :
What can my Poverty beftow,
When all the Worlds are Thine ?

3 But thou haft Brethren here below,
The Partners of thy Grace,
And wilt confefs their humble Names
Before thy Father’s Face.

~ 4 In them Thou may’ft be cloath’d, and fed,
And vifited, and chear'd ;

And in their Accents of Dlﬁrefs
My Saviour’s Voice is heard.

Thy Face with Rev'rence and with Love
I in thy Poor would fee ;

O rather let me beg my Bread,
Than hold it back from Thee.

, : . CLXXXIX.
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CLXXXIX. The final Sentence and Mifery of the

Wicked. Matt. xxv. 41.

1 AND will the Judge defcend ?
And muft the Dead 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 ?

3 “ Depart from me, Accurs'd,
“¢¢ 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 thrink away !

5  But ere that Trumpet fhakes
The Manfions of the Dead,
Hark, from the Gofpel’s gentle Voice,
What joyful T'idings fpread !
6  Ye Sinners, feek his Grace,
Whofe Wrath ye cannot bear ;

Fly to the Shelter of his Crofs,
And find Salvation there,

7  So fhall that Curfe remove
By which the Saviour bled,

I ' And



tjo.. MATTHEW.

And the laft awful Day fhall pour
His Bleflings on your Head.

CXC. Curist’s Submifion to bis Father's Will
Matt. xxvi. 4z.

1 RATHER divine,” (the Saviour cried,
While Horrors prefs’d on ev’ry Side, -

And proftrate on the Ground he lay)
«« Remove this bitter Cup away.

2 ¢ Butif thefe Pangs muft ftill be borne,
¢ Or helplefs Man be left forlorn,
¢« 1 bow my Soul before thy Throne,
« And fay, Thy Will, not mine be done.”’

3 Thus our fubmifiive Souls would bow,
And, taught by Fefas, lie as low;
Our Hearts, and not our Lips alene, -
Would fay, Thy Will, uot ours be doae.

4 Then, the’ like him in Duft we lie,
We'll view the blifsful Moment nigh,

. Which, from our Portion in his Pains,
Calls to the Joy in which He reigns.

CXCL. Refie&icns on the Difciples for aking CHRIST)
when be was betrayed.  Matt. xxvi. -56.

1 BEHOLD the Son of Gop’ Delight; -
His Smiles how fweet ! His Rays how bright!
A Friend of Tendernefs unknown:
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 orie gen’rous Heart remains
To thield his Life, or fhare his Pains.

~ 4 So frail is Man ; fo frail are we, ,

When unfupported, Lorp, by Thee;
Thus fhrinks our Faith ; thus droops our Love,
And thus eur Vows abortive prove.

4 Bleft Fefus, thy own Pow’r impart,
And bind in Cords of Love my Heart :
The Fugitive no more fhall flee,
But keep, thro’ Death, its Hold on Thee,

CXCII. Carist’s Complaint éf bis Father’s for/ak-
ing bim on the Crofs. Matt, xxvii. 46.

1 WH AT doleful Accents do I hear ?
What piercing Cry invades mine Ear ?
Loaded with Shame, .and bath’d in Blood,
Who calls to a forfaking Gop ?

2 Amazing and Heart-rending Sight !
*Tis his own Darling and Delight,
Who once in his Embraces lay,
Dearer than all the Sons of Day!
3 Yet when this Fe/us died for me,
Diftended on the curfed Tree,
Gon ftood afar, nor would afford
One pitying Look, one chearing Word.
4 What then, my Seul, muft thou have felt,
If prefs’d with all thy Load of Guilt,
‘ Iz Bencath
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Beneath whofe Weight the Saviour cries,
Who form’d the Earth, and built the Skies ?

s But in that dark tremendous Hour
Unconquer’d Faith exerts its Pow’r ;
My GOD, my Fatber, cried aloud,
And Heav’n th’ endearing Name avow’d.

6 From Death, from Earth, he rai$’d his Son,
And gave him for his Crofs a Throne ;
Triumphant there the Suff’rer reigns,

And reaps the Harveft of his Pains.

7 Eternal Raptures there are known ;
- Nar flows the Joy on Him alone:
But, for his Sake, the Lorp hath fwore
To leave the meaneft Saint no more.

CXCHI.  The jame. Matt. xxvii. 46.

1 Y Savicur, didft Thou die for me ?
For me fend forth that bitter Cry?
With bleeding Heart thy Wounds I fee,
Prepar’d at thy Command to die.’

2 By all thine Anguifh on the Crofs,
When Gob thy Father ftood afar,
Rich in thy temporary Lofs,

‘Thy Church is brought for ever near.

3 From far the Beamings of thy Throne
Reviv’d my {fympathizing Heart ;
Thy Love made Sinners Griefs thy own,
Mine in thy Joys muft take its Part.

‘4. ’Midtt all the Splendors of thy Reign,
Think on the Sorrows Thou haft felt ;
. C Nor
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Nor let a Mourner weep in vain,
~ For whom thy precious Blood was fpilt.

5 While thro’ Earth’s darkeft Gloom I tread,
Dart to my Soul a chearing Ray ;
And on the Confines of the Dead,
Thy Pow’r, as Lorp of Life, difplay.

CXCIV. The Angels Reply 1o the Women that
Jought CurisT. Matt. xxviil. 5, 6.

1 E humble Souls, that feek the Lorp,
, Chafe all your Fears away :
And bow with Pleafure down to fee
The Place where Jefus lay.

2 Thus low the Lorp of Life was brought ;
Such Wonders Love can do ; ’
Thus cold in Death that Bofom lay,
Which throb’d, and bled for you.

3 A Moment §ive a Loofe to Grief';
Let grateful Sorrows rife,

And watfh 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’ angelic Band he rears
His once dithonour’d Head ;
And thro’ unnumber’d Years He reigns,
Who dwelt among the Dead.

Ij 6 With
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CXCVIL. 7% Strugple betaveen Faith and Unbelisf.

Mark ix. 24.

1 SUS,’ our Souls delightful- Choice,
In Thee believing w¢ rejoice ;
Yet fill 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 from our Eyes.

3 O let not Sin and Satan boaft, ,
While Saints lie mourning in the Duft ;
Nor fee that Faith to Ruin brought, ,
Which thy own gracious Hand hath wrought.

4 DoThou the dying Spark inflame ;

Reveal the Glories of thy Name ;
And put a]l anxious Doubts to Flight,
As Shades difpers’d by op’ning Light.

CXCVIIL. CurisT’s coudéﬁmd:‘ng Regard o little
Children. - Mark x. 14.

1 QEE Z/rael's gentle Shepherd ftand
With‘all,-engaging Charms ; |
Hark how he calls the tender Lambs,
And folds them in his Arms! =~
2z *¢ 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 thankful Hands,
And yield them up to Thee;
Joyful that we ousfelves are thine,
Thine let our Offspring be.

4 Ye little Flock,- with Pleafure hear:
Ye Childten, fcek his Face;
And fly with Tranfport to receive
The Bleflings of his Grace.

§ If Orphans they are left behind,
Thy Guardian-Care we truft :
That Care thould heal our bleeding Hearts,.
If weeping o’er their Duft.

CXCIX. Chriffian Watchfulnefs, Mark xiii. 37.

! AWA K E, my drowfy Sou], ayvake,
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 ;
All thine eternal Hopes are loft,.
If their Attempts prevail. !
3 Now to the Work of Gon awake ;.
Behold thy Mafter near ;
The various arduous Tafk purfue
With Vigour and with Fear.

4 The awful Regifter goes on,
Th’ Account will {urely come,
And op’ning D2y, or clofing Night
v May bear me to my Doom.

Lg 5 Tre~

ay
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§ Tremendous Thought! How deep it firikes
Yet like a Dream it flies,
Till Gop’s own Voice the Slumbers chafe
From thefe deluded Eyes.

CC. The Netivity of'Cnnxsr.ﬂ Lukeii. 10—12.

1 HAIL, Progeny * divine!

Hail, Virgin’s wond’rous Son !
Who, for that humble Shrine,
Didft quit th’ Almighty’s Throne :

The Infant Lord
Qur Voices fing,
And be the King
Of Grace ador’d.

2 Yc Princes, difappear,
And baaft your Crowns no more ;
Lay down your Sceptres here,
And in the Duft adore :
- P here fefus dwells,
The Manger bare
In Luftre far
Your Pomp excels. -
3 With Bethlem’s Shepherds mild
‘The Angels bow their Head ;
And round the facred Child
"Lheir Guardian-Wings they fpread ;.
They knew, that where
Their Sov'reign lies.
. In low Difguife,
Kcav’n’s €oust is there,
" Qfspring. ..
‘ 4 Thither,,

.
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4 Thither, my Soul, repair, :

And earthly Homage pay
To thy Redeemer fair,
As on his natal * Day :

I kifs thy Feet; )

And, Lorp, would be

A Child like Thee,

" Whom thus I greet.
* Birth-day.

CCI. The Augels Song at CarisT ’s Birth. Luke
iy 13, 14

1GH let us fwell our tuneful Notes,
And join th’ angelic Throng;
For Angels no fuch Love have known
T’ awake a chearful Song.

2 Good-Will to finful Men is thewn,
And Peace on Earth i3 givin ;

For lo, 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 }ughc& 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 Chriff exalted reigns,
Y

~

And:
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And learn of the celeftial Choir
Their own immortal Strains ?

CCIi. Simeon’s Song and Dct/aratmn to the Firgin
Mary, Luke i u 30—35-

1 UR Eyes Salvation fee,
Prepar'd by Grace divine:
How wide its Splendors are diffus’d !
How bright its Glories fhine !

2 'Thro’ diftant Reatber Lands
It darts 2 vivid * Ray, .
And to the Realms, where Satan reigr’d,
Inparl:s celeftial Day

3 The Ijrael of the Loxo
In Chrif# their Glory boatt,
And on the Honours of his Name:
‘Their whole Salvation truft.
4 By Him fhall Millions rife -
To an immortal Crown,
And Milliens, that his Grace defplfe,
Shall firk in Ruin down.

5 Our Reck’ning is begun,
And on th’ Account will go, -
‘Till clos’d in everlafting Joy,
Or never-cnding Woe.

* LEW.*Q.
CCIIL Carist’s Mefage. Luke iv. 18, 19.

| I_l ARK the glad. Sound ! the Saviour gomc:'
Tbe S“vxour premiz’d long !
Leg,
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Let ev’ry Heart prepare a Throne,
And ev’ry Voice a Song.

On Him the Spirit largely pour’d
, Exerts its facred Fire ;
‘Wifdom and Might, and Zeal and Love
His holy Breaft infpire.

He comes the Pris’ners to releafe,.
In Satan’s Bondage held ;

The Gates of Brafs before him bur{l
The Iron Feuers yield.

He comes,, from thickeft Films of Vice
To clear the mental Ray,.

And on the Eye-Balls of the Blind:
To pour celettial Day.

He comes the broken Heart to bmd
The blecdmg Soul to cure,.

And with the Treafures of his Grace:
T’ enrich the humble Roor..

His Silver Trumpets publifh loud.
The Fub’lee of the Lorp *;
Qur Debts are all remitted now,

Qur Heritage reftor’d.

Our glad Hojannas, Pringe of Peace,,
Thy Welcome fhall proclaim ;

And Heay’n’s eternal Arches ring
With thy beloved Name.

* 8The acceprabl Year, of the Lord, 3. ¢. the Year

of juhlee, Levit, xxv..

CCIv.

£
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/

CCIV. The recovered Demoniac, an Emblem of @
converted Sinner.. Luke viil. 33,

ESUS, we own thy faving Pow’r,
And thy vitorious Hand ;
" Hell’s Legions tremble at thy Feet, -
And fly at thy Command.
2 O’er Souls, by Paffions Uproar fill'd
With Anarchy * unkfown,
The nobler Pow’rs, reftor’d by Thee,
Afcend their peaceful Throne. !
3 No more they rend their Cloathing oﬁ' ‘
No more their Wounds repeat ;
But gentie and compes’d they wait
Attentive at thy Feet.
4 O’er thoufands more, where Satan rules, ’ ‘
- May we fach Triumphs fee ;
And be their refcu’d Souls and ours-
Devoted,. Lorp, to Thee,

* Confufion and. Diforder..

CCV. The good Samaritan. Luke x. j0m37.

ATHER of Mercies, fend thy Grace
All-pow’rful from above,
To form in our obedient Souls .
The Image of thy Love.

2 ©.may our fympathizing Breafts .
Tha* gen’rous Pleafure know
Kindly

o,

0,
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Kindly to fhare in others Joy,
And weep for others Woe |

4 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 Yefus look’d on dying Men,

' When thron’d above the Skies,

¢ And,#midft th’ Embraces of his bom
} He felt Compaflion sife.

P

P

1

5 On Wings of Love the Saviour flew’
To raife us from the Ground,
And made the richeft of his Blood
| ABalm for'cv‘r.y Wound.+

" CCVL T%e Care of the Suud, the one Thing needful..
Luke x. 42-. .

} WHY will ye layith out ycur 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 famith an immortal Mind ;
While Angels with Regret look down:
To fee you fprrn’a heav’nly Crown ?

3 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:

N
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4 Not fo your dying Eyes fhall view
Thofe Objetls, which ye now purfue ;:
Not {o thzll Heav’n and Hell appear,
When the decifive Hour is near.

'g Almighty Gop, thy Pow’r impart
To fix Convi&tions on the Heart;
Thy Pow’r unveils the blindeft Eyes,.
And makes the haughtieft Scorner wife..
[ ]

CCVII.. Maty’s Choice of the better Pare. Luke:
' X. -4.2.

¥ RESET with Snares on ev'ry Fand,.
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 f¢urn the Trifles of a Day.
For Joys that none can take away.

3 Then let the wildeft Storms arife : -
l.et Tempefts mingle Earth and Skies ;.
No fatal Shipwreck fhall:I fear,.

But all my Treafures with me bear.

4. If Thou, my Fe/us, fill be nigh,
Chearful I live, and joyful die: -
Secure, when mcrtal Comforts flee,
"To find ten thoufand Worlds in Thee.

CCVIIL
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'CVII. CHRIST’s little Flock comforted wwith the
Views of a Kingdom. Luke xii. 32. .

‘ YE little Flock, whom Fefis feeds,
Difmifs your anxious Cares ;
Look to the Shepherd of your Souls,
And {mile away your Fears,
2 Tho’ Wolves and Lions prowl around,
‘His Staff is your Defence: - :
>Midft Sands and Rocks your Shepherd’s Voice
Calls Streams and Paftures thence.
3 Your Father will'a Kingdom give,
And give it with Delight ;
His feebleft Child his Love fhall call
To triumph in his Sight.
4 'Ten thoufand Praifes, ‘Lord, we bring
For fure Supports like thefe :
And ¢’er the pious Dead we fing
Thy living Promifes.
§ 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.

CCIX. Prwiiing Bags that avax not old, &c.
Luke xii. 33. ’

1 'THESE mortal Joys, how foon they fade!
How fwift they pafs away !

The dying Flow’r reclines its Head,
- The Beauty of a Day ! '

2 The

r
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2 The Bags are rent, the Treafures loft,
‘We fondly call’d our own :
Scarce could we the Poffefiion boaR,
And ftrait we found it gone.

|
3 But there are Joys that cannot die, T |
Which Gop laid up in Store ; - ‘
Treafure beyond the changing Sky,
Brighter than golden Ore. - ‘

4 To that my rifing Heart afpires,
" Secure to find its Reft, .

And glories in fuch wide Defires
Of all their Wifh poffefs’d.

5 The Seeds, which Piety and Love C

Have fcatter’d here below,
In the fair fertile Fields above -
To ample Harvefts. grow.
6 The Mite my willing Hands.can give
At Jefus’ Feet I'lay ;
Grace fhall the humble Gift receive,
And Heav’n at large repay. .

CCX. 9%e astive Chrifiian. Luke xii. 35—38.

E Servants of the Lorp,
_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 S:ght,
. For awful is his Name. ..
3 Watch
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Watch, ’tis your Lorp’s Command ;-
* And while we fpeak, He’s near:
Mark the firft Signal of his Hand,
And ready all appear,

O happy Servant he
In fuch aPofture found!

He fhall his Lorp with Rapture fee,
And te with Honour crown’d.

Cbrif fhall the Binquet {pread
With his own royal Hand,

"And raife that fav’rite Servant’s Head
Amidft th’ angehc Band.

CCXI. Room at the Gofpel-Feaft. Luke Xiv. ~22.

T HE King of Heav’n his Table {preads,
And Dainties crown the Board ;
Not Paradife with all its Joys
Could fuch Delight afford.

. Pardon and Peace to dying Men,
And endlefs Life are giv'n,
And the rich Blood, that Fefus thed
T o raife the Soyl to Heav’n.

} Ye hungry Poor, that long have fray’d
In Sin’s dark Mazes, come:
Come from the Hedges and Highways,
And Grace fhall find you Room.
4 Millions of Souls, in Glory now
Were fed and fealted here ; .
And Millions more, fill on the Way,
Around the Board appear. .
R ' 5 Yet
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. 5 Yet is his Houfe and Heart o large,
That Millions more may come ;

Nor could the wide-affembling World
O’erfill the fpacious 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,

CCXIL. 7% fre_/éni a;xd future State of rhe Saiut a
|

Sinner compared. Luke xvi. 2 5.

1 N what Confufion Earth appears !

Gop’s dearelt Children bath'd in Tears ; ‘

While they, who Heav’n itfelf deride,
Riot in Luxury and Pride. .

2z But patient let my Soul attend,
And, ere I cenfure, view the End :
_That End, how difP’rent, who can tell
The wide Extremes of Heay’n and Hell.

3 See the red Flames around him twine,
Who did in Gold and Purple fhine ! -
Nor can his Tongue ene Drop obtain
T’ allay the Scorching of his Paia.

4 While round the Saint, fo poor below,
Full Rivers of Salvation flow ;
On dbram’s Breaft he leans his Head,
And banquets on celeftial Bread.

§ J¢/us, my Saviour, let me fhare
'Ihe meanett of thy Servants Fare ;

My
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May I atlaft Aa'pproach to tafte
The Bleﬁixlgs of thy Marrjage-Feaft. .

CXIII. Rebels againff CHRIST executed. Luke.
© o xix. 27,
HE comes; the royal Coﬁqu’ror comes ;
His Legions fill the Sky; -
Angelic Trumpets rend the Tombs,
And loud proclaim him nigh.
Ye Rebel Hofts, how vain your Rage
Againft this fov’reign Lord ? .
What Madnefs bears you on t’ engage -
The Terrors of his Sword ? )
. ¢¢ Bring forth (he cries) thofe Sons of Pride,
¢¢ That {fcorn’d my gentle Sway,
¢« To prove the Arm they once defy’d
¢ Omnipotent to flay.”
t Tremendous Scene of Wrath divine!
How wide the Vengeance fpreads !
His pointed Darts of Lightning fhine
Round their defencelefs Heads.
5 Now let the Rebels feek that Face,
From which they cannot flee!

And thou, my Soul, adore the Grace, .
That fweetly conquer’d thee.

CCXIV. The Redecmer's Tears awept over loff Souls,
Luke xix. 41, 42.

1 W 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 Sorrows of a Saviour’s Eyes.

2 From whom, bleft Fz/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 fer thy Blood.
4 Dear Lorp, and did thy guthing Eyes
Thus ftream o’er dying Enemies ?
And can thy Tendernefs forget
The Sinner humbled at thy Feet ?

5 With deep Remorfe our Bowels move,
‘That we have wrongid fuch matchlefs Love;
Thy gentle Pity, Lorp, difplay,
And fmile thefe trembling Fears away.

6 Give us to thine 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 o GO D. Lu
xx. -38,

HRICE happy State, where Saints fhall liv
Around their Father’s Thrbne,

In ev'ry Joy, that Heav’ n can give,
And live to Gop alone! '

2 U
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» 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 t‘xe Air is Peace ;
They chide our Tears, that mourn the Death,
Which brought their Souls Releafe.

4 Thus fhall the Grace of Chriff prevail,
Till all his Chofen meet;
And not the meaneft Servant fail
His Houthold to compleat.

To that bleft Goal * with ardent Hafte
Our a&ive Souls would tend ;

Nor feel their Sorrows as they pafs’d
To fuch a bhfsful End. ,

* The End of a Rnce, fwbere the Prt~c was l';ung.

.

R

CCXVI Curist’s Admonition to, and Care of
Peter, under appraacbmg Trials. Luke xxii.

31, 3%

OW keen the Tempter’s Malice is !
How artful, and how great !
Tho’ not one Graiw: fhall be deftroy’d, -
Yet will he fift.the Wheat.

2 But Gop can all his Pow'r controul,
And gather in' his Chain ;
And, where he feems to triumph moft,

The captive Soul regain.
4 There
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3 There is a Shepherd kind and ftrong,
Still watchful for his Sheep ;
Nor fhall th’ infernal Lion rend,
Whom he vouchfafes to keep.

4 Bleft Fefus, intercede for us,
That we may fall no more ;
O raife us, when we proftrate lie,
And Comfort loft reftore.

s Thy fecret Energy impart,
That Faith may never fail ;
But, ’midft whole Show’rs of fiery Dars,
That temper’d Shield prevail.

6 Secur’d ourfelves by Grace divine,
We'll guard our Brethren too ;
And, taught their Frailty by our own,
' Our Care of ‘them renew.

CCXVIL CHRISTs Prayer for bis Enemith
Luke xxiii. 34.
LOUD I fing the wond’rous Grace, ‘
Chrift to his Murd’rers bare ; ‘
Which made the tort’ring Crofs its Throne,
And hung its Trophies there. '

2 Father, fergive, his Mercy cried
With his expiring Breath, '
And drew eternal Bleflings down
On thofe, who wrought his Death,

3 Then may I hope for Pardon too,
Tho’ I have pierc’d the Lord ;
: Blet
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. Bleft Jefus, in my Favour {peak l
That a]l-prevailling Word.

4 I knew not what my Madnefs did,
While I remain’d thy Foe:
Soon as I faw the Wounds were thine,
My Tears began to flow.

5 Melted by Goodnefs fo divine,

|

I would its Footfteps trace ;
And, while beneath thy Crofs I ftand,
My fierceft Foes embrace.

CCXVIIL.  T%e Refarrecion of CHRIST.
Luke xxiv. 34.

" 1 YES, the Redeemer rofe; -

T e e t————

The Saviour left the Dead 5
And o’er our hellith Foes
High-rais’d his conqu’ring Head :

In wild Difmay
The Guards around
Fell to the Ground,
And funk away.

2 Lo, the angelic Bands

In full Aflembly meet,

To wait his high Commands, -

And worfhip at his Feet :
Joyful they come,-
And wing their Way
From Rpa!ips, of Day
To fuch a Tomb.

-, X . ST
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3 Then back to Heav’n they fly,
And the glad Tidings bear:
Hark ! as they foar on high,

What Mufic fills the Air!
Their Anthems fay,
¢ Fefus who bled
¢« Hath left the Dead ;
¢« He rofe To-day.”

4 Ye Mortals, catch the Sound,
Redeem’d by him from Hell ;
And fend the Echo round
The Globe on which you dwell ;

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 Gon!

" With Thee we rife,
With Thee we reign,
And Empires gain
Beyond the Skies.

CCXIX. The Gyfpel firft preached at. Jerufalem.
' Luke xxiv. -47. '

1 ¢ GO (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 .

2 ¢ There,
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2 ¢ There, where my Blood, not fully dry,

¢ Stands warm upon Mount Czlzary ;

¢¢ That Blood fhall purge away their Guilt,

¢¢ By whom f{o lately it was fpilt.

3 ‘¢ Now let the daring Rebels turn,
¢ And o’er the bleeding Sov’reign mourn ;
¢¢ Their bleeding Sov’reign thall forgive,
¢ And bid the Rebels look and live.”

4 s this thy Voice, All-gracious Lord ?
And did the Rebe]s hear thy Word ?
And did they fall beneath thy Feet,
And on their Knees Forgivenefs meet ?

§ Then may I hope for Mercy too ;
Such Love can my hard Heart {ubdue,
And give this guilty Soul a Place
Among thefe Captives of thy Grace.

6 Here be it daily my Employ
To bathe thy Wounds with Tears of - Joy,
Till, *midft the New Jerufalem,

. In one full Choir we fing thy Name.

CCXX. GOD’s Love 10 the World in fending
CHuriIST fir its Redemption. John iii. 16.

1 SING to the Lord a new melodious Song :

Affift the Choir, ye Tribes of ev’ry Tongue
Wide as the World his fov’reign Mercy reigns ;
‘Wide as the World refound the rapt'rous Strain.

Ye Angels, join the joyful Acclamation,
And fing the Love, that brings to Men Salvation.

K2 2 H
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2 His gracious Eye beheld in full Survey
Where Adam’s Race in mingled Ruin lay:
No human Aid the Danger could avert :
No Angel’s Hand could foothe the raging Smart:
In his own Breait divine Compaflion rifes,
And the grand Scheme the Court of Heav’n furprifes.

3 Gon’s only Son with peerlefs * Glories bright,
His Father's faireft Image and Delight,
Juttice and Grace the Viétim have decreed,
To wear our Flefh, and in that Flefh to bleed.’
Proftrate in Duft, ye Sinners, all adore him,
And tremble, while your Hearts rejoice before him.

"4 The wond’rous Work is done ; the Cov’rant ftood,
And Fefus expiates human Guilt with Bloed ;
Nail’d to the Tree he bows his facred Head ;

‘A mangled Corpfe he fojourns with the Dead;
Rifing, the Gofpel fends thro’ ev’ry Nation ;
Sinners believe, and gain complete Salvation.

5 Father of Grace, accept our humble Praife ;

O let it run thro’ everlafting Days! '

And Thou, bleft Saviour, fpotlefs Lamb of Gop,

Accept the Souls dear-ranfom’d with thy Blood ;
And to thofe Songs, form ali our feeble Voices §
In which the Choir round thy bright Throne rejoices:

* Unequalled,

CCXXI. The Spirit’s Influences tmpm“ed' to liwing
Water. Johniv. 10, :

What Soul-refrefhing Streams are Thine !

1 BLEST efus, Source of Grace divine,
: O bring

|
|
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O bring thefe healing Waters nigh,
Or we muit droop, and fall, and die.

2 ‘No T'raveller thro’ defert Lands,
’Midft fcorching Suns, and burning Sands,
More eager longs for cooling Rain,

Or pants the Current to obtain.

3 Our longing Souls aloud would fing,
Spring up, celeftial Fountain, {pring ;
'To a redundant River flow, .
And chear this thirfty Land below.

4 May this bleft Torrent, rear my Side,
Thro’ all the Defert gently glide ;
Then in EmanzePs Land above
Spread-to a Sea of Joy and Love.

CCXXII. The Chriftian’s fecret Feaff. John iv. 32z

! WE praife the Lord for heav’nly Bread,

With which immortal Souls are fed ;

We praife Thee for that heav’nly Feaft,
Which Fe/us with Delight could tafte.

2 He, while He fojourn’d here below,
Had Meat, which Strangers could not know :
That Meat He to his People gives,
And he that taftes the Banquet lives.
2 So let me live, fuftain’d by Grace,
Regal’d with Fruits of Righteoufnefs :
Enter my Heart, All-gracious Lord,
And fup with me, and deck thy Beard.

K 3 ~ 4 Devotion

-

/
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. Devotion, Faith, and zealbus Lové,
And Hope, that bears the Soul above,

Be thefe my Dainties, till I rife,
And tafte the Joys of Paradife.

CCXXIIL T% Parabtic at Bethefda. John v. 6.

- BEHOLD the great Phyfician ftands,
Whofe Skill is ever fure ;
And loud he calls to dying Men,
And free he offers Cure.

» 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 Complamt is known.

CCXXIV GOD’s Purpofes effeltual and CrRIsT'S
Invitations, fincere. ~John v1 37,

S 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 gives
¢ Shall come (the Saviour cries) -
¢ And ev'ry weakeft Soul, that comes
¢¢ Find Favour in mine Eyes.
3 ¢ I’ll not reject him with Difdain,
¢¢ Nor hurl him down to Hell;
¢¢ But, folded in my kind Embrace,
¢¢ He {afe and blett fhall dwell.”
4 Hearken, ye dying Sinners all ; )
Al haften, while ye hear; '
For Crouds of wretched Souls at once
May find their Refuge there.

5 I hear thy Voice, and I obey ;
Low at thy Feet I fall ;
Nor fhall the Tempter’s Voice prevail
Againft the Saviour’s Call.

CCXXV. Cnvl 1871’5 Tovatation to thirfly Souls.
John vii. 37.

1 THE Lord of Life exalted ftands,
Aloud he cries, and fpreads his Hands :
He calls ten thoufand Sinners round,
And fends a Voice from ev'ry Wound.

2 ¢ 'A'ttend, ye thirfty Souls, draw near,
¢ And fatiate all your Wifhes here :
¢ Behold the living Fountain flows

¢ In Streams as various as your Woes. |

3 “ Anample Pardon here I give,
¢ And bid the fentenc’d Rebel live, a
K 4 o She\vi

|

o
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¢¢ Skew him 'my Father’s fmﬂmg Face,
¢« And lodge him in his dear Embrace.

«¢ I purge from Sin’s detefted Stain, .

¢ -And make the Crimfon white again,

¢ Lead to celeftial Joys refin’d,

¢ And lafting as the deathlefs Mind.

Muft I anew my Pity prove ? .

Witnefs the Words of melting Love,

¢ The gufhing Tear, the lab’ring Breath,

¢ And all thefe Scars of bleeding Death.””

6 Bleft Saviour, I can doubt no more ;
I hear, and wonder, and adore: .
Panting I feek that Fountain-head,
‘Whence Waters fo divine proceed.

7 Clear Spring of Life flow on and roll,
With growing Swell from Pele to Pole,
Till Flow’rs and Fruits of Paradife
Round all the winding Curreat rife. .

8 Still near thy Stream may I be found,
Long as I tread this earthly Ground ;
Chear with thy Wave Death’s gloomy Shade,
Then thro’ the Fields of Canaan {pread.

-

~

W
-
EN

L3
-

-~

CCXXVL  Trie Liberty given &y Crxsr.
: ' John viii; 36

1 HARK' for tis Gop’s own Son that ca]Is
To Life and Liberty ;
Tranfported fall before his Feet,
Who makes the Pris’ners free.

2 The
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2 The curfed Bonds of Sin He breaks,
And breaks old Sazan’s Chain :
Smiling He deals thofe Pardons round;,
Which free from endlefs Pain.

5 Into the captive Heart he pours
His Spirit from on high ;
We iofethe Terrors of the Slave,.
And Abba, Father, cry.

-4 Shake off your Bonds, and fing his Grace;
‘ The Sinner’s Friend proclaim ;
And call on all around to feek

True Freedom by his Name.

5 Walkon at large, till you attain
Your Father’s Houfe above ;
There fhall you wear immortal Crowns,
And fing redeeming Love. "

CCXXVIL. The fame. Jokin viii. 36
4 AN D fhall we ftill be Slaves,
And in our Fetters lie,
When fummon’d by a Voice divine
T’ affert our Liberty ?

2 Did the great Saviour bleed
Our Freedom to obtain,
. 'That we fhould trample on his Blood
And glory in our Chain ?

3  Alas, the fordid Mind !
How all its Pow’rs are broke !
Proud of a Tyrant’s haughty Sway,.
And pra&is’d to the Yoke;
K 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.

5 Then fhall the Sons of Death,
That in the Dungeon lie, -
Spring to the Throne of pard’ning Grace,
And 4bla, Father, cry.

CCXXVIL Curist the Door. John x. g

1 A WAKE our Souls, and blefs his Name
Whofe Mercies never fail ;
Who opens wide a Door of Hope
In Achor’s gloomy Vale *.

2 Behold the Portal wide difplay’d,
The Buildings ftrong and fair ;
Within are Paftures frefh and green,
And living Streams are there.

3 Enter, my Soul, with chearful Hafte,
For Fefus is ‘the Door ;
Nor fear the Serpent’s wily Arts,
Nor fear the Lion’s Roar.

4 O may thy Grace the Nations lead,
And Feavs and Geatiles come,
All trav’ling thro’ one beauteous Gate
To one eternal Homes

* Hofea ii. 15.

- CCXXIX.
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 CCXXIX. Abundant Life by Curist our Slvej:-
! bm{ John x. -10.

b

R ATS E to our Shepherd’s gracious Name,
‘Who en fo kind an Errand came;

Came, that by him his Flock might live,

And more abundant Life receive.

- 2 Hail, great Emmanuel from above,
High feated on thy Throne of Love.!
O pour the vital Torrent down,
Thy People’s Joy, their Lord’s Renown.

3 Scarce half alive we figh and cry;
Scarce raife to Thee our languid Eye;
Kind Saviour, let our dying State
Compaffion in thy Heart create,

4 The Shepherd’s Blood the Sheep muft heal ;
O may we all its Influence feel ;
Tillinward deep Experience fhew,

Carist can-begin a Heav’n below.

CCXXX. Carist’s Shegp deferibed. »"}Iohn*x. 27;

VTHYF lock, with what a tender Care,
Bleft Fefus, doft Thou keep?
Fain would my weak, my wand’fing’ Soul
Be number’d with thy Sheep.

2 Gentle and tractable and plain
My Heart would ever be,

; Averfe to Harm, propenfe to help,

! And faithful ftill to Thee.

K6 "3 The



204 'J O H N.
3 *The gentle Accents of thy Voice:
' My iif’ning Soul would hear ;
And by the Signalsof thy Will,
I all my Courfe would fteer,

4 Ifollow where my Shepherd leads,,
And mark the Path he drew ;
My Shepherd’s Feet Mount Zioz tread,.
And I thall reach it too.

CCXXXIL. The Happinefs and Securizy of CHR 15T}
Sheep. John x."28.

1 M Y Soul, with Joy attend,.
While Jefus Silencebreaks y .
No Angel’s. Harp fuch Mufic yields. ,
Aswhat my Shepherd.fpeaks.. .

2 «-Iknow my Sheep ¢ he-eries)
<« My Soul.apprave them well :
¢ Vain is the treach’rous- World’s Difguife,,
¢t And vain the Rage of Hell..
3 ¢ Ifreely feed them now
¢ With Tokens of my Love, -
¢ But richer Paftures I prepare,
¢ And fweeter Streams above.

4 *¢ Unnumber'd Years of Blifs:
¢¢ I to my Sheep will give ;,
<« And while my Throne unfhaken ftands,,
¢ Shall all' my Chofen live.
§ < This tried almighty Hand
¢ Is rais’d" for their Defence ;. , '
. ' L “Where

1
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«¢ Whereis the Pow’r fhall reach them there'?
¢« Or what fhall force them thence ?

&  Enough, my Gracious Lord,
Let Faith triumphant cry ; > -
My Heart can on this Promife live,
Can on this Promife die.

CCXXXII. Curist’s Slm} given by the Father
and guarded by Omnipoience. Johm X. 29, 30.

1 Y N one harmonious chearful'Song,
Ye happy Saints, combine ;
Loud let it found from ev’ry Tongue,.
The Saviour is divine..

2 The leaft, the feebleft of the Sheep-
To Him the Father gave ?
Kind ishis Heart the Charge to kecp
And ftrong his Arm to fave.

3 In Chrift the Almighty Fatlier dwells,
And Chriff and He are One ;

The Rebel Pow’r, which Chrif affails,,
Attacks the eternal Throne.

4 That Hand, which Heav’n and Earth fuftains,.
And bars the Gates of Hell, '
And rivets Satar down in Chains,,
Shall guard "his Chofen well..

5 Now let th” infernal Lion roar,
How vain his Threats appear !
When he can match Jenovan’s Pow’r,
1 will beginto fear.
: CCXXXIIL..
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CCXXXIIL. Tke attraltive Influence of a erucified

Saviour . John xii. 92.
1 BEHOLD 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 ?
3 For Love of us He bled,
And all in Torture died :
*Twas Love, that bow’d his fainting Head,
And op’d his gufhing Side.
4 Ifee, and I adore
In Sympathy of Love:
I feel the ftrong attrative Pow’r
To lift my Soul above.
5 Drawn by fuch Cords as thefe
Let all the Earth combine
With chearful Ardour to confefs
The Energy divine.

6  In Thee our Hearts unite,
Nor fhare thy Griefs alone,

But from thy Crofs purfue their Flight
‘To thy triumphant Throne.

CCXXXIV. Cur1sTs myflerious Cam{uﬂ 20 5&
unfolded bereafter  John xiii. 7.

E SUS, we own thy fov’ reign Hand,

Thy faithful Care.we own ; . .
Wife
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‘Wifdom and Love are all thy Ways, ’ '
When motft to us unknown. :

2 By Thee the Springs of Life were form’d
And by thy Breath  are broke,
And good is ev’ry awful Word,
Our gracious Lord hath fpoke.

3 To Thee we yield out 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 {wiftnefs of their Flight
That bore them to their King.

5 The Burdens of a lengthen’d Day
. With Patience we would bear ;
Till Ev’ning’s welcome Hour fhall {hew
We were our Mafter’s Care.

CCXXXV. Curist’s Pity and Confolation for
bis troubled Difaple{. John xiv, 1—3.

EACE, all ye Sorrows of the Heart,
And all my Tears be dry;
That Chriftian ne’er can be forlorn,
"That views his Ffus nigh.

2 ¢ Let not your Bofoms throb (He fays)
¢ Nor be your Souls afraid :.

¢¢ Truft in your Gop’s almighty Name,
‘ And truft your Saviour’s Aid,

-

3 ¢« Tair



208 J O HN

3 ¢ Fair Manfions in my Father’s Houfe-
<¢ For all his. Children wait ;
¢ And I, your elder Brother, go
¢ To open wide the Gate.

4 ¢ And if [ thither go before,
¢ A Dwellingto prepare,
¢ I furely fhall return again,.
_¢¢ That I may fix you there..

5 ¢ United in eternal Love,. .
«¢ My Chofen fhall remain,
« And with rejoicing Hearts fhall thare -
¢« The Honours of my Reign. ”

6 Yes, Lorp; thy gracious Words we hear,
And cardial Joys they bring :
Frail Nature may extort a Groan,.
Baut Faith fhall learn to fing,

CCXXXVL The Chriftian’s Life connelled awith
that of Cur1sT. John xxiv. -19.

L T 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. '

2z ¢ I live for ever, (faith the Lord )
<« And you fhall therefore live :
¢« Reccive with Pleafure ev’ry Pledge-
¢ My Pow’r and Love can give. "

3 We own the Promife, Prince of Grace,.
‘Tho' earthly Helpers die ;. '

-

And.



J ‘0O H N. 209

And animate our fainting Hearts,
While Chriff our Friend is nigh. -
4 The King of Fears can do no more
Than flop our mortal Breath ;
But Fefus gives a nobler Life,
That cannot yield to Death.

CCXXXVII. Abiding in CuRIsT, 'nmj}ny to our
Fruitfulnefi.- John xv. 4.

1 LOR D of the Vineyard, we adore
That Pow’r and Grace divine, v )
Which plants our wild, our barren Souls,
In Chrift the living Vine. o
2 For ever may they there abide,
And, from that vital Root,
Be Influence fpread thro’ every Branch,
To form and feed the Fruit.
3 Shine forth, my Gop, the Clufters warm
With Rays of facred Love;
Till Eden’s Soil, and Zion’s Streams
The gen’rous Plant improve. .

CCXXXVIIIL. Our I-’ra_yér: gfe&u‘al, avben ave abide
in Cur1sT, and his Word abideth in us. John
xv. 8. “

1 HAIL, Gracious Saviour, All-divine!
Myfterious, ever-living Vine !
To Thee united may we live,
And, aourifh’d by thine Influence thrive.
‘ ’ 2z Still

-
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2 Still may our Souls in Thee abide,
Torn by no Tempefts from thy Side ;
Nor from its Place within our Heart,
Thy Promife, or thy Law depart.

3 Then fhall our Pray’rs accepted rife,
Thro’ Thee a grateful Sacrifice ;
And all our Sighs before thy Throne
Defcend in ample 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 Cur13T’s Love.
John xv. ¢.

1 O all his Flock, what wond’rous Love
Doth our kind Shepherd bear ?
As he to his great Father’s Heart,
So we to his are dear.

2 So fure, fo conftant, and fo ftrong,
Do his Endearments prove :
O may their Energy prevail
‘To fix us in his Love. ’

8 No more let my divided Heart
From this bleft Center turn ;
But, fir'd by fuch all-potent Rays,
With Flames immortal burn,

4 Defcend, and all thy Pow’r difplay,
And all thy Love reveal ; :
' That
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That the warm Streams of Fe/us’ Blood o
This frozen Heart may feel.

211

2XL. The Apoftles and Chriftians chofen by CurisT
%o bring forth permancnt Frait. John xv. 16.

Y Own, my Gobp, thy fov’reign Grace,
And bring the Praife to Thee ;

If Thou my chofen Portion art,
Thou firft haft chofen me.

. 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 Rleft Fe/us animate my Heart
With Beams of heav’nly Love,
And teach that cold unthankful Soil
The heav’nly Seed t’ improve..

4 In copious Show’rs thy Spirit fend
T'o water all the Ground ;
So, to the Honour of thy Name
Shall lafting Fruit be found.

CCXLI. Peace in CHRIST amidff Tribulation.
‘ John xvi. 33.

1 HEnceforth let each believing Heart
From anxidus Sorrows ceafe :
Tho’ Storms of ‘Trouble rage around,
In F¢fus we have Peace.

2 His
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2 His Blood from Wrath to come redeems,
And his almighty Grace, -
. By bitt’reft Draughts of deep Diftrefs,
Its healing Fow’r difplays.
3 Fefus, our Captain, march’d before
To lead us to the Fight;
And now He reacheth out the Crown
With heav’nly Glories bright.

4 Lord, ’tis enough ; thy Voice we hear ; 3
That Crown by Faith we fee :
No Sorrows fhall o’erwhelm our Souls,
Since none divide from Thee.

CCXLII. CuRr1sT fan&ifying bimfelf; that bis
People may be _/hn&z_'/z'ea’.' John xvii. 1g.

1 BEHOLD the bleeding Lamb of Go D,
Our fpotlefs Sacrifice !
By Hands of barb’rous Sinners feiz’d,
Nail’d to the Crofs He dies.
2 Bleft Fe/us, whence this fireaming Blood ?
And whence this foul Difgrace ?
Whence all thefe pointed Thorns, that rend
Thy venerable Face?
3 ¢ Ifan@ify Myfelf (He cries)
¢¢ That thou may’ft holy be ; |
¢¢ Come, trace my Life ; come, view my Death;
¢ And learn to copy Me

4 Dear Lord, we pant for Hohnefs,
And inbred Sin we mourn :

To
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Yo the bright Path of thy Commands
Our wand’ring Footfteps turn.
ot more fincerely would we wifh
To climb the heav’nly Hill,

"Than here with all cur utmoft Pow’r
Thy Model to fulfil.

CCXLIIl. Meditations on the Sepulchre in the

Garden.  John xix. 41.

THE Sepulchres, how thick they ftand
Thro’ all the Road on either Hand !

And burft upon the fiarting Sight

In ev’ry Garden of Delight !

2 Thither the winding Alleys tend ;
There all the flow’ry Borders end ;
And Forms, that charm’d the Eyes before,
Fragrance and Mufic are no more. -

3 Deep in that damp and filent Cell
My Fathers and my Brethren dwell ;
Beneath its brodd and gloomy Shade
My Kindred and my Friends are laid.

4 But, while I tread the folem Way,
My Faith that Saviour would furvey,
Who deign’d to fojourn in the ‘T'omb,
And left behind a rich Perfume.

5 My Thoughts with Extacy unknown,
While from his Grave they view his Throne,
Thro’ my own Scpulchre can fee
A Paradife referv’d for me.

CCXLIV.
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CCXLIV. CurisT afcending to bis Fatber ¢
GOD, and ours. John xx. 17.

1 TN Raptures let our Hearts afcend
Our heav’nly Seats to view,
And grateful trace that fhining Path
Our rifing Saviour drew.

2 ¢« Up to my Father, and my Gono,
« I go; (the Conqu’ror cries)
<« Up to your Father, and your Gop,
s ¢¢ 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 fhew our Father there ? -

. 4 And doth he teach my finful Lips .

That tuneful Sound, sy GOD ?

And breathe his Spirit on my Heart
To fhed his Grace abroad ?

5 O World, produce a Good like this,
And thou fhalt have my Love ;
Till then, my Father claims it all,
And Chrift, who dwells above.

6 Dear Fefus, call this willing Soul,
That ftruggles with its Clay ;
And fain would leave this weary Load
To wing its airy Way.

CCXLV
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JICCXLYV . The Difciples Foy at CHr1sT's Appearance
to them after bis Refurreition. John xx. 19, 20.

1 COME, our indulgent Saviour, come,
Illuftrious Conqu’ror o’er the Tomb :
Here thine affembled Servants blefs,
And fill our Hearts with facred Peace.

2 O come thyfelf, moft gracious Lord,
W ith all the Joy thy Smiles afford ;
Reveal the Luftre of - thy Face,

And make us feel thy vital Grace. -

3 With Rapture, kneeling round, we greet ’
Thy pierced Hands, thy wounded Feet ;
And from the Scar, that marks thy Side,
We fee our Life’s warm Torrent glide.

4 Enter our Hearts, Redeemer bleft ;
Enter, thou ever-honour’d Gueft,

Not for one tranfient Hour alone, .
But there to fix thy lafting Throne.

5 Own this mean Dwelling as thy Home ;
And, when ouz Life’s laft Hour is come,
Let us but die as in thy Sight, .
And Death fhall vanifh in Delight.

CCXLVI. Appeal to CurisT for the Sincerity of
. Lowe to him. John xxi. 15.

1 DO not I love Thee, O my Lord ?
‘ Behold my Heart and fee;

And
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And turn each curfed Idol out,
That dares to rival Thee.

2 Do not I love Thee from my Soul ?
Then let me nothing love ?
Dead be my Heart to ev’ry Joy,
When Fefus cannot move.
3 Is not thy Name melodious ftill
To mine attentive Ear ? '
Doth not each Pulfe with Pleafure bound
My Saviour’s Voice to hear ?

4 Haft Thou a Lamb in all thy Flock
1 would difdain to feed ?
Haft Thou a Foe, before whofe Face
I fear thy Caufe to plead ? :

5 Would not mine ardent Spirit vie *
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.

7 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.
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CCXLVIL. Zeal for the Caufe of CurisT; or,

Peter and John following their Mafler.  John xxi.
18—20"*.

BLEST Men, who firetch their willing Hands,
Submiflive to their Lord’s Commands,

And yield their Liberty and Breath

To Him, that lov’d their Souls in Death!

Lead me to {uffer, and to die,

If Thou, my gracious Lord, art nigh :
One Smile from Thee my Heart fhall fire,
And teach me fmiling to expire.

If Nature at the Trial thake, -

And from the Crofs or Flames draw back,
Gerrace can its feeble Courage raife,

And turn its Tremblings into Praife.

While fcarce I dare, with Peter, fay,

<« I'll boldly tread the bléeding Way ;*
Yet in thy Steps, like Fobn, I'd move
With humble Hope, and filent Love.

“# See Family Expofitor iz Loco.

CCXLVII. CurisT exalted to be a Prince and a
Savionr. A&s v. 31.

1E XALTED Prince of Life, we own
The royal Honours of thy Throne :
’Tis fix’d by Goo’s Almighty Hand,
And Seraphs bow at thy Command.

L "z Exalted
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Exalted Saviour, we confels
The fov'reign T'riumphs of thy Grace ;
Where Beams of gentle Radiance fhine,
And temper Majelty divine.

Wide thy refiftlefs Sceptre fway,

‘Till all thine Enemies obey :

Wide may thy Crofs its Virtue prove,
And conquer Millions by its Love.

4 Mighty to vanquifh, and forgive!-

N

Thine Ifrael fhall repent and live;
And loud proclaim thy healing Breath,
Which works their Life, who wﬁ-ought thy Death.

CCXLIX. 9Q'he Beiicver, tommttmg bis departing
Spirit to Jesus,  Alsvil. -59. .

Thou, that hatt Redemption wrought,
Patron of Souls thy Blood hath bought,
To Thee our Spirits we commit,
Mlghty to refcue from the Pit.

Millions of blifsful Souls above,

In Realms of Purity and Love,

With Songs of endlefs Praife proclaim
The Honours of 'thy faithful Name.

When 2} the Pow’rs of Nature fail’d,
Thy ever-conftant Care prevail’d;
Courage and Joy thy Friendthip fpoke,
When ev’ry mortal Bond was broke.

4 Weon that F riendfhip, Lord, repofe,

The healing Balm «of all our Woes ;
. And




AcCc TS 2 19
And we, when finking in the Grave;
Truft thine Omnipotence to fave.
5 O may our Spirits by thy Hand
Be gather’d to that happy Band,
Who, ’midit the Bleflings of thy Reign,
Lofe all Remembrance of their Pain.

6 In Raptures there divinely fweet
Give us our Kindred-Souls to meet,
And wait with them that brighter Day,
Which all thy Tnumph fhall dtfplay

CCL. Peter’s Admonition to Simon Mague A&s
- viii, 21—24. .

1 SEARCHER of Hearts, beforc thyFace
Iall my Soul dl[play 3-
And, confcious of its innate * Arts,
Intreat thy ftri&t Survey.

2 If lurking in its inmoft Folds .
1l any Sin conceal,
O let a Ray of Light divine
The fecret Guile revéal.
3 If tin@ur’d with that odious Gall
Unknowing I remain,
Let Grace, like a pure Silver Stream)
Wath out th’ accurfed Stain.

4 If in thefe fatal Fetters bound
A wretched Slave I lie,
Smite off my Chains, and wake my Soul
To Light and Liberty.
. * Natural,

‘Lz 5 To
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2 Yet dn'o this Earth thy Works proclaim:
Some Notice of thy rev’rend Name ;
And, where thy gracious Gofpel fhines,
We read it in the faireft’ Lnnes

3 But O! how few of Adah’s Race -
Have learn’d thy Nature and thy Ways !
While Thoufands, ¢’en in Lands of Light,
Are buried in Egyptian Night.

4 They tread thy Courts, thy Word they hear,
And to thy folemn Rites draw near ;
Yet, tho’ Salvation feems fo nigh, -
Becaufe they know not Gobo, they die.

5 Send thy vi&torious Gofpel forth
Wide from thefe Regions of the North ;
And thro’ thy Churchés Grace impart .
To write thy Name on ev’sy Heart.

CCLIV. GO D’s Command to all Men to repent.
Ads xvii. 30. :

EPENT, the Voice celeftial cries,
Nor longer dare delay :

The Wretch that fcorns the Mandate * dies,

And meets a fiery Day.
2 No more the fov’reign Eye of Goo. -

O’erlooks the Crimes of Men ;

His Heralds are difpa‘ch’d abroad -
To warn the World of Sin.

3 The Summons reach thro’ all the Earih;
Let Earth attend, and fear :

* Command.
’ Liflen,
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Liften, ye Men of royal Birth,
And let their Vaffals * hear.
4 "Together in his Prefence bow,

And all your Guilt confefs ;
Accept the offer’d Saviour now,
Nor trifle with the Grace.

223

s Bow, ere the awful Trumpet found,
And call you to his Bar:
For Mercy knows th’ appointed Bound
And turns to Vengeance there.
6 Amazing Love, that yet will call,
And yet prolong our Days!
Our Hearts fubdu’d by Goodnefs fall,
“And weep, and love, and praife.

CCLV. Paul’s Sokicitude 10 ﬁngﬂ: bis Courfe avith
«  Jo. Als xx. 24.

1 ASSIST us, Lord, thy Name to praife
For this rich Gofpel of thy Grace;
And, that our Hearts may love it more,
Teach them to feel its vital Pow’r.

2 With Joy may we our Courfe purfue,
And keep the Crown of Life in View ;
That Crown,' which in one Hour repays
. The Labour of ten thoufand Days.

- 4 Should Bonds or Death obftruét their Way,

Unmov’d their Terrors we’ll furvey ;
£nd the laft Hour improve for Thee,
The latt of Life, or Liberty,

L4 4 Wel-
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4 Welcome thofe Bonds, which may unite
Our Souls to their fupreme Delight !
Welcome that Death, whofe painful Strife

- Bears us to Chriff our better Life!

CCLVL Paul preaching and Felix trembling.
Adls xxiv. 25.

REAT Sov’reign of the human Heart,
Thy mighty Energy impart, ’
Which darts at once through Breafts of Steel,
And makes the nether Millftone * feel.

2 Let Sinners tremble at thy Word,
Struck by the Terrors of the Lord ;
And, while they tremble, let them flee,
- And feek their Help, their Life frora Theée.

3 O let them feize the prefent Day,
Nor rifk Salvation by Delay : e
To- morrow, Lord, to Thee belongs ;
This Night may vindicate thy Wrongs.

4 This Night may flop their fleeting Breath,
- And feal them to cternal Death,
May veil Redemption from their Sight,
And give them Flames inftead of Light.

5 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 mzke the wretched Triflers wife ; ~

* The bardeft Hearts.  Job xli. 24.
Left
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Lelt Pangs and Tremblings felt in vain
Hatften and feed immortal Pain. :

CCLVIL Help obtained of GOD. Afs xxvi. 22-.

For New-Year's Day.

» GREAT Gon, we fing that mighty Hand,

By which fupported ftill we ftand :
‘The op’ning Year thy Mercy fhews;
That Mercy crowns it, till it'clofe.

2 By Day, by Night, at Home, Abroad,
Still we are guarded by our Gop,
By his inceflant Bounty fed,
By his unerring Counfel led.

3 With grateful Heart the Paft weown:;
The Future, all to.us unknown,
We to thy Guardian-Care commit,
And peaceful leave before thy Feet.

4 Tn 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.

5 When Dezth fhall interrupt thefe Songs.
And feal in Silence mortal Tongues,
Our Helper-GOD, in whom we truft,.
In better Worlds our Souls fhail boaft,

CCLVIIL Trm/izrmg up Wrath by difpifi ng Mercs.

Romans ii. 4, §.

[UNgrateful Sinners, whence thisScorn
Of long-extended Grace ?

Lgs And



226 ROMAN S,

And whence this Madnefs, that infults
Th’ Almighty to his Face ?

2 Is it becaufe his Patience waits,.
And pitying Bowels move,
You multiply andacious Crimes,.
And fpurn his richeft Love ?

5 Is all the treafur'd Wrath fo {mall,.
You labour #ill for more,
‘Tho’ not eternal rolling Years
Can €’er exhauft the Store ?

4 Swift doth the Day of Vengeance come,.
That muit your Sentence feal ;
And righteous Judgment now unknown,
In all its Pomp reveal.

5 Alarm’d and melted at thy Voice,
- Our conquer’d Hearts would bow ;
And, to efeape the Thund’rer then,
Embrace the Saviour now.

CCLIX. The Love of GOD fed abroad in the
Heart by the Spirit. Rom v. 3.

1. D ESCEND, immortal Dove ;
Spread thy kind Wings abroad,
And, wrapt in Flames of holy Love,
Bear all my Soul to Gop. :

2 Je/us my- Lord reveal
In Charms of Grace divine,
And be thyfelf the facred Seal,
‘That Pearl of Price is mine,

.

‘3 BC‘:IOI(‘L
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3 Behold my Heart expands
To catch the heav’nly Fire ;
+ Tt longs to feel the gentle Bands,
And groans with ftrong Defire,

.4  'Thy Love, my Gob, appears,
And brings Salvation down,
'\/Iy Cordial thro’ this Vale of Tears,
In Paradife my Crown.

CCLX. Cbrr_/ixam quickened and raifed by the Spirit.
Rom. viii. 11.

1 WH Y fhould our mourning Thought&delight,
To grovel in the Duft ? ‘
Or why fhould Streams of Tears unite
Around th’ expiring Juft? -
. 2 Did not the Lord our Saviour die, .
And triumph o’er the Grave ?
Did not our Lord afcend on high,
~ And prove his Pow’r to fave?

3 Doth not the facred Spirit come,
And dwell in all the Saints ?
And ihould the Temples of his Grace
Refound with long Complaints !

4 'Awake, my Soul, and like the Sun
Burft thro’ each fable Cloud ; J
And thou, my Voice, tho’ broke with Sighs,
Tune forth thy Songs aloud.
5 The Spirit rais’d my Saviour up,
When He had bled for me ;. ‘
L6 . And
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And fpite of Death and Hell fhall raife-
Thy pious Friends and thee.

s Awake, ye Saints, that dwell in Duf,
Your Hymns of Viét'ry fing ;
And let his dying Servants truft
Their ever-hvmg King,

" CCLX!. GOD?s Readinef, to. give' all Things ar-
gued from the Gift of his Son. Rom. viii. 3z

OW: let my Soul with Tranfport rife
'And range thro’ Earth, and mount the Skies,.
And view each various Form of Good,
Where Angels hold their high Abode..

2 I give my Thoughts unbounded Scope ;
On equat Pinions foars my Hope ;
My Faith at nobleft Obje@s aims,
And what fhe fees, fthe humbly claims. 4

3 Hath not the bounteous ng of Heav’n
From his Embrace already giv’n
Fhat Son of his eternal Love, )
Who filI’d the brighteft Throne above ?

4 Behold his Hand on Jefus Iaid !
Behold that Lamb a Vigtim made!
And what thall Mercy hold too good
For Sinners, ranfom’d with his Blood 2- -
5 My Soul, with heav’nly Faith embrace
T'he facred Cov’nant of his Grace ;.

'Then in delightful Silence wa't
‘The Iifues of a Love fo great,

' C‘:LXH.
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CCLXI. Believing aith the Heart, and confefing
«with the Mouth, necefary to Salvation. Rom. X.
6—io0. '

- »
1 N D is Salvation brought {o near,
Where finful Men expiring lie-?
Triumph, my Soul, -the Sound to hear,
And fhout it joyous to the Sky.

2 I afk not,, who to Heav’n fhall {cale,,
That Chrift the Saviour thence may come ;-
Or whq Earth’s inmoft Depths affail,

To bring Him from the dreary Tomb.

3 From Heav’n on Wings of Love He flew,
And Conqu’ror from the Tomb He fprung :.
My Heart believes the Witnefs true, .
And diétates to my faithful Tongue.

4 I fing Salvation brought fo near,
No more on Earth expiring lie ;
I teach the World my Joys to hear,.
And fhout them to the echoing Sky.

CCLXII. The /iving Sacrifce. Rom. xii.. T..

1 A N D will th’ Eternal King
So mean a Gift reward?
That Off'ring, Lord, with Joy webring,.
Which thy own Hand prepar’d,
2 We own thy varicus Claim,.
And to thine Altar move, B
The willing Vi&tim of thy Grace, '
And_bound with Cords of Love.. :
3 Delend,.

.
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3  Defeend, celeftial Fire,
The Sacrifice inflame ;

So fhall a'grateful Odour rife
Thra’ our Redeemer’s Yyame.

CCLXIV. The near Approach of Salvation, an
Encouragement to Diligence and Love. Rom. xiii.
11,

- v

1 A WAKE ye Saints, and raife your Eyes,
And raife your Voiceshigh; :
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 s
, Then welcome cach declinifig Day!
Welcome each clofing Year !

3 Not many Years their Round fhall run,
Nor many Mornings rife, ) .
Ere all its Glories ftand reveal’d
To our admiring Eyes.

4 Ye Wheels of Nature, {peed your Courfe !
- Ye mortal Pow’rs, decay ; )
Faft as ye bring the Night of Death,
Ye bring eternal Day. v

€CLXV. Tke GOD of Peace hlli_/iné Satam,
Rom. xvi. z0-.

} YE Armies of the living Goo,
In his all-conqu’ring Name,.

Life
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Lift up your Banners, and aloud '
Your Leader’s Grace proclaim.

2 Whattho’ the Prince of Hell invade
With Show’rs of fiery Darts,
And join, to the fierce Lion’s Roar,,
"The Serpent’s wily Arts?

3 Jefus, who leads his Hofts to War,,
Shall tread the Monfter down,
And ev’ry faithful Soldier fhare
‘The Triumph and the Crown.. -

4 So Ijrael on the haughty Necks.
Of Canaan’s Tyrants trod,
And fung their Fufbua’s conqu’ring Sword
And fung their faithful God *.

* Fofoua x. 24.

CCLXVL. CurisT our Wiliom, Righteoufuefs,
Sanfification, and Redemption. 1 Corinth.. i.
30, 31. :

} Y Gov,. affit me, while I raife
An Anthem of harmonious Praife ;
My Heart thy Wonders fhall proclaim
And fpread its Banners in thy Name.

2 In Chrift I view a’ Store divine: :
"My Father, all that Store is Thine ;.
By Thee prepar’d, by Thee beflow’d :
Hail to the Saviour, and the Gop !

3 When gloomy Shades my Soul o’erfpread,
¢ Let there beLight,” th> Almighty faid ;

And
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And Chriff, my Sun, his Beams difplays
And fcatters round celeftial Rays.

4 Condemn’d thy Criminal I ftood,
And awful Juitice afk’d my Biood ;
That welcome’ Ssiviour from thy Throne
Brought Rwhteoufnefs and Pardon down..

§ My Soul was all o erfprcad with Sin,
And lo, his Grace hath made me clean =:
He refcues from th’infernal Foe, *

>

And full Redemption will beftow. ) )

6 Ye Saints, affit my grateful Tongse 5 -
Ye Angels, warble back my Song :
For Love like this demands the Praife -
Of heav’nly Harps, and endlefs Days.

CCLXVIL. Being joined to CHR!S“T, and one Spi-

rit avith bim.. 1 Cor.vi. 17.

1 Y Saviour, I am Thine,
" By everlaftingBands ;
My Name, my Heart, T would reﬁgn,.
My‘Soul is in thy Hands.

2 To Thee I till would ¢leave
With ever-growing Zeal ;
Let Millions tempt me Chrif to leave,.
They never fhall prevail.

3  His Spirit {hall unite i
My Soul to Him, my Head ;
Shall form me to hisImage brlght,
And teach his Path to treads® i
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4 Death may my Soul divide
From this Abode of Clay ;

But Love fhall keep me near his Side
Thro’ all the gloomy Way.

5 Since Chrift and we are one,
What thould remain to fear?
If He in Heav’n hath fix’d his’ Tiirone,
He’ll fix his Members there.

/

CCLXVIL. T%e o anftory Naturs of the World,"
an Argument for Cbnjhan }llad’rarzort 1 Cor.

vii. 29—31.

PRING up, my Soul, with ardent Flight,
Nor let this Earth delude thy Sight
With glitt’ring Trifles gay and vain :
Wifdom divine direds thy View
To Objes ever grand and new,
And Faith difplays the thining Train.

2 Be dead, my Hopes, to all below ;
Nor let unbounded Torrents flow,
‘When mourning o’er 'my wither’d Joys :
So this deceitful World is known,
Poffefs’d, I call it not my own, -
Nor glory in its painted Toys.

3 The empty Pageant rolls along ;
The giddy unexperienc’d Throng
Purfue it with enchanted Eyes ;

. . R
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It pafleth in fwift March away, -
Still more and more its Charms decay,.
Till the laft gaudy Colour dies ®.

4 My Gop, to Thee my Soul fhall turn ;
For Thee my nobleft Paflions burn,
And drink in Blifs from Thee alone :
"I fix on that unchanging Home,
Where never-fading Pleafures bloom,
Frefh {pringing round thy radiant Throne.

* Pageants, Images, or emblematical F igure: ina
Cawvalcade or Proceffion, continually moving and quickly
gone out.of Sight. See Family Expoiitor in Loc.

CCLXIX. GOD’s Fidelity in moderating Tempta~
tions. 1 Cor. X. 13+ .

1 NJOW let the feeble all be firong,
And 1make Jenovan’s Arm their Song :
His Shield is fpread o’er ev’ry Saint,
And thus fupported, who fhall faint 2 .

2 What tho’ the Hofts of Hell engage
With mingled Cruelty and Rage 2
A faithful Gob reftrains their Hands,
And chains them down-in Iron Bands.

3 Bound by his Word, he will difplay
A Strength proportion’d fo-our Day ;
And, when united Trials meet,
Will thew a Path of fafe Retreat.

4 Thus far we prove that Promife good,
Which Feus ratified with Blood :
o : -, Sdl}
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Still is He graciows, wife, and juft,
And fill in Him let Ifrael truft.

CCLXX. Bearing the Image of the earthly and the
beavenly Adam. 1 Cor. xv. 4g.

L WITH flowing Eyes and bleeding Hearts
A blafted World furvey!
See the wide Ruin Sin hath wrought
In one unhappy Day!

2 Adam, in Gop’s own Image form’d,
From Gop and Blifs eftrang’d,
And all the Joys of Paradife .
For Guilt and Horror chang’d !

3 Ages of Labour and of Grief
He mourn’d his Glory loft ; -
At length the goodlieft Work of Heavn
Sunk down to common Duit, )
4 O fatal Heritage, bequeath’d
To all his helplefs Race!
Thro’ the thick Maze of Sin and Wee
Thus to the Grave we pafs.

s 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 {plendid Image wears. -
7 What

A
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7 What tho’ in mortal Life they mourn ?
What tho’ by Death they fall ?
J¢/us in one triumphant Day
Transforms and crowns them all.

8 Praife to his.rich myfterious Grace'!
E’en by our Fall we rife ;
And gain, for earthly Eden loft,
A heav’nly Paradife.

CCLXXIL. Minifiers comforted, that they may coms-
JSort others. 2 Cot. i, 4.

1 FOUNTAIN of Comfort and of Love,.
Thy Streams how free they flow !
Firft water all the World above,
Then vifit us below !

2 From Chriff, the Head, what Grace defcends
To cherith ev’ry Part'!
He fhares his Joys with all his Friends,
For all have fhar’d his Heart.

3 What tho’ the Sorrows here they feel
Are manifold and great?
He brings new Confolations ftill,
As various and as fweet.

4 He fhews our num’rous Sins forgiv’n,.
 And fhews our Cov’nant-Gep
He witneffeth our Right to Heav'n, ~
The Purchafe of his Blood.

3 Tho’ Earth and Hell againft us join,
In Him we are fecure ;
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Our Diadems fhall brighter fhine
For all we now endure.

6 On ev’ry faithful Shepherd’s Breaft,

Lbrd fend thefe Comforts down ;
‘That they may lead thy Flock to Reft
Which their own Souls have known.

- &CCLXXII. GOD’s delivering Goodnefs acknowledged
axd trufted. 2 Cor. i. 10.

A Song for the 5th of November.

RAISE to the Lord, whofe mighty Hand, -
So oft reveal’d, hath fav’d our Land;
And, when united Nations rofe,
Hath fham’d and fcourg’d our haughtieft Foes.

2z When mighty Navies from afar,
To Britain wafted floating War,
His Breath difpers’d them all with Eafe,
And fank their Terrors in the Seas *.

3 While for our Princes they prepare,
In Caverns deep, a burnmg 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 twine ;
Again our gracious Gobp appears,
And breaks their Chains, and cuts their Snares.

* Referring to the Defeat of the Spanith drmada,
1588, 1 Gunpowder Plot.

5 Obedient
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§ Obedient Winds at his Command
Convey his Hero to our Land ;
The Sons of Rome with Terror view, ,
And fpged their Flight, when none purfue *.

6 Such great Deliv’rance Gop hath wrought,
And down to us Salvation brdught ;
And ftill the Care of Guardian-Heav’n
Secures the Blifs itfelf hath giv’n.

7 In Thee we traft, Almighty Lord,
Continu’d Refcue to afford:
8till be thy pow’rful Arm made bare,
For all thy Servants Hopes are there.
* Revelation by King William, 1688.

CCLXXIIL Minifters a faweet Savour, awbhether of
Life or Death. 2z Cor. ii. 15, 16.

1 PRAISE to the Lord on high,
Who fpreads his Triumphs wide !
While §efas’ 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
Fefus the Lord,
Their conqu’ring King.
- ‘3 But
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But Sinners fcorn the Grace,
That brings Salvation nigh ;
They turn their Face away,
And faint, 'and fall, znd die.

So fad a Doom,

Ye Saints, deplore,

For O! they fall

To rife no more.

Yet, wife and mighty Goo, .
Shall all thy Servants be,
In thofe who live or die,
A Savour fweet to Thee:
Supremely bright
Thy Grace fhall fhine,
Guarded with Flames
Of Wrath divine.

CCLXXIV. GO D jhining into the Heart.
2 Cor. iv. 6.

RAISE to the Lord of boundlefs Might, -
With uncreated Glories bright!
His Prefence gilds the Worlds above ;
Th’ unchangmg Source of Light and Love.
Our rifinyy Earth his Eye beheld,
When in fubftantial Darknefs veil'd ;

The fhapelefs Chaos, Nature’s Womb,
Lay buried in eterral Gloom *.

Let there be Light, Jerovas faid, ’
And Light o’er all its Face was fpread
* Genefis i, 2, 3.
Nature, .
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Nature array’d in Charms unknown,
Gay with its new-born Luftre 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 Midnighs into Day.

§ Shine, mighty Gop, with Vigour fhine -
On this benighted Heart of mine ;
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 Lord, who gives me Light.

* Lively, fprightly.

CCLXXV. The Gofpel Treafure in earthen Pefelse
2 Cor, iv. 7.

1 'HOW rich thy Bounty, King of Kings !
Thy Favours how divine !
The Bleflings which thy Gofpel brings,
How fplendidly they fhine !

2 Gold is but Drofs, and Gems but Toys ;
"~ Should Gold and Gems compare ? '
How mean, when fet againft thofe Joys,
Thy pooreft Servants thare! - ’

3 Yet all thefe Treafures of thy Grace
Are lodg’d in Urns + of C};ay;
+ Vefels-or Fars.
o . And
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And the weak Sons of mortal Race
Th’ immortal Gifts convey.

4 Feebly they 1ifp thy Glories forth ;
Yet Grace the Vi&t’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 cumbling Duft ereéts
Long Monuments of Praife.

. * Monuments or Tokens of ViBory.

CCLXXVL. Living to bim who died for us.
2 Cor. v. 14, 15.

Y Lord, didft Thou endure fuch Smart -
My Life, when forfeited, to fave ?
And didft Thou bear upon thy Heart
My Name, when rifing from the Grave ?

2 AmIin thy Remembrance fill,
>Midit all the Glories of thy Throne ?
T o form thy Servant to thy Will,
And fix my Dwelling near thy own ?

3 What can a feeble Worm repay

For Love fo infinite as Thine ? -

The Torrent bears my Soul away,

Th’ impetuous Stream of Grace divine t.

+ Referring to the Emphafis of the Original Word,
viz. bears us away Izh a firong Torrent.
M 4 To

N
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4 To Thee, my Lord, it bears me on;
Self thall be deify’d * no more ;

By Self betray'd, by Self undone,
I live by thy recov'ring Pow’r.

5 Accept a Soul fo dearly bought,
Bought by thy Life upon the Tree ;
A Soul which, by thy Spirit taught,
Knows no Delizht, but ferving Thee.

4
* Made a God of.

CCLXXVIL. GOD the Author of Conjolation.
! 2 Cor. vii. 6.

1 THE Lord, how rich his Comforts are!
How wide they fpread! How high they rife!
* He pours in Balm to bleeding Hearts;”
And wipes the Tears from flowing Eyes.
2 I have no Hope, my Spirit cry’d,
Juft trembling on the Brink of Hell
I am thy Hope, the Lord reply’d,
My Love fecures its Fav'rites avell.
3 My grateful Soul fhall fpeak its Praife, -
Who turns its Tremblings into Songs ;
And thofe that mourn thall learn from me,
Salvation to our Gop belongs.

CCLXXVIII. Satan’s Streng-Holds caft dosvn by the
Gofpel. 2 Cor. x. 4, §:

1 QHOUT, for the Battlements are fall’n,
Which Heav’n itfelf defy’d !

- Th'
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Th’ afpiring Tow’rs, difmantled * all,
Now fpread their Ruins wide !
2 Thy wond’rous Trumpets, Prince of Peace,
Sent forth their mighty Sound ;
‘The Strength of Fericho was ftruck, -
And totter’d to the Ground .

3 No more proud Reas’nings fhall difpute
What Truth divine declares ;
No more Self-Righteoufnefs to plead
Its own Perfe&ions dares.

4 No Strength our ruin’d Pow'rs can boaft
Thy Precepts to fulfil ;
No Liberty we atk or with
. For our rebeHious Will,
5 'The Gates we open to admit
The Saviour’s gentle Sway:
Bleft Fefus, ’tis thy Right to reign
Our Pleafure to obey.
6 Each Thought in fweet Subjection held,
Thy fov’reign Pow’r fhall own ;
And ev’ry Traitor fhall be flain,
That dares difpute the Throne.

o Demolifbed, broke down. 1 Jofhua vi. 2o
CCLXXIX. ke Cbrz/han Fartfwel, 2 C

‘{111. 11.

1 THY Prefence, Everlafting Gon,
Wide o’er all Nature {preads abroad ;
" Thy watchful Eyes, which cannot ﬂcep, o
In ev’ry Place thy Children keep. :
. ) o Mz 2 W
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2 While near each other we remain,
Thou doft our Lives and Souls fuftain ;
‘When abfent, happy if we fhare
Thy Smiles, thy Counfels, and thy Care,

3 To Thee we all our Ways commif, -
And feek our Comforts near thy Feet ;
Still on our Souls vouchfafe to fhine,
And guard and guide us fiill 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.

CCLXXX. Living, while in the Flefs, by Faith in
CurisT, who lowed us, &c. Gal. ii. zo.

1 MY/_‘}"efu:, while in mortal Fleth
1'hold my frail Abode,
$:ill would my Spirit reft on Thee,
Its Saviour, and its Gop.

2 By heurly Faith in Thee I live,
'Midft all my Griefs and Snares 3
And Death, - encounter’d in thy Sight,
No Form of Horror. wears. .

.3+ Yes, Thou haft lov’d this finful Worm,
Hat giv'n Thyfelf for me;
Hatt bought me from eternal Death,
Nail’d to the bloody Tree.

4 On thydear Crofs I fix mine Eyes,
Then raife them to thy Seat;
Till Love diffolves my inmoft Soul,
At jts Redeemer’s Feet. .
. .o [ Be
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s Be dead, my Heart, to worldly Charms f
Be dead to ev’ry Sin 3
And tell the boldeft Foes without,
That Fefus reigns within.

6 My Life with his conneted ftands,
Nor afks a furer Ground ; .
He keeps me in his gracious Arms,
Where Heav’n itfelf is found.

CCLXXXL A flial Temper, the Work of the Spirit,
and a Proof of Adoption. Gal. iv. 6.

OV’REIGN of all the Worlds on hxgh
Allow my humble Claim ;
Nor, while a Worm would raife i its Head,
Difdain a Father’s Name.

2 My Father-GOD ! How fweet the Sound !
How tender, and how dear!
Not all the Melody of Heav’n
Could fo delight the Ear.

3 Come, facred Spirit, feal the Name
On mine expanding Heart ;
And fhew, thatin Jemovan’s Grace
I fhare a filial Part.

4 Chear'd by a Signal fo divine,
Unwav’ring [ believe ;

Thou know'tt I 4bba, Father, cry,
Nor can the Sign deceive.

5 On Wings of everlafting Love
The Comforter is come ;

M 3 Al
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All Terrors at his Voice difperfe,
And endlefs Pleafures bloom.

CCLXXXIL. Cbriftiat Sympathy: " Gal. vi. 2.

1 HAIL, evérlafting Prince of Peace!
.~ Hail, Governor divine !
How gracious is thy Scepter’s Sway |
What gentle Laws are thine !

2 His tender Heart with Love o’erflow’d,
Love fpoke in ev’ry Breath ;
Vig’rous it reign’d thro’ all his Life,
And triumph’d in his Death.
3 All thefe united Charms He fhews
Our frozen Souls to move ;
'I'kis Proof of Love to Him-demands,
That we each other love.

4 O be the facred Law fulfill’d
In ev’ry At and Thoughe;
Each angry Paffion far remov’d,
Each felfith View forgot.
5 Be thou, my Heart, dilated wide
By thy Redeemer’s Grace;
And, in one Grafp of fervent Lave,
All Earth and Heav’'n embrace,

CCLXXXL Blefing GOD for fpiritual Blefings in
Curist. Ephef. i. 3.

1 Y OUD be thy Name ador’d,
- Thy Titles fpread 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 Joys that never end :
“To Heav’n they foar,
Suftain’d by Gop,
And thro’ the Road
His Arm adore.

3 Ten thoufand Songs of Praife

Shall by the Saviour rife,

And thro’ eternal Days

Shall echo round the Skies.

: New Shouts we’ll give, - .
And loud proclaim
. ‘The honour’d Name,

By which we live.

CLXXXIV. The grand Scheme of the Gofpel.
EPh-, i-. 9, IO, Ll=e

] WE fing the deep myfterious Plan, ’
Which Gop devis’d ere Time began 3
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.
: M4 z Her
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2 Here has the wife eternal Mind
‘In Cbrif?, their common Head, conjoin’d
Gentiles and Feaws, and Earth and Heav'n =
Thro? Him, from the great Father’s Throne,
Rivers of Blifs come rolling down,
And endlefs. Peace and Life are giv’n.

3 No more the awful Cberubs guard
The Tree of Life with flaming Sword,
To drive afar Man’s trembling Race ;
At Salem’s pearly Gates they ftand,
And fmilirg wait (a friendly Band !)
To welcome Strangers to the Place. .

4 While we exped that glorious Sight,’
Love fhall our Hearts with theirs unite,
And ardent Hepe our Befoms raife :
From Earth’s dark Vale, and Tongues of Clay,
‘To thefe refplendent Realms of Day,
“We’ll try to fend the founding Praife.

CCLXXXV. The bzavenly Inberitance made knoawn
&y the Spirit. “Ephef. i. 18.
1 COME, Thou celeftial Spirit, come,
And call my roving Paflions home ;
‘To mine enlighten’d Eyes difplay -
The Heritage of heav’nly Day. -
2 My Gopb, .that Heritage is thine:
How rich, how glorious, how divine?!
~* How far above all mortal Things, _
The little Pride of Courts and Kings ?

3 Of endlefs Joy the unbounded Store, .
Why is its Lufire known no more 2. :
. Away,




EPHESIANS. 249

A way ye Mifts of envious Night,
T hat veil Salvation from my Sight !

4 Shireforth, Almighty Saviour, fhine ;
Shew the bright World, and fhew it mine ;
T hen Paradife on Earth fhall fpring,
And mortal Worms like Angels fing.

CCLXXXVI. Salvation by Grace. Eph. ii. 5.

1 G RACE! %isa charming Sound,
Harmonious to my Ear ;
Heav’'n with the Echo fhall refound,
And all the Earth fhall hear. -

2 Grace firft contriv’d a Way
To fave rebellious Man,
And all the Steps that Grace dxfplay,
Which drew the wond’rous Plan,

3 Grace taught my wand’ring Feet
To tread the heav’nly Road,
And new Supplies each Hour I meet,
While prefling on to Goo.

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 awith
CHR IST to beavenly Places. Eph. ii. 5, 6.

TUPENDOUS Grace! and can itbe
Deﬁgn’d for Rebels fuch as we ?

Mg



250 EPHESIANS.

O let our ardent Praifes rife,
High as éur Hopes beyond the Skies !

2 This Flefh by righteous Vengeance flain,
Might ever in the Duft remain ;
Thefe guilty Spirits fent to dwell
’Midft all the Flames and Fiends * of Hell.

3 But lo, incarnate Love defcends ;
Down to the Sepulchreit bends ;
Rifing, it tears the Bars away,
And fprings to its own native Day.

4 'Then was out Sepulchre unbar’d,
Then was our Path to Glory ¢lear’ds:
Then, if that Saviour be cur own,
Did we afcend a heav’nly Throrte.

5 A Moment fhall our Jay compleat, )
Aud fix us in that flining Seat,
Bought by the Pangs our Lord endur’d,
And by unchanging Truth fecur’d.

6 O may that Love, in Strains fublime,
Be fung to the laft Hour of Time !
And let Eternity confefs,
Thro’ all its Rounds, the matchlefs G.rau:em

* Efwl Spirits. -

CCLXXXVIUL. Nearnshi to GOD. throngh
. Curisr. Eph. ik 13.

1 ‘,X N D are we now brought near to Gony.
Who ence at Dn’tancc ftood ?
And, to efieét this glorious Change,,
Did Jefus 4hed his Blood. .
2C
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2 © for a Song of ardent Praife ‘
To bear our Souls above !
‘What fhould allay our lively Hope,
Or damp our flaming Love !
3 Draw us, O Lord, 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 Feat,
May Faith behold 2 fmiling Gop
Thro’ Fefus’ bleeding Breaft.
5 Fir’d with the View our Soul fhall rife ‘
In fuch a Scene as this,
And view the happy Moment neary
That fhall compleat our Blifs. *

CCLXXXIX. The Inftitution of the Gofpel-Minifiry
Jrom CHRIST. Eph. iv. 11, 12,

For the Ordinationt or Settlement of a Minifiers

i F ATHER of Mercies, in thy Houfe
Smile on our Homage, and our Vows ;

While with a grateful Heart we thare

Thefe Pledges of eur Saviour's Care.
2 The Saviour, when to Heav’'n He rofe

In fplendid Tiiumph o'er his Foes, -

Scatter’d his Gifts on Men below,

Ard wide his royal Beunties few,

2 » b2oniz
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3 Hence {prung th’ 4poles honour'd Name, .
Sacred beyond heroic Fame ;
Hence diQates the Prophetic Sage ;
And hence the Evangelic Page.

4 In lowlier Farms, to blefs our Eyes, -
Paftors from hence, and Teachers rife ;
Who, tho’ with feebler Rays they ﬂune, o
6till gild a long-extended Line. oL

§ From, Chriff their varied Gifts derive,,
And fed by Chrift their Graces live : -

While, guarded by his potent Hand,,
’Midft all the Rage of Hell they ftand.

6 So fha}l the brightSuc_c’eﬂion run.
Thro’ the laft Courfes of the Sun; |
While unporn Churches by their Care.
Shall rifeand flourith large and faie. = .

7 Fefus, our Lord, their Hearts fhall know,
The Spring, whence all thefc Bleflings flow.:. .
Paflors and People thout his Praife’ :
Thto tlte long Round of" endlefs Days.

CCXC CHR 1sT i/.ve Head of tbe Cburcb
: Eph iv. 15, 16. i

‘7ESUS I fing thy matchlefc Grace, -
That calls. a Worm thy own ;
G:ves me among thy Saints a Place
" To make their Glories known.
2 Allied to Thee, our vital Head, * |
We a&, and grow, and thrive: -
- From,
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From Thee divided, each is dead,
‘When moft he feems alive. .

3 Thy Saints on Earth, and thofe above
Here join in fweet Accord ;
One Body all in mutual Love,
And Thou, our common Lord. .

4 O may my Faith each Hour derive
'Thy Spirit with Delight ;
While Death and He]l in vain fhall ftrive
This Bond to difunite.

§ Thou the whole Body wilt prefent
Before thy Father’s Face ; . '
Ner fhall a Wrinkle or a Spot.
Its beauteous Form difgrace.

CCXCI. Lowve to others urged from Curist’s Loue,
in giving bimﬁ[/‘ a Sacrifice. Eph. v. 2.

1 NOW be that Sacrifice furvey’d,
That Ranfom which the Saviour paid
That Sight familiar to my View,
Yet always wond’rous, always new,

% The Lamb of Gob, 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.,

3 Bleft Fe/us, while thy Grace[ fing,,
‘What grateful Tribute fhall I bring,
That Earth and Heaven and Thou may’ft fee
My Love to him, who died for me 2

4 That
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4 That Off’ring, Lord, thy Word hath taught,
Nor be thy new Command forgot,
T'hat, if their Matter’s Death can move,
Thy Servants fhould each other love.

5 When to thy facred Crofs we fly,
There let each favage Paflion die -
While the warm Streams of Blood divine
Melt our cold Hearts to Love like thine.

CCXCIL Fhe Wifdom of redeeming 9"1m .'Eph. v.
15, 16.

¥ GOD of Eternity, from Thee
Did Infant-Time his Being draw ;
Moments and Days, and Months and Years,
Revolve by thine unvaried Law. -

2 Silent and flow they glide away ;
Steady and ftrong the Curreat flows,
" Loft in Eternity’s wxld Sea, -
The boundlefs Gulf from whence. it mfe.

3 With it the thoughtlefs Sons of Mgn - ...
Before the rapid Streams are borne, e
On to that everlafting Home,. ”

Where not one Soul can e’er returny

4 Yet while the Shore, or either Side
Prefents-a gaudy flatU’ring Shew,
We gaze, in fond Amufement lof,
Nor think to what a World we go.

-
@A
s

5 Great Source of Wl(”om, teach my Heart |
TO krow the Trice «f o'y Mour;
yh;ti
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That Time may bear me on to Joys
Beyond its Meafure and its Pow’r.

CCXCII. ClilkiST’J Love to the Church in giving
bimfelf for it, &c. Eph.v. 25—27.

3 BRid’egroom of Souls, how rich thy Love!
How gen’rous, how divine !
Our inmoit Hearts it well may move,
While thus our Voices join. :

2 Deform’d and wretched once we lay,
‘Worthy thy Hate and, Scorn ;
Yet Love like thine could find a Way
‘Fo refcue and adorn.

3 Thou art our Ranfom ; from thy Veins
A wond’rous Fountain flows,

To wafh thy Bride from all her Stains,,
And heal our deepeit Woes.

4 Transform’d by Thee, €’en here helow.
Thy Church is bright and fair:
But O! how glorious fhall fhe thew,
‘When [fe/us fhall appear !
s Thine Eye fhall all her Form furvey
With infinite Delight,, '
Confefsd, in that illuttrious Day,
-- Unblemifh’d in thy Sight..

CCXCLV. CHR1IsT's Service; tke Frust of oar
Labours on Earth. Phil. i. 22.

» MY Grac,lou'i‘Lo-{d, I own thy ng.ht.
loov'ry § avize [ can pay;
o " Aud
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And call itmy fupreme Delight
To hear thy Diftates and obey.

2 What is my Being, but for Thee,
Its fure Support, its nobleft End ?
Thy ever-fmiling Face to fee, -
And ferve the Caufe of fuch aFriend ?

5 I would not breathe for worldly Joy,
? Or to encreafe my worldly Good ;

Nor future Days or Pow’rs employ
To fpread a founding Name abroad.

4 'Tis tomy Saviour I would live ;
To Him who for my ranfom died,
Nor could untainted Eden give
Such Blifs, as blofloms at his Side. N

5 His Work my heary Age fhall blefs,
‘When youthful Vigour is no more :
And my laft Hour of Life confefs
His Leve hath animating Pow’r.

CCXCV. The Happinefi of departmg, and 6;,,,: |
, awith Curist. Phil. i, 23. i

HILE cn the Verge of Life I fland.
And view the Scene on either Hand,
My Spirit ihuggles with its Clay,
Andlongs to wing its Flight away.

2 Where T efus dwells my-Soul would be -
*1t faints my much-lov’d Lord to fee :
Earth, twine no more about my Heart,.
For ’tis far better to depart..
)

3 Come,
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3 Come, ye angelic Envoys*, come, o
And lead the willing Pilgrim home :
Ye know the Way to Fe/us’ Throne,
Source of my Joys, and of your own.

4 That blefled Interview, how fweet !
To fall trapfported 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 Glories 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 fly as on a Chernb’s Wing !
Performing, with unwearied Hands,
A prefent Saviour’s high Gominands !’

7 Yet, with thefe Profpeéts full in Sight,
I’ll wait thy Signal for my Flight ;
For, while thy Service I purfue,
I find my Heav’n begun below.

. Me_’[érzger;. Ambaffadors.

CCXCVI. P’ :ﬁng on in the Chriflian Racc. Phll
' L 1z—14.
1 AWA KE, my Soul, fretch ev'ry Nerve,
And prefs with Vigour on:

A heav’nly Race demands thy Zeal,
And an immorta] Crown.

z A
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2 A Cloud of Witnefles arouad
Hold thee in full Survey :
Forget the Steps already wrod,
And onward urge thy Way.,
3 *Tis Gop’s all-animating Voice,
' That calls thee from on high ;
*T'is his own Hand prefents the Prize
To thine afpiring Eye.
4. That Prize with peerlefs Glories bright,
Which thall new Luftre boaft, - -
When ViQors 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€t'ry at thy Feet
I’ll lay my Honours down.

* Crowns or Garlands given to Conquerors.

CCXCVIL. GOD Jipphing the Neceffities of bs
People. Phil. iv. 19, 20.

Y Gob, how chearful is the Soynd !
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 Chrift, the ever-living Spring,
Thefe ample Bleflings flow :

Prepare
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Prepare, my Lips, his Name to fing,
. Whof¢ Heart hath lov’d us fo.
Now to our Father and our Gop
Be endlefs Glory giv'n,
‘T hro’ all the Realms of Man’s Abode,
And thro’ the higheft Heav’n.

v

CCXCVHL.  Thankfuluefs for being made" meet Sor
the heavenly Inberitance. Colofl, i. 12.

1 AL L-glorious Gop, what Hymns of Praife
Shall our tranfpotted Voices raife?
‘What flaming Love and Zeal is due,
‘While Heav’'n ftands open to our View ?
2 Once we were fall’n, and O! how low!
Juft on the Brink of endlefs Woe ;
Doom’d to a Heritage in Hell,
Where Sinners all in Darknef(s dwell,
3 But lo, a Ray of chearful Light *
Scatters the horrid Shades of Night !
Lo, what triumphant Grace is fhewn
" To Souls impov’rith’d and undone !
L4 Far, far beyond thefe mortal Shores
A bright Inheritance is ours ; o
* Where Saints in Light our Commg wait,
To fhate their holy blifsful State.
s If ready-dreﬁ for Heav’n we fhine,
Fhine are the Robes, the Crown is Thine:
May endlefs Years their Courfe prolong,
While ¢ Thine the Praife,” is all our Song.

———

CCXCIX.

.



266 COLOSSIANS.

CCXCIX. Angels and Chriftians united in CHR1S
as their common Head. Colofl. ii. 10.

] AIL to Emanuel’s ever-honour’d Name !
Spread it, ye Angels, thro’ Heav’n’s {acre
Flame. . .
Ye fcepter'd Cherubim, before his Throne,:
And flaming Serephim, bow humbly down.
He is your Head; with proftrate Awe adore him,.
- And lay with Joy your 1adiant Crowns before him.

2 Array’d in his refulgent Beams ys ihine,

And draw Exiftence * from his Source divine ;
Grateful ye wait the Signal of his Hand,
Honour’d too highly by his leat 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 Emanuel’s Shring ;
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 Hearts before

: him. |

4 We fing the Blood that ranfom’d us from Hell ;

~ We fing the Graces that in Jefus dwell ;

Led by his Spirit, guarded by his Hand,
Our Hopes'anticipate your goodly Land 5
Still his incarnate Deity admiring,
And with Heav’n’s Hierarchy + in Praife confpiring.

® Being, or Life. § Tle feveral Orders of Angels.
CccCc.
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CC. Cbri/liam, as rifen awith Curist, exborted
#o feek Things above. Colofl. iii. 1.

EARKEN, ye Children of your Gob ;
Ye Heirs of Glory, hear;
For Accents fo divine as thefe
Might charm the dulleft Ear.
Baptiz’d into your Saviour’s Death,
Y our Souls to Sin muft die;’
With Cérif? our Lord ye live anew,
‘With Chrif afcend on high.
There, at the Father’s Hand, He fits,
Enthron’d divinely fair ;
Yet oewns himfelf your Brother fill,
And your Forerunaer there.
- Rife from thefe earthly Trifles, rife,
On Wings of Faith and Love ;
TFefus your choiceft TFreafure lies,
And be your Hearts, above.

§ But Earth and Sin will drag us down,
When we attempt to fly ; ~ ,
Lord, fend thy ftrong attraive Force
To raife and fix us high.

CCCI. T4e Profperity of the Church, the Life of a
< faithful Minifter. 1 Thefl. iii, 8.

1 BLEST Fefus, bow thine Ear,
While we intreat thy Love;
O come, and all our Hearts poffefs,
And our beft Paflions move.

2 May
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2 May we ftand faft in Thee,
Tho’ Storms and Tempetts beat ;
And in thy Guardian-Arms obtain
A calm and fafe Retreat.

3 Still be thy Truth maintain’d,
And #till 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 Flock,
Confefs their Toils repaid,

1
|
 CCCIL. Comfurt on the Death of pious F riends. “
1 Thefl. iv. 17, 18. {
|
|

1 TRanfporting Tidings which we hear!

What Mufie to the pious Ear! .
Chrift loves each humble Saint fo .well, ’ |
He with his Lord thall ever dwell. |

2 Bleft Fefus, Source of ev'ry Grace,
From far to view thy fmiling Face,
While abfent thus by Faith we live,
Exceeds all Joys, that Earth can give,
3 But O! what Extacy unknown )
Fills the wide Circle round thy Throne,
‘Where ev’ry rapt’rous Hour appears
Nobler than Millions of our Years!

4 Millions by Millions multiplied
) Shall ne’er thy Saints from Thee divide g

But

.
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But the bright Legions live and praife
“Y'hro’ all thy own immortal Days.

5 O happy Dead in Thee that fleep,

. While o’er their mould’ring Duft we weep! -
O faithful Saviour, who fhalt come
That Dutt to ranfom from the Tomb !

6 While thine unerring Word imparts
So rich a Cordial to our Héarts, -
Thro* Tear; our Triumphs fhall be fhown,
Tho’ round their Graves, and near our own,

CCCIIl. Curist glorified and admired in bis Saints
at the great Day. 2 Thefl. i. 10,

1 YE Heav’ns, with Sounds of Triumph ring;
~  Ye Angels burft into 2 Song ;
Fefus defcends, vi&térious King,
And leads his fhining Train along, °
2 Ye Saints that fleep in Duft, arife;
Let Joy re-animate your Clay ;
Spring to your Saviour thro’ the Skies,
And round his Throné your Homage pay.
3 Then let the Sons of Heav’n draw nigh,
" While to th’ aftonifh’d Hoft 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 Fe/us on the Throne,.
‘And boaft, that Fe/us died for you.

5 ’franf-
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5 Tranfported, they no more can hear;
Their Voices catch the facred Name ;
‘Harmonious to his Father’s Ear,
Jefus 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.

* Dreadful,

CCCIV. Carist fien of Angels. 1 Tim. iii. -16.

1 (O Ye immortal Throng
Of Angels round the Throne,
Join with our feeble Song
‘T'o make the Saviour known :
On Earth ye knew
His wond’rous Grace,
His beauteous Face
In Heav’n ye view.

2 Ye faw the Heav’n-born Child
In human Fleth array’d,
Benevolent and mild, -

While in the Manger laid :
And Praife to Gopo,
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 Vi&tor’s Head,
When Satan fled
Before his Frown.

4 Around the Bloody Tree
- Ye'prefs’d with firong Defire,
That wond’rous Sight tofee, - *
The Lord of Life expire ; v
' And, could your Eyes
Have known a Tear, :
Had drop’d it there.
In fad Surprize,

§ Around his facred Tomb
A willing Watch ye keep ;
"Till the bleft Moment come
To rouze him from his Sleep :

Then roll’d the Stone,
And-all ador'd

" Your rifing Lord
With Joy unknown.

6 When all array’d in Light
The thining Congqu'ror rode,
Ye hail’d his rapt’rous Flight
“Up to the Throne of Gop ;

And wav’d around
Your golden Wings,

. ~And ftruck your Strings
Of fweeteft Sound.

7 The warbling Notes purfue,
And louder Anthems raife ;
"While Mortals fing with you
Their own Redeemer’s Praife :
N , Af“‘i
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And thou, my Heart,
With equal Flame,
And Joy the fame,
Perform thy Part.

CCCV. The Stability of the divine Foundation, and
its double Infeription.. 2 Tim. ii. 1g.

i TO Thee, great Architeét on-high, 1
Immortal Thanks be paid, .

‘Who, to fupport thy ﬁhkihg Saints,
This firm Fqundation laid.

2 Fix’d on a Rock thy Gofpel ftands,
And braves * the Rage of Hell ;
And, while the Saviour’s Hand proteéts,
His Blood cements it well.

3 Here will I build my final Hope;;
' Here reft my weary Soul ;
Majeftic fhall the Fabric + rife,
“Till Glory crown the whole,

4 Deep on my Heart, All-gracious Lord,
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 a Name they bear,
‘ Iniquity they fhun.
. Pfﬁlfo . "' Mld‘gt .
CCCVL
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CCCVL.  Perfecution to be expeed by every trus
Chriftian. 2 Tim. iii. 12.-

‘e gkl g

r G RE AT Leader of thine Ifrael’s Hoft,
. We fhout thy conqu’ring Name ;
Legions of Foes befet Thee round,
And Legions fled with Shame.

2 A Vi&'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 firuggle and to bleed,
If Thou, our Lord, be near. :
4 We'll trace the Footfteps Thou haft drawn
To Triumph and Renown ;
Nor fhun thy Combat and thy Crofs,
May we but fhate thy Crown.

A}

CCCVIL. The Chriftian Scheme of Salovation worthy
of GOD. Hebrews ii. 10.

1 I MMORTAL Gob, on Thee we call,
The great Original of all;
Thro’ Thee we are, to Thee we tend,
. Qur fure Support; our glorious End.

2 We praife that wife myfterious Grace,
That pitied our revolted Race,
And Fefus,. our vitorious Head,
The Captain of Salvation made.
' N 2 . 3 He,

P
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3 He, thine eternal Love decreed,
Should many Sons to Glory lead ;
And finful Worms to him are giv’n,
A Colony to people Heav’n.

4 Jefus for us, (O gracious Name!)
Encounter’d Agony and Shame :
Fefusy,; the Glorious and the Great, -
"Was by dire * SufP’rings made compleat.

5 A Scene of Wonders here we fee,
Worthy thy $on, and worthy Thee :
And, while this Theme employs our Tongues,
All' Heav’n unites its fweeteft Songs.

CCCVIII. Satan and Death ccnquered by the Death
of Carist. Heb.ii. 14, 15.

AT AN, the dire* Invader came
Our new-made World t’ annoy :
And Death march’d dreadful in his Rea.r,
His Captives to deftroy.

2 Caught in his Snares-our Father funk ;
With him his Children fell ;
And Death his fatal Shaft + prepar’d
To fmite them down to Hell.

3 Sefus with pitying Eye beheld,
And left his ftarry Crown ;
Turn’d his own Weapons on the Foe,
And mow’d his Legions down.

* Dreadful. t drroew,
- 4By
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4 By Death the Saviour Death difarm’d,
That we in Light may fhine;
And fix’d this great myfterious Law,
That Duft thould Dutft refine.

-5 No more the pointed Shaft we fear,
Nor dread the Monfter’s Boatt ;
Na mcre the pious Dead we mourn,
As Friends for ever loft.

6 Their Tongues, great Prince of Life, fhall join
With our recover’d Breath,
And all th’ immortal Hofts, t’ afcnbe
Our Vi&t’ry to thy Death.

CCCIX. An immediate Attention to GOD’s Poice
required. Heb. iii. 15.

1 'THE Lord JEnovaH calls,
Be ev’ry Ear inclin’d ;
May fuch a Voice awake each Heart, '
And captivate the Mind.

2 If He in Thunder fpeaks,
Earth trembles at his Nod ;
But gentle Accents here proclaim
The condefcending Gob.

3 O harden not your Hearts,
But hear his Voice To-day ;
Lett, ere 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 she Flint diflolve to Tears,
And Scorners feck thy Face.

\

CCCX. The.eternal Sabbath. Héb.iv. 9.

H LORD of the Sabbath, hear our Vows,
On this thy Day, in this thy Houfe :
And own, as grateful Sacrifice,. ,
The Songs, which from the Defart rife.
2 Thine earthly:Sabbaths, Lord, we:love ; 3
But there’s a nobler Reft above ;
To that-our lab’ring Souls afpire
With ardent Pangs ef -firong Defire,

3 No more Fatigue, no more Diftrefs ;
.-Nor Sin nor'Hell thall reach the Place ;
No Groaus.to mingle with the Songs,
© Which warble from immortal Tongues.

4 No rude Alarms;of imging Foes;
No Cares to.break:the long Repofe ;
No Midnight Shade, no:clouded Sun,
But facred, high, eternal Noon.

5 O long-expeted.Day begin ;
Dawn cn thefe Realms of Woe and: -Sin :
Fain would we leavethis. -weary Road,
And flcep in Death to reft with Gon.

CCCXL CHRIST cur Forerunner, aad the Founda-
tion of our Hepe. "Heb. vi. 19, 20.

1 }'ESUS, the Lord our Squls adore,
A painfil Suffirer now no:mate ;

" High
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¥igh on his:Father’s Throne He reigns
O7’cr Barth, and Heav’n’s extenfive Plains.

2 His Race for ever is compleat ;

For ever undifturb’d his Seat;
Miyriads of Angels round him fly,
And fing his well-gain’d Vi&ory.

3 Yet, 'mid& the Honours of his Throne,

He joys not for Himfelf 4lone ;
. His meaneft Servants fhare their Part,
Share in that ruyal tender Heart.

4 Raife, raife my Soul, thy raptur'd Sight

With facred Wonder and Delight ;
Jefus thy awn Forerunner fee -
Enter’d beyond the Veil for thee.

5 Loud let the howling Tempeft yell,
And foaming Waves to Mountains fwell,
No Shipwreck can my Veflel fear,
Since Hope hath fix’d its Anchor here.

CCCXIL. The ewiliConfeience purified by the Blood of

Jesws. Heb. ix. 13, 14.

1 BLEST 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.
2 Cleans’d by this all-atoning Blood,
We joy in free Accefs to Gop,
Fhe living Gop, before whofe Face
Sinners in vain fhall feck a Place.

i

E

N 4 3 Roufj

rad



272 HEBREWS.
3 Rouze thee, my Soul, to ferve him #till
With cordial Love, with a&ive 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.

s Then muft my Debt, from Day to Day,
Grow with each Service that I pay ;
So grows my Joy, dear Lord, to be
Thus more and more in Debt to Thee. .
CCCXIUL. Death and Fudgment appointed to all.
Heb. ix. 27. :

1 HEAV'N has confirm’d the great Decree, -
That Adam’s Race muft die:
One gen’ral Ruin fweeps them down,
And Jow in Dautt they lie.

2 Ye living Men, the Tomb furvey,
Where you muft quickly dwell ;
Hark how the awful Summons founds
- Inev'ry fun’ral Knell! ' o

3 Once you muft die, and once for all;’
The folemn Purport weigh ;
For know, that Heav’n and Hell are hung
On that important Day.

4 Thofe Eyes, fo long in Darknefs veil’d, =
Mult wake the Judge to fee,
- -And
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And ev’ry Word, and ev’ry Thought
Muft pafs his Scrutiny.

§ O mayIin the Judge behold
' My Saviour and my Friend,

And far beyond the Reach of Death
With all his Saints afcend.

CCCXIV. Cur1S T’ fecond Appearance, &c.
Heb. ix. 28.

1 REHOLD the Son of Gop appears,
And in his Flefh our Sins he bears ;
The Vi&im at Gop’s Altar ftood
To expiate Guilt by Groans and Blood.

2 Butlo, afecond Time He comes

To fhake the Earth, and rend the Tombs ;
Thefe Heav’ns before Him melt away,

And Sun and Stars is Smoke decay.

3 Yet ’midft this general Wreck and Dread,
Ye Saints with Triumph lift the Head ;
With glad Surprize your Saviour meet,
Who comes to make your Blifs compleat.

4 My Soul, an Happinefs fo great
With pleafing Expeation wait ;
And, while I dwell upon the Thought,
Be Earth.and all its Foys fgrgot. '

§ My Saviour.Gop, what Grace is thine
Which gives a Profpeét fodivine !
Come bleffed Day, and teach our Tongues
How Angels warble out their Songs.

N s CCCXV.

~
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CCCXV. Liberty to enter threugh the Veil by the
. Blod of Crrist. Heb. x. 19—22.

1 APPROACH, ye Children of your Gobp 3
Fav'rites of Heav’n draw near:
Enter the Holieft with Delight,
Tho’ his own Ark be there. -

2 Pafs thro’ the Veil, theSaviour’s Flefh,,
That rew and living Way ;
And Majefty enfhrin’d * in Love
Shail gentle Beams difplay.
3 Jfe/us with Sin-atoning Blood
The Throne hath fprinkled o’er ;
His fragrant Incenfe fpreads its Cloud,.
And Juftice flames no more.
4 Approach with Boldnefs and with Joy,
But {potlefs all draw near ; .
Pure be your Lives from ev’ry. Stain,
And ev’ry Coufcience clear.
5 So fhall the Bleflings of his Grace
On all your Souls diftiil,
Till each a royal Prieft appears
On his celeftial Hill,

" * Surrounded <pith aud /éﬂeud. &y

CCCXVI GOD’ Fidelity 1o his Promifess
Heb. x. -23,

1 T HE PromifesI fing,
Which fcv’reign Love hath fpoke 3
. ) - Nes

.
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Nor will th’ eternal King
His Words of Grace revoke ;
They ftand fecure,
And fteadfaft ftill 3 ’
~ Not Zion’s Hill ,
Abides fo fure.

2 The Mountains melt away
‘When once the Judge appears,
“And Sun and Moon decay,
That meafurg Mortals Years ;
But ftill the fame
In radiant Lines
. The Promife fhines
Thro’ all the Fianue,
3 Their Harmeny fhall found
Thro’ mine attentive Ears, .
When Thunders cleave the Ground,
And diffipate the Spheres ;
’Médft all the Shock
Of that dread Scene,
I ftand ferene,
'Thy Word my Rock.

CCCXVH. Tbe Day approaching; a Motiye 0
Love and Worfhip. Hebe x. 24, 25.

1T HE Day approacheth, O my Soul, -
The great decifive Day, v
Which from the Verge of mortal Life .
Shall bear thee far away. :
2 Another Day more awful dawns ;
"And lo, the fudge appears ;
N6 | Ya.
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Ye Heav’ns, retire before his Face,
Andfink, ye darken’d Stars..

3 Yet does one fhort preparing Hour,
One precious Hour remain ;
Rouze thee, my Soul, with all thy Pow’r,
Nor {et it pafs in vain. ’

4 With me my Brethren foon muft die,
And at that Bar appear ;

- Now be our Intercourfe improv’d
To mutual Comfort here.

5 For this thy Temple, Lord, we throng ;
For this, thy Board furround ;
Here may our Service be approv’d,.
And in thy Prefence crown’d.

CCCXVIE. Abraham’s Faith in leaving bis Coun-
try at the divine Command. Heb. xi. 8..

1 OW let our Songs proclaim abroad
Th’ unchanging Name of Aéram’s Gop ;
In Him let Abram’s Children boaft,
* Their Father’s ever-living Lorp,
-His Shield, his Friend, his great Reward, =
Who never candeceive their, Truft. _

2 Call’d by thy Voice, with joyful Speed .
. He went, where Thou waft pleas’d to lead,
" Unknowing in the Path hetrod ;
His Land, his Kindred, ftrove in vain
‘The pious Piigrim to detain, v
Propt onthe Rromife of Lis Gob..
) 3 S
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3 So at thy Word the Saint foregoes *
Each tender Tie, which Nature knows,
And hears no other Voice but Thine ;
Marches, where Thou thalt point the Way,
Where Thou fhalt pitch his Tent, will ftay,
And learns his /aac to refign.

4 Atlength, ftill faithful to thy own,
_Thou calld’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 #ram’s Seat.

o Brcfzb thro'.

CCCXIX. The GO D of the Patriarchs prepari
them a City. Heb. xi. 16.

" % JamiyGOD, Jenovanx faid,

: To Abram, and his chofen Seed ;
And ftill the fame Relation owns. :
Toeach of Abram’s faithful Sons.

2 Sov’reign of Heav’n, what Works of Love *
So grand a Title fhalt approve ?
What fplendid Gifts will Gop beftow,
Thatal] its high Import may know ?-

. N
3 Not the rich Flocks and Herds that feed &
Round géram’s Tents in Mamre's Mead ;. -
Not Fofeph’s Chariot, or the Throne, :
1v’ry and Gold of Solomon. '

I

4, Not Canaan’s Plains a Lot can prove.
Proportion’d to Jencvar’s Love;
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Not Zioa® facred Mountain, where
His Temple glitter'd like a Star.

§ O’r Zion’s Mount, o’er Cazaan’s Plains,.
Opprefiion now, and Horror reigns ;
And, where the Throne of Dawvid ftood,
His ruin’d Sepulchre is view'd.

6 ’Tis in the Heav’n of Heav’ns alone
Thou mak’ft thy wond’rous Friendfhip known ; F3
A City there thy Hand prepares,
Fix’d as thy own eternal Years..

7 Long as they reign before thy Face,
The blifsful Nations fhall confefs,
Thy fov’reign Love has there beflow’d
Salvation worthy of a Gobp.

CCCXX. Mofes’s avife Chaics.' Heb. xi. 26n

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.

2 The fplendid Crown, which Mo/ fought,
. Still beams around his Brow ; :
Tho’ foon great Pharoah’s fcepter’d Pride,
Was taught,by Death to bow.

3 The Joys and Treafures of a Day
I chearfully refign ;
Rich jn that large immortal Store,
Sccur’d by Grace divine.

;1; Let
S

-~
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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.
5 With ardent Eye that bright Reward
I daily will furvey ;
And in the blooming Profpet lofe
The Sorrows of the Way.

CCCXXI A&ing, as fecing bim, who is invifible,
' Heb. xi. -27. .

3 F TERNAL and immortal King,

’ Thy peerlefs * Splendors none can bear,,
But Darknefs veils Serapbic Eyes, ’
When Gop with all 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 Goo, 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 prefleth on to Thee,
- For it hath caught the heav’nly Fire..
5 'Fhis one Petition would it urge,
To bear Thee ever in its Sight ;.
* Unequalied.
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_In Life, in Death, in Worlds unknown,
Its only Portion and Delight.

CCCXXIL.  Subjection to GO D, the Father of our
' Spirits. Heb. xii. -g.

1 ETERNAL Source of Life and Thought,
Be all beneath Thyfelf forgot ;
Whilft 'T'hee, great Parent-Mind, we own
In proftrate Homage round thy Throge.

2 Whiltt in themfelves our Souls furvey
Of Thee fome faint refle@ted Ray,
They wond’ring to their Father rife ;
His Pow’r how vatt ! His Thoughts how wife £

3 Behold us as thine Offspring, Lorp,
And do not caft us off abhorr'd ;
Nor let thy Hand, fo long our Joy,.
Be rais’d in Vengeance to deftroy.

4 O may we live before thy Face,
The willing Subjects of thy Grace;
And thro’ each Path of Duty move:
With filial Awe, and filial Love..

CCCXXINL. Tbe Immutability of Curys e
-Heb. xiii. 8.

} WITH Tranfport, Lorbp, our Souls proclaim
Th’ immortal Honours of thy Name :
. Affembled round our Saviour’s Throne,
We make his ceafelefs Glaries known.

' z High.‘

'
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2 Hig@ on his Father’s royal Seat -
Our Fefus fhone divinely great,
Ere Adam’s Clay with Life was warm’d, -
Or Gabriel’s nobler Spirit form’d.

3 Thro’ all fucceeding Ages He
The fame hith been, the fame fhall be:
Immorml Radiance gilds his Head,
While Stars and Suns wax old and fade,
4 The fame his Pow’r his Flock to guard ;
The fame his Bounty to reward ;
The fame his Faithfulnefs and Love
To Saints on Earth, and Saints above.
§ Lzt 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. Watching for Souls in the View of
she great Account. Hebrews xiii. -17.

. Famthe Ordination of a Miniffer.

1 T ET Zion’s Watchmen all awake,
And take th’ Alarm they give ;
Now let them from the Mouth of Gobp
Their folemn Charge receive.

2 "Tis not a Caufe of fmall Import
The Paflor’s Care demands ;
But what might £ll an Angel’s Heart, =
And filI'd a Saviour’s Hands,

"3 They
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3 They watch for Samls, for which-the Lord
Did heav’nly Blifs forego* ;
For Soyls, which muft for ever live
In Raptures or in Woe.

4 All to the great Tribunal hafte,
Th’:Account to.rendgr there ;
And flouldft thou friétly mark our F: alts,
Lord, haw fhould we appear ? '
5 May they that Fefus, whom they preach,
_Their own Redeemer fee ;
And watch Thou daily o’er-their Souls,
That they may watch fer Thee.

* Forfake, lay afide.  *

CCCXXV. The Chriftian -perfrcted 4y divine Grace
through Curist. Heb. xiii. 20, 21,

1 FAfHER aof Peace, and .Gop of Love,
‘We own thy Pow’r to fave ;
That Pow’r, by which our Shepherd rdfe
Viorious 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 4o thy Will ;
That my fond Heart no mare may ftray, ,
. . But keep thy Cov’nant fill.

4 Sall
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y Still may we,gain fuperior-Strength,
And prefs with Vigour on, '
¥ ill full PerfeGion crown our Hopes,
And fix: us neatthy Throne. o

CCCXXVI. Chrifiians begotten to GOD, -as “the
Firft-Fruits of bis Creatures. James i. 18.

T NOW to that fov'reign.Grace,_
Whence atl our.Comforts {pring,
L.et 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:rejaige,
" Nor be the Name forgot.

3 Lord, may thisimatchle&'Lovc,
Which-thy own Children fee, . .
Make us from all thyCreatures prove
As the Firft-Fruits to Thee, ~

4 - Sacred to Thee alone
Be all thefe Pow’rs of mine, _
Then :in the nohleft Senfe my own, .
When moft entirely thine, - .
CCCXXVIL. Looking into the perfei? Law of Liberty,
and continuing init. Jamesi. 25, .

1 BEHOLD the Ghafs the Gofpel lends,
"That-Men themfelves may -view : o
cee .o How
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How free from Stain its Surface is !
How polifh’d, and how true!

2 Behold that wife, that perfett Law,
Which nobleft Freedom gives ;
O may it all our Souls refine,
And fan&ify our Lives !

3 Not with a tranfient Glance furvey’d,
And in an Hour forgot,
But deep infcrib’d oh ev’ry Heart,
To reign o’er ev’ry ‘Thought.
4 Great Author of each perfe& Gift,
Thy fov’reign Grace difplay,
That thefe rebellious roving Pow’rs
May hearken and obey.

5 Infpir'd by Thee, our feeble Souls
Shall pafs vitorious on ;
As the faint dawning Light improves
To a‘ll the Blaze of Noon.

CCCXXVIH. James’s Adwvicé to Sinners.

iv. 7, 8

‘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,

James

3 Refift
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3 Reefift the Tempter’s fierce Attacks,
And he fhall fpeed his Flight :
Draw near to Gop, and his Embrace
Shall fold you with Delight.

4 YeSinners, cleanfe your fpotted Hands,
And purge your Hearts from Sin; =
Here fix your long-divided Views,
And Peace fhall reign within.

5 Bleft Saviour, draw us by thy Love,
And fix us by thy Pow’r }
‘When we have felt thefe fweet Conﬁramts,
OQur Souls fhall rove no more.

CCCXXIX. The Vanity of avorldly Schemes in-
Serred from the Uncertainty of Life. James iv,
13, 14, 150

1 TO -MORROW, Lord, is thine,
Lodg’d in thy fov’reign Hand ; -
And, if its Sun arife and fhine,
It Thines by thy Command,

2 The prefent Moment flies,
And bears our Life away ;

O make thy Servants truly wife,
That they may live To-day.

3 Since on this winged Hour
Eternity is hung,

Waken by thine Almighty Pow’r
The Aged and the Young. ‘
One Thing demands our Care ;
O be it ftidl purfe’d!

Lett,
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Left, flighted once, the Seafon fair
Should never be renew’d.

5 To Jefus may we fly,
Swift as the Morning Light,
Lett Life’s young golden Beams fhould die
In fudden endlefs Night.

CCCXXX Rgmcmg in an unfeen Smwur.
v Pcter i. 8.

INE inward ]oys, fupprefs’d too long,
Extatic burft into a Song ;
From Chrift, tho’ now unfeen, they rife
And reach his Throne beyond the Skies.

2 HisGlories ftrike the wond’ring Sight
Of all the firft-born Sons of Light ; .
Beyond the Serapbim they fhine,
. Unrivalld all, and all divine.

3 Yet mortal Worms his Friendfhip boaft,
And make his faving Name their Truft:
Fefus, my Lord, I know him well ;

He refcu’d me from Death and Hell

4 Thxs 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 Reamings of my heav’nly Crown.
o . 6 Thus

~
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< Thaus entertairi’d, while here below

Unfpeakable my Tranfports grow ;
New Joys in fwift Succeflion roll,
And Glory fills my filent Soul.
CCCXXXI1. The Heart purifed to Love unfeigned
by the Spirit. 1 Peter i. z2.

-1 GRE AT 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 {miling Bleflings on thy Wing ;
And make us tafte thofe Sweets below,
Which in the blifsful Manfions grow.

* Brotherly Union,

CCCXXXIL 7 afting that the LorD is gracions.
' 1 Peter ii. 3.

i | YES, it is fweet to tafte his Grace,

Who bought us with his Blood 5
My Soul prefers the Relifh ftill
To all created Good.
2 O how I love that vital Word,
* Which taught me firft to live !

* 'Thirft
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Thirft for that uncosrupted Milk,
That I may grow and thrive !

3 All-gracioxfs Lord, inftru& us more
Thy faving Gifts to' know :
sAnd let our inmoft Hearts rejoice,
That Thou hatt lov’d us fo.

4 Open thy Stores with lib’ral Hand,
That we may daily feaft ; :
And let each dying Soul around ‘
The fweet Salvation tafte.

CCCXXXIIL . Cmmg to CHRIST as a lz‘wxg
" Sgome. 1 Peter ii. 4, 5.

ITH Extacy of Joy
Extol 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.

z See the Foundation laid
By Pow’r and Love divine;
Fefus, his Firft-born Son,
How bright his Glories thine! .
Low he defcends,
In Duft he lies,
That from his Tomb
A Church might rife.

' 3 But "
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3 But He for ever lives, ‘

Nott for himfelf alone ;
Each Saint new Life derives
From this myfterious Stone ;
His Influence darts '
" “Thro’ ev’ry Soul, '
And in one Houfe
Unites the whole.

4 To him with Joy we move;
In him cemented ftand ;
The'living Temple grows,
And owns the Founder’s Hand:

That Stru&ture, Lord,
. Still higher raife,
‘Louder to found -
. Its Builder’s Praife.

5 Defcend, and fhed abroad

The Tokens of thy Grace,
- And with more radiant Beams
Let Glory fill the Place ;-
Our joyful Souls
Shall proftrate fall,
And own our Gop
Is Allin All.:

CCCXXXIV. Curist the Corner-Stome.. 1 Peter
ii. 6. compared awith Ifaiah xxviii. 16, 17,

1 J,ORD, doft Thou fhew a Corner-Stone
For us.to build our Hopes upon, -
That the fair Edifice may rife
Sublime in Light beyond the Skies ?
0] 2 We

-
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2 We own the Work of fov’reign Love :
Nor Death nor Hell thofe Hopes fhall move,
Which fix’d on this Foundation ftand,
Laid by thy own Almighty Hand.

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 around prevail,
Whirlwind and Thunder, Fire and Hail,
*Tis here our trembling Souls {hall hide,
And here fecurely they abide.

5 While they that {corn this precious Stone,
Fond of fome Quickfand of their own,
Borne down by weighty Vengeance die,
And buried deep in Ruin lie.

CCCXXXV. Cur1sT precious to the Believer.
1 Pefer ii. 7-.

1 72‘.‘8 Us, 1 love thy charming Name ; .
*Tis Mufic to mine Ear; .
Fain would I found it out fo loud,
‘That Earth and Heav’n fhould hear.

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my Soul,

My Tranfport, and my Truft: =~ {
Jewels to Thee are gaudy Toys, .4

And Gold is fordid Duft. - 4

3 All my capacious Pow’rs can wifh
" In Thee doth richly meet :
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Nor to mine Eyes is Light fo dear,
Nor Friendfhip half fo fweet. ~

4 Thy Grace ftill dwells upon my Heart,
And fheds its Fragrance there;
‘The nobleft Balm of all its Wounds,
The Cordial of its Care. '

s I'll fpeak the Honours of thy Name
With my laft lab’ring Breath ;
Then fpeechlefs clafp Thee in mine Arms,
‘The Antidote of Death. A

CCCXXXVL Noah preferved in the Ark, and the
Believer in Carist. 1 Pet. iii. 20, 21.

1 THE Deluge, at th’ Almighty’s Call,
In what impetuous Streams it fell !
. Swallow’d the Mountain’s in its Rage,
And fwept a guilty World to Hell.

2 In vain the talleft Son’s of Pride
Fled from the clofe-purfuing Wave ;
Nor could their mightieft Tow’rs defend,
Nor Swiftnefs ’{cape, nor Courage fave.

3 How dire the Wreck ! How loud the Roar !
How thrill the univerfal Cry
Of Millions in the laft Defpair,
Re-echo’d from the low’ring Sky !

4 Yet Noab, humble happy Saint,
Surrounded with the chofen Few,
Sat in his Ark, fecure from Fear,
And fang the Grace that fteer’d him thro’.
(O] 5 So
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5 So I may fing, in Fefus fafe, L
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 :
Then the wide Flood, which buries Earth,
Shall waft thee to a fairer Seat. ‘

7 Nor Wreck nor Ruin there is feen ;
There not a Wave of Trouble rolls ;
But the bright Rainbow round the Throne *
" Sealsendlefs Life to all their Souls. = . -

* Rew. iv. 3

CCCXXXVIL. The Ungodly warned of their fiial
Appearance.  Peter iv. -18.

1 REHOLD: Gop’s greatincarnate 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, -
And fo fevere the Scrutiny +,
That, by his Merit tried lone,

The Saint himfelf would be undone.

3 Where then, ye Sons of Belial 1, where
Wiil your aftonifh’d Souls appear ?
How will ye fhun his piercing Sight ?
Or how refift his matchlefs Might 2 -

+ Examination, 1 Rebellious Men.
4 Upon
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4 t)'p to the pointed Mountains fly, '
And gain the Confires * of the Sky ;
There fhal} ye meet celeftial Fire, .
‘While 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 Lies,
And put on ev’ry fair Difguife ;

Soon fhall thy painted Form be knawn
Amidft ten thoufand of his own.

7 Gird thee in Arms his Wrath ¢ oppofe,
And league with Millions of his Foes ;
Soon would the Rebel-Band expire,
Like crackling Thorns amid#t the Fire.

8 One only Way may yet be found ;
Submiflive bow ye to the Ground ;

His Crofs a Refuge will afford
From all the Terrors of his Sword.

" Borders. t+ Anger.

293

CC(}XX.XVIH. Humbling ourfelves under GODs

mighty Hand, 1 Peter v. 6.

1 BENEATH thy mighty Hand, O Gop,

Our Souls we proftrate low;
Shine forth with gentle radiant Beams,
That we thy Name may know.

2 Thy Hand this various Frame produc’d,
And fill fupports it well ;
: 03

That
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That Hand with Jufticeand with Eafe
Might fmite their Souls to Hell.

3 Confcious of Meannefs and of Guilt,
Wein the Duft would lie;
Stretch forth thy condelcending Arm,
And lift the Humble high.
4 SO in the Temples of thy Grace °
We'll fov'reign Mercy own, '
And, when'we fhire above the Stars,
Extol thy Grace alone. :

5 The more Thou raife fuch finful Duft,
The lower would it fall ;

For lefs than nothing, Lord, are we,
And Thou art Allin All.

~

CCCXXXIX . The fame. For a Faff Day. -

1 O UR Souls with Rev’rence, Lord, bow down,
Struck with the Splendors of thy Throne ;
Humbled, while in thy Houfe we ftand,
Beneath thy great tremendous Hand.

2 That Hand which bears the fteady Pole,
While Nature’s Wheels unwearied roll :
T'hat Hand, which gives each Creature Food,
And fills the World with various Good.

3 That Hand, whl’ch pierc’d thy darling Son
To expiate Crimes that we had'done :

That Hand, which {catters Grace abroad
To turn thy Foes to Sons of God,

4 But O! with what diftradted Rage ‘

Have we prefam’d that Hand t’ engage } LI
And,
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And, while long Patience hath been fhewn,
Struggled, to force thy Vengeance down !

5 Here might thy Wrath begin to flame,
And vindicate thine injur’d Name :
'Till the red Thunders of thy Hand
Had dealt Deftru@ion round our Land.

6 With humble Hearts our Gop we meet &
O raife the Suppliants at thy Feet !
And let that glorious Arm this Day
Embrace the Rebels it might {lay.

CCCXL. G OD’: Care a Remedy for ours.
1 Peter v. 74

r  JOW gentle Gop’s Commands!
How kind his Precepts are!
« Come, cait your Burdens on the Lord,
«¢ And truft his conftant- Care.”

2 While Providence fupports,
Let Saints fecurely dwell ; .
That Hand which bears all Natare up,
Shall guide his Children well,

3 Why fhould this anxious Load
Prefs down your weary Mind ?
Hafte to your heavenly Father’s Throne,
And fweet Refrethment 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.

04 CCCXLI

-
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CCCXLI. Epablippment in Religion from the GOD

of all Grace. 1 Pcter V. 10, u.

OW rich thy Favours, Gop of Grace'
How various and divine !
Full as the Ocean they are pourd,
And bright as Heav’n they fhine,

2 He to eternal Glory to calls,
And leads the wond’rous Way
‘To his own'Palace, where He reigns
In uncreated Day.

3 J¢/us, the Berald of his Love,
Difplays the radiant Prize,
And fhews the Purchafe of his Blood

To our admiring Eyes. A

4 He perfe&s what his Hand begins,
And Stone on Stone he lays ; "
Till firm and fair the Building rife,
A Temple to his Praife.

5 The Songs of everlafting Years
That Mercy fhall attend, -
Which leads, thro’ Suff’rings of an Hour,
To Joys, that never end. -

CCCXLIL. 9%¢ Circumftances of Cur1sT’s fecond
Appearing. 2 Peter iii. 1, 12.

Y waken’d Soul, extend thy Wings
Beyond the Verge of mortal Things ;
See this vain World in Smoke decay,
And Rocks and Mountains melt away.
z Behold

N




ILPETER: 297
2 Behold the fiery Deluge roll
Tro’ Heav’ns wide Arch, from Pole to Pole :

Pale Sun no more thy Luftre boaft ;
Tremble and fall, ye ftarry Hof.

3 This Wreck of Nature all around,
The Angel’s Shout, the Trumpet’s Sound
Loud the defcending Judge proclaim,
And echo his tremendous Name.

4 Children of 4dam, all appear
With Rev’rence round his awful Bar;
For, as his Lips pronounce, ye go’
To endlefs Blifs, or endlefs Woe. -

5 Lord, to mine Eyes this Scene difplay
Frequent thro’ each revolving Day,
- And let thy Grace my Soul prepare
* To meet its full Redemption there,

CCCXLIIL. The Importance of being prepared for
CHRIST's fecond Appearing. 2 Peter iii. 14.

1 BEHOLD Icome, (the Saviour cries)
¢« Withwinged Speed I come :
¢ My Voice fhall ca]l your Souls away.
¢ To their eternal Home.

2 ¢ Awake, ye Sons of Sloth, awake ;
¢ Your vain Amufements ceafe,
¢¢ And ftrive with your united Pow'rs
¢ That ye be found in Peace.

3 ¢ Seize the blef Hour with ardent Hafle,
“ Nor flight this peaceful Word,. ,
(O L4

-
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¢ Left your afirighted Souls in vain
*¢ Fly from my flaming Sword. -
4 ¢ Happy the Man, whofe ready Heart
¢¢ Obeys the facred Call ;
¢ And fhelters in my Cov’nant Grace
« Hiseverlafting AIL”
3 Blelt Je/us, whofe All-fearching Eye
My inmoft Pow’rs can {ee.
Doft Thou not know my willing Souk .
Hath lodg’d that All with Thee ?
6 Thefe eager Eyes thy Signal wait ;,
My dear Redemmer, come ;.
I rove a weary Pilgtim here,
And long to be at Home..

CCCXLIV. Groving in Grace, &c. 2 Beter. iii. 18.

1 PRAISE to thy Name, Eternal Gob,
= For all the Grace Thon thed’ft ahroad ;.
For all thine Influence from above '
“To warm our Souls with facred. Love.

2 Bleft be thy Hand, which from the Skies:
Brought down this Plant of Paradife,
And gave its heav’nly Glories Birth,

To deck this Wildernefs of Earth..

3 But why does that celeftial Flow’r
Open, and thrive, and fhine no more 2
W here are its balmy Odours fled ;.
And why reclines its beauteous Head 2
4 Tooplain alas! the Languor fhews 1
Th’ unkindly Soilin which it grows
. ' Where

.  hee |
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- Where the black Frofts and beating Storm
Wither and rendits tender Form.

§ Unchanging Sun, thy Beams difplay -
To drive the Frof and Storms away ;
Make all thy potent Virtues knowft
To chear a Plant fo much thy own.

6 And thou, bleft Spirit, deign to blow
Frefh Gales of Heav’n on Shrubs below ;
So fhall they grow, and breathe abroad
A Fragrance grateful to our Gop.

CCCXLV. . Experimental Knowledge cam’:uz":atcdf
1 John i. 1—3.

ESUS, mine Advocate above,

Let me not hear of Thee alone.
But make the Wonders of thy Love
By deep Experience fweetly known.

2 On Thee my Soul would fix its Eye;
My Lips would tafte thy heav’nly Grace ; 3
Then would I raife thine Honours high,.
And teach a thoufand Tonoues thy Praife.

3 The facred Flame from Heart to Heart

Should with a rapid Progrefs run ;.

Till each in Gop cou’d boaft his Part,.

‘T'hro’ fweet‘Communion with his Son.

4 Thus may the Servants of the Lord,
Feel the Salvation they proclaxm H
And thus may Crouds reccive the Word,
Aad echo back the Saviour’s-Name, |

06 CCCXI.VE
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CCCXLVI. Communion with GOD and CurisT.
1 Johni. -3.

1 (O UR heav'nly Father calls, o
And Cbhrif invites us near ;
With both our Friendfhip fhall be fweet,
And our Communion dear.

z Gob pities all my Griefs 3
He pardons ev’ry Day ;
Almighty to prote&t my Soul,

And wife toguide my Way.

:9.. . How large his Bounties are!
What various Stores of Good,
Diffus’d from my Redeemer’s Hand, -
And pul"chas’d with his Blood:

4  Jefus myliving Head,
1 blefs thy faithful Care;
Mine Advocate before the Throne,
And my Forerunner there.

3 Here fix my roving Heart 5
Here wait, my warmeﬁ Love,
Till the Communion be compleat )
In nobler Scenes above g
CCC XLVIL. Thke Prx wltge.r of Samt: 5_; the B{,g{
nszsus. 1 John i. 7

1 M Y various Pow’rs, awake N
To found redeeming Grace ;.
To Him, that wafh’d us in his Bloed,..

Afcribe eternal Praife.- e
2 What

c e ~ -
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32 What tho’ our Guiltappears '

Dy’d in a C.imfon-Grain ?
The Stream, that flows from 7 efus’ Slde,

Shall purge away the Stain.

3 ’Midt all our various Forms.
We in this Center meet ;
Our Hearts, cemented by his Blood
Shalt tafte Communion fweet.

4 Then let us walk in Light,
Like Chri# whofe Name we wear ;
And as the Pledge of endlefs-Blifs,

Our Father s Image bear.

~ CCCXLVIIL.  T%e Blood of CHRIS T clearfug
- from all Sin. 1 Johni. -7. :

M Y Sins, alas! how foul the Stains!.
How deep, and O! how widel
O’er my polluted Soul they fpread,,
In double Crimfon dy’d.

2 How fhall I ftand before that Gobp,,
In whofe All-piercing Sight
Some Shades of Darknefs feem to veil;
The pureit Sons of Light?

3 Where fhall I'wafh the Spots away,,
And make my Nature clean,
Since Drops of penitential Grief
Are tin&ur’d ftill with Sin ?

4 Behold a Torrent all divine
Flows from the Saviour’s Side,,

And
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And ftrangely bears a cryftal Stream
Amidft the purple Tide*.
5 Here will I bathe my fpotted Soul,
And make it pure and fair:
Till not the Eye of Gob difcern )
One foul Pollution there. :
6 Then, dieft in Robes of fnowy White, ,
I’ll join the fhining Band, ' ‘
And learn new Anthems to the Lamb, . ‘
While round his Throne we ftand. 1

* Referring to the Blood and Water, that came out
of Chrift's awounded Side.  John xx. 34

1 John v. 12,
1)) Happy Chriftian, who: can boaft,.
¢« The Sen of God is mine!”
Happy, tho’ lumbled in the Duft ;.
Richin this Gift divine..
2 He lives. the Life of Heav’nt below,
_ And fhall for ever live ;
Eternal Streams from Chrift fhall.flow,
And endlefs Vigour give. ]
3 That Life we afk with bended Knee,.
Nor will the Lord deny ;. ’
Nor wil] celeftial Mercy fee
~ Its humble Suppliants die.
3 That Life obtain’d, for Praife alone
We with continued Breath ; !
And taught by bleft Experience own, -
That.Praife can livg in Death..
{ _ . CCCL-

i

\

|

CCCXLIX. Having the Son, and having Life in bim ‘
’ \

i
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CCCL. Crr1sT the Firft and the Laft, bumbled to

Death, and exalted to an eteinal Triumph over it.
: Revelation i. 17; 18.

W H AT Myft’ries, Lord, in Thee combine ¢
fefus, omce mortal, yet divine :
ThePFirft, the Latt ; the End, the Head ;,:
The Source of Life among the Dead.

2 O Love, beyond the Stretch of Thought !
What matchlefs Wonders hath it wrought !
My Faith, while fhe the Grace declares,. .
Frembles beneath the Load fhe bears..

3 Hail, royal Conqu’ror o’er the Grave,.
Tender to pity,, ftrong to fave !

For ever live, for ever reign, »
And profp’rous may thy Throne remain.

" 4 Thy Saints, obedient to thy Word,
With humble Joy furround thy Board ;
And, long as.'Time purfues its Race,
Proclaim.thy Death,. and. fhout thy Grace..

5 In the full Choir,. where Angels join
Their Harps of Melody divine, ~
Thy Death infpires a Song of Praife
New thro® thy Life’s eternal Days.

CCCLL.  The. Keys of Drath and the unfeen World in
CHRisT’s' Hand. Rev. 1. -18.

'H 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 Tn 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.

3 So hve for ever, Glorious Lord, )
To cruth thy Fees, and guard thy Friends ;
While all thy chofen Tribgs 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 thall invade,
When Pow’rs of Hell thy Church annoy,
Controul'd by Thee, their Rage fhall help
The Caufc they labour’d to deftroy.

3 For ever reign, Viftorious King: .
Wide thro’ the Earth thy Name be knowa :
And call my longing Soul to fing
Sublimer Anthems near thy Throne..

»

€CCLIL Cuxxs'r’:, Care of Miniflers: axd
Chaurches.  Rev. ii. 1.

r WE blefs the eternal Source of nght,
Who makes the Stars to thine ;
And, thro’ this dark beclouded World,
Diffufeth Reys divine.. - N
) 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
To fhine with Radiarce fair.

3 Still be our Purity preferv’d ;
Still fed with Oil the Flame ;
And in deep Chara&ters infcrib’d
Ourheav’nly Mafter’s Name.

4 Then, while between our Ranks he walls,
And all our State furveys, '
His Smiles fhall with new Luftre deck )
. The People of his Praife. : '

CCCLIIl. T%e Chriftian Warrior animated and:

crowned. Rev. ii. -10.

1 FJARK! ’tis our heav’nly Leader’s Voice
From his triumphant Seat : :
’Midft all the War’s tumultuous Noife,
How pow’rful and how fweet !

2z *¢ Fight on, my faithful Band, (he cries)
¢¢ Nor fear the mortal Blow :
¢ Who firft in fuch a Warfare dies
¢ Shall fpeedieft Vict’ry know.
3 ¢ I'have my Days of Combat known,
¢ And in the Duft was laid ;

¢ But thence I mounted to my Throne, g
¢ And Glory.crowns my Head.

4 * That Throne, that Glory, you ﬁzall,ﬂu;e;;
‘¢ My Hands the Crown fhall give';
- « And
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¢ And you the fparkling Honours wear,
¢ While Gop himfelf thall live.”

5 Lord, ’tis enough our Bofoms glow
With Coutage, and with Love;
Thy Hand fhail bear thy Soldiers thro’,
And raife their Heads above.

6 My Soul, while Deaths befet me round,
Ere&ts her ardent Eyes,
And longs, thro’ fome illuftrious Wound,
To rufh and feize the Prize.

CCCLIV. Tke Pillar in GOD’s beafumly ‘T‘{m;/e,
with its Injcription. Rev. iii. 12.

LL-HAIL, Vi&ortous Saviour, haill
I bow to thy Command ;
And own, that Dawid’s royal Key -
Well fits thy fov’reign Hand.

Open the Treafures of thy Love,
And fhed 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 *
Up-rear’d by thine Alrmghty Hand,
And polifh’d by thy Grace. -
4 There, decp engraven, let me bear .
The Title of my Gop; ,.f:“" "
And mark the New Jerufalem, '
As my fecure Abode.

. Fotmdatiw:.
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5 In lafting Charalters inferibe
"Thy own beloved Name,
"That endlefs Ages there may read.
The great Emanuel’s Claim.
6 Ledd on my Gen’ral; I defy
‘What Earth or Hell can do ! :
T hy Condu&, and this glorious Hope
8hall bear thy Seldier thro”.

CCCLV. GOD’s Covenant unchangeable; or, The
Rainbow round about the Throne. Rev. iv. -3.
-compared with Gen. ix. 13=—=17.

1 SUPREME of Beings, with Delight
*~ Our Eyes furvey this heav'nly Sight ;
And trace with Admiration fweet
The beaming Splendors of thy Feet.

2 Jafper and Sapphire firive invain
To paint the Glories of thy Train ;
Thy Robes all ftream eternal Light,
Too pow’rful for a Cherud’s Sight.

3 Yet round thy Throne the Rainbow fhines,
Fair Emblemof thy kind Defigns ;.
Bright Pledge, that fpeaks thy Cov’nant fure
Long as thy Kingdom. fhall endure.

4 No more thall Deluges of Woe
Thy new-created World o’erflow ;
Fefus, our Sun, his Beams difplays,
And gilds the Clouds with beautcous Rays.

. § No Gems fo bright, no Forms {o fair;

" Mercy and Truth ftill triumph there : .

!

_Thy
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Thy Saints fhall blefs the peaceful Sign, -
When Stars and Suns forget to fhine.

6 E'en here, while Storms and gloomy Shade,
And Horrors all the Scene o’erfpread, ~
Faith views the Throne with piercing Eye,
And boafts the Rainbow fill is nigh. .

CCCLVL "iﬂmy ‘over Satan by the Blood of the
Lamb, and the Word of the Teflimony of bis Ser-
" wants.  Rev. xii. 11.

1 QEE the old Dragon from his Throne
Sink with enormous Ruin down !
Banifh’d from leav’n, and doom’d to dwell ~
Deep in the fiery Gloomof Hell! .

2 Ye Heav’ns with all your Hofts, rejoice :
Ye Saints, in Concert lend your Voice :
Approach your Lord’s viGorious Seat,
And tread the Foe beneath your Feet.

3 But whence a Conqueft fo divine
Gain’d by fuch feeble Hands as mine ?
Or whence can finful Mortals boaft
O’er Satan and his Rebel- Hoft ?

4 *Twas from thy Blood, thou flaughter’d Lamb,
That all our Palms and Triumphs came #
Thy Crofs, thy Spear, inflict the Stroke,
By which the Monfter’s Head is broke.
5 Thy faithfual Word our Hope maintains
' Thro’ all our Combat and our Pains;
The Accents of thy heawnly Breath N
Thy Soldiers bear thro’ Wounds and:Dexath.
Ty e o 6 Tri--
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& Triumphant Lamb, in Worlds unknown,
With Tranfport round thy radiant Throne,
Thy happy Legiops, all compleat,

Shall lay their Laurels at thy Feet.

CCCLVII The Song of Mofes and the Lams,
* Rev. xv. 3.-

F ¢ IS RAEL, the Tribute bring
To Gop’s vittorious Name ;
The Song of Mofes fing, - '
Of Mofes and the Lamb :
" Improve his Lays * ;
The Theme exceeds,
, And nobler Deeds
Demand our Praife,

2 The Prince of Hell arofe .
With impious Rage and Pride,
And, ’mid#t our num’rous Foes,
Our feeble Pow’r defy’d ;
« I will o’ertake,
- ¢ And I deftroy,
. ¢ My Hand with Joy :
- #¢ Shall force thee back.”
3 Thy Hand, Alrmghty Lord,
Thy tremblmg Ifrael faves;
Thine unrefifted Word
Divides the threat’ning Waves :
Thy Hofts pafs o’er;
The Foe o’erthrown
Sinks like a Stone
To rife no more.
*_ Songs of Praife. .
Ll 4 Our
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4 Our.Triumphs we prepare,
And chearful Anthems raife;
Jenovau’s Arm made bare
Demands immortal Praife ;
- And while we fing,
Ye Shores proclaim,
His wond’raus Name,
Ye Defarts, ring.
5. Thro’ all the Wildernefs
" Thy Prefence, Lord, fhall lead ;
And bring us to the Place,
Thy fov’reign Love decreed ;
Thofe blifsful Plains,
‘Where all around
Hyfannas found,
And Tranfport rexgns.

~

CCCLVIIL. Zhe Congueft of Death and Grrgf by
Views of the beavenly State. Rev. xxi. 4.

1 I,IFT up, ye Saints, your weeping Eyes, -
Sufpend your Sorrows and your Sighs ;.
Turn all your Groans to joyful Songs,
Which Fe/us diftates to your Tongues.
2 Thus faith the Saviour from his Throne,
<< Behald all former Things are gane,
«¢ 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 difplay’d ;
¢« Mark with what Lights its Profpeéts fhine!
¢« How grand, how various, how divine!
' 4 ¢ There
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4 ¢ There my own gentle Hand fhall dry
¢« Each Tear from each o’erflowing Eye,
¢« And open wide my friendly Breatt
¢¢ 'To lull the weary Soul to Reft.

5 ¢¢ No more fhall Grief affail your Heart,
«¢ No boding Fear, no piercing Smiart;
«¢ For ever there my People dwell
¢« Beyond the Rage of Death and'Hell.”

6 Vain ng of Terrors, boaft no more .
Thine ancient wide-extended Pow’r ;
Each Saint in Life with Cbriff his Head"
Shall reign, ‘when thou thyfelf art dead. °

CCCLIX. Cx-uus*r, the Root and: Ofgrmg of
David, and the Morning Star. Rev. xxil -16.

3 AL L-HAIL, myﬁerious King!
Hail, Dawid’s ancient Root !
Thou righteous Branch, which thence dxdﬁ ] prmg'
To give the Nations Fruit.

2 Our weary Souls thall reft
‘Renedth thy grateful Shade’;
Our thirfting Lips Salvation tafte;
Our fainting Hearts are glad.
3 Fair Morning-Star, arife,
With living Glories bright, ) !
And pour on thefe awak’ning Eyes
A Flood of facred Light. '

4  'The horrid Gloom is fled,
Pierc’d by thy beauteous Ray ; .
‘ ' Shine,
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Shine, and our wand’ring Footfteps lead
Tao everlatting Day.

CCCLX. CHur15T’s Invitations echoed back, &c.
: Rev. xxii. 17.

1 OW free the Fountain flows
Of -endlefs Life and Joy !
That Spring, which no Confinement Lnows,
Whofe Waters never cloy !

2  How {weet the Accents found -
From the Redeemer’s Tongue!
¢« Affemble, all ye Nations round,
_¢¢ In one obedient Thrang.

«¢ The Spirit bears the Call -
¢ To all the diftant Lands ;

¢ The Church, the Bride, reﬂe&s it back,
¢« While J¢/us waiting ftands.

4 ¢ Ho, ev’ry thirfty Soul,
¢ Approach the facred Spnng 5
«¢ Drink, and your fainting Spirits chear ;
s Renew the Draught, and fing.’

¢ Letall, that will, approaclr;
«¢ The Water freely take ;

« Free from my op’ning Heart it flows,
¢ Your raging Thirft to flake.”

6 With thankful Hearts we come
To tafte the offer’d Grace; .
And call on all that hear to join
The Tnal and the Praife.

CCCLXI.
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€CCCLXI. Tke Chriftian rejoicing in the Views of
" Death and Judgment. Rev. xxil. 20.

1 “ REHOLD 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 Fleth and Sin:
Come, end my Pains 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 Gloryfhine ;
Come, roufe thy Servants mould’ring Dutt,

And their whole Frame refine,
s O come amidft th’ Angelic Hofts
Their humble Name to own ;

And bear the full Aflembly back
To dwell around thy ‘Throne.

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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HYMN S

PARTICULAR OCCASIONS

AND IN

UNCOMMON MEASURES.

HYMN CCOLXII'. .

A Morning-HYM N, to be ufed at awaking and
rifing.

1 AWA K E, my Soul, to meet the Day;

Unfold thy drowfy Eyes, .
And burit the pond’rous Chain that loads

Thine adtive Faculties.

2 Gop’s G'uardian-Shield was round me fpread
In my defencelefs Sleep : .
Ict Him have all niy waking Hours,
“Who doth my Slumbers keep.

[The Work of each immortal Scul

Attentive Care demands ; .
: Think
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Think then what painful Labours wait
The faithful Paftor’s Hands.]
4 My Moments fly. with winged Pace,
And f{wift my Hours are harl’d ;
And Death with rapid March comes on
T? unveil th’ eternal World..

5 I for this Hour muft give Account
Before Gop’s awful Throne:
Let not this Hour negleéted 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.

» Bright Sun of Righteoufnefs arife; .
Thy radiant Beams difplay, .
And guide my dark bewilder’d Soul
To everlatting Day.

CCCLXII. 4n E-vming-}i YMN, ¢ be :
avben compofing one’s Self to Sleep.

L.

‘INTERVAL of grateful Shade,
Welcome to my weary Head !
Welcome Slumbers to mine Eyes,
Tir'd with glaring Vanities !
My great Mafter ftill alows
Needful Periods of Repofe :
By my heav’nly Father blett,
Thus ] give my Pow’rs to Reft ;
Pz - . Heav’
il
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Heav’nly Father ! gracious Name !
Night and Day his Love the fame :
Far be each fufpicious Thought,
Ev’ry anxious Care forgot :
Thou, my ever-bounteous Gop, .
Crown’ft my Days with various Good ;
Thy kind Eye, that cannot {leep,
Thefe defencelefs Hours fhall keep:
Bleft Viciffitude to me!
Day and Night ’m fill with Thee.
1L

‘What tho’ dgwny Slumbers flee,
Strangers to my Couch and me?
Sleeplefs well I know to reft,
Lodg’d within my Father’s Breaft.
While the Emprefs of the Night
Scatters mild her Silver Light ;
While the vivid Planets ftray
Various thro’ their myftic Way ;
While the Stars unnumber’d roll
Round the ever-conftant Pole;
Far above thefe {pangled Skies
All my Soul to Gop fhall rife ;
"Midft the Silence of the Night
Mingling with thofe Angels bright,
Whofe harmonious Voices raife
Ceafelefs Love and ceafelefs Praife ;

- Thro’ the Throng his gentle Ear

k. Shall my tunelefs Accents hear:

" From on high doth He impart
Secret Comfort to my Heart.
He in thefe fereneft Hours
Guides my intelle€tual Pow’rs, And
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And his Spirit doth diffufe,

Sweeter far than Midnight Dews; -
Lifting all my Thoughts above

On the Wings of Faith and Love.
Bleft Alternative to me, '
Thus to fleep, or wake, with Thee, -

1.

What if Death my Sleep invade ?
Should I be of Death afraid ?

‘Whilft encircled by thine Arm,
Death may ftrike, but cannot harm.
What if Beams of op’ning Day
Shine around my breathlefs Clay ?
Brighter Vifions from on high

Shall regale my mental Eye.

Tender Friends a while may mournr
Me from their Embraces torn ;
Dearer better Friends I have

In the Realms beyond the Grave.
See the Guardian-Angels nigh

Wait to waft my Soul on high!

See the golden Gates difplay’d!

See the Crown to grace my Head !
See a Flood of facred Light,

Which no more fhall yield to Night !
Tranfitory World, farewel !

Fefus calls with him to dwell.

With thy heav’nly Prefence blett, \
Death is Life, and Labour Ref.
Welcome Sleep,. or Death, to me,
Still fecure, for fill with Thee. . .

\ P 3 CCCLXT
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“CLXIV. On Recovery from Sickmefs, during
avh:eh much of the diwine Faveur bad been ex-
perienced. .

MY Geoo, thy Service well demands
The Remnant of my Days;
Why was this fleeting Breath renew’d,:

But to renew thy Praife ?.

Thine Arms of everlafting Love
Did this weak Frame fuftain,

When Life was hov’ring o’er the Grave,
And Nature funk with Pain.

Thou, when the Pains of Death were felt,
Didft chafe the Feass of Hell ;

And teach my pale and quiv’ring Lips
Thy matchlefs Grace to tell.

Calmly I bow’d my fainting Head-
On thy dear faithful Breaft ;

Pleas’d to obey my Father’s Call
To his eternal Reft.

Into thy Hands, my Saviour-Gob,
Did I my Soul refign;

In firm Dependence on that Truth,
Which made Salvation mine.

Back from the Borders of the Grave
At thy Command I come:

‘Nor would I urge a fpeedier Flight '
To my celeftial Home.

Where Thou determin’ft mine Abode,
There would [ chufe to be; ~ .

For
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For in thy Prefence Death is Life,
And Earth is Heav’n with Thee.

QCCLXV. The lafp Words of David. . 2z Sam.
xxil, 1—8*.
4 THUS hath the Son of Fe/Z faid,
. When IfracPs Gop had rais’d his Head
To high imperial Sway :
“Struck with his laft poetic Fire,
Zion's fweet Pfalmift tun’d his Lyre
To this harmanious Lay.

2 “Thus di@ates Ifrael’s facred Rock :
Thus hath the Gop of Facob fpoke
By my refponfive Tongue :
Behold the JusT OnE over Men
‘Commencing his religious Reign,
Great Subje&t of my Song !
3 So gently thines with genial Ray .
Th’ unclouded Lamp eof rifing Day,
And cheers the tender Flow’ss,
When Midnight’s foft diffufive Rain
_ Hath blefs’d the Gardens.and the Plain
With kind refrefhing Show’rs. '

4 Shall not my Houfe this Honour boaft ?
My Soul th’ eternal Cov’nant truft,
Well-order’d ftill and fure?
There all my-Hopes and Wifhes meet :
In Death I call its Bleflings fweet,
And feel its Bond fecure. :
* Agreeable 1o the ingenious metrical Verficn of the
learned Dr. Richard Grey. .
P4 5 The
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5 The Sons of Belial fhall not {pring,

Who fpurn at Heav’n’s appointed King,
And fcorn his high Command :

Tho’ wide the Briars infeft the Ground,

And the fharp-pointed Thorns around
Defy a tender Hand ;

6 A dreadful Warrior fhall appear,
With Iron Arms and mafly Spear,
And tear them from their Place :
Touch’d with the Lightning of hisIre,
At once they kindle into Fire,
And vanifh in the Blaze,

CCCLXVI. A MiriTary ODE.
PSALM CXLIX.

Probably compofed by David, to be fung when bis
Army was marching aut to War againft the Rem-
nant of the devoted Nations of Canaan, and firf?
avent up in folemn Proceffion to the Haufe of Gop
at Jerufalem, there, as it awere, to confecrate the
Arms, awhich be put into their Hands. The Beds
referred to, ver. 5, awere probably the Couches, on
avhich they lay at the Banquet attending their Sa-
crifices ; which gives a noble Senfe to a Paffage, on
any other Interpreration bardly intelligible.

Praife ye the Lord, prepare a new Song,
And let all his Saints in full Concert join:
Ye Tribes all affemble the Feaft to proleng,
In folemn Proceflion with Mufic divine.

e
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2 O Ifrael, in him that made thee rejoice ;
Let all Zion’s Sons exult in their King ;
While to martial Dances you join a glad Voice,
Your Lutes Harpse.and Timbrels in Harmony

bring.

" 3 The Lord in his Saints ftill finds his Delight ;
Salvation from Him the Meek fhall adorn ;
‘I'hey well may be joyful, fuftain’d by his Might,
And crown’d by his Favour inay lift up theirHorn,

4 Let Carpets be fpread, and Banquets prepar’d -
Thofe Altars around, whence Incenfe afcends;
Whilft Anthems of Glory thro’ Salem are heard,
And Goo, whom we worfhip, indulgent attends.

§ Then asyour Hearts bound with Mufic and Wine,
* Infpird by the Gop, who reigns in the Place :
Unfheath all your Weapons, and bright let them
thine, ‘
And brandifh your Faulchwns, while chauntmg
his Praife.

6 Then march to the Field ; the Heathen defy,
And featter his Wrath on Nations around :
‘Like Angels of Vengeance your Swords lift on
high.
And boaft that Jesova s commiffions the Wound.
7 Their Gen'rals fubdu’d your Triumphs lhal]
grace,

And loaded with Chams their Kings fhall
brought ; "

On the Necks fhall ye trample of Caraan’s prou
Race,
And all their laft remnant for Slaughter be fought.
8

Pg
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8 No Rage cf your own fuch Rigour demands ;
A Sentence divine your Arms muft fulfil:
Of old he this Vengeance confign’d to your Hands,
And in facred Volumes recorded his Will.

g This Honour, ye Saints, appointed for you,
All-grateful receive, and faithful abey;
And, while this dread Pleafure refittlefs ye do,
Still make his high Praifes the Song of the Day,

CCCLXVU. For the Thank/giving-Day fir the
Peace, April z5, 1749.

1 WJOW let our Songs addrefs theGod of Peace,
Who. bids the 'Tumult of the Battle ceafe ;
The pointed Spears to pruning-hooks he bends, .
And the broad Faulchion in the Plow-fhare ends_
His pow’rful Word unites contending Nations
In kind Embrace, and friendly Salutations.

2 Britair, adore the Guirdian of thy State;

Who, high on his celeXtial Throne elate,

"Still watchful o’er thy Safety and Repofe,
- Frown’d on the Counfelsof thy haughtieft Foes ;
Thy Cozft fecur’d from ev’ry dire Invafion

Of Fire and Sword and {preading Defolation.

5 When Retel-bands with defp’rate Madnefs join’d>
He wafted o’er Deliv’rance with his Wind ;
Drove back the Tide, that delug’d half our Land,
And corb’d their Fury with his mightier Hand :

Tiil dreadful Slaughtes, and the laft Confufion.* -

Taught thofe audacious Sinners their Delufion.

~ \R -, 4 'He
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4 He gave our Fleets to triumph o’er the Main,

And fcatter Terrors “crofs wide Ocean’s Plain*

Oppofing Leaders trembled at the Sight,

Nor found their Safety in th’ attempted Flight ;
Taught by their Bonds, hew vainly they pretended
"Thofé to diftrefs, whom Ifrazf’s Gop defended.

"5 Ficrce Storms were fummon’d up in Britaia’s Aid,

And meagre Famine hoftile Lands o’erfpread;

Ry Suffrings bow’d their Conquefls they releafe,

Nor fcorn the Overtures of equal Peace:
Contending Pow’rs congratulate the Blefling,

Joint Hymns of Gratitude to Heav’n addrefling.

6 While we beneath our Vines and Fig-trees fit, -
Or thus within thy facred Temple meet,
Accept, Great God, the Tribute of our Song,
And all the Mercies of this Day prolong.

Then {pread thy peacefal Word thro’ ev’ry Nation,

That all the Earth may hail thy great Salvation.

CCCLXVIL. The Bleffing promounced upon lfrack
by the Priefls. Numbers vi. 24--27

For Neav-Year's Day. -

1 GUARDI-AN of Ifrael, Source of Peace
Who haft ordain’d thy Priefts to blefs,
Shine forth as our propitipus Lord,
F And verify thy Servants Word.

2 Let thy own Pow’r defend us ftill
Thro’all the Year from ev’ry 111 ;
And let the Splendor of .thy Face
Chear all its bright or gloomy Days,

P6 3 Th
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3 Thy Countenance our Sozls would fee,
For all our Joys unite in Thee 3
And Peace ftill waits at thy Command
To calm our Hearts, and blefs our Land.

4 Hear, while thy Priefts addrefs their Vows,
And featter Bleflings thro’ thy Houfe ;
And, while they fall, may Ifrael raife
Its pious Songs of aident Praife,

CCCLXIX. 4 Hymn Jor @ Fafi-Day in Time of
War. Deut. xxiii. 6.

1'G REAT Goo of Heav'n and Nature, rife,
* And hear our loud united Cries:;
. See Britain bow before thy Face
Thro’ all her Coafts, and feek thy Grace.

2 No Arm of Flefh we make our Truft;
Nor Sword, nor Horfe, nor Ships we boaft :
‘Thine is the Land, and Thing the Main,
And human Foree and Skill is vain.

3 Our Guilt might draw thy Vengeance down,
On ev’ry Shore, on ev’ry Town;
But view us, Lord, with pitying Eye,
And lay thy lifted Thunder by.

4 Forgive the Follies of our Times,
And purge our Lard from allits Crimes 5
Reform’d and deck’d with Grace divine,,
Let Princes Priefts and People fhine.

5 O may no Gop-provoking Sin

Thro’ all our Camps and Navies reign 5
. : : Ne
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No foul Reproach, todrive from thence
Our fureft Glory and Defence.

6 So fhall our Gop delight to blefs,
And crown our Arms with wide Succefs :
Our Foes fhalldread Jexovan’s'Sword.
And conqu’ring Britain fhout the Lord. -

CCCLXX Jabez's Prayer recommended to Youth.
‘1 Chron. iv. 9. 10.

1 THOU Gop of Fabez, hear,
: - While we intreat thy Grace,
And Horrow that expreffive Pray’r,

With which he fought thy Face.

2 ¢« O that the Lord indeed
¢« Would me his Servant blefs,.
¢¢ From ev’ry Evil fhield my Head,
¢« And crown my Paths with Peace !
3 “ Be his Almighty Hand
<« My Helper and my Guide,
Till, with his Saints in Canaan’s Land
¢ My Portion He divide.”
4  Thus pious Febex pray’d,
While Gob inclin’d his Ear;
And all, by whom this Suit is made,
Shall find the Blefling near.
Ye Youths, your Vows combine,
With loud urited Voice;
So fhall your Heads with Honour thine,
And all your Hearts rejoice.

€

-

CCCLXXL
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CCCLXXI. Manafleh’s Afiicion, Penitence and’
Refliration. 2 Chron. xxxijii. 10-=12.

1 GOD of Manaffeh, wilt Thou fcorn
‘To own that humble Name,
While Sinners, fo remote as we,
Thy Grace to'him proclaim ?

z High rais’d on Judab's Throne Be feem’d,
That Hell in him might reign ; '
+And taught thy facred Word to know
Its Honours to profane.

3 Yet Thou the royal Wretch didft view
With Pity in thine Eyes :
How ftrange a Cure thy Mercy wrought !
How wond’rous, yet how wife !

4 Caught in the Thorns by hoftile Hands,
_'The Captive learn’d to reign ;
And Babel’s Fetters fet him free
From Saran’s heavier Chain.
5 From the deep Dungeon where he lay, -
Thou heard’ft his doleful Cry :
Didtt raife the Suppliant from the Duft,
And bring Salvation nigh.
6 Our Souls, deprav’d and hard like his,.
May Grace exert its Pow’r ; ‘
And they fhall blefs the wholefome Smart,
That works the fov’reign Cure.

CCCLXXI,

i st ¢ et ndnal



ParTicurar OccasioNs. 327

CCCILXXIL. A Church feeking Diredicn from GOD
in the Choice of a Paflor. Ezraviii. z21.

1 SHEPHERD" of Ifrael; bend thine Ear,

Thy Servants Groans indulgent hear 2
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 3
Send forth, O Loid, thy Truth and Light,
T'o guide our doubtful Footfteps right.

3 With longing Eyes, behold, we wait
In fuppliant Crouds at Mercy’s Gate :
Our drooping Hearts, O Gop, fuftain =
Shall Ifrael feck thy Face in vain ?
4 OlLerd, in Ways of Peace return,
. Nor let thy Flock negletted mourn ;
May our bleft Eyes a Shepherd fee,
Dear to our Souls, and dear to Thee.

5 Fed by his Care, ‘our Tougues fhall raife
A chearful Tribute to thy Praife ;

Our children fearn the grateful Song, - -
‘And theirs the chearful Notes prolong.

CCCLXXIIL. Diwine Condemnation deprecated, and
Inftrultion defired, by the Affiicted. Job x. 2.

1 TREni,endouS Judge, before thy Bar,
- What human Creature can beclear? |

And

. =
.~
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An Arm fo ftrong, an Eye fo pure,
‘Who can efcape, or who endure ?

2 “¢ Do not condemn us Lord”, we cry,
As trembling in the Duft we lie;
But, while thh Grief our Guilt we own,

Let{miling Mercy take the Throne.

3 If Thou wilt fmite,, offended Gop, .
Sheath up thy Sword, and take thy Rod,
And, ’midft the Anguith and the Smart,
Open to difcipline our Heart.

4 By Chaft’ning if our Souls be taught,
And cleans’d from ev’ry fecret Fault,
' The wife Severity we’ll blefs,
* And mix our Groans with Songs of Praife.

CCCLXXIV. Tbank/giwing for National Deliver-
ance, and Improvement of it. Lukei. 74, 75.

1 SALVATION doth to Geo belong ;
His Pow’r and Grace fhall be our Song 3.
His Hand hath dealt a fecret Blow,
And Terror ftrikes’the haughty Foe.

2 Praife to the Lord, who bows his Ear
Propitious to his People’s Pray’r;
And, tho’ Deliv’rance long delay,
Anfwers in his well-chofen Day.

4 O may thy Grace our Land engage,,
‘(Refcu’d from fierce tyrannic Rage,)
The Tribute of its Love to bring ‘
Ta Thee, Our Saviour, and our King ;

4 Our
“'\'.‘P_
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4 Our Temples guarded from the Flame,
Shall echo thy triumphant Name ;
And ev’ry peaceful private Home
To Thee a Temple fhall become.

§ Still be it our fupreme Delighs
To walk as in thy honour’d Sight:
Still in thy Precepts and thy Fear,
To Life’s laft Hour to perfevere.

329
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. TABLE to-find 2 HyMn~ by the TrTeEe
or ConTeEnTs Of it, or 2 Hymn fuit-
able to ParTIcuLar SusjecTs and Oc-
CASIONS.

N. B. The Figures refer to the Hymns.

A
AR ON’s Breapt-plate, 8
Abiding iz Chrift, 237, 238.

ABrRAHAM's Care of bis Family, 2. is Faith in

" Jeaving his Country, 318. God, his Ged, 319.
bis Interciffion for Sodom, -3

Abfence of God dreadful, |8, 157.

A&tivity in Religion, 199, 210. rewarded, 172.

Avpawm, the Firft and Second, 270.

Adopting Lowe, '124, 281.

Afilitions improved, 159. Infrultion under them
defired, 373. moderated, 9z. falutary, 143. fub-
mitted to, 42. fuccerded by Foy, 66. by Reft and

. Happinefs in Heaven, 212, 310, 358.

Angels, Chrift feen of them, 304. their Head, 299.
their Reply to thoje who fought Chrilt, 194. their
Sang at Chrilt’s Birth, 200, 201.

Appeal to Chrift for the Security of Lo‘w to lum, 246.

Ark,
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Arxk, the gedly Man's, 9o. Noah fawved in it, an
Emblems of the Believer’s Safety inChrift, 336.
B ’
Ackiliders, their Ingratitude, 191, inuited to re-
turn, 122. God’s Pity for them, 153. recolledt-
ing themfelves, 149.
Blefling of God neceffary and defired, 53, 368.
'Blcﬂings, Jpiritual, acknowledged, 283. temporal,
God’s Readinefi to give them argued, 261.

Blood of Chrift, admitting to the Rolief, 315.
cleanfing }'ram Sin, 348. conquering Satan, 356.
conveying Bleffings, 347. purifying, 312.

BR17A1N,God intreated for it, 120. bis Contromwverfy
awith it, 158. snreformed by Deliverances, 140,
155 '

, C-
CAptives of Sin lamented, 129. '
Care, anxious, reproved, 20, 47, 340. of the
Sout moft needful, 206,. 207,

Cattle, the Han.' of God upon them, §.

Charity to the Poor, 188, 205¢ rewarded, 209.

. Childlefs Chriftians comforted, 112. . '
Children, Chrift’s Regard to them, 198, commended
~ toGod; 51. defiroyed, 141, inflrafded, 2. of

_ God, 281, 326.

Curist, bis Appearance afier his Refurrecion,
245. bis fecond Appearance, 314, 342. bis Af-
cenfion, z44. bis Blood, fee Rlood. bis Com-
paffion, 185, 205, 214, 235. Ais Complaint
on the Crofs, 192, 193. Chriftians compleat in
bim, 299. his Conquefts, 41, 356, 357. the

Door, -
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Door, z28. our Fore-runner, 3x1. forfaken Zy
his Difeiples, 191+ &y bis Father; 192, 193. Bis
Flock comfor ted, 208. humbled and exalted,1 39,
350. bis Interceflion, 8. his Invitations, 74,
224, 225, 360. our Leader, 307, 353, 356.
living to bim, 276. the Lord our Righteoufne/s,
132. loving bim, 239, 246. bis Meflage, z03.
bis Nativity, 200, 20t. bis Prayer for bis Ene-
mies, 217. precious ro Believers, 335. bis Pre-
fence awith bis Chrrches; 195, 352. @ Prince and
Sawiour, 248. rejoiced in though unfeen, 330. bis
Refurre&ion, 194, 218. Chriftians rifen and ex-
alted with bim, 287. the Root of Dawid, 359.
SanQtification by bim, 242, 266. Security iz bimy
336. bis Sheep, 230, 231, 232. the Morming-
Star, 359. the Steward of God’s Family, 85. the
living and Corner-Stone, 333, 334. bis Submif-
fion, 190. Ais Sufferings, fze Sufferings. the
Sun of Righteoufnefs, 173. bis Transfiguration;,
183. Ais Triumph, 41. unchangeable, 3a3.
“Union awith him, 267. our Wifdom, Righteouf-
nefs, &c. 266.

Chriftians, fee Saints, )

Church, the Birth-Place of the Saints, 49. its
Glory in the latter Day, 118. Chrift’s Prefence
with it, 195. Care of it, 352 its Profperity a
Minifter’s Happinefs, 301. purified and guarded,
107. its Security, 182. praying for a Paflor, 13,
372.

Comfort, in God, 20. 10 the Childlefs, 112, under

Death of Friends, 236, 260, 302. Sec Sup-
port.

Communion
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Communion with Gad through Chrift, 346, 347.
Compaflion, of Ged,. 55, 109. of Chrift, 183,
205, 214, 219, 23§. chriftian, 205, 282,
Conduét of Chritt, myflerious, 234.
Confolation from God, 277. from Chrift, 235.
Covenant, tbe Blood of it delivering Prifoners, 169,
the Engagements of it defired, 137. rejoiced in,
23. fupporting under Troubles, 21. in Death, 22.
| uuchangeable, 355.
Courage in Religion, 9. in the Caufe of Chrift, 247.
Courfe, the Chriftian’s, finifbed with Foy, 255.
Creatures, infu ﬁcmxt, 125. mean, 97. wvain, 268.
Crofs of Chritt, its Influence, 233, 276, 280.
Cup of Bleffings, 106.
Cyrus’s Spirit flirred up, 24
. D
ZEmoniac, recsvered, 204. relapfing, -180.
Davip, encouraging bimfelf in God, zo. bhis
wain Purfuit of Perfeition on Eartb, 63. his laf?
Words, 365.
- Day, of fmall Tkings not defpifed, 168. of Grace,
127, 256. of Judgment, fee Judgment,
Dead quickened, 89. the pious, living to God, 215.
Death, appointed to all, 313. conguered &y Chrift,
308. under bis Controuly 351, of Friends im-
proved, 164. Happine/s beyond it, 295. a great
Fourneys 27. none in Heaven, 358. prepared for,
130, 313, 317. rejoiced iny 361. a Sleep, 196.
Support in it, 22, 32, 45 uncertain ime of it,
130, 134, 329. - . '
Delaying Sinners admonijbed, 127, 130, 256, 292,
399, 329. o
- Deliverance
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Deliverance celebrated, 58, 59,60, 364. g
292, 374. fpiritual, 105, 204.

Defires known to God, 39. See Prayer.

Devil, fée Satan. . :

Devotion, daily, 79. fecret, 177. an Ewid
of Adoption, 281. See Prayer.

. Diligence, <briffian, 199, 210, 296.

E

EDu(:ation, good, 2. bad, 141.

= Enemies, of God, defiroyed, 44. of Corify 4
firoyed, 213. bis Prayer for them, 217+ of 1
Charch, refirained, 46. Defence againfl them, g
Lowe to them, 217. Jfpiritual, fee Satan.

Enoca’s Piety and Tranflation. 1.

Elablithment in Rebigion, 341.

Eternity, of God, 54. of Chrift, 323. of beaver
Happinefs, 187, 302. employed inGod's Praift, 7J

Evening-Hymn, 363.°

- Examples, good, their Ufefulnefs, 175- |

. F . !
RAITH, and Confeffon, 262. Jonah's rmﬁ
mended, 157. living by it, 280. in God’s Nan
30. in bis Promifes, 316. Pruggling with Unbt
.- lief, 197. the Syropheenician Womdn's, 181.
Faithfulnefs of God, 269, 316, 355.
Fail of Adam, Effeds of it, 270.
Family Religion, 2« God’s, snder Chrif’s Care, 85
Farewel, the Chriffian, 279. ‘
Fatt-Days, Hymns fors 3, 6, 83, 84, 116; 120,
140, 155, 158, 186, 339, 369-
Fafts, unfuccefiful, actounted for, 316.

Fathers, State of them refledied on, 165
Fear,
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Fear, unreafonable, refirained, 15, 30, 47, H8.

Feaft af Wijdom, 76. of the Gojpel, 211. the Cbrzf
tian’s fecret Feaff, 222.

Fire, God’s Controverfy by it, 154+ bis Werd com-
pared to ity 133. everlafling, the Portion of the
Wicked, 189g.

Forgivenefs of Enemies, 217. a’mme, Jee Pardon,

‘orfaking God, its Ewil, 131. the M; ifery of being
JSorfaken by bim, 18.

Foundation, the divine, firm, 305. qf the Church
is Chifty 333, 334

Frailty of Man, and God’s Pity, §5.

Fruitfulne(s of Chriffians, 237, 240.

Funeral Hymns, 17, 25, 27, 32, 42, 196, 208,
215, 260, 295, 302. Sec Death, Grave, Re-
furreétion. :

G
GEnerations, paffing away, 164. fucceeding, fup-
ported by God, §1.

Gentiles, Chriff the Light of them, 202. united to
the Church, 3113, 284. -

Glory, divine, Mofes’s View qf ity 11 future,
Jfee Heaven, '

Glorying in God alone, 128.

Gobo, his Blefling defireable, 53, 368. bis Com-
paffion, 55, 109, 153. Ais Complacency in bis
People, 38. in eheir Profperity, 37. in his Thoughts
of Peace, 135. in the Salvation of his Church,
163. the Dwelling-Place of bis People, 51. bis
Eternity, 54. 4is Faithfulnefs, 269, 316, 355.
the God of the Patriarchs, 319. bis Goodnefs
to Saints; 34. to all Creatures, §6. crowning the

Year,
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Year, 43. ever-eaduring, 67. relifbed, 35. bis
Greatnefs, 97. tbe Happinels of bis People, 45.
bis Jultice and Mercy, 12. bis Knowledge of
our Days, 38. of oar Dxﬂrg/i, 39. of our Frame,
55. bis Love in Chrift, zz0. bAis pardoning
Mercy, 28, 50, 103, 160. his Name groclair-
ed, 12. Truft in it, 30. bis People bis Portion,
14. our Portion bere and hereafter, 45. bis
Prefence defireable, 10. with his Saints, 38. our
Preferver, 102. our Prote&tor, 31, 340. Abis
Providence, 47. its Bounties, 176, 297. the
Salvation of bis Pesple, 36, 12§. our Shepherd,
144. fthining into the Heart, 274- {peaking
Peace, 48, 109, 114. Support in bim, 15, 45.

uncha.ngeable, 54- unknown, 253. wamng to
be gracious, 93.

Goodnefs of God for Time and Ettrrm:y, 34.
crowning the Year, 43. everlafting, 67. tafled,
35+ univerfal, 56.

Gofpel, its bappy Effe@ts, 86, 100, 111. its Feaft,
211. a Law of Liberty, 327. its Progrefs de-
Sired, 120, 121, its grand Scheme, 284. its joyful
Sound, 50. its Treafure in carthen Veffels, 275.

Government of God, Zion's Joy, 108. of Chrift,
85, 351. over Death and the unfeen World, 351.

Grace, growing in it, 344 pardoning, 103, 160,

| perfelting, 325. quickening, 62. faved by it, 286.

Gratitude, the Spring of Religion, 152, See Praife.

Grave, its Solitude, 25, 27. Chrift’s Triumph over
it, 194, 350, 351. See Refurreion.

Grief, at bebolding Tranjgrefors, 64. moderated,
196, 268, 30z.

Happinefs,
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HAppinefs, of God’s Ifrael, 16. bis Complacenzy
init, 37, 38, 163. only in Gody 45.
Hardening ourfelves againft God, fatal, 26,256,309.
Kead of the Church, Chrift, 290. of Angels and
Men, 299. E )
~Health refiored, ¢8, 59, 60. friritnal, 204, 223.
" Xleaven, ifis Happine/s, 29%. an Inberitance; 285.
ewerlafling Lighs theré, 119. madé meet for it,
298. its Reff, 310, feeing Chrift there, 295.
to ‘be fought firff, 178. View of it overcoming
Grief and Dedth, 358.
- Heavenly-mindednefs, 3o0.
Help from God, 19, 98, 257. fought and obtdined,
68. ‘
"Houfe, of God abowe, 33, 334, of Prayer, 113.
of Wifdom, 76.
Humiliation, aid Exaltation of Ifrael, gg9. of
Chrift, 139, 351. Day of, fee Fatt.
-Humility of a Penitent, 142, 371, ander God’s
Hand, 338, 339.
Hymn for Morning, 362. for Evening, 363. for
a Day of Prayer, 120. fee Praife.
Hyprocify, dreaded, 250.

J’Anz'; Prayer, 370. J
Jacow’s Vow, 4. .
Jervusavewm, Chrift’s Tears over ity 214. bis Gof-
pel firft preached there, 219. the New, 354.
ncarnation of Chrift, zo0, 220.
Inconftancy in Religion, vg1. -
. ' Q ' Inheri-

-

ot e e e Mt
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Inheritance of the Upright, 38. of Heaven, 285.
Iniquity aboxnding, 186. to be awoided, 7.
Interceffion of Chrift, 8.

Invifible God, regarded, 321.

Joy, religious, 69. in God, 161, inChrift, 330,
335. in the Covenant, 22, 23.

Israer and Amalek, 6. backfliding, invited to re—
turn, 122. blefed by the Priefts, 368. its Hap-
pinefss 16. bumbled and exalted, 99. its Obfti-
nacy, 88. its Stupidity, 83.

Jubilee, ¢he Gofpels 50.

Judgment appointed to all, 313. ap;traacbmg, 317.
the Circumflances of ity 342. no ¢fcaping ity 337.
prepared for, 343. defired and rejoiced iny 314,
361. bappy for the Saints, 303.

Judgments of God, deprecated, 373. compared avith

 bis Mercies, 109.

. Juftice and Mm;v of God, 12. ,

' X

KEY of David in Clmﬁ’: Hand, 85, 350,

351
- Kingdom of God, 108. to be firf} fought, 178.
of Chrift, 41, 353. of Heaven, 187, z08.

Knowledge, of God, fought, 150. experimental, 345-

L

AW of Liberty, 327. of Love, 205, 282.
Liberality, fee Charity.
Liberty given by Chrift, 226, 227. the Law of,
' 327. 20 enter the Holieft, 315.

Life, abundant by Chrit, 229, 349. the Chriftian’s
_ connefed with Chrift’s, 236. the Fountain of it,
170, wain, 52, uncertain, 130, 1345 329.

Laght,
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Light, fbining into the Heart, 274. of the Gentiles,
Chrilt, 202. everlafling from Gody 119. of goed
Examples, 175,

Living to Chrift, 276, 294. &y Faith in bim, 280.
20 God bereafter, 215.

Love, of God in fending bis Son, 220. in giving all
Things with bim, 261. fbed abroad, 259. of
Chrilt in miniftring to Men, 184. in giving bim-
Jelf for them, 184, 291, 293. to Chrift expreffed,
335 continued in, 239. Appeal to bim Sor its
Sincerity, . 246. to Men, 291. unfeigned, 331.
to Enemies, 217.

Ajefty of God, 97. -
" Man, frail and mortal, 270. frail, but God
eternal, §4. .

Manassgn’s Repentance, 371+

Marriage, Jpiritual, 293. -

Meditation and Retirement, 29.

Meek, their Happinefs, 72. o

Mercy, pardoning, 103, 160, 371. depifed, 258.
public, improved, 374. See Compatflion.

Military Ode,, 366.

Minifters, under Chrift’s Care, 352, Chrift ever
awith them, 195. comforted, that they may comfort -
others, 271. Comfort on their Death, 17, 182,
195, 275.  faithful, promoted to join the Angels,
166. frail and weak, 275. given by Gody 123.
the Church’s Profperity their Happinefs, 301. a

Jweet Savour to God, 273. fought from God, 13.
372, wwatching for Souls, 324. awilling to be em-
ployed, 8z. die, but the Gofpel lives, '275. :

Minittry, inflituted, 289. Chrift’s unfuccefsful, 104.

' Q.2 < Miracie-

v
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Miracles for lfracl in the Wildernefi, 47,

Modgration, chriffian, 268.

Morning Hymz, 36z,

-Mortality, fee Man, Dezth,

Mosgs, bis aife Choice, 320. his Regard to the
invifible God, 371, bis Song, 357. bis View of
the divine Glory, 11.

Mourness comforted, 66, 196, 30z. - See. Comfort,

Suppert,
Multitude xot 10 be follonped to do Ewil, 7.

N ‘
Ational Sins lamented, 140. Ddi‘veraace: cele-
brated, 272, 374.
- Nature, frail, but God compalfionate, 5, and Scrip-
ture, 63.
Nearnefs to God through Chrift, 17 3, 288.
‘New-Year’s Day, Hymns for, 19, 43: 52, 67,
134 2857, 368.
Noan preferved in the Ark, 336.
November the 5¢b, Hymns for, 108, 272, 374

O

Bedience #p the beavenly Vifion, 82, to God’s
Word, 136. the Defign of national Delivver-
ances, 374.
Ordination, Hymns for, 8z, 123, 166, 275, 289,
324° p

PArdon of Sin celebrated, 103, 153, 160. for
the chief of Sinners, 219, and Stremgth, 160.
Part, the better, chofen, 207, 320,
. : Patxence,
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Patience, .under Affi&ions, 42. - under myflerious
Providences, 212. in waiting, 93, 295.

Patriarchs, a City prepared for them, 319.

Peace, avith God fought, g1. obtained, 87, 114.
rejoiced iny 135. improved, 48. in Chrift amidft
Tribulations, 241. puéhc, celebrated, 367.

Perfe&ion, not to be found m Nature, 63. in Reli~
gion, 341.

Perfecution to be expeiied by Cbnﬁmm, 306..

Perfeverance of the Saints, 232, 341.

Pity, Jee Compafiion. ‘

Poor, trufting in God, 162. Charity to them, 188,
205, 209.

Portion, of God, bis People, 14.. God ours, 45.

Power, of God, 26, 156. the Security of the Saints,
31, 216, 232,

Praife 10 God, everlafting, 71. for Chrift, 201, 220.

Jor bis Goodnefs, 34, 35, 43, §6. for his ever-

lafting Goodnefs, 67, 70. for the Hope of Glory,

298. for Liberty of Werfbip, 49. for Minifters,

123, 289. for Pardon, 160." for public Peace,

367, 374. for Prefervation, 257. for Protetion,

31. for Recovery from Sickne/s, §8, 59,60, 364.

as our Shepherd, 144. for {piritual Bleffings, 283,

for temporal Bleffings given with Chriff, 261.

Prayer beard, 68, 370, 373. fecrety 177. Family,
2. for the Spirit, 251.  for Minifters, 13, 372.

~ Jor the Rewival of Religion, 120, 121, Houfe of |
Prayer, 113.

Preparation fo mee: God, 156. for Chrilt’s fecon
- Coming, 317, 343. ‘

Prefence of God defireable, 10, 368. of Chrift ethb ‘
bis Churchesy, 17, 195.

.

Prefervatxon, J

o laial
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Prefervation, from Gody 31, 9 5, 102, '25-1.
Pnde punifbed, 26.

Prifoners, jpiritual, dzlmm/, 105, 169, 203+
Privileges, mifimproved, 127. of Chriftians by the
Blood of Chrift, 287, 288, 347, 348, 356.

Promifes, God's Fidelity to them, 316, 355.
Profperity, from Gody 53. ot to be expetted by Re-
bels againft bim, 26. dreadful, if abufed, 212.
Providence, 108. fulloaved, 318. its Bounties, 176.

297. its Myfleries to be tleartd up bereafter, 212.

234

Q
QUickening Grace defired, 62.
Quietnefs under Trouble, '42.

R
R Ace, the Chriftian, 296. Chrift our Forerunner
in ity 311.

Raiment, fpiritual, 132, 165.

Rainbow round the Throne, 355. :
Rebels againft God «warned, 44. punifbed, 26, 156.
" againft Chrift executed, 213.

Rebellion, impudent, 136. Hymn for Deliverance

Sfrom it, 46.

Recovery from Sz:lnq/}, 58, 59, 60, 364.

Redemption &y Chrit, 170, 226, 227, 266.
. Rejoicing, in God amm{/t‘ Poverty, 161. in Chrift,
mougb uirfeen, 330. inour Covenant Engagements,

23 in the Views of Death and Judgment, 314,
- 361, fee Jo.
Religion revived, 146. Adivity in it, 172. Incon-

- flancy in it, 151. Gratitude tbe Spring of it, 152..
Repentance commanded to all, 254. the Means. of
‘\' ' Pardon,
|
.
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Parden, 28, 371. producing Humility and Sub-
miffion, 142. -

Refignation, /e Patience, Submiflion. *

Rett, the boly Soul’s, in God, §7. remaining for God's
Pegple, 310. - : ,

Refurrecion of Chrift, 194, 218. of Chriftians, 89,
260, 270, 287. by the Spirit, 260.

Retirement, and Self-Examination, 29.

Returning #0 God, 122, 126, 149. 4 '

Revival of Religion attempted, 172. prayed for,

" 120, 121. ,

Riches, their Vanity, 63, 212. Defire of them mo-
derated, 268. everlafting, obtained by Charity,
209.

Righteous Men, fee Saints.

Righteoufnefs from Chrift, 132, 165, 266, 274.

Rod of God beard; 159. its good Effects, 143, 373-

-8

Abbath, zbe eternal, 310. .
Sacrifice of Chrift, 220, 291. fée Blood. 15e
* living, 263. .

Safety, in God, 31, 90, 95, 98, 102. in the Ways
of Religion, 96.

Saints, rheir Excellency, 77, 78. their Happine/s
16, 38. God’s Portion, 14. their Profpes for
Dime and Eternity, 33, 45. their Sentence and fi
nal Happinefs, 187. Chritt glorified in them, 303.
and Sinners different Views in Time of Danger,
94+ their different End, 212.

Salvation, approaching, 264. beautifying the Meck,
72. everlafting, 310, 314. fee Heaven. from
QGod, 36. God magnified for iz, 40. fpeaking it to

bis
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bis People, 36. by grace, 286. the Scheme of it
aworthy of God, 307. the Word of it fent to xs,252.

Samaritan, . 2be good, z0§.

-San&ification of Chrift wnd bis Chaurch, 242. by
Chrift, 266, 293.

Satan, bis Captives lamented, 129. conquered by
Chrift, 308. &y Chriffians, 265, 356. bis Power
reftrainedy 2)6. his Strong-bolds caft doawn, 278.

Scripture, its Excellency, 63. jee Word. .

.Seafons of the Year, 43.

Secret Prayer, 1%7. :
-Beeking Chrift, 75. the Knoavledge of God 150. the
Kingdom of God firft,'178. Things abowe, j00.

Self-Dedication, 23, 263.

Sclf-Examination, 29, 138.

Sepulchre in the garden, 243. fee Grave.

Serving Chriff, 276, 294. with Zeal, 210, 247.

Settlement of a Minifter, a Hymn for, 123. fee
Ordination, Minifter.

Sheep, Chriff’s, their Charafter, 230. Happini/s,
231, Security, 232. comforted, 208. God’s Care
of them, 144. recovered from Wandering, 65

Shepherd of Saints is God, 144+

Sicknefs, bealed, §8, 59, 60, 364. Jpiritual, bealed,

. 204, 223. .

Silence ander Afifi&ion, 4: Jee Submiflion.

SiMmEON’s Song and Propbecy, zoz.

Sin, its Capnr-.m lamented, 129. caufing grief to
good Men, 64. cleanjed by Chrilt’s Bloed, 312,
348. pardaned, 160, 179. remonfrated againft,
115. none in Heaven, 310.

Singing iz God’s Way, 69. Jee Joy, Rejoicing.

—  Sinners,
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Sinners, alarmed, 80. defiroyed, 26. their Daom,
148. exhorted; 328, recovered, 204. relapfing
180. their final Sentence ana Mifery, 189.

. awarned of their Appearance at judgment; 337-
their wain Refugey, 337

Soldier, zbe Chriftian, animated and crowneds 353,

354

Son; of Mofes and the Lamb, 357. Jee Hymn,
Praife. : )

Sorrow, fee Afli&tion, Grief, :

Soul, God its Saviour, 36. its Strength, 68. the
Care of it needful, 206, 207.

Spirit of God, compared to Water, 321, 2125, 360.
bis Influences defived, 145, 251, 360. lifting up
bis Standard, 117. the Praof of our Adoption,

281. quickening dead Saints, 260. revealing

Heaven, 285, - ‘ R
Spirits of Men under God’s Infiyence, 24. departing,
comitted to Chrift, 249. :
Spiritual Enemies, Jee Satan.
State of the Dead refiected on, 164.
Stone, the living, 333. "1he cornery 334.
Strength from Heaven, 15, 68, 98, 269. !
Subje&tion t0 God, 322.
Submiffion 0 Ged, 42, 190. jee Patience,
Succefs of the Gofpely 100, 111, 147, 173. fought,
120, 12I. ;
Sufferings of Chrift, 191, 307. and bis Succeffes,
41, 139. of Cbhriftians, 306. fee Grief, Com-
fort, Support.
Sun of Righteoufuefs, 173- :
Supper, Lord’s, Hymns for it, 171, 288, 350.
Support from Ged, 15. in Death, 32, 45. in the
R

Covenant,

’

|

e
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Covenant, under Troubles, 20, 21. in Death, 22.
on the Death of faithful Miniflers, 17, 182,195
ious Friends, ‘17, 196, 208, 215, 260, 302+
young Chriftians, 234 ) .
Sympathy, cbriffian, 205, 282,
' ) T

Able of the Lord, polluted, 171. fpread, mrd
Invitations fent, 211. attended, 350.
Tafing divine Goodnefs, 35. that the Lard is gra-
tious, 332. o o ' '
"Teachings, divine, 110, Chrift’s, excellent, 175-
‘Temple, the jfpiritual, 167, 833. the beavenly,
and Chriftians Pillars in ity 33, 354+ ‘
Temptatiohs moderatedy 216. owercome, ~ 3 56.
Strength proportioned to them, 269.
Thankfulnefs, fee Praife. ‘
Thank{giving, Hymns of, 675 70, 7. for p blic
Mercies, 46, 95, 2725 374~ »
Things, /mall, the Day of, not to be dejpifed; 168.
Time, redeemed, 130, 292, 317, 329- wafled,
52, 127. - ’ ' :
Triumph in God’s Proteftion, 3%, of Chrift, 41.
of the Gofpel; fee Succefs. ) .
Trouble, Patience under it, 42. Confolation in ity
235. in domeftic Troubles, 31, fee Support,
Truft in God,, 30, 87, 162. o

y

LY
7 Acant Gongregations feeking Gad, 13, 372
Vanity of Creatures, aud God’s Suffisiency,
125. of earthly Things, 268. of Man, 63. ‘of
Man, and Majefly of Gody, 7. of Riches, 212.
of worldly Schemes, “329, of onr Years, 52.
’ Yi&or}l

[
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ViQory celebrased, 46, 2729 374+ Jpiritual, fee
Satan. ' '

Vipe, Chrift the true, 237. abiding in himy 237s

e 238. . . S

Vi'nzyard of Gody 81. its Unfruitfulnefs punifbed,
174

Up_gc ief and Faith firuggling, 197

Unchangeablenefs of God, 54, 316. ¢f Chrift
323. of the Covenanty 355.

Unknown God, 253. S .

Voice of Chrift calling Men, 74 of God to b imme-
diately heard, 309. of the Rod beard, 159, 373+

Vows, religious encouraged, 137- rejoiced iny 23e

. A4

VW Aiting for God, 93+ 0
Walking avith God, 1, 79.

Warfare, fpiritual, 199, 3065 3535 354+ Jfee Satan,,

Watchfulnefs, cbriftian, 199, 210.

Waters, living, an Emblem of the Spirit, 224, 225,
360. of the Sanftuary, 147.

. Ways of God, finging in them, 69. Safety in them,
96, the Blind and Weak led in them, 101. of the
Upright known to God, 38. fearching and trying
our Ways, 138, -

Wicked, fee Sinner. ‘

Wildernefs, transformed, 100. Miracles in'it, 47-

Wifdom, her Houfe and Feaft, 76. ber Invitations,
76. ber Reproofs and Encouragements, 73+ irue,
150. Chrift our Wifdom, 266. :

Word of God, its Benefit to Youth, 61. its Eficacy
133, 3§6. its Excellency, 63. - :

World, tranfitory, 268. wain, 329, deffroyeds 342

T WOl’ﬂ'lP:
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Covenant, under Troubles, ?0!;’/ &
on the Death of faithful Miy g
ious Friends, '17, 19653 Z ?‘
young Chriftians, 234 g 4
Sympathy, cbriffian, 2¢ % %

dﬂ’/-" > 4

fegard to Scrip!ur:.
Jeek Heaven firfts 1
» 234" '

z .

s 9» for Chrift’s Caufz, 246, ?
and rewarded, 172,
Thankf 4od comforting it, 163. intreated for
Thant /it Foy in God’s Gowernment, 108. puri)

l.lt/,,{ guarded, 107. the High-aay 10 ity 96- 7
"?ni,a it fought, 137. fee Church.

: ,

Able of the Lord
Invitations fey) d
Tafting divine G 7
tious, 332. &
‘Teachings, & g
Temple, b %
and Chri?, |
'T\emptatif‘;ff
Streng
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