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PRE F‘A‘_" C E.

‘HE Perfon,” whofe Name ap--
, pears in the Title-Page as in.
Part the Compiler, but chiefly the:
Author of the following Collettion,
has nothing to obferve as to the-
Hymns which are to be afcribed to-
himfelf, but that they were occafiona}
Produétions during the many. Years:
of his Miniftry, juft as Leifure allow--
ed, or Inchnation. prompted: him ;-
and that he promifes himfelf that the:
Publication of them may in fome,-
A2 however.



iv. The PREFACE.,
however fmall, Degree, be ferviceable
to the great Interefts of Religion, to
which by his facred Profeffion he has’
been for more than five and twenty
Years devoted. e 7

He has taken no Hymns from
Dr WaTTs’s well known, and well
efteemed Volume. The Pieces of that
moft ingenious-and devout Writer in-
ferted in the following Sheets are taken
from his Mifcellanies, or bis Remnants
of Time employed in Profe and Verfe; the
laft of which Compofitions was not
printed till after the Doétor’s Deceafe.
The Editor was obliged to take fome
Liberty with two or-three of thety,
either to adapt them to Public Wor- "
fhip, or to the general Ufe of Chnf-
tw.ns

: ,Mr App1sonN’s Poems are indeed
well known, but the Editor cannot
remember that he ever faw them-all

: collected,



. The PREFACE. ¥
‘colleéted, and making Part of a Vo-
lume of Hymns for Divine Service,

.- The facred Odes from Sir RTicHARD
BrLackMore are extratted from a Col-
lection of his Poems on vanous Sub-
]C&S, pnnted 1718, :

A Quarto Volume of Mr. SAY s
Poetical and Profe Compofitions was.
publifhed in the Year 1745, and thence
are borrowed the Hymns prefixed with
his Name.

. For the Contribution to this Vo-
lume from Mr CRuTTENDEN’s Poems
the Editor is indebted to the Appendix
" to his Funeral Difcourfe by the Rev,
MrWiLLiaM PorTER, printed 1763,

The two Hymns by the Reverend
Mr-StocpoN were taken from a
Pamphlet publifhed. after his Deceafe,
.'mtltled Pogms and Letters of the late

Reverend



N TR v OTTN————
g A ol

vi The PREFACE

Rev. Mr HuserT STOGDON, colleted
from liis original Papers, printed 1729

¢ The Pieces i the following focel-
lany afcribed to the Rev. Mr Davits,’
were found in his Manufcripts in-
trufted with the Editor, from which,,
if he may be allowed the Digreffion,
he-has alteady printed Three Volumes
of Difcourfes, and has propofed to the
Public to publifh Two more Volumes
for the Benefit of Mr Davizs’s Fa-
mily. |

- 'The rémaining Hymns, one by the
Reverend -Mr SowpeN, and the reft
by urknown Hands, recommended
themfelves by their Merit to a Place
in the Colle&tion. -

... Upon the'whole, the Editor has em-
ployed himfelf to gather up and bind
together in one Sheaf fome golden Ears
which lay fcattered upand down in

S the
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The PREFACE., vi
the Fields of Religion and Genius.
If what he has added of his own
fhould not prove fo valuable as he

could wifh, yet he hopes he has done

fome Service by the rich Colletion he
has made from others, and that his
own Part in the Mifcellany will not be
entirely vain and ufelefs. If only the
plaineft Chriftians fhould be affifted

_ by him in their private or public De-

votions, and quickened in their Pro-
grefs to a better World, he fhall efteem
his Attempts highly honoured, and

‘amply rewarded.

THE
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HYMN - b S )Pﬂg! -
TH E Saiht wa;ting for his gréat
Change, Fob xiv. 14, 15. X
9 The Saint’s Triumph over Dca-th‘ :
“ih the Views of 2 glorious. Re- :
- furreftion, JobxiX:25-m27. - 2
The Bleffed Man, Plalmi. - - 3
‘4 The Divine Glories difplayed in
’ Chxldren, and the beft Defires
" of piou$ Parents for their young
spring, Pfal.viii, 1,2, - - 4
& The Sdints Happmefs, or Gop
thexr Salvanon, Pfal. xvii. 46 6
a
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" A'TABLE of the Hymns, BooL

Hymn .

6 The Divine Glories difplayed in
the Works of Creation and Pro-
‘vidence, - Pfalm xix. 1—7. By
Fofeph Addifon, Efq; - -

Gop our Shepherd, Pfalm xxiii.

: By Jofeph Addifon, Efq; - -

8 Paternal Advuces,' or Rules for an
holy and happy Llfe, Pf XXXiV.
11—22, - - -

9 The Glories of lthe Redeemers
Perfon and ngdom, Pﬁal xlv

' | G

The Charch’s Safety and Happl- :

nefs amidft general Calamity
and Terror,. -Pfal, xlvi. 15,
11 Pardoning Mercy, P/al. li. 9. -
12 The Loving-kindnefs of Gop
better than Life, P/al. Ixiii. 3.
13 The Divine Benignity, P/al. Ixv.
14 - Gop the Hearer of Praycr, Pfal.
Ixv. 2. - - - -

15 Gon our only Happmcfs Pfa& .
-.18
16 The Saint’s Support amidft dif

Ixxiii. 2. :
folving Nature, Pfal. 1xxiii. 26.

x:7 The Beauty of the LorDp upon:

: his People, Pfal. xc. 17. - -

18 Gono prd[;nt with his Peoplc m
. Trouble, Pfal. xci. 15.

19 The Divine Declarations to Sm-

’ ners, Pfal. xcv.7. - -

20 ‘The Nature and Glories of thc

Divine Dominion, P/fal. xcix. 1. -

'Pagl"'

i0

12
13
14

17

19
20
2r
22

23
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REDEMP'mou, by the Reve;end
Yaac Watsts, D.D. - - -
Carist Jesus the Eternal Life,
by the fame;,, - - - -
Complaint and Hoepe undcr grcat
Pain, by the fame, -
Againft Lewdnefs, by the fame,
Againft Drunkennefs, by the fame,

Page

151
153
154

155
157

The grateful Recolle&tion of the |,
Dmnc Mercies, and - Thanks- -

giving for them, by _‘70[epb',

Addifow, Efg;, -~ ~. -

Praife to Gob for Prefervanon by .

Land and Sea, by the fame, -

and humbly claimed as our Por-
tion,. by Sir Ricbard: Blackmore,

Penitential Sorrows, by the fame,
 The Vanity of earthly Thlngs,
- by the fame; - . - - - -
.Vlews,of Death improved as Mo—- "

tives to Repentance and Holi- -

.Gop the Fountain of our Felicity, .

mfs, by the fame, A 16.69
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- A Tarte of e Flymys, Bodk 1.
Hvuu ' Page
- 12 The World renounced, and Gop °
referred as our Portion, by the
everengt Mr SamgeliSay, - - 168
13 Creating Power and redeemin
Love celebrated, by the fame, 169
14, "Thp g3tefd]l Ackhowle@gment bf : °
the Riches of Divine Mercy, -
by thefame, - - - - - - 171
118 Divine Prote&tion and Goodnefsre.. -
colleéted on theconcludingDay
L2 of an Old Yeat, by the fame, 73
'£6 -The Divided Henre Iamented, by
<v--the Reév. My Hubert Stogdims ¥4
<14 "Gop fot implcable, or the Sin-
-~ Rilivefs of Defpair, by the fame, £77
'13 Satanrepulfed,or Defpair prevented
“L ¢ by the Views of the Divime &
V< -Mercy, by Rob.Crutvenden, BRY; 178
19 -Defiring to lave Gop with fupréme °
- Affection, By the fanye, -~ - 179
20 The incomparable Excellency of
*.° - CHRisT, by the famé, ~ - - 180
21 Breathing after Crrisr, by the = |
ar L atistor perfeltFimp b
22 Lodkingupwardsfor Hoap-
s "ph'efsg:gy ‘the ‘f‘amPe, - ~ ~ 183
‘a3 -TireSacrifice of Curisy aceepred, -
¢ - ot Goop glorffied and Simwers ..
.. o Taved, by the fare, + - .- 84
~24 ~“Communion-with Curise at his
-+ Table, by the fame, - - - g
.25 ~Sinand Holinefs, or theSaintsy va- .
-+ - rious Experiences, by the feme, 18§
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Hyux Page
21~ Praife for Pardon and fpiritual |
~ .Healing, Pfal. ciil. 1e=3. - - 24
22 CerisT a Prieft and King, and
: his Triumph over his Enemies, . -
, Plamex. - - - - « - 25
23 The Servants .of CHRIsST. re-
~dembled to the- Servants of
. Men, Pfal. cxvi. 16. - 27
22 The Reétitude of vamc Judg-
ments, and ‘Gop. faithful. in
affli€ting-hisSaints, P/ cxix.75. 28
25 Divine Mercy the Refuge of the
diftrefled Sinner, P/alm cxxx. 29
26  Praife for the Scripture-Aflurances
ef Divine Forngenefs Pfalm
©° CXXX. 3.. 30
27 The Exccllcncy and Plcafures of
. Chriftian Fellowfhip, P/ cxxxiii. 31
23 The Divine. Omniprefence and -
Omnifcience, Pf. cxxxix. 1—13.
‘ By Robert-Crattenden, Efq; - 32
29 The Dowry of Divine Wifdom,
4 - Prov.viill. 44=—36. - - - - 33
30 The Bleffing of Hope in Death; - -
.~ or Comfore in a dying Hour
carneftly implored, Prov. xiv.
- 32. By the Rev Samael Da‘ww, .
A. M. c-otom ot 34
3r Mankind 1gnorant of their feal ,
Good, Ecclef. vi. 12. - - 35
32 The Benefit of caﬂy chty, Ecclef :
Xil.h 1. - - - - -« - - 36
az '
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A TAsLE of the Hivins, Beak™l,
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33
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34
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35
36

37

4
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39
40

41
42

43

44
%5
46

-

- Ziong or the Church’s 81eﬁ'mg
i ‘and Pratfe; [ad xik. - -

TheRu:hes and Berpetuity of pr-
- ritual Bleflings, Jfa. xi. 3. -
The-GoSpcl-Fcaﬂt, {ﬁn XXV. 6 -
The fame, - - - -

‘The different States of Sinners and

Page
The Salvation and Triumpgh of :

3y

38
39
4°

IS

"Sdints tn the Wreck of Nature,” . .

Lzi. xxiv. 18==20. By theRev.
Saommel Davies, A M. - - -

Pious Breathings amidft general

. Wickednefs and Defolation, J/a.

.~ XXKil, 13==19. By the Rey.

~ Samuel Davies, A.M. - - -
Cmusq' our Shepherd, Ifai.xl.11.

‘Carist's Tendernefs to tthambs
‘of his Flock, Jfai. xL 11. - -

Gap :the Strength- of his People

. in the various Stages of .LlfC'y

- l/hz xL 30,31, - - - -
Comfort to the aged Sam:, I}‘w
- oxlvie 4. - - -

The higheft Heavcns, and humble

- Hearts the.Manfions of Jemo-

vaH, Jfai il 15, - - - -

On the fame, - -« -

Our Lorp’s Commiffion opc.ncd
by himfelf, Fzs. Ixi. 1——~3. com-
- pared with Lukfiv. 17.—21 -

The dreadful End of abwded and-

negleCted Privileges, Fer.viiizo.

43

43
44
45
46
';458

49
50

51
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X Tasisof rbi Himns, Book 1.
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47
| ,‘fﬁ
49
5Q
5t

Thc different Témpers and States

.of Stowers mnm&edg ?er.xvu :

S8 . -~
The Ghmts and B:kﬁlngs of. thc

- Kingdom of Carsr, fer xxii..

. By 6, B

The true Penitent.:the. Obj:& of
the Divine. Mnncy, 5‘0:. xxxx
L 18—20.: -

The BlefTings ﬁuwmgﬁom vame

- Forgivenefs, Fer. xxxi. 34. -

& wew Heart the Matter of. Gon‘s
« “Promife; and.of .our .Prayer,

- Ezck. XXXVi. 25, 26, 27ew37. -

Ob"cdicnce followed with the Dif-
" plays of the Divin; Mcn:y,
- Hof. vi-3. -~ -
The Pcmtcm $ Aﬂdrefs Hof xiv.
-x.....&-. n’&"—’q
Gop’s Affurance to the Pemtmt of
- forgiving Mercy, #of. xiv. 4. »
Gon s Aflurance to the Penitent of
-quickning Grace, Hof. xiv. 5.

National Judgments deprecated,

. and National Mercies pleaded,
- Amos iii. 14=6, By .the Rev.

‘Samuet Davies, A M. «. o -
On the fame. Bythe fame Author,
Obedieace :better’ than. Sacmﬂce,
. Micab vi. Gem8.0 & - - -
The Glories of Gop-in pax:domng

Sinners, Micab vii: 18, . By the
- Revs Samucl Dewiesy - AM.. -

- Pagh-
)

53
)

54
£6
57

58

Y

59
60

61
61
z .\

62
64

63

67
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A TasLe of the Hymns, Book L. .
Hyun Page
6o The Effufion of the Spirit¢ of Sup- .

.. plication, and its confequent
. Bleflings, Zech. xii. 20. - - 68
61 ‘The Evangelical Covenant, Zech. .
. Coxiil g .- - - - - - - 69 -

62 Curist’sTendernefsto the bruifed

% Reed and fmoking Flax. By = .

... the Rev. Samuel Davies, A.M. 4o
63 Preparation for Death and Eter-

nity, Matt. XXiv. 44. =~ - = 72
64 On the fame, Matt. xxiv. 44. - 73
65 Readinefs forDeath, Matt. xxv.10. 74
66 Baptifm .a Chriftian" Ordinance, -
T - Matt xxviil. 190 - - = = 75
67 The Song of Zacharias; or, Re-

. deeming Mercy celebrated; Luk.

: . i.68—80., - - -2l - - 76
68 The Song of Simeon; or, the joyful - *
' - Welcome to the Incarnate Sa- .

. viour, Lukeii. 28==32. - - ‘%9
69 Divine Forgivenefs, Luke vii. 47. 8o
=0 The one Thing needful generally -~ -
.. negletted. n%y the Rev. Samuel
: Davies, A M. - - - - - 81
st Joy in Heaven at the Converfion

.. of a Sinner, Luke xv. 20. . - ?z
22 The penitent’ Prodigal ; or, the ”~
.~ Mercy of God to retutning -

~ Sinners,: Luke xv. 11-=32. ~ - 83
73 Chriftian Patience, Luke'xxi. 19. 835

y  Curist’s Interceflion for Pefer an =~

... Encouragemeat for our Faith,

< - Luke &xi1i"31, 32 v «” = .. - BG6
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.HYMN

Pige

75 A V:ew of Cmusr by Faith, .

Fobn xii. 21, - - = = -

76 'Manfions of Glory preparcd by |

. Chriftour Forerunner, Fob.xiv. 3.
o7 - Curist’s Life the Security of the
* . Saints, Jobm xiv.19. - - -

78 _A Sight .of CHRIST by Faxth
- Jobn xix. 5. - -

79 T he Angel’s Vlﬁt apd Commlﬁion
- . 1o the Apottles, Afsv. 20, -

8o . Serving our Generation according -

. to.theDivine Will, 4fs xiii- 36.

87
88

. 90

9r
. 9

¢1 .The univerfal Call of Gop" to™ .

“Repentance, A&s xvii. 30. Mv
the Rev, Samuel Davies, A,
82 .The Soul,convinc_edpf—,Sin, or

Felix trembling, 4f7.xxiv.24,2 5.«

83 .Sinners cendcmmd, but, not de-

{pairing, Rom. iii. 19. Ca

-84 .The Nature and Progrefs of Jnﬁx-
, . fying. Faith, Rom. v. 1. -

85 Chriftians dead to Sin, and alive

- - toGop through ]zsvs Cmusr,
. Rom. vi. 11. - -

86 Chriftians live to Gon, Rom Xiv. 8

87 . Chriftians die to Gop, Rom. xiv. 8..

93
%4
.95
-. 96
. 98

99
100

‘88 . The Chriftian Race, 1Cor. ix.:24, 25.

. and Heb, xil. 1,2, ~-. - - =
89 The Inititution of the LomD’s.
SupeiRr, 1.Cor. Xi. 23=26. -
" A crucified Saviour the Food' of-
. theChriftian’s Faith, 1Cor.xi.2 4.

a4

101
!
102
S

103
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AT abLt of ihe Hyis, Bosk 1.
“H’?MN " Pge
- Chtiftigns g \iifw Thanks at the -
- Tableoft eeronv ;1Corxii24. 105
. 92" 'Wineé the fatred Embler of the ° ¢
© 7 Redeemer’y Blaod, 1 Cor. 2tk £5. 106
93 The Chriftians Triahph over -
T Death aAd thé Grave, 1 Cor.
" §54=58. - . - « <Tu- 307
94 ’ic Promxfcs of the Gofptl the
Al‘guménté to Obedience, 1Cor. - *
S LAt « e o~ d 108
95 Thvifibles to be preferred o -
: Things vxﬂble, 2 Cor. v, 18, 109
96 The fante, -« v+ = &« - 1#0
97< 'I‘He benf’bftl of the Géfpd :
£Y - einidlt the Ravages of Death,
o Gorew t, - o b . bl 3dy
* 298" Meetnefs for Heaven e Work
" of Gob, 4T V. 80 « « -ill3
“99", Chnﬁzaf}s whlk by Faith and not -
by slght, B Cd)‘; \'é 74"‘- “ .. "3
‘Jx‘oo- "Fhe Bleflednels of ah Abftnce -
frot she -Body, und Prefende =3
with the Lord, 2C V.8 - 114
Pox - Acccptance with-Gos the Chrif-
f2o0 tian's Abitioh, 2Cw. 9.9 96
xéz Theﬁmijadgmnrmcw‘v 10. 147
108! “Gép befbechifig Sinhets to be te- - 3
2>t - conciled to himfelfy 2 Cor.vi 20, 1 1 8
104¢ “Thasksio Gop forJksus Cmuw,
ST - aler) Bt 5. =1 e = .
105 ‘Semﬁxmmuﬁmmﬁv tz sol )
LU By theaev.&malbams 120

[
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.108
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Jl Tamy of theHvrms; Book L
Wiil-doing - the Chriftian’s per- -

petual Duty,- Gal, vi.g. - -

 Imication of Deidy the Duty of a :
. - Chrifiag, Epb,w. 1. =~ .« -

The Chnﬂ:anAnnonr, pr vi,
- 10~19.
CHRIST ehe *Chn(hans Llfe,

.. PhLic21. & s e = -

LU0

TLX

3
314

115

The Chriftian’s Refolations to
live 10 Carest, Phif i 28, -
Holinefs and- Comfort Jmplorcd
fram theFatherand: Sna,z!l‘bef
H. 1'6 17 » -

: Sadvarion byCums'r forthc chlcf

of Sinners; 1 Tim. i. 15. .« -
Jasus the Saviour of Smntrs,
1 ¥im. 1. 18.. > - o -
The Light- of - Namrc, and the

Light of the Gofpel compaud .
130

2 Tim. ili. 18. -~ ropro-
The Gofpel the and,m Holx-

.. wefs, Tt . 11, ~n r

116.

,i17.

31;1 8

119

Salwation of . Gracc, and nat of
Works, 74t iii. 5, 6, 7.

Page
I Z.I
I 2~2
123
-.125

126

127

127

L

128

s

132

133

The Merits of ;Cuams.ﬁxc Re— 1
... fuge of theSianer, or the Con-
duc of the Munflayer aad the

Believer compared, Heb. vi 18,

Disections for the Chriftian Race, -

. Hab. xik 1,2, w.mm -
Prayer for San&ification and
growing Holinefs, Heb. xiii.
20, 2L - - - = - - -
as. ~

134
135

136~
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JHyMN Page
120 . The final Perfeverance of Samts, .

S ) R R I

. Faith the Mean of thc Samts

.= - Perfeverance, 1Pet.i5 = - 138
. The Saint’s compleat Salvdtion ~
- at the Commg of CHRIST,

. 1Peiig. - - - 2139
323 - The. Privileges and Hopcs of
o1 Saints, 1 Jobniii. 1, 2, 3.~ - L40
114; Chriftian Privilege and Pm&xce, '
. ~Jude 20, 21. - - - -7 -i141
xz5 Afcnpnon of Praife to Jesus
- CHRIST, -Rew.i..5. - .- - 142

‘126. The Second Coming of CuiisT,
o= Rewidopo -1 2~ e - 143
127 "The Redeemer’s Dominion oker -
“zi - Death and the. mvnﬁble World
, .: Rew. 1. 18. = -i144
128 Dn the famc, .ie o -la -1145
¢ ;29— iritual Want and Mifery con-
Ted and the Communication.
- of fpmtua] Bleflings.implored,
»> Rewv. iii. 17, 18. By the'Rev.c
<. i - Sammel Davies, AML '~ - - 14 7
‘130-2 » Applying for Relief to- the All-¢ -
- {ufficiency of Curist, Rew. iii.

. .17, 18. By the Rev.. Samuel
PR ;Da'vie.r', AM: - - - - -,148
»31.- The Sinner's: Welcome to. the:« .
- Watcrof Llfc,. Rev. xxii.. 27. 149,
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Hrux

53
54
55

“ 66
. an Hymn adapted to a. New

57

59-

“A Mdrmng Hymn, - - . -

An Evening Hymn, - -

Pardon and Purification: 1mplored
an Hymn adapted w a New
Year’s Day, - - - - - -«

Adjoining outfelves to the Lorbp,

Year’s Day, - - - - -
Acquaintance with Curistthe beft
ualification for preaching hlS
Gofpel,.an Hymn for Mini
Under - Shepherds provided by
Curist the great Shepherd, an
Hymn fuited to an Ordination,
Churches theNurferies of Heaven,
an Hymn fuited to an Ordina-
tion, - - -

* Minifkers quxckcned to Dut:y, an

Hymn fuited to an Ordination,
Hymn for the Firft of May, -
On a Yearof thieatmngDrought,
On:a Year of threatning Rain, -
On a plentiful Harveft, - - -
The Saint’s Confolation. amidt
. Deftru&ion: by Fire, - - -

- Thanksgiving for Vi&ory .over

our Enemies, - - - -
On the Earthquake atLg/&m, -

. On a Storm of Thunder, - -
- The univerfal Diffufion. of the

- Gofpel promifed by Gop, and
- pleaded by his Pcoplc, in

Pégc
222
224

, 227
228

- 229

230
23
232
233
235

236

237

239
240

feven Parts,. - - - -~ - - 242
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To find any HYMN by dhe firftLine:

N.B, The Letters »4, i, denete, the-I* or 1}
Book : The F:;«m direét to the Hyan.

R B

A

. AFuxc'npm of [ thoufand Kutds - b 38

A lqng _extepded Train of Ycats 4%
And be it fo shag til} this Howr - .+ . .,4.,, 5
And is it yet, dear Lonn, a Doubt - b 19
Another Day has wing™ its thht - b 54
‘Another Year hus roll'd away + +- & 96
A Rate we hive to ten < - « -+ u 88
As Wells of pureft Water yield - - & 4 34
At Zim yb:ghly favourd Guges - @ 13

)

B B )

‘Bchold he, comes; th’ incarnate Gon - a 126
Behold the Body of our Lorp - - a go
Blet is the Man who hever walks - a 3
-Brethren, und highly lov'd of Gop - & lgz
.-q

But juft before eur Loxn’s Afcent
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Eternal Spirit, Source of Light - - &

‘Father, we fpurn terre

{

Give Gk;ry to th’Eternal Gop - -~

. Great are th’ Advantages beftow’d. - -
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L TheSaint waiting for bis.great Change.

Jos xiv. 14, 15. Short Metre.

Hroven all the Days of Time
That Heav'n allots to me,
With Patience I will wait the Changc,
Fixt by fupreme Decree :
II.
That Change, that gives my Fleth
.. To dwell - with Earth and Night,
That Change, . that gives:my Soul to foar
Away to Worlds of nght
S A T B
Thou, LORD, fhalt found thc Call
-In intermitting Breath,
In icy Cold, and ‘mortil Dews,
’1 he Harbmgers of Death
oWt B« IV. That



Ainat sl han

e - "H.rY M 'N B |
" fhic Call wil T obey, T
And anfwer, ¢ Lorbp,. I come;

« O take my longing Soul away ! Voo
-0 take a Pngnm Home! ?

“The Work of thme own Hands, - l

. The Charalters divine, __ .

Imprefs’d, inwrought thro’ all my Pow’rs,
Thou wile av0t$h .as thme.

Wxth thelr rich Luftres crown’d
< ln their fuli Beauties drefy; - -
My Spirit fhall afcend to Thee
To be for ever bleft.
VIL -
['I‘h()u wilt Teceive thy Child
Into thy kind Embrace, :
T’ enjoy without a Cloud or Frown
The Vifions of thy Face;
: VI o
While the forfaken'Clay - |
--Shall flumber in the Greaind, .. ’
fn fun-like Glories to anife g
At the. laft Trumpet’s Sound.]

II. The Saints T rmmpb over. Deatbuh tbe
Views of & glorious Rqﬂm&‘wﬁ

]on XiX. 25—27. Long Metre S

.
) Tno noifom Sores corrode my Flaﬂa ‘
And, cruel Slanders blaftiny. Fame, .
Yet my divine Redeemer-. lives, -
And he will own my.injurd Name.
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IL .
Ere long the Lorp of all fhall rife- -
With full Dominion o’er the Duft*;
What Millions then fhall ffart to Life, =
While Lands and Scﬁs refign their Truft? |
) . oo
What tho® infukting Warms devour-
This Skin, thefe Vitals, and this Flefh,
Yet ip this Body 1 fhall fee - - .
My Goo, upbuilt by him afrefh 2
' |

I fhall beheld Him- for my Self ;.

Him, not a Stranger, Ifhall view,
Tho’ firft to Rotrennefs the Grave - ,
My Reins wishta me fhall fubdye.

Henee fprin m.yPatiéncc,' hence my Hape
InWeal 'nl;ﬁsv Pains, and {wift. Decay: = -
Fiith fees beyond the Glooms:of Death-
The Glories of eterna} Day. . s
UL The Bigfed Man. Long Metre, *
L . BE R
Bu:s'r is the Man, who never walks |
Where Sinners would entice his Feet, -
Who ftands not in their crooked Ways,
Nor dares afcend ;hclﬁco&’cr7s Seat;
o |
But in the Statutes of the L.orp
Enjoys a Fountain of Delight:
With thefe he confecratés his Day,
With thefe his waking. Hours at Night. -

- . '!n:ﬁdad of be fpatl flard irparz the'Earth, the;Paﬁ'age
g’-}}; be rendered; be Jball -rie-with Dominion over the
. Lo . B oo
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111, )
His Soul hall flourith like a Tree,
‘That -on fome River's Margin thrives,
And from the inexhaufted Streams
An‘undecaying Llfc dcnvcs

[When in the Circlc of the Year
Autumn returns, its Boughs are feen
Bending with Fruit; its ample Leaves -
. Are dreft with ncv‘cr-fadmg Green.]

But, Sinnets, diff ’rent is your Lot,
‘Who Gop and his good Ways defpife :
How will your Souls be fwept away, i
Like fcatt’ rmO'Chaﬂ" whcn hirlwinds rife?

%now that th’ Ungodly fhall not ftand,

hen Gop his Judgment-feat afcends,

Nor take their Place at his right Hand |

Among his Servants and his Friends. ] e
VIL. - "

The Gob of Righteoufnefs approves -

The Path, where Saints their Progrefs bend,

But Sinners Ways, tho® ftrew’d with F low’ rs,

In"Horror and Perdition end.

1V. Tbe Divine Glories dzj})/ayed in Cbzldrm,

and the beft Defires 0f pious Parents fﬂr )

- their young Oﬁprmg
PSAL vinis : Long Metre
‘I

O LORD, our Lorp, thy Glory ﬁl]s [
The Earth, and all the-heav’nly Hills;

Beyond all Bounds its Reign extends, -

Beyond all Heighe its Blaze afconds.

]
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- IL
Ev’n Babes and Sucklings join to raife
Their Songs to their Creator’s Praife :
Intcrib’d on all their mortal Frame
We read the Wonders of thy Name.

‘ ITi. o
[Their Eyes, their Hands, their Bones, and
The amazihg Springs of Life within, (Skin,
The branching Veins, the beating Heart,
Are Triumphs of th’ Almighty’s Art.]

. Iv. -

Stll more illuftrious the Difplay

Of Deity in Reafon’s Ray:

Souls a divine Extrattion thow,

And with their ,Fathér’s Image glow.

But, while with wond’ring Eiyes we trace
The Gop of Nature in+our Race,

O may he fend his Spirit down ,

In fov’reign Pow’r, :;xd Grace unknown! -
His holy Lincaments be theirs!

‘For thefe we pour our daily Pray’rs; .
For Love, for Truth, and Righteoufnefs,
All thdt can confecrate and blefs.

o : VIL.

Thus fhall we leave a Race behind

To live for Gop, and for Mankind ;

Or, if our Children firft fhall die,

They firft fhall mount the blifsful Sky.

: VIIL ‘

{O Lozrp, our Lorp, while Life-remains, :
Our Lips fhall lifp at Zion’s Strains,

But, when in Heav’n the Song we raife,
Sublime as Heav’n fhall ‘be the Praife.]
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V. The Saints Happinefs, or

Gobp their Salvation. , )
PsaL. xvm 46. Short Metre., - &
I .

TH E great Jenovau reigns . . - !
Upon a Throne fublime, v i

And from his own Eternity o i
Sees the wide Waftes of Tlme g

I1.

(L Thls great _IEHOVAH s mine,” .
The Saint in Rapture cries, ., .
< And to this everlaftin Rock LT
“ My _}oyful Spmt DR 1
sl Ty
s From this unmortal Spnng ,J t
« fmmenfe Salvation flows,” = = . o
s And with the Waonders of his Lové i@
o My grateful Bc;%)m glows: * " g:f
i
« His Name fhall'be my Song, . .. =
«« While Life and Breath are Fni’n,' ’ A

« And his unceafing Praife fhal i

* Thro’ all the Days of Heav’ ”

VL. Tte Divine-Glories’ dg}[flay’d in the Works
‘ of Creation and rovidence. .
PsaLm xix. 1=—=7. . =

,B(y’ Joszvn Anmsou, Efq, o ~§

i

THE fpacnous F!rmament on hlgh Ty

With all the blue ethereal Sky, .
The fpangled Heav’ns; a fhining F) mmc, )
Thair great Original proclaim, - - B

PR
F



HYMN VI . 3
Th’ unwearied. S_un from Day to Day
Does his Creator’s Ptm’x; dilplay, * - -

And publifhes 10 ev’ty Land
The Work of an .A}mngnye Hand
. H.

Soon as the Ev’ning Shades prevaxl \
The Moon takgs wp: the :wondrous TFale,
And nightly tq the lif'ning Earth
Repeats the Story of “herBirth: :
Whaile all-the Stars, tﬁair round her burn, |
And all the Plapets'in thetr Furn, - -
Confirm the Tidings as they roll; -
And fpread ehe Txueh from: Polc to Pole.

- il O vl . . e
What tho in fql?mn Sa]ence all
Move round-the ¢hark’ ten‘c&nal JBal]
What tho nd feal Vigice nox‘ Sound-
Amidft their radian ¢ Dibs be: fqund
In Reafon’s Ear th all mjeiqe, o
And ut(erfohh Zfloﬂous Voice, - -
For ever fingidg: & they‘ﬂ“ne, Cirte
«“ The Hand ;§h3§ made; us is divime.” - - -

- VIL. GO'D em' féeplrerd.
"PsaLwM; xxili.
By Jou PH: ADD‘I‘SON, Efq,
[N !l -, ,\ e - -

THEunLoan my'IPnﬁufer.ﬁ)aﬁ prep are, .

And feed me with a Shepherdls Ca.t‘c ;
His Prefence fhall my ‘Wants fu ply,
And uard me with a watchiullg

oon-day Walks he fhall a;tend

And il my Mid-aight Hours defend. o
..... & 440 - He When

[
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I
When in the fultry Glebe 1 faint,

Or on the thirfty Mountain pant,

To fertile' Vales, and dewy Meads
My weary wand’ring Steps he leads,
Wheie peaceful Rivers, foft'and flow,

Amidft the verdant Landfcapc ﬁow. .
I

I1.
Tho’ in the Paths of Death 1 :read
With glopmy Horrors overfpread, -
My ﬁedfaﬁ Heart fhall fear no 111,

For thou, O Lorp, art with- me l’nll; N

Thy friendly Crook fhall give me Aid,

And guide me thro’ the dreadful Shadc. -
1v, e

Tho’ in a- barc and ¥ gcd Way

Thro’ devious- lonely Wilds I ftray; : -

Thy Baunty thail my Pains beguile,
‘The barren Wildernefs fhall fmile,

With fudden Greens and Herbage. crdwn’d,
And Strcams fhal};murmug all a;onnd. .

VIIL " Paternal Advices, ér ‘Rules for 4h ‘

- boly and bappy Life..

Psawm xxxw n_.zz Common Metrc.

YE ¢ hlldren, hcad-:’en fQ my Vorcc,

For good Advice. 1 give ;

s

My .Lips fhall teach the Fear of- G%hr, ey

:By wmch your Sauls fhall hvo. Cdnol

Do you: dcﬁrc a Lcngth of Llfc, ‘
And that your Days may roll

In unmolefted Peace and Joys - . -
2Tl you have reach’d your Goal ?

Ca

i
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: HIL S
From pois’nous Slander guard your Tongue,
From hypocritic. Art,. .
From Murder, Robbery, and Wrong -
In ev’ry Form depart. =
o ' tv.
Leg your Munificence on all
efcend, like Ev’ning Dew,
And Peace, that dear Delight of H:=av’n,
With all your. Pow’rs purfue. )

[The righteous Lowrp his Saints beholds -
With 4 propitious Eye, o '
And ever open is his Ear
T’ attend their fofteft Sigh.
. - ‘Vl . - ' -

Aginft Transereffors he has bent
In gloomy i‘mwns his Face, .
Refolv’d in Vengeance for theirCrimes
Their Mem’ry to erafe. *°
v L
The Righteous cry, Hor ¢ry in Vain,
Heav’n bows to their Camplaint ;
Mercy on fwifteft Pinions flies
~To fuccour every Saint.
. . oo VL SO
To Penitents, that mourn their Crimes;:
The LogDp is ever neary - R
And to the Groans of broken Hearts | -
He lends a gracioys Ear. -
PR SR l’x o

Tho’: Trouble, ii'ke'&a -l._)eluge,"roars, o
And,@%r the Righteous:rolls, . ., .
The Lorp, omnipoient to-fiave;

.Suftains and cheers theéir Souls.
B 5 X. Nor



19 "H Y MIN IX

X, .
Nor are thexr Souls alone his Care, o
Their Bodies he refpefts, . © = :
Their Limbs unbtoken blefs his Pow'r, -

His Pow’r their Lunbs prote&s.]

Vengearice fhall fmlte the Rebels dead, :
That dare their Gop difown, ‘

And they that hate his Saints fhall die v )

Beneath his angry Frown.

- XII.
Gob is the Refuge of his Saints,
And they that truft his Pow’r
Shall fee Him in Salvation rife,
And hail ‘the br fsful Hour.

}X- The Glories of tbe Redemer’:
S Pn:[on and ngdom. '

Psarm xlv. 10—y,

ot

-

MY T houghts on. glotxous Sub_}c&s roll :

 Sublime: Conceptions fill my Soul:
~The Honours long-prepard. Tll fing, , y
The Honours -of my Gop and King, |, -
1L RS /)‘I;,)f

None of the Sons of Adam’s Line v

Like thée ii heavnly Beauties fhiné: - =

Grace from thy Lips- divinely flows; ...
lmmorml Bhfs thy GOD bcﬁoWs. 2]

DS

Long Met'rc. _

I As-
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Il
Array’d ‘in Afmom-, mighty Lorp *,
Gird: on thy Thigh thy conqu’ring Sword
Thy Chariot of Salvatien climb, - '
And ride in Majeity fublime, S

iv.
Thron’d on thy Word; ‘that, as it fies,
Shall the rejoicing World: far rize,
'With Mecknefs, Tmth and xghteoufnefs,
All that can <beatmfy aﬂd bles -

ThincFiand, odt—ﬁretch’d in Strength d)vme,
Shall in iltiiftrious Wonders fhine;

" And ev'ry pointed Shaft it throws
Is fure to pierce thy ﬁubbom Foes'y

S;ubbom no more,; they humbly bead . T

. Their Knees, their.fupplianc Hunds gxtend :

Thy Grace extraly the raokling Darts,

Binds up, and heals their wounded Hearts.

VIIL

They feel the ftrong Conftraings ‘of Love,

And with a fwift De’lxorht they move

To execute thine whole Commandst -

Thine are their Hearts, and Toengues, and
Hands. .- 5

. Tbc Ambw lm verﬁﬁed t!:c ;d. 4th, and sth
Verfes of the Plalm accerding to the following View
of the Uriginal. * Gird thy Sword upon thy Thigh,
* O mighty. -In Honour 3{cend ; ride upon the Word
* of Truth, Mecknefs, and Righteoufnefs, Thy right
“ Hand, thall ‘tench thee wondesful Thmgs. “Thine
“ Arrows are fharp, fo thag the People may fall under
* thee. The Enemies of tﬁe King qordially [ubm!t

* themfelves.”
. VAIL {Great

)

)
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o ViIL
[Great Gop, thy Throne of Glory ftands,
- Not built on Time’s precarious Sands, -
Than Rocks or Mountains more fecuge, -
~ And fhall thro’ endlefs Years endure..

IX

The Sceptre.of thy Majefty. - .+ .. ™
In Rectitude is fway'd by Thee; ;
Thy fixt Abhorrence Sin excites;, « . ;-
In San@ity thy Soul dellght;s

ence Gop, -thy Gov, for ever thine .
n Bonds of Union moft divine, . =
O’cr all thy Brethren rais’d thide Head,
And there his richeft Un&ion fhcd 1.

X. The Church’s Safety and Huppinefs amt'e_f/%
- general Calamity awd Terror. -

PSALM xlvi. 1—5 Common Metrc

rd

OD. is the Refuge, Gon the Strcngch
Cf ev’ry pious Soul;
Gob is the Anchor of our Hope,
‘When threatning Billows roll.
I
Should Earth remove, fhould Rocks be: rent
And whelm’d beneath the Deep,
Yet fhall our Minds fecure from Fear: -
Their pcaccful Tenor keep. .
1T
‘What tho’ the Sea in Thunder roars, ; .
And hurls againft the Skies -
Pefiance in ten thoufand Waves, Y
"That like the Mountains rife::
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What tho’ Surge- ru(hmg upon Surge
All-Banks'and Bounds burits o’er,
While Rocks. to, their Foundations quake -
Amxd{t th’ immenfe Uproar :
V.

Thcre is a- River. all Divine, N

That, gliding foft and flow,
Delights the City of our Gob,

His facred Sear below.

© VL
Jenovan in his Zion dwells; -
"~ Her Centre is his Throne: )

* How can fhe fear who knows, and feels
. Omnipotence her own? ° .

XL Pa‘rdomng Merey.
Psu.M li. g. Common Metre.

T,
Orciveness l—Blefling moft divine !
- It cancels all our Guile, :
T obtain whofe Grace the Lamb of Gop
.. His Blood on Calv’ry fpil. “
1

.. Freely. it flows on Rebels down
pon a crimfon Flood :

Pris'ners of Death, and Heirs of Hell

. JAre rcconc:l’d to Gob. - . e
1L ' .

How wide ‘the’ mighty Mercy- fpreads 2
Sms of enormous Size,

And countlefs as the Ocean’s Sands,
Fprowencfs nullifies. -
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. IV, o -

Irrevocable 1s the Grace, -~ '+ .o
~"And when the direful Docm -

Is- once revers'd bﬂght Prdi])e&s 'nfe e

Of endlefs Life -to come:: A
V. .

O let our Criimes, all-gratious Gon, R
By Thee be all forgw n, v

Chafe their eremendous Glooms away, - I
And grant a Ghmpfe of Heav'n! .

XIL Tk Loving-kindnefs of Gon Zc’t;‘er.

‘than Lgfe
PsaLm Axiii. 3 Long Mttre,

HY Favours, rac;qags Gow, appear -
T Thro’ “all the g rcle of the Yef:}-j
And Night to Day, ‘and Day to-Night
Repeat thy Mercies wath Dehtﬂu

1. - .
The Sinner with the Saint receives
‘What thine unbounded Bounty gives, ,
And all withour Diftinction fhare ’

“Thine Earch, and Raip, ‘and Sun, and Alr;

HI.
But, Lorp; befides thy gen'ral Love, - &
Let me thy fpecial Mercy prove; . “
Mercy thou beareft to thineown, - -2,
The Mercy of thmt ‘Heart and- Throne.

This fhall fyltain and checr the' Sou‘!
‘When Waves of huge. Afliétion ro!l

And kindle Day thro® all ite Powtrd, - '\ '

‘When Darknefs all around it low’;s., i
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XIIL' The Di;'ine‘Bn'/igﬂitjy.' -

 Psawm lxv, Long Metre.,

AT Zion's h: hly favour’d Gates,

O Gobp, a Shout of Praifes waits ¢
That-Vow, which in Diftrefs we made,.
Shall in harmonious Songs be paid.

To Thee, O Lorp who heareft Pmy r,
All Tribes, all Nations fhall repair, o
And offer, with Delight unknown,
Their Supplications at thy Throne.

518

Aoamﬁ' our Souls our Sins prevail ;
Our Hearts defpond, our Spirits fail;
But Thou wilt all our Crimes forgwc,
And bid the moummg Rebcls, i Lrve S

lmmcafurably blci’c 13 he,
Who feparated, Lorp, by Thee,
May worthip ‘at thy facred Fect;
And wn thy Palace fix his S:at
V..
By Streams of heav’nly Grace fupply’d
‘We fhall be amply fatisfy’ds - . :
The Sreams that from thy Temple ﬂow, s
And water all thy Courts bclow -
. VL
By Deeds of awful Rtghteoufnefs
Thou wile thy kind' Regard expréfs-
To us, thy -chofen Heritage, - '
o Thou ous Sucngth from Agc to Age’
.« NIl The



16 HYMN XIL
VII.

The Lands beneath the utmoft Sky:

Upon thy Providence rely,

And Ifles, that diftant Seas. cmbrace,

In Thee their Hopes fecurely place.

VHIL.
Up-rals’d and fertled by thine Hand,
On.their broad Bafe the Mountains &and. ‘
Strength without Rival, without Bound,
Glrds Thee, O drcad JEHOVAH‘. ! round.

Thine Orders lay thc Storm to fleep,
Arppeafe the Roarings of the Decp,
And with fuperior Pow’r affuage
The People s more t;(‘muhuous Rage

The Realms at Nature’s fartheft Bound
Thy Tokens own with Awe profound ; -
And at thy Call the Morn and Eva .. -

Roll round, and blefs the Earth and Heav n.‘

. XL

Each Year thou vificeft the Earth,

And giv’ft the bloommg Spring her Blrth
And from thine heav’nly Stores the Rams
Defcend, and water Xz\lll the Plains.

| P o

All Nature fecls her potent Gon' g ,
The Harvett {prings from ev’ry Clod ;

Thus thy paternal Mercy grants = - T

A large Supply for )?uman W.mts
HI

The Ridges drmk the living Strcams, NP

‘With Plenty ev'ry Furrow teems;.
Thé Ground grows fofter by each Show X,
Acd boafts new Riches ev’ry Hour.
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X|V.
The Year is with thy Goodnefs crown’d,.
Thy Footfteps fcatter Bleflings round ;
The Defert . {miles with vérdant Pnde,
And Hills exult onX ev’ry Side. .

Flocks browze in Peace .the flow’ ry Field,
The Vales their golden Harveﬁ yield.
How.rich'the Gx%a around us pourdd -
And be the Giver, Gov, ador d.j.

XIV Gon the Hearer of Prayer. R
Psat M lxu 2. Long Me;rel.,

I R P
HOU art thc éon that heareft Pray Ts
We to thy Throne of Grace repairy: '
And, pro[’ctatc at thy-facred Eect, C0
For cv Ty, needful Good entreat. .
]Io '
The Pavours of thy(;Provxdcncc,
Health, Peace; -Provifion, 'and Defence)
Grant, if thy ~Wifdom fees moft fit, -
If not, O teach us to fubmit.
B 1) PR
But for the Blcﬁ'mgs of thy Grace,
The Smiles of .thy propitious Face,” .
The univerfal Cure of Sin,, ...« . *
The Sores wuhout, and Plaguc thhm, .

For Comforts thro’ Llfc’s rugged Way, )
For Manfions 'in eternal Day, - - .
For thefe inceflant we implore,

Wrettle, nor give the Conflict o'er. .- L
’ . SN £ Thefe
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V.
Thefe Mercies, Lorp, let us partakey -
We afk them for Emanvsi’s Sake:
Let us in Him, thy Beft-belov’d,. S
Be all united, all approvid! . . - ..

XV Gon ottr “only Happmq[}
Psaim lxxm. 25. . Long Metze.‘

e -

WHOM havcl LORD, in Hcav n, but
. Thee? :

Heav’n only is a fplendid Wafte,

A dull Imprrfonment to me, =

Unlcﬂe, thy Love is Jny Repaﬁ: .

Tho Haﬁthgah@ of the Slky,
The Songg of: Angels and: of - Samu
To-me can y:cld no Harmony,
Unlefs my ‘Gop, hlstPrefencc grants
Srn L7 0
Blefk: with- ihyCoumy, ‘my Gon, :
Amidft the Vifions of thy- Face, S
Earth is a defpicable Clod;: - Tt
Nor does it wear one tempting Grace.

Its Wealth is buo a pamted Toy,

Its Honour but an aery‘Sound, -+

Its Pleafure but a Drop of JJoy, - - - i

That often leaves a fe(t’nncr Wound
V.

o
. . . !“

I

As Flames afcend to Jom thc Sun, L
As Rivers haften to the Sea, S
So to thine Arms, my Gopy 1 rom, . o0 v
"Eo find my Life, my All in Thee,
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XVE  TheSainé's Suppert amidlk diffelving
Nature. -
PsaLx Ixain. 26.

Commen Metre.

I Fee this fceble Frame of Flefh, -
I feel this.Heart decay; *

My Blood almoft forgets to flow, | )
My lab’ring Lungs to play:

Death foorr will fmk me to the Duft ;"
Earch wiil to Earth be laidj

But why fhould Captives, - when: theierﬂ‘-
‘Are falling, be difmay’d?

IIL
When this frail Tenement of Clay
Shall all in R\;mu lie, 1t
My Soul fhall wing its joyful thlhr, T
And claim: her:narive Sky :«
IV,
When not 4 Friend can give his Aid, -
When vain the laft Effort, -
My Gob fhall prove a Rock unfeen, - -
And ylc}d a ﬁrm Support' SEEE

I

And, when the dymg Strife is o'er,
And P'm difmifs’d from Clay,

His Love fhall be my Source of Blifs
Through ‘Heav’n’s etcrpal Day.

‘ XVII. The
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XVII. The Beauty of the LorD upom bis
Peagple..

‘PsaLm xc. 17, .
AShorc Mctrc

LET thy Perfe&lons, Lorp, .
O’er us diffufe their Rays!
O let thy Wifdom guide our Steps
) Through Life’s perplexing Maze !
I1.

O may thy Pow’r preferve
Our Souls from ev’ry Harm
And let our Weaknefs lean fecure . -
On thine upholding Arm! . .
111,
O may. thine Holinefs
In perfect Beauty fhioe, . -
And prove qur high celeftial Birth -
By Lineaments Divine ! :
1V.
And let thy Goodnefs too
On us its Bleflings pour,
Nor once withhold its living Streams
Till our deparnno Hour!
V.
Then take us to thine Arms,
To dwell with Thee above,

Where all thy Glories fhall bé feen = -

In all the Joys of Liove!

XVIII. Gop

e

=]
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XVIIL. Gob prefent. with bis People in
rouble

"PsaLM xci. 15 Short Metre,

THE World thh Sin is fown,
We the fad Harveft reap,
And, prefs’d beneath unnumber'd Woes,
Lancrmfh and groan, and weep.

And not the Vlle alone,
But ev’n the choiceft Saints =
Bow with Affli¢tion’s heavy IL.oads,
"‘And pour their [long Complamts :
II

"But ftill a gracxous Gop
Is prefent with his Aid,

Suftains them with his pow’ 'eful Arm,*
And gilds the gloomxe(’c Shade.

Then let not Samts repine
Beneath the Pains: they feel: .
Their Gop has fov’reign Might to help,
And fov'reign Grace to “heal.
V.

Some facred Good may grow '

From Trouble’s bitter Root,
And through Eternity extend.

The Bleflings of its' Fruit.

VI.

We are but Strangers here,

Our Manfions are on high : )
Bleft be the quick’ning Goad that {peeds

Cur Progrcis to the Sky.

- XIX. Tt
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XIX. Ve Divine Declargtions to Sisvars,
PsaLm xcv., 7. Common Metre:

‘ J EAR what the Oracle of Goa

"Declares, to all Mankind 5
< Sinners ye are, involv’d in Gmlt,
« To endlefs Wocs confi ign'd:

“« Smncrs ye are, dcprav’d, Jmpum,
« So refolute to ftray
¢ That over ev’ry Fence you break,
« And rufh’ thfi'[downWard Way :
1
¢« But there is Mercy with yeur Gos ;
« I'm ready to forgiyes
¢ For you my Son has fhed his Blood )
“« He dy’d rhat’ you mxght dive :

% A Fountain too my Love prepares,

« A Remedy for Sin,
« To heal the noifom Sores WLtheut,
. ¢« The raomg Placruc within :

[« To the qub’rancc of my Grace

« I your Accefs invite;
¢ No Bars, no Swords obftrut the Way ;
« To give is rny Delwht :

¢« If you will not nbcy my Call

« But fpurn my -proffer *d Love,
« The Beams, that would have. bleft youg
- Souls,

« Shall-Flames of Vengeance prove :

S g

)
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VIIL
« But, if 3 you: heatken to. my Voice,
“ Rogen’rete and forgiv'n,
« At Dea.th immortal Life is yours,' .
« And all thcv 1?%1& of Heav'a.”} .
1
Thefe Declarations {from abowve
We thankfuly receive:
O may the Gop, xhat: gives the :Call;
The Gracr: t’;obcy stagive! . .

'XX. T Namra aﬂd Glories bf 2he -
- Dévine  Daminion.
Pswz.m xcm.x, :

3 5 .
SAY to the Earth Jmovm—x rexgns
Upvoh @ Thrane ekalred high,
From Land to Land, from World to World
Declare this fov*fexon ‘Majetty.
°IIL

He,. ©'er the'Umverfe he ‘made, -
With Wifdom .infinice.. prefides 5
And, to 'fulfil his great Defigns,

Permics, reftrains, . mli{pum, and guides,

By Equity’s unerring Line
In all his Actions he proceeds:.

- He grarits Salvation to his Saints,
And burls his Wrath on.impious Deeds. .
1v.

Nature, that’s govern’d by his Wil -
T hrough all her Mwouians, -all her Frame,
T'c Men, uaworthy of his Care, !
Does his unbounded Love. prodlaim..

B V. When
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V.
When Time and lower Worlds' explre,
Jenovaw’s Kingdom fhall endure, :
Wide. as th’ Extents of Heav’n and Hell
And as Eternity fecure.
VI.
Lorp, to thy guardian Pow'r we fly
In all our Perils, all our Woes; -
Our thel’ring Ark, and Centre Thou,
Where we our Confidence repofe.
VIIL.
Like ‘as the Sun all Nature’s Face .
ith Smiles of radiant Blifs arrays,
Thy Reign illumes the Walks of Life,
And fills our Hearts with Joy and Pra.xfe 1

XXI. Praife for Pardon and jj)mt:wl Healmg.

‘" Psavim diii. 1—3. Short Metre.

L ,
HOW num’rous and how grea.r. -
Our Sins-around us rife ! .
For Multitude, like Qcean’s Sands,"
. "Like Mountains . for their Sue'
II.
How wonderful that. Love -
To vile Offenders fhown, -
“ThatLove, that hides th’ unnumber’d Sands, -
... And melts tbcll}’lountams down !
1
Sin’s dire Diftemper reigns, '
* And vitiates all our Pow’ rs,
Foul, like a Leprofy, it ftains;!
' And, Lke:a Plague, devours : tB
Lo L ut
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1v,
But Grace divine defcends,
And heals the fierce Difeafe ;
Sickfefs to heav’nly Health fucceeds,
. And Pain is hufh’d in Eafe.

. V. . .
Then blefs the Lorp, my Soul,
With Joy his Mercies trace,
Nor let Oblivion overwhelm
The Wonders of his Grace.
- VI.
Praifes fhall fill my Heart,
Praifes fhall tune my Tongue,
And Life and Death proclaim the Joy,
Till Glory crowns the Song.

XXIL.  Curist g Prief and King, and bis
Triumph over bis Enemies.

PsaLm cx. Common Metre.

L. .
THU’S to my Lorp, Jenovan fpake,
“ Sit Thou at my right Hand
“ Till T fhall make thy Foes fubmit,
¢ And bow.to thy Command,”
IL
From Zion fhall the Lorp extend
The Sceptre of his Sway; - -
Amidft Rebellion raife thy Throne,
Rebellion fhall obey.
. L. '
Won by thy Grace, thy People crowd
Thy Standard with Delight,
And all in Holinefs array’d,
And glorious in thy Sight. :
: C oo IV. As
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' . 1V,
As the firft Honours of thy Reign; - -
Young Converts fhall arife
More num’rous than the Drops of Dew, - .
When Morning mounts the Skies.
- V. .
The Lorp has fworn, nor-fhall his Oath
Be cancell’d or difown’d,
¢« Like great MeLcuiseDEC of old
¢ Thou art a Prieft inthron’d.”

Vi
[At thK right Hand thy Gob incens’d
Shall his avenging Darts .

Againft oppofing Monarchs hurl,
. And plant them in their Hearts,
VIL :
The Heathen Nations he thall judge,
And heap the Fields with Slain,
In Triumph o’er their Princes ride,
And end their impious Reign.
. ViIL
Mean time th’ Anointed of the Lorp,
~ Full of th’ infpiring Gop *,
Shail’ ta his Throne afcend, and fpread
~His Bleflings all abroad.]

* The lalt Verfe of this Pfalm is rendered according
to the Senfc of the ingenious Mr Herwey.  If bt be afked, -
¢¢ How fhall the Redeemer be able to execute the various
¢t and important Gflices foretold in the preceding Parts
:#¢-0f the Ffalm, the Prophetreplies, ¢ He fhall drink of
‘¢ 1he Brook in the Way,” he fhall not be left barcly to

-.#¢his human Nature, which moft unavoidably fink under

S« the tremendous Work of recovering a loft World ; bue

¢« through the whole Courfe of his ircarnate State, thra’

¢¢ the whole Adminiftration of his Mediatorial Kingdom,
¢« fhall be fupported with omnipotent Succours,”
A Hsrvex's Meditas. Val. I, p. 132
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XXIII. Tbe Servants of Curist refembled
: to the Servants of Men.

PSAL cxvi. 16 LongMctre

SFRVAN‘TS muft underﬁand their Work,
And fo fhould Jesus’ Servants too,

And often read and hear his Word,

To learn what He onuld have them do,

|

Of Servants Diligence is claim’d,

And diligent thould Chriftians be,

And feize and crown <ach flying Hour

Withr {wift unweary’d Induftry.

No Servants they, but ‘worft of l'ocs, -
Who prove unfaithful and unjuft;
And deep they wound the Saviour’s Name,
Who dare betray his facred Truﬂ:
1V,
*Tis the Superior’s to command,
"Tis the Inferior’s to obey :
Jesus, we own thy Right to reign,
And bow the SUb_]C&S of thy Sway.

Servants with w1llmg Feet fhould run
To execute their Mafter’s Will ; .
And, Lorp, our Souls with out—ﬁrctcht
Attend thine Ordcrsv to fulfil, (Wings
L.
With Meeknefs and Humility
Servants thould in their Spheres behave :
- Thus will we wait, dear Lorp, on Thee,
Bounteous to blefs, and ftrong to fave.
c2 VII. To

\
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Vil.
Taq ferve my Saviour is to reign ;
My Duty, and my Glory -this:

The heav’nly Choirs, wafh’d in his Blood,”

In thexr Obedience find their Blifs.

XXIV The Regtitude of Divine Fudgments, |

and Goo faithful in affiicting bis Saints, -
-PsaLm cxix. 75.  Long Metre.

L
CREAT Gon, thc ]udoments of thy prs,
Great Gop, the Judgments of thine
Are all the Tranfcripts of thyfelf: * (Hands,
On Juftice thy Tribunal ftands.
S |
This Truth we from thy Nature lqarn,
This Truth we from Experience know,
‘I'hough for awhile impervious Clouds
Around thy Throne their Mantle throw,
I
The fharp Affli&ions we endure
Are by thy fov’reign’ Orders fent
To turn our Feet from finful Ways,
Or our Apoﬁafy prcvcnt

Thus weé thy Fanhfu]nefs atte{'t

And, while we feel thy chaft’ning Rod,

We fee thy Promifes fulfill’d,

- And ‘blefs a Cov’nant- keepxng Gop.
V.

As Flow’rs hang down their langund Hcads,
While Rains are rufthing from the Skies,
But thence new Life and Vigour gain, -
And foon in fairer Colours nie-, :
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vl
So when our Gop affliéts his Saints,
They droop, they bow beneath their Woes,
But Holinefs frefh Strength acquires,
.And in diviner Beauty glows

XXV. Diviné Mercy the Refuge of the
diftreffed Sinner.

P saLm cxxx. Long Mctre

‘PLUNG p in a dark and dire Abyfs, ’
Where Woes in dreadful Confluence roll,
I'to the Lorp in Groans and Sighs
Sent up the Angmih of my Soul.
IL.

“ O Thou, th’ All- ow’rful Good and True,

“ My Rock, my Refuge, and my Reft,

« O lilten to my fervent Pray’rs,

« And grant, O grant me my Requeft !”
1118

Should’ft Thou thy Judgment-feat afcend,

And Men to thy Tribunal call,

Not one of all their Race could ftand, .

But Vengeance muft o’erwhelm thcm all.
v- .

But, LORD, with Thee Fororwenefs reigns,

Reigns with a wide unbounded Sway,

" That Sinners may revere thy Name,

And with Dellght thy Laws obey.

[With Expe&anon warm and ftrong
My Spirit waits upon the Lorp, .
-And 1n my Hours of dark Diftrefs .
Hope cafts its Anchor on his Word.
R B V1. As
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VI.
As Centinels with longing Eyes
" Watch the firft Glimpfe of rifing Day,
' So waits my Soul upon the Lorp
With out-ftretch’d \‘?\l/ings to meet his Way.}
1L :
Let I’¢l on his Gop rely ,
To cruth his Foes, and footh his Pains :
Mercy is his fupreme Delight,
And in a thoufand Bleflings reigns.
- VIIL
He that was If7’el’s Gop of old,
As Ifr'el’s Gop will ftill be known
To fave him from his Sins and Woes,
And guide and guard him as his own.

XXV Praife for the Scripture-Affurances
_ of Divine Forgivenefs.

"PsaLum cxxx. 3. Long Metre,

c L

VWV Here is an Heav’n-commiffion’d Page
« Of Grecian or of Roman Sage,

That can aflure us Gob receives

Sinners, and all‘their,ICrimes forgives ¢
. I1.

But, while Philofophy is vain,

And yields no Balm to heal our Pain,

The Oracles of Heav’n proclaim

- Salvation in EManueL’s Name.

- Ik :
O’er Sins, like Sands that pave the Main,
Jenovan’s boundlefs Mercies reign ;
O’er Treafons of enormous Size
" Jenovaw’s peerlefs Mercies ‘rife.
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1V. .
Forgwcnefs in his Word we find,
His Word, the Echo of his Mind,
And twice ten thoufand Rebels prove
The Wonders of his pard’mno Love.

Vile, Hell-deferving, as ye are,

Ye Sinners, fink not in De {pair :
Receive, enjoy the heav’nly Ray,
That fhines your Darkncfs into Day.

XXVIL.  The Exceﬂmcy and Pleafures of
Chri iftian Fellowfbip.
PsaLm cxxxiii As the 113" Pfalm.

WHERI Brethren dwcll in mutual Love,

And their divine Affection prove

In all they do, in all they fay,

How high the Stream of Blefling flows !

In all their Hearts what Tranfport glows !

How brlght the Dawn of heav’nly Day !
1.

*Fis like the precious Ointment thed

On A’ron’s venerable Head,

That o’er his rich Embroxd’ry ran :

Round the full Fragrancy extends,

‘While:the exub’rant Stream defcends, -

And confecrates the godhke Man.

*Tis llke the Dew, whofc countlefs Drops .
On Hermon's, and an Zion’s Tops

In lenient Show’rs of Bleffing fall : :
Where holy Love joins Heart and Hands,
There Gop eternal Life commands,- - ¢
And Life eternal hears hisCall.
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V.
Thou Gop of everlafting Love,
Send down the Spirit from above,
And pour the copious Blifs around ;
Then fhall the Churches of the Low,
In facred Amity accord,
And with Heav’ns orient Rays be crown’d !

XXVIIL.  The Divine Omniprefence :md
Omnifcience. .

‘PsaLM cxxxix. 1-—i3. Long Mctrc.

By Romm'r CrUTTENDEN, Efg;

I
TO Thee, great Gop, my Thoughts appear
E’er yet conceiv’d within my Mind 3
My Words unutter’d reach thine Ear,
And all their. unform’d Sounds defign’d. -

The whifper’d Sigh, thc fecret Groan,
The Pray’r in filent Woe preferr'd, -
‘Which fcarce the trembling Soul dares own, :
All find a Voice, and all are heard.

. IIL.
When vain Devotion mocks the Skies
- In Forms to all but Thee unknown,
The folemn hypocritic Cries
Stand undlfguls’d before thy Thronc.

1v.

In vain to be conceald from Thee
My Soul retires to darkeft Night, -
Pierc’d by thine Eyes thofe Shadows flee, -
- As in the Blaze of mid- day Light. :
[V Should .
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. .. V. .
[Should eaftern Suns my Speed behold . |
Outftrip their Journey through the Sky, |
Thy prefent Pow’r would ftill unfold-
The Wretch, who tries to *fcape thine Eye.
VL .
If ftill I urge the vain Defign, "
And plunge to Hell’s eternal Shade;
Thofe Horrors own thy Pow’r divine
Amidft the Regions of the Dead.
VIIL
Thine Eyes the empty Void furvey,
Perhaps for future Worlds defign’d, B
Whofe Forms as yet unknown obey
The fair Ideas in thy Mind. - '

, viur. '
84ill may thefe Thoughts poffefs my Breaft
Wheréer I rove, whereer I reft! o
Thy confcious View my Path furveys
Thro’ mid-night Gloom, or mid-day Blaze. ]

IX. : . :
When fafe from each obferving Eye
Some fecret Sin would fearlefs rife,
Be this my Guard, my Gop is high,
And fees through ev’ry falfe Di?guife. !

XXIX. The Dowry of Divine Wifdom:
ProveErps viil. 34—36. Lang Metre.

, L. . '

HEAR Wifdom fpeak in Strains divine ; .
« Happy the Men whofe Ears inclire

« To my kind Call, and daily wait = -

« For Bleflings at my facred Gate.
: - .¢5 0wl ¢ They,



o L e o e e e AR

34 HYMN XXX
) II. T
¢« They who my royal Dainties find "~
¢ Shall give their Sorrows to the Wind:
¢« A rich Repaft of Bread and Wine,
¢« Immortal Life and Joys are mine.
Co 111,
<« The Favour of the Lorp extends-
~« To all my FolW'wers, all my Friends:
« Hig Smiles, his beatific Sight .
¢« Shall be the Heav’n of their Delight.
. Iv, ’
« But they, who trample on my Law, -
¢ Upon their Heads Deftrution draw;
« Who hate my wholefome Counfels prove
¢« How they their own Damnati’on love.”

XXX. The Blefing of Hope in Death ; or
Comfort in a dying Hour earneffly implored.
Proverss xiv. 32. Long Metre.
By the Reverend SamueL Davies, 4. M.

I.
ES; I muft bow my Head and die!

What then can bear my Spirit up ?
In Nature’s laft Extremity
Who can afford one Ray of Hope?
~can. S

Then all created Comforts fail, n
And Earth fpeaks nothing but Defpair ;
And yon, my Friends, muft bid Farewel,
And leave your Fellow-Traveller.

Yét, Saviovr, thine Almighty Pow’r
Ev’n’then can fure Support afford,

Ev’n then that Hope fhall fmile fecure, °
Thav's ngw fupported by, thy Word.
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' 1v. , .
Searcher of Hearts ! O try me now, '
Nor let me build upon the Sand ;
O teach me now myfelf to know,
That I may then the Trial ftand !

XXXI. Mankind ignorant of their real Good.

EccLes1asTEs vi. 12. Common Metre.

1. v
VW Here is the Man thro’ all our Race ‘
- Who knows his real Good
Thro’ all the fhort vain Days his Soul
Inhabits Fleth aIndv Blood ?
II.
We think we fee an Evil rife, ’
. And fartle at the Sight
It proves a Blefling in Difguife; '
.~ The Shades transform to Light.
II1.
A bright Enjoyment ftrikes the Eye,
" And, as the Stream of Time -
Still brings it nearer, ftill it grows
More beauteous, more fublime :

Iv.
In a fure Hope of rapt’rous Joy
We grafp the glitt’ring Prize,
But, as we grafp, we find it Air;
The. Bubble breaks and dies.

V.
[Ourfelves are lable to Changg,
And what infpir'd Delight
When the young Moming gave its Ray,
Palls on our Tafte at Night, -
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VL
Viciffitude, that never refts, T
Reigns thro’ this Globe below; '
How thenewhere certain Blifs refides
Can dim-ey’d Mortals know ?]
VIL
But while in fhifting dying Scenes ..
- Our Good cannot be found,"
 Hear from the Mercy-feat above
The Voice of Wifdom found:
VIIIL.
« To Jesus, whom my Grace has giv’n’
¢« T? obtain your Peace with me,
¢ On Wings of Faith and ftrong Defire
é For your Salvation flee:
IX. :
¢« To fear, and love, and ferve your Gop, .
¢ Be all your Pow’rs employ’d,
¢ Thus fhall your Happinefs be fure,
“ And Heav’n be now enjoy’d.”

-

XXXII. The Benefit of early Piety._ T

Eccnsmsn:s xil. I. Common Metre.

IN the foft Seafon of thy Youth,

In Nature’s {miling Bloom,
Ere Age arrives, and tremblmg waits

Its Summons to the Tomb,

IL

Remember thy Creator, Gop,

For Him thy Pow’rs employ ; '
Make Him thy Fear, thy Love, thine Hope,
~ * Thy Confidence, and Joy.
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- IIL ’
" He fhall defend, and guide thy Cdurfe
" Thro’ Life’s uncertain Sea,
+ Till thou art landed on the Shores
Of bleft Eternity.
v

His Service is its own Reward, =~
With Peace and Pleafure crown’d ¢
" - The Honey wears no Sting, no Thorns
... Are in the Rofes found.
’ \"2

" Duty and Int’reft-are the fame:
~The Saints of Gop fhall find
Life, Death, and all Events are theirs,
And Glory allvbehind,
L
. Then feek the Lorp betimes, and choofe
- The Ways of heav’nly Truth:
The Earth affords no lovelier Sight
‘Than a religious Youth. -

XXXII1. TheSalbation and Triumph of Zions
or the Church’s Bleffing and Praife.

Isaranm xii. Long Metre.
I.
PON that memorable Day.
Zion in joyful Strains fhall fay;
¢« Thee, great Jenovan, will I praife
¢ 1n loud, and never-ceafing Lays.

« Againft me was thine Anger rais'd,

« And in devouring Terrors blaz’d,
.« But quench’d is each vinditive Gleam, -
« And Mercy fheds its healing Beam:
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III.
« In-Gop will I my Truft repofe,
¢« And bid Defiance to my Foes s
¢« Safety and Strength. to Him belong; -
¢ His Name fhall crown my grateful Song.”
Iv.
Ye that for wholefome Waters pant,
Come; and relieve your painful Want :
Fountains of full Salvation ‘roll,
And Heav'n invites each fainting Soul.
v

In that bleft: Day in tuneful Lays

Shall ye rehearfe Jenovan’s Praife, "

And all bis wond’rous A&s proclaim, .

While the World'cc‘l;?cs with his Name.

In facred Hymns, and fweet Accord,

Refound the Honours. of the Lorp,

How bright his great Achievements fhine

How the Earth owrg the hand Divine |
"VIIL.

Daughter of Zien, hail tBy King!

His Majefty and Mercy fing :

In Holinefs and Grace unknown,

He on -thine Hill has fix’d his Throne.

XXXIV. The Riches and Perpesuity of
Jpiritual Bleffings.
Isaran xii. 3. Common Metre.

- L
AS Wells of pureft Waters yield

A plentiful Supply,
So‘ of Safvation Heav’n unlocks.

* The Springs of living Joy.
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1I.
The Water, which our Wells afford, .
From Age to Age endures,
But the Salvation of our Gob

Eternity fecures.
+ I

As Water purifies the Flefh,
And not a Spot remains,

So fov’reign Grace renews our Souls,
And cleanfes all their Stains.

Iv.
Water, of agonizing Thirft
Allays the fiery Rage, 4
But the rich Streams from Jesus’ Crofs,
The Pangs of Gvuilt affuage.

Lorp, to the Wells of heav’nly Life
Our fainting Souls repair;

Eager to draw galvation thence
By Faith and f%rlvent Pray’r.

With Joy we hail the facred Springs,
With Joy their Bleflings tafte :

Only thine Heav’n above can yicld
A more divine Repatft.

" XXXV. Tbe Gofpel- Feaft.

Isatan xxv. 6. Common Metre.
A SacraMentar Hywmn.

I i
ON Zion, his moft holy Mount,
Gop will a Feaft prepare,
And Ifrel’s Sons, and Gentile Lands
Shall in the Banquet fhare. .

32
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L ,
Marrow and Fatnefs are the Food
His bounteous Hand beftows:
‘Wine on the Lees, and well refin’d,
In rich Abundance flows.
o ITI.
See, to the Vileft of the Vile
A free Acceptance giv’n!
See, Rebels by adopting Grace
Sit with the Heirs of FHeav’n!
IV.
The Pain’d, the Sick, the Dying, now
To Eafe and Health reftor’d,
With eager Appetites partake
The Plenties of the Board.
v

But O what Draughts of Blifs unknown,
What Dainties' fhall be giv’n,

‘When, with the Myriads round the Throne,

‘We-join the Feaft of Heav’n !
VI . :
There Joys immeafurably hig
Shall overflow the Soul,
And Springs of Life, that never dry,
.In thoufand Channels roll.

XXXVL The fome.
Short Metre.
- A SacraMmenTAL Hymn,

: I.
UPON his chofen Hill,
The Zion of his Love,
The -Majefty of Heav’n defcends -
With Bleflings from above.

T

)
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. II.
A royal Feaft he makes, -
A moft divine Repatft;
Marrow and Fatnefs crown his Board
Of moft delicious Tafte.

III.
Wines on the Lees refin’d,
- His Hand all-bounteous gives;
The dying Heart their Virtue feels,
And Life and Joy receives.

- 1V,
Scythian, and Greek, and Few
May to his Banquet come :
Hafte, hafte, ye Sinners, to be Guefts 3
The Vileft may have Room.

. V.
Faint, languithing, ‘opprefs’d
With Weaknefs and with Want,.
We to thy Tdble, Lorp, approach,
‘And for its Bleflings pant.
. VL '
. Freely to us impart
_ Of thine abounding,Storc,
And we fhall blefs the rich Supplies,
And pine and figh no more.

VIL
O what fhall we return !

, To Him who makes the Feaft -
Be endlefs Hallelujahs fung -
By ev'ry happy Gueit!

XXXVIL The.
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XXXVII. The different States of Sinners
and Saints in the Wreck of Nature.
Isaran xxiv. 18—20. ‘Long Metre. -

By the Reverend Samuer Davies, 4. M.

1.

HOW great, how terrible that Gap,

Who 'fhakes Creation with his Nod !
He frowns, and Earth’s Foundations thake,
And all the Wheels of Nature break. -
Crufh’d under Guilt’s oppreflive Weight
The Globe now totters to its Fate,
Trembles beneath its guilty Sons,
And for Dcliv’ranceI Illoudly groans:

And fee the glorious dreadful Day,
That takes th’ enormous Load away !
See Ocean, Earth, all Nature’s Frame
Sink in one univerfa‘lf Flame.

: v,
‘Where now, QO where thall Sinners feek
‘For Shelter in the gen’ral Wreck ?
Shall falling Rocks be o’er them thrown 2
See Rocks, -like Snow, diffolving down.

A%

In vain for Mercy now they cry;
In Lakes of liquid Fire they lie ;.
There on the flaming Billows toft,
For ever, O for ever loft ! ‘
VI
But, Saints, undaunted and ferere.
Your Eyes fhall view the dreadful Scéne ;.
Your Saviour lives, tho’ Worlds expire, -
And Earth and Skies diffolve in Fire. )
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VIL
Jssvs, the helplefs Creature’s Friend,
To Thee my All I dare commend :
Thou can’ft preferve my feeble Soul,
When Lightnings blaze from Pole to Pole.

XXXVIIL  Pious Breatbings amidft general
W’ickednq[: and Defolation.

Isaran xxxii. 13——19. Common Metrgs
By the Reverend SamueL Davies, 4. M.
L

WHILB in a thoufand open’d Veins.
Contending Nations bleed, -
While Bri’rs and Thorns en bloomma Plains
"And fruitful Fleilds fucceed;
[
While Defolation rages round,
Like an o’erwhelming Flood,
Where can a Remedy be found '
To ftop thefe SItrIcams of Blood?
l
Eternal Spirit ! Source - of Good I
The Author of our Peace, .
Pour down thine Influence, like a Flood
On thxs ‘wide ‘Wildernefs.
Iv.
O grant us one reviving Show’r,
And let it fpread afar:
Thine Influence alone can cure
_ The blcedmg Wounds of War,

Come, Thou— and thcn the ledcmeﬁ;
Shall bloom a Paradxfc,

And heav’nly Plants ¢ adorn and blefs
Q’cr thls wild Wa&e ihall rife :
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VL
“Then Peace fhall in large Rivers flow,
Where Streams of Blood have run
Then univerfal Love fhall glow,
. And all the World be one 5
VII

Then num’rous Colonies fhall rife,

_. A People all Divine,

To fill the Manfions of the Skies,
And bright ‘as Angels fhine. -

XXXIX. CHR1sT our Shepberd.

Isaram xI. 11 Long Metre.

, L .
J ESUS, our heav’nIy Shepherd, leads

By quiet Streams, and flow’ry Meads
His Sheep, to purchafe and to fave .
Whofe Lives, his own he freely gave.

II :

Shelterd by his Omnipotence

They glory in his fure Defence 3

Safe from “the Lion’s murd’ring Paws,

* Safe from the Wolf’s devouring Jaws..
- :

The Wand’rers from their facred Track

He feeks, and kindly brings them back;

And, his Compaffions to exprefs, :

Guides them in Paths of Righteoufnefs.
A%

JEsus has Power and Grace to heal
Each Pain and Plague his People feel :
He gently lifts them, from the Ground,
And binds up ev’ry ‘bleeding Wound.
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' V.
We fly from Danger and Alarms,
Dear Shepherd, to thy circling Arms :
To us thy paft’ral Favour grant,
 Tis all we wifh, ’tis all we want.

XL. CHRr1sTs Tendernefs to the Lambs
: of bis Flock.

Isaran xL 11. Long Metre.

L
G REAT is our heav’nly Shepherd’s Care, .
And all his Sheep his Mercies fhare ;
The Lambs he gathers in his Arms,
And faves them from furrounding Harms,
: I,
Pitying their Weaknefs, and their Fears,
~ The Firftlings of his Flock he bears
- In his warm Bofom, and to Meads
And Rills the Weaklings gently leads.
11

When Jesus dwelt in mortal Clay
He prov’d his Grace from Day to Day;
Meannefs and Want to Him apply’d,
Meannefs and Want He ne’er deny’d. §
: 1v. ' ' :
The Lame, the Blind, the Dumb, the Deaf
Found in his Love a fure Relief:
The Poor were with his Gofpel bleft,
And Children cherifh’d at his Breaft,

V.
[How did his dear Diiciples prove
The Strength of his unchanging Love !
Their Faults and Follies well he kn:w,
But Love o’er all its Mantle drew.
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' VI. :

They in his laft fad Scene of Woes
Left Him among his barb’rous Foes ;
Yet, from.the Dead when He returns,
His Love with double Vigour burns.
- : vir.  *

<« Go, tell my Brethren and my Friends,
«« He cries, your rifen Lorp afcends
¢« To his own Father-Gop, and theirs,
<« WithHim of Heav’n the Sons and Heirs.”]

VIIL

Jesus, I ground my Hopes on Thee,
To thine encircling Arms I flee; .
Bind up' this fhatter’d Reed, and raife
This fmoking Flax into a Blaze !

XL Gob the Strength of bis People #u
the wvarious Stages of Life.
Isatan xl. 30, 3I.

. Common Metre, .

' I. "
O Wiy fhould gloomy Doubts and Fears,.

Ye Saints, your Peace deftroy ?
Come to the Fountain-Head of Life,
And drink th’ immortal Joy.
. L. o
Youth, thro’ the Mazes of whofe Veins
Swift runs th’ exulting Tide,
And Strength, that on the hardy Limb
Sits in its manly Pride,
III. Evn
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II1.
Ev’n Youth and Strength fhall-both decay,
Or in fome fudden Hour
They both fhall be in Ruin laid.
By Death’s tremendous Pow’r,
- 1V,
But Saints, that on the L.orp attend,
And truft his promis’d Love,
Shall inexhaufted Vigour fecl,
Replenifh’d from above.
-
In Youth, when Nature’s fprightly Pow’r§
With heav’nly Ardors join, E
On Eagles Wings they fhall afpire,
And foar to Heights Divine :
, VI.
- Amriv’d at Manhood’s calmer Age,
Their chearful Feet fhall run
With Pleafure their meridian Stage,
Unweary’d as the Sun: '

VII. )
When Fleth and Heart fhall feel Decay,
Grace fhall afford its Strength 3
Still they fhall walk the heav’nly Way,
Nor murmur at the Length.
VIII.
Thus Saints thro’ all their various Days
Shall find divine Supplies,
Till their laft Breath expires in Praife,
-And gives them to the Skies.

XLII. Comfort |
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< XLIL Comfort to the aged Saint.
- Isaramn xlvi. 4.

. Long Metre.

I.

ALong-cxtcndedl Train of Years
<* Elaps’d, behind old Age appears,
And all before it rolls the Sea -
Of vaft immenfe Eternity.

' II. ‘
Weak Nature trembles with its Weight,
And totters o’er the Brink of Fate
Languors, Infirmities, and Pains, .
WithWormwood dafth Life’s poor Remains.

111. :
But ftill a Saint may fmile ferene
Undaunted in a dying Scene;
His Gob, his Father will impart
Strong Confolation to his Heart.
" IV,
His gracious Prefence fhall not fail
His Child in Death’s tremendous Vale,
But fcatter ev’ry Shade away,
And turn the Darknefs into Day,
V.

Then lead him to the Courts above,
‘Where, from the Throne of endlefs Love, -
Rivers of vital Pleafures glide; Co
Nor ever ftop their blifsful Tide.

 XLIIL Tke
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XL Tbe bigheft Heavens, and bumble
Hearts, the Manfions of JEHOVAH.

Isasan lvii 15
Long Metre. -

I. .
HEAR what the Lorp of all declares :
«“ Beyond all Height I reign fublime, -.
« Eternity my Glories fill,
« Untarnifh’d, unconfum’d by Time :

, D II.
“ While I fubftantially poffels
“ Th’ unlimited Extents of Space,

“ All Heav’n’s auguft and pure Abodes -
« Enjoy rhe Vifions of my Face:

' ML

“ But Heav’n is not my only Throne;
“ The contrite and the humble Heart
« Is with my Prefence blefl, and there
« I Life and Joys unknown impart.”

IV,
Humble, O Lorp, and change my Soul,
Purge it throughout from Senfe and Sin,
And then, on Beams of fov’reign Love
Defcend, and dwell, and reign within.. .

- V.
Without the Vifits of my Gop
I am a Wretch accurft, undone: -~
Nature’s'an hideous joylefs Wafte;
Infernal Horrors blot the Sun. .
S D XLIV. On
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. XLIV. On the fame.
o Long Metre ,

THUS faith the, LORD, i Thc Realms
‘ above,

¢« Abas’d and broken Hearts below,

« Enjoy the Sunfhine of my Love,

c And my dxi’tmgmfh’d Blc.ﬁ'mgs know :.

« There Pl reﬁde : h imperial Thronc

¢ Shall never tempt me to withdraw :

¢« My Grace defcends on Men alone

¢« Who feek my Smlles, and keep my Law:
Im.

¢ Qn each deprcfs d defponding Soul,
¢ Chafe ev’ry gloomy. Cloud away,
¢« And each tumultuous F ear control:

« To Pleafures, fuch as Angels find
« While they enjoy my blifsful Face,

« T wilt exalt each lowly Mind,
« And crown it with my nchcﬂ: Grace.”

XLV Qur Lori 5 Commz[ on opened éyJ )

lz’w 1elf. .
Isq 1x1,1-—3.;compax'ed w;th Lum iv. 17--2 I.
' Long Metre.

SI\INBRS,, “attend wlnlc Jesus fpeaks L

In La.nguarrc of divineft Low:._.._, '
« In his immeafurable Grace

« On me defcends the heav’ nly Dove :

¢ Tl thed ferene celeftial Day A
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II;, ;
« Iam anginted by the Loap ;.- 1
« To preach the Gofpel to the Meck, °
« Commiffion’d o bisid up the Hearts: :
« That with their Sins and Sotrows break :

' III.. \
“« A _]oyful Freedom I proclaim -
-« To Satan’s Slaves, 'to Satan’s Prcy i f
« 1 burft their€ells, and round them fpread
« The Pleafures of celeftial Day; ’

- IV,
« I publith the accepted Time _.
« Of boundlefs Blefling to the World, .
« Th’ amazing Day, when on my Head ..
“ Thc Bolt otg Vengcance fhall be hurl’d
YAV RN SR
« Smners, opprcfs’d with Guile and Gncf
« Shall give their Fears and Groans away ;
« Where Athes caft their f ckly Hue, -
« There Beauty Ihall its Bloom d;fplayt, .
. , i V! . B . 5o
“ Faces, that with th’ unccaﬁ Strqams
« Of briny Tears were LOVCf‘?O ery. -
« Shall with the Oil of Gladnefs thine,
« And I'll the copxous Blefling "pour':
S RVHL e D
[« For the poor: Beccan s tatter’d Rags '
& Or Sackeloth’s Weeds; they fhall be dreft
« With Robes of Dignity and Joy, :
« Such as th* anomtcd Prieft mveﬂ'

D 2- VIIL The:

. 3



51 HY M N XLVL
VI,

¢ The Convétes; by thy Pow’t temwtd,

« And ranfoen’d by my dym% Love, - |

& Likea young Nutfery fh

“A. ﬁoanmmo and “frag?am ‘Grove:

« 'Their Fryits of Rrghteoufncfs fhall thew .

« The Care and Kindnels of their Gob, ;

« And, as their. Graces bioom and grow,
“ Shall fpread hlsG'lo;'les all abroad:]

“ Thus I have faid; and what my Grace
¢« Defigns, my Faithfolnefs fecures : ~

«« Rocks fall to Duft, and Worlds decay, '

« But my dr;chamgmg erdendurcs

XLVI. The dreadful End of abujéd or
: :egieﬂcd Prissleges. ~ .

Jmmma vm 20 Loﬁg Metre.

("REAT‘ are Advantages beftow’d
On Britain’s highly-favour'd Ifles ;
Liberty thinés in Rays ‘benign;, =
Plenty in thdufand Bleﬂingé miles.
His Mlmﬂers ‘the GoD of Lové: -
On Errands of Salvation fends
Rivegs -of Life.rug all abroad,
And, Manpa_at our I)oors defcends
I

Thefe Prxvxleges foon will end;

Life is a fhort uncertain Day, :
And all the Means of heav’nly Grace
Fxpire with its expiring Ray.

iﬁﬁnd, e _3 ’

Y et
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Iv.
Then feize the Bleflings ere they ﬂy, :
In peniteptial Sorrows .moyra, , :
And fwift by Faith thro’ Curist- your\Vay,
To Gop your foe, yonr All, return.
How terrrble the dying Groan r
« Harveft and Summer both are paft,
«-And ftilt Salvation is not ours: .0 -
“ Hell mﬂl mgutf ‘our. Souls at laft.® -~ -

XLVII. T be differens T emper: and Stam
of Saints.and Smﬂm mttrq#ad, .

J %REMP,A-B XV 5-&-8

A,n'

THUS {'alth the LQRD mthron’d on hlg}
- . 'Who rules the Earth, and Seas and Sky,
Wrath fhall on hig Head defeend,
W%\o ‘dares withhold his Truft from mé
« To I‘ellow-Wormp for Safety ﬂe;:,, -
« And on'an’ At of Fleth depend.' 7~

1L

« He, like theJieath, in barres Land,

« A defpicable Shrub. thall ftand,

« Unfenc’d, unfheleer’d,: and unble{l‘

« Confign’d at laft tp feed the Fire,

« Cut downand bundled with thie Brirr -
“ And Bra.mbl'e, which. tbc Gfounds mfeﬁ

LoD 3 IIK ,Happy,.



54 "H'Y M N XLVHL

111,
« Happy, fupremiely happy He, - 1.
‘¢ Thro’ Time'and'thro’ Eternityy T
¢ Tn év’iy Change, in ev’ty Hour, '
« Who flies from Mortals, Earth and Duft,
¢ Who makes th’ eternal Gop his Tru{’c
o And lcans alane- upon l'us Pow’r.

“ He {hall be like 4 Trcc,v 1hat grows’

"+ Where in an ample-Current_ flows -

*“ The River wat’ring well its Roots;

¢ The burning Seafons it defies, -

« When Nature all around it dles, ‘

-« Array'd with Verdure and'with Fruits.”
V.

The Lorphall-be our Confidence,

Gur only Refuge and Defence,

‘When Foes invade, and Srorms appea.r..,

* So'feehle Animals retreat,

“When Lions roaf, ;and Tempefts beat, |

T o theu- known Rocks, and Iheltcr thcrc

XLVII,I T bt giémc.s aml Blgﬁng: of' tb;
ngdom of CHRIST.

JEREM!’AH xxm 5, .

i ;Cﬁm MCU'C | 1;

“*IN the brrghc Days that fhme beyond
«Thefe dark degen’rate Times, °

¢« When Sin abounds, and Vengeance hurls

“i" & Jes Thunders on your Crimnes,
H. « I wil
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1I.
« I will raife up from David’s Stock
« A Brancu of high Renown,
« Whofe Fruits of Life and Joy Divine -
« My fav’rite Land fhall crown;

IIT. >
« A King fhall Ifrel’s Throne afcend, -
« And Ifrel’s Sceptre fway ; "
« Gentiles fhall feel his fov’reign Grace,
« And his Commands obey :

V.
“ Rapme and Fraud before his Facc
- ¢ Shall be expell’d and die, .
“« And Innocence and Righteoufnefs
¢ Shall llft thelr Banners hxgh

“ Fudab, dclxvefd from its Focs, B
¢« Shall his Salvation fing, :
« And Facob’s Dwellings- fhall refound
« The Honours of their King'
: VL. B
« And thefe th’ amazing Names he wears,,
« His Glories to exprefs—
« JeHoOvAH, the incarnate Gop, '
« And Sinner's Rtgbkaufgzgf; T

’ VL »
Thus fpake in qus long claps’d, LT
- The, Goadnefs of the L.orp 3, ».
And we in diftant Times adore

His well-accomphﬂx’d Word e

.
S

C bd XL IX T¥e

<
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XLIX. ke true Penitent the Olyeﬁ of
~ the divine Mercy.

JereMIAH xxxi. 18~=20. Common Metre.
‘ I ,
s SUR 5Ly, the Gop of Grace declares,
™~ Pve heard my Epbraim’s Moans,
«“ My Eye has markt his ftreaming Tears,
« My Ear his broken Groans.
1I.
« Thou haft chaftis’d me, Lorp, he cries,
, « And T receiv’d the Stroke,
« Like a young Bullock, when he feels
“ Thc unaccuﬂ:om’d Yoke : ’
“HL
« Turn me to Thcc, and I fhall turn
« To Thee, my Gos, in Truth;
« Thou art my Father, thou the Gmdc,
« And Guardian of my Youth.
) V.
[ Renew’d arid changd how did the Floods
. ¢ Of Grief .tumultuous roll ?
« And, when Convi&ion fhot its Ra s,
« What Horrors fhook my Soul ?

« Silent I funk in. Shamc, my Face
¢« Confufion covet’d o’er,

< For alF thé Sins of all my Life C ok

“ In their full Wenght I bore.”}

« Thus have T heaad, ]mov».u criee,
“ How humble Epbraim mourns,
“ And to his penitential Sighs
¢« My Mercy thug returns ; .

o

4
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VII.
« Can Epbrain. be a Son: belowd, .
«« The Son of my BDelight 2. ;
s« I own him fill, and he thall hV&'—x R
« Accepsed i mV?;Iy Sight.o o3 Lo
[« What, tho®in Sounds of dreadful. Wi'aﬂhz
« Agamft his Crimes I fpoke, -
« My Mercy now regards his Cry,: -
-« And fhall my “Threats revoke.

« ] feel 3 Father's’ P:ty rife,’ T
« A Father’s Bowels mov'c,

« The Sterms, of Wrath are overblown,
« And nnughx remains but Love. ”]

Have you. like Eplmum fion’d ? with hrm‘
Repent, and yau fhall ind =, -+

That Gap, .who Epbraim’s Crimes £org:wc,
Is fill as: good and: kind.

L. -‘The Bhtffisys ﬂowmg Sfrom d;m 0
- Forgivenefs.
]Ensmaw xxxl. 34. Long Mctrc. :

DOF o Goo our crimfon Cnmcs for ive,.
And bid the Hell-doom’d Rebel Yive;,

What Joys, what Bleflings all oor awn

T hxs A& of royal Grace ﬂmll crown, ? :

CILL -

If once our Treafons are forgw n,

Peace is proclaim’d: and feal’d thhfieav’m

Gob is our Father and our: Friend,

With Pleafure we his. Throne attend. v
e D 5 . UL The
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I
The SpiriT too hls Love. imparts,
And feals Redemption on:our Hearts ;
Eternal Manfions in the.Skies .
Full to the.Eye’of Faith arife. . -
V.
<And’ar¢ thefe Privileges mine, -
So rich, fo copious, fo divine ?
Then, LORD, my grateful Heart and Hands
Shall love and practife thy Commands.

LI. A new Hearty, the Matter of GoD’s
Promife, éud of our Prayer.
o Eznx XXxVi. 25, 26, 27—37. .
P Common Metre, . . . -
|
THUS IfFels Gob and King dcclarcs,
His Wrath difpers’d away .-
As gloemy Mifts and Shadows ﬂy L
“Before the: rxﬁncr Day P

« Upon. you I'll- pure Water fhed,

« And make you pure within, -
« Wafh you fram your Idolatries,. .

“« And all you;I IStams of Sm :
¥ I’x“ a hew Heart on you beftow, s

« -And form your Souls afreth ;.

"« The Heart of Adamant remove,

« And grant an Heart of Flc(h :
r . VL ‘ T
s« 'Wathing ‘you ta refide and rergnf '
« My Spirit- fhall be giv'n;
« Caufe you ta walk in my Commands,
. *.And train you up for Heav’n.>
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V. B
Thefe Mercies, Lorp, fo good, fQ great,
Frecly to us. 1mpart .
"Tis Life, ’tis Joy, ’tis Heav’n. to fcql
A new-created Heart. ; 1, ‘.
VI.
Tachieve this Work for us our. Gop
Bids us of Him inquire:
Perform it, Lorp, and thus fulfil
Our beft and chief DeI‘ ire,

LIL.  Obedience followea’ 'wztb the Difplays
of Divine Mercy.

Hosea vi. 3. Short Metre. :
O Ler us make the Lorp = - ~
Our Truft, our Fear, and Love,
And by the Duty of our Lives * -
Qur pure Affections prove:
I

“.

Then let us perfevere

To glorify his Name, .
And let Temptation only ferve

T’ augment tthz facred Flame.

iL

As Morning in the Eaft

Stands- wing’d to mount in Day,
So for a fwift Surprife of Joy

Our Gop prepares hls Way.

As foft defcendmo Show’rs’

Water each thlrﬂy Hill,
He, in Exuberance of- Bhfs,,

His Favours will diftil.
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. V. ‘ ‘
" -"Vengeance to Him is frange,
But Graceis his Delight :
Slow moves the Tempeft of his Wrath,
But wing’d is Mercy ] thht

LIIL. ¢ Penitent’s Addrefs. S
- Hosea xiv. 1—3.
~ Long Metre.

o I
ISR’EL return unto thy Gopb,

For thou haft fallen by thy Sin,
And, trufting in his fov’reign Grace,
Thy penitent Addrefs begin :

II.
« All our Transgreflions take away, . -
« And gracioufly our Souls reccive,
« And we the Honours of our Lips
“ In everlafting Praife will ;give =
. .
« We lean upon no foreign Prop,
« We afk from Creatures no Supply s
« All the beft Works our Hands have
wrought
* We caft as vain and” worthlefs by =
IV,
« Hear us, O hcar us, gracious GOD,,
“ Qur only Refuge in Diftrefs,
« Omnipotent in Strength. to favc, g
« And infinite in Love to blefs.”

LIV. The
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LIV. Gob’s Affarance to the Penitent of
Jorgiving Mercy.
Hosea xiv. 4. Long Metre.
'I'O humblc Groans and fervent Pleas,
Hear what the Gop of Ij’el fays :
« Sinners, I’ll heal your bleeding Wounds,
Tho caus’'d by wand’nng from my Ways

« Tl love you frcefy, "tho’ your Sins.
« Did once like roaring Billows rife,
« Break down my Laws, fcorn alt Control,.
« And hurl Defigace to the Skies :
L.

« Your Shame,yourSorrow,and yourPray rs
« Shall my paternal Pity find : _
« The Storm of Vengeaace rolls away,
« And Beams of Mercy {mile behind. . ,
- LV. Govs Affarance to the Penllens of

. quzckmng Grace.

Hosea xiv. 5—7 Long Metre. %

JEHOVAH from his Ioftyr Throne :
Declares in Truch and Grace unknown,

« My Penitents alike fhall prove

« My quick’ning, as my pard’ning Love ¢

¢« Like copious Show rs of Ev’ mng-Dcws

« That blooming Life and Joys diffufe,

& My Spirit on their Souls I’ll pour,

« And t.hcy fhall pmc and mourn no more =
Il « kac
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III.

« Like the tall Lilies they fhall grow,
¢« Like Cedars ftrike their Roots below,

« And fptead their Branches fair-and green,

« As the young Olive-Tree is feen :

. ' ., o D
« Fragrant as Gales from fpicy Hills, -
« Or Wine the full-grown Grape diftils, °
¢ Their vig’rous Graces. fhall be found;

« And fcatter Bleffings all around.”

LVL - National ?uzfgmmt: digprécated,fand
. National Mercies pleaded.
- -Awmos iii. 1—6: Long Met'r;,e.
By the Reverend SamviL Davies, 4. M*.

WHiLE o'er our guilty Land, O Lorp,
We view the Terreors of thy Sword ;.

‘While Heav’n its fruitful Show’rs denies,

And Nature round us fades and dies;

. L II. . N

‘While Clouds colleéting o’er our Head -

Seem charg’d with Wrath to fmite us dead,

Oh! whither fhall the Helplefs fly ?

To whom but Thee direct their Cry ?

' B I The

" This and the following Hymn were printed by the

Author with two Difcourfes an Amos iii. 1—6. intitled,
V1rGINIA's Danger and Remedy, and occafioned by the
fevere Drought in fundry Parts of that Country, and
tbe Defeat of General Braddock, 1756,
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- TIL
The helplefs Sinner’s Cries and Tears
Are grown farhiliar to thine Ears;
Oft has  thy Mercy;fent Relief,
When all was Fear and hopelefs Grief 2
o 1v. T ¢
On Thee our Guardian Gop we call,
Before thy Throne of Grace we fally
And is there no Deliv’rance there? .
And muft we perith in Defpair? -
,V. : .
See, we repent, : eweep, we moum,
To our: forfaken Gop we turn; .
0 fparc our guilty Country, fpare E
The Church which Thou haft planted hcrc 5
Rcvwe our \vxth’rmg Fields with. Ram,
Let Peace .compofe our Land again,
Silence the horrid Noife of War!
O fpare a gullty Peoplc, {pare !
VII. '
We plea& thy Grace, mdulgcnt Gop;
We plead thy Son’s atorting Blood,

i
‘

.

. We. plead- thy- gracmus ‘Promifes, - - i

And are thcy unavailing Pleas?
v '

Thefe Pleas, by Faith urg’d at thy ’I‘hronc,

Have brought ten thoufand Bleflings down.-

On guilty Eands in’ helplefs Woe;

Let them prcvall o fave us tcal . .

LVIL On

r
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LV-’II. - On tbe fame _
Long Metrc o "'

WHmz varioug Rumours {pread abroad,
And hold our Seuls in dread Sufpence,
We look, we fly to Thee our Gop;
Our Refuge is thy Providence,
Rt A A

This Wildernefs, fo-long untill’d,

An kideous Wafte of barren Ground,,
Thy Care has made a fruitful Field,
‘With Peace and Pfcnty nchly croWn’d’

Thy Gofpel fpreads an heav’nly Day
Throughouit this once benighted Land,
A Land once wild with Beafts of Brcy,
By impious: Hcathcr; Rites profan’d

Thy Gofpel, like'a gén’rous Vine,

Its Branches wide began to fpread, '
Refrefh’d our Souls with heav’nly Wing,
And blefs’q us with us goplw,g Shadc 3
And thall thefe Mcrcxes now stimove ?
Shall Peace and Plenty fly away ? .

‘The Land, that Heav’n did thus improve, ..
Will Heav’n give up an_helplefs P,rey P

O muft we bid our Gon’ adien !
~ And muft the Gofpel take its Flight !
~© fhell ouwr Children never view :
The Beamings of that heav’ply Light !
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VII
Forbid it, Lorp! with Arms of Faith . |
We'll hold Thee faft, and Thou fhalt ftay 3
We'll cry, while we have Life o Breath,
Our Gob, do not depart away !

If broken Hearts and weepn Eyes -
Can find Acceptance at thy Throne,
Lo, here they are: “this Sacnﬁcc :
Thou wilt acccpt thro’ CHR!ST thy Son.

LVHL OQbedience better than Samﬁce. ”
Mican vi, 6-8.- Commdn'Mi:‘trc.

!

A »I._,- . . i
“ ,HOW fhall we come before the Lorp,”

(Awak’ned Sinners cry) = - -,
« How baw accepted at th Thranc,
- ¢ Thou Holy' thou High!t .

« Shall there ¢ appeafc thy rxghtcousWrath
“ Be whole Burnt-off’rings made ? .

« Shall Calves, the Choiceft of our Herds,'
¢« Be. on thine Altars lad?

« Shall Rams’ by Thoufands m thc Flames
« Of Sacrifice .expire ?

« Shalt Qils in Floods more num'rous feed
¢ The confecrated Fire ?

1V. :

«¢ Shall aur F xrﬂ:-bom, our dear Dthght,
« Be ﬂaughtcr d in our Room ?

¢ And to difcharge the Soul from Guilg
 The Body’s Fruit confume 2
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V.
“ Not all thefc Oﬁ"rmgs, faith the LORD,
« 'Can for one Sin atone
¢ The Herds, the Flocks, the Floods of Oil,
¢« The Children are my own.
- VL
« Have 1 ot fhown you what is good 5
«*And what my Law rcqmres 2.
« (And O! that in you Hearts were found
‘e T? accomplith my Defires!) =

VII. .
Rl Thro all the Progrefs of your Lives’
... Juftice and Truth.purfue; 1:
» « Knd, as you Mercy hope from me,
“ Mercy to others fhew R
‘ v e
“« Before me walk from Day to Day :
< With humble Pepitence,
« 'Fill, the great Work of ‘Life fulfill’d,
P My Mcrcy calls you, hence.”
IX, . .
[lee us, OLORD, ta underl’cand N
Where true Religion hcs, '

And lct the Homace of our Souls '

e

......

t

X e
Without an. Heart. engag’d for Gon, :
Devotion’s faiteft Forms .
Are but an Hufk of Green or Gold,
- Whofe Fruxts devour'd by Worms]

LIX The

it
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©LIX. . The Glories. of :Gob in pardomxg
oL Simers.
" As the Old 112"' Pfalm..

. ~Mican vii.18.
By the Rwerend SAMUEL Davizs, A M,

GR‘EAT Gop of. Wonders‘ all thy. Ways
Are mqtc lefs,’ godhke, and dlvme,

But the fair Glories' of thy Grace”

Moxe: godlike and nnrivall'd fhine:-

Who is a pard’ning Gop like Thee 2

_Or who has Gracc forich and frec ?

DML RN RPN ¢ (LR TiE :‘
Cnmes of fuch Horror te ﬁorgwe, -
Such gutiley darin f Wormsto £p!are, _
This 1s thy grand’ Prerogative, N -
And none fhall'in the Honour fhare
Who is a pard’ning Gop like Thee ? ?

‘Or who'lias Gdce fo tich ind: frec o

orot Lo HL:
Angels and Men; ‘refign your. Clzxm Lo
To Pity; :Merdy;:.Love; and Grace;®
Thefe Glories crowh JeHOVAH’S Name
With an’ incomparable Blaze. . * " -
Whdis a; pard’ning Goo like Thee ?_

}Orwvho Has Grace {6 vich endifrde? >

AN IL N (V\; AR SRR
In Wonder loﬁ thh trembling Joy
We take the! ‘Pardon of our G"or), I
Pardor for Crimes of deepe& Die;
A Pardon ‘bought with Jesus’ Blood. - "
Who is a pard’ning Gop like Thee ?

: ©Or'who has Grace fo richand free ?
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O may this ftrangé, nlus -matchlefs. GraCC,
This godlike Miracle of Love,

Fill the wide Ea,rtp with grateful Praife,
And all th’ Angelic Hofts above'!

Who is a pard’ning Gop like Thee ?

Or who has Grace fo rich and-free ?

LX. 75 Ef /on oflbe szm of Sapplxm;zm, |
U ahid dts confequent Blefings. .,

Zxcu. xii. 10. Common~1\4etrc. )

ko |
THUS faith the, Lonp «“ On Damd’s .
-Boife, - - Tduitio o ;;.i'.f, ]
“« And Jfred’s coundefs Rantsr RE
« In the laft Ages 1 will pour - :5
¢ The Spmt of my Grage .,

. H ) .
“« A Sp«ll’lt,d'u“ W“h aﬁ‘d@ﬂﬁ:fialrox. Lo

« Shall oft befiege my T hrone,
« And Fil*the warm: Petieidns hmm

- %-For 1’“1 m{pu&{thc Gman o

« Then fhall ;bcy lift their Eyc& 09 ﬂa!!. ‘

« Whom with. unpnymg.Sgom
& They pierc’d, and murder’d on the T;:e;,

“ And as they Yook fhall mourn.

-1V.

“ Repentant: Tca.rs fho.ll ﬁll thcu- Eyes,

¢« And Groans and Sighs their Breath,
¢ As if their firft or only Son.

.. Was ﬁaqtoh’d away by Dcash x
Y, ;«m
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V.
« But midt their overwhelming Gricfs
+ e Celeftial Joys thall rife :
« The Blood they fhed relieves - th'cn' Pams,
-« And leud for Pardon cries =
VI
« A Fountain iffues from the Crofs,
« Where their Redeemér hangs,

« Whefe Streams’ fhall quench the: ﬂammg

‘Curfe, -
<« And heal their dymg Pangs
: VI
To this deat Crofs, O Lorp, we look ‘
With Tears and Triumph too: -

Here Sin, and here Salvation join, - -~ =

Fill, and amaze the View.

LXI_.:T The Evangelkal Co'venént.
ZecH. xiii. g. \
Long Metre. S

w YOU are iy Peoplc, faith the Lorp,
w Regenerated by my Love,

« Stamp’d thh the Image of your Gop,

« And fitred for t‘he Joys above:

<« For the dear Sake of CHrisT, mySon,
« And your atoning Sacrifice,

« Rebels and Outlaws are forgw’n .

<« Approv’d, and righteous.in my Eyess,
IIL. « You

- -
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' - L.
- « Yqu.are adopted hy my Grace, -, -1 »
« And made my Fav’nites, Sops, and Hen's,
« For youare.buili, tg-you aflign’d: -, -,
<« Manfions of Blifs beyond:the' Stars.” 3

1V, .
In Echoes. to the Voice Divine AR
Thefe honour’d happy. Souls return ;.-

« Thee only for our Gop, wg claim, ' . ‘

« And in the Du{t our ldols fpum.

V.
« Thou art the Ocean of Delight,
« Unfathomable, unconfin’d ;-
« Thine All-fufficiency- alon;
« Can fill the Wifhes:of the Mmd
VLo
« Thee as our Sov’ rexgn too we own,
« And bow the Subjects of thy Sway;,
« Speak but the Word, our Souls fhall ﬂy
« On Wings of Tranfport to obcy

LXII. Carist’s T endmtqﬁ to the bruifed
Reed and fmolemg Flax. .

MaTtTHEW xii. 20. Long Mcirc
‘By' the Reverend SAMUEL DAVIES, A M. .

WEAK in. myfelf and burden'd too, -
Lo here I am, a bruifed Reed ; '

And fee th’ Almighty Conqu’ror comes,

Ard1 mwht teel his angry Tread.

II. But
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II. B
But, O the condefcending Grace, -
The humble Pity of his Soul,
He fees the Straw, he fees its- State,
Stoops down, fuppmits, and makes it whole.
II

The weak low Mufic of this Reed,
To his kind Ear is Melody; -~ - -
Nor will he break the ufelefs Thing, . . -,
But tune it for the Choits on high. ,
1v.
If €%r his Love inflam’d my Breaft, -
Alas! ’tis juft expiring now :
A dying Sonuff is all remains,
And furious Storms againft it blow.
V. T RIS
Deep in the Socket of my Heart Lo
The Flame breaks, catches, quivers, dies,
But JEsus breathes upon the Spark,
And the frefh Oil of Joy fupplies.
VI

Angels, thro’ all your fhining Ranks
Such Tendernefs was never known; -
The brighteft Wonders of his Grace
To our rebellious Race are thown.

VIIL
But, Angels, ye with Rapture view
That Pity which we Mortals fhare;
Come then, affift a bruifed Reed
EmanukL’s Praifes to declare :-

VIII., , ..
Low are its Notes, but you can raife
Strains of fublimeft Praife above, ’
Yet your fublimet Strains muft fall -
Far, far below his matchlefs Love.
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LXHI.  Preporajion for Death and fiéinft_y. '

MATTHEW XXiV. 44.
Long Metre.

B I C
HOW thick the Shafts of Death are hurl’d?
Whatvaft Deftruction waftes ourWorld ?
The Tyrant with unbounded Pow’r -
Renews his Havock ev’ry Hour.
: II.
For thy great Change then ftand prepar’d,
And think, O think on that Award,
‘That bids thee rife to Realms of Blifs,
Or dooms thee down to Hell’s Abyis :
‘ ' - I
Thy Sins in deep Abafement mourn,
And ta thy Gop by Faith return,
Pleading the Merits of his Son

T efface the Crimes which thou haft done :

, . 1v.
Pure be thy Soul from ev’ry Guile,
And let no wilful Stain defile
The peaceful Current of thy Days,
Sacred to thy Creator’s Praife.
. V.
Thus fhalt thou meet the mortal Dart
‘Without one Fear to chill thine Heart, ”
And, quitting this encumb’ring Clod, -
-Rife to be happy with thy Gob.

LXIV. On

|
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"LXIV. Onr the fame.

MATTHEW XXiV. 44, :
" Long Metre.
WOULD you be ready for the Call
Of your great Mafter to the Skles,
Proftrate before his Footftool fall, - ' -
And weep o’er your Imqumes
II.
On Jzsus, your atoning Pncﬂ:
With an unwav’ring Faith depend
His Blood can give the Confcience Reﬁ
And from th’ eternal Curfe defend. . - -
HnL. . - o
Make it your Study, and Delmhc
Your various Duties to fulfil,
And ev’ry Day and ev'ry nght
-Learn and perform your Maker’s Will
Iv.
Upon the {wift Approach of Fate,
Th’ eternal World, the Bar Divine,
Oft and devoutly meditate, :
Till Thou, O Man, haft felt them thinc
V.
By the fure Touchftone of the Word
Your Temper and your Condut try 5
By this we learn to fear the Lorbp,
By this our latent Drofs defcry.

E

-
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' VL
Succeflive -as ‘the Day and Night
In Sunbeams or in Shades are giv’n,
Your Praifes, and your Pray’ts unite,
And read the Oraclesrqf Heav’n.

© - VIL

Thus, waiting for the Sov’reign Call,
The Spirit,” wing’d, and dreft for F light,
Pleas’d fhall behold its Prifon fall, :
‘And foar away to endlefs Light.

LXV. Readinefs }or Death.

MatTHEW xxv. 10. Common Metre.

k'(,. JR S Y I. .
WHo .afe the Souls prepar’d for Death?=— |

A The Souls that weep for Sin,
The baleful Poifon of their Lives,
The deadlier Plague within,
’ 1.

In degp Abafement they confefs
" Their Guilt before their Gop,
And own that they deferve to groan
Benéath his iron Rod:
O e

" But ftill to fov’reign Grace they fly,

* For Jesus® Sake beftow’d,

And plead why Wrath fhould pafs them by

His expiating Blood.

. Iv.

The Spirit in victorious Pow’r

Upon their Hearts defcends,
Converts the Sinners into Saints,

The Rebels into Friends.

I

i
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, V.
With Works.of Piety and Love .
‘Their Lives unclouded fhine,
" And -their celeftial Birth is fhown
* In Lineaments :‘I’)ivinc.
L.
Such may we be, All-gracious Gop, -
* And, ready for the Flight,’
At thy firft Summens foar away
To Worlds -of -endlefs Light.

LXVL Ba}t;:/'h a Chriftian Ordinance;
MarrHEW xxviil. 19. 'L'onrg Metre.

L , o
BUT juft ‘before our Lorp’s Afcent
His Minifters receiv’d his Charge
To fly thro’ all Mankind, proclaim
His Gofpel, and his tReign enlarge.
I :

« Baptize, he cries, into'the Name
« Of FaTuer, Son, and Hory GHosr,
<« ‘WhofeGrace, whofe Sacrifice, whofe Joys
¢« Redeem a World in Ruip loft.”

. IIL. : :
As Waters from the -cryftal Spring -
The Pilgrims parching Thirft afluage,
Thy Bleod, O Jesus, fooths our Pains,
And cools the Conicience’ fiery Rage.

A AT .
As from our Garments and our Limbs
The limpid ;Stream the Stdins removes,
The Spirit pours his Influence dawn,’
And fanétifies -the Souls He loves. .
: E 2 :
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- A ' )
To Faruer, Sow, and Hory GuosT,
We humbly dedicate our Pow’rs : ,
Are we btt with their Bleflings crown’ci, -
Immortal Happinefs js ours. -

LXVIL. The Somg of ZrcuariaH; or,
Redeeming Mercy celebrated.
Luke i. 68-—=80. R
As the 148" PsarLm.
N OW. let us blefs the Lorp; -
Our Cov’nant Gop and KiInG 3
His Grace let us record,
And his Salvation fing :
- Let ev'ry Tribe. '
* In gtateful Lays '~
* - Perpetual Praife  ©
To Him afcribe.-
| . o
He fhines away our Night
With his propitious. Beams, ..
And by his Arm of Might
His chofen Race redeems.. . .
By Grace Divine
An Horn of Strength
Is ris’n at length
In David’s Line;
oo BT 1 ¢ R R
~As from the Birth of Time '@ °
By each enrapturd Bard; . ¢
In Prophecies fublime . :
This Mercy was declar’d ;
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That from our Foes,

. Bent to deftroy,

- We might enjoy
Secure Repofe.

- IV,

Our Gop has well fulfill'd .

The Promife He has giv'n,

Divinely ftampt and feal’d

By the great Oath of Heav'n:
In Days of old
Abr’bam believd,
Abr’bam receiv’d

<"The Grace foretold ;

That our Almighty Lorp,

From whom each Blefling flows,

His Favour ‘would afford,

And faye us from our Foes
Whefe barb’rous Holts
‘Would Havotk fpread,
And heap with Dead - "~
Our bleeding Coafls.

VI. ' : :
Now, from our Fears difcharg’d,
Secure from evry Ill, -
Our Souls-fhall be‘enlarg’d
His Precepts 'to fulfil, =
And all our Days -
Our Pow’rs unite
In full Delighe”. = -
T’ advance his Praife..
' o B 3‘ o L. )
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' VIL
And Thou,. my new-born Child,
Miraculoufly giv’n,
THe Propuer fhalt be ftil’d,
Ordain’d and fent by Heav’n )
Before 6ur Gop: -+ =~ 7}
To found the Call - ,
And fummon all I ‘~
To fmooth his Road, i
. VH}? | \;"‘ Ji
That Ifel’s Tribes, fet free :
From the foul Bonds of Night, ]
Might his Salvation fee
In pure celeftial 'Light;, = .
. Might find forgiv’n © .
" Their €v’ry Sin,” = * -

And feet within =~~~ -

The Dawn of Heav's, " ,

KRS - S B |
With whatfurprifing Love’ |
Our Goa.delights to blefs ! I

A

A Morning from above

Rifes on eour Diftrefs,

* - Scatters our Night, ,
Apd peurs'the Ray .~ |
Of heav’nly Day.. e
Divinely bright.

o X0 ’
The Souls, deprefs’d beneath
- The overwhiéglming Sway. i’
Of the grim Ty#ant Death,
Now give their Groans away :
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From his Domain
They {pring their Flight
To Realms, where Light
And Raptures reign.

LXVIIL. The Song of StmEON; or, The
Jjoyful Welcome to an incarnate SAVIOUR.
Luke -ii.. 28._ 32 Common Metre,

INTO the Templc of the Lorp
See the young Saviour brought,
And by good Simeon’s eager Arms
In Lov¢ and Tranfport catxght

" Thus fpeaks the vcnerable Man ; —
¢ Now let thy Servant, LORD,
“ In holy Peace from Life depart ;
“ Thou haft fulfil’d thy Word ;_
HI.

i

“« Mine Eyes have thy Salvation feen,
« Iclafpitin my Arms; -

“ Then be thefe Lids now: clos’d in Death,
<« The World has oft its Charms

IV,

« This is the Sow, the Crnrist of Gon,
<« Heav’n’s kindeft, .nobleft Gift: - -

“ Sinners to Him from ev’ry Clime i
« Their joyful Eycs fhall lift.

~

« He is the Sun of RIGHTEOUSN‘BSS s,
« Gentiles fhall feel his Rays,’ o

-« Andof his 1#°df he fhall thine - - v
“ Thc Wonder and the P‘raafc e—"

i R 4
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LXIX. Divine Forgivenefs.
LuxkeE vii. 47.

F Long Metre.
/ | L |
FOrgwenqﬂ' ! ’tis a joyful Sound
To Malefa&tors doom’d to die;
Publifh the Blifs the World around 3
Ye Seraphs, fhout it from the Sky 1
II.
’sz the rich Gift of Love Divine ;
Tis full, out-meas’ring ev’ry Crime ;
Uncloudcd thall its Glories fhine,
And feel no Change by changing Time.,
- HL .
O'er Sins unnumber’d as the Sand,
And like the Mountains for their. Size,
The Seas of fov’reign Grace expand
The Seas of fov’reign Grace arife.
S \'A v
For thxs _ftupendous Love of Heav’n
‘What' grateful Honours fhall we fhow ?
‘Where -much Transgreﬂ' on is forgiv’n
Let Love in equal Ardors glow
v .»l. L
By this mfgu-’d let all our Da,ys
With various Holinefs be crown’d,
Let Truth and Goodnefs, Pray r and Praife
In all abide, in all abpund., Py

Doz _ LXX. T be

i
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LXX: The one Thing: needful gemral{y
o negleé?ed

Luke x. 42 Long Mcm:
By the Re'verend SAMUBL DAVIES, A M

O Was my,Heart but form’d for Woe, )
> WhatSueams of pltymg’f‘ears {hquld
flow, - .,
To fee the thcmght}efs Sons of, Men:\ . ..~
Labour, and toil, and live in vam' .
- }I ' [
One Thmg is needful, one; alone, G
If this be ours, all is our own : :
'Tis needful pow,., twill needful be - < ;
In Death, and tl)roZ:E;cgniLy. o
1L
Without it we are all undone, :
Tho® we could call the World our own:  _
Not all the Joys of Time and’ Seénte - a;‘,;
Can countervail thc“Lms uhmchfé ’
[ NV AN '.',A RS S0
Yet, (O the Horrohr. qf thé Thought “j
The one Thing needful is forgoty
Forgot, while Trifles of an Hour o :
Our I_.ovc, and Hopc, ~and Zeal devodr. s
. : [ v'\
Hurry, and Toxl ‘and anxmusCairé,
The bufy Life oﬂ Martals fhare, ., - 7 -
Till Death compels-them to bemqan,:,’.
Their Folly, when their Sands are rupg ..
B 5o - VI The

s

ol Pl
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The Blifs of Heav’a thcy difregard,
Hell’s laming Terrors rage unfear’d
Eternity a Trifle feems ;

Immeni'eT Realities are, Dreams: -
VH

o Smncrs1 will 'you now return ?
Or muft I ftill your, Madnefs mourn?. |

- Q'will you noW at length be\mf‘e A
And ftrive t0 gain the only Pan T

VIII,
Great Gép ! that pow’rfiil Gracé of thihe;
‘Which rous’d 2-Soul fo dead as mine,
Can roufe thefe thoughttlefs Sinners too
The one Th>m0r neddful to ‘purfue v
\ RV
LXXI. ¢ f}’ay trPHewm at- tibe Ca»veff on
“of d Stmfer : 3

Luke xv..10. “Cammon Metre.
I .
WE our unnumber’d Cnmcs confefs
Bue will not, Loz, defpond
Immeafurable Grace can rife
Unnumbcgﬂ ngg ‘beyond. .. -

The boldeft Rebel to “the Skies
Shall, find his Guilt forgiv’n,
Whei he iays dowii his mfpio%is Arms,
And fues for Peata.ée with 'H1eav n.
A ¢ PR RS
Joy fhall run-thro* th? Angch@ Choirs, - -
And-found from ev'ry String,
When weeping Sinners to their Gop = . |
- Their contrite Spirits bring.

¢
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1Y. -
Lorp, we as our beft Sacrifice. ... - .,
Prefent a “broken., Heart, ' . | |
Accept it in the SayIouRr’s Name, ",
"And Life Dm{}c impart, .,

Then, while the Myriads round the Thron¢
- :Theit Hallelujahs raife, - -/
Our Souls fhall join th’ immortal Sonos

And echo o thc Praxﬁf =

v

o e e
[N

LXXIL T be pemtcnt Prod:gal or, Tbe
- Meroy. of Gob 70 rcturmng Sinpers.. -]
Luxz xv. 11-,,32 Long’ Metrc. -,"3
v SEL How the dxfobcdxent Son” = U
His Father and his Houfe forfakes,

And, bent on Luxury ahd Luft,” -
To forcxgn Lands_ hls joumey t:akes1 s ,.;

His Subftance fpent, hts Health decay’d,

Without a Friend to help his Woc,

In Hope, in Fear he noWw refolves'

Back to his. Su'c, and Home to gw Proel

L. SN U

Far off the Fathcr fpaesh;s Son 3 .ol

His Bowels with Compaflion move ;

He runs, he clafps his Neck, and feals,. , ;
+ His Welcome wmh:a Kifs of Love,, ;. ?;'(

: i 1

« Fa,thcr, lown, thc Supghant faid, L
« My Sins againft both Heav’n and ’f'hce :
« Unworthy to be call’d thy Son,

« Like. an-hird Scrvant deal with me.”
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V. .
¢« Bring the 'beft Robe' ¢ array ‘my Son,”
(The Fathcr 0 his* Servants cry’d,) -

« A Rinig of Gold to grace his Fland,
« And Shocs to- biefs bls Pcét prévxdc :

. PRI Vi R
e A Fca“t a fumptuous Fcaft pr;epane .
« Pleaﬁn‘e thro’ all myHoufc fhall'reign;e (.
« My Son long loft, .is now reftor’d,
o My Son long dcad now lives acram
RO TV y LT
Emblem;, and but an:Emblem here, :
Of the rich Love our Gan difplays .
To Sinners, who with Grief and hame
Renounce the hrror of their Wa)s
VI ,
His Eye bcholds us, from from’ afar,
His Bow¢ls move, ,h‘lrs Mcrcy flzes, -
He feals 4 Pardon for our Crimes,
And: glv%the Promtﬁ: of . the Skies:.
[There Glory‘ round cur Hcads ﬂnall beam,
There fhall we {hine afray’d in White,
Anointed Prleﬁs, and Kings inthron’d, -
‘The Sons of: Gom, 1and h;s Dehght. .

U

e

How - nch the j:oys Qf Paradlfc

Yet thefé our Fatlter will beftow v - o

Immortal Fruits fill all. the Ground,
And Springs of endlefs Pleafures ﬁow}

coo LXXIL G
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' LXXIIL Cbnﬁnm Patienéé: 0. 1

L Y
: LUKE xxn 19.

Long ‘Metre.

-4 .. I ...... - .I
N Atience! O ’tis a Grace Divine,
i Sent from'the Gop of Pow’r and Lovey
That leans cupon’ its Father’s Hand, -
© As throuOh the Wilds of Llfe we rove.

1L
By PAT]ENCE we ferenely bear o
The Troubles of our mortal State,
And wait contented our Dxfcharge, o
Nor think our (:lory comes too late: -
' - TIL
. Tho’ we in full Senfation feel
The Weight, "the Wounds ourGop ordains,
We {mile amidft our heaviet Woes, =
And triumph in our fharpeft Pams. SR
SR \'A "
", O for this Grace to aid us on,
And arm with Fortitude “the Breaft,
Till, Life’s tumultuous Voyage o’er, -
We reach the Shorcs of endlefs Reft !
V N
Farta into Vifion fhall reﬁgn,
Hoee fhall in full Fruiton die, -+
And PaTizncs in Pofleflion end ! . -
In the bright Worlds of Blifs on ngh

Co ' LXXIV. Chrisr’s
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LXXIV.. Curist's Intercefion: for Peter
an Encouragement for owr Faith.

Luke xxii. 31, 32.

Common Metre.
o L :“ . P
OUR Lorp, forefeeing Peter’s Fall, <
His Danger thus declares ; z
<« Simen, to fift your Soul as. Wheat - .
« Th’ infernal Foe prepares : _
. LI
<« Altho’ the Chaff will rife, and hide
¢ Thc- Grain, in Confliét toft, -
¢« Ye: I have pray’d th’ immortal Seed -
¢ Of Faith may not be loft ;
i L .
« And when by humble Penitence
. « Thy Squl fhall be reftord,
¢« Strengthen thy Brethren,, and proclaim -
. ¢ The Kindhefs of thy Lorp.”
g ]V' ; Ty
Did Jesvus thus for Peter pray, - ..
And fave him by his Pray’r,.
And fhall not Saints in like Diftrefs,
Alike enjoy his Care? '
What Yeflerday the Sayiowr: was, .
The fame is He Today, - . .-
The fame immutably abides, - =~ - . ._
While Ages roll away.,
R VI. The

A
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- VI,
The Sun, ! that fheds: hlS ‘Beams on. one;
Millions illumes befide.:r . .. -7
Rejoice, Believers, inyour Heady .~
And in his Grace conﬁde.\ R

LXXV. A View of Curist by Faith. |
Jouwn xii 21 Long Mctre '

I
S EE, and adofe th’ Eternal Worp - *
Of true Divinity pofieft,”
See Him, in human Nature cloth’d, = "¢
With Weaknefs and with Woes opprefs’d.

L
He is anointed, he ordaind *
And infinitely ftrong to fave . |
From Pangs of Guilt, and Pains of Hell,
From Death, and the devoyring Gravc

: .«)[

SRS | { A
Behold Him on his royal Seat o
Array’dir Majefty onknown s/ -~ -+ ¢
‘Go, wor{hrp at his facred: Fcct, i

And bend with chearful Homage down
k . '
Tho’ Heav n hls Body has receivd,
His Spirit vifits humble Hearts,
Supports, - relieves thém in Diftrefs,
And Lxght and Love and Joy 1mparts
V BT T
Butlo! He comcs._comes in the Clouds( »
In the full Godhead’s Glory crown’d )
At his Comimand the Trump is. blown .
That wakes the Nations underground : |

"

1
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- Vq’
Upox the‘whole: alfembled World:'
In righteous Judgment he will fie; - - -
Advance his Salnts to ‘Fhrones of Bhﬁ,
But doom Transgreflors ‘td the Pit. i -
VII. C

O thay thls Jesus, the’ unfeen,
Attract my Fear, .my Hopc., my Lave,
Till to his Heav’ns I wing my Flight
T” enjoy Him Facc o' Face abovc' R

LXXVI Manfom quIory prepar'ed'_'by :

- CHRiIsT our Forerunner.
Joun xiy, 3. Lopg Metre. .

A SACRAM:NTAL HYMN N
I e
COnﬁrm your Hcarts, yc tremblmg Samts,
Indulge no more your fad Complaints, -
Hear what your gracioys Lorp declares! |
*Tis fov’reign Cure for all your Fears,
: T II bl '
« Within my Father’s Houfe on h;gh
« In yon unperifhable Sky, -
¢« Manfions of Blifs unnumber’d ﬂand,
e Worthy the glonous Buijder’s Hand :

IR o Lo ot ST
« T}mher I go, and there my Grace
« Will for-you .AH preparea:Placd, !
“« Where you thall. dwcll divinely bleft, i
« Of endiefs Happmefs poﬁ'cft *eo-
- IV.,Thxthca'

<
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1v. : -
Thither, dear Jesus, let us come,
There let us find our blifsful Home,
While ev’ry Harp and Tongue fhall fing
The Honours of our Saviour-King. -
V..

Mean time we thank thee, gracious Lorp,
For what thy Tents below afford : -
We eat thy Flefh; ’tis Food Dwme;- C
We drink thy Blood; ’tis heav’nly Wine.

LXXVIL Curist’s Life the Secumy of
‘the Saints.

J OH N Xiv. 19.
1.
ESUS the Lorp, who once was ﬂam, ’
Has vanquifh’d Death, and lives again,
Lives in the Heav’ns exalted high, "
No more to blecd, nomore todie. .«
\ I
His Saints and Servants too fhall lives
To them bis Pow’r and Grace fhall give
Enlivining Influence, and impart :
Peace and full Joy to ev’ry Heayt.. s
IIL.

Tho’ Death, v:&onous o'er theéfe Forms, . -
Gives them to be devour’d by Worms,
Jesus fhall build cheir Frames afrefh, -

And with his. Image clothe our Fleth.

Then when the laft grcat Day fhall Ihme
In Blifs' and Glories all Divine,

In their full Selyes the Saints fhall rife .
To endlefs Liite abiove the Skies. -
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LXXVIIL. A Sight of Curist &y Faith.

Jonnw xix. 5. Long Metre.
7 A SacramentaL Hymnw.

I .
TO,move the Pity of 'his Foes
‘ Pilate the fuff’ring Saviour fhows,
Crown’d with a Maze of - pointed Thorn,
And dreft in purple Robes. of Scorn.
ST II

Bebald the Man, the Ruler cries, -
Compaffion melting in his Eyes;
Bekold the Man :—Yes, Pilate, we
Behold th’ incasnate Deity 1

IIL.
What, tho’ the World beheld our Lorp

By Thee condemn’d, by Jews abhorr’d,

Yet happier: Minds adore his Name,

Fly to his Crofs, and: boaft the Shame. - -

1v. .
His Form Divine, his. early Grace,
His kind Defcent to Adam’s Race,
His Life, all pure and undefil’d, :
That in a thoufand Bleflings fmil’d,-
V. !

His Death, that difannul’d our Doom, =

His gloriops Triumph o’er the Tomb,
His all-prevailing Pleas above, =

Kindle our Joys, and fix our Love. -
VI -

Thefe heav’nly Wonders we record :

Aflembl’d round our Saviour’s Board,

Till, Eyeto.Eye and Fice to Faee,: el

His perfect Beauties -wo fhall trace. -
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LXXIX. The Angels Vifit-and Commiffion
" to the Apoftles.
AcT s v. 20,
' Lbﬁé Metr'eT D)
YOwn from th® Almlghty s Thronc abovc
-+ To Earth the fwift-wing’d Angel flies,
Charg’d with.an Embafly of Love, .~
Cloth’d wich the Thuncler qf the,Ska.es. S
: NESY) ¥ Y u‘:'
Before the Pm’en fee him adme 1 SN
The Bolts, the Bars, .the Gates give Way,
Midnight. retires with: ali its Gloomy -~
And round hxm fhums cele:[hal Day '
CITHL s ol
%« Rife, ycl&pcﬂﬂsnf thdLoan,. f"
« All hoftile Pow’r aid Rage are vam
« His Servanty, and Hid holy Word.
« No Cclis, no Fetters - can rc&rﬁm )
B [ IV [T B
« His Word is Light nougkt can mélod'e,
¢« Nought interrupt it$ fov’reign Ray:
« His Word is Ltfe; “rof cah 1ts Poes ;.
<« Blaft Llfc lmmortal'm rts”th* co

¢« Go them, at thc D1v1nc Commanﬂ -
«« And, glorying in the Saviour’s Name, "
« Undaunted in the Temple ftind, 5
“ And to the Crowd thls Life proclalm.“‘

Do e CLX®X. Sm'vmé



92 H Y M N .LXXX.

LXXX. Serving our Generation arcording
4 to the Divine Will.
AcTs xiii. 36. Long Metre.

« -I. B
OF the long Line of Time that runs
*Twixt Nature’s Birth, and Nature’s
The great Jenovau has affign’™d  (Fall,
Some little Portion to us all. P
I S IL :
To fome ’tis three or fourfcore Years,
To fome ’tis Thirty, fome *tis Ten, -
Juft as it pleafes the Supreme, ,
The King of Angclsl and of Men. = " - f}!
Lorp, be my Lot or more or lefs, 3
O let me ferve thine holy Will, E
And ev'ry Day, and'ev’ry Hour
With frq(hmdfcfvlc‘szﬁtiqs' 1) 3 S
s IV
This, this'is thine unqueftion’d Due,. |
O Thou, my' Makey, Lorp, and End!
And by a thoufand Bleflings prov’d
My Guardian; my unwearied Friend ! ;. -

Thus, let ‘me evet be employ’d . ..
Till Life’s uncertajn Date is o’er,
And then ferenely drop to Reft,

To wake when Worlds fhall be no more; .

. VI - :
To wake, array’d in Jesus’ Form,
Gloriou$, immoral, ‘and divine, = . |
“And from his Lips the Plaudit " hear,
“ WEeLL-poNE-LEernal Life is thine.”
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LXXXI T be univerfal Call of Gon to
' Repenmnce -

A

Ac'rs xvii. 30. Common Mctrc.
By the Reverend SAMUEL Davies, 4. M. |

L.
HARK ! from the Skies the great Command
<+ Sounds thro’ the Earth abroad;
« Repent, ye Sons of Men, repent ;
« Return unto' your Gop.”
. ' H N
The Times of Tgnorance are paft, -
The Gofpc -Day now fhines: . |
The fov’reign Judge no more o’erlooks,
But marks down all your Crlmcs )
' Il SRS
Sinners on ThrOnes, in Cottages,
All on this guilty Ball,
Whateé’er you are, whate’er you be, -
Thls Chargc in¢ludes you all.
. IV,L‘ oo
Come Thoufands then, caine all Mankmd
Fall at your Sov’reign’s’ Feet:
With broken Hearts, and weeping Eyes,
Approach thc Mercy-feat
Sy o
There fits the Sm-fornging Goo, .
And fpreads his' Arms to All;
There his free Pardons deals abroad -
To each who hears his Call.
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VI.
There, Torp, with Crowds-of Penitents,
‘Would we appear and mourn :
O draw us by thy pow’rful Grace,
< And then fhall we retarn | .

LXXXIL ~ The Soul };,;w,-,;-cez'of sin,
o Felix trembling.
j Aﬂc.'ré, -x:iiv.~a4§ 25 :lYCoimmn Métrc.--
s . oL j‘ N .-
E E~Fel:x, cloth’d with Pomp and Pow’ I,
See his refplendent Bride -

Attend to hear a Pris’ner preach
. The Saviour crucxfy’d

He well defcnbes wh Jasus was,
His Glories and his Love,

How he 6bey’d and bled below,
And reigns and pleads above::

o 3 1| P
But as he knew h’ unrighteous Deeds
- ‘That reign’d thro’ Felix’ Life; -
And the bafe Luft that to his. Arms ,'
* Had feiz’d his Neighbour’s Wife,

IV.
On Rxghteoufnefs and Continence
The Preacher reafon’d ftrong; ..
In full Conwiction, . fov’reign Force
The Penods roll’d along B

V.. To
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V.
To ftrengthen the great Truths he {poke -
' He fets the World to come
Full in their View, -and boldly tells
The Sinper’s dreadful Doom. - =
VI
Felix upftarts and trembling cries,
«-Go for this- Time away; :
« I'Il hear thee ‘on thefe Points again
¢« On fome convenient Day.” -
VIL
Attention to the Words of Life ' -
: Let Felix 'thus adjourn, = - -
But let us make ‘thefe folemn “Truths
Our firft and laft Concern. :
VIII. .
What we would have Men do'to us -
. Let us to others do, . -
And ftri¢ Integrity and Truth -
With all -our Mi ;%ht purfue

Let ev’ry Virtue, ev’ry Grace

' Fix in our-Heart -their Sedt, -

That we the Day of final Doom
’ Untemfy’d ‘may -meet.

LXXXIIL - Sinners Jelf-comdemned, but
o not defpairing

ROMANS m 19. Long Metre

I, ' o

Tmz Tnbes of Creatures, LORD, prodalm

Thy wondrous Pow’r that built their

But Man is in.thine. Image dreft, -(Frame,
And Rcafon s kindled in his Breaft. -
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hi
Hence he his Hlomage owés to Heav’ n,
" And knows'the Laws which Thou haft gw n;
Laws that are holy, wife, and kind,
And for his Happmefs defign’d. .

T’mvnte to Duty, Goodnefs ftands

With endlefs Bleflings in its Hands ;

To guoard from Sin, ftern Juftice bears

A two-edg’d F lame,l ‘?nd wakes our Fears.
But we, O Lorb,*have difobey’d

Thy Will, and from thy Fold have ﬂ:ray’d
Masg %o hls Gob is turn'd a Foe,

~And Vengeance mcdntatcs the Blow.

. Afham’d, confoundcd and undone,
’lrcmblmg we fall before thy Throne :
.How juft, tho’ terrible, the Breath
“That dooms us to ‘tletemal Death ?

‘ I
But hear, O hear our only Plea,
"T'was giv’n, and will be own’d by Thee ;
« The Blood the great EmanusL fpile
« Cancels immeafurable Guilt.”

LXXXIV. The Nature and Progrcfr
‘ of juhifying Faith.
ROMANS v. L Common Metre
| X
THE Revelation Gop has giv’n
Fartn gratefully receives, =
And ev’ry Line, and ev’ry Word
Moft cordxally believes.-

11 The
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- IL ‘
“The overwhelming Load of Guil‘t;,
The Senfe of Sin’s Defert

With fore Diftrefs, and confcious Pangs
Opprefs, and rend the Heart.

1L
In JEesus,. and in Him alone, .
The Soul Salvation fees;
Bleft Fruit of his atoning Blood,
. And mtercedmg Pleas o,
’ v, T
Nor only able CurisT appears, .
But willing to redeem :
The Sun of nghteoufnefs thines forth -
With Love in ev’ry Beam.
- V. N
An Int’reft in his boundlefs Grace
" . Now fills the Soul’s Defire;
For this inceffantly to Heav'n
Its fcrvent Pray’rs aipire.
" VL
At length upon the Wings of FAITH
To Curist the Sinner ﬂxes’
And weak and guilty on his Pow
And Righteoufnefs relies.
- VIL '
So when the Skies in Tempe(t low’r,
At the firft rifing Blaft
The Doves endanger’d take th”Alarm,
‘And to their Covert hafte.

[ Ba

A

re

- F  LXXXV. Chrif-
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LXXXV. Cbriftians dead to Sin, and alive

to Gop tbrough Jesus CHRIST.
‘RoMANs vi. 11, '
, Common Metre.
L
H E that is dead no longer ferves
His -once imperious Lord;
And be. the Tyranny of Sin
Abandor’d and abhorr’d.
He that is dead feels no Defires
To fublunary Toys; -
Alike to ev’ry Sin fhould die
‘Our Withes and our Joys.
1L -
Thus from Iniquity fet free
Henceforth we live to Heav'n,
Love, honour, and obey our Gop,
Accepted and forgiv’n.
: V.

To aid us in this Life Divine
On*Jesus we rely:
Th’ unbounded Fulnefs of his Grace
Will all our Wants fupply.

V. '
He is our perfeét Pattern too:
To lead our Souls to Gob:
O let us live as he has liv’d,. .
And trace the Paths he trod!

LXXXVI. Chrif
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 LXXXVL Chriffians Kve to Gop.
. ,RQM,AN§ }xiv.' 8.

Common Metre.

. I. . '
LET Chriftians live to Gop in all
~ The Bleffings of his Love; -
And to the Honours of his' Name
His ev’ry Gift improve.
. . L -
Let all the Labours of their Lives
Be Holinefs to Heav'n, '
Wrought in Obedience to his Will,
- Who all their Pow’rs has giv’n.
o L e
“In all the Troubles you endyre, =
Ye Children, own his Rod, -
Humble, fubmiffive, and refign’d, -
And blefs a chaft’ning Gop. - |
LRI . e Iv. DRI I T

SEECER]

[ AP

O let the Worthip you perform
Spring from an holy Mind,.:. - .
And, when you bow before his Throne,
Leave not your Hearts behind !
v -
With Duties conftant’ and fincere
Your Chara&ers fulfil, o
Diffufing Bleflings ' thro” your Spheres
Without one hurtful IH. o

2 LXXXVIL Chrif
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LXXXVIL - Chrifiians & to Go .
Romans xiv. 8.
Long Metre.

L .
=CHRISTIANS fhould live alone to Gop,

And to their Gop alone fhould die, |

Should bow obfequious to his Will .
In Death, nor afk the Reafon why.

v I : '
How fhould they magnify his Name,
When they are call’d to quit the Stage,
Applaud his Ways, rehearfe his Love,
Inftruét and blefs the rifing Age?

o oL

In their laft Hours let Saints refign - -
Their Seuls departing to their Gop,
And truft a Father’s faithfu] Hand
To lead them to his bleft Abode :
There Joys immeafurably high,
There incorruptive Glories dwell =
‘Who would not, to poffefs this Blifs,
Rejoicé to quit this gloomy Cell? -

. V.
Thus are the Saints in Life and Death
Alike the Lorp’s 5 a chofen Rage,
The holy Subje&s of his Reign,
The happy Children of his Grace. .

. .

C LXXXVIIL. The

i
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LXXXVIL, - 7 be Chriftian Race,
4 Cor. ix. 24,,’25. and Hazs. xii. 1, 2.

Short Metre,

L.
ARM:: we have to run, .
. And for no fmaller Prize .
Than for a never-fading Crown
In yon eternal Skies.
- H.
Our Jesus at the Goal
Our dear Forerunner &ands, '
And holds to View the b:‘ght Reward
With kind and faithful Hands.
IIL.
Awake our Souls, awake,
Purfue the Path Divine,
Swift and unweary’d urge your Courfe,
~ And kecp the gutdmg Lme
: 1v.
Let all encumb’rin Wclght
At once afide be thrown,
" With each entangling' Sin, that hurls
‘ Thc aé‘twc accr down '

Tcmp rance and “Patience toa ,

Should mingle in your Courfe;
The firft invigorates your Speed,

The laft rencws your Forée,

F 3 " VL Hafte'
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VI
. Hafte then, difpatch your Work, -
And to your Speed add Wings;
Nearer, ftill nearer-ev’ry Step -
The promis’d Glory brings.
~ VIL
Mean time, with Conquefts crown’d,
, See from the Realms of Day
A Cloud of Saints furvey your Race,
And animate your Way. .

LXXXIX The - Inﬁztutwn qf tbe
Loxos SuppERr: ‘
1 Cor. xi. 23—26. Long Mctre.,

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN.

VVHAT | thc Apoftle from the Loao :

Receiv’d, he to hisChurch convey'd,

How Carist on that tremendous Night .
He to his Murd’rers was betray’d

: IL »
Took Bread, prefented Thanks to Heav'n,
Broke it, and gave the Fragments round
To the dear Circle of his Friends, .
While thus his Words his A&s expound

L
« F reely receive, and freely eat;
<« This is my Body, for your Crimes
¢t ‘Broken by Death ; thus kcepahve o
o My Mem’ry in fuccecdmg Times.”
1V. Prefac’d

A

b

A A I T



HYM N XC 103
' , Iv. o .
Prefac’d with Praifes next he takes' - :
The Ciip, and thus EMANUEL cries;’
« See the new Cov’nant, which my Blood
“ Procures, conveys, and ratifies :
V. - .
“ Remember thus my dying Love :* }
« Oft as you Bread and Wine fhall thare
“ You to the World your Saviour’s Death
« Till he defcends again declare.”
L VI R
Then fhall we fee thee Face to Face, ‘
Dear Lorp, without a Veil between:
Memorials of an abfent Friend =
Are needlefs, when our Friend is féen:
: VIIL, -
But till that happier Hour arrives’ ,
We meet around thy Board, and blefs
'The Hand that bountifully fpreads
A Table in the Wildernels. ,

XC. A crucified SAviour the Food of the -
’ Chriftian’s Faith.

1 CoRr. xi. 24. -Long Metre. -

A SacraMenTaL HyMmN, -

| B '
REHOLD the Body of our Lorp
Torn with the Scourge’s cruel Pains;
Drawn by the Thorn, the Nail, the Spear,
How the Blood gufhes from his Veins ! .
L . F. 4 Jesus
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- m -
Jesus for us thefe: Wounds endur'd ;
We owe our Riches to his Lofs,
Our nobleft Honours to his Shame,
And our Salvation to his Crofs.

L

We take, we eat terreftrial Bread, -
And by its wondrous Virtues live; . .
‘We take, we eat celeftial Food, S,
And thence immortal Life receive. .

' IV, ' .
We thank our Gop, whofe Grace has giv’a. .
For our Relief fuch rich Repaft:
Angels.their Maker’s Bounty fhare,
But we redeeming Mercy tafte.
Hear, all ye hun§ry fainting Souls!
Swift to. this royal Banquet come,
Your Strength and Vigour here renew
To aid you in your Travels Home.

¥

XCl. Cbrifiians giving Thanks at the Tadle -
of their Lorp.

1 Cor. xi. 24. Long Metre.
A SacramenTar Hymw, - 0

I
WE praife the Lorp who- fent his Son’
: T” atone for Sins that:we have done:
Teq thoufand thoufand Blefiings rife
From the Redeemer’s Sacrifice.
. ; II. We

-
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L ’
We thank our Gop thefe Ifles, afar -
From Lands where fprung the Morning-Star,

Are vifited with heav’nly Light,
Scat’ring the Shades of Death and Night.

111,
We blefs the Pow’r and Grace of .Heav’n,
That Faith and Penitence are giv'n
To heal our vitiated Pow’rs,
And make the great Salvation ours.
‘ .,
With facred Ecftacy we greet 4
The Day, “on which the Churches meet
To banquet with their gracious <_orD,
And his ftupendous Love record.
_ ‘ V. '
May each Partaker of the Feaft
Be an approv’d, accepted Gueft,
And fhare with Faith and Joy divine .
. In heav’nly Bread, and heav'nly Wine! -
VI :
In the Pavilions of thy Grace, |
Lorps may we find a conftant Place, -
Till at thy gracious Call we rife,
And join the Banquet of the Skies !

45 XCIL W -
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XCIL. . Wine the facred Emblem of the

K Redeemer’s Blood.
. 1 CoRr, xi. 25. Long Metre.
A SACRAMENTAL Hywun.

. ' L :
SE E the full Clufters of the Vine -
Trodden and crufh’d to yield their Wine;

And by his Suff’rings, Wounds, and Pains,

Salvation flows from Jesus’ Veins.
- IL
The Grape’s delicious Juice imparts

* - Vigour and Joy to fainting Hearts,

And from the bleeding Saviour rolls .

. A-Stream of Life for dying Souls.
I

‘Pour’d on-the Fewi/b Sacrifice

See Wines in grateful Savour rife,

But the rich Blood which Jesus fhed

* All Heav’n with endlefs Odours fpread. -

: IV. .
The gen’rous Praduéts of the Vine
Are conftant Proofs of Love Divine;
And Gop in his own Son has giv’n
A Mercy that amazes Hegvin.

Should Worlds for Man's Offence confume,

Should Angels perifh in our Room,
- How weak fuch Sacrifice to fave,
Compar'd with that EmanvEL gave !

VL .Hc,_
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VI.
He, thro’ th’ eternal Deity, ,
When fuff’ring on th’ accurfed Tree
Pour’d out his Blood, of Worth unknawn,

In Virtue boundlefs to atone.

XCIL.  The Chriftian’s Triumph over Death
: ‘ and the Grave. N

1 Cor. ‘xv. 55—58. Long Metre.

: I -
DEATH ! where is thine impoifon’d Sting
Since Jesus rofe our living Head ?
Thy Conqueft where, devouring Grave !
Since CurisT afcended from the Dead ?
1§
The Scorpion Death his cruel Dart
Derives from Sin, that worft of Foes,
And to the violated Law -
Sin all its Strength and.Terror owes,
N S
But let the Gop of boundlefs Grace
Infinite, endlefs Thanks receive, =
Who, thro’ the Merits of his Son,
Vi&’ry o’er. all theit Pow’rs will give. -

, : 1v. T
Stedfaft, vnmov’d, ‘in holy Deeds - 1
Henceforward let our Souls be found s ..o
Thefe tranfient Labours for our Gobp o
Shall be with Blifs immortal crown’d. ?
XCIV. Tbe - -

g
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XCIV.  The Promifes of tbe Gofpel ibe.

" Arguments to Obedience.
" 1 Cor. xv. 58. Common Metre.

YE Brethren in our common Lorp,
Tow’rd whom my Bowels move

For your immortal Happinefs,
And feel the tend’rei’c Love,

Be ftedfaft in the Falth of Cmusr,
Be ftedfaft in his Laws,
Prefent your Shoulders to his Yoke,
- -And patronize hlns Caufe :
I
Abide immovable, like Rocks
Amidft the ftormy Wave,
And freely give your Lives for Him
Who oavc hlS own to fave:

In Works of gratcful Rmhteoufnefs
From Day to Day abound

And let each Moment as it flies
Be with new Duty crown’d.

- V.

Qur faithful Labours for the Lorp
A full Reward fhall bring,
And the good Seed we fow on Earth

~ In ample Harveﬁs fpring..

Our unimbodied Souls to Gop
Shall wing their joyfut Way,

Aud incorruptive Glories wait
T inveft "our rifing Clay.
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XCV. Bwifibles to be preferred to Things
- vifible. R
2 Cor. iv. '18.  Short Metre.

L ,
Hings that.are feen on-Earth
How various, and how vaint
The Scenes.of Grandeur and of Mirth,
"~ And thofe of Want and Pain. -
' i o
Invifibles above
How various, and how great!’
How worthy our intenfeft Love, .
And how immenfe their Weight ¥
R - IIL o \
Far, far from mortal Sight
Th’ Eternal holds his Throne,
Array’d in uncreated Light
And Majefty unknown. B
. 1V. S
Angels, Firft-born of ‘Heav'n, -
" Who, when proud Satan fell .
And with his Rebel-Hoft was driv’n
Down to the Gulph of Hell,
Y. - .
Divinely good and wife,
In their Allegiance ftood,
In the fame bright eternal Skies’
Hold their fublime Abode: =
N VI. Spirits

P e ——— —
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VI.
Spirits from Flefh ‘releas’d,
- From ev’ry Stain refin’d,
There too obtain a glorious Reft
And leave their Pains behind.
VII.
[But who fhall Heav’n rcvcal
Or that dread World below,
‘Where Souls, outcaft from Gop, muﬁ‘ fecl
Eternity of Woe ? '
VIIL. '
Wrapt in tremendous Gloom
It mocks the Search of Senfe,
And no pale Ghoft to tell its Doom- -
Muft ever pafs from thence.]
IX.

From Vanities of Earth,
Lorbp, fet our Spirits free,
‘Teach us to own our heav’nly Birth,
And live to none but Thee
X.

To guard us lett we i’cray,
Let Hel awake our Fears,

- While the fweet Dawn of endlefs Day
Full to our Faith appears. .

XCVI. Tbs fam. ,
2Cor: iv. 18 . Long Metre.

WHAT empty Shades are prefcnt Thmgs,
Our gay Delights, and gloomy Woes ?
Time with his ever-beating Wings

Sweeps off the Phantoms as he goes.
: II. Bue
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: II.
But Thmors that lie beyond our Sight,
A Gop, a Savxour, Heav’n, and Hcll
- Have folemn evcrla{hng Weight, .
Beyond created Pow’rs to tell.
1L :
Then let thefe tranfient Scenes no more
Engage th’ Attention of the Mind '
Than Bubbles breaking on the Shore,
Or Atoms ﬂoating in the Wind. )
'
Mean time let Faith with piercing Eye
The bright celeftial World explore,
‘And thither, where our Treafures lie,
Our Hopes and Hearts dlvmcly foar. :: .

So Ifr’el took a pleaﬁn View

Where Canaan’s fruitfy %Country lay,
~ Ere they had pafs’d the Defert thro’,
And over jardan won thcu' Way.

- XCVIL. The Comfort: of the Gofpel amu{/l.
the Ravages of Death. : .

2 Cor.v. 1. Common Metre;

-

I. ' LS
Hms'rums a:tend and hear the Voice’
That mitigates our Woe,
And bids our droopmg Hearts rejoice
In Sight of Nature’s Foe. :
- II. What
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’ S |
What tho’ this Tenement of Clay,
Where we awhile fojourn,
By Pain or Age fhall wear away,
; And to its Duft return ;-

HI.

Yet there’s an'Houfc,' that’s jbui_lg fublime -

By Him who arch’d the Skiesy -
The Waftes of all-devouring Time
. Th® eternal Frame defies :

Iv.

Thither the Saints, difimif’d from Clay,

And all their Grief and Pain, .
On willing Wings fhall foar away ;
There with their Saviour reign.

This Truth, full-beaming from above, =

Illumes the Chriftian Page,

And in the Spirit’s Work ef Love
. Shines on from Age to Age.

‘ v
To this bright World et Faith arife,

Smile down upon the Tomb,
‘Wipe ‘the fad Sorrows from our Eyes,
And fhout our Brethren Home.

. XCVIL Meetnefs
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XCVIIL  -Meetnefs for Heaven the Wotk .
of Gonp. '

2Con v, 5 " Long Metre_' '

NO longer buri'd i m the Earth. .
Wuh grov'ling Worms, and blmdtd
We feel our high celeftial Birth, " (Moles, B
And fhake the Duft from off our Sonls, .
1L.
Averfe 0 Gop, and bent on Sin, -
We were unqualify’d fot Heav’n, .
But a bleft Change now mgns withid, © Lo
A Nature. alt Divihe is-givinz . 1" o
I1L. .
Immortal Hopes, Defires, and Joys o
Are kindl’d by th' Almighty’s Love: .
'Tis He arrays us for the Skies, )
And forms us for the Blifs above, = ' -
v, ;
An holy Gdo, “his holy Sov, SR
Unfully’d Angels, Saints refin’d,
From Earth have all our Wifthes won
With them, O when fhall we be join’d !

3

XCIX. Chriftians walk by Faith and not
by Sight.
2 Cor. v, 7. Long Metre.
I.
SO lon as we remain on Earth,
And thefe frail Bodies are our Home,
"We walk by Faith, and not by Sight;
Our Heav’n, and Joys are all.to come. -
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On the firm Promife of our Gop *
Our Faith and Hope exulting ftand,
Like Mofes upon Pifgab’s Top,

And take a View of Canaan’s Land. * -

' 1.

There the Day fhines without a Night; -
There ever-blooming Pleafures grow,

There Milk and Honey join'théir Streams,

And Tides of full Salvation flow.
Iv.
Strangers and ‘Pilgrims here on Earth
To thefe delightful Climes we bend, -
And thither in devout Defires,
And joyful Hopes our Souls afcend.

C. The Bkﬁdﬁe/.'f of an Abfence fro;n-tlge
- Bedy, and Prefence m‘tb the Lorp.
2 Cog. v. 8. Short Metre.

I' .
HOW happy are the Saints -
From mortal Flefh difcharg’d,
From Clogs, Infirmities, and Pains
Unfetter’d and enlarg’d !
. .
Not one pcrvcrfe Defire,
Not one imperious Luft =~ ‘
Shall harrafs, fhall oppofe them more,
All bury’d with tEeir:DuPc.-
L.
No more in Night they dwell,
No more lock’d up in Clay: = _.
Down drops the dark impris’ning Cell,
And al] is boundlets Day. '

— A ey p—a
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V. .
They live, they greatly live
A Life on Earth unknown;

“Perfet in Love and ev’ry Grace - .

: Pr;fcnted .to the Throne. :

. V. ‘
*" Their FaTazr and their Goo' .. ...

Now Face to Face is feen,
Without-ene Frown upon his Brow, .
Without one Claud between.
’ VL T
Jesvus, the Lorb of Life, !

<

r

: Who, kind dnd. ftrong .t favey:: "

Himfelf upon the bloody Tree . . :

To Shame and_Anguifh gave; IR
VII.

Leads their delighted Souls -
To Founts of Life and Blifs,

-

And tells them He is ever theirs, - - . -

And they are ever His, 1
VIIL
The Spir1T toe, whofe Grace
Theit wand’ring Steps reftor’d,
Broke all the hateful Bonds of Sin,-
And join’d them to the Loxb,
) 1X. )
With Joy the Saints furveys
. The Trophies of his Might,
‘While their expanding Bofoms glow -
With infinite Delight. “
X

Angelic Choirs, and Saints,
From ev’ry Sin refin’d,

Form one Saciety of Love: ,
In Praife and. Pleafure join’d.]

R
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XL
No longer then let Death’
Be dreaded or deplor'd;
*Tis a {weet Abfence fram the Flefh,
And Prefence with the Lorp..

CL. .deceptance with Gop the Chriftian’s
dubf“iﬂ”a ‘., . e T
° 2.CoRr,v. 5. Long Metre. -~

VWV Hire Numbers burn with quenchlefs

‘ Flame: - =~ . | =
T’ afcend-the tow'ring Fleights of Fame ;
While others in amafling'Wealth 3

Are facrificing: Eafel’ and Health :
> i L Y .
While thefe to carnal Pleafures fly,
Borne on the Wings -of Vanity,
As if ¢ indulge forbidden Fires .
‘Was all the Heav’n olf their Defires :
IIL

On this be our Ambition plac’d,
And may the Ardor never wafte!
Prefent or abfent from this Clod,
To be accepted with our Gop.

g , 1V.
His Smile will chear Life’s dreary Way,
And kindle Darknefs into Dayy
And all the Blifs we wifh above
Is -the full Sunfhine of his Love.

‘ V.
The Lorbp is ours ;:and we defpife .
. The Rage, tho’ Hell itfelf fhould rife:
The Lorp is ours; the Thought imparts
Immortal Tranfport to our Hearts,
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Cll.  Tke Final Yudgment.
2 C o R. V. 10. Short Metre.

To fhand béf'oré' ‘the Seat
Of Curist the Judge of All, .

" Thc various Tribes of human Race

Shall hear the folcmn Call.

The ‘Holy, and meanc, :
The Mi hty, and the Mean,

With Men of ev’ry Age and Clime
Shall in one. Cx;;;vd be feen.
Diftin&ions all are loft,

.Nor more fhall find a Place,

But that between. the Slaves of Sm, .
And the Rcdcclmv’d of Grace..
The ]udge fhall Sinners doom
To never-ending Pains - "

Inthe dark Gulph,- where Devils groan

. In adamantine \(,:hams

His People He delights

To own and blefs as his, '
And.bids them welcome to the Thrones

Oof evcrlaihng Bhf;.

O may our Sonls at Jat
Among his Saints be found,
From ev'ry black Indi¢tment frec, ‘
: And thh his Plaudxt crown’d !

CIII. Gon



+~n8 H)Y'M N CIL

CIIL -Gob befeeching Sinners to°be reconciled
: to Him.: .:
2 Cor. v..20. Common Metre.

'HARK, how 'the filver Trumpet founds!
’Tis a delightful Voice: -
<« Pris’ners of Death, no longer groan;
¢ Ye broken Hearts, rejoice, "
’ R { .
« Pardon to Sinners I proclaim,
¢« ]I, their -affronted Govo,
¢« Befeech thém to accept the Peace
¢ Seal'd in the Saviour’s Blood.”
111,
Whiat Anfwer, Lorp, fhall we return
To this ftupendous Grace? -
Shall the moft High ¢ eternal Blifs- .
Befeech a ruin’d Race?
‘ T IV, :

‘When. Vengcsnéc might have: crufh’d us
. ead, .

In moft alluring Forms -
Treaties of Peace fhall Mercy hold

With Rebels and with Worms ?

- V. '

‘What Heart fuch Kindnefs can refift ?
~ Can ftill rebellious prove? =
We melt, we yicld beneath the Beams .

Of overpow’ring Love. b

CIV. Thanks
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CIV. Zhanks to Gop for Jesus CHgisr.
2 Cor. ix. 15. ‘Long Metre.

THE Fartuer in his boundlefs Grace
‘His own eternal Son has' giv’n .-

From Death and Hell to fave our Race,
. His Son'! the richeft Gift of Heav’n.

- IL
Bleflings tranfcendent and divine, .
Unnumber'd and beyond all Bound,
In this ftupendous Gift combine,
In Him our Saviour-Gobp are found.
' III.
His Blood effaces all our Sin,
His Spirit purifies our Hearts,
- Difpels the Night, and Storms within,
And heav’nly Calms and Joys imparts.
' IV,
-But O, beyond this mortal State
Through Jesus what full Pleafures rife,
Immortal, infinitely great,
In yon unperithable Skies !
V. -
Faruer, and Fountain-Head of Grace,
-To Thee let endlefs Praife be giv’n, '
Below by all the ranfom’d Race,
Above by all the Choirs of Heav'n,

CV. Saf-
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" CV.  Self - Exgmination,
G4-1. iv. 19, 20, Long Mctrc.
By tbe Rewrend SAMUEL DAVIES, A. M

WHAT ftrange Perplexmcs arife ?

A What anxtous Fears, and Jealoufies? -

‘What Crowds in doubtful Light appear ?
How few, alas! approv’d and clear !
- IL '
And what am ] ? eee— My Soul awa.ke,
And an impartial Profpect take: -
Does no dark Sign, no Ground of Fear
In Pradtice, or in Heart appear?
- HL
‘What Image does my Spirit bear ?
~ Is Jesus form’d, and llvmg there ?
Say, do his Lmeaments Divine -
In Thought, -and Word, and A&xon fhine ¢
1V, -
‘Searcher of Hearts, O fearch me ftill ;-
The Secrets of my Soul reveal, -
My Fears remove : let me appear
To Gop, and my own Confcience clear :
V.
Scatter the Clouds, that o’er my Head
Thick Glooms of dubious Terrors fpread ;
Lead me into celeftial Day,
And to my Self my Self difplay :

VI. May -



HY M N CVL 121

~ VI.
May I at that blett World arrive;i: ¢
Where Curist thro’ all my Soul fhall live,
And give full Proof that he is there,
Without one gloomy Doubt or Fear.

CVI IV:II-Dvmg the Obrxjhan s ;mem!a/
' « Duty- Loy i",.
GAL. vi. 9. Lommon Metre.
I M B
HUMBLY to walk before our GoD
Our Paffions to fubdue, /! "* T
T’ bbferve to-Men -whate’er is right, ¢
Bcncﬁccnt, and- true, C g
| S (,‘ g
In thls Well-doing let us fpend i
Our deftin’d “Time on Earth, -
And leave unenvi’d to the World
Its. vain Delights and Migthe 1
v JAIE R ISICII R S
In thls ‘Employ ne'er let ‘us tite, fi o ’
.= . Nor._e'er abate our:Speedy:li:. L.
But as we go from Work to Work
From Joy to Joy proceed NG ”
LIV . Y
How pleas’d wlll our depamng Sou?s -
- Réview a- Life like this, =~ * = 4
And fweetly finile themfelves away
To everlafting Blifs2 " “° 7

13 SRt |

G CVII Imihgtion

“rro

v
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CVII-, MW vf Dyity. -4he Pﬂb’*f
s thg@im. T ;

I:.Pa v., Long Merre. L
r N 4
YE Saints, be Followers of your Gop
‘As the degr Children of his Love :
A thoufand Pleafures firow the Road, -
T he F orcta(’ccs of th(; Joys above. )
How great is thy Forbcarance, LORD,
‘While Men thy rnighteous Wrath provekes
Still, ftill in Patience ﬂt;cp,s thy Sword,
Tho' _Crimes. an Crimgs demand its Strokq.
L

11
Then let us bear the fmaller Wronors
Done to our Perfons, Goeds, oy Namcs, .
Reftrain the Cenfures of our Tongues,
Nor kmdlc mto ve!ngeful Flames.

V. :
Ten thoufand Talents are forgivin
By a kind Gob, nor mention’d more :
Go, imitate the Grace of Heav’n, - !
And {’mkc the Mites fmm off thy Score.

“How wond’rogs is thp Lovc dwmt:
That fheds perpetual Blifs around ? .

Ang Chriftians, like their Gop, fhould ﬂ;mcr,, ;

Their Lives with hoptly Bleflings crown’d '
VL L

True is JeHovan to his Ward: -
When Stars and Sun are quench’d in Night
Each faithful Promife of the Lorp
-Shalitriumply in unfading Light.
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VIL
Thcn let-us be,! like Heav’n fuu;eqa )
- In allwefa.y, in all wg do, ’ K
 Agwl the fupreme, Omnifcient fear;- . .,/
For Hell is open: fo-his View. - -

CVIII The Cbr;/kax Lrmowr.
E PH. Vi m-.-ngu Cammm Mc:tc

BRETKREN and hfghly Qov’é of I—khv’n,
Abas’d in your’ own Sight,
Be ftrong in yofir Allogracxous Lorp,*
Strong in his li([madltfs Mtghtu ,
v vioa O et
In the full Ammr 6f - yaur Gmw TR
" Defcend, and take the Fiéld,
And let-the balcful Arts 1{ of H;«;ll
Be vig rouﬁy l:ﬁ ell'd -
Not with: frail Mortais like ourfelves
Heav'n' calls us'to ‘engage -
With Principalities and Pow s .
A greate:r"Warl ch wagé. SRR R
. PR T
-'Wxth Rulers of :the: deéadful Gbomg
" That overwhelms: our: Raee, .
With Spirits that on - Mifchief bent
R Ufurp h a;na,l ‘Space.” ‘

Dreﬁ: in the heav’ nly Panop]y,,
Bé ready for the Fighe,
That in the Battle you may ftand,
And turn your Foes to Fhoht -
' ca . VL [Talee
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[Take for- ’yodr Gird!c‘Truth'Dwme, S
And bind it rround your Loins,” - -
‘While R1ghtc0ufhéfs to- guard your : “Breaﬁs
In heav’nly /Laittre Mhines, -« 1 -
: o VIL - ’
As Soldiers Feet were arm*d for War,
80 fhould the. Sainps of Gop ' -
‘With Readinefs, by Gofpcl-Gracc
il .mflﬁd' b? qu o
~VHL». L S
An Helmet 4'let"the ftedfaft ‘Hope
Of future:Blifs afford, .
And with the Word Divine be arm’d,
The Spar t’8 ‘ednqu rmg Sword
I > SR
To teach‘ yoh “with. ﬁlvme Succefs
Your heav’nly Arms to wield,
And bring you with the Shouts of Jo
Triumphant. from the Field, . .
. 1. - x ) : . - ’.
To your all-pow rful Gop prefent
Your warm inceffant Pray’r,
That He, who fends you to the Fight, ..
May erown  your Conflicts thcre ]
S XI! . . -
Brcthren and highly lov’d -of Heav 1,
Abas’d m your own nght,' :
Be ftrong i m<vour All-gracious Lorp)
Strong in-his boundlefs Mlght‘ :

.

CIX. Cx-uus*r
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" CIX. Cuise the, Cpripians Life.
+ " Puir i 21. Short Metre.
I hY
FUR me to ch is CﬂRlST;, ’
. The great Apoﬁlc cries, .
His are my Heart, and Hands, and ‘Tongue,
To Him my Praife fhall rife.”
o IL F
- My Hopes of endlefs Blifs . .
Are fourided :on his Namey ... |
And 'l Emasuerls blegdingLiove
To all the World procl aim. -
Y]I : Lo ,
His Graces heav aly fau' ‘
Tl fet before. my St
Thence I’ll trarifcribe; the adxant Lines
Wuh evcr-,fre’ﬂ’x Delight. -
Y, b
Servant and Samt of jCHRIS’I'

Is my fublimeft Praife;
In.Duty uniform fhall run

(- oo

The Tenor of my; Daysp J

: _’V. SEACAE 9,.':;"._
Thus lmng to the Loab S
My Death fhall ‘préve my Gaxﬂ~

For all beyond are Reft and Joy,
- And Glory s endlefs ngn .

Iy
‘4&",‘ A

mguf XX, The
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CX; The Chrifiian’s Refolutions la live

‘20 CHRisT.

Pxit. i, 21. Comman Metre, -
1.

JESUS ! thy Name in gratefyl P,rglfe

Shall dwelf upon ‘Tongue; .
Shall confecrate ‘ahd blefs' my Days
And tune: my Ev "ning Song: .

"My Hopes of an cmrnal Heav'n
Are en. thy Mesis buile;.
1 triumph.in th? dtaning Blood, - :

'Ehouon thy 'G‘lxl'o[s was tjnln L

Thy Life Tl frive o imitate
~ And faichfully purfue, . .. -

And keep the Pattern Thou haft fﬂ:

.. Feor.ever in my View.

A Subjeét of die I(mg of Grace, ‘
A Servant of iny Lorbp,

Thefe Wames T boaft, thefe 1’1l adorg
By Ation aadvby Word,

Thus may I live t¢ Carisr done,
And live upon #lim too; :
His Praife my Scape i all I :hxpk,

Inaﬁlfay andc],a
If Jesus is myLife, m) Dcath

Immortal Gain fhall prove,
Raife me from Vales of Tears below
=" "I Realms of Blifs above.
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CXL Helinefs and Cansfurt implored from
- the Fother -and Son.’ ;

-2THESS it. 16, 17. Lbng Metrc

1.
NOW Jet Euanuu, who has bought
' His Church with his. moft p‘rﬁ:ous
And reigns en his exalted Thropé,
Dlvmely great, dlv;nely good;.

Now let eur Gop and Father t00,. - . o
Who lov’d our Hell-defervin Race',, .
Rais’d us to endlefs Joys, a n%l .
Our Hopes of Glo?( on hls racc,

With Comferts. in 4 ‘copious - Flood
Fill and o'erflow each humbfc Heart,

And for cach holj Word'and Deed - - .r

Their Strength Omn‘;getom unpart

For Pleafure and for Piety -

At once in minglifig Streams ‘to rd"e
Cempleats the’ It "we wilh to be, ,
And gives the Farhelt - of € $k1cs ,

CXII Salfuatwn ChrisT for the Cb:q'
C f inhbry.

,‘T’*' % }j.LCbmtndh : Metre,

JE 18: }h’seterﬂal Su:b of Gop,” 7
The Bofom, of dichadmcz:’am,
Ancl enters huaian: Clay o . - ..
i c 4 "~ IL Into
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B § ’
"Into ourfinful World'he comes'.
The Meflenger of :Grace,
And .on-the bloody Tree expires
A Vi&im in o r' Place,

Tranfgreﬁ'ors of thc dcepeﬁ: Stam L
" ln Him Salvation find:' ~ ~ " . E

His Blood removes: the fouleft Gm!t, -
His Spirit heal§ the Mind., = * &
Y. .. N

That Jesus faves frim Sjn ‘and Hell s

"~ ¥ Truth dxvmely fure, . )
And oh this Rock ‘our Faith may reft
lmmovably fecure.

V., .
O let thcre Tidings be recciv’c‘l o
‘With umvcé%:l Joy, - : 'v S

~ And let the hi f‘glh angehc Praife DR
Out wineful Pew rs emp‘loy' ot

« Glory to Gop;’ who gaVe his So»r L ;
«To'Beat our Shame and Pain; '

« Henct Peice bnEarth, 'ind Grace toMen .
« ‘In endlefs lcﬁ’mgs Teigh® ¢ .

CXTML.  Fisus, the Saviour of Siiners.
1 P11 15 ' Lpng Metre.

JESUS th’ 1mmortal Prince of Llfé
Th’ eternal Father’s oply Son,: o
From ancient. Ages his Delight, S
In whom his fullcﬁ; Glories %honc ‘.
oo II J ESUS
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H: Y MI!N . CXIIL a29
. . ‘AII. [; v

Jesus forfakes the Courts above, = "~ -

And ftoops to’ dwell with Wormis below, -

Enters a Frame of mortal Flefh," N

Affumes our Chmns, -antlbears our Woe.' .
ITL.

By Him no flaming Bolt is hurl’d,

No frowning Terror clouds his F: ace 3

He comes to fave a ruin’d World,, b

And fend the Joy ‘through all our ‘Racc o
1V 3 g T3

By the dear Ranfom of hls Blood

He refcues Sinners doom’d to Hell,.., "

While in our Place the Surety ftood,

And Heav’n’s whofe Vengeance on Fim fell,

Vv-.rx, REERNOY
His Eye bchcld us.dead in Sm, : .’ 3,:,I jy n
And faft conﬁn’d in:Satan’s Bands o

Divine Compaﬂion touch’d his Hcart, o
“ Arife, and walk,” hxs Voice commands.

His SeriT comes ; h9 A1m1 ty Bredth' -
Spreads L1fe‘tmm6rtal st} ﬁ%%
Sinners, ftart ug rom Shades of ‘Pqnth,
 And blefs the-Savious” as they rife
, . VIL

&atan in vam “his M 1ce t,nes, .

rft are his Bonds, “his ‘C4] )hves“ fre‘e!i
That Pow’r that drovp him from ‘the Sklc,s. :
On Earth rcncws s glorlous Deed-J'

Sann °5 - VIL Sino .
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VIIIL

Sinner, the welcome Tidings hear, - -
And fwift to this Redeemer flees.

Jssvs, who «other Rehels favd,

 Exwends. his Arms: of Love to Thté.

[For Sinners Jasus de:gn’d to bleed, -

Of higheft Rasnk, of deepeft Dyt

€y

And ftill his Arm is ftrong to fave, |
Nor. arevlu§ Spnn,gs of Mcxcy dry.

Hearts that are harden’d into Stone,
Frozen as Rocks of I¢e and Snow,

His Grace cah-foften into Love,

And makc them al} divinely glow.

- XI,
‘Tho® Sins fhould all a:round us rife,
And loud for inftant Vengeance call,
A Saviour's Blood would drown their Cnes,

And in Oblivion hide them all]

CXIV. ke Ltgbt df Nature, and the Light
of the- szM compared
2 ’Tnx iil, 15, '“‘Lbug Metre

I

NATURE to oyr apo&atc Race L l
feals theit |

l’rodalms thcxr Gu;lt, and.

i

Thc Gof I% pteaches fov’ ;elgn Graacg -

Thro ]zsus dymg in our Room.

I, Nature

!



J

1
]

’ II.
Nature ditavess evil Hearts . :
Averfe to Gop, and prone to Sin :
The Gofpel Pow'r divine.imparts, : .
And founds the Reign of Grace within,
. . . - ,I[I. R '_"v-;1
Nature cannot one Hopeafford - 7
That our dead Earth again Thall rife:. .
The Gofpe] fhews thc?g Frames reftor’d, -
Dreft in the Splendors of the Skies.”
W, R
Nature acrofs the Way. to Heav’n . .
Sees Bars of Guile unnomber’d liet - ...
The Gofpel. freg: Acoceks has giv'a &
To the immortal. Blifs on High.
Natute imnperfedtly conveys = = = |
Our Duties Both’t6 God and Mdnz -
The Gofpel: to our View difplays: -
Of Holnefs a. pesfect Plao. .\
St P AQ s oy .2
R S VP'“ PRI ZH NN
With Joy this Gofpel we receive, .., .
And all'its Tnrth ‘26d Grace betleve, -
Our Anchor, when huge Troubles toll, .
_The Strength and Solace. of the Soul. -
f .o N e VH’,“ N el .

We fee, we blefs this Light divine, . .1
Whofe Rays o’er thefe dark Regions fhine
, Till the Day dawns, when from the Skies *

Our Sun, to fet no more, fhall rife.

i !
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CXV. 7% Goﬂﬂtbchmd to Holingf.

Tl'r. it u ) Common Mctrr

P S P -.,.'n . A}'

L

THE Grace of GOD, that thro’ our World

In Light and Love has {hone, R

Ungodlirrefs and " worldly Eufts - e

o Has tgught us’ ;o dlfown A
l it e s -

Sobriety, and R:ghtcoufnefs,
And’ Piety fincere,
Thefe purify our Hearts, i and thefe
Thro’ all our Lt{{aappcat, .
oo AL o
‘While to tbat bllfsful Hope we look,

When, from the Realms above, .

Jesus, the Gop whom we adore,
stus, -the Man ‘;ve love, ,
W
To Earth defCending, thron’d in Lnght,
And Majefty unknown,
Shall call our Bodies from the Tomb,
And clothc thcm like his own.

Himfelf the: grcat EMANUEL gave
il agonizing Pain,
To‘free us from the Bonds of Sin,
And break its iron ‘Reign, '
VI
To _purify, and’ form for Heav’n ' '
“A Progeny Divinej -
In ‘evry Duty to abound,
In' ev’ry Grace to thine.

i
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CXVL  Schvation 0f Grace, and not of ~~
Works.

Tir. yiii 5,6 7 . Cammon Mctrc."'

NOT on our Works of Rlohteoufnefs,
The Labour of our ﬁands,
But on the Mercy of our Gop

Our whole Salvation ﬁands

: 1.

Baptlz’d with Water in his Name,

Upon us pafs’d the Sign -
Of his regenerating Grace,

- The Source of Life Divine..

IIL , ‘

But not the facred ngn a]one

The Subftance too was. giv'n, ’
The Spirit of his Pow’r and Love

To make us meet: for xHeav’n.
This rich mcomparable Gift

On us he largely ‘pourd .- - ¥
Thro’ CHrisT our interceding Prieft,

And our exalted: Lonn

SV, S
Mercy that thus refic'd our Hearts
-Has juftify’d us too, - RS
Nor thall the, Sword of flaming Wrath
Our pardon’d Souls purfue. .. 7

) . . " - . 07 VI‘. Wc N
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. ' VI ‘
‘We are the Heirs of endlefs’ Life,Z
How ftrong the Glories rife ! ,
And bright-ey’d Faith, and chearful Hope
. Anticipare the Skxcs. ‘ :

CXVIL. The Merits of CHRIST the Reft;ge ¥
the Sinner, or the Condudl of tbe Aﬁrx/lov ,
and the Beligver compured. . :

Hes. vi. 18. Common Mctre.

CITIES ochfuge were of odd -
_ By Gop’s Command ordain’d =
For Men, whofe Hands. wishent Defign
With guiltlefs Blood were {’tam’ .
I1. :
The Hothicide in . Terror fics
: To feek a fute Retreat,
And thinks in ev’ry ruftling Wind .
He hears th® Avenger’s Fcet
- ) In' ..
. But, once arrivd the walld. Abode,
He cafts away. his Fear, ‘
For well he knows no murd*rous &do
Has Leave to roach him there.
"1V, '
Thus we, with que own Blood nnbmfd,
By angry Juftice dm’d
‘With eager Terrars, eager Hopcn,
- Away to Calv'ry ha.ﬁ'e. .
V. The
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VC
The Crofs of Canist is our Defence
gamﬁ the Sword Divine.

" O how jimmeafurably great

Was, Lonn, thas Love of. thmt, B

VI
»:;I‘.hat, to redeern our Souls from Deatb

Thy precious Blood has fpilt,

' . Which fprinkled on the Sinner’s Heart

Heals eV’ ry Pan% of Gunlt'

Juftice beholds the peaccful Slgn
With a propitious Eye, -
Sheaths her keen Sword of burning Wrath '
And lays her Thunders by ,

CXVHI Dzreﬂmx: far the Cbrtﬁ‘zan Race.
Hn xn. 1 2. Common Meere. ,

Sl NCE the brig ht €loud ofWitrreiTes
Our heav nly Race furvey, ,

Afidé ler ev'ry Weight be thrown, o

« That mlgitt :etwd our Way. T

The Sns that haag upouom Souls,
As Garments loofe and large

- En r Racers in their Courfe,

Tk eSinsletmdxfcharge

-HIL.
Wlth Patlence Tee us run the Path
That’s fet before our Eyes:
'We firive not for a with’ring Crown,
" But an immortal Prize.
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N . 1v. L

To Jesus, our exalted Lorp, ' '«
And -ever-living Friend, - -/

And of the Faith.by which welive
The Author *and the End,. - -

Let us in conftant Vifion ook,

- And truft his. promis’d Grace :

He will fupport our feeble_ Steps,
And well reward our ‘Race.

. CXIX. Prayer for'Santification and

‘ - growing Holinefs. o
He B. xiii, 13,20. Common Metre.

oo e T

NOW may the Gobp of Peace and Love,

Who -from th’ impris’ning Grave
Reftor’d the Shepherd of the Sheep,

Omnipatent -to fave

A | S

Thro’ the rich Merits of that Blood, .
Which He.on Calvyy_fpil, -

To make th’ eternal Cov’nant fure,

On which our Hopes are built *, -

= >

: , o, L
® This Paflage is rendered according.to the Original,
The God of Peace wha brought ~again. from tpa Dead the
Sbepherd of 1he Sheep, awho awas great, in or through the
Blvod of the eperiafling Covenant, &c. e .

[

i THL Perfeft
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‘ HI.
Perfe& our Souls in ev’ry Grace -
T’ accomplith all his Will,
And all that’s plealing in' his Slght(
Infpire us to fulhl'! -
Iv.
For the great Mediator’s Sake’ L
‘We for :thefe Bleflings pray :
With Glory let his Name be crown’d .
Thro’ Heax n!s mrnal Dayl -

CXX fl‘ be ﬁnal Perfe'verame of Samt: ‘

1 Pn'i*u. 5 ~ComonMetre. T

Tnn Samts, ‘whom GQD has madc his own,
Are guarded by his Might |

Thro® Faith, till Glory ‘long prepard , .,
Shall be dlfclqs’d to, Snght.

1I.
They all are chofen by: his Grace
To everlatting, Blifs,." :
And.who. by Him to Heav'n ordain’d
Of Heav'n fhall ever mifs'?
1L
Ta J esus-all their-Souls are giv’ny .
His Arms are their Defcnce, .
And Earth and Hell in vain unite
Their Pow’rs to pluck them thence :
IV.

The-Spirit in their Pilgrimage ' . }‘
: Affords divine Supphcs, T
“The ffair. Firft-fruits of Canaan’s Land, N

The.Earnefts of the Skies.. | -

<3
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\'Z]
The Intercefitons of our Lozo
His Peoples -Safety prove,
And to the End He loves the Souls,
Whom firft He. dagn?d to love.

-s¢ Father, hecﬂes, in his laft Hours, - .
Brethren I commend -
e To thy Protettion ; from the Snares.
« Of Death: aadHtllﬂdfend

[«.O fan&;fy tbcm aﬂ thyWord
"« Unite them Thee,
¢ Till, gaber'd Hote by Dearh, at dcngth
¢ They thy Salgauon fee]

® Fathef, “tis my Defice thacall
- % Whorh Thou to. ine hait giv'n,

s« Behold iy Glory, and ehjoy N
« With- me ax} xendleﬁ cav’n>
Thus Jesus pray’d, not fhall His Pray rs

Be blown away and loft. -
Chriftidns, rejoice, your LGding's fure
On the ecleftial Coaft. -

CXXI" Fkutb 18 Mioh of tbt’&thfr
‘ e(/'wq-ana S i
e thr. i. g Cmmium Metre.

HE Saints are b Ahnghny fowr- .

T Secur'd il thl 0,

At Heav'a, for an, ngaaﬂms .Gep-
Will ‘keepx their Faith alive, .
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IL
They. o the Oracles: of Gop
In ficm :Adherence cleave,.
And alb theirt. Doétrines, all their Grace .
With Love and' Joy: receive; !
I
To Jesus, their.atoning Poeft, =~ . ~
T heyleok for Peaoe with Goo,
And ev’ty Bay implore and:plead ’
The Sprmkhngxof hiy Biwd-

Iv.
From the vain Seenes. of Senfe and Tm‘th-
, Their Spitits :ow'r away,
'Tranfporth with - the glonons Vm X
Of ‘everatting’ Day

Ihu.s may we ,fpcnd our Days.os Eatth
‘ T'llxt ﬁn come,
That calls'us fnym Lbefe fomg.n Lands o

To our qel;.ibal
CXXII Y’be Saints ca?kat Sal'vp&‘

ztitbe Cammg HRIST,
caPET A 5 C—ommou Merre:

\I

QALvarion in this World be%’k
i But, when we reach: the les .
Our. Spirits flall to endlefs Blifs, SRR
And ‘endiefs Gllrlm'y nife. "
But Ihll our Bodies fldep in Death, .
Nor fhall they burit his Chainr
Till CurisT defcending from the FHeavinkl
' Shaﬂbadﬂrmhnagmn.m v
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' : JIL '
At his Command Bone knits to Bone,
And Flefh rejoins ‘to Flefh, ™
Till built' a glérious Frame the Soél
Re-enters it afrefh,. .
’ V.
United thus‘no After-Death.” |
Shall break the Bonds in'twain,

And thro’ Heav’n’s ‘everlafting Day = .
Both'; happy..fhall - remain, - ... .
‘VQ .
This is Salvation abfolute < .7 - .. ..

In its meridian Heights: ~- _
Already is:the. Blifs prepardj:'t- " =
Tho’ undifclos’d to-Sight £ i

.. VI . ‘ .
On'the greit Day, whenCrkist il dome,
The Joy fhall blefs our Eyes;- -
Time rend the feparating Veéil,’ =~
And let the! Glories rife.-? v -

C‘XX‘II‘I) Tbe P(wiTeges’and Hepe: of Saé:m

’
1

1.Jouw iii, 1, 2, 3. Short Metre.

L

HOW ‘wondrous ‘is the Love - :
= That:makes us Sons of Heav’n,
That Love that has refin’d our Hearts,: '

And all our Guilt Yorgivn)! L ..

II. .

The Saints are here unknown,. -

Are Princés in Difguife, . ~
Not. fhall their Glories be reveal’ld ' ..~

«'Till Carist fthall Jeave the Skies :
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' - Ik o
~Then fhall they fee his Face, . 7
And in his blijul Sight :
Shall with his- lmage. be adern’d, . :
And fhine divipely; bright. . |
, .
Tranfported with this Hope, .
~ And with thefe Bleflings erown’d,
Holy and heav’nly, pe, their Lives, .. - -
“Suich as their Loro's was found, '

V.
That Hope fhall pot.be vain,
Which operates by Love,
While hourly Fruits of Righseoufnefs
Its heav’nly Virtue prove. =~

CXXIV.. Chrifiian Privileges and Praftice.

Juoke 20, 21. Common Metre. .-
. 21 %

A

WH-I LE' Sinners,: who! prefume to bear
- The Chriftian’s {acred- Name, -
Throw up the Reins 10 ev’ry Luft,
And glory.in ‘their.Shames 7
' 11

May you, our Charge, to us {o dear,-
" Deteft their impious Ways, -
And on the Bafis of your Faith h
An heay’nly ’I}e;nple raife.
. A L1 0 O
Upon' the Spitiv’s premis’d Aid ©
" Depend from Dayto Day; = 7
And, while he breathes his quickning Galé,
Adore, and praife, and pray.

-
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IV.
Preferve unquench’d your Love to Gcn,
: And let:the Flame arife,
And higher ard fill: higher: biaze, -0
~ Till it afpends the Skies.. .
. V. ,
With a tranfporting Joy ‘expe o
The Grare your: ow thal} givey .
When adl his ‘Saints thajl'from His’ H'ands .
Their Crowns of ife receive. ©

CX'XY. {{{'crzptxm of ,P'm’ﬁ to
' JEsyus Curisr.

Rev. i 3. Long Metre. =
A Sacaamearar Hymn,

L

LO RD, we around thy Board ‘have fa, .
And feafted upon heav’nly Fare,

Thy Flefh, thy Blood.: in fﬁ’chX‘K
Angels- memfﬂvw did nevcl‘ ﬁmre.

¢ RO
What fha]l ’wc render for- th Love¢
‘What Songs of Honour fhall we raife ?
The Churc’h below, and Church. above
Thus join- thenr Harmony of Praife:

c III

< Now to EMANUEL who has lovd
« Us Sinnets, doom'd. to-endlefs- Death,
«“ Wafh'd us in his ewn Blood, and feal’d”
« Salvatxon thh hls dyxng Bresth.;

- IN. ¢ To
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V.
« To Him who, pade us Kings and Priefts ;
«To Gob, his 'atker, and our [own,

«Be Glory, and Dominion giv'a .
« Thro’ endlefs. Age, and Worlds ynknown. »

CXXVI. The Second Coming of CHRIST,
an Lop Common ‘Metre.

BEHOLD He comes ! ' th’ incarnate Gop -

‘Comes in the Clouds of Heav’n,
And to his Hands the Keys of Death,
And Worlds unfeen are givn!

11.
At his Command th’ unnumber’d Dead
Shall fpring to: Life afrefh :

_ The Bones rejoin their kindred Bones,

'l'he Flefh its kmdred Flefh.

Array’d in Glory He mall fic
In Judgmeént on ManKind;
The Goed awarded-into BLfs, !
The Bad to .Ir%{:fll conﬁgn’d.
From Him th” Almighty Flath defcends
On this material Frame: . ,
Ocean, and Earth, and Seas diffolve
In one’unb()uméred Flame. '
Binners are, doam'd, .are driv’m ta Hell,
That dark eteroak Den, -

And o’er their Heads:the-Doors. aie clos’d ‘
Lockt by the. Great Amex +: -

*4-Fhe Tisle of our Lord Jeous Curisy, Rev. il 14
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VI _
The Samts fhall enter with their Lorp
In a triumphant Train - ’

Into the Paradife above,
" Whére endlefs Pleafures reign.

.. VIL
Smners belleve, and pray, and ﬁ:n
™ ave(‘t the ‘direful Doom: *
Ye Qamts, rejoice, .and hail the Day .. .
When CHRIST your Life fhall come.

.
32

c oy .
H

C XXVII T be Rfdeemer 5 Domzmm over
Deatb ami tlae mfuzf ble Warld ‘

Rsv i 18 Long Metre.
. o7 ! ! 7.
TH AT Jl-:sus, ‘who on Calv ry bled
And* mingled with the filent Dead L
Afunder burft the ,Ty,rant’s Chain,
Unlock’d the.Grave, and rofe again.-
e II v L
He lives : and ftill his Age fhall run :
When He has quench’d the Stars and Sunj
Lives in his own Eternity, -
No more to fu&'cr, nor £o d1e .

: IIL.
Sée Him in royal Robes'array’d,
See on his godlike Shoulder laid
The Keys of the eternal Stales,
And He to All afligns their Fates.

« + ., 1V. Saincs
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To fhare -with Him the Joys on
He dooms the Sinners dewn: to
in everlafting Chqms to dwelk'

Samts at his Call a,fcend the Sk%‘ h
lf W

His Pleafure togo fupports out Breath,
Or feals the: Warrant of our Death ¢ -
He !rules with- abf91u¢ Command, .
And holds. .all Nat;un? in, his H%ﬂd\,

Ye Angeis, bow beforg his Throne, .
And lay your Crowns of Glory down;
Ye Saints-on- high, yeur "Anthems raife,
While Samts belo‘w attemPt hls Praxfe ‘

-'-}

LQ“g Mctre e

: ’ 1.
JESUS to” thine Almigb Hand

The Keys of Worlds upfeen are (Fw n,.
And Spirits, at thy dread Comman
Or fink w Hell, or foa‘r to Heav’n:

- I/[ ol R YRS
If Thon unlock’I’c the iron Gate
That leads into Eternity, o
In vain we try t’ extend our Date,
And from the gloomy Paffage flee.
I

From changing Scenes of Day and ng’nt,

This little Orb where Mortals dwell,

Th’ aftonifh’d Spirit wings its I*hght,

And bids the fallmg Clay farewel :
v H 1V, Swift
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R . lv. -~ . »

Swift. to' its Gap at once it flies ©
To-ftand before the Judgment:Tthrone -
How great the Stranger-Mind’s Surprize
Uncloth’d from' Fleth in Worlds unknown

o -V '
If by redeeming ‘Grace forgiv’n,
And freed' from ev’ry reigning Sin,
Jenovas {miles, and to his Heav’n
Welcomes th’ exulting Spirit in:

L VL

But, if unpardon’d and impure,
Down the dcfpairinE Ghoft muft go,
Doom’d by its Maker to endure
The Horrors of eternal Woe,

VI
Jesus, renew me by thy Grace,
My Soul from all its Guilt difcharge,
Let me an heav’nly Nature trace,
And fet my fetter’d Feert at large :

- VIIL

Then, when the adamantine Key

Is turn’d by thine Almighty Hand,

Safe in thy Love I’ll follow Thee -
From World to World at thy Command.

CXXIX. Spirituat



HYMN  CXXIX. o

CXXIX. Spiritual Wans and Mifory confhf;
" and the Communication of Jpiritual o
.~ Blefings imp‘lored.l L
B R . ooe T hil (AT TP S
Rev. iii. 17,18, Long Megr,c',,,’
By the Reverend Samver Daviks, 4,0

' I‘ .
O, I'll indulge vain Hopesiho mpre -
I fee I'm wretched, blind,,gnd poor;
By mad Delufions led aftray, RN
Till now Convition fhot its Ray.
FESTT ¢ A BT YRR

Bleft Jesus! ’tis thine :h&vfnl.j&i»lsightn'l.‘ '
That opens this furprizing &m e
Shows me myfelf fo long up] noooL
4And by my Ignorance undone. -

m . -
Welcome this Heart-affeid; View, =
Tho’ dreadful, Jjuft; the’ panful, true!

Ye vifionary Hopes, farewel, . N
Ye Dreams of Blifs that end in Hell]

RS 2 L
Loro, fince my Danger now I fee,” "'
O let me view my Remedy | = "1
And let the Day, thar thows my Wound, .,
Show me where Healing thay be foand? -

4

4

V. -
The wretched, helplefs, poor; und bfind. §
Relief in Thee alone can-findit i o1
See one more Sinner from the Duft
Look up, -and make thy.Namé his Troft,

H 2 Vi. O
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g may that Sum. \vblch faw me. poor; |
ho’ preud. of-my .imagin’d- Stere,.
Dart down his fetting Beams qn me,
Enrich’d, ‘and fafe, and blc& in Thce'

)Y(.‘.'

CXXX Applymg fot Relxef to tlze :
A Al fuffcieny of CHRIST, ‘

R.Evedin 17, 18. Long Metre.

By the Réverend SAMUEI; Davizs, 4. M.
e L
I HEAR the Counfel of a F ncnd
To.'tjxcl kihd Voice, my- Soul, attend.

«« Come, Sipmers, wretched, blind, and poor;

« Comgy drawl :ﬁ:?m my unbounded Storc ;)
AN | B :

< Jonly afk you o rective,

« For fréely 1 my Bleflings give.”

Jrsusgand are thy Trea{ures frcc,

Then 1 magz dan: to come to Thee P

Ll Rud
I come f'or ,Grace, that Gold rcﬁn’d,
‘T"enrich 4nd_bgautify my Mind,
Gra,ce th.w w111 Tnal)s well cndure,
By 'lna.Is' mere divinely puse;. . -
1v.
Nakgd 1 Sﬂm? for that bright Drefs,
Thy perfect {potiefs Righteoufnefs,
“That glor)ous Robe, fo.richly-dy’d
In thine own Blood, my Shauic to hide.
o . V. Like
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v, - -
Like Bartimeus *, Lorp, to Thee .

. I'come: O give the Blind wofeg g 1. :
Ev’n Clay is Eye-falwe in thine BFlandy. . .
If Thou the Blefling hit commanshs -

\48
Poor, naked, blind I hither camg,, -
O let me not depart the fame! ; ,;
Let me return, All-gracious Logd, ;-
Enrich’d, adofn’d, to Sight reftor’d!

CXXXL  Ths Sininer’s Welcope 10 the
. Waters of Lifen . - i
Riy. xxil. 17, Short-Metrd, "

L
TH E SpiriT in the Word
And in his Motions cries,
¢ Come to the Fountain-Head of Life,
¢“ And come f(ln' large Supplies.”
' I '

The Bripg, the Cuurch on Earth,
And Cuugciiis Heav’n combine
To bid unworthy Sinners come,
And drink the Joys Divine..
Tk
Let him that hears the Call
Spring from his long Delay,
And charge his Soul to run, to fly,
And feize the Blifs To-day.

. % Mark x, 46.
H 3 IV. Let



150 H Y M N. CXXXIL.. .

Let him who feels his Thirft,
Nos can endure its Rage,
Come to Salvation’s copious Sprmgs,
And aH his Pains affuage.
V. . P
And whofoever will -~ ' 7
Is welcome to receive
The Streams of everlafting Life,
That Heav’n will frCcly give.
VI
Jtsus, is this thy Vo:cc’
We blefs the gracious Call,
And fly with_joyful Hafte to Thcc,
Our Saviour and our All. :

S P A A

sl

g .

*::(%)i*'

- . lbll"-i;”‘ ’
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[DRES AR N B D S
. .

T Redempmn. o
Long Metr& VIt .‘;
By tbc mena’ ISAAc WATTS, D D.
H}:. mrghty Frame of glonous Gracc,
That brighteft Monument of Praife
That e’er the Gop of Liove defign’d,-
Employs and fills my. lab’ring Mmd
TR O | K .
Begm, my Soul, the heav’ rﬂy Seng,
A Burden for an Angel’s Tongue: -

When Gabriel founds thefe awful Things,
He tunes and fummons all his Strings :

e H 4 III. Pro-
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g mhen

Proclaxm 1mm1table Lovc

Jesus, the Lorp of Worlds above,

Puts off the Beams of bright Array,
And vails the Gop ift mortal Clay.

: 7y R 1V ~ 7

[What black ‘Reproaéh defid-his N ame,

‘When with our Sin he took our Shame !"

The Pow’r, whom kneeling Angels ble(’c

hmdctheampw&ebble—s}e&}

He that.diftributes mens dnd Thfones '
Hangs on a Tree, and bleeds, and groans

of Life refigns bis Breath, .
The King of Glory bows to Death.
VI.
But fee the Wonders-of: his Pow’r,
He triumphs in his dying Hour,
And, while by $wdrs Rage he fell,
He dafh’d the rifing Hopcs of Hell
v...; 2T G J’VI:P o
Thus were the Hofts of Death fubdu’d
And Sin-was drown’d. im Jasus’ Blood : -
"Thien:He, arofe, and Teigns. aT‘:’e1t
And cqnWs Smncus by h1s
R EASEE 'S i A
Who fhall fulﬁl thxs ﬂpoundlefs Song ?
The Theme farmounts an Angel’s Tonguer
How low,, howyain are mortal Airs,’
When Gabrt:l xmbler Harp dﬂﬁ:alts

. i
l.. PRI

’

::'l s 3o IL. CHRIST

ve. ' .
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i sz;sr j"esv(s tbe etmza? I.zfe

ot

‘Lbng Me:re L
By the Reverend Jsuc'WAm, D D

ao “ . er

:r

',' i ‘I PN

W 1&: {haﬂ athe Trtbes nf Adam: ﬁnd i
.The fovireign;Good ro il she Minst?
Ye Sons of moral Wifdom, fhow
The Sprisg whengeliving Weatars flow,;
RYTIR 1 ¢ S N
Say, will the Sfozcs ﬂmty Hear:. 5
Mett, and this cordial Juice Impa'rt" ‘
Could Plato find thefe blifsful Sgre s .
Among his Iia»pftﬁrés amd his Drea ns‘ 3
R | SR
In vain T afk for Nature s Pow T
Extends but to this mortal Hour : it
*Twas. but.a poor Relicf fhe gave . ... .y
Agamﬂ; ‘the, Terrors- of: t}xe Gmayc. )
AV 50 RAEREY
J'}:sus, our Km:mim; md oaerm
Array’d in Majefty and Blood,
Thou art.qur:Life : our Souis m ‘Theé
Poﬂ'cfs a fuﬂchhéxty ‘ :
i ’V f . .‘v!fhﬂ.}.
All our 1mmortal Ho 5 are laid "
In Thee, . ow Surcty, md r Head
Thy Crofs, t Cradle, a hy Throne
Are big, with gloncs yet. un nown. . -,

. OBR5 . V;ILet

e Blz) Wt
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Let Asbeifs fcoff, - and _‘few: blafpheme-
Th’ eternal Life, and Jesus’ Name 5 .
A Word of his Almighty Breath
Dooms the rebel_hou‘s; I\IIVorlcl to Death
But lct my Soul for evér lie N
Beneath the Bleffings of his Eye:

*Tis Heay’n on Ear§1, *tis Héav’n above -
To: ﬁ:e his Face,:and ta&e his' Love.

11L Complamt and Hap0~under great Pain.’

Common Metre.
By the Reverend ISAAC Warrs, D.D.

LORD I'am pam’d; but rcﬁgn
To thy fuperior Will :

*Tis Grace, ’tis Wifdom all Divine
Appoints the Pams I feel.

Dark are thy Ways of Providence,
" While they ‘who love Thee groan :
‘Thy Reafons lie conceal’d from Senfe,
Myfterious and unknown. .
I11.
Yet Nature may haye Leave to rfpcak, .
And plead before her Gop,

Left the o’er-burden’d Heart thould brcakv.'

Beneath thine heavy Rod. ..

Will nothing but fuch daily Pain =~ .
Secure my Soul from Hell ? :

‘Can’ft Thou not make my Health attain

Thy kind Defigns as well 2 - ¢
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V. :
[How fhall I glerify. my Gop
In Bonds, of Grief confin d?
Damp’d is my 'Vigour, while this Clod -
langs hcavy on my Mind.]
VI,

Thefc mournful Groans and ﬂowmg Tears!
Give my poor Spirit Eafe; '
:" While ev’ry Groan my Father hears, e
And ev'ry ‘Fear. He fees.. uo i
RIS TEFL PRI 14 § SOTCINRND BT ..3-1
Is not fome fmiling Hvur at Hand
With Peace upon its Wings ? -
Give it, Q Gob, thy fwift Command,
Wnth all thc Jovs it brmbs .

4 ,)I\ i gqaq/f Lewdne 5.

S TR AD LB RN £3 & Sr a7 Adile sl adiodardr’ A LRI ol

Long: Metre.
By the Reverimd ISAAC \VAT'rs, D *D

WHY fhould you let your wand’rmg Eycs,
Entice: youit Souls-to:fhameful. Sin?.

Scandal and Ruin are; the Prize

You take: fuch; fa&al P,ams -£0, Win. -

This brutal Vice mg.kcs Reafon blmd
And blots the Name with hateful Stains,
It-waftes the Flefh, pollutes the Mind,
And tears tbc H(:ar’qI with racking Pams

| § PR
[Let Dadiid fpeak with-heavy Groans -
How it eftrang’d- his Soul from Gon,
Made him complain ef-broken Bones, - -
And filbd his Houfe with Wars and Blood.
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oIV
Let Solomon and Samfon tyl‘f -
Their melancho.ly Stories hei‘e s

How bright the{) one, how Yow th ¥ felt;
thn Sm’s vile Ieafurés coﬁ them gcar ]

In vain you chodfe the darkeﬂ: Txme, ;
Nor let the Sen behold the Sighe s, ,
In vain you haps: ti hide your Crime -
Behind the Curtains of the Night.

TS mv; G f.».,':i oo
The wakeful Stars, and 'demght Moon

Wartch your fdul Decds, arrd khow yout -

Shames; - .
And Gop’s own Eye hkc Bcams of Noon,
Strikes thro’the. Shade,andmarksyourNamc
sV
What wm ye do iwhen Huv*’n mqm)‘ts
Into the Scenes of fecret Sin ?
. #And Luft, with-gll its guilty Firgs, -
&ullmakc yaurCnnfclcnpe Tage: wnhm'?
CVILe i
How will yoa curﬁ: your-wanton. nyes,
Curfe the lewd Partners of your Shame,
‘When Death, with horrible Surprize, -
Sh:ows you the Pit of quenchlefs Flamé e’
IR, '
Flce, Sinners, fle¢ th’ unlawful fB'cd
Left Vengeance fend yoy down ta dwell
- In the dark Regiops of ‘the Dead,
To feed the ﬁcrceﬂ: F ires of Hell.

V. dgana#

r

)
L

B p—
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V J'Igc;g/t Drunlcmuﬁ. \ o
Long Metre. - ."f,

[N

By lbe Revermd ISAAC Wats, D D,

e

IS it not. ﬁtange that ev’ry Brute
Should know the Meafure-of its Thirft,

(They drink their Natufes to regruit,

And give due Moifture to their Duft)

AL -

od

: Whlle Man, vile Man, whofe no’blcr Kmd

Should féorn to aé& beneath the Beaﬂ'
Drowns all the Glories.of his Mxnd

" And kllls his Soul to pleafe his Tafte 2

~ L -

O what a f'nameful hateful Sight,

Are Drunkards :eehng thro® the Street !

Now they are fond, and now they fight,

And boaft their Shame to 4ll they meet,
o WL ' i

Is it fo exquifite a Joy

To pour down Liquor thro® the Theoat,

To drink till we our Health deftroy,

Till Senfe and Reafon are fosgoc?

Do they deferve th? m'tmortal Name

Of Men,” who {ink- {0 far below P O

Will Gop, the Maker of their Frame, |

Endure to feg thcm fpell i fO? .

ol - VL Can
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- VL

Can they €’er think of Heav’n and Grace,
Or hope for Glory when they die ?.
Can fuch vile Ghofts expeéta Place
Among the fhining Spﬁs on High?

. VIL RN
The meaneft Seat is too refin’d )
To entertain a Drunkard there. -~
Ye: Sinners of this loathfome Kind" -
Repent, or pcn[b in Dcfpa:r E f

VI The grateful Recollettion q’ tbe Divine
Mrae:, and Thanksgiving for them.

. Common’ Metre. N
By Josnpu ADDISON, qu; o

1 ‘
WHEN all thy Mercxcs, O my Gop;.
' My rifing Soul furveys,
‘Franfported wnth the View; I'm loft

In Wonder, Lovc, and Pralfe

B )

[O-how fhall Words wnch -equal- Warmth

The Gratitude declare

That glews within-my ravifh™d Heart! .

But Thou can’ft rcad it therc]
’ - CHL: '
- Thy Prov;dence my Llfe fuﬂ'am’d,»
And all my Wants redreft,
thn in the filent Womb I la Vs
. And hung upon the Breaft.
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. IV.
To all my weak Complaints and Cries,
- Thy Mercy lent an Ear,
E’er yet my feeble Thoughts had learnt
To form themf;:flves in Pray’r.
[Unnumber'd Comforts to my Soul
Thy tender Care beftow’d,
Before my Infant-Heart conceiv’d
From whence thofe Comforts flow’d.]}

2 S .
When in the flipp’ry Paths of Youth
With heedlefs Steps 1 ran,
Thine Arm unfeen convey’d me fafe,
And led me up to Man.
' VIL
[Thro> hidden Dangers, Toils, and Death
- It gently cleard my Way, -

. And thro’ the pleafing Snares of Vice,

More to be fear’d than they.
- VHI,
When worn with Sicknefs oft haft Thou
‘With Health renew’d my Face;
And, when in Sins and Sorrows funk,
Revivid my Soul with Grace.
IX

Thy bounteous Hand with worldly Rhfs
Has made ‘my Cup run o’er;

And in a kind and faithful Friend
Haft doubled;él my Store.]

Ten thoufand thoufand . precious Gifts
My daily Thanks employ ;
Nor is the leaft a chearful Heart,
 That taftes thofe Gifts with Joy.
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, XI.
Thro* ev'ry Period of my Life -

Thy Gooduéfs Tl purfue, . = )
And after Death in  diftant Workds * "~ -+
~ The glorious Theme renew. -

COXIL .
[When Nature fails, and Day and nght

Divide thy Works no more,

My - ever-gratefu]l Heart, O Lorb, ,
‘ Thy Mercy fhall adore.]
N XTI
‘Thro’ all Etermty to Thee
A joyful Song Tl raife;-
But, O, Eternity’s too fhort -
To utter. all thy Pralfc ,
VIL .. Prdife to Goo for Pﬂfervatzdh 5y
b ,.L:md and. Sea.

. Common Metre.

By Josnpu Avmson, Efq,

- :
HOW are thy Scrvants bleft, O LORD‘
How fure is their Dcfenoe'
Eternal Wifdom is their Guide,
Their. .Hc}p K)mmpotencc T
IL. .
In forcign Realms, and Lands remote,
cSupported bhy.thy Care; -~ - ..
Thro’ bumning Chmes: I paft unhuvt,
And breal:h’d in- tainted Air.
. - < i .o IL [Thy
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[ThXM ercy. fweepcn’d evry Soil, - -
ade ev'ry ngxon pleafe, '
The hpary. Alpine-Hills it warm’d, .

And {fmoath’d dm Tyxrbou Scas.}

Thmk O my Soul devout]y think,
Héw, ‘with aﬁ'nohted Eyes,

'Thonufzw‘& che wide. extended Deep.

In all its Ho;rors rife.

Confufion- dwelt, ip ¢v'ry Face, -

And Fear in ev’ry Heart, :
While Waves. qn,Waves, and (}u
O’ex;cam&: the i”'lot‘s Art ﬁ

VI
Yét then ¥rotn d1F my eréﬁ ﬂ Lbll'o,
Thy Merey v me free,
Whilft in the Confidence of . Pray’r
My' “8bul xookvﬁdld oh Thec e

[de‘ L O‘ug::‘)m arcadful W?m‘ls we hung
High or'the- broken ‘Wive, - -+ -+

I knew Thou~ wert not flow to hcar,
v Nor nn:potcnt to’ f'avc :
(VUL
The Stekriv-as 1aid, ' the %aﬂs reth*’d
. Obedier€ xo thy Wil - A
The Sca, that roar’d-at thy Command

L AL ‘thiy” ﬁomma’téd was- ﬁxll}

In mxdlt of Dangets, . Feam, and Death,
Goadnefs it adore, .
Ahd praife Thee for thy Mercies paft,
And humbly hope (for more.
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My Life; if Thou preferv'ft my Life,
Thy Bacrificé fhaltibe; - -
And Death, if Death muft be my Doom,
Shall join my Soul to Thee. " -
VI Gob the Fountain of our Felicity,
and. bumbly claimed as our Portion. : _
© Long Metre,”
By Sir RicH ARD 'BEA'C“J;M‘QR;. R

L SR ORI )

HA]L’Natur‘e’s Logp! ‘StipenidousCanfe
- Of Matter, and of thinking Miid : |
Bleft Centre whofg fweet Inflpence draws -~
“The Souls from Earth and Sin refin’'d. =
S o II. ST
Mine, .while jt here an Exile lives,
Detain’d in Clay, with Night oppreft,
Feels fhe’s ‘mifplac’d, and upwards ftrives
To Thee, and Heav’n its Seat’ of Reft. °
: nL. ..., o
See, as the Hart in Syria’s Sand, . -
Gafping with Heat, with Labour fpent,
Viewing with eager'Eyes the Land, - .. -
Pants f%r the cooling Element ; -

e o da o IV ey e
My Soul, great Pow’r, her Way-would wing
With like Defire and fwifter Speed
ToThee, Thou unexhaufted Spring,

Whence endlefs Streams of Joy proceed 3 .
- oo ol Y.[:WhiCh
T gaGoogle. 1o
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V.
[Which cheer the Gardens of the Bleft,
And all the heav’nly Walks revive,
Whence Saints, from Sin and Pain releaft;
For ever drink, and ever live.}

Vi

Freely the Mifer may for me
Amafs vaft Heaps of Guinea’s Ore,

" Lord of the Indres let him be,

So Thou art mine, whom 1 adore.
VI

With Science let the Scholar’s Brain,
And bright Ideas overflow, :
Let him all Nature’s Works explain, * .
SaT the Lorp of Nature know. =

- VI
While of my With I am fecure
The fov’reign° Good at which I aim,
Im bleft with Pleafure, Wealth, and Pow’s, -
And envy not the Monarch’s Name. " .

IX. | Penitential Sorrows,
_ " Long ‘Metre. ‘
By Sir RicHARD BLACKMORE.

L '
' LET Sorrows ‘down my faded Cheeks

In trickling Streams inceflant flow,
Let mournful Looks my Grief declare,
And Sighs ‘my deep Contrition thow : -

n

Let Woe, Confufion, blufhing Shame . -

My Breaft inhabit, and expre : )
On, my fad Brow their mingled Pow’rs, - -
‘While I.to Heav’n my Guilt confefss " - -
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I,
O that my Eyes were Springsof Tears, =
My Head an unexhauited Source
Of watry Stores, that frefh Supplies
Might feed my Sorrow’s.endlefs Courfe. -
iv

On me, kind Saviour, cafta Look,
Like that to guilty Peter fent,

‘That touch’d kike his, iy Seul may grxcve,

And give her Sea of Sonmws vent .

Let me my m‘i@ont Days review,

My Faults and, Follies paft bewail, .

And :urﬂ;mrﬂ'ran proftrave cry '
To Heav’ Dy ull cmihm Pray’cs ppeva;l

But tho’ ahh&ing Heu:ts requi
Not Grief. by contrite Smnctsgm
Buk the rich Merits of thd Crofs
Th’ incens’d Alm:ghty cah awome, .
VIL

Savxour l-to Thee, to Thee I fly,
With frowmng Jultice intercede 5
. That I Forgivenefs ‘may obtain,
The Vittues of thy Paffion plead?

!Tbc Vagity. W‘ aaﬂl@ Things. -,
Long Metm. SR
‘B)t er Rxcxu,nn BLAcxuo:mn. -

‘ NZHAT aréPoﬁilﬁonﬁ,:Fmﬁb, and Pow’,
" The boafted Splendor of the Great ?
What'Gold, which dazzied Eyes.adore,

And feek withi endlefs Toils and:Sweat.? -
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11.
Exprefs their Charms, . declare-their Ufe, -
That we their Merit may defcry; .- .
Tell us: what Good they’ can - produce,

Or what inyporgamt W:imt fupply ?

If wounded with the Senfe of Sin

To them for Pardon we fhould pray,
Will they.reftore our Peace within,
And wath our guxlty Stams .away ?

Can they celeftial foe mfplre, ,
Nature with Pow’r Divine rencw,
With pure and facred” Tranfports fire .
Qur Bofoms, and our Lufts fubdue ?

‘When Age apd Sncknefs fhall mvade, )
Shall we oppreft.to them complain ? - |
May we depend upon their Aid .

To footh our Grief, and eafe our Pain?

When'wnh the P of Death we (’mve, ,
And yield all Comforts here for loft, ;
Will they fupport us, will they g give
Kind Sugcour, when we need it moﬂ; ?}

VII.

" When at.th® Almighty’ sawful Bar .

To hear our final Doom we I’cand

Can they incline the Judge to fpare,

Or wrcﬂ: the Vcngeax;cc from his Hand ? ,
VIIT o

. Can they prote€ us from Dcfpau', '

From the dark Réign of Death and H.ﬂ ree
Crown us with lef‘s, and throne us whete
The Juft in-Joys immortal dwell ?
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1X.
. Sinners, your Idols we dcfptfc,
If thefe Demands they cannot grant,
“Why 'thould we thefe Delufions prize,
And pine in everlafting Want ?

X1 Views of Déatb imprwed as Motives
to Repeutance and Holmeﬁ _

Long Metre.

By Sir RICHARD BLACKMORE.

WH]:,N we with Paxn and Sicknefs ﬁ:nve,

And turning this and that Way lic,.
Convinc’d we cannot long furvive,
Yet, not prepar’d, afraid to die,

|
Can we the King of Terrors face, -
When he approachcs near our Bed,
With threatning Looks and’awful Pace ?
Oh! how his Prefence fhall we drcad !
- 1L

While on our judge we forward look
And back on bold repeated Sin, .
Our fhudd’ring Souls, with Horror ﬁruck,
‘Will agonizing thus begin :

« To the cold Grave when we commit,
« This ruin’d Frame of hfelcfs Clay,

« Thefe dark terreftrial Regions quit,
* And wing to0 unknown orlds away,

. ¥. « Oppreft
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V.

.« Oppreft with Guilt of crimfon Dye; .
« Can we th® Almighty’s Sight endure, -
« To whofe all-fearching, glorious Eye
« The brighteft Ang\t;!s carce are pure ?

' I

“ ;At his impartial Judgment-feat,
« In what Confufion fhall we ftand ?
«Can we by Fraud his Pow’r defeat,
<« Or of the Bolt difarm his Hand ?

VIIL.
« Frown’d from his Throne, and doom’d to
¢ In endlefs Torment and Defpair, (dwell
«« What Heart can think, or Tongue can teil
« The Stings and A{}guifh we fhall bear ?
' HI.
« Can ‘'we our dreadful Doom reclaim,
« Or Heav’n’s Almighty Wrath defy,
« When, welt’ring in eternal Flame,
« We ever live, an'(llxever die ?]

« Can we the fierce Remorfe-affuage,
« And felf-avenging Terrors bear,
« When Con{cience, with immortal Rage,
« Shall our diftraéted Bofoms tear 2”
. e

Thefe penal Suff’rings to prevent,

. And reach the Scats of endlefs Day,
Let us with broken Hearts repent,
Nor more the Laws of Sin obey.

- , Xi. . :
Why fhould we ftill prefume to go
In Ways, which dying we fhall blame?
Why ftill repeat the Deeds we know ° ~
‘We muft review with Grief and Shame ?
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XI"T ‘I' e 74737'14’ imazu'ceil qu Goa N .
. & p/cy‘pxred a5 Ofr Portign.. .,

- - Chin noh WMetre:
By ¢ tbe Revermd M SAMU‘BL SAY

ST I i :;" i
WHA'I:ﬂhdl)E; Wh‘&t lemQ Dﬁnﬁhtﬁ, -
Religion does  afford !
How pleafant to s Tafte! refinld v ¢
' Are J:hy P&omﬁons, Loﬂn? IR
‘ IR ' o
.Honours et others chafc, and fecd
Their. ftarving Sduls with Air,
Or guilty dad’ po%lrned Jays® o
Wlth hart’ Dt‘i\rﬁdn fharé SR
H B II[ . B - B ’
Let ours be more fubftantial Blifs |
Be ours more foid Food!. .
Our Souls ta nobler Heights afplrc,
And feek .th. excmal Good S
FESTRENEN A" 9% : ‘e
Let Sons of Earth the Duft of Earth
Its glm: ring Duft admire:
Poor ferdid Minds purfue the Gams :
That fmt a low Deﬁrc' e
v .
For us—our GOD let us Poffefs 5
This' Treafure Thall' fiffice :
Our Glory He, our Joy, our All—
- All elfe we can defpife
- VL [W} en

[
Sy . »

Y
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VI .
[When on thcu: hngh Qrigi
Heqv’n-born' So %s re e& .
With a bccorn;ng Frldg rld
Difdainful .they téject o
VIl
Nor ftoop to caust thefe mﬂmg Thm s
So much beneath their State; | '
Such Condefgenfian is to0 low, 1 ." .
And. we ourfalve}, o0 great: -
VlII
When blind with Sin, ’tis.true, they, once,
All-lovely did appear, '
But now to our enlighten’d Eyes
They are no, onger dcnr]

IX.
Hence then, this World and all its Joys,
Wealth Homum, Pkaj’ares, Henceem
Our Happmefs is all above, ,
Our'Hopes are alﬂ} from thence.

XIIL.  Creating Power, and redeeming Love

celebfaled. .
, Long Metrc
By the Reverend Mr SamviL Sav.

. ¥
IVE Glory. toti’ Eternal: Gom ;
Sing Heav’n and'Earthiin fweeteft Lays
Angels, begin the nobls Son7,
And we will echo to the Praife.

1 . L Glory
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I ,
Glory to GbB on’ Hl h! who fpake,
And gave the'vaft’ Crgéauon ‘er{gm
Glory 1o Gop-ori High'! who fp réad ’
The rolling Skies; " and fixt the harth
L -IIL
Men of a finer Mold he fram’d
~ With comély Shapc ere&t and falr, '
Of Mind capacious, far’above
In Worth what btutal Natures are. -
B LA
For this thro’ all th’ Angelic Hof’cs
Anthems of Praife fublime refound :
The great Creatar’s Deeds they’ fing :
No Voice in Heav'n is filent found. -
V.
© Above with. Harmony Divine
Thofe happy Spirits tune their Joys :
High is their Rapture, high their Song,
That drowns a Mortal’s feeble Voice.
- o . .PavsE
VL .
- Now let our Praife to Gop afcend
‘Upon a Subjeét moft fublime :
His Glories, in the filial God *
Bchcld fhall grace the lofty Rhime.
7 Vil
" Earth was too low, toa little Heav’n,
Alone fuch. Glories to contain;
« In both, fays Gop, my Glories fhine,
¢« In both for ever honour’d reign.

% See Paradife Lo&,‘ Book! VI, Verf 722.

N P

P
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VI L

<« United Gop and Man be feens S
« The Gop, on Earth a Servant found, !

<« In Hedv’n dnointed King, the Mawx -
« At my Rwht-Hand fhal it inthron’d.”

“ M only San, ofWoman born, -t .

« That Man may live, accurft fhall die;,

« Thus Fuftice bads, fevere]y kind, -
« That Grace may lift its Triumphs hwh “
X.

If our ungrateful Tongues forget .
Redeeming Love with Joy to raxfé

May they for'ever filent prove,

Nor- fpeak till thcy havc'leamt to pra’xf@' "-

XIV. The grateful Acknowledgment of tl:e ‘
S chbe.r of Drvme DMercy. s

- - Long Metre. '
B the Re'verend Mr-SamueL Sav,
orp, we will pralfe thy wondrous Gr ace,;

Tho’ juftly angry once, yet naw ...
Thou thow'ft a Father’s Face appeas’d,

. And Mercy fmiles upon thy Brow:

1L,
The Terrors of a Gop provok’d
Once overwhelm’d us with Defpair;
Thy Comforts now revive otr Theu shts,
And Peace affur’d forbids our Fear.
1.2 11I. Our
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- .
Our Saviour is th® eternal Goo,
And-here our Hopes fecure depend,
Our Saviour, and our Strength is He,
To Him our grateful Songs -afcend.
V..
Ye then, who thirft for living Streams,
Streams that delight, and ' never cloy,
Come fatisfy your Thirft, and draw .
From the rich Wells of Life with Joy:
oV o

Refrefh’d; the bounteeus Giver’s Grace
Let ev’ry Tongue and Voice refound,
And: the kind Authet’s Praife be heard,
Wherever Voice or Tongue is found :
) ',‘\» - - ',VL . '
Tell the whole World what He has done 5
Bid the whole World exalt his Name 5
And let remoteft Nations. hear
Till your glad Songs their Songs inflame.

' VIL. R
O Zion, bappy Zion! fhout
In Majefty and ‘Grace unknown,
Th* etéthal Gop in Thee has plac’d
His bleft Abode, and fixt his Throne !

DR XV. Ox
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XV. Divine Protettion andGoodnefs recolle ued
“on the concluding Day of an'Old X ear. '
Common Metre.

By the Reverend Myr SaMUEL SAY,.

1.

LOR‘D ! in this laft concl.xdmo Eve
Thy Name I will adore,

‘Who to my many Years of Life
One Year haft addcd more :

Nor Life alone, but Heal:h and Strengd;

Thro* all th’ indulgent Year,
And Liberty, than Life idelf

" To me ‘more juftly dear,

1.

Thy Bounty, Lorp, my finiling Board

With richeft Store- has. fpread,
And I from Day to Day have been

‘With Food convemcnt fed :

w.’
And when the timely Hours of Slecp
To needful Reft mvite, .
Thou doft my peacefut Slumbers watch,
And guard me nght by nght. ’
b

Y

That diftant Friends feéﬁre 1 reachﬂ ’
Thy Providence 1.own, i
Whllc in infe@ed Towns I lodgdy -
" And rravell’ld Roads unknown.

13 VI In
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In Deaths and Dangers, ev’ry Plice - - ;
' Did Health and Peace afford;
Safe T went out, and fafe return’d,
For Thou wert with me, Loxm t
VIIL
O may thy Prefence guard me ftill,
« And guide in all my Ways,
For in the midft of Snares I walk,, . .
"And tread a dang’ rous Maze., ¢
VIIIL
Lorp, while my Errors I rgvxew,
And trace thy Mercies o’er,
Iwondcr, and adore the Grace . .
That brought me to this Hour.

¢

XVI. The D'z’vided Heart 'Jmméd.
Common Metrc

By the Reverend Mr HuBERT S'roonou.

o o L
STn ance that fo much of Heav’n and Hell
Should in one Bofom meet! -
* Lorp! can'thy SeiriT ever dwell
' Where, Satan has a Seat? .
S IL |
Now I am all transform’d to Love,
- And could . expirg in - Praife 5 -
Anon not all the Joys above
Onc chearful Note can raife.
III. When

T v



HYMN XVI. 175
I-IL

- When T with. pgnﬁve Thoughts reyxcw

The Mazes 1 havé tréd,
Aftonifb’d at the Graée’that drew '
My wand’ring Seul to Gov,
IR }
O with what ardeht Zeal T vow *
AcRe&irode withi &7~ 7 7
What Indignation firés he now -
t L At thc mepc Thought of Sm‘
V. -
Yet vain Amufc'ncnts, hurrying Cares,
Trifles, of . Lofs or- Gain,, . "+ -,
Or carnal Joys, -or worldly Fears,,
Seduce my Heary agam .
! -VL ’
By faithlefs Hopes, anct ooldcn Dreams
I’'m tortur'd; or betray’d ,
Still toPc between the two Extremes,
- Too yain, ‘of ;too dlfmay’d '
: Vil o o L
[O my mfatuated Pow,rs,
.Awake, and watch, and_ pray,
Fot Time whirls found the rapxd Hours
To. barry ‘'me :away. ** ,“;*" o
Jl),.,..‘ VIII'.‘ ‘ : i 5
And, Lorp, if this’ dec]'imng Sun .
Should prove the laft to me,
And fet before my Work is done,
How dire my Doom would be!

R IX. *Tis
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IX.

*Tis fad on thd. keen Edge of Death
‘ To fay, ‘“ 1 cannot tell

o« VVhethcr my laft expiring Breath
« Configns to Heav’n or Hell.®"

X..

Unite me, Loxw, ta foar thsr ch,,,
I earneftly im !

v

Pl 'l (>

’

Let Doubt and Fear, and Gt.ult and Shame

Diftract my Heart no more._

"XI' ’ ’ . ’ /l ’

' Decxdc the dubqous awfal: Ca‘fe gt

By forne- affuring Sign ~ SRS

And O may thy sii- Cdnqu ritig Grace -
Demontftrate I am: thine ']
S . XIL -
Rxfc, Sun of nghteouﬁchs, and ﬂxme‘!
Spring a celettial Dag,” = .
That this benigfited Soul bf mine -
May praile as, wdl as pray'

3

So the firlt Dawn eains thrq the Nigh;
Till 'the*b %\t Sun arife,
And pours a Floo% readmg ‘Light
O’cr au the l;m ng Skxes oy e

. . . '[(‘ "t
.t N . .‘/... - - o [
,,a' .

I RN

[N

i

‘N

T URVIL Go
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XVIL 'Goob not implacadle; or, tht '
" Sinfulnefs of Defpair. ., |
Long Metre. = .~ - .~

" Bythe Rweread .Mr HuserT Smcvqw

i. . '
WHAT mean thefe }ealouﬁes and Fears,
As if the Lorp was loth to fave,

"Or lov’d to fee us dreneh’d in Tears,

And fink with Sorrew t0:the Grave? .

IL '
Does he want Slaves to grace his Thronc 4
Or rules he by- an . }ron ﬁod? ‘ -
Say, i$ heé plea.s’cT to hear us groan ’ o
Is he aTyra}ng,/ éraGOD? o

Not all the:Sins whxch thop hq& wmughc
So much: his tender Baw:ls( grieve, :

As this unkind injurioys Thoughr,

That Hels ,upwddng so forgive. .

What, tho’ithy Gnmcs are black as N:g’.ht -
Or glowing like the crimfon Morn, @ "~
Emanuvic’s Blood wall:make them whm: i
As Snow thro’. the puxe .Ether-borne.. . .
It<is amazmg Grzce I'own, 1 .,'”(f‘
And wel may Rebel-worms furprize,. - -
But was ot Gon’s incarnate Son .

A moﬂ: _amazing Satrifice 2 S

15 VI.. « Lve:
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VI.
¢« P’vxe found a Ranfom, . faith the Liorpy
<« No humble Penitent fhall die :
<« O that they would believe my Word,
« And my unbounded Mercies try ! *

XVIIL  Satan repulfed; or, 'Dq‘/})azr,j'
provmted by the Views of the
aal T Di'vme :Merey.
< }png Meétre.

t

By RO6BERTICR UTT ENDEN, E/g; -

. 1.
’T I S falfe thou vile Accufer,

I fee, thro’ all the thin Difgui c,
Back to fhy native Realms below,
Thou Parent of Déceit and Lies! -

Did Jesus die, but'riot- for me ?-
Am 1 forbid to truft his Blood ?
‘Was not the Pardon 'rich'and free,
Seal’d in the kind atoning Flood ?
HIL
Jhink not'to’drive :my’ trembling Soul,
Like Thee,  tor Regions ¢f Defpair ;
__ Hatft thou furvey’d. the facred Roll,
And found my Namc not written there'® .

Prefumptuous Thqught' %o ﬁx a Boungd, .-
To limit. Mercy’s fov’ n:;g

What other hz}ﬁpﬁ Saypls. havc Found, L .
I'll feek, nor I feck i mvam. S

ol V. lown
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V.
I own my Guilt, thy Charge confefs,
. Nor can thy ‘Malice make if more; = °
Of Crifnes alreddy numbperlefs *# - -
Vain the’ Attempt 6 fwell {He Score. -
T VL B A
Set the black Lift before my Sight, .
While I remember, Jesus dy’dy,
*Twill only urge my fpeedjer Flight
Ta.feck Salvadion at hys =$}i‘:{‘?‘: SRR
’ ViI.
Low at his'Feét P'licaft me'down,
To Him reveal my Guilt and Fear, -
And, if'He fpurns me from his Throne,
Pll be the 'ﬁr{t"who‘fﬁe[ifhﬂf thero.: .

XIX.,, Dyfrig 10 less Gy with fipreme
sl Afeﬁfon’} R T
' Long Metre: . - - -
_ By RoBrxT CRUTVENDEN: F/g
RS N RS SRT B A
R RRT: B3 Sk ST I R
CAND sty . dear Liorp, a Doubt
If in my Bréaft Thou reign’ft alone,’

O find the lurking:Rival out, .

. AR

And drag the "I‘-ljdx!’vt?lr’ from the Throne ? -

ol «

Late)
PAAIISIEE

Wanldl Earth’s delufive’ ttifling CHarfas
Difpute 2 Pow’r abov¢ thy Name?

Stab .cach’ Ufurpet <ih ty ‘Armsj” ' 72 7F
And .vindicate thy rightful Claim. "' -
, e T 0 e o 1 By

oL N . 54
TN B A8 TR S S VIO I
- - >

€t
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\ I’{L; - : v - -
By Purcha('c, ‘Daty, ev'ry Tie, (o e
Yea Choice nfclftprxD I;.n’l’t‘l{meg \"{ .
Maintajn that Right, gr let. me di¢ :
Ere from thy Love my Soul ecfme

If my unfteady. ’F.[eart ‘would rove,

And well Fhou know'ft s treaéh’rous

If ought below-ar ¢itght above (Frame,

Would fhare or qéiehch the fered Plamc,
. ‘IV‘

Chafe theicurs’d Objet from my Seul,

Thence, thence the, twining Milchief tear,

. Reign Thou the Sovireign of the Whole,

And Lorpiofiev ry,Mo;;on ;herg.

Tog clofe..the fegret 1dol lies, . .
I fearth, alas! bue fearch in vain; -
Yet, feen by thiné"all-piercing Eyes,
O let it by thine ‘J}rm be flain'!
It
That I aveuld love but Thee alane, .
To Thee I make my laft Appeal,
But if I-o is quite 'unknown . .
To me: fpeak Loys, !orThdu can’fE ¢ ey

XX The mcmpdrable Exaiimcy ameus-r.
- Long Metre.

Bymuuw@wrmnﬁm tlifﬁm

THOUfzncftoﬁuix Sons ome, .,
ThyGlories I would fain rehearfe;

" O deign to aid my feeble Pcn,

Delgn to invigorate ‘my Verfe !



e IR -
(0 could my Words but pamt Thee fair,
And give thine Image in my Breaft,
Or copld ¢lie Senfe. mﬁdmg there .
In mortal Language be expre{t

N ¢ § S A T

A1), all fhould in thy Praifes join, '
And the whole Wotld fheuld love Thee too,
And lovely €ll; aad-all- dwme -
Should’ﬁ Thou appear to ev ry chw.

€
1

The faireft brij hteff Obje&s fail,
If they to rival Thee fhould rife :

" Fam’d Skaron’s Rofe to Thee is pale,
And: hangs its: wuh’rmg Hcgd, ﬁnd dacsh

V. . .
Sabea’s fplcy Fieids cxhzie Gl
Lefs aromatic. Sweets around" SR
The Lilies in the frvicful Vale
Wxth meaner Beaunes pamt the Ground o
VL
Lefs glorxous 'Momm “Suns arife; .
“When from the Eaft théy dare their Rays,’
Lefs vig'rous-thro’ the unclouded Skies
Thcy ,ﬂamc in their meridian Blaze. =
VIL.

Scarch fearch- the wide Creiffon round, .
Then view EmanveL’s Face, ‘and own

Nothing like Him' can ¢’er be found,
Suprememi!eauty, and alone. .

XXI Breatimg
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- XXI. - Breatbz@ afler\Cnnlsr.
. .« Long Metre L

By iionx‘k’r CRUTTENDEN, Efg;
PRI & - |
COME Thou bleft Jesus, quickly come,
Defcend, Thou bright immortal Gueft,
Within. my Heart ere& thy Throne,
And rcxgn unnvall’d ;n my Breaft. .1 .
Not ali that’s great, or good or Fau-,
Can pleafe, or fix my Choice below :
1 long in purer Joys to fhare,
Whn%x only from thy Prefence ﬂow
- ML
No fnbrc‘thc Wotld my Bofom warms,
‘When thy fuperior Glories fhine :
I die to all created Charms:
If Jesus wh:f'pcrs, He is. mine. -
W,

So Stars; Wxthdraw their, feebler Rays,
When from the Chambers of the Eaft
The Sun his rifing Beams difplays, . . |
Or fhines in . mxd—da _Glory dreﬂ:. !

LctWealt'ﬁandHonouH read thc:rCharms,

And Pleafuré paint the Tempters gay, -~

Nor Wealth nor Pow’rimy Bofom warms :

I turn with juft Difdain av%ay, IR AU
I CRP Ve 7o 0

Opprefs’d withi Cdrerand Piin ¥ roam.

At Diftance frdm imy pative Place :

Come, the bright Hour that bears me Home

To vncw my ]asvs Face 0 Face!
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{

‘XXII Looking upwards for perfes? Happmeﬁ.
Long Metre. '

By RoBERT CRUTTENDl‘iN, Efq,

1
RISE -Sun of Glory, thine: reveal’d
In all thy Majefty Divine,
Be thy bright Face no- more conceal’d,
- And give me Pow r ﬁ call Thee mmﬁ'

( See, fee a2 Ray of heav’nly Light = &
Already darts’ upon my Soul;
Methinks the promis’d Land’s in Sight,.
And Scas of Blifs in IProfpe& roll.

11
But fobn the radiant Vifions fail,
"Returding Fears their Pow’r regain ; o
Darknefs and DPoubts again' prevail, -
And Sm and Guilt o’erwhelm the Scenc. )

V.
When fhall the long-expe&ed Morn, -
Sure Earneft of eternal Day, - .-
Thefe Griefs and Groans to Tranfport tura,
. And fcatter all thefe: Shades away ?

In Me ﬁ:cb sTents, a poor Abode;,.

Why muft my Soul fot ever ftay 2

I long to!climb the fhining Road, =

Freed from the Bonds of mortal Clay .

All hanl ! ye Realms of endlefs Light, =

Of endlefs Peace, and Joy, and Love b -

Ye dguardmrf Spirits, aid my Flight, B
hear me to your Seats, above ! '
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XX The Sé;;iﬁce of CHRIST acieffed 3
or, Gob glorified, and Sinners faved.
‘Long Metre, -
By Rosert CrurTENDEN, Efgy -

“ ’TI S finif’d,” our EmManuEL cry’d,
& Ard bow'd his facred Head,  and
o 'd}”dgt ", I : .
At laft the glorions ConRi&’s o’er,
“Apd Sin anngeathv thall reign no more.
’ ’ 4 ‘. P II‘ 2
*Twas then the great Apoftate fell,
Doom’d in eternal Chains to dwell 3 -
Black Legians: round itheir Mpparch wait,
And gurfe his Fall, and flgre his Fate.
e e e
Death faw th* Almighty Conqu’ror come,
And fpread a Glory round his Gloom;
Robb’d of his Dart, his Sting, his Pow’r,
,The ghattly Foe affrights’ no more. .

© Yuptice thé wondrous Deed furvey'd,
‘And own’d the Sinner’s Ranfom paid ;
While Merey, all divinely mild . .
In ev'ry, heav’nly Feature Jmil'd.
v

-

Well-pleas’d th* Almighty FATHER faw

The bleeding Vi€tim:to his Law,

o .Enm;%h, ‘he.cry’d, let Sinners live, -

s« TheDebt’s difcharg’d, and 1 forgive.
T oaimen GOogl ‘V1. « 1.0

= B R Y

oo )
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VI !
« Lo, here my Vengtance T reﬁgn, e
« Henceforth be Love and Pity mine =
-« Nor rhefe -my hondur’d Laws deny.”
He faxd,_.and laid: his Thunder by.
. VI
Hlther, ye trcmbhng Smncrs, ﬂy, ,
Look up, ‘and fe¢ a Saviour die;
. His Blood. your Anguith fhall relieve,
1 And Life'and Joys immortil give.

‘

XXTV C‘omrmimbﬂ withCHRIST 4t bis T able.
A SACRAMBNTAL Hymy. '

.By RoBERTE Cav;r'nnnsw, Efq.

1.
WHILB round thy Table, grasious Loz,
ranfom’d Tribes a \g}aear, ey
And ,hopc r.hg Promife of thy R
pu wat meet us there,

5T Common Meu'c

T

) “IL

If the great Maﬁer deigns to ﬁmle,

And ‘confecrate the Feaft, . - -
His Prefente;- mose than W»um,. or O;l,

Delights  etch - happy Gt\eﬁ

III- i ' R ..’

The rich Prov:ﬁon af his Love

Immoreal Life fupplies : ’
Joys rais’d o Tranfports fill their Mmds.

Ahd fpar‘kzie ﬂfom thc1r Eyns L
* ¥V, Whea
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IV.;
When his dear Lips in Sounds Divine .
Bid Welcome to his\Kriends,
We break the Bread, we poyr the Wine,
And the glad mee afcends,

To Him who dy’d, who lives to fave, .
Be Thanks immortdl ’ Nn’ ‘

Here we attempt the facred Song:"’
We hopc to raxfe m Heav fl,.

Ltk Sl

f

RN

XXV. . Sin and Holineﬁ, or, the S'a_mt.c., :

. various Expmenm
T Long ‘Métre.
By RosErT CrUTTENBEN, Ef;
. In“Two-ParTs.
P AR 'r I"

ro

WHAT arrmg Natures dwell thhm,
Imperfect Grace, remaining Sin-2

Nor this can reigh, ‘noi’ that ‘prevail, -

Tho’ cach by Turns my Hcart aﬁ'all

Now I complam, and groan, snd dlC,
Now raife 1wy Songs of Triumph Hrgh,
Sing a rebellious Paffion Alain, L
Or mourn to fcel it ]IIVC again.

. - v . s
One happy Hour beholds me rife;:
Borne 'upwards to my native Skies,
While Faith aflifts my foaring Elight .
ZoRealms of Joy, and Worlds of Light.

g
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Scarce a few Hours or Minutes roll

Ere Earth reclaims my captive Soul

I feel its fympathetic Force,.

And headlong- urge my downward Courfe.

How fhort the Joys thy Vlﬁts gwe 3

How long thine Abfence, Lorp, I grieve!
What Clouds obfcure my rifing Sun,

Or. 1nterccpt 1ts Rays at Noon T

P A n 'r JI,

: VL e
How oft I raife my downcaft Eye
For.-Aid,- but find ho Suqcour mgh
While Rebel-Lufts oppos’d in vain
Eert their Pow’s; and ftfive to reign. -

© VIL. -
My feeblc Knces I bend agam,
My drooping Hands again 1 rear,
Vain is the Tafk, the Effort vain;
My Heart’ ‘abhors the irkfome Pray’rn.. -
e VIML T F
Oft wnth the Saints my Voice I raife,
And feem 1o join the facred Song,
Faintly afcends the lukewarm Praife,
Or dies upon th’ unhallow’d T onvuc.
o IX
Cold weary, langmd heartlefs, dead
LORD, to.thy Tcmp]c I repair,
By Fear compell’d, or Cuftom led,
I come, nor Enow that Thou art there.

- : X: Again



>
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- - X -
Again the, Spirit lifts his Sword, .
And Pow’r Divine attends the Word,
1 feel the Aid‘its Comforts yield, _
And vanquifh’d Paffians quit the Field.

, Xt :
Thou facred Source of Light and Love,
Whence all thy Peoples Joys arife,
Thou holy Spirit, hea¥’nly Dove,
O hear thine humble Suppliant’s Cries !

- XIILL
Afiift me thro’ the doubtful Fight;
Thou the defponding Heart can’ft raife,
Can’ft make me triumph in thy Mighe 3
The Vi&’ry mine, ‘and thine the Praife,

XXVI. ke Térrors of the Law, aud
the Mercies of the Gofpel; or,
Sinad and Zion conmtrafied.
' " ‘Lohg Metre,
By RosxrT CRUTTENDEN, Efgy
In Two ParTs.
As the Old 1122 Psaim.
ParcT P

S L
ON Sinai’s Top, ‘where Thunders roar,

And the loud Trumpet’s awful Sound
Affrights’ the Soul, I ftand no more, ,
‘With Death and Terrors compafs’d round :
Hufh’d is the Storm within my Breaft, - .
And my glad Soul enjoys its Rett. <~ -
S I Jesus,



Jesus, thy reconciling: Blood

In milder Sounds forbids my Fears,

Wafh’d in thy rich atoning Blood

Each dreadful Image difappears @

Zion, thy peaceful Seats invite

My willing Feet, and blefs my Sight. .
i A |

Yet let me view the awful Scene, -

While Praife employs my joyful Tongue,

To fee how wretched I have been

Will aid my Love, and raife my Song.

I feel the facred Tranfport rife,

. Swell in my Breaft, and melt my Eyes. |

IV,
High on the Mountain’s cloudy Brow
The lab’ring Angel fwells the Sound,
Th® attentive Tribes with Awe below
In folemn Silence tremble round:
« Not Sinai on her Bafe could ftand,
«_Confcious of fov’reign Pow’r at Hand.”}
. .V, B
Hark how the dreadful Mandates flie,
« Do this, and live ; offend, and die!”

While Ligbtn'mgs burfting thro’ the Sky -

Proclaim a prefent Deity :

The Mountain fhakes with facred Awe, .

" When Gop proclaims his fiery Law.

PART
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Parrt H. - o -
o VI | |
Enough; my Soul, now turn thine Eyes
Where Zion’s mxldcr Glories fhine, -
Joytul furvey her peaceful Skies,
And Seats of Blifs which fhall be thme

View the glad Numbers round the T hrone, '
And tell thyfelf that thou art one.

VIL

At Jr.sus Feet th’ Angelic Throng

In tuneful Praife their ng proclaim,
‘While ranfom’d Saints the Notes prolong,
And fhout Salvation to his Name, '
Salvation to the Son of Gopb,

Who dy’d to fave us with his Blood.

VIII.

In purplc ‘Robes a martyr’d Hoft
Approach the Throne, a fhmmg Train ;
Thefe Confeffors from ev’ry Coaft
Bow to the Lamb who once was flain,
And with harmonious Voices fing
The Glories of their Saviour-King.

1X.
Redeem’d from ev’ry Tongue and Eand,
Their Garments wafh’d in Blood vamc, k
Millions in bright Arrangement ftand,
And joyful Hallelujahs join :
From golden Harps their Notes rebound
And Tnumpus join their filver Sound.

X. Once
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X.
Once more T lift my wond’ring Eyes,
By far ‘too weak to bear the Blaze,
Where uncreated Glories rife
But milder fhine in Jesus’ Face:
Not Faith- itfelf can higher foar, .
And loft i Tranfport I adore.

XXViI /Idaptwiq, or tbe Sazm.\' ngmty '
" as-Sons of Gop. to

(,ommon ‘Metre.

By Rom-:a’r CRUTTENDEN, Efq,
I.
ET others boaft their anc1ent-me
In long Succeffion” great ;.
In the proud Lift let Heroes fhine,
And Monarchs fwell the State:
Defcended from the King of ngs
‘Each Saint-a noblcr Txtlc {ings.

- Pronounce me, gmcwus ‘Gop,' thy Son,
Own me an Heir Divine :
I'll pity Princes on the Throne
When 1 can'call Thee mine:
SCeptres and Crowns unenvy’d rife,
And 'lofe their Luftres in my Eyes.
| 1
Content, obfcure I pafs my Days,

To all I m€er unknown, - -
And wait till Thou thy Child fhalt ralfe,
And feat me near thy Throne.

No Name, no Honours here I crave, .
Welk:pleas’d with thofe beyond the Grave.
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V.
. Jesus, my elder: Brother, hvres, RN,
'{’Vx.h Him I too ihall rcxgn,
Nor Sin, nor Dengh,, while He furvives, - -
Shall. make the, Promife vain.
In Him my Tide ﬁ:allds fecure, - .
And {hali while endlefs Years endure.

When He, in Robes dlvmely bright,

" Shall onee again appear, - -
Thou too, my Soul, : fhul fhine in Lxght,
_ And his, ful Imagc bear.

" Enough ! — T wait th’ appointed Day,
Bleft Saviour, hafte, and come away J -

XXVIII‘ Self Dedzmtwn at’ tbe Tablf
of the LLorD.

Long Metre. oo
By tbe Remmzd S.uwm, DAVI-‘ES, J‘M

A Sacunnmn HYMN,.

’

LORD I am thme, entirel g thmc,
Purchas’d and fav’d by Blood Divine,
With full Confent thine I would be,
And own thy fov'reign Right in me.
II.

Here, Lorp, my.Fleh, my Soul my All
-1 yield to Thee beyond Recals '
Accept thine own fo long withheld,
Accept what I fo freely y:cld'

. v - UL Grant

La b
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\""\ "". IH. ; . :
Grant..one, onr\Smncr morc a Placc o
Among the Children of thy, Gracc 3
A wretched' Sinner loft 'to Gop, *

But ranfom’d. by Emanvuer’s Blood.

' Iv. .
Thine would I live, thine would I die,
Be thine thro’ all Eternity : :

The Vow is paft ‘beyond Repeal
Now wnll I fet the folemn Seal. .

0 Ve o
Be Thou the Witnefs of my Vow,
Angels and Men atteft it too, . - .

That to thy Board I now repair,
And feal'the. facred Contra& there.

VI,

Here at that Crofs, where flows the Blood
That bought my guiley Soul for Gop,
Theé my new Mafter now I call,
And confecrate to Thee my Alls
» R 7
Do Thou affift a feeble Worm
- The great Engagement to perform :
Thy Grace can full Affiftance lend,
And on that Grace I dare depend.

L

‘K XXIX. The
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XXIX. The boly Spiti invoked, and bis

purifying ‘abd quickenimg Influences Mpioml&.
As theOld u‘z"" Psaum
By the Rm:-md Snmu D‘Avrzs, ADME

1.
E’I“anmn Sp:ﬁt, Bource of 'nght,
Enliv’ning, confccrat;n%{Fire, o
Defcend, and with celeftial
Our dull, our-frozen:Héafts'infpire;
Our Souls refine, our Dfofs confume !
Come, cond:fccndm% Spirit; come !

In our cold Breafts Q ftrike aSpaxk

Of the pure Flame which Seraphs feel,

Nor let us wander in the Dark,

Or lie benumb’d and ftupid fill, )

Come, vivifying Spirit, come,

And make oyr-Hearts thy: conftant Home !
1,

Whatever Guilt-and - Madnefs dane,

We would not quench the heav’ nly F ire s

Our Hearts as Fuel we prcpar:,,

Tho’ in the Flime we fhould expire :

Our Breafts: expand-to make Thee. Room ,'

. Come, puhfymg Sp‘mt. come !

Let pure Devotion’s Fervors rife !

Let ev’ry pious Paffion glow!

O let the Raptures of the Skies”

Kiadie in oyr cold Hearis below !
Come, condefcendma Spirit, come,

And make our Souls ¢ thy conftant Home !
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XXX. CupisTimgh wortb] of Efteens, 'bat’

' ungmuﬁdb ‘meglefied in oxr World. ,
‘Long (Metre. '

By the Reverend Samver: Davies, 4. M.

L
W F.r.come to Earth, Great Son of GoD }
‘His beft- belov’d, his only Son!
Hail, ‘Thou bleft Meffenger of Peace
To Smners helplefs arid undone ! -
1I.

)

Hail, great Deliv’rer I.—— Bow the Kncq, ,

Ye* Rehel-Nations, and adore ! _
Jesus, who would not love thy Name ?
What Rebel dare oﬁend Thee more ?

See ev’n:this ﬂ-ubbom ‘Heart of mine
Conquer’d by fov’reign.Lave, {ubmit,
And fhall not all the Natxons fall
In humble Homage at thy-Feet ?
V.. &

LShall not thy Praife fromTongueto Tongue

e fpread? Thy Love from Breaft to Breaft ?
Thy Name the univerfal Song
E rom North te South, from Eatt to Weﬁ 2]

V.
But, O my Hearr, with Sorrow bteak,
Mine Eyes pour out inceffant Tears ! ‘,
The Son of Gob; the Sinner’s Friend,
Negletttd in our World appears.
X2 VL The

)
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. VL -
The Wonders of his dying Lovc
The Riches .of his Grace for. ,
" Strange ! Fuftice thould .behol the nght,
And yet its Vengeance 'kmdle not.

. VI

[O Thou, whofc Mercy dengn’d to pray

For thofe who nail’d Thee to the T ree, .. .

The Wonders of thy Pow’r difplay, -

And turn the Hearts of Men to Thce 3|
VIII. '

Make thyfelf Room in ev’ry Heart;

- Great Saviqur! welcome into mine;

Welcome, great Conqu’ror, to our World,
To makc all Tribes and Nanons thme o

XXXI. The tmnfcendent Ex:ellemy q‘ CuRrisT
in .bis Perfon-and Oﬁm‘, and the °
. Soul defirous to love Him.

As the Old 112" PsaLm.
B)} the Rev;rend Samuer Davies, 4 M. .

T L
JES US, how precious is thy Name !
The great Jruovan’s Darling, Thou }
O let me catch th’ immortal Flame,
With which Angelic'Bofdms glow |-
Since Angels love Thee, I would Jove,
And nutacc the Bleft above.

H. My
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. ¢ - I[' ) - Ty T
My Propbet Thou, my heav’nly Guide;'{
Thy fweet Inftructions I will hear, . 7,
The Words that from thy Lips proceed,
O how divinely fweet they are!
Thee, my great Prophet, 1 would love, .
And imitate the Bleft above. - b
RS o HI, - e
. My great High-Prieft, whofe preciousBlood
Did once atone upon the Crofs,
Who now doft intercede with- Gop, -
‘And plead the friendlefs Sinner’s Caule,
‘ In Thee I truft; Thee I would love,

o

And imitate the Bleft above. -
| e
My King fupreme, to Thee I bow, -~ =
A willing Subject-at thy Fect ; )
- All other Lords:}, difavow;, -
And to thy Government {ubmit
My Saviour-King this Heart would love, -
And imitate the Bleft above. = - -

] Sve )
Tranfcendent Prince ! for ever dear, =
Dearer than thoufand Worlds to mie, . .
Shall bold prefumptyous Rivals dare -
Pretend to thare my Love with Thee ?
Thee above all this Heart would love, -

~ And imitate the Bleft above. o

M ia .

————

Lees
S ¥

K 3;‘_ YL Bt
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But O the Languor of the Flame !
All-gracious Saviour, raife it high’r,
Tho’ it confume my feeble Frame,
And I'o’erwhelm’d with Blifs expire :
O let me foar on Wings of Love, .
And mingle with the Blett above! =~ =

- XXXIL  Thanklgiving for Divine Mercies.
" -Common Metre..
By the Reverend Mr BenjaMiN SowDEN.

I : .
INDULGEN.T Father, how divine, .
How bright thy Bounties are!
Thro’ Nature’s ample Round they fhine,
Thy Goodnefs tihey' declare. ;
: : 1.

But in the nobler World 'of Grace
What fweeter Mercy fmiles
In'my benign-Redeemer’s Face,
And ev’ry Fear beguiles?t
CHI

Such Wonders, LéRD; while I furve;_t/,. ~
) To Thee my Thanks fhall rife, .~ -
Whén Morning uthers in the Day,
. Or Ev’ning veils the Skies.
L v,
When glimm’ring Life refigns its Flame,
Thy Praife thall tune my Breath:
The dear Memorials of thy Name
Shall gild the Shades of Death. -
) V. Buw

1

i
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V.
But O hot fweet my Song ﬂm]l rlfe
When freed from feeble Clay,
And all thy Glories meet mine Eyes
In oné eternal Day !
. . VL '
Not SEraphs, ‘who refound thy Name
Thro’ yon etherial Plains,
Shall glow with a diviner Flame,.
Or raifé’ I‘ubhmcr Strains..

XXXIIL . The Glories of creating qudo,n,
. Power and Goodnefs.

)
~ Long Metre.

By an Unknown Hanp..

L
W Eto Jraovan’s Altar bring;
The Incenfe of ‘our pious Lays s
May He infpire us while we ﬁnF .
His Greatnefs, and his'Goodnefs praife I :

1.
But how fhall we exalt his Name,
Whofe wife, all-comprehending Thought
Projeéted this harmonious Frame,

- And fathion’d all Things out of Nouvht- 2

11
‘Who, when in Realms of filent Night.
"Fhe blended Elements were hurl’d, .
By his bare Fiat torm*d the Ll{_)hl',
And into Beauty call’d a World.”
; K 4 IV -Geleftial
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1V,
[Celeftial Hofts of Cherubs, fay,
{ Attendants on his awful Nod,)
How iffi’d forth the dawning Ray,
Refulgent Shadow of' the Gon ?

Rais’d with ﬂupendous Arch the Skies
Widely their azure Mantle fpread .
On fable Wings the Tempeft flies, = .
New rifen from its lxquld ‘Bed. B

The mar {hall’d VVaves with headlong Courfe
‘Retreat from the afpiring Land,
And rally their divided Force,
Obedient to the great Command.
: VIL.. .
* Nournal Lamps, their meafur’d Round
Now leading, radiant Bleflings thed ;
With Dignity unrivall’d crown’d,
The Sun Juit hghted rea;s» his Head. ‘
VAL,

) Unbrooded Flocks in hther nfe, i
Bright Shoals enliven all the’ Deep 3,

There Infant- Eagles brave the Skies,

Here Whales in maddmg Tempefts fleep.]

But O what Numbexs fhall we find
YExprefling how ouifelves began,
When the ador’d Almighty Mind
His Scheme confumnated in Mad,

Refemblance of Himfelf 1mpreﬁ‘

In Reafon, San&ity, Command, .
With Wifdom £ili'd his ftately Breaft,
“With Sceptte of the*Globe his Hand ! 1
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Ye glorxous ‘Works of Heaven and‘Earth,
Chiefly thou laft, Hofannas raife - 1.
To Himn, whofe Goodnefs gave you': Birth:
Unwcaned your Creator prafe.. -

-

" XXXIV. . Heavenly Afpirations. =
. . ° . . | r: }\.
Common Metre.

By an' Unknown Hanp.

' . Is R N -
II' e’er I felt victorious Grace,
Or-made thy Lové my Care, -
O let me view thy glorious Face, ¢ ‘
- Thou everlafting Fair ! -l
e e II < re . -
When thro’.the chlons of my Soul
* - Infidious PafTions ftray, S,
Thy Voice can all their Arts control .
And dnvc thofe Flends away
1L
" Wingld by thy Love my tow'ring Mind I
Can reach celeftial Height, » &
Leave Darknefs, Doubt, and Fear. behind,
And reft.in endlefs Light. i
Iv. L.
O couldT-ftretch my Withes high
Qn Pinions’ of my own, ’

Ope the blue Heav’n and point my Ey¢ -
Beyond fair Gabriel’s Throne! -

© R Slpogle. Ve Lpant
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Y.

I pantitd quit thefk aarthly Bands,”.
And foar beyand thc Skies :
‘Thete my mumphsnt Savigur &ands,
And ey’ry Wifh fupplies,

XXXV. Holy Defires; vr, fhe Sogl Tooking
to Gob for his Inﬂueme and Grace.

Common Mctte. .

By an UNKNpWN Hanp *,

L

FATHER Divine ! graat, gmsd, and’ wifg,
While Heav’n pure Homage pays,

From this dark Point beneath the Skies
Accept a Mor;a;l s Praife ! o

Yet what's the Praife my Breath can give:? :
What'’s all that I can fay ?

But that the Gop in whom I Jive

, His giv’n me I-%calth to Day,

I

The Theme my Voice. in ¥ain effays,
Then let my Life purfue :

Y.et what. 1 am record thy Praife B
Exprcfs’d in wbat I do.

T'hee more than all, and as my Self
O téach me Maz t love! = - -

- Be this my Fame, -my Glory, Wealth, ,
. My Blifs below, abave. '

. C.ctaioncd by a Recovery from a tedious Illnefss
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' V.
[Nor let my Lave to Man he vain, .
My Love to Gop be blind :
Of Thee fome Knowledge let me gain,. .
- Some Blefling give: Mankind.. =
Vi..
Thro ev’ry: Change my Life may know,
My ebbing, flowing. Tides,
Firm be my Faith,.that all below
Love: join'd with Wifdem guides-; .
A : Vit
That ev’n-thy: Fuftice tends to blefs, .
Tho” little underftood 5
That tranfient Evils Love exprefs,.
' And. werk- eternal Gaod.}
- VLS v
Bat, frail, alas ! this mortal Clay,
This reas’iing Mipd, how frail !
Let .Stren%_tll;‘be equal to my Day,
Nop Height nor Depth prevail..
o N .- e I Ix-\..v.'. - J‘ -
When o’ér my Roof Affliction low’rs -
Suftain my ﬁm Heart';
1a all my gay unguarded Hours
. O ‘keep my better Part!
R . X :
And, when this tor’ring Fabric.fallsy
Affit my Soul to foar, .. -
Where full Poffeffion never palls, .
To know and love thee more. .

XXXV God
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XXXVL = Goo the Preferver. .
A TR P ot
T HE Earth and all the heav’nly Frame
Their great Crcator’s Praife proclaim :
He gives the Sun his. quick’ning. Pow’r, -
He fheds the foft refrefbipg Show’rs"
‘T'he Ground with Plehty bloamsagain, |
And, furnifhes her Eruigs for Men;-~ -
Men, who his conftant Bounties fhare,
But live ungrateful to his Care.
Beneath the Shelter of hisHand 7. - .
‘We journey o’er thé dang’rous Land :
He the defpairing Sailor keeps
Thro’ raylefs Glooms, and roaring Deeps :-
If fharp Difeafe invades the Heart, -
And Death uplifts his dreadful Dart, -
His Arm redeems the quiv’ring Prey,
And gives our Tears and Groans away.
- S )i
Nor to the human Race alene -, .~
Is his paternal Gaodnefs thown ; - o
The Tribes of Earth, and Sea, and Air,
Enjoy his undiftinguifh’d Care.
Therg’s not-a Sparrow yields its Breath, .
Till he perinits the Shaft of Death: .* "
He hears the Raven’s craving Call: -~
The Sov’reign He, and Friend of all.

XXXVIL The
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XXXVII,  The ‘Rcﬁirmfbon of Cmns‘i'

Common Mctrc

T

JI:.SUS was from the crucl Tree
On which. his Blood' was- ﬂm(L
Into the Sepulchre. convey’d, - R
And mmgled ‘with the Dead
1L
Fatt to its Mouth a Stone is Iald
And feal’d o make it fure; . )
"Soldiers with hoftile Arms are placdd
Thc Captive to fecurc ‘
e 1+ 3)' o
In vain: ds well towards Ithc Eaft- - o»
Let pond’rous Racks be roll’d
To intercept the Sup’s:Afeent, -~ -~ "1
And crufh his thcls of Gold. .

On the third Day thc Savmur fprmgs;, .
To Llfe, the burﬁmg Tomb
Refigns its Pris’ner, - while the Guard; .
' In Horrors wait their: Doom r--
V. - )
JEsvus amfes from the Dead : S
And, as He rifes, gives = - - -
Aﬁ'urance that his Church fhall live,
Becaufe her Hufband lives. - o -

The Glooms of Dcath are' ail difpers’d,
* And crufh’d his venon’d Sting:

Awake, ye Saints, your fiferi Logp

+" Inloud Hofannabs fing!
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KXXVIH. .. Chrifiten-Conrage, vx Divike:
Suppqrt,znder Affiizions..
) I;ohg: Metre..

I - S
Fruierions of a thoufand Kinds:
*® Surprize and vex thchrdmt' State,, -
.And often our too-feeble Minds =~
Are funk beneath their. heavy. Weight.

: II. ‘
But why fhould Saints, the Sons of Gan, -
Be terrifid,. when Tempefts beat ? B
Still let- them keep the heav’nly Road,
And face eachr furjous: Storm they meet.
. - IIL . «
Why fhould they-murmur? on their Sighe
The Dawsr of heav’nly Glory breaks ;-
©Or why defpond ! Eternal Might
Their fure Prote&ion undertakes. ,
R A/
May I, my Gep, to Thee refign-
My future Life! And may my Days:;
Or, if they low’, or:if they fhine, .
Be confecrated to thy Praife!"
- V. :
O for a ftrong tranfporting Sight:
Of the immortal Joys. ‘to come, .
To pierce the thickeft Shades of Night;
- Nor fail till I have reach’d my Home !

ool XXKIX. The

FE
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XXXIX, The Gofpel-Confelations 63 tké
Deceaﬁ.' of pious Roelatives nd andr

Common Mctrc.

L. .
WHY fhould we mourn ©’er Saints de-
In wild Excefs of Grief? ~ (ceas’d.
The Gofpel of our Lorp provides
Rich Cordials of Rehcf

Soon as the Souls of Clmfhans quic
TheirTenements of Clay, -
Cherubic Convoys guard their Flight.

"To Realms of endlefs Day :

1L,
Fhere they behold their Father:Gop
In full unclouded Sight,
And humbly worlhip at his Feet.
With. infinite chght

No Sin, their foreft Gnci’ below,,
Shall their Devotions taint ;

No outward Pain, no inward Fear -
Shall furnifh one Compiamt

DAY

With Angels, an ummmbe *d Choir,
With Saims, a glorious Tram,

‘Cheir kindred Spirits &all be join d
And with t hvc and reign. -

Suchi 13 the Blifs chat p:ous Souls
arting hence fhall find : o
Ey thefe Tears, thefe Sighs, and
In Saints who ftey behind 2 (Groans,
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VIIL.
Do Glaries. call for mournful Gldoms, .
Felicity for Woe ? . -
chp for yourfelves, who fo;oum {’clll
In thefe-dark Vales below.

XL T be quﬂ%dm;/.'s of the Gofpel.
Short Metre. v 2

WHAT Joys the Gofpel brmgs .
-* From the high Court of Heav’n,
Proclaiming from the Kinc of Kings
Our Trefpaﬂ'cs forgiv'n? -
|
Our Natures are impure, .
And overfpread with Sins,
But in our Hearts our perfe& Cure -
The Gop'of Grace begins. .’
oL o
Our Sores,.and Wounds, and Pains,-
Th’Almighty Spirit heals, .
And heay’nly %onfolauon reigns .
Wheére he his Love reveals.
Ty ,
Lorp; let us feel this Grace, - - -
Purge ev’ry Sin away, ;
"And all our Doubts and’ Gloom e&‘acc :
By Ihy rcyxvmg Ray' )

Thus," when. thxs -Houfe; of Clay
Shall into Rums fa]l,
“FoHeav’n our Souls fhall wmo theu Way,
,And Gob.be All in:All,

.

e ey e——y e
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. XLI, CHRrRIST our R:glwoufneﬁ,
) ‘ and we . bis People '

Long Metre

I N
HARK how the Law in Thunder fpeaks :
“ Rebels, on you defcends my/Blows
« Your Guilr my lleepingVengeance wales,
“ And like your Cnmcs ﬁxall be your Woa”

In vain we look in vain we ﬁy »
Rackt with Dxﬁ:refs, and ‘wild Defpalr, .
Till the dear Saviouy meéts the Eye; ! - - ¢
Nail'd to'a Cro{‘s, ‘and! blceding therc. :
M III i >0 )
The, Law the Sipper’s Life. dcmands. - {
Bug Jnsus fot; Offenders diés ¢ ;
« Fdther, he pleads with’ o gﬁr 11 dHanas,
“ For them aceept u?y Sac’rl o

1"0 Lr
Heav’n s rxghtcoﬁs Law 1s"fat|sfy’d
And Gop proclaims unbaunded Grace : .}
Who fhall condemn, fintelCrrisT has dy!d,
And borne the thgcanceun‘ quri Plapeb
Lo b V..,.H!,, : .
O let our new Obedlen e prove . ...
That CHRIST is ours, atid’ Gm\t forgw
‘Be all ¢ our Souls transform’d to Love,, -
And-let.us walk as HCII‘S of Heav”n reos

e . . -
\ » -

XLII. Divine
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XLIL ~ Divine Breatbings, in the Views of
‘Death and’ Eternity.
‘ Long ‘Metre.

! C lo -
JE al! #re traviling on the Roads, )
: - That to Eternity defcend; :
Sbon Thall we reach our laft Abodcs
And Life and all its: Bubbles cnd

Soon, {hzllrour Spnk, dlﬁmfa’d from Clay.
Before the Judge of all appears. - -

Are wg apqepar’d to; pegt the Day, ; |
Prepar’d thé great Award to hear ?

Th’. unnumber’d Sins’ whu;h we
awrought!

O bid gur dy m%ﬁl ies Trve, -

And featter eac Ypondmg Thought' )

O for a Gale of; hwviniy Breath
Jmmartat Vigour to. infufe; '
That, rifing from this Redlm of Deith,
Eternal Scenes may ﬁll our Views !

Till we haye pak’d thc Defcrt: thro’;

Let Manna, Lorp, be thow’r’d around;
Frefh from -our Rock let Rivers flow,
Apd water all the thirfty Ground!

VI. Chearful

I, .
Lorp, for the Savionr's Sgke forg;‘:n :
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VI
‘Chearful in Hope,.and crown’d with Peace,
Thee will we ferve with all-our Pow’rs,
With Tranfpors welcome our Releafe,
Secure that endlefs Bhfs is ours.

XLIIE Fbe Emtlwf Suints as wiewed firft
- by Senfe, and nexe B Fa&b )
S‘hort Mexre " . )

THE Bodaes ef the Sdints,
Depriv'd of 1.ife and Breath,
Pallid apnd pumd Clods bptopse - |
" The difmal >Pney)of Reath. :

A Coffiny Shmudu and Greve;
Their Bed, shein Dyefs, theit Flome,

There doom’d in. Duft 28d Nighs tahc -
For Ages longﬁsla oms .

[We vifie #bs Gd Place -
here the- deat Relica ﬂcep. ’
Thcre pour the Fleart-afiiting (aro "
- Or in lopd Angmih weep:

No anfw’ring: Vmac is heard,
No rifing Friend is feens - -~ .

Bug p’er their Duft'th’ unbroken’ Tmf 7
Renpws its annvml Green]-

 But ’midft thefe maurnful Scemes’ .
Let Faith and Hope arides .+ - -
_And, fmilipg p%r the Tomb, :pmclhbn -
. TheaCaw{els of the Skies. -
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VL
e The Body mould’nng here -
.~ % Under the foul Difgrace,
s¢ Of thatdire Curle that 4dam’s Sin
s Pour’d on the human :Race,
: VIL :
... By Jesus” quick’ning Pow’r >’
o Shall from. 1ts Slumbers ‘wakc,
“ And in his glorious Image dreft,
« Its Bonds afunder break.
VIIIL
_ [«:The Spirit, long confin'd
% In.a debafing Nook, -
a That, forc’d away by Piins and Pangs,
¢ Its ruin’d Cclll forfookg -0

« Its: Manfion - fhall' refume, -

< . Ethereal and refin'd,:

¢ Afcend the heav’nly- Hills, “and leave~
¢ Mortality bél'x}ijidt STl

« What Glorles théh fhiall fhiné!

«. What Blifs unknown be giv'in!
¢« Its Portion th’eternal Gop, " -
~ < Its :Home th’ eternal ‘Heav'n.]
XI.

Then -why thefe: ftreaming’ Tears ?
Or why -this groaning Breath ?
Where isithy 1Boafty idevéuring Grave ? -
Or where. thy Poifon, ‘Death: ? -
XII.
[The Cov’nant of our Gop '
. Is fraught with fov’reign Pow’rs
Todiffipate our-héaviéft Woes, | .~ .-
And.gild our darkeft Hours.}- *

paw~
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. XLIV. Tbke Creatures vain, and- .
GOD dllfﬁaexf :\' T

Common Mctre. ,

1 ,
HIGH—barn, lmmortal is the Soul:
Not the Creation yields
An ¢ %al a fufficient Blifs o -
hr0ugh all its amplc erlds. Loy

PR

)

Let Honour deck our Brbws ‘with Crowns
And gild us with its- Rays,
Unfatis’d the Mind remains,
‘And fighs amidft the Blaze.
‘ - 1L -
Mufic, and Wine, and Beauty’s’ Charms Y
‘ Awhile may lull our Pain, . . .
But foon the Dreams d:ﬂ'olve, and foon
The Spirit pmes agam. o

Let golden Mountams of Pem, .
Let India’s Wealth be ours, = -~

Our Souls in Wretchednefs would groan,
And ﬁ:arve amxd& their Stores. .

Did we pofiefs the World and grafp
A thoufand Worlds bcﬁde,

' The Empire would not bound our Wifh,
Howe’er it pleas’d our Pride.

VI.

' Father of Spirits, in thy Love

‘ Spirits alone are blefs’d ;

Thy Prefence makes eternal Day, .
;" And gives eternal Reft.
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XLV: b Death.of Crin1sthe Siljest
of Mediiation at bis Table.
Common Metre.
‘A Bxciampwra Hvaw:

-1 o
WHILE:.wc'.pa_.nakq the facred Bread,
And drink the facred Wine,

The Deathof Jasus weregord - - -
With Ecflafy:disine. .

R | PR ) o
We fee the Thorns twing: vound hisiBrows, - |
' And faft diftil withiBlood; |
We fee tris LimssibeneathccheScourges -~ 7
Bath’d in ar¢stmifon Fiood |

S |
We view Him fafter’d to theiCrofs-
5 In Agony and Shame,
Behold the Iroms pierce his'Flethy
And rend‘his tendet Frante.

) v,
How black around the Saviour’s Head™ -
The Glouds of Vengeance roH |
So thick the Night, that not ene Ray c
Of Heav’n .can reach his Saul. S
We trace the all-performing Pow’rs
' Of this greev Sdcmifice; .~ . :
‘What Praife to Gow,. what:Blifs to Man-
In mingled: Glonies: sife.
- ' VI. "This
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This Reath ourSouls with Grief, witlr Joy,

In ficred Slgns record,:
Till Earth fhall from the be'n'ding Skies
“Receive her promas’ﬂ 1Loao

XLVL G oD a'voucbed as our G oD, and
wr/elfw devesed-to Him as bis People, -

- long Metre.,

LA SA.cuuwmm H;xw«

o

I.

FAthgr, we {purn. terreftrial Toy.sg v
Phantoms of Good, and’ ﬂccung oys,;v ;

Into thirie Arms we fpeed our Fljj -
Thou a?t: the Heav n of eur Dchg

IL. .
« Thou art our Gon,” our Spmts CFYs -,
«« To Thee we look for all Stipp ’
<« Nore, norie but Thee thro* Vgodds atmve,

« Or Worlds bélow fhall fix- our ‘LOVC.
' II. ‘

Befet with Snares, with Waes oppreft,.
To Thee we feek forHMelp and-Reft';
On Thee -6ur'Hopes- immottal build,
To Thee our All for ever yreld

A '
This Day, while we receiv’d the Bread,
And drank the Wire, our Souls have faud,
s« Thouiare cur Gop, and we aré thine :”
Wc feel, and blcfs thchbnds Divire.

XLVII V 70005



216 H-¥Y M N XLVIL!

XLVIL Views b Faith of a dying and -
.exalted Savionr, - - :
FET :’.’,f.l;?-r?u% :""J".{ sl o
«kadng Metrgsi il o000 f

A SACRAME.N'I"AL Hywmn.

NOW«_let'du‘l' Faith grow ftrong and rife,
~ And view our Lokp-in-all his Love, -
See Him at Golgotha expire,

And trace'Hﬁff’ to ’h'i's"g"}ifdhe above.
A | .
Nail'd to:the Crofs, adown ‘his Limbs -
TheBlood.in crimfon Currents rolls: -
TI’ illuftrious Suff’rer took our Place, -

“

ST
[

. . .
P I noT o . i .

And gave'the Ranfom for our Souls. - -

RESE || S
On.thé third Day behold Him rife,

The Pow’rs of Death and. Hell -O’erthrown : -

Believer, then He rofe for Thee;

His Refurrettion is thine own.

See Him afcend his native Skies!
See Hilm refume his "vacant Throne !
Where the great Interceffor pleads,
And fhow’rs immortal Bleflings down.
For thefe ftupendous A&s of Love -
What fhall we render, Gracious Gop ?
Our Sins_ we doom to inftant Death,

That vip’rous Brood that drunk thy Blood : ,

VI. We
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VI. -
We break our impious League with Hell,
From each forbidden Path depart,
Open to Thee th’ eternal Doors,
And bid Thee welcome from the Heart.

XLVIIL. Tke Provifions of Divine Grace
Sfor our Souls.

. Long Metre.

A Sacramentar Hywmn,

1. .
THE bounteous God of Nature gives
His Sun to rife, and Rains to fall,
Hence Herbage 1prings, ‘and Harvefls rife,
Difpenfing Food and Joy to all.

. ' 1I.

With- daily Bread our Boards are bleft,

The Herds and Flocks their Dainties yield,

And with the rich reviving Juice, Co

Crufh’d from theGrape, our Cups are fill'd. -
.. | - v

And fhall our dying Flefh enjoy

Such Care, fuch various Bleflings tafte,

And, for our never-dying Souls,

Has Heav'n provided no Repaft?

A 7
Behold a téyal-Feaft prepard - -
Of heav’nly Food, and hcav’nly Wine; . -
Hence we immortal Li‘e derive,

And hence exult in Joys divine.

L " V. Lerp,
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V.
L.orp,, for thefe Riches of thy Grace, -
What equal Honours fhall we raife?
The Life and Joy thy Grace infpires
Shall be devoted to thy Praife. = .

XLIX.  Public Werfbip, or. the Employment
of Saints in the Heufe of Gop.

Long Metre.
A SacraMmenTaL Hymw.

WITH Joy we hear our Brethren fay, |
¢« Come let us take the facred Way,-
« And worfhip in our Father’s Houfe,
¢¢ Proclaim his Love, and pay our Vows.”
-
There there ar¢ heard the Pray’rs of Saints,
"Their humble Groans, their deepComplaints,
Their Fear, their Faith, their Hope, and
’ Love, . _
And.Pleas, that reach the Throne abowe.
‘ IIL
There Jesus’ Meffengers proclaim
‘The glorious Wonders of his Name,
Difplay his Grace, declare his Will,.
And point the Road to Zion’s Hill.
V.
Aflembled round thy facred Board -
Thy Death, dear Saviquy, we record :
Thy Flefh is Faith’s-fupporting Food,
Our Life thy Peace-procuring Blood,

V. There
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V. . : '
There with' delighted Hearts and Tongues
We raife our Harmeny of Songs : <
If Fountains flow, and Manna falls, | -
The Grace for prefentPraifes callsy

VI Co
' Buthowdivine fhalF be the Lay; - o
WhenHedv’n’s-pure Light has purg’d away
Of Sin and Woe the dark Remains,
( And: Joy in- boundlefs Bleflings reigns ?

L. Encouragement aga’inﬁ.Dcﬁ)air; oty
Hope fill fet before us.
Long Metre.

A SacraMeEnNTAL Hymn,

. . . - I: )
s AND be it fo thatitill'this Hour, .

We never knew whatFaith has meant, -
And Slaves to Sin, and Satan’s Pow'r, -

TR

Have never felc thefe Hearts relent,

IL . .
What fhall be done?’ thall we lie down, '
Sink in Defpair, and groan, and die, - *
And, funk beneath th’Almighty’s Frown,
Not glance one chearful Hope on high?

1L :
Forbid itLoxrp! Lorp, to thy Grace:
As Sinners, Strangers,. we will come;
Among thy Saintsiwe atk a Place,
For inm thy Mercy there is Room. ,

. T2 1V. Lorp,
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IV
‘Lorp, we believe ; O chafe away,
The gloomy Clouds of Unbelief :
Lorp, we repent ; O let thy Ray
Diffolvé our Hearts in facred Grief !
V.
Now fpread the Banner of thy Love, -
And let us know that we are thine,
Chear us with Bleflings from above,
With heav’nly Bread, and heav’nly Wine ! .

LY. Praife for ihe general Bleffings of -
Providence.

Short Metre.

: 1. '
THRO’ all the lofty Sky,
Thro’ all th’ inferior Ground, =
Th’Almwhty Maker fhines confeft,
And pours his Bleflings round.
II.
The Sun, that gives the Day,
Gives to the World Delight;
The Moon and Stars with fainter Beams .
Cheer and adorn the Night.
: IiL
Each Year the teeming Earth
‘With Flow’rs -and Fruits is crown’d,
And Grafs, and Herbs, and Harvefts grow,
And fend thexr Joys around.

1V. The
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. 1V. . .
The World of VVaters yields
A rich Supply of Food,

And diftant Lands their Treafurcs fcnd
~ Upon the rolhng Flood :

To ferve and b]efs Mankmd

Tlie Elements confpire,- .
And Mercies mix themfelves with Earth

With Ocean, Axr, and Fire. -

VI.
O that the Sons of Mén
To Gob' their Songs would’ raife, .
And celebrate his Pow’r and Love -
In neveraccaﬁng Praife! -

LIL Pratfe Sor tbe pamu&xr B@Fﬂgs
‘ ‘ Y ﬂf PfO‘vldtﬁ“. LN ' o \_

[T ps

* Short Metre. - i i

D U RENSH
THY Provndencc, O Loao,
Has fix’d our happy Lot
In Britain’s highly favour'd Ifle,
: An Heav’ n-dx[hngulfh’d Spot.
II.
Remov’d from other Realms,
Our Country’s fenc’d around
With Oceans : not in Walls of Brafs
' Is fuch Prote&tion found.

L3 III. Plenty
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IIIL.
Plenty in rich Delights
O’crfpreads our fpaaous Ifle s
Wxth Fruits eour Hills and Plains are crown.d
* With Corri qur Valhcs fmde
IV o
Freedam, Profufe iR B,h,('s,, -
Thto’ all our Natjon rei
No Perfecution fhakes jts B
* 'NoTyranny its Chams,
V.
We al] may take the Road:
-Qur (.ongcne.ncc bids.us gos .
Awake, afleep, .at home, abroad,
Secure from ev’ry Foe. .
VI.
. %2 that Britaxnis’s Sons P
" To Gob their. Songs. would ra:fe,
And crown the Wonders of his Grace
With unremitting Praife!

LIII .4 MoxNxNG HYMN.
(,ommon Metre. ,

' I
M H immeafurable Arch on high
The rolling Wonders there, N
That gild the Bofom of the Sky,
ThelrMaker s Pow r declate.

IL. The
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The Day on blazing Pinions flies’
To fpread his Praife abroad ;
And Night leads forth her gentler Fires,
In Honour to her Gob. .
R i A %
Thou, Lorp, haft giv’n anotherMorn
To fhred its fmiling Ray, ’
And we, by Sleep refrefh’d, renew’d,
Salute the new-born Day.
.1V S
How did our Gop aroundrour Beds = ..~
His guardiap Stigld estend, . .~
From ev’ry Shaft of yeath unfeen,
And ev'ry Diead defend? - -
v. Ce
Preferve us; Lorp, from Hour to Hour -
Thro’ the fucceeding Day, '
Where’er our Duty bids us reft
Or bids us take oor Way,
VI.
Give us the Food thou know’ft we need,
And give a grateful Mind,
To feel, to own, while we enjoy -
Thy Gifts, that thou art kind.
R VL g
Let us not bregk one Law of thine, -
~ One Duty leave undone,
But fmie, with confcious Pleafures bleft,.
To {ce the fetting Sun. ‘

L4 ... LIV, 4n
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LIV. gnEvininc Hymn,

Common Metre.

L

ANother Day has wmg’d its F hght,
Its Moments are all fled,
Join’d with its Predecefiors Fate, :
And mmgled with the Dead :
II.
But of the Good or 11l we wrought
The Praife or Blame remains,
And we efe long fhall meet our Deeds’
In Pleafures or in Pams‘
"I
The various A&ions of the Day, »
Thc ufeful and the vain,
Are in deep Charaters infcribd
To be produc’d agam N

O may the Days we fpend on Earth L

In one bright Tenor run,
And, when one Duty is perform’d,
waft be the next begun!

V..

Let gromno Honour to the Lorp, -
And Ufefulnefs to Man, - . -

‘With Sun, and Mogn, and Stars contend,

And meature out our Span:
VI

Thus, when we meet the Night of D:zath,

Without one tremblmg Fear
We fhall go Home t’ enjoy our Gop,
"~ And his Applaufes .hear.
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LV. Pardon and Purification implored.
Common Metre.
Adapted 10 a NEw YEAR’S-Davy,

L
NOW thro’ the Year our-Gob has ng n
Let us extend -our View :
Mercies were multiply’d from Heav’ 0
" - Faft as_the Moments flew; * |.

IT.
But, Oh! how languid and how fmall
Were our Returns of Praife !
How many Sins’ for Sorrow call !
How fruitlefs were our Days.! . ..
111,
Pardon, O pardon, Lorb, our F.'iults,
And let the Saviour’s Blood,;: . : .
In Worth tranfcending all ourThbu:ghts,
~ Securé our Peace with Gop: © "
Iv.
Nor. pard’ning Love vouchfafe alone; '
But purify the Heart ;
There, there erect thy laﬂ;mg Threns,
And there thy Grace impart.. = .
V. :
Then let this Year new Life¢ fupply,
Or ftop this fleeting Breath,
To Gob we live, to Gobn we die,
" And welcome Life or Death..

L5 LVI Ad-
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LVL _.ddifeiwg‘ oftr/tlnes 40 .the LORY.

Common ‘Metve,
Adapted to a Nrw Year’s-Day.

I
ANgther Year has roll’'d away -
Its Months and Days and Hauts, '
And ftill-we dwell in mortal Clay,
Still Heav’n :its Bounties: fhow’ss.
II.
On the Review what Sins appear,
Sins of .a crimfon Hue !
And ever-ftreaming thro’ the Year
What Mercies ftrike us teo'!
I,
AIl our Iniquities forgive,
: ThouGop of boundlefs Grace;
And for.thy Benefits receive
-The Tribute.of our Praife! - -
’ 1v.
With Lowe and Joy, O Lorp, toThee
We would ourfelves adjoin,.
And ineternal.Cov’nant be
Irrevocably . thine.
Vi
Smile ogus, Thou our Gop and ng,
Our rifing Fears controul ;
Our two fmall Mites to Thee we brmg,
The.Body, and the Soul: - -

TR ol LVII A:quam-
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LVIl. Acquaintamee with.CHR1ST the befp
Quakification: for Preacking bis Gofpel.

Long Metre,
For MINILSTERS.

L
WHEN Adam ate forbidden Fruit, .
And fpread the Curfe thro’ all our
Race,. .
The Promife, - like a gen’rous Root,
Swift open’d in the Blooms of Grace

I

“ The Woman’s chofen facred Seed
“ The boafting Serpent’s Head fhall wound,
“ And Millions, .from- his Bondage freed, :
« Shall with eternal Life be crown’d.” -

‘ 1T, '
At Time’s appointed Fulnefs comes:
The Son of Gob in human Clay,
Enters our Place, our Guilt affumes,.
And bears the du‘eful Load away.

Like nghtmng ru{hmg from the Qkics,
Down from his Seat the Dragon’s husi’d ;.
Death on his cruel Arrow dies,

And heav’nly GlOt’lCS fill the World,

JEsus, our Souls ado;e thy Name !
*T'was thine own Arm thefe Vi&’ries Won :
In thee our Part we humbly claim,. ~

And Jjoyful to thy Banners run,
VI Let:
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VI.
Let thy Salvation firft . be ours, .
Then thall our Souls, with living Senfe
And Ardors kindled thro’ ‘their Pow’rs,
Wide thro’ the World its Jdys difpenfe.
VII.
Who fo adapted to proclaim -
The great EMaNUEL to our Race,
As they who'know and truft his Name, -
-Who tafte, and live upon his Grace ?
- VIIL.
Touch’d with the heav’nly Flame within
Our Lips fhall preach the heav’nly Word,
While Sinners quit the: Tents of Sin,
And crowd the Standard of our Lorp.

- LVIIL 1 'nder-Shepkerds provided by Curist
' the great Shepberd. -

Short Metre.
Suitable to an ORDINATION,

' . I :
TH E Churches of the Saints
' Are Jesus® gather’d Sheep,
And Under-Paftors he provides,
His Flocks to feed and keep.

' - IL
The fair and fruitful Meads *
.. Their facred Charge they guide 3
Flow’rs and rich Pafture fmile around,
"~ And peaceful Rivers glide.

111 In-
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. HL ..
- Inferior Shepherds die, -
And leave their Folds behind, . .
But CurisT, the Churchcs living Head
Will freth Stcceffors fird.
IV
This Blefling, LorD, w we hall

o

r And feea ‘Paftor rife '

Prepar’d, we truft, to watch tﬂy Sh
pAnd lead them to the Skncs 5 @,
. :

The Skies, thofe Lands of Joy,
To which thy Flocks fhall come,
From Snares of Death, and Beafts of Prey,.
All brought in Safety Home.. v
. VL. o
There, there may we arrive, -
~ Our Toils and Perils o’er,
And in the blifsful Paftures feed
On Canaan’s happier Shore!

LIX. Churches the Nu;;/érjies of Heaven.
, Common Metre. .
Suited t0 an ORDmAT}ON.
L

' THE World that once with ev’ry Grace{ ‘

And ev’ry Virtué bloom’ d,

Is now become a Wildernefs,

And to Deftruction doom’d. -
‘ II. But
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; .

" But here and there, won from the Waﬁc,
Young Nurferies are feen ;-

And beautiful the Groves appear, -
‘And fmi,le n llvma chm, s
H

O how divinely honour’d they
‘That hers beftow their Toil,

Break up, and plant, and pirge, and drefs,
A fcncq, .and watch the Sojl ¢

V..
The Trees in graceful Order {’cand
From Strength to Strength they rife,
Till the bright promis’d Hour arrives,
That takes thcm to the Skles,

Therc in.a bhfsful Pa.nadxﬁ:
Again to ftrike their Roots,
To flourith in immortal Yauth,
And yield immortal Fruits.
VI
No Storms annoy . thofe peaceful Chmes,
No blafting Lightnings kill;
The Air perpetual Softnefs breathes, .
~ ‘And balmy Dews dittill. <

LX. Minifters quicken’d to Duty.
Common Metre.
Suited to.an Ordination orMeetz’ng of Mni/}er:.

1
SHALL Hufbandmen manure thcu‘Fields,,‘
Plough vp the hurtful Weed,
- And to the Furrows of the Ground
Intruft the precious Seed ?
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Shall Fithers labour ,Day and Night,
And Reft and Food forget,

And caft and caft again in Hope
The ovcr{:prmdmg Neg?

And (hall not Mlmﬁers of CyyysT -
- With equal Zeal purfue .
Their Work, and dying Squls to ﬁwc
Their nobler Tmls repew s

Then why fo Ia,nguld ? why fo dull #

: While we our Care remit,

Sinnérs may be furpriz’d by Death
Into the burmpg Pit..

While Souls are ;ufhmg downtoHell -~ i
Should we negledt to fopnd !
TR Alar,m, thc loud A.Iarm, s their Bloed
Will on our Head; be found.

Pardon, O -Lorv, our paﬁ Negle&s, ;
And with fergphic Fire . - '

To fnatch our Fellow-Men from Death
Our frozen Brealts infpire!

LXI. Hyun for the Finstof Mav,

C@mmon' Metre.

IO Thee, whofe fov’rcxgn Word has made}
Whaefe fov'reign:Sway controls -
- Al Natpre, .we in Praife prefent - !
. The Homnage - of our Sauls. S '
IR II. The



232 HYMN LXIL
.‘ e e ]L - . Sr e
The Pow’r, that rolls the Szaféns round, -
And guides the ftarry Sphere,
Has caus’d the Spring to live again,
And lead the rifing Year,
111

Verdure and Flow’rs adorn the Ground,
The Trees a fmiling Bloom; =
And all the Meads, and all'the Groves
" Diffufe arich Perfume. .
. . .
Kind is the Seafon in its Courfe,
And various Joy fupplies,
But when thefe Infant Births are grown
What richer Bleffings rife !
\'

Spring’s the Forerunner and the Pledge
. Of Autumn’s plenteous Reign,
When purple Clufters load the Vine,
And Harvefts crown the Plain.
VL
While: Wifdom, Pow’r, and Love unite
‘To give us Food and Joy, : ‘
Let Praife to Heav’n be our Delight, -
And all our Pow’rs employ !~

LXIL. Ona Year of threatning Drought.
Common Metre. ’

1
THE Spring, greatGop, at thy Command
Leads forth the fmiling Year ; :
Verdure, andBlofloms, Blooms and Flow’rs
‘T’adorn her Reign appear, -
' II. Bue
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II.
But foon can[’c Thou in righteous Wrath .
Blaft all the prorms’d Joy, o
And Elements await thy Nod,
To blefs or to deftroy.
- ML
The Sun, thy Minifter of Loye,
That from the naked Ground -
Calls forth .the hidden Seeds to Blr_th
_ Andfpreads their Beauties round,
. oW oo
At the dread Order of his Gop
Now darts deftruétive Firesy - - .
Hills, Plains, and Vales are parcht with
' Drought, :
And blooming Llfe expires, ,A

Like burnifh’d Brafs, the Heav'n around )
In angry Terrors burns, :
While the Earth lies 4 joylefs Watte,

.
R

{J

And into Iron turns
VI.-
Pity us, Loxn, in our Dx{’trefs,
Nor with our Land contend,
Bid the avenging Skies relent,
And Show rs of Mercy fend!

LXIIL. On-a Year of threatning Rain,
Connmon Metre. . o

.
HOW haft Thou, Lonn, from Year to
Year
Our Land with Plenty crown'd !
‘And gen’rous Fruit, and golden Grain
_ Have fpread their Riches round:
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o I
But we thy’ Mercies have abus’d
To more abounding Crimes :
‘"What Height, what Impudence in Sin
Mark and difgrace our Times?
oo HLTT
Intemp’tance, Luxury, in wafte .
Thy:precious Gifts deftroy, . -
And Vice is fed by what was giv’n-
T’infpire our holy Joy.
' 1v.
Equal tho’ awful is the Poom
‘" That fierce defcending Rain®
Should into Inundations ';’vgv'ell, S
And crufh the rifing Graini
. ) - V.
How juft that in the Autumn’s Reign,
Vhenwe had hop'd to reap,
Our Fields of Sorrow and Defpair
Should lie an hideous Heap ?
) o VI, : L ! ,
But, Lorp, have Mercy on eur Land,
Thefe Floods of Vengeance ftay,
Difpel thefe Glooms, and let the Sun
_ Shine in unclouded Day !
VL
To Thee alone we look for Helps
Nene elfe of Dew or Rain
Can give the World the fmalleft Drop,
. Or fmalleft Drop reftrain. -
: " LXIV, Os
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LXIV. On a plntiful Harveft.
Common Metre.

HE Seed,. thax in the cloﬁng Year
Was caft i into the Earth,
There dy’d, but at the Call of Heav'n
Was. qmckcn’d mto Birch, '
How did it fpring, and how increafe
Nurs’d gyntghc Sun and Rain, ?
Till all the wide-extended Fields - , -
~Were crown’d v;xth ooldcn Grain'
RN i {
The, Hufbandm:m with Joy furvcy d
~His Corn' to Ripenefs’ grown,
And thruft his eager:Sickle in,
_And reap'd. ghg Ha:vc&s down, -

Into their Wombs.the Ba:m rccm’d

. -Th’ invaluable Good; ..

"And Millions thence, while Winter rcxgnS,
Shall draw their datly Food.

,.'-

And thall our Gop thus crown our Years
With his _abounding Love, -
While we to his moft gracious Laws
Ungrateful Rebels prove ?
Vi.
Forbid jt, Lorp, and, while we tafte
The Bounties thou hatt giv'n,
Let our devout Aﬁ'c&mns tife, '
And -mount in Praife to Heav’n!
VII. Father,
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[Father, we blefs the Hand that ftrow
Thefe Bounties in our Way ;
The larger Mercy we receive
The more will we obey.
S VIIL
How fweet to run the Ways of Gob,
_When we are drawn by Love ?
We join th’ Experience and the Joys
Of all the Bleft above.]

LXV.' The Saint’s Cénjblatfoia;nia_’/l g
- Deftrattion by Fire.
' 'Loné Metre.

e : Ir . v e
TH’E Fire with wild unbaunded Pow'r
May ruin ev’ry earthly Joy,
And in a {wift fufprizing Hour . :
Our Treafures, Flomes, and Lives deftroy :
oL e COIL . -
But ftill the Szint its- Rage defies,
~ And fhould Deftruétion feize his Frame,
His unimbodied Soul would rife,
And mount to Glory in the Flame.
TR  § N

There ftands a Palace built fublime
In yonder Heav’ns to which we go,
Secure from all the Waftes of Time, -
And all the dire Events below. - -

S IV. When
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. 1V.
When Vengeance, kmdlmg -all her Fires,
Shall ride in Ruin o’er the Ball, - ,
Saints fhall enjoy their full Defires,
Their Gon, their Saviour; and thCll' all,

LXVI. T bank[giving for Vilory over
our Enemies.

Common Metre.

I.
TO Thee, who reign’ft’ fugremc abovc, '
And reign’ft fupreme below, ° ‘
I Thou Gob of Wlfdom, Pow’ r, and Love,
! We our Succefles owe.
1IIL
The thund’ring Horfe, the martial Band
Without thine Aid were vain ;
And Vi&’ry flies at thy Command
To crown the bright Campaign. .
111.

Thy mighty Arm unfeen was nigh,
“When we our Foes aﬁ'axl’d
*T'is Thou haft rais’d:our Honours high,
And o’er their Pow’rs prevail'd.
B A
Their Mounds, their Camps, their lofty
Into our Hands are giv’n, [Tow rs
Not from Defert or Strength of ours, ,
But thro’ the Grace of Heav’n. .
‘What tho’ no Columns lifted high
Stand deep infcrib’d with Praife,
Yet founding Honours to the Sky
~ Our grateful Tongues fhall raife.
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V VI
True to its Truft'th® Hiftoric Page
Shall tell kow kind our Gop,
Send the full Joys from Age to Age,
And fpread themr all‘abroad. ~ -

VIL
* The+faithiful Tablet of our Heart -
. Thefe Mercies fhall record,
Never from thence fhall they depart,
Nor we forget the Lorbp.

, 7 vIrn )
Toour young Race we will proclaim
The Mercies He has fhown,
That they may learrrto blef his Name,
And choofe him for their owm,

: 1X. :
Thus, while we fleep in filent Duft,

‘When threat’ning Dangers come,
Their Fathers Gop fhall be their Truft,

Their Refuge amd. their Home.

LXVIL. On tbe Eartbquake at Lifbon,
2 Nov. 1. 1755.
Long Metre.
" In Two ParrTs.,
ParctT I
S L
WHILE human Worms with mutual Rage
In Scenes of War and Death engage,

The dread Supreme his Pow’r awakes,
'\nd Earth from its Foundations fhakes. -

II. Crties
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I '
Cities the dire Convullion own,:
And ruth in rapid Ruin down: .
On Thoufands burlls th’ avoidlefs Weight,

Crufh’d in th’ immeafurable Fate..

IIL.
Great Gop ! in Charaéters of Flame' =
We read the Terrors of thy Name ;.
*Tis Guilt provokes thefe dire Alarms,
And fets th’ Omnipotent:in. Arms..

IV.
O may the World-thy Judgments own,
And humbly bow before thy Throne!-
That Pow’r, that Rocks afunder parts,
Can break ev’n adamantine Hearts.

V. o

Of Riches. we will boaft no mare,.
No more to Earth intruft our Store,.
That in an inftantaneous Grave
Refumes the Gold dnd Gems it gave.

. VL
- Our Hopes fhall now afcend on High
And feek a Treafure in the Sky:
The Mines above are rich and pure,.
And fhall thro’ endlefs Age endure.

Part I
, . VIL .
‘Why fhould the Shocks that thake our Ball
‘The Chriftian’¢ feeble Faith appall.? :
Jesus, thy Word foretels thefe Signs,
Thy Glory thro’ their Terrors fhines.
- VIII. Bleft
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© VIIL
Bleft Word of Grace, to Thee we ﬁy,
When Tempefts roar, and Fears run high;
Our Anchor feels a firmer Ground
In Thee, when-Nature quakes around.

X -

Should Earth from its Foundations ftart,
Should Mountains from their Seats depart,
Should Ruin mix the Land and Seas,
An Heir.of Heav’n may {mile at Eafe..

Welcome, thrice we}comc, promis’d Day,
‘Whofe Heralds now prepare thy Way,
That kindles the devouring Flame,
That melts this vaft material Frame !
' XI. .
‘With daunt]efs Minds, with Looks ferene,
Our Faith fhall triumph o’er the Scene,
And our uninjur’d Portion boatt,
When Worlds wnth all their Wealth are loft:
X1I.
*Tis hld with CurisT, ’tis fafe above
In All-fufﬁciency and Love,
And o’er :the Ruin Saints fhall rife,
And climb v’ unpenfhable Skies.

LXVIII On a Storm of T bunder.
Common Metre.

SEE low-hung Clouds around the SleS
Extend their gloomy Veil,
And charg’d with Keavy Stores of Wrath
In {clemn Silence fail !
II. From
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1I.
From theu' dark Wombs the forky Fire
- Cuts its refiftlefs Way,
And on the low’ring Face of Night
Sheds ‘momentary Day.
' ITI.
The hoarfe, abrupt, tremendous Roar
Of Thunder fwift fucceeds;
Confcience awakes, and with it wake
The Slnners impious Deeds.
- IV,
How g1'eat his Terrors left the Flame
His Body fhould confume,
And fend his Spirit unprepar’d
- To hear its final Doom.
V.
Mean-time amidﬁ the wild Uproar
The Saint may {mile ferene,
Or:-be it Life, or be it Death
That ends the awful Scene ;
VL
Whether- he lives, he lives to Gob,
~Or dies, to Gop he dies,
Safe in all States, all Times, all Worlds;
High let his Raptures rife !
VII.
The Saints on Time’s concluling Day -
From the celeftial Coait
Shall fee all Nature’s Wreck, and fay,
-« Lorp! we have nothing loft!*"

M LXIX. Tke
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LXIX. The univerfal Diffifion of the Gafpel
promz/&d by Gob,, and pleaded by bis People

Common Metre.

In Szv_nn ParrTs.

ParcT I 0

GREAT GOD, the Nanons of the Earth
Are by Creation thine;
And in thy Works, by all beheld,
Thine obvious GIIorics fhine,
1
In Day, and Night, in Sun, and Show’ rs,
Thy tender Care we trace;
And providential Goodnefs reigns
Thro’ all the human Race.
. - '
But, Lom, thy greater Love has fent
Thy Gofpel to Mankind,
DUnveiling what rich Stores of Grace
_Are treafur'd in thy Mind.
V.
Through CHrisT, the Ranfom of our Souls,
ith Sinners Thou art pleas’d:
Thy flaming Darts are laid afide,
Thy Vcngcance is appeas’d.
V.

A Fountam too thy Mercy fhows
To heal the Plagues of Sin
The noifome Sores that taint the Life,
And Leprofy within.
VI. Does
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VI
Does not thy Word affure our Squls
Of Realms. of Blifs on high,,
That everlafting Glory: waits.
To crown us when we die ?
VIIL
[Does not our Faith fee Death difarm’d,.
Our Triumph o’er the Tomb,
And Duft and Afhes mount the Skles, :
Rais’d in unmortal Bloom ] -

Loxn, when fhall theie lad Txdmgs fpread
The fpacious Earth around,

Till ev’ry Tribe, and ev'ry Soul -
Shall hcar the joyful Sound ?

PART IR

O when fhall /{frzc’s fablc Sons = U
Enjoy the heav’nly Word, .

And Vaﬂ”als long-enflav’d become
The Freedmen of the Lorp ?

When fhall th’ untutor’d Indian Tribcs,
A dark bewilderd Race,

Sit down at our EmanueL’s Feet, .
And lcarn and feel his Gracc 2

XI.
Haﬁc, fov’reign Mercy, and transform
Their Cruelty to Love; '
Soften the Tiger to a Lamb,
. . The Vulture to a Dove'

M 2 XII, Smile
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XII.
Smile; LORD,’ ofi cach divine Attempt
To fpread the Gofpel’s Rays, -
And build on 8in’s demolifh’d Throne
The Temples of thy - Praife !
XIII.
Send forth thy Word, andlecit fly
Arm’d with thy Spirit’s Pow’r, . -
Ang Thoufands fhall confefs its Sway,
And blefs :the faving Hour.
XIV.
: Beneath the Influence of its Grace
“*The barren Walfles fhall rife,
With fudden Greens, and Fruits array’d,
A I)Ioommg Parad1fc, ’

Pan'r III"

V
Father, is not.thy Promife pledg’d
To thine ¢xalted Son
That thro’ the Nations of the Earth
Thy Word of Life fhall run?
' XVI.
« Afk, and I give the Hea(ben—Lands
< 4 FEor thine Inheritance,
» And to the World’s remoteft Shores
b Thmc Empire fhall advance +.”
XvIL.
Haft Thou not faid, the blinded Fews
Shall their Redecmer own,
‘While Gentiles to his Standard crowd,
And bow before his Throne * ?

XVIII. Are
"+ PGLii.&-  ® Rom. xi. as, 26,
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XVII.,
Arenotall Kingdoms, Tribes, ahd Tongues_
- Under th’ Expanfe of Heav'n,
To the Dominion of thy; Son T
Without Exemption. givia*; . .
XX '

From Eaft to Weft, from North to South,
Then be his Name adord,!
Europe, with all thy Millions, fhout « ; -~

Hofannabs to thy Lorp: '

Afia and Africa, refound : .
From Shore to Shore his Pamc,

And thou, America, in Songs © ;-
Redeemmg Love proclaim! '

Part 1IVH

XXI
‘When Jesus fhall afcend his Throne: . ;
The univerfal :King,
What boundlefs Grace, what Joys unknowm
.Shall his Salvation bring ¢«
XXII,
True Piety fhall ftrike its Root ST
In cach regen’rate Heart, - - ..
Shall in a Growth Divine arife, . .= -
And heav’nly Fruits impart.. . .
XXIII. |
Honour, Dependence ‘on var Goo,. - -
With Juftice, Truth, and Love
Their Glories thro’ our World fhall fpread,
As thro’ the World "above. -
M3 XXIV. Peace,.

*® Dan. vii. 14

LY
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‘ XxXiv:y: _
PReace, withher Olives crown’d, fha!l fretch
Her Wings from Shore to Shote
No Trump fhall roufethe Rage of War,
No murd’rous Cannon roar. :
XXV.
Bleffings in all ‘their brighteft Fovmc Lo
Shall thre® the Earth abound ;
With Kindnefs fhall each’ Bofom bum,
With Joy eack H‘e’arz thall bound.
1

Lorp, for thefe Days we wait : thefe Days
‘Are in thy Word foretold. '

Fly fwifter Sun, and Stars, and lmno '
This promxsd Age of Go‘ldl

Parrt . V."..’

XXV,
“When CsirtsT affumes his Throne, this: 8eng
' Shall thro’ the Werld refound :
¢ Sce Jesus, who on Calv'ry bled, :
« With endlefs Glories crown'd * |
XXVII.
« He in impartial Righteoufnefs
« Shall- judge the Saints among,
« Shall bow propitious to the Poor,
And-'vindicate their Wrong.
XXIX.
“ Princes and Magiftrates fhall Peace, .
«'And Equity maintain,
« As Hills and Mountains down the Vaks
. Dlﬁ"ufe th’ ennchmg ‘Ran.-

l

* The sth. 6th and 7th Pam of thu Hymn are
taken from the 724 Pfalm, ¢
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, , XXX. o
« He fhall refieve the Sons of Want; -
« And break the Tyrant's Jaws'
¢« Ages fhall upon Ages roll .
# Crown’d with his vaft Applaufe.

XXXI.
« As Show'rs defcend i ﬁlvcr Drops
« On Meadows newly mown,
« So fhall his facred Spirit fend '
« His quick’ning Influence down.

XXXII. o e
« The Saints fhall flourifh in his Days,
¢« And Peace, his dear Delight, .
¢« Shall fill the World, long as the Moon: -
« Adorns the Rcwn of Night.
XXXIIL ~ .
« From Cl:me to Clime, from Sea to Sea
« His Empire thall extend,
¢ From where Eupbrates’ Torrent rolls
« To Earth’s remoteft End.. -
t. XXX{V i (a
f¢¢ Barbarians fhall their Fiercenefs lofe,
“ And bow before his Seat,.
« And Foes, that dar’d withftand his Pow’ry.
“ Lie vanquifh’d at his Feet.”]

" ParrT VI".‘ .
XXXV.
thn Curist is thron’d on Zion’s Fill
The Nations fov’reign King,
Princes from Realms, from Iles reniote
Shall their Oblations bring 3
- M4 . XXXVEL All



XXXVI
All Monarchs fhall in Homage bend
To his fuperior Sway;
All People fhall his’ Statutes.learn,
~And joyfully obey. .
XXXVII *
The Soul, that cries to Him, fhall fmd
Salvation in Diftrefs :

Of hopelefs Grief he hears the Groan, L

And flies to its Redrefs.: :
XXXVIII. .

Widows, and. Orphans pin’d with Woe, .

His Mercy will befriend ;
From ev’ry Snare, and év’ry Foe
Their threatned Lives dcfend
~ XXXIX..
To Him the choiceft Stores of Earth
In Honour fhall be giv’n, = |
And Pray’rs and Praifes to his Name,
Like Incenfe breathe to Heav’n.

PART 'VII“‘

The Seed, in fcanty Handfuls fown .
Upon the Mountains Tops .
Nounﬁu’d by Heav’n’s enliv’ning Beams,
By Heav’n’s enriching, Drops,
' XLIL
Shall in an ample Harveft rife,
Shall overfpread the Ground,
Shall fhake like Lebancn with Woods,
Of tow’ring Cedar crown’d.

XLIL The

Cer
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XL
The Cities, thro’ the World difpers’d,
By Crowds of Men poffeft,
-Shall Hourith like the blooming Meads
In Spring’s Embroid’ry dreft.
XLIIL
Long as the Sun fhall rule the Day
ankind: fhall found his Fame: ~
In Him all Nations fhail be bleft, -
And all fhall blefs his Name.

o * XLIV.
Immortal and unbounded Praife
Let Ifr’el’s Gop receive: -
Thefe Miracles of Pow’r and Grace
. ‘He only could achieve.. " *
S XLV. :
Now let out Lorp," as Summer-Suns,
Make hafte the World to gild,
Shine all abroad till all 6ur. Globe
Is with his Glories fill'd !
- XL
Amen, with Joy Divine let Earth’s .
Ubnnumber’d Myriads cry;
Amen, with Joy Divine let Heav'n’s
- Unnumher'd. Choirs reply !

AR

APPENDIX.
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APPENDIX

As there was not fufficient Manufcript o per-
feit the Sheet, it was thought proper 1o
annex _the following Pieces to the Volume,
which, though they are not adapted to Pfal-
mody, yet comtain. Jerious and important
Truths, or Monitivns 1o Virtue. The Au-
thor takes the Liberty to add, that they may
be confidered us Specimens: of & very confi-
derable Number of Poems, partly Originals,
and partly Tranflations, .now bying by bim,
but which may béveafter make tbezr - Appear-.
ance in. she World. -

on L 1“F E.

SAY is there aught that can convey

Y An Image of its tranﬁcnt Stay ?e——
. Tisan Hands-Breadth ’tis a Tale;

"Tis a Veffel under Sail

*Tis a Courier’s ﬁrammg Steed ;

*Tis 'a Shuttle in its Speed ;



bt A

a

APPENDIX 258

'Tis an Eagle in its Way
Darting down upon its Prey s
"Tis an Arrow in its Flight
- Mocking the purfuing Sight;
Tis a ‘?apourp;:'! tthAirg;
*Tis a Whirtwind rufhing there ;
*Tis a fhort-liv’d fading Flow'rs
*Tis a Rainbow on a.Show’r;
*Tis a momemntary Ray
Srriling in a2 Winter’s Day;
*Tis a Torrent’s rapid Stream;
*Tis a-Shadow; ’tis a Dream;
*Tis the clofing Watch of Night '
Dying at the rifing Light; o
*Tis 4 Landfcape vainly gay
_Painted upon crumbfing 5
“*Tjs a Lamp that' waftes'its Fires; -
« "ig -2 ‘Smoke that quick expires; -
-*Tis a Bubble; ’tis a Sigh.am—
.Be prepar'd, O Man, todie! .,

0 ETERNI TY.

WHAT is Eternity ? ——— Can aught .

Paint its Duration to the Thought ¥

- Tell ev’ry Beam the Sun cmits; *

When in fublimeft Noon he fits; .
Tell ev’ry light-wing’d Mote, that ftrays
Within its ample Round of Rays ;
“Fell all the Leaves; and all the Buds, -

That crown the Gardens and the Woods ;
- . . Tell
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Tell all the Spires of Grafs the Meads
Produce, when Spring propitious leads
The new-born Year; tell all the Drops
The Night upon their bended Tops
Sheds in foft Silence to difplay

T heir. Beauties with the rifing Day ;
Tell all the Sands the Ocean laves, -
Tell all its Changes, all its Waves,
Or tell with more laborious Pains
The Drops its mighty Mafs contains :
Be this aftonithing Account -
Augmented with the full Amount

Of all the Drops the Clouds have fhed,
Where’er their watry Fleeces fpread,
Thro’* all Time’s long-protracted Tour
From Adam to the prefent Hour,

Still fhort the Sum; nor can it vie
With the more num’rous Years that lie
Imbolom’d in Eternity.

‘Was there a Belt that could contain
In its vaft Orb the Earth and Main,
With Figures was it clufter'd o’er,
Without one Cipher in the Score,

And could your lab’ring Thought affign
The Total of the crowded Line,
"How fcant th’ Amount? Th’ Attempt how
To reach Duration’s endlefs Chain?  (vain
For when as many Years are run
Unbounded Age is but begun.

Attend, O Man, with Awe Divine
For this Eternity is Thine! '

To
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To 4 YOuNG GENTLEMAN.

Partly imitated from Cafimire, Book 1II. Ode 23.

I. e
BE not, my Friend, with 2ourb deceiv’d,
Nor let the Siren be believ’d,

Tho’ {mooth and foft her Strain:
Away on whirling. Wheels fhe flies,
Swift as the Guft that rides the Skies

Without or Yoke or Réin,

N

: II. s
Zouth muft refign its blooming Charms
To Age, whofe cold, whofe frozen Arms’
Will wither ev’ry Joy:

*Tis brittle Glafs ; ’tis rapid Stream;

*Tis melting Wax; ’tis air-drefs’d Dream,
That Time will foon deftroy.

IIIL. ,

So fmiles at Morn the dewy Rofe,

And to the genial Breezes blows,
Evolving Odours round,

But, crufh’d by Ev’ning’s rufhing Rains,

It droops, it finks upon the Plains,
Down-trodden to the Ground.

Iv.
Hours, Days, Months, Years impetuous fly,,
Like Meteors darting thro’ the Sky,

And muft return no more: .
Know, my young Friend, that Mom=nts
Are Moments ever, ever dead, (fled

And cancell’d from thy Score.

' V. See
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See how the Globes, that fail the Heav'n,
. Around in rapid Eddies driv’n,
Are haft’ning to their Doom !
Time ruthes to Eternity, :
Eager in his Embrace to die,
His Parent, and his Tomb.
- . VL
Tho’ we in thefe low Vales were born,
“Yet thefe low Valés our Souls fhould fcorn,
And to the Heav’n fhould rife :
So the Larks, hatch’d on Clods of Earth,
Difdain their mean inglorious Birth,
* ~ And tow’r into: the Skies.

3
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