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PREFACE .

TH
HE Perſon , whoſe Name ap

pears in the Title - Page as in

Part the Compiler,, but chiefly the

Author of the following Collection ,

has nothing to obſerve as to the

Hymns which are to be aſcribed to

himfelf, but that they were occaſional

Productions during the many Years ,

of his Miniſtry, juſt as Leiſure allow

ed , or Inclination prompted him ;.

and that he promiſes himſelf that the

Publication of them may in fome, ;

however
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however ſmall, Degree, be ſerviceable

to the great Intereſts of Religion , to

which by his ſacred Profeſſion he has

been for more than five and twenty

Years devoted .

He has taken no Hymns from

Dr Watts's well known, and well

eſteemed Volume. The Pieces of that

moſt ingenious and devout Writer in

ſerted in the following Sheets are taken

from his Miſcellanies, or his Remnants

of Time employed in Profe and Verſe; the

laſt of which Compoſitions was not

printed till after the Doctor's Deceaſe.

The Editor was obliged to take ſome

Liberty with two or three of them ,

either to adapt them to Public Wor

fhip, or to the general Uſe of Chrif

tians.

: Mr ADDISON's Poems are indeed

well known, but the Editor cannot

remember that he ever ſaw them all

collected,
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collected , and making Part of a Yo

lume of Hymns for Divine Service.

The ſacred Odes from Sir RICHARD

BLACKMORE are extracted froma Col

lection of his Poems on various Sub

jects, printed 1718.

A Quarto Volume of Mr Say's

Poetical and Profe Compoſitions was ,

publiſhed 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 Diſcourſe by the Rev.

MrWILLIAM PORTER , printed 1763 .

The two Hymns by the Reverend

Mr STOGDON ' were taken from a

Pamphlet publiſhed after his Deceaſe,

intitled, Poems and Letters of the late

Reverend
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Rev. Mr HUBERT STOGDON, collected

from his original Papers, printed 1729.

- The Pieces in the following Miſcel

lany aſcribed to the Rev. Mr DAVIES,

were found in his Manuſcripts in

truſted with the Editor, from which ,

if he may be allowed the Digreſſion ,

he has already printed Three Volumes

of Diſcourſes, and has propoſed to the

Public to publiſh Two more Volumes

for the Benefit of Mr DAVIES's Fa

mily.

The remaining Hymns, one by the

Reverend - Mr Sowden, and the reſt

by unknown Hands, recommended

themſelves by their Merit to a Place

in the Collection .

: Upon thewhole, the Editor has em

ployed himſelf to gather up and bind

together in one Sheaf ſome goldenEars

which lay ſcattered up and down in

the
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the Fields of Religion and Genius.

If what he has added of his own

ſhould not prove ſo valuable as he

could wiſh, yet he hopes he has done

ſome Service by the rich Collection he

has made from others, and that his

own Part in the Miſcellany will not be

entirely vain and uſeleſs. If only the

plaineſt Chriſtians ſhould be aſſiſted

by him in their private or public De

votions, and quickened in their Pro

greſs to a better World , he ſhall eſteem

his Attempts highly honoured, and

amply rewarded .

THE



A

T A B L E

© F THE

H Y M N S

Contained in the

FIRST BOOK.

1

HYMN Page
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lxxiii. 25.
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36

a 2



A TABLE of the HYMNS, BookI.

a 38

39

HYMN Page

33 The Salvation and Triumph of :

Zion ; or the Church's Bleſſing

I and Praiſe, Ifai. xii. 37

34 TheRiches and Perpetuity of Spi

ritual Bleſſings, Ifai. xii. 3 .

35 TheGoſpel-Feaft, iſai. xxv .6. -
36 The ſame, 40

37 The different States ofSinners and

Saints in the Wreck of Nature,

Ifai. xxiv . 1820. By theRev.

. Samuel Davies, A.M. - 42

38 Pious Breathings amidſt general
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43 The higheſt Heavens, and humble

Hearts the.Manſions of JEHO
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neglected Privileges, Jer.viii.20. 52

3 ,
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BOOK I.

1. TheSaint waiting for hisgreat Change.

JOB xiv. 14, 15. Short Metre.

T

1 .

Hrough all the Days of Time

That Heav'n allots to me,

WithPatience I will wait the Change,

Fixt by ſupreme Decree :

II .

That Change, that gives my Fleſh

To dwell with Earth and Night,

That Change,that gives my Soul to ſoar

Away to Worlds of Light.
Ill.

Thou, Lord, ſhalt found the Call

In intermitting Breath ,

In icy Cold , and mortal Dews,

The Harbingers of Death ;

IV. ThatB
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Yh .

IV.

That Call will I obey,

And anſwer, “ LORD, I come ;

“ O take my longing Soul away !

“ O take a Pilgrim Home ! "

V.

The Work of thine own Hands,
1: 1

The Characters divine,

Impreſs’d, inwrought thro' all my Pow’rs,

Thou wilt avouch as thine. .

VI.

With their rich Luſtres crown'd,

In their fuli Beauties dreft,

MySpirit ſhall aſcend to Thee

To be for ever bleſt.

VII.

[ Thou wilt receive thy Child

Into thy kind Embrace,

T enjoy without a Cloud or Frown

The Viſions of thy Face ;

VIII.

While the forſaken Clay

Shall Aumber in the Ground ,

In fun - like Glories to ariſe

At the laſt Trumpet's Sound . ]

ईर

VO

II . The Saints Triumph over Deathin the

Views of a glorious Refurre&tion.

JOB xix. 25—27 . Long Metre.

: 1 .

TH
ho' noiſom Sores corrode my Fleſh ,

And cruel Slanders blaftiny Fame,

Yet my divine Redeemer lives,

Andhe will own my injur'd Name.

10



H Y M N IH .

II.

Ere long the LORD of all ſhall rife

With full Dominion o’er the Duſt *

WhatMillions then thall Itart to Life,

While Lands and Seas relign their Truſt ?

III .

What tho' inſulting Worms devour

This Skin, theſe Vitals, and this Fleſh ,

Yet in this Body I ſhall ſee

My God, upbuilt by him afreſh ?

IV.

I ſhall behold Him for my Self ;

Him, not a Stranger, I ſhall view ;

Tho’ firſt to Rottenneſs the Grave

My Reins within me ſhall fubdụe.
V.

Hence ſpringsmyPatience, hence my Hope

In Weakneſs, Pains, and ſwift Decay :

Faith fees beyond the Glooins of Death

The Glories of eternal Day.

1

III. The Bleſed Man. Long Metre.
1 .

Blest is the Man, who never walks
Where Sinners would entice his feet,

Who ſtands not in their crooked Ways,

Nor dares aſcend the Scoffer's Seat ;

II .

But in the Statutes of the LORD

Enjoys, a Fountain of Delight :

With theſe he conſecrates his Day ,

With theſe his waking Hours at Night.

* Inftead of be fall fard upon the Earth, the Pariage

may be rendered; be shall riſe - with Dominion over the

Dut. B ?
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III .

His Soul Thall flouriſh like a Tree,

That on ſome River's Margin thrives,

And from the inexhauſted Streams

An undecaying Life derives :

IV.

[When in the Circle of the Year

Autumn returns, its Boughs are feen

Bending with Fruit ; its ample Leaves

Are dreſt with never-fading Green .]
V.

But, Sinners, diff'rent is your Lot,

Who God and his good Ways deſpiſe :

How will your Souls be ſwept away,

Like ſcatt'ring Chaff, when Whirlwinds riſe ?

VI.

(Know that th' Ungodly ſhall not ſtand,
When God his Judgment-ſeat aſcends,

Nor take their Place at his right Hand !

Among his Servants and his Friends.]

VII.

The God of Righteouſneſs approves

The Path, where Saints theirProgreſs bend,

But Sinners Ways, tho' ſtrew'd with Flow'rs,

In Horror and Perdition end .

Dein

GO

IV. TheDivine Glories diſplayed in Children,

and the beſt Deſires of pious Parents for

their young Offspring.

Psal. vij . 1 , 2. Long Metre.
I.

O LORD, our Lord, thyGlory fills

TheEarth , and all the heav'nly Hills ; 01

Beyond all Bounds its Reign extends,

Beyond all Height its Blaze aſci nds.
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II .

Ev'n Babes and Sucklings join to raiſe

Their Songs to their Creator's Praiſe :

Inícrib'd on all their mortal Frame

We read the Wonders of thy Name.

III .

[ Their Eyes, their Hands, their Bones, and

The amazing Springs of Life within, (Skin,

The branching Veins, the beating Heart,

Are Triumphs of th’Alınighty's Art.)
IV .

Still more illuſtrious the Diſplay

Of Deity in Reaſon's Ray :

Souls a divine Extraction ſhow ,

And with their Father's Image glow .

V.

But, while with wond'ring Eyes we trace

The God of Nature in our Race,

O may he fend his Spirit down

In fov'reign Pow'r, and Grace unknown !
VI .

His holy Lineaments be theirs !

For theſe we pour our daily Pray'rs ;

For Love, for Truth, and Righteouſneſs,

All that can conſecrate and bleſs.

VIL

Thus ſhall we leave a Race behind

To live for God, and for Mankind ;

Or, if our Children firſt ſhall die,

They firſt ſhall mountthe bliſsful Sky.

VIII.

[ O LORD, our LORD, while Life remains,

Our Lips ſhall liſp at Zion's Strains,

But, when in Heav'n the Song we raiſe,

Sublime as Heav'n ſhall be the Praiſe. ]
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11
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V. The Saints Happineſs, or

GOD their Salvation .

Psal . xviii. 46. Short Metre.
I.

THE great Jehovah reigns
Upon a Throne fublime,

And from his own Eternity

Sees the wide Waſtes of Time.

II .

“ This great JEHOVAA'snine,"

The Saint in Rapture cries,

“ And to this everlaſting Rock

My joyful Spirit Mies :
11 .

« From this immortal Spring

« Immenſe Salvation flows,

“ And with the Wonders of his Love

1. My grateful Bofom glows :
IV .

** His Name ſhall be my Song,

" While Life and Breath are giv'n ,

" And his unceaſing Praiſe fhall run

* Thro' all the Days of Heav'n ."

ܢܐ

ti

CA

ene

T

VI. Tke Divine-Glories diſplay'd in the Works

of Creation and Providence.

PSALM xix. 1-7.

. ByBy Jose PH ADDISON, Eja;
1 .

THEſpacious Firmament on high,
With all the blue ethereal Sky,

The ſpangled Heav'ns, a ſhining Framne,

Their great Original proclaim .

1
7
7

1
7
.
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11.

Th' unwearied Sun from Day to Day

Does his Creator's Pow'r diſplay,

And publiſhes to ev'ry Land

The Work of an Almighty Hand.

Soon as the Ev'ning Shades prevail

The Moon takes up the wondrous Tale,

And nightly to the liftning Earth

Repeatsthe Story of her Birth :

While all the Stars, that round her burn,

And all the Planets in their Turn,

Confirm the Tidings as they roll,

And ſpread the Truth from Pole to Pole.
IT.

What tho' in folemn Silence all

Move roundthe dark terreftrial Ball,

What tho no real Voice nor Şound

Amidſt their radiant Orbs be found ;

In Reaſon'sEar they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious Voice,

Foreverfinging as they inline,

The Hand that made us is divine. "

VII. Got our Shepherd .

PSALM xxiii.

By Joseph Addison, Efq ;

0.91AX,

THE LORDmy Paftute fhallprepare,
And feed me with a Shepherd's Care ;

His Preſence ſhall my Wants ſupply ,

And guard mewith a watchfulEye:

My Noon -day Walks he ſhall attend, 5

And all my Mid -night Hours defend .

21:24 ' II. When
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;

When in the ſultry Glebe I faint,

Or on the thirſty Mountain pant,

To fertile Vales, and dewy Meads

My weary wand'ring Steps he leads,

Where peaceful Rivers, ſoft and now ,

Amidſt the verdant Landſcape flow .

III .

Tho' in the Paths of Death I tread ,

With gloomyHorrors overſpread,

My ftedfaſt Heart ſhall fear no III,

For thou, O LORD, art with me ſtill ;

Thy friendly Crook ſhall give me Aid ,

And guide me thro' the dreadful Shade.
IV ,

Tho' in a bare and rugged Way

Thro' devious lonely Wilds I ftray,

Thy Bounty ſhall my Pains beguile,

The barren Wilderneſs ſhall ſmile,

With ſudden Greens and Herbage crown'd,

And Streams ſhallmurmur all around.

VIII. Paternal Advices, or Rules for an

holy and happy Life..

PSALM xxxiv . ii 122. Common Metre .

J..

YE. Children,hearkentomy Voice,
For good Advice. I give ;

My Lips ſhall teach the Fear of God , that

¿ By which your Souls ſhall live.dk
35: II.

Do you deſire a Length of Life,

And that your Days may roil

In unmoleſted Peace and Joys

Till you have reach'd your Goal ?
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III .

From pois'nous Slander guard your Tongue,

From hypocritic Art,

From Murder, Robbery, and Wrong

In ev'ry Form depart.
V.

Leç your Munificence on all

Deſcend, like Ev’ning Dew ,

And Peace, that dear Delight of Heav'n ,

With all your Pow'rs purſue.
V ..

[ The righteous Lord his Saints beholds

With a propitious Eye,

And ever open is his Ear

T attend their ſofteſt Sigh.

VI

Againſt Transgreſſors he has bent

In glaony Erowns his Face,

Reſolv'd in Vengeance for their Crimes

Their Mem’ry to eraſe.

VI .

The Righteous cry, nor cry in vain,

Heav'n bows to their Complaint ;

Mercy on ſwifteſt Pinions dies

To ſuccour every Saint.

O VII.

To Penitents, ' that mourn their Crimes,

The LORD is ever near ;

And to the Groans of broken Hearts

He lends a gracious Ear.

IX .

Tho' : Trouble, like a Deluge, roars,

And o'er the Righteous rolls,

The LORD, omnipotent to ſave ;

Suſtains and cheers their Sou's .

X. Nor
B 5
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X.

Nor are their Souls alone his Care ,

Their Bodies he reſpects,

Their Limbs unbroken bleſs his Pow'r ,

His Pow'r their Limbs protects.]

XI.

Vengeance fhall ſmite the Rebels dead ,
That dare their God diſown,

And they that hate his Saints ſhall die

Beneath his angry Frown.

XII .

GOD is the Refuge of his Saints,

And they that truſt his Pow'r

Shall ſee Him in Salvation riſe,

And hail the bliſsful Hour.

30

IX . The Glories of the Redeemer's

Perſon and Kingdom .

PSALM xlv. 17.

Long Metre.

vt

3

1 .

MyThoughtsongloriousSubjects roll:
Sublime Conceptions fill my Soul :

The Honours long-prepar'd I'll ſing,

The Honours of my God and King.

JI .

None of the Sons of Adam's Line

Like thee in heav'nly Beauties ſhine :

Grace from thy Lips divinely Nows ;

Immortal Bliſs thy God beſtows.

III. Ar

2نارود۔:

}
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III .

Array'd in Arinour, mighty Lord *,

Gird on thy Thigh tly conqu’ring Sword ,

Thy Chariot of Salvation climb,

And ride in Majeſty fublime,

IV.

Thron'd on thy Word ; that, as it flies,

Shall the rejoicing World ſurprize,

With Meekneſs, Truth, and Righteouſneſs,

All that can beautify and bleſs .

V.

ThineHand,out-ſtretch'd in Strength divine,

Shall in illuſtrious Wonders ſhine ;

And ev'ry pointed Shaft ic throws

Is ſure to pierce thy ſtubborn Foes ' ;

VI.

Sçubborn no more, they humbly bend ..

Their Knees, their ſuppliant Hands extend :

Thy Grace extracts the ranklingDarts,
Binds

up,
and heals their wounded Hearts.

VII .

They feel the ſtrong Conſtraints of Love,

And with a ſwift Delight they move

To execute thine whole Commands :

Thine are their Hearts, and Tongues, and

Hands.

* The Author has verſified the 3d . 4th, and 5th

Verſes of the Pſalm according to the following View

of the Original. “ Gird thy Sword upon thy Thigh,

“ O mighty . In Honour aſcend ; ride upon the Word
" of Truth , Meekneſs, and Righteouſneſs. Thy right

“ Hand , thall teach thee wonderful Things. Thine

“ Arrows are sharp, ſo that the People may fall under

" thee . The Enemies of the King cordially ſubmit

" themſelves."

VIII. {Great
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VIII.

(Great God, thy Throne ofGlory ſtands,

Not built on Time's precarious Sands,

Than Röcks or Mountains more ſecure,

And ſhall thro' endleſs Years endure.

IX.

The Sceptre of thy Majeſty 391

In Rectitude is ſway'd by Thee ;

Thy fixt Abhorrence Sin excites ;

In Sanctity thy Soul delights.
X.

Hence God, thy God, for ever thine

In Bonds of Union moft divine,

O’er all thy Brethren rais'd thine Head ,

And there his richeſt Unction ſhed .]

ANE

X. Tbe Church's Safety and Happineſs amidſt

general Calamity and Terror.

Psalm xlvi . 1-5. Common Metre.

I.

GOD is the Refuge,Gon the Strength
Cf ev'ry pious Soul ;

God is the Ancħor of our Hope,

When threatning Billows roll .

II.

Should Earth remove, ſhould Rocks be rent

And whelm'd beneath the Deep,

Yet Thall our Minds fecure from Fear ]

Their peaceful Tenor keep .

II .

What tho’ the Sea in Thunder roars,

And hurls againſt theSkies

Defiance in ten thoufand Waves,

That like the Mountains rife ::

-
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IV.

What tho ' Surge ruſhing upon Surge

All -Banks and Bounds burſts o'er,

While Rocks to their Foundations quake

Amidſt th' immenſe Uproar :
V.

>There is a River all Divine,

That, gliding ſoft and now ,

Delights the City of our God,

His facred Seaç below,

VI .

Jehovah in his Zion dwells ;

Her Centre is his Throne :

How can ſhe fear who knows, and feels

Omnipotence her own ?

1

XI. Pardoning Mercy.

PSALM li. 9 . Common Metre.

iii

1 .

FORGIVENESS Bleſling moſt divine !
It cancels all our Guilt,

T ' obtain whoſe Grace the Lamb of God

His Blood on Calv'ry ſpilt.

Il .

1. Freely it flows on Rebels down

Upon a crimſon Flood :

Pris'ners of Death, and Heirs of Hell

Are reconcil'd to God .

III .

How wide the mighty Mercy ſpreads ?

Sins of enormous Size,

And countleſs as the Ocean's Sands,

Forgiveneſs nullifies.
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IV.

Irrevocable is the Grace,

And when the direful Doc m

Is once revers'd bright Proſpects riſe
Of endleſs Life to come.

V.

O let our Criines, all- gracious God,

By Thee be all forgiv'n ,

Chaſe their tremendous Glooms
away,

And grant a Glimpſe of Heav'n !

4

XII. The Loving-kindneſs of God better.
than Life.

PSALM Ixiii. 3. Long Metre,

I.

TI
HY Favours, graciousGod, appear

Thro ' all the Circle of the Year,

And Night to Day, and Dayto Night

Repeat thy Mercies with Delight.
11 .

The Sinner with the Saint receives

What thine unbounded Bounty gives,

And all without Diſtinction ſhare

Thine Earth, and Rain, and Sun, and Air :

III .

But, LORD, beſides thy gen'ral Love,

Let me thy ſpecial Mercy prove ;

Mercy thou beareit to thine own,

The Mercy of thine Heart and Throne.
IV .

This ſhall ſyltain and cheer the Soul,

When Waves of huge Aliction roll,

And kindle Day thro' all its Powrs, ? !

When Darkneſs all around it low'ss.
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XIII. The Divine Benignity.

PSALM Ixv. Long Metre.

I.

ATT Zion's highly favour'd Gates,,
O GOD, a Shout of Praiſes waits :

That Vow , which in Diſtreſs we made,

Shall in harmonious Songs be paid .

II. ,

To Thee, O Lord who heareſt Pray'r,

All Tribes, all Nations ſhall repair,

And offer, with Delight unknown,

Their Supplications at thy Throne .
III.

Againſt our Souls our Sins prevail ;

Our Hearts defpond, our Spirits fail;

But Thou wilt all our Crimes forgive,

And bid the mourning Rebels, “ Live."

: IV

Immeaſurably bleſt is he,

Who ſeparated, LORD , by Thee,

May worſhip at thy facred Feet,

And in thy Palace fix his Seat.

V.

By Streams of heav'nly Grace ſupply'd

We ſhall be amply ſatisfy'd ;

The Streams that from thy Temple flow ,

And water all thy Courts below .
VI.

[ By Deeds of awful Righteouſneſs
rhou wile thy kind Regard expreſs

To us, thy choſen Heritage,

Thou our Strength from Age to Age !
VII . The
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VII .

The Lands beneath the utmoſt Sky

Upon thy Providence rely,

And Ifes , that diftant Seas embrace,

In Thee their Hopes ſecurely place .

VIII .

Up-rais'd and fertled by thine Hand,

Ontheir broad Bare the Mountains ſtand.

Strength without Rival, without Bound,

Girds Thee , O dread JEHOVAH ! round.

IX.

Thine Orders lay the Storm to Neep,

Appeaſe the Roarings of the Deep,

And with ſuperior Pow'raſſuage

The People's more tumultuous Rage.
X.

The Realms at Nature's fartheſt Bound

Thy Tokens own with Awe profound ;

And at thy Call the Morn and Ev'n

Roll round, and bleſs the Earth and Heav'n.

XI .

Each Year thou viſiteft the Earth,

And giv'lt the blooining Spring her Birth,

And from thine heav'nly Stores the Rains

Deſcend, and water all the Plains .

XII.:

All Nature feels her potent God !

The Harveſt ſprings from ev'ry Clod ;

Thus thy paternal Mercy grants

A large Supply for human Wants.

XIII...

The Ridges drink the living Streams,

With Plenty ev'ry Furrow teems;

The Ground grows ſofter by each Show'r,

And boaſts new Riches ev'ry Hour.

nie
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XIV.

The Year is with thy Goodneſs crown'd ,

Thy Footſteps ſcatter Bleſſings round ;

The Deſert ſmiles with verdant Pride,

And Hills exult on ev'ry Side.

XV,

Flocks browze in Peace the flow'ry Field ,

The Vales their golden Harveſt yield .

How rich the Gifts around us pourd !

And be the Giver, God, ador’d .}

Z

XIV. God the Hearer of Prayer.

P = A L M lại. 2 , Long Metre.

I.

THOU art the God that heareſt Pray’r,
We to thy Throne of Grace repair ,

And, proſtrate at thyſacred Feet,

For ev'ry needful Good entreat.

II.

The Favours of thy Providence ,

Health, Peace, Proviſion , and Defence ,

Grant, if thy Wiſdom fees moft fit,

If nor, O teach us to ſubmit.

11 .

But for the Bleſſings of thy Grace,

The Smiles of thy propitiousFace,

The univerfal Cure of Sin,

The Sores without, and Plague within,

IV

For Comforts thro' Life's rugged Way,

For Manſions in eternal Day,

For theſe inceffant we implore,

Wreſtle, nor give the Conflict o'er.
V. Theſe
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V.

Theſe Mercies, LORD, let us partakes

We ask them for Emanuel's Sake :

Let us in Him, thy Beſt-belov’d ,

Be all united, all approv'd !

XV . GOD our only Happineſs.

PSALM lxxiii. 25. Long Metre.

I. ei

WHOM have I, Lord, in Heav'n, but
Thee ?

Heav'n only is a ſplendid Waſte,

A dull Imprifonment to me,

Unleſs thy Love is my Repaft.

རྒྱུ་
The Hallelujahs of theSky,

The Songs of Angels and of Saints

To me can yield no Harmony,

Unleſs myGod, his Prefence grants.

Bleft with thy Company, my God,

Amidſt the Vifions of thy Face,

Earth is a deſpicable Clod,

Nor does it wear one tempting Grace.

IV .

Its Wealth is bue a painted Toy,

Its Honour but an aery Sound,

Its Pleaſure but a Drop of Joy,

That often leaves a feſt'ring Wound.

As Flames aſcend to join the Sun,

As Rivers haſten to the Sea,

So to thine Arms, my God , I run, --

To find my Life, my All in Thee,

1

V.
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XVI. TheSaints Support amidſt diffolving

Nature.

P.SALM lxxiii. 26.

Common Metre.

>

1.

I FEEL this feeble FrameofFleſh,
I feel this Heart decay ;

My Blood almoſt forgets to flow ,

My lab'ring Lungs to play :

IT.

Death foort will fink me to the Duft :;

Earch will to Earth be laid ;

But whyshould Captives, whentheir Cells

Are falling, be diſmay'd ? ';

II .

When this frail Tenement of Clay

Shall all in Ruins lie ,

My Soul ſhallwing its joyful Flight, 1.A
And claim her native Sky :

IV.

When not a Friend can give his Aid,

When vain the laſt Effort,

My God ſhall prove a Rock unſeen ,

And yield a firm Support :
V.

And, when the dying Strife is o'er,

And I'mn diſmiſs'd from Clay,

His Love ſhall be my Source of Bliſs

Through Heav'n's eternal Day.

XVII. The



20 XVII.H Y M N

XVII. The Beauty of the Lord upon his

People.

PSALM Xc. 17. .

Short Metre.

1.

LET thy Perfections, Lord,
O’er us diffuſe their Rays !

O let thy Wiſdom guide our Steps

Through Life's perplexing Maze !

II .

O may thyPow'r preſerve

Our Souls from ev'ry Harm ;

And let our Weakneſs lean ſecure

On thine upholding Arm !

III .

O may thine Holineſs

In perfect Beauty ſhine,

And prove our high celeſtial Birth

By Linearnenes Divine !

IV .

And let thy Goodneſs too

On us its Bleſſings pour,

Nor once withhold its living Streams

Till our departing Hour !
V
.

Then take us to thine Arms,

To dwell with Thee above,

Where all thy Glories Niall be ſeen

In all the Joys of Love !

XVIII. God
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XVIII. God preſent with bis People in

Trouble.

PSALM xci. 15. Short Metre.

I.

THEWorld with Sin is ſown,
We the ſad Harveſt reap ,

And, preſs'd beneath unnumber'd Woes,

Languiſh , and groan, and weep.
II .

And not the Vile alone,

But ev'n the choiceſt Saints

Bow with Aliction's heavy Loads,

And
pour their long Complaints :

III .

But ſtill a gracious God

Is preſent with his Aid,

Suſtains them with his pow'rful Arm,

And gilds the gloomieſt Shade.
IV.

Then let not Saints repine

Beneath the Pains they feel :

Their God has fov'reign Might to help,

And ſov'reign Grace to heal.

V.

Some ſacred Good may grow

From Trouble's bitter Root,

And through Eternity extend

The Bleſſings of its Fruit.

VI .

We are but Strangers here,

Our Manſions are on high :

Bleſt be the quick’ning Goad that ſpeeds

( ur Progreſs to the Sky .

XIX . Tie



22
Ή . Υ Μ Ν . ΧΙΧ .

XIX . The Divine Declarations to Sinners,

PSALM xcv . 7. Common Metre.

1.

.

HEAR what the Oracle ofGod
Declares to all Mankind ;

“ Sinners ye are, involv'd in Guilt,

" To endleſs Woes conſign'd :

II.

“ Sinners ye are, depravid, impure,

“ So refolute to ſtray

" That over ev'ry Fence you break,

is And ruſh the downward Way :

IlI .

" But there is Mercy with your Gov ;

“ I'm ready to forgive ;

“ For you my Son has ſhed his Blood ;

cu He dy'd that you might live :

IV .

" A Fountain too my Love prepares ,

- A Remedy for Sin,

« To heal the noiſoin Sores without,

“ The raging Plague within :
V.

[“ To the Exub'rance ofmy Grace

“ I your Acceſs invite;

“ No Bars, no Swords obſtruct the Way 5

“ To give ' is my Delight :
VI.

“ If you will not obey my Call,

" But ſpurn my proffer'd Love,

“ The Beams, that would have bleft your

Souls,

« ShallFlames of Vengeance prove :
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VII.

But, if you hearken to my Voice,

" Regen'rate and forgiv'n,

“ At Death immortal Life is yours,'

« And all the Bliſs of Heav'n .” ]

VIII .

Theſe Declarations from above

We thankfully receive :

O may the God , that gives the Call,

The Gracetobey it give! vi .

1

2

XX. The Natare and Glories of the

Divine Dominion .

PSALM xcix . I.

I. :)

SAY
Y to the Earth JEHOVAH reigns

Upon a Thrane exalted high,

From Land to Land, fromWorld to World,

Declare his fov'reign Majeſty.

II.

He, o'er the Univerfe he made,

With Wiſdom infinite preſides ;

And, to fulfil his great Deſigns,

Permits, reſtrains, inſpires, and guides,
III.

By Equity's unerring Line

In all his Actions he proceeds :

He grants Salvacion to his Saints,

Andhurls his Wrath on impious Deeds.

IV.

Nature, that's govern’d by his Will

Through all her Motions, all her Frame,

To Men, unworthy of his Care,

Dyes his unbounded Love proclaim .

1 V. When
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V.

When Time and lower Worlds expire,

JEHOVAH's Kingdom ſhall endure,

Wide as th ' Extents of Heav'n and Hell,

And as Eternity ſecure.
VI.

LORD, to thy guardian Pow'r we fly

In all our Perils, all our Woes ;

Our fhelt'ring Ark, and Centre Thou,

Where we our Confidence repoſe.

VII.

(Like as the Sun all Nature's Face

With Smiles of radiant Bliſs arrays,

Thy Reign illumes the Walks of Life,

And fills ourHearts with Joy and Praiſe .]

4

XXI. Praiſefor Pardon and ſpiritualHealing .

PSALM ciii. 1–3 . Short Metre.

1 .

HOW num'rous and how
Our Sins around us live great

For Multitude, like Ocean's Sands,

*
Like Mountains for their Size !

II .

How wonderful that Love

To vile Offenders ſhown,

ThatLove, that hides th’unnumber'd Sands,

And melts the Mountains down !

III .

Sin's dire Diſtemper reigns,

And vitiates all our Pow'rs,

Foul, like a Leproſy, ic ftains,

And, like a Plague, devours :

But
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.

IV.

But Grace divine deſcends,

And heals the fierce Diſeaſe ;

Sickneſs to heav'nly Health ſucceeds,

And Pain is huſh'd in Eaſe.

V.

Then bleſs the Lord, my Soul,

With Joy his Mercies trace,

Nor let Oblivion overwhelm

The Wonders of his Grace.

VI.

Praiſes ſhall fill my Heart,

Praiſes ſhall tune my Tongue,

And Life and Death proclaim the Joy,

Till Glory crowns the Song.

XXII. CHRIST a Prieſt and King, and bis

Triumph over bis Enemies.

PSALM cx . Coinmon Metre.

1 .

THUS to myLord, Jehovah ſpake,
“ Sit Thou at my right Hand

« Till I ſhall make thy Foes ſubmit,

“ And bow . to thy Command. ”

II .

From Zion ſhall the LORD extend

The Sceptre of his Sway ;

Amidſt Rebellion raiſe thy Throne,

Rebellion ſhall obey.

III .

Won by thy Grace, thy People crowd

Thy Standard with Delight,

And all in Holineſs array’d,

And glorious in thy Sight.

C IV. As
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1

IV .

As the firſt Honours of thy Reign ,

Young Converts ſhall arife

More num'rous than the Drops of Dew ,

When Morning mounts the Skies.
V.

The Lord has ſworn , nor ſhall his Oath

Be cancell'd or diſown'd ,

“ Like great MELCHISEDEC of old

• Thou art a Prieſt inthron'd .”

VI .

[At thy right Hand thy God incens'd

Shall his avenging Darts

Againſt oppoſing Monarchs hurl,

And plant them in their Hearts.
VII .

The Heathen Nations he ſhall judge,

And heap the Fields with Slain ,

In Triumph o'er their Princes ride,

Andend their impious Reign.

VIII.

Mean time th' Anointed of the LORD,

Full of th ' inſpiring God **

Shall to his Throne aſcend, and spread

His Bleſſings all abroad . ]

* The laſt Verſe of this Pſalm is rendered according

to the Senſe ofthe ingenious Mr Hervey. If he be aſked ,

“ How thall the Redeemer be able to execute the various

“ and important Offices foretold in the preceding Parts

e of the Pſalm , the Prophet replies, “ He ſhall drink of

The Brook in the Way," he ihall not be left barily to

his human Nature, which muſt unavoidably fink under

" the tremendous Work of recovering a loft World; but

“ through the whole Courſe of his incarnate State , thro '

" the whole Adminiſtration of his Mediatorial Kingdom ,

Thall be ſupported with omnipotent Succours."
HERVEY's Meditat. Val. I. p. 132.

>
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XXIII. The Servants ofChrist reſembled

to the Servants of Men.

Psal. cxvi. 16. Long Metre.
1 .

SErvants muſt underſtand their work ,
And ſo ſhould Jesus' Servants too,

And often read and hear his Word,

To learn what He would have them do,

II .

Of Servants Diligence is claim'd,

And diligent ſhould Chriſtians be,

And ſeize and crown each flying Hour

With ſwift unweary'd Induſtry.

No Servants they, but worſt of Foes,

Who
prove

unfaithful and unjuſt ;

And deep they wound the Saviour's Name,

Who dare betray his ſacred Truſt.

IV .

'Tis the Superior's to command,

' Tis the Inferior's to obey :

JÉSUS, we own thy Right to reign,

And bow the Subjects of thy Sway.

V.

Servants with willing Feet ſhould run

To execute their Maſter's Will ;

And , LORD, our Souls with out-ſtretcht

Attend thine Orders to fulfil. (Wings

VI.

With Meekneſs and Humility

Servants ſhould in their Spheres behave :

Thus will we wait, dear LORD, on Thee,

Bounteous to bleſs, and ſtrong to ſave .

VII. ToC 2
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VII.

To ſerve my Saviour is to reign ;

My Duty, and my Glory this:

The heav'nly Choirs, waih'd in his Blood,
In their Obedience find their Bliſs.

*

0

XXIV . The Reftitude of Divine Judgments,

and God faithful in efflicting his Saints,

PSALM cxix. 75. Long Metre.

1 .

GreatGod, the Judgments of thy Lips,
Great God, the Judgments of thine

Are all the Tranfcripts of thyſelf : (Hands,

On Juſtice thy Tribunal (tands.
II .

This Truth we from thy Nature learn ,

This Truth we from Experience know,

Though for awhile inipervious Clouds

Around thy Throne their Mantle throw ,

III.

The ſharp Afflictions we endure

Are by thy ſov'reign Orders fent

To turn our Feet from ſinful Ways,

Or our Apoftafy prevent.

V.

Thus we thy Faithfulneſs atteſt,

And, while we feel thy chatt’ning Rod ,

We ſee thy Promiſes fulfillid ,

And bleſs a Cov'nant- keeping God.
V.

As Flow'rs hang down their languid Heads,

While Rains are ruſhing from the Skies,

But thence new Life and Vigour gain,

And ſoon in fairer Colours rile ;
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VI

So when our God amfiets his Saints,

They droop, they bow beneath their Woes,

But Holineſs freſh Strength acquires,

And in diviner Beauty glows.

XXV. Divine Mercy the Refuge of the

diſtreſſed Sinner.

PSALM cxxx. Long Metre.

I.

PLUNG'd in a dark and dire Abyſs,
Where Woes in dreadful Confuence roll,

I to the Lord in Groans and Sighs

Sent up the Anguiſh of my
Soul.

II .

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

“ My Rock, my Refuge, and my Reſt,

“ o'liſten to my fervent Pray’rs,

“ And grant, Ogrant me myRequeſt ! ”
III .

Should'ſt Thou thy Judgment-leat aſcend,

And Men to thy Tribunal call ,

Not one of all their Race could ſtand,

But Vengeance muſt o’erwhelm them all.

IV

But, Lord, with Thee Forgiveneſs reigns,

Reigns with a wide unbounded Sway,

That Sinners may revere thy Name,

And with Delight thy Laws obey.

V.

[With Expectation warm and ſtrong

MySpirit waits upon the LORD,

And in my Hours of dark Diſtreſs

Hope caſts its Anchor on his Word .

VI. As

-

c3
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VI.

As Centinels with longing Eyes

Watch the firſt Glimple of riſing Day,

So waits my Soul upon the LORD

With out- ſtretch'd Wings to meet his Way.]
VII.

Let Ifr’el on his God rely

To cruſh his Foes, and footh his Pains :

Mercy is his ſupreme Delight,
And in a thouſand Bleſſings reigns.

VIII,

He that was Ifr'el's God of old,

As Ifriel's God will ſtill be known

To ſave hiin from his Sins and Woes,

And guide and guard him as his own .

1 .

W

XXVI. Praiſe for the Scripture- Aſurances

of Divine Forgiveneſs.

Ps ALM cxxx. 3. Long Metre.

WHere is an Heav'n-commiffion d Page
:: Of Grecian or of Roman Sage,

That can aflure us God receives

Sinners, and all their Crimes forgives ?
II .

But, while Philoſophy is vain,

And yields no Balm to heal our Pain,

The Oracles of Heav'n proclaim

Salvation in EMANUEL's Name.

III .

O'er Sins, like Sands that pave the Main,

JCHOVAH's boundleſs Mercies reign ;

O'er Treaſons of enormous Size

JEHOVAH's peerleſs Mercies riſe,
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IV.

Forgiveneſs in his Word we find,

His Word, the Echo of his Mind ,

And twice ten thouſand Rebels prove

The Wonders of his pard’ning Love.

V.

Vile, Hell-deſerving, as ye are,

Ye Sinners, ſink not in Deſpair :

Receive, enjoy the heav'nly Ray,

That ſhines your Darkneſs into Day.

XXVII. The Excellency and Pleaſures of
Chriſtian Fellowſhip.

PSALM cxxxiii . As the 113th Pfalm .

1 .

WHere Brethren dwellinmutualLove,
And their divine Affection prove

In all they do, in all they ſay,

How high the Stream of Bleſſing flows !

In all their Hearts what Tranſport glows !

How bright the Dawn of heav'nly Day !
II.

'Tis like the precious Ointment ſhed

On A'RON's venerable Head,

That o'er his rich Embroid'ry ran :

Round the full Fragrancy extends,

While the exub'rant Stream deſcends,

And conſecrates the godlike Man.

lil .

'Tis like the Dew, whoſe countleſs Drops

On Hermon's, and an Zion's Tops

In lenient Show'rs of Blelling fall :

Where holy Love joins Heart and Hands,
There God eternal Life commands,

And Life eternal hears his Call .
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IV .

Thou God of everlaſting Love,

Send down the Spirit from above,

And pour the copious Bliſs around ;

Then fail the Churches of the Lord,

In facred Amity accord,

And with Heav'ns orient Rays be crown'd !

XXVIII . The Divine Omnipreſence and

Omniſcience.

· Psalm cxxxix . 1–13 . Long Metre.

By Robert CRUTTENDEN, Eſq;

1 .

TO Thee,great God,my Thoughtsappear
E’er yet conceiv'd within my Mind ;

My Words unutter'd reach thine Ear,

And all their unform’d Sounds deſign’d.

II.

The whiſper'd Sigh, the ſecret Groan,

The Pray’r in ſilent Woe preferrd,

Which ſcarce the trembling Soul dares own,

All find a Voice, and all are heard .

III .

When vain Devotion mocks the Skies

In Forms to all but Thee unknown,

The folemn hypocritic Cries

Stand undiſguis'd before thy Throne.

IV.

In vain to be conceal'd from Thee

My Soul retires to darkeſt Night,

Pierc'd by thine Eyes thoſe Shadows flee,

As in the Blaze of mid-day Light.

(V. Should
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V.

[ Should eaſtern Suns my Speed behold

Outſtrip their Journey through the Sky,

Thy preſent Pow'r would ſtill unfold

The Wretch, who tries to 'ſcape thine Eye.

VI.

If ſtill I urge the vain Deſign ,

And plunge to Hell's eternal Shade;

Thoſe Horrors own thy Pow'r divine

Amidſt the Regions of the Dead .

VII .

Thine Eyes the empty Void ſurvey,

l'erhaps for futureWorlds deſign'd,

Whoſe Forms as yet unknown obey

The fair Ideas in thy Mind .

VIII .

Stillmay theſe Thoughts pobleſs my Breaſt

Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt !

Thy conſcious View my Path ſurveys

Thro' mid -night Gloom , or mid-day Blaze . ]

IX .

When fafe from each obſerving Eye

Some ſecret Sin would fearleſs rife,

Be this my Guard , my God is nigh,

And ſees through ev'ry falfe Diſguiſe. !

XXIX. The Dowry ofDivine Wiſdom .

PROVERBS viii . 34-36. Long Metre.

I.

HEAR Wiſdom ſpeak in Strains divine ;
“ Happy the Men whoſe Ears incline

“ To my kind Call, and daily wait

" For Bleffings at my facred Gate.

II . 66 They,C 5
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II .

They who my royal Dainties find

“ Shall give their Sorrows to the Wind :

“ A rich Repaſt of Bread and Wine,

" Immortal Life and Joys are mine.

III .

« The Favour of the LORD extends

u To all my Foll'wers, all my Friends :

“ Hiş Smiles, his beatific Sight

“ Shall be the Heav'n of their Delight.
IV.

“ But they , who trample on my Law,

Upontheir Heads Deſtruction draw ;

" Who hate my wholeſome Counſels prove

“ How they their own Damnation love."

XXX. The Blefing of Hope in Death ; or

Comfort in a dyingHour earneſtly implored.

PROVERBS xiv . 32. Long Metre.

By the Reverend SAMUEL DAVIES, A. M.

1.

YES; Imuſt bow my Head and die !
What then can bear my Spirit up ?

In Nature's laſt Extremity

Who.can afford one Ray of Hope ?

II .

Then all created Comforts fail,

And Earth ſpeaks nothing but Deſpair ;

And you , myFriends, muſt bid Farewel,

And leave your Fellow - Traveller.
UI.

Yét, Saviour, thine Almighty Pow'r

Ey'n ' then can ſure Support afford ,

Ev’n then that Hope ſhall ſmile ſecure ,

That's now ſupported by thy Word.

1.
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IV.

Searcher of Hearts ! O try me now ,

Nor let me build upon the Sand ;

O teach me now myſelf to know ,

That I may then the Trial ſtand !

XXXI. Mankind ignorant of their real Good.

ECCLESIASTES vi . 12 . Common Metre.

1 .

WHereis the Man thro' all our Race
Who knows his real Good

Thro' all the ſhort vain Days his Soul

Inhabits Fleſh and Blood ?

II .

We think we ſee an Evil rife ,

And ſtartle at the Sight :

It proves a Bleſſing in Diſguiſe ;

The Shades transform to Light.

III .

A bright Enjoyment ſtrikes the Eye,

And, as the Stream of Time

Still brings it nearer, ſtill it grows

More beauteous, more ſublime :

IV.

In a ſure Hope of rapt'rous Joy

We graſp the glitering Prize,

But, as we graſp, we find it Air ;

The Bubble breaks and dies.

V.

[Ourſelves are liable to Change,

And what inſpir'd Delight

When the young Morning gave its Ray ,

Palls on our Taſte at Night.
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VI.

Viciffitude, that never reſts,

Reigns thro’ this Globe below

How then •where certain Bliſs reſides

Can dim -ey'd Mortals know ?]

VII.

But while in ſhifting dying Scenes

Our Good cannot be found ,

Hear from the Mercy-leat above

The Voice of Wiſdom found:

VIII.

“ To Jesus, whom my Grace has giv'n

" Tº obtain your Peace with me,

« On Wings of Faith and ſtrong Deſire

“ For your Salvation fee :

IX.

" To fear, and love, and ſerve your God,

“ Be all your Pow’rs employ'd,

“ Thus ſhall your Happineſs be ſure,

“ And Heav'n be now enjoy’d . ”

1

XXXi1 . The Benefit of early Piety. -

EccLESIASTES xii . 1 . Common Metre .

1 .

IN
N the ſoft Seaſon of thy Youth ,

In Nature's ſmiling Bloom ,

Ere Age arrives, and trembling waits

Its Summons to the Tomb,

II :

Remember thy Creator, GOD,

For Him thy Pow's employ ;

Make Him thy Fear, thy Love,thine Hope,

Thy Confidence, and Joy.
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III.

He ſhall defend, and guide thy Courſe

Thro' Life's uncertain Sea,

Till thou art landed on the Shores

Of bleſt Eternity.

IV .

His Service is its own Reward,

With Peace and Pleaſure crown'd :

The Honey wears no Sting, no Thorns

Are in the Roſes found.

V.

Duty and Int'reſt are the ſame :

The Saints of God ſhall find

Life, Death, and all Events are theirs,

And Glory all behind,

VI.

Then ſeek the LORD betimes, and chooſe

The Ways of heav'nly Truth :

The Earth affords no lovelier Sight

Than a religious Youth.

XXXIII. TheSalvation and Triumph ofZion ;

or the Church's Bleſſing and Praiſe.

ISAIAH xii . Long Metre..

I.

UPON that memorable Day
Zion in joyful Strains ſhall ſay ;

“ Thee, great JEHOVAH , will I praiſe

“ In loud , and never-ceaſing Lays.
II .

“ Againſt me was thine Anger rais’d,

“ And in devouring Terrors blaz’d,

“ But quench'd is each vindictive Gleam,

“ And Mercy ſheds its healing Beam .
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III.

66 In God will I my Truſt repoſe,

" And bid Defiance to my Foes ;

Safety and Strength to Him belong ;

• His Name ſhall 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 bleſt Day in tuneful Lays

Shall ye rehearſe JEHOVAH's Praiſe,

And all his wond'rous Acts proclaim,

While the World echoes with his Name.

VI .

In facred Hymns, and ſweet Accord,

Refound the Honours of the LORD ,

How bright his great Achievements ſhine !

How the Earth owns the hand Divine ' !

.VII.

Daughter of Zion , hail thy King !

His Majeſty and Mercy ling :

In Holineſs and Grace unknown,

He on thine Hill has fix'd his Throne.

1

XXXIV . Tie Riches and Perpetuity of

Spiritual Bleſſings.

ISAJAH xii . 3. Common Metre.

I.

AS
S Wells of pureſt Waters yield

A plentiful Supply,
So of Salvation Heav'n unlocks

The Springs of living Joy.
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XXXV.

II .

.

The Water, which our Wells afford ,

From Age to Age endures,

But the Salvation of our God

Eternity ſecures.

III.

As Water purifies the Fleſh ,

And not a Spot remains,

So fov'reign Grace renews our Souls,

And cleanſes all their Stains .

IV.

Water, of agonizing Thirſt

Allays the fiery Rage,

But the rich Streams from Jesus' Croſs,

The Pangs of Guilt aſſuage.

LORD, to the Wells of heav'nly Life

Our fainting Souls repair ;

Eager to draw Salvation thence

By Faith and fervent Pray’r.
VI.

With Joy we hail the ſacred Springs,

With Joy their Bleſſings tafte :

Only thine Heav'n above can yield

A more divine Repaft.

V.

XXXV . The Goſpel- Feaft.

ISAIAH xxv. 6. Common Metre.

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN.

) ,

ON
N Zion, his moſt holy Mount,

God will a Feaſt prepare,

And Irel's Sons, and Gentile Lands

Shall in the Banquet ſhare.
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II .

Marrow and Fatneſs are the Food

His bounteous Hand beſtows :

Wine on the Lees, and well refin'd ,

In rich Abundance flows.

III .

See, to the Vileſt of the Vile

A free Acceptance giv'n !

See, Rebels by adopting Grace

Sit with the Heirs of Heav'n !

IV .

The Pain'd, the Sick, the Dying, now

To Eaſe and Health reſtor'd ,

With eager Appetites partake

The Plenties of the Board .

V.

But O'what Draughts of Bliſs unknown,

What Dainties ſhall be giv'n,

When, with the Myriads round the Throne,

We join the Feaſt of Heav'n !

VI.

There Joys immeaſurably high

Shall overflow the Soul,

And Springs of Life, that never dry,

In thouſand Channels roll.

30G
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XXXVI. The ſame.

Short Metre.

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN.

I.

UPONhis choſen Hill,
The Zion of his Love,

The Majeſty of Heav'n deſcends

With Bleſſings from above.

BE
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II.

A royal Feaſt he makes,

A moſt divine Repaft ;

Marrow and Fatneſs crown his Board

Of moſt delicious Taſte.

III .

Wines on the Lees refin'd ,

His Hand all-bounteous gives ;

The dying Heart their Virtue feels,

And Life and Joy receives.

IV .

Scythian, and Greek, and Jew

May to his Banquet come :

Hafte, hafte, ye Sinners, to be Gueſts

The Vileſt may have Room.

a

V.

Faint, languiſhing, oppreſs’d

With Weakneſs and with Wanitz.

We to thy Table, LORD, approach,

And for its Bleſſings pant.

VI.

Freely to us impart

Of thine abounding Store,

And we ſhall bleſs the rich Supplies,

And pine and ſigh no more.

VII.

O what ſhall we return !

To Hiin who inakes the Feaſt

Be endleſs Hallelujahs ſung

By ev'ry happy Guelt !

XXXVII. Tbe
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XXXVII. The different States of Sinners

and Saints in the Wreck of Nature.

Isaiah xxiv. 18-20. Long Metre.

By the Reverend SAMUEL Davies, A. M.
I.

HOW great, how terrible thatGod,
Who ſhakes Creation with his Nod !

He frowns, and Earth's Foundations ſhake,

And all the Wheels of Nature break .

II .

Cruſh'd under Guilt's oppreſſive Weight

The Globe now totters to its Fate,

Trembles beneath its guilty Sons,

And for Deliv’rance loudly groans :

III.

And ſee the glorious dreadful Day,
That takes th ' enormous Load away !

See Ocean, Earth, all Nature's Frame

Sink in one univerſal Flame.

iv.

Where now , O where ſhall Sinners ſeek

For Shelter in the gen’ral Wreck ?

Shall falling Rocks be o'er them thrown ?

See Rocks,like Snow , diffolving down.
V.

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 loſt !

VI.

But, Saints, undaunted and ſerene.

Your Eyes ſhall view the dreadful Scene ;

Your Saviour lives, tho' Worlds expire,

And Earth andSkies diffolve in Fire.
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VII.

JESUS, the helpleſs Creature's Friend,

To Thee my All I dare commend :

Thou can'ſt preſerve my feeble Soul,

When Lightnings blaze from Pole to Pole.

XXXVIII. Pious Breatbings amidſt general

Wickedneſs and Deſolation.

ISAIAH xxxii. 13-19 . Common Metre

By the Reverend Samuel Davies, A.M.
I.

WHILE
Hile in a thouſand open'd Veins.

Contending Nations bleed,

While Bri’rs and Thorns on blooming Plains

And fruitful Fields ſucceed ;

II .

While Defolation rages round,

Like an o'erwhelmingFlood ,

Where can a Remedy befound

To ſtop thefe Streams of Blood ?

III .

Eternal Spirit ! Source of Good !

The Author of our Peace,

· Pour down thine Influence, like a Flood,

On this wide Wilderneſs.

IV.

O grant us one reviving Show'r,

And let it ſpread afar ;

Thine Influence alone can cure

The bleeding Wounds of War,

V.

Come, Thou and then the Wilderneſs

Shall bloom a Paradiſe,

And heav'nly Planıs tadorn and bleſs

Q'er this wild Wafte ſhall riſe :
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VI.

Then Peace ſhall in large Rivers flow ,
Where Streams of Blood have run ;

Then univerſal Love ſhall glow,

And all the World be one ;

VII .

Then num'rous Colonies ſhall riſe,

A People all Divine,

To fill the Manſions of the Skies,

And bright as Angels ſhine.

ةيل

XXXIX. CHRIST our Shepherd.

ISAIAH xl. 11.' Long Metre.

I.

JESUS, our heav'nly Shepherd, leads

By quiet Streams, and how'ry Meads

His Sheep, to purchaſe and to ſave
Whoſe Lives, his own he freely gave.

II .

Shelter'd by his Omnipotence

They glory in his ſure Defence ;

Safe from the Lion's murd’ring Paws,

Safe from the Wolf's devouring Jaws.

The Wand'rers from their facred Track

He ſeeks, and kindly brings them back ;

And, his Compaſſions to expreſs,

Guides them in Paths of Righteouſneſs.

IV .

Jesus has Power and Grace to heal

Each Pain and Plague his People feel :

He gently lifts them from the Ground,

Andbinds up ev'ry bleeding Wound.

po
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V.

We fly from Danger and Alarms,

Dear Shepherd, to thy circling Arms :

To us thy paſt'ral Favour grant,

'Tis all we wilh , 'tis all we want.

XL. CHRIST'S Tenderneſs to the Lambs

of bis Flock.

ISAIAH xl. 11. Long Metre.

1 .

GREAT is our hear’nly Shepherd'sCare,
And all his Sheep his Mercies ſhare ;

The Lambs he gathers in his Arms,

And ſaves them from ſurrounding Harms.
II .

Pitying their Weakneſs, and their Fears,

The Firſtlings of his Flock he bears

In his warmBoſom , and to Meads

And Rills the Weaklings gently leads.
III .

When Jesus dwelt in mortal Clay

He prov'd his Grace from Day to Day ;

Meanneſs and Want to Him apply'd ,

Meanneſs and Want Hene'er deny’d .

IV .

The Lame, the Blind , the Dumb, the Deaf

Found in his Love a fure Relief :

The Poor were with his Goſpel bleſt,

And Children cheriſh'd at his Breaſt.

V.

[How did his dear Diſciples 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 laſt fad Scene of Woes

Left Him among his barb'rous Foes ;

Yet, from the Dead when He returns,

His Love with double Vigour burns.

VII.

“ Go, tell my Brethren and my Friends, :

“ He cries, your riſen LORD aſcends

“ To his own Father-God, and theirs,

“ WithHim ofHeav'n the Sons and Heirs."}

VIII.

Jesus, I ground my Hopes on Thee,

To thine encircling Arms I fee ;

Bind up this ſhatter'd Reed, and raiſe

This ſmoking Flax into a Blaze !

واما

XLI . God the Strength of bis People In

the various Stages of Life.

I SAIAH xl. 30, 31 ,

Common Metre.

如

1.
G

O Why ſhould gloomy Doubts and Fears,

Ye Saints, your Peace deſtroy ?

Come to the Fountain-Head of Life,

And drink th' immortal Joy.

II .

Youth, thro' the Mazes of whoſe Veins
Swift runs th ' exulting Tide,

And Strength, that on the hardy Limb

Sits in its manly Pride,

III . Ev'n
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III .

Ev'n Youth and Strength ſhall- both decay,
Or in ſome ſudden Hour

They both ſhall be in Ruin laid .

By Death's tremendous Pow'r.

IV.

But Saints, that on the Lord attend,

And truſt his promis'd Love,

Shall inexhauſted Vigour feel,

Repleniſh'd from above.

V.

In Youth, when Nature's ſprightly Pow'rs

With heav'nly Ardors join ,

On Eagles Wings they ſhall aſpire,

And foar to Heights Divine :

VI .

Arriv'd at Manhood's calmer Age,

Their chearful Feet ſhall run

With Pleaſure their meridian Ştage,

Unweary'd as the Sun :

VII.

When Fleſh and Heart ſhall feel Decay,

Grace ſhall afford its Strength ;

Still they ſhall walk the heav'nly Way ,

Nor murmur at the Length.

VIII.

Thus Saints thro' all their various Days

Shall find divine Supplies,

Till their laſt Breath expires in Praiſe,

And gives them to the Skies.

XLII. Comfort
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* . XLII. Comfort to the aged Saint.

ISA I A H. xlvi . 4.

Long Metre.

I.

ALong-extended Train of Years
Elaps’d , behind old Age appears,

And all before it rolls the Sea

Of yaſt immenſe Eternity.

II .

Weak Nature trembles with its Weight,

And totters o'er the Brink of Fate ;

Languors, Infirmities, and Pains,

With Wormwood daſh Life's poor Remains .

III .

But ſtill a Saint may ſmile ſerene

Undaunted in a dying Scene ;

His God, his Father will impart

Strong Conſolation to his Heart.

IV.

His gracious Preſence ſhall not fail

His Child in Death's tremendous Vale,

But ſcatter ev'ry Shade away,

And turn the Darkneſs into Day,

V.

Then lead him to the Courts above,

Where, from the Throne of endleſs Love,

Rivers of vital Pleaſures glide,

Nor ever ſtop their bliſsful Tide .

XLIII . The
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XLIII.

$

65

XLIII. The higheſt Heavens, and humble

Hearts, the Manſions of JEHOVAH .

I SAIAH lvii. 15.
งi

Long Metre.

I.

HEARwhat the Lord of all declares :
Beyond all HeightI reign fublime,

Eternity my Glories fill,

« Untarniſh'd, unconſum'd by Time :

II.

“ While I ſubſtantially poſſeſs

“ Th' unlimited Extents of Space,

“ All Heav'n's auguft and pure AtAbodes

Enjoy the Viſions of my Face :

III .

" But Heav'n is not myonly Throne;

“ The contrite and the humble Heart

“ Is with my Preſence bleft, and there

“ I Life and Joys unknown impart. "

IV .

Humble, O LORD, and change my Soul,

Purge it throughout from Senſe and Sin,

And then, on Beams of ſov'reign Love

Deſcend, and dwell, and reign within..

"

V.

Without the Viſits of my God

I am a Wretch accurſt, undone :

Nature's an hideous joyleſs Waſte ;
Infernal Horrors blot the Sun.

D XLIV . On
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XLIV. On the ſame.

Long Metre.

1 .

THUS
'HUS faith the LORD ; “ The Realms

above,

“ Abas'd and broken Hearts below,

Enjoy the Sunſhine ofmyLove,

“ And iny diſtinguiſh'd Bleſſings know :
11

“ There I'll reſide : th' imperial Throne

“ Shall never tempe me to withdraw :

My Grace deſcends on Men alone

“ Who ſeek my Smiles, and keepmyLaw :

III .

« l'll ſhed ſerene celeſtial Day

« On each depreſs'd deſponding Soul,

“ Chaſe ev'ry gloomy.Cloud away ,

“ And each tumultuous Fear control :

IV .

“ To Pleaſures, ſuch as Angels find

“ While they enjoy my bliſsful Face,

- I will exalt each lowly Mind,

" And crown it with my richeſt Grace.”

XLV . Our Lord's.Our LORD's, Commiſion opened by

Himjelf.

Isa. lxi.1--3, compared with Lukeiv.17--21 .

Long Metre.

: I.

SINNERS, attend while Jesusſpeaks
In Languageof divineſt Love

In his imineafurable Grace

" On me deſcends the heav'nly Dove :



H. Y. M N - XLV.

.
51

II.
1

“ I am anointed by the LORD OO ) IT

“ To preach the Goſpel to the Meek,

“ Commiſſion'd co bind up the Hearts

“ That with their Sins and Sorrows break :

III ..

“ A joyful Freedom I proclaim

“ To Satan's Slaves, 'to Satan's Prey ; '11

“ I burſt theirCells, and round them ſpread

“ The Pleaſures of celeſtial Day ;

IV .

" I publiſh the accepted Time

“ Of boundleſs Bleſſing to the World ,

- Th ’ amazing Day, when on my Head

The Bolt of Vengeance ſhall be hurld.

; ?; ! V. 111

Sinners, oppreſs?d with Guilt and Grief,

“ Shall give their Fears and Groans away ;

66 Where Aſhes caſt their ſickly Hue,

- There Beauty ſhall its Bloom diſplay

VI.

“ Faces, that with th’unceaſing Streams

" Of briny Tears were cover'd o'er,

- Shall with the Oil ofGladneſs ſhine,

“ And I'll the copious Bleſſing pour :

1. VIT.

[“ For the poor Beggar's tatter'd Rags

co Or Sackcloth's Weeds, they ſhall be dreſt

“ With Robes of Dignity and Joy,

- Such as th ' anointed Prieſt inveſt :

66

D 2 VIII. The
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IX.

VIIÍ.

“ The Converts, by my Pow'r renewid,

“ And ranfom'd by my dying Love,
1

« Like a young Nurſery ſhall fand, ... )

“ A flouriſhing and fragrant Grove :

“ TheirFruits ofRighteouſnefs ſhall ſhow

" The Care and Kindneſs of their God,

“ And, as their Graces bloom and grow ,

« Shall ſpread his Glories all abroad .:]
X.

“ Thus I have ſaid ; and what my Grace

Deſigns, my Faithfulnefs fecures :

“ Rocks fall to Duft, and Worlds decay,

“ But my unchanging Word endures.”

XLVI. The dreadful End of abuſed or

negle &ted Privileges.

JEREMIAH viii . 20. Long Metre.

I.

GREAT areth’ Advantages beſtow'd
On Britain's highly -favour'd Ines ;

Liberty ſhines in Rays benign,

Plenty in thouſand Bleſſings (miles.

JI .

His Miniſter's the God of Love

On Errands of Salvation ſends ;

Riveșs of Life run all abroad ,

And Manna at our Doors deſcends.

III .

Theſe Privileges foon will end ;

Life is a ſhort uncertain Day,

And all the Means of heav'nly Grace

Expire with its expiring Ray.

61
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IV.

Then ſeize the Bleſſings ere they fly ,

In penitential Sorrows mourn, :

And ſwift by Faith thro ’ CHRIST your Way,

To God your Life, your All, return.

V.

How terrible the dying Groan ?

“ Harveſt and Summer both are paſt,

6.And ftill Salvation is not ours :

• Hell will -ingulf our Souls at laſt ."

XLVII. The different Tempers and States

of Saints and Sinners contrafted.

JEREMIAH xvii. 548.

I.

THUS faiththe Lord inthron’d on high,,
Who rules the Earth , and Seas and Sky,

“ My Wrath ſhall on his Head defcend,

< Who dares withhold his Truſt from me,

“ To Fellow -Worms for Safety flee,

« And on an Arm of Fleſh depend. 17

11.

« He, like the Heath in barren Land,

“ A deſpicable Shrub ſhall ſtand,

“ Unfenc'd , unſhelderd, and unbleſt,

“ Conſign'd at laſt to feed the Fire,

" Cut down and bundled with the Bri'r

« And Bramble , which the Grounds infeft.

D. 3 III . Happy,
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III .

Happy, ſupremely happy He,

" Thro ' Time and thro' Eternity ,

. " In ev'ry Change, in ev'ry Hour,

" Who flies from Mortals, Earth and Duft,

“ Who makes th ' eternal God his Truſt,

“ And leans alone upon his Pow'r. -

IV ... ,

i He ſhall be like a Tree, that grows
.

" Where in an ample Current flows

“ The River wat'ring well its Roots ;

" The burning Seaſons it defies,

66 When Nature all around it dies,

Array'd with Verdure andwith Fruits."

V.

The Lord fhall be our Confidence,

Our only Refuge and Defence,

When Foes invade, and Storms appear :

So feeble Animals retreat,

When Lions roar, and Tempeſts beat,

To their known Rocks, and ſhelter there.

XLVIII. The Glaries and Bleſings of the

Kingdom of Christ .

JEREMIAH xxiii . 5, 6.

ت ii Common Metre.

) .

" IN the bright Daysthat ſhine beyond

“ Theſe dark degen'rate Times,

“ When Sin abounds, and Vengeance hurls

“ Its Thunders on your Crimes ,

H. " I will
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II.

“ I will raiſe up from David's Stock

" A Branch of high Renown,

" Whoſe Fruits of Life and Joy Divine

My fav’rite Land ſhall crown ;

III .

“ A King fhall Iſr’el's Throne aſcend,

" And Iſr’el's Sceptre ſway ;

« Gentiles ſhall feel his ſov’reign Grace ,

“ And his Commands obey :

IV.

“ Rapine and Fraud before his Face

Shall be expelld and die,

“ And Innocence and Righteouſneſs

“ Shall lift their Banners high :

V.

Judah, deliver'd from its Foes,

66 Shall his Salvation ſing,

“ And Jacob's Dwellings ſhall reſound

" The Honours of their King :

VI .

“ And theſe th ' amazing Name's hé wears,

“ His Glories to expreſs

- JEHOVAH, the incarnate God,

" And Sinner's Righteouſneſs:”.

66

VII.

Thus fpake in Ages long elapsid

The Goodneſs of the LORD ;

And we in diſtant Times adore

His well- accompliſh'di Word.

D 4 XLIX . The
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XLIX. The true Penitent the ObjeEt of

the divine Mercy.

JEREMIAH Xxxi. 18-20. Common Metre.

I.

“ Surely, the God of Grace declares,
I've heard my Ephrain's Moans,

“ My Eye has markt his ſtreaming Tears,

My Ear his broken Groans .

II.

“ Thou haſt chaſtis'd me, LORD, he cries,

“ And I receiv'd the Stroke,

“ Like a young Bullock, when he feels

“ The unaccuftom'd Yoke :

III

“ Turn me to Thee, and I ſhall turn

“ To Thee, my God, in Truth ;

“ Thou art my Father, thou the Guide,

« And Guardian of
imy

Youth .

IV.

[ “ Renew'd andchang’d, how did the Floods
« Of Grief tumultuous roll ?

« And, when Conviction ſhot its Rays,

" What Horrors ſhook my
Soul ?

V.

« Silent I funk in Shame, my Face

Confuſion cover'd o'er,

“ For all the Sins of all my Life

« In their full Weight I bore."]

VI.

« Thus have I heard , JEHOVAH cries ,

“ How humble Ephraim mourns,

u And to his penitential Sighs

“My Mercy thuş returns ;

Rere

Go

hi

WIRE
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VII.

" Can Ephraim be a Son below'd ,

“ The Son of my Delight ?

“ I own him ftill, and he ſhall live::.

Accepted in my Sight.s.is (3.1
VIII .

[“ What, tho ' in Sounds of dreadful Wrath ,

Againſt his Crimes I ſpoke,

“ My Mercy now regards his Cry,.

“ And ſhall my Threats revoke. 3

ix.

I feel a Father's Pity riſe ,

- A Father's Bowels move,

« The Storms of Wrath are overblown,

" And nought remains but Love." )

X.

Have you like Ephraim finn ?d ? with him

Repent, and you ſhall find

That GOD, who Ephraim's Crimes forgave,

Is ſtill as good and kind .

L. The Bleſſings flowing from divine

Forgiveneſs.

JEREMIAH .xxxi. 34. Long Metre.

I. .

DOESGod our crimſon Crimes forgive,
And bid the Hell-doom'd Rebel lives

What Joys, whatBleſſings all our own

This Actof royal Gracefall crown ?
II . :

If once our Treaſons are forgivin,

Peace is proclaim'd and feald with Heav'n ;

God is our Father and our Friend,

With Pleaſure we his . Throne attend .

UI. TheP 5
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1

III.

The Spirit too his Love imparts,

And ſeals Redemption onour Hearts ;

Eternat Manſions in the Skies

Full to the Eye of Faith ariſe.

IV.

And are theſe Privileges mine,

So rich, ſo copious, ſo divine ?

Then, Lord , my grateful Heart and Hands

Shall love and practiſe thy Commands.

LI. A new Heart, the Matter of God's

Promiſe, and of our Prayer.

EZEK. xxxvi. 25, 26, 27-37.

Common Metre.

I.

THUS Eſp?el's God and King declares,
His Wrath diſpers'd away **.

As gloomy Miſts and Shadows Aly

Before the riſing Day :

II.

Upon you l’H pure Water thed,

And make you pure within,

" Waſh you from your Idolatries,

“ And all your Stains of Sin :
III.

“ I'll a hew Heart on you beſtow ,

“ And form your Souls afreth ;

« The Heart of Adamant remove,

“ And grant an Heart of Fleſh :

IV.

som Within you to reſide and reign

“ My Spirit ſhall be giv'n,

“ Cauſe you to walk in my Commands,

“ And train you up for Heav'n ."

0

20

r
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V.

Theſe Mercies, Lord, ſo good, ſo great,

Freely to us impart :

'Tis Life, ' tis Joy, 'tis Heav'n to feel

A new-created Heart.

VI.

T'achieve this Work for us our God

Bids us of Him inquire:

Perform it, Lord, and thus fulfil

Our beſt and chief Deſire.

LII. Obedience followed with the Diſplays

of Divine Mercy.

HOSEA vi . 3. Short Metre.

1.

O
LET us make the LORD

Our Truſt, our Fear, and Love,

And by the Duty of our Lives.

Our pure Affections prove :
II .

Then let us perſevere

To glorify his Name,

And let Temptation only ſerve

T'augment the ſacred Flame.

III.

As Morning in the Eaſt

Stands wing'd to mount in Day,

So for a ſwift Surpriſe of Joy

Our God prepares his Way.

IV .

As ſoft deſcending Show'rs

Water each thirſty Hill,

He, in Exuberance of Bliſs ,

His. Favours will diſtil.
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V.

Vengeance to Him is ftrange,

But Grace is his Delight :

Slow moves the Tempeſtof his Wrath,

But wing'd is Mercy's Flight.

น

LIII. The Penitent's Addreſs.

HOSE A xiv. 1-3.

Long Metre.

I.

ISR’EL, return unto thy God ,
For thou haſt fallen by thy Sin,

And, truſting in his fov'reign Grace,

Thy penitent Addreſs begin :

H.

“ All our Transgreſſions take away ,

“ And graciouſly our Souls receive,

“ And we the Honours of our Lips

« In everlaſting Praiſe will give :

III.

« We lean upon no foreign Prop,

" We aſk from Creatures no Supply ;

« All the beſt Works our Hands have

wrought

• We caſt as vain and worthleſs by :

IV .

“ Hear us, o hear us, gracious GOD,

“ Our onlyRefuge in Diſtreſs,

Omnipotent in Strength to ſave,
And infinite in Loveto bleſs. "

LIV . Tbc.
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LIV . GOD's Aſſurance to the Penitent of

forgiving Mercy.

HoSEA xiv. 4. Long Metre.

1.

TO humbleGroans and ferventPleas,
Hear what the God of Iſr’el ſays :

“ Sinners, I'll heal your bleeding Wounds,

“ Tho'caus'd by wand'ring from myWays;

II.

" I'll love you freely, tho' your Sins .

“ Did once like roaring Billows riſe,

« Break down my Laws, fcorn all Control,

" And hurl Dehance to the Skies :
III .

Your Shame, yourSorrow , and your Pray’rs.

- Shall my paternal Pity find :

* The Storm of Vengeance rolls away ,

“ And Beams of Mercy ſmile behind .

LV. God's Aſuranceto the Penitent of
quickning Grace.

HOSE A xiv. 5-7. Long Mecre.
I.

JEHovah from hisloftyThrone
Declares in Truth and Grace unknown ,

“ My Penitents alike ſhall prove

My quick’ning , asmy pard’ning Love :
II .

“ Like copious Show’rs of Ev’ning-Dews

“ That blooming Life and Joys diffuſe,

MySpirit on their Souls I'll pour,

" And they ſhall pine and mournnomore :
III. « Like
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III.

« Like the tall Lilies they ſhall grow,

« Like Cedars ſtrike their Rootsbelow,

“ And ſpread their Branches fair and green ,

“ As the young Olive- Tree is ſeen :

IV .

Fragrant as Gales from ſpicy Hills,

“ Or Wine the full- grown Grape diſtils,

• Their vig'rous Graces ſhall be found ,

" And ſcatter Bleſſings all around.”

'
*
*

: F

WHILE

LVI. National Judgments deprecated, and

NationalMercies pleaded.

Amos iii . 1-6. Long Metre.

By the Reverend SAMUEL Davies, A.M*.

1 .

Hile o'er our guilty Land, O LORD,

We view the Terrors of thy Sword ;

While Heav'n its fruitful Show'rs denies,

And Nature round us fades and dies ;

II.

While Clouds collecting o'er our Head

Seem charg'd with Wrath to ſmite us dead ,

Oh ! whither ſhall the Helpleſs fly ?

To whom but Thee direct their Cry ?

III . The
16

. This and the following Hymn were printed by the

Author with two Diſcourſes on Amos iii, 1-6. intitled,

VIRGINIA's Danger and Remedy, and occafioned by the

ſevere Drought in fundry Parts of that Country, and

the Defeat of General Braddock, 1756 .
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III.

The helpleſs Sinner's Cries and Tears

Are grown familiar to thine Ears ;

Oft has thy Mercy ſent Relief,

When all was Fear and hopeleſs Grief :

IV.

On Thee our Guardian God we call,

Before thy Throne of Grace we fall ;

And is there no Deliv’rance 'there ?

And muſt we periſh in Deſpair ?

V.;

See, we repent, weweep, we mourn ,

To our forſaken God we turn ;

O ſpare our guilty Country, ſpare
The Church which Thou haſt planted here !

' VI.

Revive our with’ring Fields with Rain ,

Ler Peace compoſe our Landagain ,

Silence the horrid Noife of War !

O ſpare a guilty People, ſpare !

VII.

We plead thy Grace, indulgent God ;

We plead thy Son's atoning Blood,

We plead thy gracious Promiſes,

And are they unavailing Pleas ?

VIII.

Theſe Pleas, by Faith urg'd at thy Throne,

Have brought ten thouſand Bleſſings down

On guilty Lands in helpleſs Woe ;

Let them prevail to ſave us tca ! -

1

LVII . On
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LVII. On the fame.

Long Metre.

b

I.

WHile various Rumoursſpread abroad,
And hold ourSouls in dread Suſpence,

We look, we fly to Thee our God ;

Our Refuge is thy Providence.

II .

This Wilderneſs, fo long untilld,

An hideous Waſte of barren Ground,

Thy Care has made a fruitful Field ,

With Peace and Plenty richly crown'd .

Ill .

Thy Goſpel ſpreads an heav'nly Day

Throughout this once benighted Land,

A Land once wild with Beaſts of Prey,

By impious Heathen Rites profan'd ;
IV .

Thy Goſpel, like a gen'rous Vine,

Its Branches wide began to ſpread,

Refreſh'd our Souls with heav'nly Wine,

And bleſs'd us with its cooling Shade ;.

V.

And ſhall theſe Mercies now remove ?

Shall Peace and Plenty fly away ?

The Land, that Heavin did thus improve,

Will Heav'n give up an helpleſs Prey ?

VI .

O muſt we bid our God adieu !

And muſt the Goſpel take its Flight !

Ihall our Children never view

The Beamings of that heav'nly Light !

&
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VII.

Forbid it, LORD ! with Arms of Faith

We'll hold Thee faſt, and Thou ſhalt ſtay ;

We'll cry, while we have Life or Breath ,

Our God, do not depart away !

VIII.

If broken Hearts and weeping Eyes

Can find Acceptance at thy Throne,

Lo, here they are : this Sacrifice

Thou wilt
accept thro' Christ thy Son.

LVIII. Obedience better than Sacrifice. ,

MICAH vi. 6_8. - Common Metre,

>>

I.

" HOW Ihall we come before the Lord,"
( Awak’ned Sinners cry )

“ How bow accepted at thy Throne,

6.Thou Holy ! thou Moſt High !
II,

“ Shall there tappeaſethy righteous Wrath

“ Be whole Burnt-off'rings made ?

“ Shall Calves, the Choiceft of our Herds,

" Be , on thine Altars laid ?

HI.

“ Shall Ramsby Thouſands in the Flames

66 Of Sacrifice .expire ?

" Shall Oils in Floods more num'rous feed

« The confecrated Fire ?

IV.

“ Shall our Firſt-born , our dear Delight,

“ Be ſlaughter'd in our Room ?

" And to diſcharge the Soul from Guile

“ The Body's Fruit conſume ?
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V.

“ Not all theſe Off'rings, ſaith the LORD,
66 Can for one Sin atone ;

66 The Herds, the Flocks, the Floods of Oil,

6 The Children are my own.

VI .

“ Have I not ſhown you what is good ;

“ And what my Law requires ?

(And O ! that in you Hearts were found

“ T' accompliſh my Deſires ! )

VII .

Thro' all the Progreſs of your Lives

“ Juſtice and Truth purſue ;

" ' And , as you Mercy hope from me,

Mercy to others Ihew .

VIII.

“ Before me walk from Day to Day

i . With huinble Penitence,

“ Till, the great Work of Life fulfillid,

“ My Mercy calls you
hence ,”

IX.

[Give us, O LORD, to underſtand

Where true Religion lies,

And let the Homage of our Souls

Like fragrant Incenſe riſe !

x.

Without an Heart engag'd for God,

Devotion's faireft Forms

Are but an Huſk of Green or Gold,

Whofe Fruit's devour'd by Worms.]

* ?

D
n
e
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LIX. ' The
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LIX , The Glories of God in pardoning

prwd Sinners.

As the Old 112th Pfalm .

-MICAH vii. 18 .

By the Reverend Samuel Davies, A. M ,

1 .

GReat God ofWonders !all thy Ways
But thecratchleſs, godlike, and divine,

More godlike and unrivall’d ſhine :

Who is a pard’ning God like Thee ?

Or who has Grace ſo rich and free ?

17.1. II. and

Crimes of ſuch Horror to forgive,

Such guilty daring Worins to ſpare,

This is thị grand Prerogarive,
And none ſhall in the Honour ſhare.

Who is a pard'ning God like Thee ?

Or who has Grace fo rich and free in

( 307 3. III.

Angels and Men, reſign your Claims

To Pity, Merey, Love, and Grace; '

Theſe Glories crown Jehovah's Name

With an incomparable Blaze.

Who is a pard’ning God like Thee ?

Or who has Grace lo rich and free ? "

IV :45 p .

In Wonder loft, with trembling Joy
We cake the Pardon of our God ,

Pardon for Crimes of deepeſt Die;

A Pardon bought with Jesus' Blood.

Whois a pard’ning God like Thee ?

Orwho has Grace lo rich and free ?

, " 1 " )
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V.

O may this ſtrangé, this matchleſs Grace,

This godlike Miracle of Love,

Fillthe wide Earth with grateful Praiſe,

And all th' Angelic Hoſts above !

Who is a pard’ning God like Thee ?

Or who has Grace ſo rich and free ?

Il.

LX TheEffufion of the Spirit of Supplication,
and its confequent Bleſſings.

Zech. xii . 10. Common Metre.

I.

THUS faith the Lord : « On David's
Houfe, Idulo 21:00

" And Ifriel's countlefs Races

“ In the laſt Ages Iwill pour

“ The Spirit of myGrace : 5

einer

“ A Spirit that with ardent Pray ron ;

“ Shall oft beſiege my Throne,

" And I'll the warm Petitions hear,

" .For I'll inſpire the Groan ;
III.

“ Then ſhall they lift their Eyes to me, ' s

" Whom with unpitying Scorn

“ They pierc'd, and murder'd on the Tree,

“ And as they look ſhall mourn.

Repentant Tears ſhall fill their Eyes,

« And Groans and Sighs their Breath ,

“ As if their firit or only Son

“ Was ſnatch'd away by Death :

V. sa But

IV :
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.

V.

« But midft their overwhelming Griefs

* Celeſtial Joys ſhall riſe :

« The Blood they ſhed relieves their Pains,

6.And loud for Pardon cries :

VI.

“ A Fountain iſſues from the Croſs,

" Where their Redeemer hangs,

« Whoſe Streams ſhall quench the flaming

Curſe,

« And heal their dying Pangs."

VII .

To this dear Croſs, O LORD, we look,

With Tears and Triumph too :

Here Sin, and here Salvation join,

Fill, and amaze the View.

LXI. The Evangelical Covenant.

Zech . xiii. 9.

Long Metre.

I.

YOU aremy People,faith the Lord,
Regenerated by my Love,

Stamp'd with the Image of your God,

“ And fitted for the Joys above :

II .

" For the dear Sake of Christ, my Son,

* And your atoning Sacrifice,

“ Rebels and Outlaws are forgiv'n ,

Approv'd, and righteous in my Eyes ;

III . « You

<
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III.

“ You are adopted by my Grace,

- Andmade my Fav’rites, Sons, and Heirs,

“ For you are built, to you aſſign'd

- Manſions of Bliſs beyond the Stars."

IV.

In Echoes to the Voice Divine

Theſe honour'd happy Souls return ;

« Thee only for our GOD we claim,

" And in the Duſt our Idols ſpurn.

V.

“ Thou art the Ocean of Delight,

« Unfathomable , unconfin'd ;

“ Thine All -fufficiency alone

“ Can fill the Withes of the Mind :

VI .

" Thee as our Sov’reign too we own,

" And bow the Subjects of thy Sway ;

Speak but the Word, our Souls fhall fly

« On Wings of Tranſport to obey."

60

LXII. Christ's Tenderneſs to the bruiſed

Reed and ſmoking Flax .

Matthew . xii . 20. Long Metre.

By the Reverend Samuel Davies, A.M.

I.

WEAKin myſelf, and burden'd too,
Lo here I am, a bruiſed Reed ;

And ſee th’ Almighty Conqu’ror comes,

Ard I might feel his angry Tread .

II . But
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II .

But, the condeſcending Grace,

The humble Pity of his Soul,

He ſees the Straw , he ſees its State,

Stoops down, ſupports, and makes it whole.

III .

The weak low Muſic of this Reed,

To his kind Ear is Melody ;

Nor will he break the uſeleſs Thing,

But tune it for the Choirs on high.

IV .

If e'er his Love inflam'd my Breaſt,

Alas ! 'cis juſt expiring now :

A dying Snuff is all remains,

And furious Storms againſt it blow.

Deep in the Socket of iny
Heart

The Flame breaks, catches, quivers , dies,

But Jesus breathes upon the Spark,

Andthe freſh Oil of Joy ſupplies.

VI.

Angels, thro' all your ſhining Ranks

Such Tenderneſs was never known ;

The brighteſt Wonders of his Grace

To our rebellious Race are ſhown.

VII .

But, Angels, ye with Rapture view

That Pity which we Mortals Mare ;

Come then, affiſt a bruiſed Reed

EMANUEL's Praiſes to declare :

V.

3

VIII.

Low are its Notes, butyou can raiſe

Strains of ſublimeſt Praiſe above,

Yet your ſublimet Strains muſt fall

Far, far below his matchleſs Love.
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LXIII. Preparation for Death and Eternity.

MATTHEW xxiv. 44.

Long Metre.

1.

HOW thick the Shaftsof Death are hurla ?
What vaſt Deſtruction waſtes ourWorld ?

The Tyrant with unbounded Pow'r

Renews his Havock ev'ry Hour.

II .

Forthy great Change then ſtand preparid ,

And think , think on that Award ,

That bids thee riſe to Realms of Bliſs,

Or dooms thee down to Hell's Abyts :

III .

Thy Sins in deep Abaſement mourn,

And to thy God by Faith return ,

Pleading the Merits of his Son

T'efface the Crimes which thou haſt done :

IV .

Pure be thy Soul from ev'ry Guile,
And let no wilfulStain defile

The peaceful Current of thy Days,

Sacred to thy Creator's Praiſe.

V.

Thus ſhalt thou meet the mortal Dart

Without one Fear to chill thine Heart,

And, quitting this encumb'ring Clod,

Riſe to be happy with thy God.

LXIV. On
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LXIV. On the ſame.

MATTHEW xxiv. 44.

Ouid you

Long Metre.

I.

W
be ready for the Call

Of your great Maſter to the Skies,

Proffrate before his Footſtool fall,

And weep o'er your Iniquities .

II .

On Jesus, your atoning Prieſt,

With an unwav'ring Faith' depend :

His Blood can give the Conſcience Reſt,

And from th' eternal Carſe defend .

JII .

Make it your Study, and Delight

Your various Duties to fulfil,

And ev'ry Day and ev'ry Night

Learn and perform your Maker's Will.

IV .

Upon the ſwift Approach of Fate,

Th' eternal World , the Bar Divine,

Oft and devoutly meditate,

Till Thou, O Man, haſt felt them thine.

V.

By the ſure Touchſtone of the Word

Your Temper and your Conduct try ;

By this we learn to fear the LORD,

By this our latent Droſs deſcry.

E
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VI.

Succeſſive as the Day and Night

In Sunbeams or in Shades are giv'n,

Your Praiſes, and your Pray’rs unite,
And read the Oracles of Heav'n .

VII.

Thus, waiting for the Sov'reign Call,

The Spirit, wing'd , and dreſt for Flight,

Pleas'd ſhall behold its Priſon fall,

And ſoar away to endleſs Light.
TE

INVE

LXV. Readineſs for Death.

MAP

MATTHEW xxv. 10. Common Metre.

)

UT

HE

sGo

Bapt

DET

Red

I.

Who arethe Souls prepard for Death:

The Souls that weep for Sin ,
The baleful Poiſon of their Lives,

The deadlier Plague within .

11.

In deep Abaſement they confeſs

Their Guilt before their God,

And own that they deſerve to groan

Beneath his iron Rod :

III

But ſtill to fou'reign Grace they fly,

For Jesus' Sake beſtow'd ,

And plead why Wrath ſhould paſs them by

His expiating Blood.

IV.

The Spirit in victorious Pow'r

Upon their Hearts deſcends,

Converts the Sinners into Saints ,

The Rebels into Friends.
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V.

With Worksof Piety and Love

Their Lives unclouded ſhine,

And their celeſtial Birth is ſhown

In Lineaments Divine.

VI.

Such may we be, All- gracious God,

And, ready for the Flight,

At thy firſt Summons foar away

To Worlds of endleſs Light.

.

LXVI. Baptiſm a Chriſtian Ordinance.

MATTHEW xxviii . 19. Long Metre.

I.

BUTUT juſt before our Lord's Aſcent

His Miniſters receiv'd his Charge

To fly thro' all Mankind, proclaim

His Goſpel, and hisReign enlarge.
II .

Baptize, he cries, into the Name

« Of Father, Son, and HOLY GHOST,

c . WhoſeGrace, whoſe Sacrifice, whoſe Joys

« Redeem a World in Ruin loft .”

III .

As Waters from the cryſtal Spring

The Pilgrims parching Thirſt aſſuage,

Thy Blood , O Jesus, fooths our Pains,

And cools the Conſcience fiery Rage.

IV .

As from our Garments and our Limbs

The limpid Stream the Stains removes,

The Spirit pours his Influence down,

And fanctifies the Souls He loves.

E 2
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V.

To FATHER , Son, and HOLY GHOST,

We humbly dedicate our Pow'rs :

Are we butwiththeir Bleſſings crown'd,
Immortal Happineſs is ours.

LXVII. The Song of ZECHARIAH ; or ,

Redeeming Mercy celebrated.

Luke i . 68-80.

As the 148th PSALM.

1 .

NOW let usbleſs the LORD,
Our Cov’nant God and KING ;

His Grace let us record,

And his Salvation ling ;

Let ev'ry Tribe

In grateful Lays

Perpetual Praiſe

To Him aſcribe.

II .

He ſhines 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 ;

III.

As from the Birth of Time

By each enraptur'd Bard ,

In Prophecies ſublime

This Mercy was declar'd ;

:
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That from our Foes,

Bent to deſtroy,

We might enjoy

Secure Repoſe.

IV.

Our God has well fulfill'd

The Promiſe He has giv'n,

Divinely ſtampt and feald

By the great Oath of Heav'n :

In Days of old

Abr'bam believ'd ,

Abrbam receiv'd

** The Grace foretold ;

V.

That our Almighty LORD,

From whom each Bleſſing flows,

His Favour 'would afford ,

And ſave us from our Foes ;

Whofe barb'rous Hoſts

Would Havock ſpread ,

And heap with Dead

Our bleeding Coafts.

VI.

Now, from our Fears diſcharg'd,

Secure from ev'ry Ill ,

Our Souls ſhall be enlarg'd

His Precepts to fulfil,

And all our Days

Our Pow'rs unite

In full Delight

T' advance his Praiſe.

6E 3
)
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VII.

And Thou, my new-born Child,

Miraculouſly giv'n,

The Prophet ſhalt be ſtil'd ,

Ordain'd and ſent by Heav'n

Before our GOD ...

To found the Call

And ſummon all

To ſmooth his Road,

VIIL.

That Ifr'el's Tribes, ſet free

From the foul Bonds of Night,

Might his Salvation fee

In pure celeſtial Light ;

Might find forgiv'n

Their ev'ry Sin,
da

And feet within

The Dawn of Heaven ,

: IX . i

With what ſurpriſingLove

Our God delights to bleſs !

A Morning from above

Riſes on our Diſtreſs,

Scatters our Night,

And poursthe Ray

OF heav'nly Day

Divinely bright.

X.

The Souls, depreſs'd beneath

The overwhelming Sway.

Of the grim Tyrant Death,

Now give their Groans away ;

يفار

Ir
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From his Domain

They ſpring their Flight

To Realms, where Light

And Raptures reign.

LXVIII. The Song of SIMEON ; or, The

joyful Welcome to an incarnate Saviour .

Luke ji . 28--32. Common Metre,

I.

INTO the Temple of the Lord
See the young Saviour brought,

And by good Simeon's eager Arms

In Love and Tranſport caught.

II.

Thus ſpeaks the venerable Man ;

« Now let thy Servant, LORD,

“ In holy Peace from Life depart;

“ Thou haſt fulfill'd thy Word ;

III .

“ Mine Eyeshave thy Salvation ſeen ,

“ I claſp it in my Arms ;

“ Then be theſe Lids' now clos'd in Death ,

" The World has loſt its Charms.

IV.

This is the Son, the Christ of God,

“ Heav'n's kindeſt, nobleſt Gift :

“ Sinners to Him from ev'ry Clime

“ Their joyful Eyes ſhall lift.
V.

5. He is the Sun of RIGHTEOUSNESS ;

" . Gentiles ſhall feel his Rays,

« And of his Ifr el he fhall ſhine

56 The Wonder and the Praiſe... -- ..

34
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LXIX. Divine Forgiveneſs.

LUKE vii. 47.

Long Metre.

1 .

FOrgiveneſs ! ' tis a joyful Sound
To Malefactors doom'd to die ;

Publiſh the Bliſs the World arounds

Ye Seraphs, ſhout it from the Sky !

I.

' Tis the 'rich Gift of Love Divine ;

' Tis full, out-meas'ring ev'ry Crime ;

Unclouded ſhall its Glories ſhine,

And feel no Change by changing Time.

III .

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 lov’reign Grace ariſe.

IV.

For this ſtupendous Love of Heav'n

What grateful Honours ſhall we ſhow ?

Wherë much Transgreſſion is forgiv'n

Let Love in equal Ardors glow .

V.

Bythis inſpir'd let allour Days

With various Holineſs be crown'd,

Let Truth and Goodneſs, Pray'r and Praiſe

In all abide, in all abound.

LXX . The
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LXX. The one Thing needful generally

neglected.

LUKE X. 42. Long Metre.

By the Reverend SAMUEL Davies, A. M.

I.

Was my.
Heart but form'a for Woe,

What Streams of pitying Tears ſhould

flow ,

To ſee the thoughtleſs Sons of Men m ' )

Labour, and toil, and live in vain !

II .

One Thing is needful, one alone; oir

If this be ours, all is our own :

'Tis needful now, ' twill needful be

In Death, and thro? Eternity.

III .

Without it we are all undone,

Tho' we could call the World our own :

Not all the joys of Time and Sente

Can countervail the Lols inmenſe.

IV .
Cr

Yet, (O the Horrors of the Thought !

The one Thing needful is forgots

Forgot, while Trifles of an Flour

Our Love,and Hope, and Zeal devour.

CV. tra

Hurry, and Toil, and anxious Care,

The buſy Life of Mortals ſhare,' ;;

Till Death compels them to bemganu .

Their Folly, when their Sands are run,

wa E 5 YI. Tie
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VI.

The Bliſs of Heav'n they diſregard,

Hell's flaming Terrors rage unfear'd ;

Eternity a Trifle ſeems ;

Immenſe Realities are Dreams:

VII .

O Sinners ! will you now return ?

Or muſt I ſtill

O'will you now at lengthbe wife,

mal ? Madneſs
mourn ?.

And ſtrive to gain the only Prize ?

VIII ,

Great God ! that pow'rful Grace of thine,
Which rous'd a Soul fo dead as mine,

Can rouſe theſe thoughtleſs Sinners too

The one Thing needfulto purſue.
Pro ار(-

LXXI. Foy -in Heaven at the Converſion !

ofitä Sinner.of a

LUKE XV. 10. Common Metre .

I.

WEourunnumber'd Crimes confeſs,
But will not, Lord , deſpond ;

Immeaſurable Grace can rife

Unnumber'd Sins beyond.

II.

The boldeft Rebel'to the Skies

Shall, find his Guilt forgiv'n,

When he lays down his impious Arms,,
And ſues for Peace with Heav'n.

** III. I. II ?

Joy ſhall run thro' th ' Angelic Choirs,

And found from ev'ry String,

When weeping Sinners to their God

Their contrite Spirits bring.
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IV.

LORD, we as our beſt Sacrifice

Preſent a broken Heart,
[ . :)

Accept it in the Saviour's Name,

* And Life Divine impart.

V.

Then, while the Myriads round the Throne

: Their Hallelujahs raiſe,

Our Souls ſhall join th' immortal Songs,

And echo to the Praiſe.

1

00

LXXII. The penitent Prodigal; or, The

Mercy of God to returning Sinners. - I

LUKE XV. 11-32 . Long Metre,

I.

SEE how the diſobedient Son
His Father and his Houſe forſakes,

And, bent on Luxury and Luſt,

To foreign Lands his Journey takes,
IL .

His Subſtance ſpent, his Health decay'd,

Without a Friend to help his Woe,

In Hope, in Fear he now reſolves )

Back to his Sire, and Home to go . al

III.

Far off the Father ſpies his Son ; ; ; uit

His Bowels with Compaſſion move ;

He runs, he claſps his Neck, and ſeals i i

His Welcome with a Kiſs of Love us :?

IV .

“ Father, I own, the Suppliant ſaid ,

My Sins againſt both Heav'n and Thee;

Unworthyto be call’d thy Son ,

" Like an hir'd Servant deal with me. "

|

CG
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ปี W

Bring the beſt Robe t'array my Son,"

( The Father to his Servants cry'd ,)

- A Ring of Gold to grace his Hand,

“ And Shoes to bleſs bis Feet provide ;

a VI. , / ! !!

" A Feaſt, a ſumptuous Feaft prepare :

" Pleaſure thro' all myHouſe ſhall reign &

My Son long loſt, is nowreſtor’d,

My Son long dead , now lives again .”

si VII:

Emblem , and but an Emblem here,

Of the rich Love our God, diſplays i
To Sinners, who with Grief and Shame

Renounce the Error of their Ways.

VIII .

His Eye beholds us from from afar,

His Bowels move, his Mercy fies,

He ſeals a Pardon for our Crimes,

And gives the Promife of the Skies.

IX.

There Glory' round our Heads fhall beam,

There ſhall we ſhine array'd in White,

Anointed Prieſts, and Kings inthron’d,

The Sons of God, and his Delight.

X.

How rich the Joys of Paradiſe ?

Yet theſe our Father will beſtow :

Immortal Fruits fill all the Ground ,

And Springs of endleſs Pleaſures flow .]

S-5'5'
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LXXIII. Chriftian Patience. Sil

L'uk'e xxi. 19 .

Long Metre.

1 .

Patience ! O ’ tis a Grace Divine,

Sent from the God of Pow'r and Love,

That leans upon its Father's Hand,

As through the Wilds of Life we rove.

II .

By PATIENCE we ſerenely bear

The Troubles of our mortal State,

And wait contented our Diſcharge,

Nor think our Glory comes too late:

III.

Tho' we in full Senſation feel

The Weighr, the Wounds ourGod ordains,
We ſmile amidſt our heavieſt Woes,

And triumph in our ſharpelt Pains.

iv.

O for this Grace to aid us on,

And arm with Fortitude the Breaſt,

Till , Life's tumultuous Voyage o'er,

We reach the Shores of endleis Reſt !

V.

Faith into Vifion ſhall reſign,

Hope ſhall in full Fruition die,

And PATIENCE in Pofleffion end

In the bright Worlds of Bliſs on High .

LXXIV. CHRIST'S



86 H.Y M N LXXIV.

F

1

1

+

.

IN

LXXIV. , CHRIST's Interceſſion for Peter

an Encouragement for our Faith.

LUKE xxii. 31 , 32 .

Common Metre.

I.

OUR Lorn, foreſeeing Peter's Fall,
His Danger thus declares ;

“ Simon , to lift your Soul as Wheat

66 Th’ infernal Foe prepares :

II.

" Altho’ the Chaff will riſe, and hide

" The Grain , in Conflict toſt,

“ Yet I have pray'd th' immortal Seed

« Of Faith may not be loft ;

III .

" And when by humble Penitence

Thy Soul ſhall be reſtor’d , '.

Strengthen thy Brethren, and proclaim

" The Kindneſs of thy LORD .”

IV.

Did Jesus thus for Peter pray,

And ſave him by his Pray’r,

And ſhall not Saints in like Diſtreſs,

Alike enjoy his Care ?

V.

What Yeſterday the SAVIOUR was,

The ſame is He To-day,

The ſame immutably abides,

While Ages roll away.
2 : Į

VI. The

GG
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VI,

The Sun , that fheds his Beains on one,

Millions illumes beſide :

Rejoice, Believers, in your Head,

And in his Grace confide.

LXXV. A View of CHRIST by Faith.

JOHN xii. 21. Long Metre.

1. !

SEE, and adore th’EternalWord
Of true Divinity poffeft,

See Him, in human Nature cloth’d ,

With Weakneſs and with Woes oppreſs’d .

II .

He is anointed , he ordain'd
ol

And infinitely ſtrong to ſave

From Pangs of Guilt, and Pains of Hell,

From Death, and the devouring Grave.

III .

Behold Him on his royal Seat

Array'd in Majeſty unknown :

Go, worſhip at his facred Feet,

And bend with chearful Homage down.

IV.

Tho' Heav'n his Body has receiv'd,

His Spirit viſits humble Hearts,

Supports, relieves them in Diſtrefs,

And Light and Love and Joy imparts .

V.

But lo ! He comes -- comes in the Clouds,

In the full Godhead's Glory crown'd ;

At his Command the Trump is blown

That wakes the Nations underground
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VI!

Upon the whole affembled World :

In righteous Judgment he will fit,

Advance his Saints to Thrones of Bhfs,

But doom Transgreffors to the Pit. i.

VII .

O may this Jesus, tho' unſeen ,

Attract my Fear, my Hope, my Love,

Till to his Heav'ns I wing my Flight

T' enjoy Him Face to Face above!

LXXVI. Manſons of Glory preparedby

CHRIST our Forerunner.

JOHN xiv : 3. Long Metre.

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN,

1 .

Confirmyour Hearts, ye trembling Saints,

Indulge no more your fad Complaints,

Hear what your gracious Lord declares !

'Tis 1ov'reign Cure for all your Fears.

II .

« Within my Father's Houſe on high

“ In yon unperiſhable Sky,

“ Manfions of Bliſs unnumber'd ſtand,

Worthy the glorious Builder's Hand:

III .

“ Thither I go , and there my Grace

Will for you.All prepare a Place,

“ Where you ſhall dwell divinely bleft,

“ Of endleſs Happineſs poffeft.

Suis IV. Thither,

22

1
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IV.

Thither, dear Jesus, let us come,

There let us find our bliſsful Home,

While ev'ry Harp and Tongue ſhall ſing

The Honours of our Saviour-King.

V.

Mean time we thank thee, gracious LORD,

For what thy Tents below afford :

We eat thy Fleſh ; ' tis Food Divine ;

We drink thy Blood ; 'tis heav'nly Wine.

1

LXXVII. CHRIST's Life the Security of

' the Saints.

JOHN xiv. 19.

J.:

JESUS the Lord, who oncewas dain,
Has vanquiſh'd Death, and lives again,

Lives in the Heav'ns exalted high,

No more to bleed, no more to die.
II .

His Saints and Servants too ſhall live ;

To them his Pow'r and Grace ihall give

Enliv'ning Influence, and impart

Peace and full Joy to ev'ry Heart..

Tho ' Death , victorious o'er theſe Forms,

Gives them to be devour'd by Worms,

Jesus ſhall build their Fraines afreſh ,

And with his Image clothe our Fleſh .

IV .

Then when the laſt greatDay ſhall ſhine

In Bliſs' and Glories all Divinę,

In their full Selves the Saints Mhall riſe

To endleſs Life above the Skies.

III.
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LXXVIII. A Sight of CHRIST by Faith.

JOHN xix . 5. Long Metre.

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN.

1 .

ΤΟ.
Omove the Pity of his Foes

Pilate the ſuff'ring Saviour ſhows,

Crown'd with a Maze of pointed Thorn,

And dreſt in purple Robes of Scorn.
II .

Bebold the Man , the Ruler cries,

Compaſſion melting in his Eyes;

Behold the Man :-Yes, Pilate, we

Behold th' incarnate Deity :
III .

What, tho' the World beheld our LORD

By Thee condemn d , by Jewsabhorr’d,

Yet happier Minds adore his Name,

Fly to his Crofs, and boaſt the Shame.

IV.

His Form Divine, his early Grace,

His kind Deſcent to Adam's Race,

His Life, all pure and undefild,

That in a thouſand Bleſſings ſmild,

**

.

V
. 1

His Death, that diſannul'd our Doom ,

His glorious Triumph o'er the Tomb,

His all-prevailing Pleas above,

Kindle our Joys, and fix our Love.

VI.

Theſe heav'nly Wonders we record

Affembld round our Saviour's Board,

Till, Eye to Eye and Face to Face,

His perfect Beauties we ſhall trace.
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LXXIX . The Angel's Viſit- and Commiftona

to the Apoſtles.

ACTS -y. 20.

24,1

1 :

Long Metre.

] .

Down from th’ Almighty's Throne above
To Earth the ſwift-wing’d Angel Aies,

Charg?d with an Embaſſy of Love,

Cloth'd with the Thunder of the Skies.it

III.
Before the Priſon fee him come !

The Bolts, the Bars, the Gates give Way ,

Midnight retires with all its Gloom ,

And round him ſhines celeſtial Day .

V HI.

“ Riſe, ye Apoftles of the LORD ; ..

« All hoſtile Pow'r and Rage are vain :

“ His Servants, and his holy Word

“ No Cells, no Fetters can reſtrain .

IV . ; ita Ini

“ HisWord is Light ; nought can incloſe,

Nought interrupt its ſov’reign Ray :

“ His Word is Life ; nor can its Poes

“ Blaſt Life immortat in its Way :

V:

" Go then, at the Divine Command,

“ And, glorying in the Saviour's Name,

" Undaunted in the Temple ſtand,

" And to the Crowd this Life proclaim .

LXXX . Serving
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LXXX. Serving our Generation according

to the Divine Will.

Acts xiii. 36. Long Metre.

1 .

OFF the long Line of Time that runs

'Twixt Nature's Birth, and Nature's

The great JEHOVAH has aſſign'd (Fall ,
Some little Portion to us all.

II .

To ſome 'tis three or fourſcore Years,

To fome 'tis Thirty, ſome 'tis Ten,

Juſt as it pleaſes the Supreme,

The King of Angels and of Men .

III.

LORD, be my Lot or more or leſs ,

Olet me ſerve thine holy Will,

And ev'ry Day, and ey'ry Hour

With freſh and fervent Duties fill !

1

1

IV .

ir ?
V.

This, this is thine unqueſtion's Due,

O Thou myMaker, LORD, and End !

And by a thouſand Bleſſings prov'd

My Guardian, my unwearied Friend !

Thus let me ever be employd

Till Life's uncertain Date is o'er,

And then ſerenely drop to Reſt,

To wake when Worlds ſhall be no more ;

VI.

To wake, array'd in Jesus' Form,

Glorious, immortal, and divine,

And from his Lips the Plàudit hear,

“ WELL -DONE_Eternal Life is thine.”
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LXXXI.

LXXXI. The univerſal Call of God to

Repentance.

Acts xvii. 30. Common Metre.

By the Reverend Samuel Davies, A.M.

I.

HAARK ! from the Skies thegreatCommand

Sounds thro' the Earth abroad ;

Repent, ye Sons of Men, repent ;

« Return unto your God.”

II.

The Times of Ignorance are paſt,

The Goſpel-Day now ſhines :

The fov'reignJudge no more o'erlooks,

But marks down all
your

Crimes .

I.

Sinners on Thrones, in Cottages,

All on this guilty Ball,

Whate'er you are,whate'er you be,

This Charge includes you all.

IV .

Come Thouſands then, come all Mankind

Fall at your Sov'reign's Feet :

With broken Hearts, and weeping Eyes,

Approach the Mercy- feat.

} ý

V.

There fits the Sin -forgiving God,

And ſpreads his Arms to All ;

There his free Pardons deals abroad

To each who hears his Call.
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VI.

There, LORD, with Crowds of Penitents,

Would we appear, and mourn :

O draw us by thy pow'rful Grace,
And then ihall we return !

in

A

LXXXII. · The Soul convinced of Sin ,

or Felix trembling.

Acts xxiv. 24, 25. Common Metre.

I.

SEE Felix , cloth’d with Pompand Pow'r,,
See his reſplendent Bride

Attend to hear a Pris’ner preach

The Saviour crucify'd.

II .

He well deſcribes who Jesus was,

His Glories and his Love,

How he obey'd and bled below,

And reigns and pleads above :

, III.

But as he knew th' unrighteous Deeds

That reign'd thro' Felix Life,

And the baſe Luſtthat to his Arms

Had ſeiz'd his Neighbour's Wife,

IV.

On Righteouſneſs and Continence

The Preacher reaſon'd ſtrong .,

In full Conviction , fov’reign Force

The Periods rolld along.

1

V. To
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V.

To ſtrengthen the great Truths he ſpoke
He fets the World to coine

Full in their View, and boldly tells

The Sinner's dreadful Dooin .

VI.

Felix upſtarts and trembling cries,
« Go for this Time away ;

« I'll hear thee on thefe Points again

" On ſome convenient Day .

VII.

Attention to the Words of Life

Let Felix thus adjourn ,

But let us make theſe ſolenyn Truths

Our firſt and laſt Concern .

VIII.

What we would have Men do to us

Let us to others do,

And ſtrict Integrity and Truth

With all our Might purſue.

IX.

Let ev'ry Virtue, ev'ry Grace

Fix in ourHeart their Seat,

That we the Day of final Doom

Unterrify'd may meet.

LXXXIII. Sinners ſelf-condemned, but

not deſpairing

Romans iii. 19. Long Metre.

1 .

THE'he Tribes of Creatures, LORD, proclaim

Thy wondrous Pow'r that built their

But Man is in chine Image dreſt, (Frame,

And Reaſon's kindled inhis Breaſt. :
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V.

II.

Hence he his Homage owes to Heav'n ,

And knows theLawswhich Thou haft giv'n ;

Laws that are holy, wiſe, and kind,

And for his Happineſs deſign'd .

III .

T'invite to Duty, Goodneſs ftands

With endleſs Bleſſings in its Hands ;

To guard fromSin, ftern Juſtice bears

A two-edg'd Flame,and wakes our Fears.
IV .

But we, O LORD, have diſobey'd

Thy Will, and from thy Fold have ſtray'd :

Man to his God is turn'd a Foe,

And Vengeance meditates the Blow.

Aſham'd , confounded, and undone,

Trembling we fall before thy Throne :

How juft , tho’ terrible, the . Breath

That dooms us to eternal Death ?

VI .

But hear, o hear our only. Plea,

' Twas giv'n, and will be own'd by Thee ;

" The Blood the great EMANUEL ſpilt

" Cancels immeaſurable Guilt . "

LXXXIV . The Nature and Progreſs

of juſtifying Faith.

ROMANS V. I. Common Metre.

I.

THE RevelationGodhas giv’n
Faith gråtefully receives,

And ev'ry Line, and ev'ry Word

Moſt cordially believes.

II , The

1
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II .

The overwhelming Load ofGuilt,
The Senſe ofSin's Deſert

With ſore Diſtreſs, and conſcious Pangs

Oppreſs, and rend the Heart.

III.

In Jesus, and in Him alone,

The Soul Salvation fees ;

Bleſt Fruit of his atoning Blood,

And interceding Pleas.

IV.

Nor only able Christ appears,

But willing to redeem :

The Sun of Righteouſneſs ſhines forth

With Love in ev'ry Beam.

V.

An Intreſt in his boundleſs Grace

Now fills the Soul's Deſire3 ;

For this inceſſantly to Heav'n

Its fervent Pray’rs afpire.

VI.

At length upon the Wings of Faith

To Christ the Sinner flies,

And weak and guilty on his Pow'r

And Righteouſneſs relies .

VII.

So, when the Skies in Tempeſt low'r,

At the firſt riſing Blaſt

The Doves endanger'd take th’Alarm,

And to their Covert haſte.

F LXXXV. Chrif
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LXXXV. Chriſtians dead to Sin, and alive

to God through Jesus CHRIST.

ROMANS vi. 11 .

Common Metre.

1 .

HEthat is deadno longer ſerves
His once imperious Lord ;

And be, the Tyranny of Sin

Abandon'd and abhorr'd .

He that is dead feels no Deſires

To ſublunary Toys ;

Alike to ev'ry Sin ſhould die

Our Wiſhes and our Joys.

III .

Thus from Iniquity ſet free

Henceforth we live to Heav'n ,

Love, honour, and obey our God,

Accepted and forgiv'n.

IV.

To aid us in this Life Divine

On Jesus we rely :
Th' unbounded Fulneſs of his Grace

Will all our Wants ſupply.

.

N.

He is our perfect Pattern too

To lead our Souls to GOD :

O let us live as he has liv’d ,

And trace the Paths he trod!

LXXXVI. Chrif
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LXXXVI.

LXXXVI. Chriſtians live to God.

ROMANS xiv. 8.

Common Metre.

1.

LET Chriſtians live to God in all
The Bleſſings of his Love,

And to the Honours of his Name

His ev'ry Gift improve.

II .

Let all the Labours of their Lives

Be Holineſs to Heav'n ,

Wrought in Obedience to his Will,

Who all their Pow'rs has givn.

INI .

In all the Troubles you endure,

Ye Children , own his Rod;

Humble, ſubmiſſive, and reſign'd,

And bleſs a chaſt’ning Gop.

IV .

O let the Worſhip you perform

Spring from an holy Mind,

And, when you bow before his Throne,

Leave not your Hearts behind !

birini

V.

With Duties conſtant and ſincere

Your Characters fulfil,

Diffuſing Bleſſings thro ' your Spheres
Without one hurtful ill.

F 2 LXXXVII. Cbrif
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LXXXVII. Chriſtians' die to GOD.

ROMANS xiv. 8 .

ti

id

Long Metre.

1 .

CHRIS
HRISTIANS ſhould live alone to God,

And to their God alone should die,

Should bow obſequious to his Will

In Death, nor aſk the Reaſon why.

II .

How ſhould they magnify his Name,

When they are callid to quit the Stage,

Applaud hisWays, rehearſe his Love,

Inſtruct and bleſs the riſing Age ?

III.

In their laſt Hours let Saints refign ;

Their Souls departing to their God,

And truſt a Father's faithful Hand

To leadthem to his bleft Abode :

IV .

There Joys immeaſurably high ,

There incorruptive Glories dwell :

Who would not, to poſſeſs this Bliſs,

Rejoice to quit this gloomy Cell ?

V.

Thus are the Saints in Life and Death

Alike the LORD's ; a choſen Race,

The holy Subjects of his Reign,

The happy Children of his Grace.

LXXXVIII . Tbe

11

.
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LXXXVIII, The Chriſtian Race,

1 Cor . ix. 24 , 25. and HEB. xii . 1 , 2 .

Short Metre.

1

E

I.

A RACE we have to run,
And for no ſmaller Prize

Than for a never-fading Crown

In yon eternal Skies.

H.

Our JESUS at the Goal,

Our dear Forerunner ſtands,

And holds to View the bright Reward

With kind and faithful Hands.

III .

Awake our Souls, awake,

Purſue the Path Divine,

Swift and unweary'd urge your Courſe,

And keep the guiding Line.

IV.

Let all encumb'ring Weight

At once aſide be thrown,

With each entangling Sin, that hurls
The active Racer down .

V.

Temp'rance and Patience too

Should mingle in your Courſe ;

The firſt invigorates your Speed,

The laſt renews your Force,

F 3
VI. Haſte
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VI.

Haſte then, diſpatch yourWork ,

And to your Speed add Wings ;

Nearer, ſtill nearer ev'ry Step

The promis’d Glory brings.

VII.

Mean time, with Conqueſts crown'd,

See from the Realms of Day

A Cloud of Saints ſurvey your Race,

And animate your Way...

lo

LXXXIX . The Inſtitution of the

LORD'S Supper.

DE1 Cor . xi . 23-26. Long Metre..

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN.

1 .

WHATthe Apoſtle froin the LordLORD
Receiv'd , he to his Church convey'd ,

How Christ on that tremendous Night

He to his Murd'rers was betray'd

II.

Took Bread , preſented Thanks to Heav'n,

Broke it, and gave the Fragments round

To the dear Circle of his Friends,

While thus his Words his Acts expound :

III .

Freely receive, and freely eat ;

“ This is my Body, for your Crimes

“ 'Broken by Death ; thus keep alive

My Mem'ry in ſucceeding Times.”

IV. Prefas'd
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IV .

Prefac'd with Praiſes next he takes

The Cup, 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 Thall ſhare

“ You to the World your Saviour's Death

“ Till he deſcends again declare.”

VI .

Then ſhall we ſee thee Face to Face,

Dear LORD, without a Veil between :

Memorials of an abſent Friend

Are needleſs, when our Friend is ſeen :

VII.

But till that happier Hour arrives

We meet around thy Board, and bleſs

The Hand that bountifully ſpreads

A Table in the Wilderneſs.

XC. A crucified Saviour the Food of the

Chriſtian's Faith .

1 Cor. xi . 24. Long Metre.

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN,

1 .

BEHOLD the Body of our Lord
Torn with the Scourge's cruel Pains ;

Drawn by the Thorn, the Nail, the Spear,'

How theBlood guſhes from his Veins !

JESUSF 4
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II .

Jesus for us theſe Wounds endur'd ;

We owe our Riches to his Lofs,

Our nobleſt Honours to his Shame,

And our Salvation to his Croſs.

III .

Wetake, we eat ' terreſtrial Bread,

And by its wondrous Virtues live ;

We take, we eat celeſtial Food,

And thence immortal Life receive.

IV .

We thank our God, whoſe Grace has giv'n

For our Relief ſuch rich Repaſt :

Angels their Maker's Bounty ſhare,

But we redeeming Mercy taſte.

V.

Hear, all ye hungry fainting Souls !
Swiftto this royal Banquet come,

YourStrength and Vigour here renew

To aid you in your Travels Home.

XCI. Chriſtians giving Thanks at the Table ,

of their LORD.

I Cor. xi. 24. Long Metre.

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN.

WEpraiſe the Lord who ſent his Son
i T'atone for Sins that we have done :

Tep thouſand thouſand Bleffings riſe

From the Redeemer's Sacrifice.

II. We
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II .

We thank our God theſe Ines, afar

From Lands where fprung theMorning-Star,

Are viſited with heav'nly Light,
Scatt'ring the Shades of Death and Night.

III .

We bleſs 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.

IV.

With facred Ecſtacy we greet,

The Day, on which the Churches meet

To banquet with their gracious LORD,

And his ftupendous Love record .

V.

May each Partaker of the Feaſt

Be an approv'd , accepted Gueſt,

And ſhare with Faith and Joy divine

In heav'nly Bread, and heav'nly Wine !

VI.

In the Pavilions of thy Grace,

LORD, may we find a conſtant Place,

Till at thy gracious Call we riſe,

And join the Banquet of the Skies !

F 5
XCII. Wine
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XCII. Wine the ſacred Emblem of the

Redeemer's Blood.

... .i Cor , xi . 25. Long Metre.

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN .

C

ا

تب

ا

:80

1 .

SEE the full Cluſters of theVine
Trodden and cruſh'd to yield theirWine ;

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

Salvation flows from Jesus' Veins.

II .

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.

III .

Pour'd on the Jewiſ Sacrifice

See Wines in grateful Savour riſe,

But the rich Blood which Jesus ſhed

All Heav'n with endleſs Odours ſpread .

IV .

The gen'rous Products of the Vine

Are conſtant Proofs of Love Divine ;

And God in his own Son has giv'n

A Mercy that amazes Heav'n .

V.

Should Worlds for Man's Offence conſume,

Should Angels periſh in our Room,

How weak ſuch Sacrifice to ſave,

Compar'd with that EMANUEL gave !

VI. He,

!
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VI.

He, thro ' th' eternal Deity,

When ſuff'ringon th' accurſed Tree

Pour'd out his Blood , of Worth unknown,

In Virtue boundleſs to atone.

.

XCIII. The Chriſtian's Triumph over Death

and the Grave.

i Cor. xv. 55–58 . Long Metre.

I.

DEATH ! where is thineimpoiſon'd Sting
Since Jesus roſe our living Head ?

Thy Conqueſt where, devouring Grave !

Since CHRIST aſcended from the Dead ?

II .

The Scorpion Death his cruel Dart

Derives from Sin , that worſt of Foes,

And to the violated Law

Sin all its Strength and Terror owes,

III .

But let the God of boundleſs Grace

Infinite, endleſs Thanks receive,

Who, thro' the Merits of his Son,

Vi&t'ry o'er all their Pow’rs will give.

IV.

Stedfaſt, unmov'd, in holy Deeds

Henceforward let our Souls be found :

Theſe tranſient Labours for our God

Shall be with Bliſs immortal crown'd .

XCIV. Tbe
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XCIV. The Promiſes of the Goſpel the

Arguments to Obedience.

1 Cor. xv. 58. Common Metre.

I.

Y!
E Brethren in our common LORD,

Tow'rd whom my Bowels move

For your immortal Happineſs,

And feel the tend'reſt Love,

II.

Be ſtedfaſt in the Faith of CHRIST,

Be ſtedfaſt in his Laws,

Preſent your Shoulders to his Yoke,

And patronize his Cauſe :
III.

Abide immovable, like Rocks

Amidſt the ſtormy Wave,

And freely give your Lives for Him

Who gave his own to ſave :

IV.

In Works of grateful Righteouſneſs

From Day to Day abound,

And let each Moment as it flies

Be with new Duty crown'd .

Our faithful Labours for the LORD

A full Reward ſhall bring,

And the good Seed wefow on Earth

In ample Harveſts ſpring.
VI.

Our unimbodied Souls to God

Shall wing their joyful Way,
And incorruptive Glories wait

T ' inveft our rifing Clay.

V
.
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XCV. Inviſibles to be preferred to Things

viſible.

2 Cor. iv. 18. Short Metre.

I.

THings that are ſeen on Earth
How various, and how vain !

The Scenes.of Grandeur and of Mirth,

And thoſe of Want and Pain .

II .

Inviſibles above

How various, and how great !

How worthy our intenfeſt Love,

And how immenſe their Weight ! .

III.

Far, far from mortal Sight

Th' Eternal holds his Throne,

Array'd in uncreated Light

And Majeſty unknown.

IV.

Angels, Firſt-born of Heav'n ,

Who, when proud Satan fell

And with his Rebel-Hoſt was driv'n

Down to the Gulph of Hell,

V.

Divinely good and wife,

In their Allegiance ſtood,

In the ſame bright eternal Skies

Hold their ſublime Abode:

VI. Spirits
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A

VI .

Spirits from Fleſh releas'd,

From ev'ry Stain refin'd,

There too obtain a glorious Reſt,

And leave theirPains behind .

VII .

( But who ſhall Heav'n reveal,

Or that dread World below,

Where Souls, outcaſt from God, muſt feel

Eternity of Woe ?

VIII .

Wrapt in tremendous Gloom

It mocks the Search of Senſe,

And no pale Ghost to tell its Doom

Muſt ever paſs from thence . ]
IX .

From Vanities of Earth,

LORD, ſet our Spirits free,

Teach us to own our heav'nly Birth,

And live to none but Thee.

X.

To guard us lett we ſtray,

Let Hell awake our Fears,

While the ſweet Dawn of endleſs Day

Full to our Faith appears.

XCVI. The ſame.

2 Cor . iv. 18. Long Metre.

1 .

WHat empty Shades are preſent Things,

Our gay Delights, and gloomyWoes ?
Time with his ever -beating Wings

Sweeps off the Phantoms as he goes.

II . But

,
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II .

But Things that lie beyond our Sight,

A GOD, a Saviour, Heav'n, and Hell,

Have folemn everlaſting Weight,

Beyond created Pow'rs to tell.

III. :

Then let theſe tranſient Scenes no more

Engage th’ Attention of the Mind

Than Bubbles breaking on the Shore,

Or Atoms floating in the Wind.

IV.

Mean time let Faich with piercing Eye

The bright celeſtial World explore,

And thither, where our Treaſures lie,

Oar Hopes and Hearts divinely ſoar.

V.

So Ifr’el took a pleaſing View

Where Canaan's fruitful Country lay,

Erethey had paſs’d the Deſert thro',

And over Jordan won their Way .

XCVII. The Comforts of the Goſpel amidſt

tbe Ravages of Death .

2 Cor. v. 1. Common Metre..

I.

CHristians attend , and hear the Voice

That mitigates ourWoe,

And bids our drooping Hearts rejoice

In Sight of Nature's Foe.

JI . What
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II.

What tho this Tenement of Clay,

Where we awhile fojourn ,

By Pain or Age ſhallwear away,

And to its Duſt return ;

III .

Yet there's an Houſe , that's built fublime

By Him who arch'd the Skies ;

The Waſtes of all-devouring Time

Th' eternal Frame defies :

IV.

Thither the Saints, diſmiſs'd from Clay,

And all their Grief and Pain,

On willing Wings ſhall foar away ;

There with their Saviour reign.

V.

This Truth, full -beaming from above,

Illumes the Chriſtian Page,

And in the Spirit's Work of Love

Shines on from Age to Age.

VI.

To this bright World let Faith ariſe,

Smile down upon the Tomb,

Wipe the fad Sorrowsfrom ourEyes,

And ſhout our Brethren Home.

fa

XCVIII. Meetneſs
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XCVIII: Meetneſs for Heaven theWorks

of God.

2 COR. V. 5. Long Metre.

l ..

Nolonger buri'd in the Earth
Withgrov'ling Worms, and blinded

We feel our high celeſtial Birth, (Moles,

And ſhake the Duft from off our Souls.

II..

Averſe to God , and bent on Sin ,

We were unqualify'd for Heav'n,

But a bleſt Change now reigns within ,

A Nature all Divine is givin :

III .

Immortal Hopes, Defires, and Joys

Are kindld by th' Almighty's Love :

'Tis He arrays us for the Skies,

And forms us for the Blifs abové.

IV.

An holy God, his holy Son,

Unfully'd Angels, Saints refin'd,

From Earth have all our Wiſhes won :

With them, O when ſhall we be join'd !

XCIX. Chriſtians walk by Faith and not

by Sight.

2 Cor . v. 7. Long Metre.

I.

So long as weremain on Earth,
And theſe 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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1

1

II .

On the firm Promiſe of our God

Our Faith and Hope exulting ſtand ,

Like Moſes upon Piſgab's Top,

And take a View of Canaan's Land.

III .

There the Day ſhines without a Night,

There ever-blooming Pleaſures grow ,

There Milk and Honey join their Streams,
And Tides of full Salvation flow .

IV.

Strangers and Pilgrims here on Earth

To theſe delightful Climes we bend ,
And thither in devout Deſires,

And joyful Hopes our Souls aſcend.

C. The Bleſſedneſs of an Abſence from the

Body, and Preſence with the LORD.

2 Cor. v. 8. Short Metre.

I.

HOW happy are the Saints
From mortal Fleſh diſcharg'd ,

From Clogs, Infirmities, and Pains

Unfetter'd and enlarg'd !

II .

Not one perverſe Deſire,

Not one imperious Luſt

Shall harraſs, ſhall oppoſe them more,

All bury'd with their Duft.

III .

No more in Night they dwell,

No more lock'dup in Clay :

Down drops the dark impris'ning Cell,

And all is boundleſs Day,
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IV.

They live, they greatly live

A Life on Earth unknown ;

Perfect in Love and ev'ry Grace

Preſented to the Throne.

V.

Their FATHER and their God

Now Face to Face is ſeen ,

Without one Frown upon his Brow ,

Without one Cloud between.

.. )

5

VI.

(Jesus, the Lord of Life,

Who, kind and ſtrong to ſaveza :

Himſelf upon the bloody Tree

To Shame and Anguiſh gave,

VII .

Leads their delighted Souls

To Founts of Life and Bliſs,

And tells them He is ever theirs,

And they are ever His.

VIII.

The SPIRIT too, whoſe Grace

Theit wand'ringSteps reſtorid,

Broke all the hateful Bonds of Sin ,

And join'd them to the LORD,

IX .

With Joy theSaints ſurveys

The Trophies of his Might,

While their expanding Boſoms glow

With infinite Delight.

X.

Angelic Choirs, and Saints,

From ev'ry Sin refin'd,

Form one Society of Love

In Praiſe and Pleaſure join'd.]
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XL

No longer then let Death

Be dreaded or deplor'd ;

'Tis a ſweet Abſence from the Fleſh ,

And Preſence with the LORD..

4

WHILE

*

CI. Acceptance with God the Chriſtian's
Ambition .

2 COR. V. 9. Long Metre .
I.

Hile Numbers burn with quenchleſs

Flame ) :

T'aſcend the tow'ring Heights of Fame ;

While others in amaffing Wealth

Are facrificing Eaſe andHealth :

II .

While theſe to carnal Pleaſures fly,

Borne on the Wings of Vanity,

As if t indulge forbidden Fires
Was all the Heav'n of their Deſires :

III.

On this be our Ambition plac'd,

And may the Ardor never waſte !

Preſent or abſent from this Clod,

To be accepted with our God.
IV .

His Smile will chear Life's dreary Way,

And kindle Darkneſs into Day :

And all the Bliſs we wiſh above

Is the full Sunſhine of his Love.

V.

The Lord is ours ; and we deſpiſe

The Rage, tho? Hell itſelf ſhould riſe :

The Lord is ours ; the Thought imparts

Immortal Tranſport to our Hearts.

1
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CII.

CII. The Final Judgment.

2 COR. v . io . Short Metre.

I.

To ſtand before the Seat
Of Christ the Judge of All,

The various Tribes of human Race

Shall hear the folemn Call.

II .

The Holy, and Profane,

The Mighty, and the Mean ,

With Men of ev'ry Age and Clime

Shall in one Crowd be ſeen.

III.

Diſtinctions all are loſt ,

Nor more ſhall find a Place ,

But that between the Slaves of Sin,

And the Redeem'd of Grace,

IV .

The Judge ſhall Sinners doom

To never-ending Pains

In the dark Gulph, where Devils groan

In adamantine Chains :

V.

His People He delights

To own and bleſs as his,

And bids them welcome to the Thrones

Of everlaſting Bliſs.

VI.

O may our Souls at laſt

Among his Saints be found,

From ev'ry black Indictment free,

And with his Plaudit crown'd !

CIII. GOD
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CIII. God beſeeching Sinners to be reconciled

to Him .

NO

IL

1

2 COR. V. , 20. Common Metre.

I.

HARK, how the ſilverTrumpet ſounds !
? T'is a delightful Voice :

« Pris'ners of Death, no longer groan ;

“ Ye broken Hearts, rejoice,

II .

« Pardon to Sinners I proclaim ,

« 1 , their affronted God,

“ Beſeech them to accept the Peace

“ Seal'd in the Saviour's Blood ."

III .

What Anſwer, LORD, ſhall we return

To this ſtupendous Grace ?

Shall the moſt High † eternal Bliſs

Beſeech a ruin'd Race ?

IV.

When Vengeance might have cruſh'd us

Dead,

In moſt alluring Forms

Treaties of Peace ſhall Mercy hold

With Rebels and with Worms ?

v.

What Heart ſuch Kindneſs can reGift ?

Can ſtill rebellious prove ?

We melt, we yield beneath the Beams

Of overpow'ring Love.

R
S

6?

2

CIV . Thanks
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CIV .

CIV. Thanks to God for Jesus Christ.

5

2 Cor. ix . 15. Long Metre.

1.

THE Father in his boundleſs Grace
His own eternal Son has giv'n

From Death and Hell to ſave our Race,

His Son ! the richeſt Gift of Heav'n .

II.

Bleſſings tranſcendent and divine,

Unnumber'd and beyond all Bound,

In this ſtupendous Gift combine,

In Him our Saviour-God are found.

III.

His Blood effaces all our Sin,

His Spirit purifies our Hearts ,

Diſpels the Night, and Storms within,

And heav'nly Calms and Joys imparts.

IV.

But O, beyond this mortal State

Through Jesus what full Pleaſures riſe,

Immortal, infinitely great,

In yon unperiſhable Skies !

V.

FATHER, and Fountain -Head of Grace,

To Thee let endleſs Praiſe be giv'n ,

Below by all the ranſom'd Race,

Above by all the Choirs of Heav'n.

CV. Self
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CV. Self -Examination,

GAL. iv. 19, 20. Long Metre.

By the Reverend SAMUEL Davies, A.Me

1.

WHATſtrangePerplexities ariſe ?
What anxious Fears, and Jealouſies ?

What Crowds in doubtful Light appear ?

How few , alas ! approv'd and clear !

II .

And what am I ? - My Soul, awake,

And an impartial Proſpect take :

Does no dark Sign, no Ground of Fear

In Practice, or in Heart appear ?

III.

What Image does my Spirit bear ?

Is Jesus form'd , and living there ?

Say, do his Lineaments Divine

In Thought, and Word, and Action ſhine!

IV .

Searcher of Hearts, O ſearch me ſtill

The Secrets of my Soul reveal,

My Fears remove: let me appear

To God, and my own Conſcience clear :

V.

Scatter the Clouds, that o'er my Head

Thick Glooms of dubious Terrors ſpread ;

Lead me into celeſtial Day,

And to my Self my Self diſplay :

VI. May
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VI.

May I at that bleft World arrive;toa

Where Christ thro ' all my Soul ſhall live,

And give full Proof that he is there,

Without one gloomy Doubt or Fear.

;

CVI. Well-Doing the Chriſtian's perpetical

Duty.

Di

GAL. vi. 9. Common Metre.

I.

HUMBLY
UMBLY to walk before our God,

Our Paſſions to ſubdue, il

T' obferve to Men whate'er is right,*o.

Beneficent, and true
vi tiga

II .
et SI

In this Well-doing let us ſpend

Our deſtin’d Time on Earth , sin

And leave unenvi'd to the World

Its vain Delights and Mirth . : *

:) ! :

In this Employ ne'er let us cire, nie )

Nor e'er abate our Speedzali Liit

But as we go from Work to Work

From Joy to Joy proceed.

IV.

How pleas'd 'will our departing Souls

1. Review a Life like this,

And ſweetly ſmile themſelves away

To everlaſting Bliſs ?

11

IIf. 1 .:در{.یئگ

it wol

11

*

G CVII. Imitation
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.

CVII. Imitation of Deity, the Duty of

Chriſtians.

Ep.H. v. 1. Long Metre.

1 .

YE Saints, be Followers of your God
As the dear Children of his Love :

A thouſand Pleaſures, Itrow the Road,

The Foretaſtes of the Joys above.

11 .

How great is thy Forbearance, LORD,

While Men thy righteous Wrath provoke ?

Still , ſtill in Patience Deeps thy Sword,

Tho'Crimes on Crimes demand its Stroke.

III.

Then let us bear the ſmaller Wrongs

Done to our Perſons, Goods, or Names,

Reſtrain the Cenſures of our Tongues,

Nor kindle into vengeful Flames.

IV .

Ten thouſand Talents are forgiv'n

By a kind God, nor mention d more :

Go, imiçate the Grace of Heav'n,

And ſtrikethe Mites from off thy Score.
V.

How wond'rous is the Love divinę

That ſheds perpetual Bliſs around ?

And Chriſtians,like their God, fhould ſhine;

Their Lives with hourly Bleſſings crown'd.

VI .

True is JEHOVAH to his Word :

When Stars and Sun are quench'd in Night
Each faithful Promiſe of the LORD

Shali triumph in unfading Light.
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1. ܝ(
T

VII:

Then let us be, like Heav'n ſincere
:)

In all we ſay, in all we do,

And the ſupremeOmniſcient fear,

For Hell is open to his View .

CVIII. The Chriſtian Armour.

EPH. vi. 10-19 Common Metre.

1 .

BRETHREN andhighly loved ofHeav'n,
Abas'd in yourown Sight,

Be ſtrong in your All-gracious LORD,

Strong in his boundleſs Might :

of II. Els

In the full Armour of your God

Deſcend, and take the Field,

And let the baleful Arts of Hell ,
1

Be vig'rouſly repelld.
111.

Not with frailMortals like ourſelves

Heav'n calls us to engage :

With Principalities and Pow'rs

A greater War we wage ;
1,0 ;

IV.

With Rulers of the dreadfulGloom ,

That overwhelms our Race,

With Spirits that on Miſchief bent

¿ Uſurp th' aerial Space. 1

V.

Dreſt in the heav'nly Panoply,

Be ready for the Fight,

Thac in the Battle you may ſtand,

And turn your Foes to Flight :

C2 VI. [ Take

low

t
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:

VI.

[ Take for your Girdle Truth Divinė,

And bind it round your Loins,

While Righteouſneſs to guard your Breaſts
In heav'nly 'Luſtre Mines.

VII . :

As Soldiers Feet were arni'd for War,

So Thould the Saints of God

With Readineſs, by Goſpel-Grace

eri" Infpirited -be shod. im

: ! VII.-

An Helmet let the ſtedfaſt Hope

Of future2Bliſs afford,

And with the Word Divine be arm’d,

The Spirit's 'conqu’ring Sword :

IX .

To teach you with Divine Succeſs

Your heav'nly Armsto wield,
And bring you with the Shouts of Joy

Triumphant from the Field,

X.

To your all-pow'rful GoD preſent

Your warm inceffant Pray'r,

That He; who ſends you to the Fight, y

May crown your Conflicts there.]

XI.

Brethren and highly lov'd of Heav'n,

Abas’d in your own Sight,

Be ſtrong in your All-gracious Lord,
1

Strong in his boundleſs.Might.

CIX . CHRIST
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CIX . Christ the Chriſtian's Life.

PHIL. i. 21. Short Metre.

.

I.

FOR me to live, is Christ,
The great Apoſtle cries,

His arę myHeart, and Hands, and Tongue,

To Him my Praiſe ſhall riſe.

II .

My Hopes of endlefs Bliſs

Are founded on his Name ; js .

And I'll EMANUEL's bleeding Love

To all the World proclaim.

III.

His Graces heav'nly fair

I'll fet before my Sight,

Thence I'll cranſcribe theradiant Lines

With ever-frelh Delight.

[ 19.a

Servant and Saint of CHRIST

Is my ſublimeſt Praiſe ;

In Duty uniform ſhall run

The Tenor of my Days.

: ' * ; V. GU guitar

Thus living to the Lord ..:

My Death thall prove my Gain ,

For all beyond are Reſt and Joy,

- And Glory's endleſs Reign .

1

1

G3G
IBEL CX . Tbé
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00

HC

CX, The Chriftian's Reſolutions to live

70 CHRIST.

Prit. i. 21 . Common Metre.

I.

JESESUS! thy Name in grateful Praiſe

Shall dwell upon myTongue.
Shall confecrate and bleſs my Days

And tune my Ev'ning Song:

II.

My Hopes of an eternal Heav'n

Are on thy Merits built ;

I triumph in th ’ atoning Blood, :

Thation thy Croſs was ſpilt. i .
III.

Thy Life I'll

And faithfully purſue,

i to imi
tat

e

An
d
ke
ep

the Pat
ter

n

Th
ou

haſ
t

fet

Fo
r
ev
er

in my Vi
ew .

IV .

A Subject of the King of Grace,

A Servant of my LORD,

Theſe Names I boast, thefe I'll adorn

By Action and by Word.
V.

Thus may I live ro CARist alone,

And live upon Him too ;

His Praiſe my Scope in all I think ,

In all I ſay and do.
VI.

If Jesus is my Life, my Death

Immortal Gain ſhall prove,

Raiſe me from Vales of Tears below

To Realms of Bliſs above.

to

dhe IV.

C
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!

CXI. Holineſs and Comfort implored from

the Father and Son .

2 THESS. ii . 16, 17. Long Metre.

1 .

NOW letEmanuel, who has bought
His Church with his moſt precious

And reigns on his exalted Throne, " ( Blood,

Divinely great, divinely good ;
1 .

Now let our God and Father too ,
1

Who lov'd our Hell-deſerving Race,
Rais'd us,to endleſs Joys, and fix'd

Our Hopes of Glory on his Grace ;

TH

With Comforts in a 'copious Flood

Fill and o'erflow each humble Heart,

And for each holý Word and Deed

Their Strength Omnipotent impart.
4. IV .

For Pleaſure and for Piety

At once in mingling Streams to rife,

Compleats the Allwe with to be,

And gives the Earheſt of the Skies.

CXII. Salvation by Christ for the Chief

of Sinners.

ITIM . Bo 15. Common Metre.

L

JESUS, th’ eternalSon of God,
Whom Seraphim obey,

The Bofom of the Father leaves,

And enters human Clay ...

II. Into
3

G4
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CE

II.

Into our finful World he comes

The Meſſenger of Grace ,

And on the bloody Tree expires

A Victim in our place.

III .

Tranſgreffors of the deepeſt Stain

In Him Salvation find :

His Blood removes the fouleft Guilt,

His Spirit heals the Mind.

IV .

That Jesus ſaves from Sin and Hell

Is Truth divinely ſure,

And on this Rock our Faith may reſt

Immovably fecure.

V.

O let theſe Tidings be receiv'd

With univerſal Joy,

And let the high angelic Praiſe

Our tuneful Pow'rs employ !

VI .

Glory to God, who gave his Son
“ To bear our Shame and Pain :

• HencePeace on Earth , and Grace toMen

- In endlefs Bleſſings reign."

CXIII. Jesus the.Saviour of Sinners.

. : 1 TIM. 1. 15. Long Metre.

1 .

JESUS, th ’ immortalPrinceof Life,

Th' eternal Father's only Son,

From ancient Ages his Delight,

In whom his fulleſt Glories Thone,

II. Jesus
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JI.

Jesus forſakes the Courts above,

And ſtoops to dwell with Worms below ,

Enters a Frame of mortal Fleſh ,

Affumes our Chains, and bears our Woe.

ITI .

By Him no flaming Bolt is hurl'd,

No frowning Terror clouds his Face ;

He comes to fave a ruin’d World,

And ſend the Joy throughall our Race.

IV.

By the dear Ranſom of his Blood

He reſcues Sinners doom'd to Hell,,.

While in our Place the Surety ſtood,

And Heav'n's whole Vengeanceon Him fell.

V.
Giro !? 12 IT

His Eye beheld us dead in Sin, b .

And falt confin'd in Satan's Bands ;

Divine Compaſſion touch'd his Heart,

“ Ariſe , and walk," his Voice commands.

VI.

His SPIRIT comes; th Almighty Breath

Spreads Lifeimmortal as it flies,

Sinners ſtart up from Shades of Death ,,

And bleſs the Saviouras they riſe .

VII.

(Satan in vain his Malice tries,

Burft

are his Bonds; his Captives frééd ;
That Pow'r that drove him from the Skies

OnEarth renews its glorious Deed.)"

65 VIII . Sin

وو

Spirit ;
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VIII.

Sinner, the welcome Tidings hear,

And ſwift to this Redeemer fee ;

Jesus, who other Rebels fav’d ,

Extends his Armsof Love to Thee.

IX.

(For Sinners Jesus deign'd tobleed,

Of higheſt Rank, of deepeſt Dye,

And ſtill his Arm is ſtrong to fave,

Norare his Springs of Mercy dry,

X.

Hearts that are harden'd into Stone,

Frozen as Rocks of Ice and Snow ,

His Grace can foften into Love,

And make them all divinely glow .

XI,

Tho' Sins ſhould all around us riſe,

And loud for inſtant Vengeance call,

A Saviour's Blood would drown their Cries,

And in Oblivion hide them all.]

CXIV. The Light of Nature, and the Light

of the Goſpel, compared.

2 Tim . iii. 15. Long Metre.

I.

NATUREto our apoſtate Race
Proclaims their Guilt, and ſeals their

Doom :

The Goſpel preaches fov'reign Grace

Thro' Jesusdying in our Room .

II . Nature
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II.

Nature diſcovers evil Hearts... :

Averſe to God, and prone to Sin :

The Goſpel Pow'r divine. imparts,

And founds the Reign of Grace within.

III.

Nature cannot one Hope afford

Thatour dead Earth again ſhah riſe :

The Goſpel Thews theſe Frames reſtorid,

Dreſt in the Splendors of the Skies.

IV .

Nature acroſs the way to Heav'n

Sees Bars of Guilt unnamber'd lie : cin

The Goſpel free Acceſs has giv'a

To the immortal. Bliſs on High.

V.

Natute imperfectly conveys

Our Duries both 'to God and Man :

The Goſpel to our View. difplays

Of Holinefs a . perfect Plan.
Tui

P A U S É .

VI.11

With Joy thisGoſpel we receive ,

And all its Truth and Grace believe,

Our Anchor, when huge Troubles roll,
!

The Strength and Solace of the Soul.

VII.

We fee, we bleſs this Light divine, T

Whoſe Rays o'er theſe darkRegions ſhine

Till the Day dawns, when from the Skjes :

Our Sun , to ſet no more, fhall riſe.

visi

1
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CXV. The Gospel the Friend to Holinefs.

Tit. ii. 11. Common Metre .

11 : Funzi ;

V

11

I.

THEGraceofGod, that thro'ourWorld
In Light and Love has ſhone,

Ungodlineſs and worldly Lofts

Has taught us to diſown :
! 11. i.

Sobriety , and Righteouſneſs,

And Piety ſincere,

Theſe purify our Hearts, and theſe

Thro' all our Lives appear ;

III .

While to that bliſsful Hope we look,

When , from the Realms above,

JESUS, the God whom we adore,

Jesus, the Man we love,
IV.

To Earth deſcending, thron'd in Light,

And Majeſty unknown,

Shall call our Bodies from the Tomb,

And clothe them like his own.

V.

Ilimſelf the great Emanuel gaye

To 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 Divine,

In ev'ry Duty to abound ,

In: ev'ry Grace to ſhine.

in

TE

V
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CXVI. Salvation of Grace, and not of

Works.

2

Tit. iii . 5 , 6, 7. Common Metre.

I.

NOT onourWorks ofRighteouſneſs,
The Labour of our Hands,

But on the Mercy of our God

Our whole Salvation ſtands,

II.

Baptiz’d with Water in his Name,

Upon us pafs’d the Sign

Of his regenerating Grace,

The Source of Life Divine .

III .

But not the ſacred Sign alone

The Subſtance too was givin,

The SPIRIT of his Pow'r andLove

To make us meet for Heav'n.

IV.

This rich incomparable Gift

On us he largely pour'd

Thro ' Christ our interceding Prieſt,

And our exalted LORD..

V.

Mercy that thus refind our Hearts

Has juſtify'd us too ,

Nor ſhall the Sword of flaming Wrath

Our pardon'd Souls purſue.

VI. We
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VI.

We are the Heirs of endleſs Life ,

How ſtrong the Glories riſe !

And bright-ey'dFaith, and chearful Hope

Anticipare the Skies.

CXVII. The Merits ofCHRIST the Refuge of

the Sinner, or the Conduct of the Manſlayer

and the Believer compared.

HE B. vi. 18. Common Metre.

.

14

1 .

CITIES of Refuge were of old
By God's Command ordain'd

For Men, whoſe Hands, without Deſign

With guiltleſs Blood were ſtain'd.

II . :

The Homicide in Terror Aies

To ſeek a fure Retreat,

And thinks in ev'ry ruſtling Wind .

He hears th ' Avenger's Feet:

III.

But, once artiv'd the walld Abode,

He cafts away his Fear,

For well he knows no murd'rous Blade

Has Leave to reach him there.

IV .

Thus we, with our own Blood imbrud,

By angry Juſtice chas'a ,

With eager Terrors, eager Hopes,

Away to Calv'ry halte.

V. The
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V.

The Croſs of CHRIST is our Defence

Againſt the Sword Divine.

O howimmeaſurably great

Was, LORD, thatLove of thine,

VI.

That, to redeem our Souls from Death,

Thy precious Blood has fpilt,

Which ſprinkled on the Sinner's Heart

Heals ev'ry Pang of Guilt !
VII . ,

Juſtice beholds the peaceful Sign

With a propitious Eye,

Sheaths her keen Sword of burning Wrath ,

And lays her Thunders by.

CXVIII. Dire &tions. for the Chriſtian Race .

HEB. xii. 1 , 2., Common Metre.

1.

Since the bright Cloud of.Witneſſes

Our heav'nly Race ſurvey,

Aſiđe let ev'ry Weight be thrown,

That might retard our Way.

II.

The Sins that hang upon our Souls,

As Garments looſe and large

Endanger Racers in their Courſe ,

Thoſe Sins let us difcharge.
HII.

With Patience let us run the Path

That's ſet before our Eyes :

We ſtrive not for a with’ring Crown,

But an immortal Prize.
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IV.

To Jesus, our exalted LORD,

And ever-living Friend,
And of the Faith by which we live

The Author and the End,

V.

Let us in conſtant Viſion look ,

And truſt his promis'd Grace :

He will ſupport our feeble Șteps,

And well reward our Race.

I:

1.

CXIX. Prayer for Sanétification and

growing Holineſs.

HE B. xiii, 13 , 20. Common Metre.

)

TOW

Who from th ’ impris’ning Grave

Reſtor'd the Shepherd of the Sheep,

Omnipotent" to fave

II.

Thro' the rich Merits of that Blood ,

Which Heon Calv'ry ſpilt ,

To make th' eternal Cov'nant ſure,

On which our Hopes are built *

* This Paffage is rendered accordingto the Original,

The God of Peace who brought again from the Dead the

Sbepherd of ihe Sheep, whowas great, in or through the

Blood of the everlafling, Covenant, &c.

III. Perfect
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(

III ,

Perfect our Souls in ev'ry Grace

T'accompliſh all his Will,

And all that's pleaſing in his Sight

Inſpire us to fulál !

IV.

For the great Mediator's Sake .

We for theſe Bleſſings pray:

With Glory let his Name be crown'd

Thro' Heav'n's eternal Day 1

CXX. The final Perſeverance of Saints.

1 Pet . i. 5. Common Metre.

[ .
I.

The Saints,whomGodhasmadehis own,
Are guarded by his Might

Thro' Faith, till Glory long prepar'd

Shall be diſclos'd to Sight.

II .

They all are choſen by his Grace

To everlaſting Bliſs,

And who by Him to Heav'n ordaind

Of Heav'n fhall ever miſs ?

III .

To Jesus all their Souls are giv'ng no

His Arms are their Defence,

And Earth and Hell in vain unite

Their Pow’rs to pluck them thence :

IV .

The Spirit in their Pilgrimage

Affords divine Supplies,

The fair Firſt - fruits of Canaan's Land,

The.Earneſts of the Skies. Lis
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V.

The Interceffions of our LORD

His Peoples Safety prove,

And to the End He loves the Souls,

Whom firſt He deign'd to love.

VI.

« Father, he cries, in his laſt Hours, si

“ My Brethren I commend

* To thy Protection ; from the Snares

« Of Death and Hell defend :

VII.

[“ O fanctify them by thy Word,

" Unité them aſl to Thee,

« Till, gather'd Home byDearh , at length

They thy Salvation fee.]
VUI.

* Father, 'tis my Deſire that all

“ Whom Thou to me halt givºn,

“ Behold my Glory, and enjoy

“ With me an endleſs Heav'n . "

IX.

Thus JESUS pray'd , nor ſhall his Pray'rs

Be blownaway and loft.

Chriſtians, rejoice, your Landing's ſure
On the celeſtial Coaft.

CXXI. Faith the Mean of the Saints

Perſeverance.

Per. i. Som Common Metre.

1 .

THE Saints areby Almighty Pow'r
Secur'd till they arrive

At Hear'd, for an All-gracious God

Will keep their Faith: alive. :
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3

V.

U.

They to the Oracles of GOD

In firm Adherence cleave,

And all their Doctrines, all their Grace

With Love and Joy receive ; !

III.

To Jesus, their atoning Prieſt,

They look for Peace with God,

And ev'ry Day implore and plead

The Sprinklingof his Blood :

From the vain Scenes ofSenſe and Time -

Their Spirits tow'r away,

Tranſported with the glorious Views

Of everlaſting Day.

Thusmaywe ſpend our Days on Earth )

Tillthat bright Hour fhall come,

That calls us from theſeforeignLands

To our celeſtial Home!

CXXII. The Saints compleat Salvations

at the Coming of CHRIST.

:: PET. *. 5. Common Metre.

1 .

SALVATION in this world begins,
i But, when we reach the Skies,

Our Spirits fall to endleſs Blifs,

And endlefs Glory rife.
II .

But ſtill our Bodies neep in Death

Nor ſhall they burſt his Chain

Till CHRISTdefcending from the Heaving

: Shall bid thein live again. s

13

1
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JII.

At his Command Bone knits to Bone,

And Fleſh rejoins to Fleſh ,

Till built a glorious Frame the Soul

Re-enters it afreſh .

IV

United thus no After-Death

Shall break the Bonds in 'twain ,

And thro ' Heav'n's everlaſting Day

Both happy. ſhall remain,

V.

This is Salvation abfolute ist

In its meridian Height :

Already is the Bliſs prepar'd , "

Tho' undiſclos’d to Sight2 1

VI..

On the great Day,when Christ fhall come,

The Joy fhall bleſs our Eyes.

Time rend the ſeparating Veil,

And let the Glories riſe ..

V

+

CXXIII." ThePrivilegesand Hopes ofSaints.

! JOHN iii, 1 , 2 , 3. Short Metre.

I.

HOW'wondrous is the Love
That makes us Sons of Heav'n ,

That Love that has refin'd our Hearts,ils

And all our Guilt forgiv'n ! :: .

II .

The Saints are here unknown ,

Are Princes in Diſguiſe,

Not ſhall their Glories be reveal'd

Till CHRIST ſhall leave the Skies :d
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*

IV .

III.

Then ſhall they fee his Face,

And in his blinful Sight

Shall with his Image be adorn’d,

And ſhine divinely bright....

Tranſported with this Hope,

And with theſe Bleſſings crown'd,

Holy and heav'nly be their Lives,

Such as their Lord's was found,

V.

That Hope ſhall not be vain,

Which operates by Love,

While hourly Fruits of Righteouſneſs

Its heav'nly Virtue prove,
.

CXXIV . Chriſtian Privileges and Praktice.

JUDE 20, 21 , Common Metre.

I.

WHILE Sinners, who preſume to bear
· The Chriftian's ſacred Name,

Throw up the Reins to ev'ry Luſt,

And glory in their Shame; 9

II .

May you, our Charge, to us ſo dear,

Þeteft their impious Ways,

And on the Baſis of your Faith

An heav'nly Temple raiſe.

111

Upon the Spirit's promis'd Aid

Depend from Day to Day,

And, while he breathes bis quickning Gale,

Adore, and praiſe, and pray.
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IV.

Preſerve unquench'd your Love to God,

And letthe Flame ariſe,

And higher and ſtill higher blaze,

Till it aſcends the Skies.

V.

With a tranſporting Joy 'expect

The Grace yourLord ſhall give,

When all his Saints ſhallfrom hisHands

Their Crowns of Life receive.

CXXV. Afcription of Praiſe to

JESUS CHRIST.

Rev. i. 5. Long Metre.

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN. ;;

1.

LORD, wearound thy Board have fat,
And feafted upon heav'nly Fare,

Thy Fleſh , thy Blood : in fúch Repaſt

Angels themſelves. did never Thares

II.

What ſhall we render for thy Love ?

What Songs of Honour ſhall we raiſe ?

The Church below , and Church above

Thus join their Harmony of Praiſe :

III .

« Now to EMANUEL who has lov'd

« Us Sinners, doom'd to endleſs Death,

“ Waſh'd us in his own Blood, and ſeal'd

* Salvation with his dying Breath ;

IV . To
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IV .

“ To Him who made us Kings and Prieſts

“ To God, his Father, and our own,

“ Be Glory , and Dominion giv'n

“ Thro'endleſs Age, and Worlds unknown .

CXXVI. The Second Coming of CHRIST.

Rey. i. 7. Common Metre.

I.

BEHOLD He comes ! th' incarnate God
Comes in the Clouds of Heav'n ,

And to his Hands the Keys of Death,

And Worlds unſeen are giv'n !

II .

At his Command th ' unnumber'd Dead

Shall ſpring to Life afreſh :

The Bones rejoin their kindred Bones,

The Fleſh its kindred Fleſh .

HII.

Array'd in Glory He ſhall Git

In Judgment on Mankind ;

The Good awarded into Bliſs,

The Bad to Hell conſign'd.
, ᏗIV .

From Him th' Almighty Flaſh deſcends

On this material Frame :

Ocean , and Earth , and Seas diſſolve

In one unbounded Flame.

y.

Sinners are, doom'd , are driv'n to Hell,

That dark eternal Den,

And o'er their Heads the Doors are closd,

Lockt by the Great AMEN + :

of The Title of our Lord Jesus CHRIST, Rev. iii. 14 .
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VI.

The Saints ſhall enter with their LORD

In a triumphant Train

Into the Paradiſe above,

Where endleſs Pleaſures reign.

VII.

Sinners believe, and pray, and ſtrive

T avert the direful Doom :

Ye Saints, rejoice, and hail the Day

When Christ your Life ſhall come.

CXXVII. The Redeemer's Dominion over

Death and the inviſible World.

Rev. i . 18. Long Metre..

1 ,
2 .

THATJesus, who on Calv'ry bled,
Anda mingled with the Glent Dead ,

Afunder burſt the Tyrant's Chain,

Unlock'd the Grave, and roſe again.

II .

He lives : and ſtill his Age ſhall run

When He has quench'd the Stars and Sun ;

Lives in his own Eternity,

No more to ſuffer, nor to die.

III.

See Him in royal Robes array'd,

See on his godlike Shoulder laid

The Keys of the eternal States,

And He to All aſſigns their Faces.

IV , Saints
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IV.

Saints at his Call aſcend the Sky

Tºſhare withHim the Joys on High ;
He dooms the Sinners down to Hell

In everlaſting Chains to dwell. L'EC:
V.

His Pleaſure too ſupports our Breath ,

Or ſeals the : Warrant of our Death ::

He rules with abſolute Command ,

And holds all Nature in his Hand .

VI.

Ye Angels, bow before his Throne,

And lay your Crowns of Glory down ;

Ye Saints on high, your Anthemis raiſe,

While Saints below attempt his Praiſe.

CXXVIII. On the ſame.
SI56

Long Metre.

Í .

JESUS, to thine Almighty Hand

TheKeys ofWorlds unſeen are giv’n,

And Spirits , at thy dread Command,

Or fink to Hell, or foat to Heav'n :

H.

If Thoú unlock'ſt the iron Gate

That leads into Eternity,

In vain we try t extend our Date,

And from the gloomy Paſſage fee.

III .

From changing Scenes of Day and Night,

This little Orb where Mortals dwell,

Th' aſtoniſh'd Spirit wings its Flight,

And bids the falling Clay farewel:
HН IV , Swift
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IV.

Swift. to its God at once it Aies

To ſtand before the Judgment- Throne :

How great the Stranger-Mind's Surprize
Uncloth'd from Fleſh in Worlds unknown!

V. !

If byredeeming Grace forgiv'n,

And freed from ev'ry reigning Sin,

JEHOVAH ſmiles, and to his Heav'n

Welcomes th ' exulting Spirit in :

VI.

But, if unpardon'd and impure,

Down the deſpairing Ghoſt muſt go,

Doom'd by its Maker to endure

The Horrors of eternal Woe.

VII

Jesus, renew me by thy Grace,

My Soul from all its Guilt diſcharge,

Let me an heav'nly Nature trace,

And ſet my fetter'd Feet at large :

VIII.

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. Spiritual
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ii.

CXXIX. Spiritual Want and Miſery confeſſed ,

and the Communication ofspiritual

Bleſſings implored.
Diin

REV. iii . 17 , 18. Long Metre.

By the Reverend SAMUEL Davies, A.M.

I.

NO, I'llindulgevain Hopesnomore:
I ſee I'm wretched, blind, and poor;

By mad Deluſions led aftray,

Till now Conviction ſhot its Ray

II. ۱۱تلا.

Bleft Jesus ! ' tis thine heav'nly Light !

That opens this ſurprizing Sight;i:-)

Shows me myſelf ſo long uplenown,

And by my Ignorance undone.

III.

Welcome this Heart-affecting View ,

Tho' dreadful, juft ; tho' painful, true!

Ye viſionary Hopes, farewel,

Ye Dreams of Bliſs that end in Hell !

IV .

LORD, ſince my Danger now I ſee,

O let meview my Remedy !
And let the Day, that ſhows my Wound ,

Show me where Healing may be found !

The wretched, helpleſs, poor, and blind
Relief in Thee alone can find

See one more Sinner from the Duſt

Look up, and makethyName his Trust.

VI. O

V. '

H 2
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VI.

O may that Sun which ſawme poor ,

Tho' proud of my imagin’d Store,
Dart down his ſetting Beams on me,

Enrich'd, and ſafe, and bleſt in Thee !

CXXX. Applying for Relief to the

All-Jufficiency of Christ.

REVclita 17, '18 . Long Metre.

By the Reverend SAMUEL DAVIES, A. M.

1.

HEAR the Counſel of a Friend ;

Toi thiel kind Voice, my Soul, attend.

" Come, Sinners, wretched , blind, and poor;

“ Comę, drawfrom my unbounded Store: ,

.. ? ! . II .

“ Lonly aſk you to receive,

“ For freely I my Bleſſings give."

Jesus, and are thy Treaſures free,

Then I may dare to conie to Thee ?
Wil

III.

I come for Grace, that Gold refin'd,

T'enrich and beautify my Mind,

Grace, thing will Trials well endure,

By: Trials more divinely pure ;

IV.

Naked I game for that bright Dreſs,

Thy perfect ſpotleſs s Righteouſneſs,

That glorious Robe, ſo richly dy'd

In thine own Blood, my Shaine to hide.

V. Like
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V.

Like Bartimeus *, LORD, to Thee

I come: O give the Blind to fee la

Ev'n Clay is Eye-ſalve in thine Handy

If Thou the Blefling but commangka

VI.

Poor, naked , blind I hither camegi.

Olet me not depart the fame!

Let me return, All-gracious Lord,

Enrich'd, adorn’d , to Sight reſtor’d !

!

!

CXXXI. The Sinner's Welcome to the

Water's of Life.

Rev. xxii. 17 Short Metre,

I.

THE Spirit in the Word
And in his Motions cries,

66 Come to the Fountain -Head of Life,

" And come for large Supplies.”

II.

The Bride, the CHURCH on Earth,

And Church in Heav'n combine

To bid unworthy Sinners come,

And drink the Joys Divine.
III .

Let him that heårs the Call

Spring from his long Delay,

And charge his Soul to run, to fly,

And ſeize the Bliſs To-day.

• Mark X. 46.

H 3 IV . Let
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IV .

Let him who feels his Thirſt,

Nor can endure its Rage,

Come to Salvation's copious Springs,

And all his Painsaſſuage.

V.

And whoſoever will

Is welcome to receive

The Streams of everlaſting Life,

That Heav'n will freely give.

VI.

Jesus, is this thy Voice ?

We bleſs the gracious Call,

And dy with joyfulHaſte toThee,
Our Saviour and our All.

ز,

**

HYMNS.
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1. Redemption,

1'; -Long Metre. Och

By the Reverend Isaac Watts, D.D.

J.

HEmighty Frame of gloriousGrace,

That brighteſt Monument of Praiſe

That e'er the GOD ofLove deſign'd,

Employs and fills my lab'ring Mind.

P. II.

Begin, my Soul, the heav'nly Song,

A Burden for an Angel's Tongue:
When Gabriel ſounds theſe awful Things,

He tunes and ſummons all his Strings :

. 1 III. ProH4



152,3. OHH Y N

HT,

Y MM N L.

ht

Proclaim inimitable Love :

Jesus, the Lord of Worlds above,

Puts off the Beams of bright Array,

And vails the God in mortal Clay.

IV:

[What black Reproach defildhis Name,

When with our Sin he took our Shame !

The Pow'r, whom kneeling Angels bleſt,

Is made theimpious Rabble's Jeft. ]

V.

He that distributes Crowns and Thrones

Hangs on a Tree, and bleeds, and groans :

The Princeof Life reſigns his Breath ,

The King of Glory bows to Death .

VI.

But ſee the Wonders of his Pow'r,

He triumphs in his dying Hour,

And, while bySatan'sRage he fell,

He dalh'd the riſing Hopes of Hell.
. * .ITAWY

OVII.

Thus were the Hofts of Death ſubdu'd ,

And Sinwas drown'd in Jesus' Blood :

ThenHe aroſe, and reigns above,

And conquers Sinners by his Love.

. : CVIII. b .

Who ſhall fulfil this boundleſs Song ?

The Theme furmounts an Angel's Tongue:

How low , how vain are mortal Airs,

When Gabriel's nobler Harp deſpairs ?

C.Cab 31.011

.ر.أ II. CHRIST



.H Y M N 112 153

C1

, 113.1

11. Christ Jesus the eternal Life.

Long Métre.
::: ::

By the Reverend Isaac Watts, D. D.

ik ? Opinn 3 *

I.
in

WHEREThallthe Tribes of Adam find
The fov'reign Good to fill the Mind ?

Ye Sons of moral Wiſdom , ſhow

The Spring whence living Waters flow , T

II.

Say, will the Stoic's finty Heart

Melt, and this cordial Juice impart ?

Could Plato find theſe bliſsful Streams

Among his Raptures and his Dreains ?

TII .
31

9610T

In vain I aſk , for Nature's Pow'r

Extends but to this inortal Hour : 17

' Twas but a poor Relief ſhe gave

Againſt the Terrors of the Graye.

IV .

JESUS, our Kinsman , and our GODA

Array'd in Majeſty and Blood,

Thouart. our Life : bour Souls in Thee Z

Poffefs a full Felicity.

v.

All our immortal Hopes are laid

In Thee , our Surety, and our Head :

Thy Croſs, thy Cradle, and thy Throne

Are big with Glories yet unknown.

H 5 VI. Leta

nie
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VI.

Let Atheiſts ſcoff, and Jews blaſpheme

Th' eternal Life, and Jesus' Name ;

A Word of his Almighty Breath

Dooms the rebellious World to Death .

VII.

But let my Soul for ever lie

Beneath the Bleſſings of his Eye :

' Tis Heay'n on Earth, 'tis Heav'n above

To ſee his Face, and taſte his Love.

III . Complaint and Hopeunder great Pain.

Common Metre.

By the Reverend Isaac Watts, D. D.

1.

LORD, Iam pain’d ,but I reſign
To thy ſuperior Will :

'Tis Grace, 'tis Wiſdom all Divine

Appoints the Pains I feel.

II .

Dark are thy Ways of Providence,

While they who love Thee groan :

Thy Reaſons lie conceald from Senſe,

Myfterious and unknown.

III .

Yet Nature may have Leave to ſpeak ,

And plead before her God,

Left the o'er -burden'd Heart ſhould break

Beneath thine heavy Rod.

IV .

Will nothing but fuch dailyPain

Secure my Soul from Hell ?

Can'tt Thou not make my Health attain

Thy kind Deſigns as well ?
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.11 :

V.

[How ſhall I glorify, my God
In Bonds of Grief confin'd ?

Damp'd is my Vigour, while this Clod

Hangs heavy on my Mind. ]
VI.

Theſe mournful Groans and flowing Tears,

Give my poor Spirit Eaſe,

While ev'ry Groan my Father'hears, 1

And ev'ry Tear He fees. 00 :
VII. :

Is not fome ſmiling Hour at Hand

With Peace upon its Wings ? -

Give it, O God, thy ſwift Command,

With all the Joys it brings.

IV Againjt Lewdneſs.

Long : Metre.

By the Reverend ISAAC Watts, D.D.

li

WHYMould you letyourwand'ringEyes
Entice your Souls to Shameful Sin ?,

Scandal and Ruin are the Prize

You take ſuch fatal Pains to win.

IT .

This brutal Vice makes Reaſon blind,

And blots the Name with hateful Stains ,

It -waſtes the Fleſh , pollutes the Mind,

And tears the Heart with racking Pains .
... 11.

(Let David ſpeak with heavy Groans :

How it eſtrangʻd his Soul from God,

Made him complain of broken Bones,

And fill'd his Houſe with Wars and Blood.

7
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IV.

Let Solomon and Samſon tell

Their melancholy Stories here;

How bright they ſhone, how low they fell;

When Sin's vile Pleaſures coft them dear.]

V.

Dre

.

0

U

In vain you chooſe the darkeſt Time,

Nor let the Sun behold the Sight ;

In vain you hope to hide your Crime

Behind the Curtains ofthe Night.

13. IUVI. O

The wakeful Stars, and MidnightMoon

Watch your foul'Deeds, and know your
Shame ;

And God's ownEye, like Beams ofNoon,Strikesthro'these
yer undmarksyourName.

,

VII.

What will ye do when Heav'n inquires

Into the Scenes of fecret Sin ?

And Luft, with all its guilty Fires,

Shall make your Conſcience rage within ?

VIII wie

How will you curſe your wanton Eyes,

Curſe the lewd Partners of your Shame,

When Death, with horrible Surprize,

Shows you the Pit of quenchleſs Flame ?

IX.

Flee, Sinners, flee th’ unlawful Bed,

Left Vengeance ſend you down to dwell

In the dark Regions of the Dead,

To feed the fierceſt Fires of Hell.

V. Againft
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V.: Againſt Drunkenneſs.

Long Metre.

By the Reverend Isaac Watts, D.D.

1.

Is it not ſtrange that ev'ry Brute
Should know theMeaſure of its Thirſt,

(They drink their Natures to recruit,

And give due Moiſture to their Duſt)

II.

While Man , vile Man, whoſe nobler Kind

Should fcorn to act beneath the Beaſt,

Drowns all the Glories of his Mind ,

And kills his Soul to pleaſe his Taſte ?

III .

O what a ſnameful, hateful Sight,

Are Drunkards reeling thro ' the Street !

Now they are fond, and now they fight,

And boaſt their Shameto all they meet.

; IV . si

Is it ſo exquiſite a Joy

Το pour down Liquor throʻ theThroat,

To drink till we our Health deſtroy,

Till Senſe and Reaſon are forgot ?

V ..... : :

Do they deſerve th' immortal Name

Of Men , who ſink ſo far below ?

Will God, the Maker of their Frame,

Endure to ſee them fpoil it fo ?

VI. Can
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VI.

Can they e'er think of Heav'n and Grace,

Or hope for Glory when they die ?

Can ſuch vile Ghoſts expect a Place

Among the ſhining Souls on High ?

VII.

The meaneſt Seat is too refin'd

To entertain a Drunkard there.

Ye Sinners of this loathfome Kind

Repent, or periſh in Deſpair:
vii ,

VI, The grateful Recollection of the Divine

Mercies, and Thanksgiving for them .

Common Metre.

We

3 TE

TE

T

12

By JOSEPH ADDISON, Efq;

I.

WHEN all thy Mercies,O my God,
My riſing Soul furveys,

Tranſported with the View, I'm loft -

In Wonder, Love, and Praiſe.

II.

(Ohow ſhall Words with equal Warmth

The Gratitude declare

That glows withinmy raviſh'd Heart !

But Thou can'ft read it there.]

III .

Thy Providence myLife
fuſtain'de

And all my Wants redreft,

When in the filent Womb I lay,

And hung upon the Breaſt.
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IV .

To allmy weak Complaints and Cries

Thy Mercy lent an Ear,

E'er yetmy feeble Thoughts had learnt

To form themſelves in Pray'r.

V.

(Unnumber'd Comforts to my Soul

Thy tender Care beſtow'd ,

Before my Infant-Heart conceiv'd

From whence thoſe Comforts flowd.]

VI.

When in the ſlipp’ry Paths of Youth

With heedleſs Steps I ran ,

Thine Arm unſeen convey'd me fafe,

And led me up to Man .

VII.

[ Thro' hidden Dangers, Toils, and Death

It gently clear'd my Way ,

And thro ' the pleaſing Snares of Vice,

More to be fear'd than they.

VIII.

When worn with Sickneſs oft haft Thou

With Health renew'd my Face ;

And, when in Sins and Sorrows ſunk ,

Reviv'd my Soul with Grace.

IX.

Thy bounteous Hand with worldly Bliſs

Has made my Cup run o'er ;

And in a kind and faithful Friend

Haſt doubled all iny Store. ]

X.

Ten thouſand thouſand precious Gifts

My daily Thanks employ ;

Nor is the leaſt a chearful Heart,

That taſtes thoſe Gifts with Joy .
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XI.

Thro' ev'ry Period of my Life

Thy Goodneſs I'll purſue,

And after Death in diſtant Worlds

The glorious Theme renew .

XII.

(When Nature fails, and Day and Night

Divide thy Works no more,

My ever-grateful Heart, O Lord,

ThyMercy ſhall adore.]

XIN .

Thro' all Eternity to Thee

A joyful Song I'll raiſe ;

But, o, Eternity's too fort

To utter all thy Praiſe !

.

VII. Praiſe to God for Preſervation by

Land and Sea .

Common Metre.

-

By JOSEPH ADDISON, Eſq;

I. '.

HOW are thy Servantsbleſt,o Lord !
How fure is their Defence !

Eternal Wiſdom is their Guide,

Their Help Omnipotence.

II.

In foreign Realms, and Lands remote ,

Supported by thy Care;

Thro ' burning Climes I påſt unhurt,

And breath'd in tainted Air.

III. (Thy

1
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IH .

[Thy Mercy ſweetend ev'ry Soil,

Madeevry Region ,pleaſe,

The hoary. Alpine-Hills it warm’d,

And ſmooth'd the Tyrrhene Seas.]
IV .

Think, O my Soul, devoutly think,

How , with affrighted Eyes,

Thon faw't the wide extended Deep

In all its Horrors riſe.

v .

Confufion dwelt: in ev'ry Face,

And Fear in ev'ry Heart,

While Waves on , Waves, and Gulphs on

O’ercaine the Pilot's Art. (Gulphs

VI.

Yét then from allmy Griefs, O LORD,

Thy Mercy fer me free,

Whilſt in the Confidence of Pray'r

My Soul took Hold on Thee :

- VII.

[For, though in dreadful Whirls wehüng

High on the broken Wave,

I knewThou wert not fow to hear,

Nor impotent to fave.
( VIII.

The Storm was laid , the Winds retird

Obedientto thy Will;

The Sea, that roar'd at thy Command,

Ic " At thy Command"was ſtill. )
IX

In midit of Dangers, Fears, and Death ,

1. Thy Goodneſs I'll adore,

Andpraife Thee for thy Mercies paſt,

And humbly hope for more.

17
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X.

My Life, if Thou preſerviſt myLife,

Thy Sacrifice ſhall be ;

And Death, if Death muſt be my Doom ,

Shall join my Souł to Thee.

1

" LEIL

VIII. God the Fountain of our Felicity,

and humbly claimed as our Portion .

Long Metre.

By Sir RICHARD BLACKMORE .

I.

HAIL Nature's LORD! StupendousCauſe
Of Matter, and of thinking Mind :

Bleft Centre whoſe ſweet Influence draws

The Souls from Earth and Sin refin'd .

II .

Mine, while it here an Exile lives,

Detain'd in Clay, with Night oppreſt,

FeelsShe's mifplac'd , and upwardsſtrives

To Thee, and Heav'n its Seat of Reſt.

III. ,

See, as the Hart in Syria's Sand,

Gaſping with Heat, with Labour ſpent,

Viewing with eager Eyes the Land,

Pants for the cooling Element ;

IV.

MySoul, great Pow'r, herWay.would wing
With like Deſire and ſwifter Speed

ToThee, Thou unexhauſted Spring,

Whence endleſs Streams of Joyproceed

V. (Which

;



H Y M N 163IX .

V.

Which cheer the Gardens of the Bleft,

And all the heav'nly Walks revive,

Whence Saints, from Sin and Pain releaſt,

For ever drink, and ever live. ]

VI.

Freely the Miſer may for me

Amaſs vaſt Heaps of Guinea's Ore,

Lord of the Indies let him be,

So Thou art mine, whom I adore.

VII.

With Science let the Scholar's Brain ,

And bright Ideas overflow ,

Let him all Nature's Works explain,

So, I the Lord of Nature know.

VIII.

While of my Wiſh I am ſecure

The ſov'reign Good at which I aim ,

I'm bleft with Pleaſure, Wealth, and Pow's ,

And envy not the Monarch's Name.

:

73

IX. Penitential Sorrows.

Long Metre.

By Sir RICHARD BLACKMORE.

I.

LEET Sorrows down my faded Cheeks

In trickling Streams inceffant flow ,

Let mournful Looks my Grief declare,

And Sighsmy deep Contrition ſhow :

II.

Let Woe, Confufion, bluſhing Shame

My Breaſt inhabit, and expreſs

Onmyfad Brow their mingled Pow'rs,

While I to Heav'n my Guilc confeſs.
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III.

Othat my Eyes were Springs of Tears,

My Head an unexhauited Source

Of watry Stores, that freſh Supplies

Might feed my Sorrow's endleſs Courſe .

IV .

On me, kind Saviour, caft a Look ,

Like that to guilty Peter fent,

'That touch'd likehis, my Soul may grieve,

And give her Sea of Sorrows vent.

V.

Let me my mifpent Days review ,

My Faults and Follies paft bewail,

And för Remiffion proftrate cry

To Heav'n , till conſtant Pray’rs prevail.

. VI.

But tho' a bleeding Heart's requird,

Not Grief by contrite Sinners fhown,

But the rich Merits of the Crofs

Th' incens'd Almighty can atone.

VII.

Saviour ! to Thee, to Thee I fly ,

With frowning Juſtice intercede ;

That I Forgiveneſs may obtain,

The Virtues of thy Paffion plead !

* X. The Vanity of earthly Things.

Long Metre.

By Sir RICHARD BLACKMOR E.

1.

WHAT arePoffeflions,Fame, and Pow'r,
The boafted Splendor of the Great ?

WhatGold , which dazzled Eyes adore ,

And ſeek with endleſs Toils and Sweat ?
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II .

Expreſs their Charms, declare their Ufe,

That we their Merit may deſcry ;

Tell us what Good they can produce,

Or what important Wantſupply ?
III .

If wounded with the Senſe of Sin

To them for Pardon we ſhould pray,

Will thevireſtore our Peace within ,

And waih our guilty Stains away ?
97. IV .

Can they celeſtial Life inſpire,

Nature with Pow'r Divine renew ,

With pure and ſacred Tranſports fire

Our Bofoms, and our Luits ſubdue ?

V..

[When Age and Sickneſs ſhall invade,

Shall we oppreſt to them complain ?

May we depend upon their Aid

To ſooth our Grief, and eaſe our Pain ?

VI.

Whenwith the Pangsof Death weſtrive,

And yield all Comforts here for loft,

Will they ſupport us, will they give

Kind Succour, when we need itmoſt ? ]
VII.

When at th' Almighty's awful Bar
To hear our final Doom we ſtand ,

Can they incline the Judge to ſpare,

Or wreſt the Vengeance from his Hand ?
VIIT.

Can they protect us from Deſpair,

From the dark Reign of Death and Hell,..
Crown us with Bliſs , and throne us where

The Juft in Joys immortal dwell ?

2
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IX.

Sinners, your Idols we deſpiſe,

If theſe Demands they cannot grant,

Whyſhould we theſe Deluſions prize,

And pine in everlaſting Want ?

if

XI . Views of Death improved as Motives

to Repentance and Holineſs.

Long Metre.

By Sir RICHARD BLACKMORE.

I.

WHENwe with Pain and Sickneſs ſtrive,

And turning this and that Way lie,

Convinc'd we cannot long ſurvive,

Yet, not prepar'd, afraid to die,

II.

Can we the King of Terrors face,

When he approaches near our Bed ,

With threatning Looks and awful Pace ?

Oh ! how his preſence ſhall we dread !

III .

While on our Judge we forward look ,

And back on bold repeated Sin ,

Our ſhudd'ring Souls , with Horror ftruck ,

Will agonizing thus begin :

IV.

« To the cold Grave when we commit,

« This ruin'd Frame of lifeleſs Clay,

“ Theſe dark terreſtrial Regions quit,

* And wing to unknown Worlds away,

V. “ Oppreft
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.
v .

Oppreſt with Guilt of crimſon Dye;

“ Can we th' Almighty's Sight endure,

“ To whoſe all-ſearching, glorious Eye

“ The brighteſt Angels ſcarce are pure ?
VI .

“ [ At his impartial Judgment-leat,
" In what Confuſion ſhall we ſtand ?

“ Can we by Fraud his Pow'r defeat,

« Or of the Bolt diſarm his Hand ?

VII .

“ Frown'd from his Throne, and doom'd to

« In endleſs Torment and Deſpair, (dwell

“ What Heart can think, or Tongue can tell

“ The Stings and Anguilh we ſhall bear ?
VIII.

« Can we our dreadful Doom reclaim,

“ Or Heav'n's Almighty Wrathdefy,

“ When, welt'ring in eternal Flame,

“ We ever live, andever die ? ]

IX.

“ Can we the fierce Remorſe aſſuage,

“ And ſelf-avenging Terrors bear,

“ When Conſcience, with immortal Rage,

“ Shall our diſtracted Boſoms tear ”

X.

Theſe penal Suff’rings to prevent,

And reach the Seats of endleſs Day,

Let us with broken Hearts repent,

Nor more the Laws of Sin obey.

XI . 1

Why ſhould we ſtill preſume to go

In Ways, which dying we ſhall blame ?

Why ſtill repeat theDeeds we know
Wemuſt review with Grief and Shame ?
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+1

XII. The World renounced, and Gon
preferred as our Portion.

Common Metre.

By the Reverend Mr.SAMU E E SAY.

MI

WHAT holy, what divine Delights
Religion does afford !

How pleaſant to a : Tafterrefin'd .' : visn. ?

Are thy Proviſions, LORD ?

II.

Honours let others chaſe, and feed

Their ſtarving Souls with Air,

guilty and polluted Joys

With ſhort Delufion ſhare ;

III .

Let ours be more fubftantial Bliſs !

Be ours more folid Food !

Our Souls to bobler Heights aſpire,

And ſeek th ' eternal Good.

IV .

Let Sons of Earth the Duſt of Earth,

Its glitt'ring Duft admire :

Poor ſordid Minds purſue the Gains

That ſuit a low Deſire ;

V.

For us ourGod let us poſſeſs ;
This Treaſure Thall" füffice :

Our Glory He, our Joy, our All

All elſe we can deſpiſe.

VI. [Włen
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VI.

[When on their high Original
Our Heav'n -born Souls reflect,

With abecoming Pride the World

Diſdainful they reject ;

VII.

Nor ſtoop to court thoſe trifing Things

So much beneath their State

Such Condeſcenſion is too low,

Andd we ourſelves too great :

VIII.

When blind with Sid, ' tis true, they once,

All-lovely did appear,

But now to our enlighten'd Eyes

They are no longer dear.]

IX .

Hence then, this world and all its Joys, ,

Wealth , Honours, Pleafures, hence

Our Happineſs is all above,

Our Hopes are all from thence.

XIII. Creating Power, and redeeming Love

celebrated ..

Long Metre.

By the Reverend Mr SAMUEL SAY.

1 .

GIVE Glory to th' EternalGod :
Sing Heav'n and Earth in ſweeteſt Lays:

Angels, begin the noble Song,
And we will echo to the Praife.

1 II . Glory
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7

11.

Glory to God on High! who ſpake,
And

gave
the vaft Creation Birth :

Glory to God on High!who ſpread
The rolling Skies, and fixt the Earth .

- III .

Men of a finer Mold he fram'd ,

With comely Shape erect and fair ;

OfMind capacious, far above

In Worth what brutal Natures are.

IV.

For this thro' all th’ Angelic Hoſts

Anthems of Praiſe ſublime reſound :

The great Creator's Deeds they ling :

No Voice in Heav'n is filent found.

V.

Above with Harmony Divine

Thoſe happy Spirits tune their Joys :

High is their Rapture, high their song,

That drown's a Mortal's feeble Voice.

P. A. U S E.

VI .

Now let our Praiſe to God aſcend

Upona Subject moſt ſublime :

His Glories , in the filial God *

Beheld , ſhall grace the lofty Rhime.

VII .

Earth was too low, too little Heav'n ,

Alone ſuch Glories to contain ;

“ In both, ſays God, my Glories thine,

" In both for ever honour'd reign.

* See Paradiſe Loſt, Book VI . Verſ, 722 .
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VIII.

< United God and Man be ſeen ;

« The God, on Earth a Servant found,

“ In Heav'n anointed King, the Man

" At my Right-Hand ſhall fit inthron’d .

IX .

My only Son, of Woman born,

56 That Man may live, accurft ſhall die.;

6 Thus Juſtice bids, ſeverely kind,

• That Grace may lift its Triumphs high ."

X

If our ungrateful Tongues forget

RedeemingLove with Joy to raiſe,

May they for ever' ſilent prove,

Nor - ſpeak till they have learntto praiſe !
7

XIV. The grateful Acknowledgment of the

Riches of Divine Mercy.

Long Metre.

By the Reverend Mr SAMUEL SAY.

1.

Lord, we will praiſe thy wondrous Grace,
Tho' juſtly angry once, yet now

Thou ſhow'ſt a Father's Face appeas’d ,

And Mercy ſmiles upon thy Brow .

II .

The Terrors of a GoD provok'd

Once overwhelin'd us with Deſpair ;

| Thy Comforts now revive our Thcughts,

And Peace aſſur'd forbids our Fear.

III . OurI 2
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III .

Our Saviour is th' eternal God,

And here our Hopes ſecure depend,

Our Saviour, and our Strength is HE,

To Him our grateful Songs aſcend.

IV..

Ye then, who thirſt for living Streams,

Streams that delight, and never cloy ,

Come ſatisfy your Thirſt, and draw

From the rich Wells of Life with Joy :

V.

Refreſh'd , the bounteous Giver's Grace

Let ev'ry Tongue and Voice reſound ,

And the kind Author's Praiſe be heard,

Wherever Voice or Tongue is found :

VI.

Tell the whole world what He has done ;

Bid the whole World exalt his Name ;

And let remoteſt Nations hear

Till your glad Songs their Songs inflame.

VII.

o Zion , happy Zion ! ſhout

In Majeſty and Grace unknown,

Th' eternal God in Thee has plac'd

His bleft Abode, and fixt his Throne !

XV . On

.



HY M N xv. 173

XV. Divine Protection andGoodneſs recollected,

on the concluding Day of cn'Old Year.

Common Metre.

L

By the Reverend Mr SAMUEL SAY ,

1 .

ORD ! in this laſt concluding Eve

Thy Name I will adore,

Who to my many Years of Life

One Year haft added more :

II .

Nor Life alone, but Health and Strength

Thro' all ch' indulgent Year,

And Liberty , than Life itſelf

To me more juſtly dear,

III .

Thy Bounty, Lord, my finiling Board

With richeſt Store has ſpread,

And I from Day to Dayhave been

With Food convenient fed :

IV . ?

And when the timelyHours of Sleep

To needful Reft invite,

Thou doſt my peaceful Slumbers watch,

And guard me Night by Night.

V.

That diftant Friends fecure I reach'd,

Thy Providence liown,

While in infected Towns I lodgd,

And traveli'd Roads unknown .

I 3
VI. In
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VI.

In Deaths and Dangers, ev'ry Place

Did Health and Peace afford ;

Safe I went out, and fafe return'd ,

For Thou wert with me, LORD !

VII.

O máy thy Preſence guard më ſtill,

And guide in allmy Ways,

For in the midſt of Snares I walk ,,,

And tread a dang’rous Maze.

VUI.

Lord, while my Errors I review,

And trace thy Mercies o'er,

I wonder, and adore the Grace

That brought me to this Hour.

4

XVI. The Divided Heart lamented .

Common Metre.

By the Reverend Mr HUBERT STOGDON.

I.

Strange that ſo much ofHeav'n and Hell
Should in one Boſom meet !

LORD ! can thy Spirit ever dwell

Where Satan has a Seat ?

II.

Now I am all transform'd to Love,

And could expire in Praiſe ;

Anon not all the Joys above

One chearful Note can raiſe.

III. When

e



H Y M N XVI. 175

HII.

When I with penſive Thoughts review

The Mazes I have trod,

Aſtoniſh'd at the Grace that drew

My wand'ring Soul to God,

IV.

O with what ardent Zeal I vow

A Rectitude within on T

What Indignation fires me now

At the mere Thought of Sin !

V.

!

Yet vain Amuſements, hurrying Cares,

Trifles of Loſs or Gain,

Or carnal Joys, or worldly Fears,

Seduce my Heart again.

VI.

By faithleſs Hopes, and golden Dreams

I'm tortur'd; or betray'd :

Still toſt between the two Extremes,

Too yain , or tootoo diſmay’d .

6. VII.és

(O my infatuated Pow'rs,

Awake, and watch, and pray,

For Time whirls round the rapid Hours

To . hurry 'meaway.

1

tid i

2001

if i VIII.
And, Lord, if this declining Sun

Should prove the laſt to me,

And ſet before my Work is done,

How dire my Doom would be !

IX. 'Tis
! 4
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* 7

66

IX.

'Tis fad on the keen Edge of Death

To ſay, " I cannot tell

“ Whether my laſt expiring Breath

Conſigns to Heav'n or Hell. ” -

X.
trive ii.

Unite me, LORD, to fear thy Name,

I earneſtly implore,

Let Doubc and Fear, and Guilt and Shame

Diſtract my Heart no more.

XI.

Decide the dubious awful Careno !

By fome affuring Sign :

And O may thy all-conqu’ring Grace

Demonſtrate I am thine !)

- XII.

Rife, Sun of Righteouſneſs, and thine !

Spring, a celeſtial Day,

That this benighted Soul of mine

May praiſe as well as pray !

XIII.

So the first Dawn gleains thro' the Nighỉ

Till the bright Sun ariſe,

And pours a Floodofſpreading Light

O’er all the ſmiling Skies.

is

>

? ..

XVII, GOD

i 1
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XVII. Gop not implacable ; or, the

Sinfulneſs of Deſpair.

Long Metre.

By the Reverend Mr. HUBERT STOGDON.

1.

WHATmean theſe Jealouſies andFears,
As if the Lord was loth to ſave,

Or lov’d to ſee us drench'd in Tears,

And ſink with Sorrow to theGrave ?

II.

Does he want Slaves to grace his Throne ?

Or rules he by an iron Rod ?

Say, is he pleasa'to hear us groan ?
Is he a Tyrant, or a God ?

III.

Not all the :Sins which thop haft wrought

So much his tender Bowels, grieve,

As this unkind injurious Thought,

That He's unwilling to forgive.

IV .

What, tho ithy Crimes are black as Night,

Or glowing likethe crimſon Morn,

EMANUEL's Blood will make them white i

As Snow thro' thepure Ether borne.

· V .

!

It is amazing Grace I own,
And well may Rebel-worms furprize,

But was not God's incarnate Son

A moſt amazing Sacrifice ?

VI. I've

0

I. 5
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1

VI.

" I've found a Ranſom , faith the LORD,

« No humble Penitent ſhall die :

« O that they would believe my Word,

" And my unbounded Mercies try !

To

$ 0

10

.

XVIII. Satan repulfed ; or, Deſpair

prevented by the Views of the

Divine Mercy.

Long Metre.

By RÓBERT CRUTTENDEN, Ela,

1 .

' T
IS falſe ; thou vile Accuſer, go ,

I ſee thro' all the thin Diſguiſe,

Back to thy native Realms below ,

Thou Parent of Deceit and Lies !

II .

Did Jesus die, but not for me ?

Am I forbid to truſt his Blood ?

Was not the Pardon rich and free,

Seal'd in the kind atoning Flood ?

NII.

Think not to drive my trembling Soul,

Like Thee, ' to Regions of Deſpair ;

Haft thou ſurvey'd the ſacred Roll,

And found myName.not written there ?

IV..

Preſumptuous Thought! to fix a Bound ,
To limit.Mercy's ſov'reign Reign

What other happy Souls have found,

I'll ſeek , nor ſhall I ſeek in vain.

V. I own

1
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V.

I own my Guilt, thy Charge confeſs,

Norcan thyMalice make it more ;

Of Crimes already numberleſs

Vain the Attempt to ſwell the Score.

VI.

Set the black Liſt before my Sight,

While I remember Jesus dy’d ,

' Twill only urge my ſpeedier Flight

To ſeek Salvation at his Şide.

VII .

Low at his Feet I'll caſt me down,

To Him reveal my Guilt and Fear,

And , if He ſpurns me from his Throne,

I'll be the firſt who periſh'd there.

XIX. Defiring to love Gon with ſupreme

Affeation.

Long Metre:

By ROBERT CRUTTENDEN, F.fq;

o ?
I.

COM

AND is, ityet, dearLord, a Doube
If in my Breaſt Thoù reign'ft alone,

O find the lurking Rival out,

And drag the Traitor from the Throne ?
Olio

II:

Would Earth's deluſive trifling Charms

Diſpute a Pow'r above thy Name ?

Stab.each Uſurper in my Arms, ??

And.vindicate thy rightful Claim .

a III. By

- VITI 19:4
1

یکمتوتید .?
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1

III.

By Purchaſe, Duty, ey'ry Tie, ,, deft :

Yea Choice itſelf, LORD, I am thines ti

Maintain that Right, or let medie

Ere from thy Love mySoul decline.

IV .

If my unſteady Heart would rove,

And well Thou know'ft its treach'rous

If ought below or ought above ( Frame,

Would ſhare or quench the facred Hame,

VI

Chaſe the curs'd Object from mySoul,

Thence,thence thetwining Miſchief tear,

Reign Thou the Sov’reign of the Whole,
And Lord of ev'ry Motion there.

VI.

Top cloſe the ſecret Idol lies,

I ſearch , alas ! but ſearch in vain ;

Yet, ſeen by thine all-piercing Eyes,

V let it by thine Arm be nain !
VII.

That I would love but Thee alone,

To Thee I make my laſt Appeal,

But if I do is quite unknown

To me : ſpeak LORD, for Thou can'ſt tell !

T

XX . The incomparable Excellency of CHRIST.

Long Metre.

By ROBERT CRUTTENDEN , B/ a317

CS

THOUfaireft of theSons of Men,
Thy Glories I would fain rehearſe ;

Odeign to aid my feeble Pen,

Deign to invigorate my Verſe !

il 1 .
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II...

O could my Words but paint Thee fair ,

And give thine Image in my Breaft,

Or could the Senſe reſiding there

In mortal Language be expreſt,

III.

AN , all fhould in thy Praiſes join ,

And the whole world ſhould love Thee too,

And lovely all , and all-divine

Should'ſt Thou appear to ev'ry,View ,

IV .

The faireſt brighteſt Objects fail,

If they to rival Thee ſhould riſe :

Fam'd Sharon's Roſe to Thee is pale,

And hangs its with’ring Head, and dies.

V , i

It'sSabaa's ſpicy Fields exhale

Leſs aromatic Sweets around :

The Lilies in the fruitful Vale

With meaner Beauties paint the Ground :

VI.

Leſs glorious Morning Suns ariſe,

When from the Eaſt they dart their Rays,

Lefs vig'rous thro the unclouded Skies

They Aame in their meridian Blaze.

VII.

Search, ſearch the wide Creation round ,

Then view EMANUEL's Face, and own

Nothing like Him cane'er be found ,

Supreme in Beauty, and alone,

XXI. Breatbing
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XXI. Breathing after CHRIST.

Long Metre.

By ROBERT CRUTTENDEN, Efq;

pierre 1.

COME,ThoubleſtJesus, quickly come,
Deſcend, Thou bright immortalGueſt,

Within my Heart erect thy Throne,

And reign unrivall’d in my Breaſt,
II .

Not all that's great, or good, or fair,

Can pleaſe, or fix my Choice below :

I long in purer Joys to ſhare ,

Which only from thy Prefence flow .

ill .

No more the World my Boſom warms,

When thy ſuperior Glories ſhine :

I die to all created Charms

If Jesus whiſpers, He is mine.

IV .

So Stars withdraw their feebler Rays,

When from the Chambers of the Eaſt

The Sun his riſing Beams diſplays,

Or ſhines in mid-day Glory dreft. ?
V.

LetWealth andHonourſpread theirCharms,
And Pleafure paint the Tempters gay,

Nor Wealth nor Pow'r my Boſom warms :

I turn with juſt Difdain away.

VI. ) .

Oppreſs’d with Care and Pain I roam

At Diſtance from imy native Place :

Come, the bright Hour that bears me Home

To view my Jesus Face to Face !

0

1

&

1
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XXII. Looking upwards forperfe&t Happineſs.

Long Metre.

By Robert CRUTTENDEN, Eſq;

J.

1

RISE, Sun of Glory, ſhine reveald
In all thy Majeſty Divine,

Be thy bright Face no more conceald ,

And give me Pow'r to call Thee mine !
II .

See, fee a Ray of heav'nly Light

Already darts upon nySoul;

Methinks the promis'd Land's in Sight,

And Seas of Bliſs in Proſpect roll.

III .

But ſoon the radiant Vifions fail,

Returning Fears their Pow'r regain ;

Darkneſs and Doubts again prevail,

And Sin and Guilt o’erwhelm the Scene.

IV .

When ſhall the long-expected Morn,

Sure Earneſt of eternal Day,

Theſe Griefs and Groans to Tranſport turn ,

And ſcatter all theſe Shades away

V.

In Meſech's Tents, a poor Abode,

Why muſtmy Soul for ever ſtay ?

I long to climb the ſhining Road,

Freed from the Bonds ofmortal Clay.

VI .

All hail ! ye Realms of endleſs Light,

Of endleſs Peace, and Joy, and Love !

Ye guardian Spirits, aid my Flight,

And bear me to your Seats above !

?

5
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XXIII. The Sacrifice of Christ accepted ;

or , God glorified, and Sinners ſaved.

Long Metre.

By ROBERT CRUTTENDE
N, Eſq;

1 .

'TISfiniſh?d,” our Emanuelcry’d,
And bow'd his facred Head , and

dy'd :

At laſt the glorious Confia's o'er,

And Sin and Death ſhall reign no more .

II.

'Twas then the great Apoftate fell,

Dooin'd in eternal Chains to dwell ;

Black Legions round their Monarch wait,

And curſe his Fall, and ſhare his Fate.

III.

Death ſaw th’ Almighty Conqu’ror come,

And fpread a Glory round his Gloom ;

Robb’d of his Dart, his Sting, his Pow'r,

The ghaſtly Foe affrights no more .

IV.

Juſtice the wondrous Deed ſurvey'd,

And own'd the Sinner's Rankom paid ;

While Mercy; all divinely mild

In ev'ry , heav'nly Feature ſmild .

V.

Well-pleas'd th' Almighty FATHER faw

The bleeding Victim to his Law ,

Enough, he cry'd, let Sinners live,

« The Debt's diſcharg'd, and I forgive.

VI. * Lo
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VI.

“ Lo, here my Vengeance I reſign ;

* . Henceforth be Love and Pity mine :

- « Nor theſe -my honour'd Laws deny:

He ſaid , andlaid his Thunder by.

VIT.

Hither, ye trembling Sinners, fly,

Look up, and ſee a Saviour die ;

His Blood your Anguilh ſhall relieve,

And Life and Joys immortal give.

XXIV . Coinmunion with CHRIST at bis Table.

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN.

Common Metre.

By ROBERT CRUTTENDEN, Eſq;

1.

WHileround thy Table,gracious LORD ,

Thy ranſom'd Tribes appear,

Andhope the Promiſe of thy Word

That Thou wilt meet us there,

II.

If the great Maſter deigns to finile,

And confecrate the Feaſt,

His Prefence, inore than Wine, or Qily

Delights each happy Gueſt,

III. in

The rich Proviſion of his Love

Immortal Life fupplies :

Joys rais'd to Tranſportsfill their Minds,

Andſparkle from their Eyes.

::: IV. When

;
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IV.

When his dear Lips in SoundsDivine

Bid Welcome to his Friends,

We break the Bread, we pour the Wine,

And the glad Praiſe aſcends.
V.

To Him who dy'd, who lives to ſave,

Be Thanks immortal giv'n !
ä .

Here we attempt the facred Song
is

We hope to raiſe in Heav'n .
19

11

21

XXV. Sin and Holineſs ; or, the Saints

various Experiences.

Long 'Metre .

By ROBERT CRUTTENDEN, Elg

In Two - PA R I S.

PARI".

I.

WHATjarring Natures dwell within,

Imperfect Grace, remaining Sin ?

Nor this can reign, "nor that prevail,

Tho' each by Turns my Heart affail.
II.

Now I complain , and groan , and die,

Now raiſe my Songsof Triumph high,

Sing a rebellious Paſſion Nain ,

Or mourn to feel it live again .
III .

One happy Hour beholds me riſe ,

Barne upwards to my native Skies,

While Faith affifts my foaring Flight

To Realmsof Joy, and Worlds of Light.

5.1
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IV.

Scarce a few Hours or Minutes roll

Ere Earth reclaims my captive Soul :

I feel its ſympathetic Force,
And headlong urge my downward Courſe .

V.

How ſhort the Joys'thy Viſits give ;

How long thine Abſence, LORD, I grieve !

What Clouds obſcure my riſing Sun,

Or.intercept its Rays at Noon!

PART II .

VI.

How oft I raife my downcaſt Eye

For. Aid , but find no Succour nigh,

While Rebel-Lufts oppos'd in vain

Exert theirPow'r, and ſtrive to reign.

VII.

My feeble Knees I bend again,

My drooping Hands again I rear,

Vain is the Taſk , the Effort vain ;

My Heart abhors the irkſome Pray'r ..“

1 VIII.

Oft with the Saints my Voice I raiſe ,

And ſeem to join the facred Song,

Faintly aſcends the lukewarm Praiſe,

Or dies upon th' unhallow'd Tongue.

IX.

Cold, weary, languid, heartleſs, dead ,

Lord, to thy Temple I repair ,

By Fear compellid, or Cuſtom led,

I come, nor know that Thou art there.

X: Again
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X

Again the Spirit lifts his Sword,

And Pow'r Divine attends the Word,

I feel the Aid'its Comforts yield,

And vanquiſh'd Paſſions quit the Field .

XI.

Thou ſacred Source of Light and Love,

Whence all thy Peoples Joys ariſe,

Thou holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove,

O hear thinehumble Suppliant's Cries !

XII.

Alift me thro' the doubtful Fight ;

Thou the deſponding Heart can'ít raiſe ,

Can'ſt make me triumph in thy Might ;

The Vi&t'ry mine, and thine the Praiſe ,

TT

3

XXVI. The Terrors of the Law , and

the Mercies of the Goſpel; or,

Sinai and Zion contraſted.

Long Metre.

By ROBERT CRUTTENDEN, Efq;

IA TWO PARTS.

As the Old 1 12th PSALM .

PART. P.

I.

ONN Sinai's Top, where Thunders roar,

And the loud Trumpet's awful Sound

Affrights" the Soul, I ſtand no more,

With Death and Terrors compafs'd round :

Huſh'd is the Storm within my Breaſt,

And my glad Soul enjoys its Reft.

II. JESUS,
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II .

Jesus, thy reconciling Blood

În milder Sounds forbids my Fears,

Waſh'd in thy rich atoning Blood

Each dreadful Image diſappears :

Zion, thy peaceful Seats invite

My willing Feet, and bleſs my Sight.

III.

Yet let me view the awful Scene,

While Praiſe employs my joyful Tongue,

To ſee how wretched I have been

Will aid my Love, and raiſe my Song.

I feel the ſacred Tranſport riſe,

1;. Swell in my Breaft, and melt my Eyes.

IV .

High on the Mountain's cloudy Brow

The lab'ring Angel ſwells the Sound ,
Th' attentive Tribes with Awe below

In folemn Silence tremble round :

“ Not Sinai on her Baſe could ſtand ,

« Conſcious of lovreign Pow'r at Hand."

V.

Hark how the dreadful Mandates fiie,

“ Do this, and live ; offend, and die ! ”

While Lightnings burſting thro ' the Sky

Proclaim a preſent Deity :
The Mountain ſhakes with facred Awe,

When God proclaims his fiery Law.

PART
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PART II .
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VI.

Enough ; my Soul, now turn thine Eyes
Where Zion's milder Glories ſhine,

Joyful ſurvey her peaceful Skies,

And Seats of Bliſs which ſhall be thine ;

View the glad Numbers round the Throne,

And tell thyſelf that thou art one.

VII.

At Jesus' Feet th' Angelic Throng

In tuneful Praiſe their King proclaim ,

While ranſom'd Saints the Notes prolong,

And ſhout Salvation to his Name,

Salvation to the Son of God,

Who dy'd to ſave us with his Blood.

VIII.

In purple Robes a martyr'd Hoſt

Approach the Throne, a ſhining Train ;

Theſe Confeffors from ev'ry Coaſt

Bow to the Lamb who once was Nain,

And with harmonious Voices ſing

The Glories of their Saviour-King.

IX.

Redeemid from ev'ry Tongue andLand,

Their Garinents waſh'd in Blood Divine,

Millions in bright Arrangement ſtand ,

And joyful Hallelujahs join :

From golden Harps their Notes rebound,
And Truinpets join their ſilver Sound .

X. Once

*
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.

X.

Once more I lift my wond'ring Eyes,

By far too weak to bear the Blaze,

Where uncreated Glories riſe

But milder ſhine in Jesus' Face :

Not Faith itſelf can higher foar,

And loft in Tranſport I adore.

D

XXVII. Adoption, or the Saints Dignity

as Sons of God.

Common Metre.

By ROBERT CRUTTENDEN, Efq;

1 .

LET others boaſt their ancient Line
In long Succeſſion great;

In the proud Lift let Heroes ſhine,

And Monarchs ſwell the State :

Deſcended from the King of Kings

Each Saint a nobler Title ſings.

IT .

Pronounce me, gracious GOD, thy Son,

Own me an Heir Divine :

I'll pity Princes on the Throne

When I can call Thee mine :

Sceptres and Crowns unenvy'd riſe ,

And loſe their Luſtres in my Eyes.

111 .. '

Content, obfcure I paſs my Days,

To all I meet unknown ,

And wait till Thou thy Child ſhalt raiſe,

And feat me near thy Throne.

No Name, no Honours here I crave,

Well- pleas’d with thoſe beyond the Grave.
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IV

JESUS, my elder Brother, lives,

With Him I too ſhall reign

Nor Sin , nor Dearls, while He ſurvives,

Shall make the Promiſe vain .

In Him my Title ſtands fecure,

And thall while endleſs Years endure.

V.

WhenHe, in Robes divinely bright,

Shall onee again appear,

Thou too, my Soul, Malt ſhine in Light,

And his full Image bear.

Enough ! I wait th ' appointed Day,

Bleft Saviour, hafte, and come away !

.

XXVIII. Self -Dedication at the Table

of the LORD.

Long Metre.

By the Reverend SAMUEL DAVIES, A. M.

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN .

41

1

I.

LORD, Iam thine, entirely thine,
Purchas'd and fav'd by Blood Divine,

With full Conſent thine I would be,

And own thy ſov'reign Right in me.

II .

Here, LORD, my Fleſh , my Soul, my All

I yield to Thee beyond Recal ;

Accept thine own ſo long withheld,

Accept what I ſo freely yield !
III. Grant
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.: III.

Grant one poor Sinner more a Place

Among theChildren of thy Grace ;

A wretched Sinner loft to God,

But ranſom'd by EMANUEL's Blood.

IV...

Thine would I live, thine would I die,

Be thine thro' all Eternity :

The Vow is paſt beyond Repeal,

Now will I ſet the ſolemn Seal.

V.

Be Thou the Witneſs of my Vow ,

Angels and Men atteſt it too,

That tọ thy Board I now repair,

And feal the ſacred Contract there.

VI.

Here at that Croſs, where flows the Blood

That bought my guilty Soul for God,

Thee mynew Maſter now I call ,

And confecrate to Thee my All ;

VII .

Do Thou aſlift a feeble Worm

The great Engagement to perform :

Thy Grace can full Affiſtance lend,

And on that Grace I dare depend.

K XXIX. Tbe
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XXIX. The holy Spirit invoked, and his

purifying and quickening Influences implored.

Ass the Old 112 " PS ALM .

By the Reverend SAMUEL Davies, A.M.

I.

ETERNAL Spirit, Source of Light,

Enliv’ning, conſecrating Fire ,

Deſcend, and with celeſtial Heat

Our dull, our-frozen Hearts inſpire,

Our Souls refine, our Droſs conſume !

Come, condeſcending Spirit, come !
II.

In our cold Breaſts Oʻſtrike a Spark

Of the pure Flame whịch Seraphs feel,

Nor let us wander in the Dark ,

Or lie benumb’d and ſtupid ſtill.

Come, vivifying Spirit, come,

And make our Hearts thy conſtant Home !

III.

Whatever Guilt and Madneſs dare ,

We would not quench the heav'nly Fire :

Our Hearts as Fuel we prepare,

Tho' in the Fláme we fhould expire :

Our Breaſts expand to make Thee Room ;

Come, purifying Spirit, come !
IV .

Let pure Devotion's Fervors riſe !

Let ev'ry pious Paſſion glow !

O let the Raptures of the Skies

Kindle in our cold Hearis below !

Come, condeſcending Spirit, come,

And make our Souls thy conſtant Home !

1

it
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XXX. CHRISTimoft worthy of Eſteem , but

ungratefully neglected in our World .

Long Metre.

By the Reverend SAMUEL Davies, A. M.

I.

WE.cometo Earth , Great Son ofGod !
His beſt-belov'd, his only Son !

Hail, Thou bleſt Meſſenger of Peace

To Sinners helpleſs and undone !

II.

Hail, great Deliv'rer !. Bow the Knee,

Ye Rebel-Nations, and adore !

Jesus, who would not love thy Name ?

What Rebel dare offend Thee more ?

IN .

See ev’n this ſtubborn Heart of mine

Conquer'd by ſov'reign Love, fubmit,

And ſhall not all the Nations fall

In humble Homage at thy Feet ?

IV .

Shall not tħy Praiſe from Tongueto Tongue

Be ſpread ? Thy Love from Breaſt to Breaſt ?

Thy Name the univerſal Song

Froór North to South, from Eaſt to Weft ?]

V.

But, O my Heart, with Sorrow break ,

Mine Eyes pour out inceffant Tears !

The Son of God; the Sinner's Friend ,

Neglected in our World appears.

VI. The



196 : H.Y M N XXXI.

VI.

The Wonders of his dying Love

The Riches of his Grace forgot ! -

Strange! Juſtice ſhould behold the Sight,

And yet ics Vengeance 'kindle ' not.

VII.

[O Thou, whoſe Mercy deign'd to pray

For thoſe who nail'd Thee to the Tree,

The Wonders of thy Pow'r diſplay,

And turn the Hearts of Men to Thee ! ]

VII .

Make thyſelf Room in ev'ry Heart ;

Great Saviour ! welcome into mine ;

Welcome, great Conqu’ror, to our World,

To make all Tribes and Nations thine !

XXXI. The tranſcendent Excellency of CHRIST

in bis Perſon and Offices, and the

Soul deſirous to love Him .

As the Old 112th PSALM .

By the Reverend SAMUEL DAVIES, 4. M.

I.

JESUS, how precious is thy Name !

The great JEHOVAH's Darling, Thou !

O let me catch th ' immortal Flame,

With which Angelic Boſoms glow .!.

Since Angels love Thee, I would love,

And i.nitate the Bleft above.

II . My
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II .

My Prophet Thou, my heav'nly Guide,
Thy ſweet Inſtructions I will hear,

The Words that from thy Lips proceed,

O how divinely ſweet they are !

Thee, my great Prophet, Iwould love,

And imitate the Bleſt above.

HII.

My great High - Prieſt, whoſe precious Blood
Did once atone upon the Croſs,

Who now doſt intercede with God,

And plead the friendleſs Sinner's Calle ,

In Thee I truſt; Thee I would love,

And insitate the Bleſt above.

IV .

My King ſupreme, to Thee I bow,

A willing Subject at thy Feet ;

- All other Lords I diſavow ,

And to thy Government ſubmit :

My Saviour-King this Heart would love,
And imitate the Bleſt above.

V.

Tranſcendent Prince ! for ever dear,

Dearer than thouſand Worlds to me,

Shall bold preſumptuous Rivals dare

Pretend to ſhare my Love with Thee ?

Thee above all this Heart would love,

And imitate the Bleſt above.

K 3 VI. But
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VI.

But O the Languor of the Flame !

All-gracious Saviour, raiſe it high’r,

Tho' it conſume my feeble Frame,

And I o'erwhelm'd with Bliſs expire :

O let me foar on Wings of Love,

And mingle with the Bleft above !

XXXII. Thankſgiving for Divine Mercies.

Common Metre..

By the Reverend Mr BENJAMIN SOWDEN.

I.

INDULGENT Father, how divine,
How bright thy Bounties are !

Thro’ Nature's ample Round they ſhine,

Thy Goodneſs they declare.

11.

But in the nobler World of Grace

What ſweeter Mercy fmiles

In my benign-Redeemer's Face,

And ev'ry Fear beguiles!
111 .

Such Wonders, LORD, while I ſurvey,

To Thee my Thanks ſhall riſe,

When Morning uſhers in the Day,

Or Ev'ning veils the Skies .
IV .

When glimm'ring Life reſigns its Flame,

Thy Praiſe ſhall tune my Breath :

The dear Memorials of thy Name

Shall gild the Shades of Death.

V. But
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V.

But O how ſweet my Song ihall riſe

When freed from feeble Clay,

And all thy Glories , meet mine Eyes

In onė eternal Day !

V1.

Not Seraphs, who reſound thy Name

Thro' yon etherial Plains,

Shall glow with a diviner Flame,

Or raiſe fublimner Strains.

XXXIII. The Glories of creating I'ijdons,

Power and Goodneſs.

Long Metre .

By an UNKNOWN Hand.

I.

WEto JEHOVAH's Altar bring.
The Incenſe of our pious Lays:

May He inſpire us while we ſing

His Greatneſs, and his Goodneſs praiſe !
II.

But how ſhall we exalt his Name,

Whoſe wiſe, all-comprehending Thought

Projected this harmonious Frame,

And faſhion'd all Things out of Nought ?

III .

Who, when in Realns of filent Night

The blended Elements were hurl'd ,

By his bare Fiat forin'd the Light,

And into Beauty call’d a World .

IV. CeleſtialK4

u
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IV.

( Celeſtial Hoſts of Cherubs, ſay,

(Attendants on his awful Nod, )

How iſſu'd forth the dawning Ray,

Refulgent Shadow of the God ?
V.

Rais'd with ſtupendous Arch the Skies

Widely their azure Mantle ſpread ;

On ſable Wings the Tempelt flies ,

New riſen from its liquid Bed .
VI.

The marſhall’d Waves with headlong Courſe

Retreat from the aſpiring Land ,

And rally their divided Force ,

Obedient to the great Command .
VII.

Nocturnal Lamps, their meaſur'd Round

Now leading, radiant Bleſſings ſhed ;

With Dignity unrivall'd crown'd,

The Sunjuſt lighted rears hisHead,
VII,

Unbrooded Flocks in Ether riſe,

Bright Shoals enliven all the Deep ;

There Infant-Eagles brave the Skies,

Here Whales in madding Tempeſts Neep .]
IX .

But o what Numbers ſhall we find

Expreſſing how ourſelves began,

When the ador'd Almighty Mind

His Scheme coníuminated in Man,

X.

Reſemblance of Himſelf impreſt

In Realon, Sanctity , Command,

With Wiſdom fili'd his ſtately Breaſt,

With Sceptre of the Globe his Hand !

TH
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XI.

Ye glorious Works of Heaven and Earth ,

Chiefly thou laſt, Hoſannas raiſe

To Him , whoſe Goodneſs gave you Birth :
Unwearied yourCreator praiſe.

XXXIV. Heavenly Aſpirations.

Common Metre.

By an UNKNOWN HAND.

1.

IF
F e'er I felt victorious Grace,

Or made thy Love my Care ,

O let me view thy glorious Face,

Thou everlaſting Fair !

II .

When thro ’ the Regions of my Soul

• Inſidious Palions (tray,

Thy Voice can all their Arts control,

And drive thoſe Fiends away.

III .

Wing ?d by thy Love my tow'ring Mind IT

Can reach celeſtialHeight, a

Leave Darkneſs, Doubt, and Fear behind,

And reſt in endleſs Light.

IV .

O could I ſtretch my Wiſhes high

On Pinions of my own,

Ope the blue Heav'nand point myEyd

Beyond fair Gabriel's Throne!

K 5 V. 1 : ant2
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V ,

I pant to quit theſe earthly Bands,

And foar beyond the Skies :

There my triumphant Saviour ftands,

And ey'ry With supplies.

XXXV. Holy Defires ; or , the sorl looking

to God for his Influence and Grace .

Common Metre.

1

By an UNKNOWN HAND *.

I.

FATHER Divine ! great, good,and wiſe,
While Heav'n pure Homage pays,

From this dark Point beneath the Skies

Accept a Mortal's Praiſe !

II .

Yet what's the Praiſe my Breath can give ?

What's all that I can ſay ?

But that the God in whom I live

Has giv'n me Health to Day,
III .

The Théme my Voice in vain efſays ,

Then let my Life purſue :

Let what I am record thy Praiſe

Expreſs'd in what I do.
IV.

Thee more than all , and as my Self

O teach me Man to love !

Be this my Fame, my Glory, Wealth ,

My Bliſs below , above.

1

• Cccafioned by a Recovery from a tedious Illneſs .



H Y M N XXXV.. 203

V.

1

[Norlet my Love to Man be vain ,

My Love to God be blind :

Of Thee fome Knowledgelet me gain,

Some Bleſſing give Mankind ,

VI.

Thro' ev'ry Change my Life may know ,

My ebbing, flowing Tides,

Firm be my Faith, thatall below

Love join'd with Wiſdom guides ;

VII.

That ev'n thy Juſtice tends to bleſs,

Tho' little underſtood ;

That tranfient Evils Love exprefs,

And werk eternal Good.]

VIII.

But, frail, alas ! this mortal Clay,

This reas'ning Mind, how frail !

Let Strength be equal to my Day,

Nor Height nor Depth prevail.

IX.

When o'er my Roof Aliction low'rs

Suſtain my finking Heart';

In allmygay unguarded Hours

. keep my better Part !

X.

And , when this tort'ring Fabric falls,

Alitt my Soul to foar ,

Where full Poffeffion never palls,

To know and love thee more.

2

XXXVI. GOD
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XXXVI. God the Preferver.

1 :

THE Earth andalltheheav'nlyFrame
Theirgreat Creator's Praiſe proclaim :

He gives the Sun his quick’ning Pow'r,

He lheds the ſoft refreſhing Show'r ;

The Ground with Plenty blooms again,

And furniſhes her Fruits forMen ,

Men, who his conſtant Bounties ſhare,

But live ungrateful to his Care.

II.

Beneath the Shelter of hisHandy

Wejourney o'er the dang’rous Land :

He the deſpairing Sailor keeps

Thro’rayleſs Glooms, and roaring Deeps:

If ſharp Diſeaſe invades the Heart,

And Death uplifts his dreadful Dart,

His Arm redeemsthe quiv’ring Prey,

And gives our Tears and Groans away.

JII.

Nor to the human Race alone ::

Is his paternal Goodneſs ſhown ;

The Tribes of Earth , and Sea, and Air,

Enjoy his undiſtinguiſh'd Care.

There's not a Sparrow yields its Breath ,

Till he permits the Shaftof Death :

He hiears the Raven's craving Call :

The Sov'reign He, and Friend of all.

XXXVII. The
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XXXVII. The Reſurrection of Christ.

Common Metre.

܇܃܃܃܃

1.

JESUS
ESUS was from the cruel Tree

On which his Blood' was ſhad

Into the Sepulchre convey'd ,

And mingled with the Dead :. .?
II . it

Fant
to its Mouth a Stone is laid ,

And feal'd to make it ſure ;

Soldiers with hoftile Arms are plac'd

The Captive to ſecure.
II . '

si

In vain : as well towards the Eaft

Let pond'rous Rocks be roll ”

To intercept the Sun's.Aſcent, 10

And cruſh his Wheels of Gold.

IV.

On the third Day the Saviour ſprings :

To Life, the burſting Tomb

Reſigns its Pris'ner, : while the Guards

In Horrors wait their Doom !

V.

Jesus ariſes from the Dead,

And, as He riſes, gives

Afſurance that his Church ſhall live,

Becauſe her Huſband lives .

VI .

The Glooms of Death are all diſpers’d ,

And cruſh'd his venom'd Sting :

Awake, ye Saints , your riſen LORD

In loud Hoſannahs ſing !

S .
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XXXVII. Cbriftian Courage, or Divine

Support under Afflictions.

Long Metre.

1 .

A FELICTIONSof a thouſandKinds
Surprize and vex the preſent State,

And often our too feeble Minds

Are ſunk beneath their heavy Weight.

II .

But why ſhould Saints, the Sons ofGod ,

Be terrifi’d, when Tempeſts beat ?

Still let them keep the heav'nly Road,

And face each furious Storm they meet.

III.

Why ſhould theymurmur ? on their Sighe

The Dawn of heav'nly Glory breaks ;

Or why deſpond ? EternalMight

Their ſure Protection undertakes.

IV .

May I, my God, to Thee reſign

My future Life ! And may my Days :

Or, if they low'r, or if they ſhine,

Be conſecrated to thy Praiſe !

V.

O for a ſtrong tranſporting Siglitt

Of the imınortal Joys. "to come,

To pierce the thickeſt Shades of Night,

Nor fail till I have reach'd my Home !

XXXIX . The
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XXXIX. The Goſpel-Confolations on the

Deceaſe of pious Relatives and Friends.

Common Metre.

1 .

WHY ſhould we mourn o'er Saints de
In wild Exceſs of Grief ? (ceasid

The Goſpel of ourLORD provides

Rich Cordials of Relief..

II .

Soon as the Souls of Chriſtians quit

Their Tenements of Clay,

Cherubic Convoysguard their Flight,

To Realms of endleſs Day :

III.

There they behold their Father-God

In full unclouded Sight,

And humbly worſhip at hisFeet

With infinite Delight.

IV .

No Sin, their foreſt Griefbelow ,

Shall their Devotions taint ;

No outward Pain , no inward Fear

Shall furniſh one Complaint.

V.

With Angels, an unnumber'd Choir,

With Saints, a glorious Train ,

Their kindred Spirits ſhall be join'd,

And with them live and reign.

VI.

Such is the Bliſs that pious Souls

At parting hence ſhall find :

Then why thefe Tears, theſe Sighs, and

In Saints who ſtay behind ? (Groans,

3
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VII.

Do Glories call for mournful Glooms,

Felicity for Woe ?

Weep for yourſelves, who ſojourn ſtill

In theſe dark Vales below .

>

6

XL. The Bleſſedneſs of the Goſpel.

Short Metre

I.

WHAT Joys the Goſpel brings
From the high Court ofHeav'n ,

Proclaiming from theKing of Kings

Our Trefpaffes forgiv'n ?

II .

Our Natures are impure,

And overſpread with Sins,

But in our Hearts our perfect Cure

The God of Grace begins.
1

III .

Our Sores, and Wounds, and Pains,

Th’Almiglity Spirit heals, i

And heay'nly Conſolation reigns

Where he his Love reveals.

IV.

Lord, let us feel this Grace,

Purge ev'ry Sin away,

And all our Doubts and Gloom efface

Bý, thy reviving Ray !

Thus, when this Houſe of Clay

Shall into Ruins fall,

ToHeav'n our Souls ſhall wing their Way ,

And God be All in All.

V :
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XLI. CHRIST our Righteouſneſs,

and we bis People.

Long Metre.

1 .

HARK
ARK how the Law in Thunder ſpeaks :

“ Rebels, on you deſcends my Blow ,

6 Your GuiltmyſleepingVengeance wakes,

“ And like your Crimes ſhall be yourWoe ”.

II .

In vain we look, in vain we fly,

Rackt with Diſtreſs, andwill Deſpair,'.

Till the dear Saviour meets the Eye,

Nail'd to a Croſs, and bleeding there!

III.
12.10 Dil

The Law the Sinner's Life deinands,

But Jesus for Offenders dies :

“ Father, he pleads with out-ſtretch'aHands,

“ For them accept mySacrifice.Yo bi

1 . ..

IV , sony

Heav'n's righteous Law is fatisfy'd,

And God proclaims unbounded Grace :

Who ſhall condemn, ſince Christ has dy'd,

And borne the Vengeance in our Place?

ot ; 18 V ,

O let our new Obedience prove

That Christ is ours, and Guilt forgiv'n !

·Be all our Souls transformn'd'to Love,

And let us walk as Heirs of Heav'n !

21 :

1.TV

iii
XLII. Divine
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XLII. Divine Breathings, in the views of

Death and Eternity.

Long Metre.

1

>

I.

WEE all are travlling on the Roads

That to Eternity deſcend ;

Soon Tall we reach our laſt.Abodes,

And Life and all its Bubbles end :

II.

Soon ſhall our Souls, diſmiſs?d from Clay,

Before the Judge of all appear :

Are weprepar'd to meet the Day '.

Prepar'd the great Award to hear ?
ILI.

Lord , for the Saviour's Sake forgive

Thunnumber'd Sins which we have

wrought !

O bid our dying Spirits live,

And ſcatter each defponding Thought!

i FV .

O for a Gale of heavinly Breath

Immortal Vigour to infuſe,

Tbat, riſingfromthis Realm of Death ,

Eternal Scenes may fill our Views !

Vi

Tillwe have paſs’d the Deſert thro',

LetManna, LORD, be thow'r'd around ;

Freſh from our Rock let Rivers flow ,

Apd water all the thirſty Ground !

VI. Chearful
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1

VI .

Chearful in Hope, and crown'd with Peace,

Thee will we ferve with all our Pow'rs,

With Tranſport welcome our Releaſe,

Secure that endleſs Bliſs is ours .

XLIII. The Death of Saints as viewedfirſt

by Senſe, andnext by Faith .

Short Metre .

1 .

THE Bodies of the Saints,
Depriy'd of Life and Breath ,

Pallid and putrid Clods become ! »

The diſmal Prey of Death .

- II.

A Coffing Shroud, and Grave,

Their Bed, their Dreſs, their Homo,

There doom'd in Duſt and Night to lie

For Ages longto come.

HI.

EWe viſit the fad Place

Where the dear Relics fleep ,

There pour theHeart-afflicting Groan,

Or in loud Anguilh weép :

IV.

No anſw'ring Voice is beard,

No riſing Friend is feen;

But o'er their Duft th' unbroken Turf

Renews its annual Green . ].

2

3

V.

But 'midſt theſe mournful Scenes

Let Faith and Hope ariſe,

And, ſmiling o'er the Tomb, proclaim

TheCounſels of the Skies.
2
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VI .

“ The Body mould'ring here

« Under the foul Diſgrace,

s Of that dire Curſe that Adam's Sin

« Pour'd on the human Race,

VII. 1

“ By Jesus' quick’ning Pow'r
“ . Shail from its Slumbers wake,

“ And , in his glorious Image dreſt,
" Its Bonds afunder break .

VIII.

[“ The Spirit, long confin'd

16 In a debafing Nook,

That, forc'd away by Pains and Pangs,

" Its ruin'd Cell forfook ,

IX .

« Its Manſion ſhall reſume,

« Ethereal and refin'd ,

* Aſcend the heav'nly Hills, and leave -

“ Mortality behind . 2.

X.

" What Glories then thall Shine !

What Bliſs unknown be giv'n !

" Its Portion th' eternal God,

“ Its Home th' eternal Heav'n .]

XI.

Then why theſe ſtreaming Tears ?

Or why this groaning Breath ?

Where is thy Boaft, devouring Grave ?

Or where thy Poiſon, Death ?'
XII.

[The Cov'nant of our God

Is fraught with ſov’reign Pow'rs

To diſſipate our heavieſt Woës,

And.gild our darkeſt Hours.] . .
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)

XLIV. The Creatures vain, and

GOD All-fufficient.

Common Metre.

1 .

HIGH -born , immortal is the Soul:
Not the Creation yields

An equal, a ſufficient Bliſs

Through all its ample Fields.

II.

Let Honour deck our Brows with Crowns

And gild us with its Rays,

Unſatisfi'd the Mind remains,

And ſighs amidſt the Blaze.
III.

Muſic, and Wine, and Beauty?s'Charms

Awhile inay lull our Pain ,

But ſoon the Dreams diffolve, and ſoon

The Spirit pines again.

IV.. ,

Let golden Mountains of Peru ,

Let India's Wealth be ours,

Our Souls in Wretchedneſs would groan,

And ſtarve amidſt their Stores.

V.

Did we poſſeſs the World, and graſp

A thouſand Worlds beſide ,

The Empire would not bound our Wiſh ,

Howe'er it pleas’d our Pride.
VI .

Father of Spirits, in thy Love

Spirits alone are bleſs’d ;

Thy Preſence makes eternal Day,

And gives eternal Reſt.
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XLV. The Death of Christthe Subje &i

of Meditation at bis Table.

Common Metre.

: A SACRAMENTAL HYMN.

WHILE we partake the-facred Bread,
And drink the ſacred Wine,

The Death of Jesuswe record

With Ecſtaſy divine.

II.

We ſee the Thorns, twine: round hisBrows,

And faſt diſtil with Blood ;

We ſee his Limbs beneath the Scourge

Bath'd in a crimſon Fload ,

IIT.

We view Him faften'a to the Crofs

In Agony and Shame,

Behold the Irons pierce his Fleſh ,
And rendhistender Frame.

IV.

How black around the Saviour's Head

The Clouds of Vengeance roll !

So thick the Night that not one Ray
Of Heay'n can reach his Soul,

V.

We trace the all-performing Pow'rs

Of this great Sacrifice ;

What Praiſe to God , what Bliſs to Man

In mingled Glories: rife.

VI. This
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VI .

This Death our Souls with Grief, with Joy,

In ſacred Signs record ,

Till Earth ſhall from the bending Skies

Receive her. ptomis'd LORD .

uriin

.

XLVI. GOD avouched as our God, and

-ourſelves devotedto Him as his People.

Long Metre.

A , SACRAMENTA
L HYMN.,

1.

F Ather, we ſpurn terreſtrial Toys,
Phantoms ofGood, andAeeringJoys;

Into thine Arms we ſpeed our Flight,

Thou art the Heay'n of our Delight.

II .

" Thou art our God," our Spirits cry,

“ To Thee welook for all Supply:

“ None, none but Thee thro' Worlds above,

“ Or Worlds below ſhall fix our Love. "

III.

Beſer with Snares, with Woes oppreſt,

To Theę we feek forHelp and Reſt ;

On Thee ourHopes immortal build,

To Thee our All for ever yield.

IV.

This Day, while we receiv'd the Bread,

And drank the Wine, our Souls have ſaid,

“ Thou are our God, and we are thine :"

We feel, and bleſs the Bonds-Divine.

XLVII. Views
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XLVII. Views by Faith of a dying and

exalred Saviourt i'ish
.

: Lờng Metrợ:1_t ! 5.2 i

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN.

I.

NOWlet our Faith grow ſtrong and riſe,
And view our Lord in all his Love,

See Him at Golgotha expire,

And trace Him to his Throne above.

II .

Nail'd to the Crofs, adown his Limbs

The Blood in crimſon Currents rolls :

Th’illuſtrious Suff'rer took our Place,

And gave the Ranſom for our Souls.

Ill .

On the third Day behold Him riſe,

The Pow'rs of Death and Hell o'erthrown :

Believer, then He roſe for Thee ;

His Reſurrection is thine own.

IV.

See Him aſcend his native Skies !

See Him reſume his vacant Throne !

Where the great Interceffor pleads,

And ſhow'rsimmortal Bleſſings down.

V :

For theſe ſtupendous Acts of Love

What ſhall we render, Gracious God ?

Our Sins we doom to inſtant Death,

That vip'rous Brood that drunk thy Blood :

VI. We
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VI.

We break our impious League with Hiell ,

From each forbidden Path depart,

Open to Thee th' eternal Doors,

And bid Thee welcome from the Heart.

XLVIII. The Proviſions of Divine Grace

for our Souls.

Long Metre,

A SACRAMENTAL Hymn.

I.

THE bounteous God of Nature gives
His Sun to riſe, and Rains to fall,

Hence Herbage Springs, and Harveſts riie,

Diſpenſing Food and Joy to all .

II.

With daily Bread our Boards are bleſt,

The Herds and Flocks their Dainties yield ,

And with the rich reviving Juice,

Cruſh'd from theGrape, our Cups are fill’d .

III .

And ſhall our dyingFleſh enjoy

Such Care, ſuch various Bleflings taſte,

And, for our never-dying Souls,

Has Heav'n provided no Repaſt ?

IV .

Behold a royal Feaſt prepard

Of heav'nly Food, and heav'nly Wine ;

Hence we'iinmortal Life derive,

And hence exult in Joys divine.

L V. LORD,
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当

V.

LORD, for theſe Riches of thy Grace,

What equal Honours ſhall we raiſe ?

The Life and Joy thy Grace inſpires

Shall be devoted to thy Praiſe.

1

WITH

XLIX. Public Wcrſhip, or the Employment

of Saints in the Houſe ofGod.

Long Metre.

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN.

I.

ITH Joy we hear our Brethren ſay,

" Come let us take the ſacred Way,

Andworſhip in our Father's Houſe,

66 Proclaim his Love, and pay our Vows.”

II .

There there are 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 above.

II .

There Jesus' Meſſengers proclaim

The glorious Wonders of his Name,

Diſplay his Grace, declare his Will,

And point the Road to Zion's Hill.

IV.

Aſſembled round thy 'ſacred Board

Thy Death, dear Saviour, we record :

Thy Fleſh is Faith's ſupporting Food,

Our Life thy Peace- procuring Blood.

V. There
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V.

There with delighted Hearts and Tongues

We raiſe our Harmony of Songs :

If Fountains Aow, and Manna falls,

The Grace for preſent Praiſes calls ;

VI:

But how divine ſalp be the Lay,

When Heav'n's pure Light has purg'd away

Of Sin and Woe the dark Remains,

And Joy in boundleſs Bleſſings reigns ?

3

L. Encouragement againft.Deſpair ; or,

Hope ftill ſet before us.

Long Metre.

A SACRAMENTAL HYMN.

I.

AND be it ſo thattillthisHour
Weneverknew whatFaith has meant,

And Slaves to Sin, and Satan's Pow'r,

Have never felt theſe Hearts relent,

II .

What ſhall be done ?' ſhall we lie down,

Sink in Deſpair, and groan , and die ,

And, funk beneath th’Almighty's Frown,

Not glance one chearful Hope on high ?

III.

Forbid it LORD ! LORD, to thy Grace

As Sinners , Strangers, we will come ;

Among thy Saints weaſka Place,

For in thy Mercy there is Room .

IV. LORD,L2
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IV .

LORD, we believe ; O chaſe away.

The gloomy Clouds of Unbelief:

LORD, we repent ; O let thy Ray

Diffolve our Hearts in ſacred Grief !

V.

Now ſpread the Banner of thy Love,
And let us know that we are thine,

Chear us with Bleſſings from above,

With heav'nly Bread, and heav'nly Wine !

LI. Praiſe for the general Bleſſings of

Providence.

Short Metre.

I.

THRO’allthe lofty Sky,
Thro' all th' inferior Ground,

Th’Almighty Maker fhines confeft,

And pours his Bleſſings 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.

III.

Each Year the teeming Earth

With Flow’rs and Fruits is crown'u ,

And Graſs, and Herbs, and Harveſts grow,

And ſend their Joys around.

IV. The
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IV .::

The World of Waters yields

A rich Supply of Food, i

And diſtant Lands their Treaſures ſend

Upon the rolling Flood :

V.

To ſerve and bleſs Mankind

The Elements conſpire,

And Mercies mix themſelves with Earth,

With Ocean, Air, and Firé .

VI.

O that the Sons of Men

To God theirsongs would raiſe,
And celebrate his Pow'r and Love

In never-ceaſing Praiſe !

LII . Praiſe forthe particular Bleflings

of Providence, in

Short Metre.

1. .

THI
HY Providence, O LORD,

Has fix'd our happy Lot

In Britain's highly favour'd me,

An Heav'n -diſtinguiſh'd Spota

II .

Remov'd from other Realms,

Our Country's fenc'd around

With Oceans : not in Walls of Braſs

Is ſuch Protection found.

L 3 III . Plenty
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III.

Plenty in rich Delights

O'erſpreads our ſpacious Ine ;
With Fruits our Hillsand Plains are crownd,

With Corn our Vallies ſmile.

--IV .

2

Freedom , profuſe in Bliſs,

Thro' all our Nation reigns ;

No Perſecution ſhakes its Rod,

No Tyranny its Chains,

V.

We all,may take the Road
Our Conſcience bids us go ;

Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad ,

Secure from ev'ry Foe.

VI .

O that Britannia’s Sons

ToGod their Songs would raiſe,

And crown the Wonders of his Grace

With unremitting Praiſe !

LIII. A MORNING HYMN,

Common Metre.

I.

THimmeaſurable Arch on high
The rolling Wonders there,

That gild the Boſom of the Sky,

Their Maker's Pow'r declare.

II . The
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II.

The Dayon blazingPinions lies

To ſpread his Praiſe abroad ;

And Night leads forth her gentler Fires,
In Honour to her God.

HI.

Thou, Lord,haft giv'n anotherMorn

To ſhed its ſmiling Ray,

And we, by Sleep refreſh'd , renew'd,

Salute the new- born Day .

IV.

How did our God around our Beds

His guardian Stield extend,

From ev'ry Shaft of Death unſeen ,

And ev'ry Dread defend ?

v.

Preſerve us, LORD, from Hour to Hour

Thro' the ſucceeding Day,

Where'er our Duty bids uis reſt

Or bids us take our Way.

VI .

Give us the Food thou know'ſt we need,

And give a grateful Mind,

To feel, to own, while we enjoy

Thy Gifts, that thou art kind.

VII .

Let us not break one Law of thine,

One Duty leave undone,

But ſmile, with conſcious Pleaſures bleſt,

To ſee the ſetting Sun.

2 .. LIV . AnL4
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LIV. An EvÈNING HYMN.

Common Metre.

] ,

ANotherDayhas wing’d its Flight,
Its Moments are all fled ,

Join'd with its Predeceffors Fate,

And mingled with the Dead :
II .

But of the Good or Ill we wrought

The Praiſe or Blame remains,

And we ere long ſhall meet our Deeds
In Pleafures or in Pains.

III .

The various Actions of the Day,

The uſeful and the vain,

Are in deep Characters inſcrib'd

To be produc'd again .

IV .

O may the Days we ſpend on Earth

In one' bright Tenor run ,

And , when one Duty is performid ,

Swift be the next begun !

V.

Let growing Honour to the LORD,

And Uſefulneſs to Man,

With Sun , and Moon, and Stars contend,

And meaſure out our Span:

VI .

Thus, when we meet the Night of Death,

Without one trembling Fear

We ſhall go Hoine t'enjoy our God,

Andhis Applauſes hear .
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LV. Pardon and Purification implored.

Common Metre.

Adapted to a New YEAR'S DAY.

I.

NOW thro’ theYear our God has giv'n
Let us extend our View :

Mercies were multiply'd from Heav'n

Faſt as the Moments flew ;

II .

But, Oh ! how languid and how ſmalt

Were our Returns of Praiſe !

How many Sins for Sorrow call !

How fruitleſs were our Days !

III .

Pardon, O pardon, LORD, our Faults,

And let the Saviour's Blood ,

In Worth tranſcending all our Thoughts,

Secure our Peace with GOD :

IV .

!

- )

Nor pard’ning Lovevouchſafe alone,

But purify the Heart ;

There, there erect thy laſting Thrcn ,

And there thy Grace impart.

V.

Then let this Year new Life ſupply ,

Or ſtop this fleeting Breath,

To God we live, to GOD we die,

And welcome Life or Deach..

1

L 5 LVI. Ad
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LVI. Adjoining ourſelves to the LØRD.

Common Metre.

Adapted to a New YEAR'S -DAY.

I.

A Nother Year has rolldaway
Its Months and Days and Hours,

And ſtill we dwell in mortal Clay,

Still Heav'n its Bounties ſhow'rs.

II .

On the Review what Sins appear,

Sins of a crimfon Hue !

And ever -ſtreaming thro' the Year

Whát Mercies (trike us too !

III .

All our Iniquities forgive,

ThouGod of boundleſs Grace ;

And forthy Benefits receive

The Tribute of our Praiſe !

IV .

With Love and Joy, O LORD, to Thee

We would ourſelves adjoin ,

And in eternalCov’nant be

Irrevocably thine.

V.

Smile on us, Thou ourGod and King,

Our riſing Fears controul ;

Our two ſmall Mites to Thee we bring,

The Body, and the Soul.

LVII. Acquain.
I
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LVII. Acquaintance with Christ the beſt

Qualification for Preaching his Gospel.

Long Metre.

For MINISTERS,

I.

WHEN Adam ate forbidden Fruit,

And ſpread the Curfe thro' all our

Race,

ThePromiſe , like a gen'rous Root,

Swift opend in the Blooms of Grace .

II .

" The Wonian's choſen facred Seed

“ The boaſting Serpent's Head ſhall wound,

“ And Millions, from his Bondage freed ,

6 Shall with eternal Life be crown'd ."

11 .

Ac Time's appointed Fulneſs comes

The Son of God in human Clay,

Enters our Place, our Guilt aſſumes,,

And bears the direful Load away .

IV.

Like Lightning ruſhing from the Skies,

Down from his Seat the Dragon's hurl? ;.

Death on his cruel Arrow dies,

And heav'nly Glories fill the World .

V.

Jesus, our Souls adore thy Name !

'Twas thine own Arm theſe Vict'ries won :

In thee our Part we humbly claim ,

And joyful to thy Banners run.
VI. Let
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VI .

Let thy Salvation firſt be ours,

Then ſhall our Souls, with living Senſe

And Ardors kindled thro' their Pow'rs,

Wide thro' the World its Joys diſpenſe.

VII.

Who fo adapted to proclaim

The great EMANUEL to our Race,

As they who know and truſt his Name,

Who taſte, and live upon his Grace ?

VIII .

Touch'd with the heav'nly Flame within

Our Lips ſhall preach the heav'nly Word,

While Sinners quit the Tents of Sin ,

And crowd the Standard of our LORD.

LVIII . Under - Shepherds provided by Christ

the great Shepherd.

Short Metre.

Suitable to an ORDINATION.

I.

THEChurchesof the Saints
Are Jesus' gather'd Sheep,

And Under-Paſtors he provides,

His Flocks to feed and keep.

II .

The fair and fruitful Meads

Their facred Charge they guide ;

Flow'rs and rich Paſture ſmile around,

And peaceful Rivers glide.

III . In
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1

III .

Inferior Shepherds die,

And leave their Folds behind,

But CHRIST, the Churches living Head,
Will freſh Succeſſors find .

IV.

This Bleſſing, LORD, we hail,

And ſee a Paſtor rife

Prepar’d, we truſt, to watch thy Sheep,

And lead them to the Skies ;

V.

The Skies, thoſe Lands of Joy,

To which thy Flocks ſhall come,

From Snares of Death, and Beaſts of Prey ,

All brought in Safety Home.

1

VI .

There, there may we arrive,

Our Toils and Perils o'er,

And in the bliſsful Paſtures feed

On Canaan's happier Shore !

LIX . Churches the Nurſeries of Heaven ..

Common Metre.

Suited to an ORDINATION.

) .

THE
HE World , that once with ev'ry Grace

And ev'ry Virtue bloom’d ,

Is now become a Wilderneſs ,

And to Deſtruction doom'd.

II . Buc
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II.

But here and there, won from the Waſte ,

Young Nurſeries are ſeen ;

And beautiful the Groves appear,

And ſmile in living Green .

III .

O how divinely honour'd they

That here beſtow their Toil,

Break up, and plants and purge , and dreſs,

And fence, and watch the $ oil !

IV .

The Trees in graceful Order ſtand,

From Strength to Strengththey riſe,

Till the bright promis'd Hour arrives,

That takes them to the Skies,

V.

There in a bliſsful Paradiſe

Again to ſtrike their Roots,

To flouriſh in immortal Youth ,

And yield immortal Fruits.

VI.

No Storms annoy thoſe peacefulClimes,

No blaſting Lightnings kill;

The Air perpetual Softneſs breathes ,

And balmy Dews diftill.

LX. Miniſter's quicken'd to Duty.

Common Metre.

Suited to an Ordination or Meeting ofMiniſters.

I.

SHA
LALL Huſbandmen manure their Fields,

Plough up the hurtful Weed ,

And to the Furrows of the Ground

Intruſt the precious Seed ?
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II .

Shall Filhers labour Day and Night,

And Reſt and Food forget,

And caſt and caſt again in Hope

The overſpreading Net ?
1 ! 1 .

And ſhall not Miniſters of CHRIST

With equal Zeal purſue

Their Work ,and dying Souls to ſave
Their nobler Toils renew ?

IV .

Then why ſo languid ? why ſo dull ?

While we our Care remit,

Sinners may be ſurpriz’d by Death

Into the burning Pit .
V.

While Souls are ruſhing down toHell

Should we neglect to found

Th’Alarm , the loud Aların , their Blood

Will on our Heads be found.

VI.

Pardon, O LORD, our paft Neglects,

And with ſeraphic Fire

To ſnatch our Fellow -Men from Death

Our frozen Breaſts inſpire !

.

1

LXI. HYMN for the FIRST of MAY.

Common Metre.

I.

Tº Thee,whºſe fov’reignWord has made,
Whoſe ſov’reign Sway controls

Au Nature, we in Praiſe preſent

The Hoinage ofourSouls.

II. The
1
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II.

The Pow'r, that rolls the Seaſons round,

And guides the ſtarry Sphere,

Has caus’d the Spring to live again,

And lead the riſing Year.

III .

Verdure and Flow'rs adorn the Ground,

The Trees a ſmiling Bloom,

And all the Meads, and all the Groves

Diffuſe a rich Perfume.

IV.

Kind is the Seaſon in its Courſe,

And various Joy ſupplies,

But when theſe Infant Births are grown

What richer Bleſſings riſe !
V.

Spring's the Forerunner and the Pledge

Of Autumn's plenteous Reign,

When purple Cluſters load the Vine ,
And Harveſts crown the Plain .

VI.

While Wiſdom , Pow'r, and Love unite

To give us Food and Joy,

Let Praiſe to Heav'n be our Delight,

And all our Pow'rs employ !

LXII. On a Year of threatning Drought.

Common Metre.

1 .

THE Spring, greatGod, at thyCommand
Leads forth the ſmiling Year ;

Verdure, and Bloſſoms, Blooms and Flow'rs

T'adorn her Reign appear.

II . But

>



1

1

1

1

1

HY M N LXIII. 233

II .

But ſoon canſt Thou in righteous Wrath

Blaſt all the promis’d Joy ,

And Elements await thy Nod,

To bleſs or to deſtroy.

III .

The Sun , thy Miniſter of Love,

That from the naked Ground

Calls forth the hidden Seeds to Birth,

And ſpreads their Beauties round,

IV .

At the dread Order of his God

Now darts deſtructive Fires ;

Hills, Plains, and Vales are parcht with

Drought,

And blooming Life expires .
V.

Like burniſh'd Braſs, the Heav'n around

In angry Terrors burns,

While the Earth lies a joyleſs Waſte,

And into Iron turns .
0

VI. !

Pity us , LORD, in our Diſtreſs,

Nor with our Land contend,

Bid the avenging Skies relent,

And Show'rs of Mercy fend !

LXIII . On a Year of threatning Rain .

Common Metre.

1 .

HOW haft Thou, Lord, from Year to
Year

Our Land with Plenty crown'd !

And gen'rous Fruit, and golden Grain

Have ſpread their Riches round :

1

1
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U.

But we thy' Mercies have abus'd

To more abounding Crimes :

What Height, what Impudence in Sin

Mark and diſgrace our Times ?

HI...

Intemp’rance, Luxury, in waſte

Thy precious Gifts deſtroy,

And Vice is fed by what was giv'n

T'inſpire our holy Joy.

IV .

Equal tho' awful is the Doom

That fierce deſcending Rain

Should into Inundations (well,

And crush the riſing Grain

V.

How juſt that in the Autumn's Reign,

Whenwe had hop'd to reap,

Our Fields of Sorrow and Deſpair

Should lie an hideous Heap ?

VI .

But, LORD, have Mercy on our Land,

Theſe Floods of Vengeance ſtay,

Diſpel theſe Glooms, and let the Sun

Shine in unclouded Day !

VII.

To Thee alone we look for Help ;
None elſe of Dew or Rain

Can give the World the ſmalleſt Drop ,

Or ſmalleſt Drop reſtrain .

LXIV. On
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LXIV. On a plentifulOn a plentiful Harvest.

Common Metre.

I.

T"HE Seed , that in the cloſing Year

Was cait into the Earth ,

There dy'd, but at the Call of Heav'n

Was quicken'd into Birth .

II .

Howdid it ſpring, and how increaſe,

Nurs'd by the Sun and Rain,

Till all the wide-extended Fields

-- Were crown'd with golden Grain !

111 .

The Huſbandman with Joy ſurvey'd

His Corn to Ripeneſs grown,

And thruſt his eagerSickle in ,

And reap'd the Harveſts down .

IV.

Into their Wombs.the Barns receivd

Th' invaluable Good ;

And Millions thence, while Winter reigns,

Shall draw their daily Food.

V.

And ſhall our God thus crown our Years

With his abounding Love,

While we to his moft gracious Laws

Ungrateful Rebels prove ?

VI.

Forbid it, LORD, and, while we taſte

TheBounties thou haft gir'n,

Let our devout Affections rife,

And mount in Praiſe to Heav'n !

VII. Father,
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VII .

[Father, we bleſs the Hand that ſtrows

Theſe Bounties in our Way ;

The larger Mercy we receive

The more will we obey.

VIII.

How ſweet to run the Ways of God,

When we are drawn by Love ?

Wejoin th’Experience and the Joys

Of all the Bleſt above. ]

LXV. The Saint's Confolation amidf

Deſtruction by Fire.

Long Metre.

I.

T!
HE Fire with wild unbounded Pow'r

May ruin ev'ry earthly Joy,

Andin a ſwift ſurprizing Hour

Our Treaſures, Homes, and Lives deſtroy :

II .

But ſtill the Saint its Rage defies ,

And ſhould Deſtruction ſeize his Frame,

His unimbodied Soul would rife,

And mount to Glory in the Flame.

III .

There ſtands a Palace built ſublime

In yonder Heav'ns to which we go,

Secure from all the Waſtes of Time,

And all the dire Events below .

IV . When
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IV .

When Vengeance, kindling all her Fires,

Shall ride in Ruin o'er the Ball,

Saints ſhall enjoy their full Deſires,

Their God, their Saviour, and their all .

LXVI . Thankſgiving for Victory over

our Enemies.

Common Metre.

I.

O Thee, who reign'ſtſupreme above,

And reign'ſt ſupreme below,

Thou God of Wiſdom , Pow'r, and Love,

We our Succefles owe.

II.

The thund'ring Horſe, the martial Band

Withoutthine Aid were vain ;

And Vict'ry flies at thy Command

To crown the bright Campaign.

III .

Thy mighty Arm unſeen was nigh ,

. When we our Foes affail'd ;

' Tis Thou haſt rais'd our Honourshigh,

And o'er their Pow'rs prevaild.

IV.

Their Mounds, their Camps, their lofty

Into our Hands are giv’n , [ Tow'rs

Not from Deſert or Strength of ours,

But thro' the Grace of Heav'n .

V.

What tho' no Columns lifted high

Stand deep inſcrib'd with Praiſe,

Yet founding Honours to the Sky

Our grateful Tongues ſhall raiſe.

!
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VI.

True to its Truft'th' Hiſtoric Page

Shall tell how kind our GOD,

Send the full Joys from Age to Age,

And ſpread them all abroad.
VII.

The faithful Tablet of our Heart

Theſe Mercies ſhall record ,

Never from thence ſhall they depart,

Nor we forget the LORD.
VIU .

Toour young Race we will proclaim

The Mercies He has ſhown,

That they may learn to bleſs his Name,

And chooſe him for their own.

IX.

Thus, while weſeep in ſilent Duſt,

When threat'ning Dangers come,

Their Fathers God ſhall be their Truſt,

Their Refuge and their Home.

LXVII. On the Earthquake at Liſbon ,

Nov. I. 1755.

Long Metre.

In Two PARTS.

PART I.

1 .

WHile humanWorms with mutualRage
In Scenes ofWar and Death engagé,

She dread Supreme his Pow'r awakes,

and Earth from its Foundations Shakes.

II. Cities
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II .

Cities the dire Convullion own, '

And ruſh in rapid Ruin down :

On Thouſands burſts th’avoidleſs Weight,

Cruſh'd in th’immeaſurable Fate.

III.

Great God ! in Characters of Flame

Weread the Terrors of thy Name ;

'Tis Guilt provokes theſe dire Alarms,

And ſets th' Omnipotent in Arms.

IV .

O may the World thy Judgments own,

And humbly bow before thy Throne !

That Pow'r , that Rocks aſunder parts,

Can break ey'n adamantine Hearts.

V.

Of Riches we will boaſt no more,

No more to Earth intruſt our Store,

That in an inſtantaneous Grave

Reſumes the Gold and Gems it gave.

VI.

Our Hopes ſhall now aſcend on High

And ſeek a Treaſure in the Sky :

The Mines above are rich and pure,

And ſhall thro' endleſs Age endure.

PART Ila.
.

t

1

VII.

Why ſhould the Shocks that ſhake our Ball

The Chriſtian's feeble Faith appall ?

Jesus, thy Word foretels theſe Signs,

Thy Glory thro' their Terrors ſhines.

VIII. Bleft
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VIII.

Bleft Word of Grace, to Thee we fly,

When Tempeſts roar, and Fears run high ;
Our Anchor feels a firiner Ground

In Thee, when Nature quakes around .
IX .

Should Earth from its Foundations ſtart,

Should Mountains from their Seats depart,

Should Ruin mix the Land and Seas,

An Heir . of Heav'n may ſmile at Eaſe.
X.

Welcome, thrice welcome, promis'd Day,

Whoſe Heralds now prepare thy Way,

That kindles the devouring Flame,

That'nielts this vaſt material Frame !

XI. ,

With dauntleſs Minds, with Looks ſerene,

Our Faith ſhall triumph o'er the Scene,

And our uninjur'd Portion boaſt,

When Worlds with all their Wealth are loft :

XII.

' Tis hid with Christ, ' cis ſafe above

In All-fufficiency and Love,

And o'er the Ruin Saints ſhall riſe,

And climb th' unperiſhable Skies.

LXVIII. On a Storm of Thunder.

Common Metre.

I.

SEE low -hung.Cloudsaround the Skies
Extend their gloomy Veil,

And charg'd with heavy Stores of Wrath

In fclem . Silence fail !

II . From
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II.

From their dark Wombs the forky Fire

Cuts its reſifleſs Way,

And on the low’ring Face of Night
Sheds momentary Day.

III.

The hoarſe, abrupt, tremendous Roar

Of Thunder ſwift ſucceeds ;

Conſcience awakes, and with it wake

The Sinner's impious Deeds .

1

IV .

How great his Terrors left the Flame

His Body ſhould conſume,

And ſend his Spirit unprepar'd

To hear its final Doom .

V.

Mean-time amidſt the wild Uproar

The Saint may ſmile ferene,

Or be it Life, or be it Death

That ends the awful Scene ;

VI.

Whether he lives, he lives to GOD,

Or dies, to God he dies,

Safe in all States, all Times, all Worlds ;

High let his Raptures riſe !

VII.

The Saints on Time's conclu ling Day

From the celeſtial Coait

Shall ſee all Nature's Wreck , and ſay,

66 LORD ! we have nothing loft ! "

M LXIX . The
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LXIX. The univerſal Diffuſion of the Goſpel

promiſed by God, and pleaded by bis People.

Common Metre.

In SEVEN PARTS.

PARTI.

1 .

GREATGod, the Nations of the Earth
Are by Creation thine ;

And in thy Works, by all beheld ,

Thine obvious Glories ſhine.
II .

In Day, and Night, in Sun, and Show'rs,
Thy tender Care we trace ;

And providential Goodneſs reigns
Thro ' all the human Race.

III.

But, Lord, thy greater Love has fent

Thy Goſpel to Mankind,

Unveiling what rich Stores of Grace

Are treaſur'd in thy Mind.
IV .

Through CHRIST, the Ranſom of our Souls,

With Sinners Thou art pleas'd :

Thy flaming Darts are laid aſide,

Thy Vengeance is appeas’d .
V.

A Fountain too thy Mercy ſhows

To heal the Plagues of Sin;

The noiſome Sores that taint the Life,

And Leproſy within .

VI. Does
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VI.

Does not thy Word aſſure our Souls !".ca

Of Realms of Bliſs on high, i

That everlaſting Glory waits.

To crown us when we die ?

VII.

[ Does not our Faith ſee Death difarm’dy ?

Our Triumph o'er the Tomb,

And Duft and Almes mount the Skies,

Rais'd in immortal Bloom ? ]

VIII.

Lorn, when ſhall theſe glad Tidingsſpread

The ſpacious Earth around,

Till ev'ry Tribe, and ev'ry Soul

Shall hear the joyful Sound ?

PART II.

1

IX .

when ſhall Afrie's fable Sons

Enjoy the heav'nly Word,

And Valláls long-enflay'd become

The Freedmen of the LORD ?

X.

When ſhall th' untutor'd Indian Tribes,

A dark bewilder'd Race ,

Sit down at our EMANUEL's Feet,

And learn and feel his Grace ?

XI.

Hafte, ſov’reign Mercy, and transforın

Their Cruelty to Love;

Soften theTiger to a Lamb,
The Vulture to a Dove !

XII. SmileM 2
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1

XII.

Smile, Lord, ' on each divine Attempt

To ſpread the Goſpel's Rays,

And build on Sin's demoliſh'd Throne

The Temples of thy Praiſe !

XIII.

Send forth thy Word, and let it fly

Arm'd with thy Spirit's Pow'r,

And Thouſands ſhall confeſs its Sway,

And bleſs the ſaving Hour.

XIV.

Beneath the Influence of its Grace

The barren Waſtes ſhall riſe,

With ſudden Greens, andFruits array’d,

A blooming Paradiſe,

PART III .

XV.

Father, is not thy Promiſe pledg’d

To thine exalted Son

That thro' the Nations of the Earth

Thy Word of Life ſhall run ?

XVI.

" Alk , and I give the Heathen-Lands

* For thine Inheritance,

6 And to the World's remoteſt Shores

* Thine Empire ſhall advance t ."
99

XVII .

Haft Thou not faid, the blinded Jews

Shall their Redeemer own,

While Gentiles to his Standard crowd,

And bow before his Throne * ?

XVIII. Are

要 i

99

+ Pfal. ii. 8 . Rom. xi. 25 , 26.
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1

XVIII.

Are not all Kingdoms, Tribes, and Tongues

Under th’ Expanſe of Heav'ng

To the Dominion of thy : Son

Without Exemption giv’n * ?

XIX.

From Eaſt to Weſt, from North to South,

Then be his Name ador'd . !

Europe, with all thy Millions, ſhout !

Hoſannabs to thy LORD :

XX.

Aha and Africa, reſound

From Shore to Shore his Fame;

And thou, America, in Songs

Redeeming Love proclaim !

PART IV ..

XXI.

When Jesus ſhall afcend his Throne) 7

The univerſal King ,

What boundleſs Grace, what Joys unknown

Shall his Salvation bring ?

XXII .

True Piety ſhall ſtrike its Root

In each regen’rate Heart,

Shall in a Growth Divine ariſe,

And heav'nly Fruits impart.

XXIII.

Honour, Dependence on our God,

With Juſtice, Truth , and Love

Their Glories thro' our World ſhall fpread ,

As thro' the World above.

M 3
XXIV. Peace,

Dan. vij. 14
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XXIVX

Peace, with her Olives crown'd , ſhall ftretch

Her Wings from Shore to Shore :

No Trump ſhall rouſe the Rage of War,
No murd'rousCannon roar.

XXV .

Bleffings in all their brighteſt Forms
Shall thro the Earth abound ;

With Kindnefs ſhall each Bofom burn ,

With Joy each ' Heart ſhall bound .

XXVI .

LORD, for theſe Days we wait : theſe Days

Are in thy Word foretold .

Fly ſwifter Sun, and Stars, and bring

This promis'd Age of Gold !

PART Vh..

XXVII.

When CHRIST affumes his Throne, this Song

Shall thro' the World reſound :

See JESUS, who on Calv'ry bled,

« With endleſs Glories crown'd * !

XXVIII.

“ He in impartial Righteouſneſs

“ Shall judge the Saints among,

“ Shall bow propitious to the Poor,

And vindicate their Wrong.

XXIX .

“ Princes and Magiſtrates ſhall Peace,

“ And Equity maintain,

4 As Hills and Mountains down the Vales

“ Diffuſe th ' enriching Rain .

• The 5th, 6th , and 7th Parts of this Hymn are

taken from the 72d Pſalm ,
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XXX.

“ He ſhall relieve the Sons of Wants

“ And break the Tyrant's Jaws :

Ages fhall upon Ages roll

• Crown'd with his vaſt Applaufe.

XXXI .

6 As Show'rs deſcend in ſilver Drops

« On Meadows newly mown,

“ So ſhall his ſacred Spirit ſend

“ His quick’ning Influence down .

XXXII .

« The Saints ſhall flouriſh in his Days,

“ And Peace, his dear Delight,

“ Shall fill the World , long as the Moon

“ Adorns the Reign of Night.

XXXIII.

" From Clime to Clime, from Sea to Sea

“ His Empire ſhall exrend ,

56 From where Euphrates' Torrent rolls

« To Earth's remoteit End.

XXXIV .

{ “ Barbarians ſhall their Fiercenefs loſe ,

" And bow before his Seat,,

“ And Foes, that dar'd withſtand his Pow'rs

“ Lie vanquiſh'd at his Feet . ” ]

PART Vith

XXXV.

When CHRIST is thron'd on Zion's Hill

The Nations fov'reign King,

Princes from Realms, froin Illes reniote

Shall their Oblations bring ;

M4
XXXVI. All

.
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XXXVI .

All Monarchs Mall in Homage bend

To his ſuperior Sway ;

All People ſhall his Statutes , learn,

And joyfully obey.

XXXVII .

The Soul, that cries to Him , ſhall find

Salvation in Diſtreſs :

Of hopeleſs Grief he hears the Groan ,

And flies to its Redreſs.

XXXVIII .

Widows, and Orphans pin'd with Woe,

His Mercy will befriend ;

From ev'ry Snare, and ev'ry Foe

Their threatned Lives defend .

XXXIX.

To Him the choiceſt Stores of Earth

In Honour ſhall be giv'n,

And Pray’rs and Praiſes to his Name,

Like Incenfe breathe to Heav'n.

PART VIIth,

XL,

The Seed , in ſcanty Handfuls ſown

Upon the Mountains Tops

Nouriſh'd by Heav'n's enliv’ning Beams,

By Heav’n’s enriching Drops,

XLI.

Shall in an ample Harveſt rile,

Shall overſpread the Ground ,

Shall ſhake like Lebanon with Woods

Of tow'ring Cedar crown'd.

XLII. The
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XLII .

The Cities, thro ' the World diſpers’d ,

By Crowds of Men poffeít,

Shall Aouriſh like the blooming Meads

In Spring's Embroid'ry dreſt.

XLIII.

Long as the Sun ſhall rule the Day

Mankind ſhall found his Fame :

In Him all Nations ſhall be bleft ,

And all ſhall bleſs his Name.

XLIV.

Immortal and unbounded Praiſe

Let Ifr'el's God receive :

Theſe Miracles of Pow'r and Grace

He only could achieve.

XLV.

Now let our LORD, as Summer-Suns,

Make haſte the World to gild,

Shine all abroad till all our Globe

Is with his Glories fill'd !

XLVI.

Amen, with Joy Divine let Earth's

Unnumber'd Myriads cry ;

Ainen, with Joy Divine let Heav'n's

Unnumber'd Choirs reply !

APPENDIX .
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As there was not ſufficient Manuſcript to per

feet the Sheet, it was thought proper to

annex the following Pieces to the Volume,

which, though they are not adapted to Pſal

mody, yet contain. Ferious and important

Truths, or Monitions to Virtue. Tbe Au

tbor takes the Liberty to add , that they may

be conſidered as Specimens of a very confi

derable Number ofPoems, partly Originals,

and partly Tranſlations, now lying by bim,

but which may hereafter make their Appear-.

ance in the World.

On L I F E.

SAY, is there aughtthat can convey
An Image of its tranſient Stay ?

'Tis an Hands-Breadth ; 'tis a Tale ;

' Tis a Veſſel under Sail ;

'Tis a Courier's ſtraining Steed ;

'Tis a Shuttle in its Speed ;

' Tis
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' Tis an Eagle in its Way

Darting down upon its Prey ;

' Tis an Arrow in its Flight

Mocking the purſuing Sight ;

'Tis a Vapour in the Air ;

'Tis a Whirlwind ruſhing there ;

' Tis a ſhort - liv'd fading Flow'r ;

'Tis a Rainbow on a Show'r ;

' Tis a momentary Ray

Smiling in a Winter's Day ;

' Tis a Torrent's rapid Stream ;

' Tis a Shadow ; 'tis a Dream ;

' Tis the cloſing Watch of Night

Dying at the riſing Light ;

' Tis a Landſcape vainly gay

Painted upon crumbling Clay ;

'Tis à Lamp that waſtes its Fires ;

Tis a Smoke that quick expires';

'Tis a Bubble ; ' cis a Sigh.

Be prepar'd, O Man, to die !

On ETERNIT Y.

WHATisEternity ?- Can aught

Paint its Duration to the Thought ?

Tell ev'ry Beam the Sun (mits,

When in ſublimeft Noon he fits ;

Tell ev'ry light-wing'd Mote, that ſtrays

Within its ample Round of Rays ;

Tell 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 ſoft Silence to diſplay

Their Beauties with the riſing 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 Maſs contains :

Be this aſtoniſhing Account

Augmented with the full Amount

Of all the Drops the Clouds have ſhed,

Where'er their watry Fleeces ſpread,

Thro' all Time's long-protracted Tour

From Adam to the preſent Hour,

Still ſhort the Sum ; nor can it vie

With the more num'rous Years that lie

Imboſom'd in Eternity.

Was there a Belt that could contain

In its vaſt Orb the Earth and Main ,

With Figures was it cluſter'd o'er,

Without one Cipher in the Score,

And could your lab'ring Thought aſſign

The Total of the crowded Line,

· How ſcant th' Amount? Th’Attempt how

To reach Duration's endleſs 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 !

ir?

TO
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To a YOUNG GENTLEMAN.
.

Partly imitated from Caſimire, Book III. Ode 23.

1 .

BE not,myFriend, with Youthdeceiv’d,
Nor let the Siren be believ'd ,

Thoʻ ſmooth and ſoft her Strain :

Away on whirling Wheels ſhe flies,

Swift as the Guſt that rides the Skies

Without or Yoke or Rein.

II.

Youth muſt reſign its blooming Charms

To Age, whoſecold , whoſe frozen Arms

Will wither ev'ry Joy :

'Tis brittle Glaſs ; 'tis rapid Stream ;

'Tis melting Wax ; 'tis air - dreſs’d Dream ,

That Time will ſoon deſtroy.

III.

So ſmiles at Morn the dewy Roſe,

And to the genial Breezes blows,

Evolving Odours round,

But, cruſh'd by Ev'ning's ruſhing Rains,

It droops, it ſinks upon the Plains,

Down-trodden to the Ground .

IV .

Hours, Days, Months, Years impetuous fly,

Like Meteors darting thro' the Sky,

And muſt return no more :

Know, my young Friend, that Moments

Are Moments ever, ever dead, ( fied

And cancell'd from thy Score.

V. See
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V.

See how the Globes, that fail the Heav'n ,

Around in rapid Eddies driv'n,

Are haft'ning to their Doom !

Time ruſhes to Eternity,

Eager in his Embrace to die,

His Parent, and his Tomb.

VI.

Tho we in theſe low Vales were born,

Yet theſe low Vales our Souls ſhould ſcorn,

And to the Heav'n ſhould riſe :

So the Larks, hatch'd on Clods of Earth,

Diſdain their mean inglorious Birth ,

And tow'r into the Skies.

F 1 N I S.
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