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TO THE
R E ADE R

I N the Second Edition of my Hymns the
Preface was omitted for feveral Rea-
fons: The chief of which were thefe.

1 thought the Account of my Experience
was Jufficiently publifbed and difperfed in
the pirfv Edition 5 and therefore there need-
ed no Repetition of it efpecially as 1ke
Book was now more adapted, (by the Ad-
dition of the Supplement) to public F¥or-
Ship, where Narratives of any kind are uct.
very neceffary : Nor was I without Appre-
benfion that fome ill Ufe might be made of
ity asibere are feveral Paffages in it that
may not fuit the Condition of many Chri=
fians. It was therefore to be feared that
Jome foolifh Men might take Liberty from
2t to turn the Grace of God into Lajcivionf=
nefs 5 and that what was defignzd to difplay
twe Infinite Mercy of God to-bis Childrens:
might be made, by the Tempter’s Craft,
an Occafion of falling.

But the earnet and repeated Enquivies
(b1t were made after the Preface, and
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To the READER.

the longing Defire fome expreffed for it,
and (what was above all) the feveral Ac-
counts I received from [erious Chriftians,
2o whoms it bad been much blefled, did at
laft (as fo many Calls of Providence, which
I was unwilling te refift) prevail upon me
to reprint it in the Thivd Editicn: and for
the fame Reafons it was judged proper 1o
coniinue 11.

I befeech Almighty God to make it fur~
ther ufeful to bis Children, in making themn
fee by it the Riches of bis free Grace to the
worft of Men; for which [ntent it was
written. And let thofe who may be tempt-
ed thereby to tempt God, or to backflide, in
bopes. of being fo miraculoufly reclaimed,
confider that the Repentance to Salvation
given Me may not be given to Them. 1
charge them therefore in the Name of God
" 20 beware of any fuch diabolical Delufion
for they who fay, Let us fin that Grace
may abound, Their Damnation is juft.
And the Damnation wbhich Men tncur by
a prefumptuous wilful Abufe and Contempt
of the Gofpel, is worfe than that of Sodom
and Gomorrah: For our God is a con-
fuming Fire.

PREFACE



PREFACE
To the First EDITION.

HE following Hymns were com-
pofed, partly from feveral Paffages
of Scripture laid on my Heart, oropened
to my Underftanding from time to time
by the Spirit of God, or elie hinted to
' me by other Chriftians ; (of which latter
there are indeed but very few) partly
from Impreffions felt under different
Frames ot Spirit at the Times when they
were refpeltively written ; and partly
from {pontaneous Impulfes, or {erious
Refle€tions on fuch Subjedts as acciden-
tally occurred to my Mind. There are
alfo Paffages interfperfed here and there,
that were written many Years ago on
various Occafions, and now thought
worthy, after a lonz Supprefiion, of be-
Ing revived-and brought to Light; but
thefe likewife are very few..

‘They were begun almoft two Years
ago ; but have been greatly impeded,
and eften interrupted by Dilaorder and
Darknefs of Soul, Affiftions and Temp=<
tations of various Kinas, and otier Hin-
drances. They are publithed not only
in the fame Order, but almoft in the-
fame AManner in which they were firlt
written : For though they have fince
undergone a curfory Revifal, and have
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it PR EFACE,
been lightly retouched, the Alterations
I have made in them are neither very
numerous nor material.

I defire wholly to {fubmit them, with
myfelf, to the all- wife Difpofal of that
God. the {weet enlivening Influences of
whofe bleffed Spirit 1 often felt while
they were compofing. All 1 would
humbly wifh is; that Jefus of Nazareth
the mighty God, the Friend of Sinners,
would be pleafed to make them, in fome
Meafure (weak and mean as they are)
inftrumental in fetting forth his Glory,
propagating and enforcing the Truths
of his Gofpel, chearing the Hearts of
his People, and exalting his ineftimable
Righteoufnefs, upon which alone the
unworthy Author defires to reft the
whole of his Salvation.

Tho’ the richDifplays of God’s free
fovereign Grace, and eleCting Love to
Me the chief of Sinners may be feen, by
an enlightened Eye, in feveral Parts of
the Compofitions ; and tho’ one of them
in particular (No. XXVII. Page 39.
entituled, The Author’s own Confelf:cn)
be written profeffedly with that View
I thall neverthelefs lay hold on the pre-
fent Occafion to make my public Ac-
knowledgement. of God’s unmerited
Mercy to me, by giving a brief and

fummary



PREFACE. 1ii

fummary’ Account of the great Things
he hath done for my Soul: I fay, g brief
and fummaory Account; for a minute and
circumitantial Detail of rherm’ would
more than fill an ample Volume.

AS I had the Happinefs of being born of be-
lieving Parents, I imbibed the found Doc-
trines of the Gofpel from my Infancy; nor was
I without Touches of Heart, Checks of Con-
fcience, and Meltings of Affettions by the fe-
cret Strivings of God’s Spirit with me while ve-
ry young: But the Impgrefions were not deep,
nor the Influences lafting, being frequently de-
faced and quenched by the Vanities and Vices
of Childhood and Youth.

About the twenty-firft Y ear of my Age, I be-
gan to be under great Anxiety concerning my
Soul. The Spirit of Bondage diftrefled me
fore ; though I endeavoured (as | believe mofit
under legal Convitions do?} to commend my-
{elf to God’s Favour, by Amendment cf Life,
virtuous Refolutions, moral Reltitude, and a
ftriét Attendance on religious Ordinances, [
ftrove to fubdue my Fleth by Fafting, and
other rigorous Acts of I’enance and Mortifi-
cation ; and whenever I was captivated by it’s
Lufts (which indeed was often the Cafe) I
endeavoured to reconcile mylelf again to (God
by Sorrow for my Faults; which, if attended
with T'ears, [ hoped wculd pafs as current
Coin with Heaven ; and then I judged myfelf
whole again, and to {tand on equal Tcrms
with my Foes, . till the next Fall; which- ge-
nerally fucceeded in. a fhort Time.

*In
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In this uneafy reftlefs Round of finning and
repenting, working and dreading, 1 went on
for above feven Years; when a great domeftic
AfRi&tion . befalling me, (in which I was a
moderate Sufferer, but a2 monftrous Sinner)
I began to fink deeper and deeper into Con-
viction of my Nature’s Evil, the Deceitfulnefs
and Hardnefs of my Heart, the Wickednefs
of my Life, the Shallownefs of my Chriftia-
nity, and the Blindnefs of my Devotion. 1
faw that I was in a dangerous State; and that
I muft have a better Religion than 1 had yet
experienced, "before I could, with any Pro-
priety, call myfelf a Chriftian. How did I
now long to feel the Merits of Chrift applied
to my Soul by the Foly Spirit! How often did
I make my ftrongeft Efforts ro call God my
Gs¢! But alas! I could no more do this, than
I could raife the Dead. I found now, by
woful Experience, that Faith was not in my
Power ; and the Queftion with me now was,
not wacther [ w:wld be a Chriftian or no; but
whether I 72052 ; not whether I fhould repent
and believe ; but whether God would give me
true Repentance, and a living Faith,

After fome Weeks pufled in this gloomy,
dreadful State, the Lord was pleafed to com-
fort me a little, by enabling me to appropriate, .
in fome meafure, the Merits of the Saviour to
my own Soul. This Comfort increafed for
fome Time: And my Underftanding was alfo
wonderfully iluminated in reading the holy
Scriptures; fo that 1 could {ee Chrift in many
Pafiages, whure betore | little imagined to find

him ; and was eacouraged to hope I had an In-
tereft



- TR LK P s s

PREVFACE. ¥

tereft in his Merits, and the Bznefits by him
procured to his People.

In this blefled State my Continuance was but
thort: For, ruthinz impetuoufly into Notions
beyond my Experience, I haited to make my-
fe]lf a Chriftian by mecre Doétrine, adopting
other Mens Opintons before 1 had tried them
and fet up for a- great L' rht in Religion, difre-
rarding the internal Work of (grace begun in
my Soul by the iHoly Ghoft. ‘L'his Liberty,
affumed by myfelf, and not given by Chrift,
foon grew to Libertinifm ; in which I took large
progreflive Strides, and advanced to a dreadful
Height, both in Principle and Pra&ice. In a
word, I ran fuch dangerous Lengths both of
carnal and fpiritual Wickednefs, that I even
out-went profefled Infidels, and {hocked the
Irreligious and Profane with my horrid Blaf-
phemies, and monftrous Impieties. Hardnefs
of Heart was, with me, a Sign of good Con-
fidence; Careleflnefs went for Truit, empty
Notions for great Light, a fcared Confcience
for Affurance of Faith, and rafh Prefumption
for Chriftian Courage.

My A&ions were, in a great meafure,
conformable to my Notions: %or having (as
I imagined) obtained by Chrift a Liberty of
finning, I was refolved to-make Ufe of it ; and
thought the more 1 could fin without Remorfe,
the greater Hero I was in Faith., A tender
Conicience I deemed Weaknefs; Prayer I left
for Novices and Bigots; and a broken and
contrite Heart was a Thing too low and legal
for me to appreve, much more to dgfire. ﬁot
to dwell on Particulars, I fhall only fay (what,

though
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though fhocking to hear, is too true!) that I
committed all Uncleannefs with Greedingfs.

_In thisabominable State I continued, a loofe
Backf{lider, anaudacious Apoftate, a bold-faced
Rebel, for nine or ten'Years, not only commit-
ting Acts of Lewdnefls myfelf, but infelting
Others with the Poifon of my Delufions. 1
publifhed feveral Pieces on different Subjeéls,
chiefly T'ran{lationsef the an<ient Heathens; to
wnich I prefixed Prefaces, and fubjoined Notes
of a pernicious I endency; and indulged a Free-
dom of 'Thought far unbecoming a Chriftian.

But God, whois rich in Mercy, and whofe
Grace is, like himfelf, almighty, did not al-
together give me up to Hardnefs and Impeni-
tence: I felt, frem time to time, Meltings of
Heart and inward Compunétion ; and had a
fccret Hope at the Bottom (which often rofe
above my grofs Corruptions) that 1 fhould not
always go on in this abandoned Manner, and
run as reprobate to final Perdition.

About feven or eight Years ago, 1 began by
degrees to reform a little, and to live in 2 more
fober and orderly Manner. And now, as I re-.
tained the Form of found Words, and held the
Dod&rinesof Free-Grace, Juflification byFaith,
and other orthodox Tenets, [ was tolerablycon-
fident of the Goodnefs of my State ; efpecially
as I could now 2lfo add that other Requifite, a
 moral Behaviour. Surely thought I, though 1

have been fo profligate and profane, yet asl am
now reclaimed, and am notonly {found inPrinci-
ples, but fober and honelt in Practice, 1 cannot
but be in the right Way to the Favour of God.
. ForfeveralYears I went on in this eafy, cool,
fmooth, apd indolentManner,with a lukewarm

infipid
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infipid kind of Religion, yet not without fome
fecret W hifpers of God’s Love, and Vifitations
of his Grace, and now and then warm Addrefl-
es to him in private Prayer. But alas! all this
while my Heart was whole; the Fountains of
the great Deeps of my {inful Na:ure were not
broken up. 1 was therefore confcious that the
written Word of (God was againft me, efpeci-
ally thofe Parts of 1t, that reprefent the Children
of God as a poor, afflited, mourning, broken-
hearted People; of which Chara&teriftics I was:
defhitute : Nor was the Blood of Chrift effeéfir-
ally applied to my Soul. 1looked on his Death
indeed as the grand Sacrifice for Sin ; and always
thought on him with Refpet and Reverence ;
but did not fee the ineftimable Value of his
Blood and Righteoufneis clearly encugh to
make me abhor my{clf, and count all Things
elfe but Dung and Drofs. On the contrary,
when I ufed to read the Scriptures (which I now
did conftantly, both in £7g/i/b and the original
Languages) though myMind wasotten aftected,
and my Underftanding illuminated by many
Paflages that treated- of the Saviour; yet I was
fo far from f{eeing, or owning that there was
fuch a Neceffity for hiéﬁmatyﬁiand that it could
be of fuch infinite Value as'®:reprefented, that
I have often refolved {QO the horrible Depth of
Man’sFall, andthedefperaceWickednefsofthe
human Heart!) that-1 never wouid believe it;
and have been tempeed to tell God himfelf, that
he could not make me, w.thout injuring my
Reafon, and impofing on my Underftanding, by
downright Violence and perverfive Power.
About three or four Years ago, I fell ic.to a

deep Defpondency of Mind, becaufe I had ne-
” ver
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ver experienced grand Revelations and miracu-
lous Difcoveries. I was very melancholy, and
fhunnedallCompany, walking penfively alone,
or fitting in private, and bewailing my {ad and
dark Conditicn, not having a Friend in the
World, to wiom [ could communicate the .
Burden of my Soul ; wh:ch was fo heavy, that
I fometimes hefitated even to take my neceflary
Food. But after many a gloomy doletul Hour
fpent in Solitude and Sorrow, not without
{ftreng and frequent Cries and Tears to God,
and befeeching him to reveal himfelf to me ina
clearer Mannei, 1 thought he afked me, in the
nid{t of one of my Prayers ; Whether I rather
chofe the vifionary Revelations, of which I had
formed fome wild idea, or to be content with
trufting to the low defpifed Myftery of a cruci-
fiecd Man ! I was cnabled to prefer the latter;
and felt great Comfort in expelting the future
Effets of my Choice.

But Gloom of Mind,and Decjection of Spirit
{till frequently overwhelmed me: ¥From which
I ufed to be relieved, by pouring out my Soul to
Chrift, and befeeching him, with Cries and
Groans and Tears, to reveal him{clf to me;
prayingat the fame’ l'ime it mightbe done with-
out Pain; for I was {o much a Coward, thatl
preferred Eafc to every other Confideration. 1
was often anfwered by {uc!: Portions of Scrip-
JSure as thefe: Bebvold [ come gmcl’fy 4 and iy Re-
ward is with Me.—T bat wlic. thou hafl alr.ady,
hold faj? till 1 come. 'T'o the lutier of thele, |
clofed my Hands 1aft, and cried, ' would vooner
part with every Drop of Blood, than lei go the
Hopes Lalready had in a crucified Saviou:: And
to the former, 1 ufed to reply, (after comidcrulllg

the
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the Words, My Reward is with me:) *¢ Come,
«« Lord Jefus, come quickly.” For tho’ I ex-
; pected fome fore Vifitation;; yet, believing that
i Chrift would bring Strength and Power with
him, I waited, and longed for his Coming.
The Week before Eafler 1757, 1 had fuchan
amazing View of the Agony of Chrift in the
Garden, =as I know not well how to defcribe.
T was loft in Wonder and Adoration ; and the
Impreffion it made was too deep, I believe, ever
to be obliterated—1 fhall fay no more of this ;
but onlyremark, that notwithftanding all thatis
. talked about the Sufferings of Jefus, none can
know any thing of them, but by the Holy Ghoft;
and, I believe, he that knows moff, knows but
very little. It was upon this I made the firft
Part of Hymn 1. On the Pajfizn: Which how-
ever, 1 afterwards mutilated and altered.
I ufed to be often terribly cut down with
thofe Words. And cafl ye the unprofitable Servant
into outer Darknefs : There fhall be weeping and

gnafbing of Teeth, Matt. xxv. 30. Which{ome-
times funk me almofit to utter Defpair ; and then

again Iufed to receive fome Comfort. Atlength,
Defpair began to make dreadful Head againft
me ; Hopes grew fainter, and Terrors {ftronger:
Which latter were increafed by a faicthful Let-

~ ter I received froma Friend, who had alio run
- great Lengthsof Impiety with me formerly, but
was now reclaimed. T he Conviétions I now la-

. boured under, were not like thofe legal Con-
victions I had formerly felt, but far worfe, hor-
“rible beyond Expreflion. I looked on myfelf as
a Gofpel-Sinner ; one that had trampled under
Foot the Blood of Jefus ; and for wham there
remained ho more Sacrifice for Sin, I fhall not

B_ enlarge
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enlarge here, chufing rather to fupprefs than
exaggerate; as I do not lay any Strefs on my
own Sufferings, or thofe of any other Man, ex-
cept the Man Chrift Jefus; but furely what 1
felt was very grievous. For fo deep was my De-
fpair, that I found in me a Kind of Wifh, that I
might only be damned with the common Dam-
nation of Tranfereffors of God’s Law, But,
oh! I thought the hotteft Place in Hell muft
be my Portion, All the evangelical Promifes
were fo far from comforting me, that they were
my greateft ‘Tormentors ; becaufe they would
only increafe my Ceridemnation.

This Diftrefs and Anguifh of Soul was like-
wife attended with great Infirmity of Body.
One Morning I was waked with intolerable
Pain, asif Balls of Fire were burning my Reins.
Amidft this excruciating Torture, which lafted
near 2n Hour, one of the firft Things I thought:
on was, the pierced Side of Jefus, and what
Pain of Body, as well as Soul, he underwent.
Soon after this fiery Stroke, I was feized in the
Evening with acs/dShivering, which I conclud-
ed to be the icy Damp of Death, and that af-
ter Thatmuft comeeverlafting Damnation. In
this Condition I went to my Bed ; but dared not
clofe my Eyes, even when Nature was over-
charged, left I fhould awake in Hell.

While thefe Horrors remained, I ufed torun
backwards and forwards to Places of religious
Worfhip, efpecially to the Tabernaclein 4sor~
fieldsy, and the Chappel in Tottenbam-Court:
Where, indeed Ireceived fome Comfort( which,
tho’ little,was then highly prized, becaufe great-
}y nceded )butin the general almoftevery T'hing
ferved only to condemn me ; tomake me rue my

owil
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own Back{lidings, and envy thofe Children of
(God, who had continued to walk honeftly ever
. fince their firft Converfion. Notions of Reli~
' %on I wanted no Man to teach me; I had

Do&rine enough; but found by woful Expe-
rience, that dry Do&rine, tho’ ever {o found,
will not fuftain a Soul in the Day of Trial.

In this fad State I went moping about (and
that I could, was next to a Miracle) having
fome little Hope at the Bottom under all, which
now and then would glimmer, but was {oon
overwhelmed again with Clouds of Horror, till
Whitfunday 1757 ; when T happened to go in the
Afternoon to the Mboravian Chappel in Fetter-
Lane, where I had been feveral Times before.
The Minifter preached on thefe Words; Be-
caufe thou baf? kept the Word of my Patience, 1 al-
fowill keep thee from the Hour of Temptation, which
Phall come upon all the WWorld, totry them that dwell
upon the Earth, Rev. iil. 10.. Tho’ the Text,
and moft of what was faid on it, feemed to make
greatly againft me; yet I liftened with much
Attention, and felt myfelf deeply impreft by
it. When it was over, I thought of haftening
to Tottenham-Court Chappel; but prefently al-
tering my Mind, returned to my own Houle.

I was hardly got home, when 1 felt myfelf
melting away into a ftrange Softnefs of Affec-
tion ; which mademe fling myfelf on myKnees
before God. My Horrors were immediately
difpelled, and fuch Light and Comfort flowed
into my Heart, as no Words can paint. The
Lord by ‘his Spirit of Love came,—not in a vi-
fionary Manner into my Brain, but with fuch
divine Pewer and Energy into my Soul, that
I was loft in blifsful Amazement. I cried out,

B.2. ¢ What



xi PP R E F A C E.

““ What Me, Lord ?” His Spirit anfwered in
me, Yes Thee. 1 objected 3 ¢ But I have been fo
¢ unfpeakably vile and wicked”—"The Anfwer

was; [ pardon thee fully and freely. Thy own Good-

nefs (for I had now fet about a thorough A-
mendment, if peradventure I might be {pared}

eannot Jave thee 5 nor fhall thy Wickednefs damn thee.
{ undertake to werk all thy IWorks in thee and for

thee 5 and to bring thee fafe through all. "The Alte-

ration I then felt in my Soul, was as fudden and
palpable, as that which 1s experienced by aPer- |

fon ftaggering, and almoft finking under a Bur-
den, when it is immediately taken from his
Shoulders. Tearsranin Streams from my Eves
for a con{iderable while; and I was {o{wallow-
ed' up in Joy and Thankfulpefs, that I hardly
knew where I was. I threw my Soul willingly
into my Saviour’s Hands; lay weeping at his
Feet, wholly refigned to his Will, and only
begging that I might, if he was gracioufly pleaf-
ed to permit it, be of fome Service to his
Church and People.

‘T'henceforth 1 enjoyed f{weet Pcace in my
Soul 3 and had fuch clear and frequent Mani-
feftations of his Love to me, that I longed for
no other Heaven. My Horrors were banifhed,

and have not, I think, returned {ince withequal

Violence. And tho’ I can fee little Signs, as
yet, of his granting my Requeft concerning

Ufefulnefs *; tho’ 1 am very barren of Good, |

and full of Evil 3 tho’ I have many fore Trials
and Temptations in my Soul ; yet it pleafes
the Lord to reveal himfelf often in me, to open

the

% Wote, This was written before the Author’s Call te
the Minifiry, -

|
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thé Myfteries of his Crafs, and give me to
truft in his precious Blood.

Not long after this my—=Shall I call it Re-
econverfion? Fwas terriblyinfefted with Thoughts
fo monftroufly ob{cene and blafphemous, that
they cannot be fpoken, nor {fo much as hinted ;
and, I believe, fuch as hardly ever entered inta
the Heart of any other Man ; tho’ I am fenfible
that moft of God’s Children are fometimes at-
tacked in like Manner: But mine were foul
and black beyond Example, and feemed to be

~ the Mafter-pieces of Hell. “T'hey haunted me
" fome Months ; and ufed to make me weep bit-
. terly, and cry earneftly to my (od to remove
* them : Which at laft he was pleated todo in a

oreat meafure ; tho’ they would often be return-

ing ftill, like intruding Vifitants, but are not

permitted to come with much 'ower. In{hort,
I feel myfelf now as poor, as wzak, as helplefs,
and dependent as ever ; but now my Weaknefs

- is my greateft Strength : 1 now rejoice, tho’

I rejoice with Trembling.
I foon began to be vifited by God’s Spirit in
a different Manner from whatever I had felt be-
fore. 1 had conftant Communion with him in
Prayer. His Sufferings, his Wounds, his Ago-
nies of Soul were impreft upon me in an amaz-
ing Manner. I now belizved my Name was
fculptured deep in the Lord Jefus’s Breaft, with
Chara&ters never to be c¢rafed. I{aw him, with
the Eye of Faith, ftooping under the Load of
my Sins; groaning and giovelling in Gethfemane
for Me. 'The incarnaie God was more and
more revealed o me; und I had far other No-
tions of his Sufferings, than I had entertained
before. . Now I faw that the Grief of Ch:ift
B3 Was

.
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was the Grief of my Maker; that his Wounds
were the Wounds of the Almighty God ; and
the leaft Drop of his Bloed now appeared to
me more valuable than ten Thoufands of
Worlds. As I had before thought his Suffer-
ings too little, they now appeared to me to be
o0 great; and I often cried out, in Tranfports
of blifsful Aftonifhment; ¢ Lord,’tis too much,
€ ’tis too much; furely my Soul was notworth
“ fo great a Price,” 1 had alfo fuch a Spirit of
{fympathetic Love to the Lord Jefus given me,
that after I had left oft to {orrow for myfelf, for
fome Months1 grievedand mourned bitterly for
Him. 1 looked on him whom 1 had pierced,
and felt fuch fharp Comguntion, mixt at the
{fame time with fo much Compaflion, that the
Pain and the Pleafure Lexperienced, are much
better felt than expreft..

Jefus Chrift, and He crucified, is now the
enly Thing I defire to know. Inthat incarnate
Myftery are contained all the rich T'reafures of
divine Wifdom. Thisis the Mark, towards
which I am ftill prefling forward. This 1s the
Cup of Salvation, of which I wifh to drink
deeper and decper. "This is the Knowledgc, in
which I long to grow; and defire at the fame
time a daily Increafe in all true Graceand God-
-linefs. All Duties, Means, Ordinances, ¢, are
to me then only rich, when they are enriched
with the Blood of the Llamb; in Comparifon of
which, all Thingselfe are but Chaff and Hufks.

Puarisaic ZEAL, and ANTINOMIAN SE-
CURITY, are the two Engines of Satan, with
which he grinds the Church in all Ages, as be-
twixt the upper and the nether Milftone. The

Space_ between them is much narrower and
. } hardex
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harder to find, than moft Men imagine. Itis
z Path which the Vulture’s Eye hath not feen ;-
and none can-fhew it us but the Holy Ghoft.
Here, let no one truft the Diredtions of hlS OW
Heart, or of any other Man; left by being
warned to thun the One, he be dafthed againft
the Other. TheDiftinétion is too fine for Man
to difcern : Therefore, let the Chriftian afk 1)i-
reion of his God. Thefe two hideous Mon-
{ters continualiy worry and perplex my Soul:
Nor is the Former, tho’ apnearing in a holier
Shape, one Whit leis, but (1t p{)[ﬁblc) more.o-
dious to me than the Laitter. 1 'herefore, from.
 the wonderful Dealings of God towards me, L
endeavour to draw the following Obfervations.
On the one Hand, 1 would obierve ‘T'hat-
it is not of bim that wf/;"frb, 1oy of bim t/:at 71N -
neth 5. but of God-which focrweth iercy T hat
" none can make a Chriftian, but he that made
the World That it is the Glory of God to»
bring Good outof Lvil. T"hat whom he.
loveth, he Joveth unto the End.-——"T"hat tho’ all.
Men feck, more or lefs, to rccommend them-.
{felves to God ’s Favour by their Works, yetto -
him that worketh noty but belicoeth o Hin that juf=
tifieth the Ungodly, bis- Faitd - is counted jor Righ-
teoufnefs.—1 hiat the:Blood of the Redeemer, ap--.
plied to the Soul by hisSpirit, ts the one Thing-
needtul.—I"hat Prayer :s the T afk: ai:d Labour.-
of a Pharifee ; but the Privilcge and Delight of;
a Chriftian. --—-That God grants not the Re- .
quefls of his People;- becaufe they pray; bute
they pray,becaufe he dcfigns toanfwer their Pe-
titions.,— [ hat Self-Ri rnteoufneh and legal .
Holineis rather keep the Soul from, than draw.

it 22 Chrift.—T hat they who feck Salvation by;
: them.;
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them, purfue Shadows; miftake the great End
of the Law, and err from the #ay, the Truth,
and the Life.—T hat God’s Defign is to glorify
his Son alene, and to.debafe the Excellence of
‘every Creature.——"That no Righteoufnefs be-
fides the Rightcoufnefs of jefus (that is, the
Righteoufnefs of God) is of any Avail towards
 Acceptance.—T hat to be a moral Man, a zea-
lous Man, a devout Man, is very fhort of being
a Chriftian. That the Eye of Faith looks
more to the Blood of Jefus, than to the Soul’s
Viéory over Corruptions. T hat the Deal-
ings of God with his People, tho”fimilar in the
general, are neverthelefs fo various, that there
is.no chalking out the Paths of . one Child o
Geod by thofe of another ; no laying down re-
oular Plams of Chriftian Converfion, Chriftian
Experience, Chriftian Ufefulnefs, or Chriftian
Converfation.—That the Will of God is the
only Standard of Right and Good.~—T hat the
Sprinkling of the Blood of 2 crucified Saviour
on the Conlicience, by the Holy Ghoft, fan{ti-
fies 2 Man : without which the moft abftemious
Life and rigorousPifcipline is unholy.—ILaftly,
That Faithand Holinefs, with every other Blef-
fing, are the Purchafe of the Redeemer’s Blood ;
and that he has a Right to beftow them on
whom he will, in fuch a Manner, and in fuch -
a Meafure, as he thinks beft ; tho’ the Spirit in
all Men lufteth to Envy.

On the other Hand, I would obferve ;. that
itis not_fo eafy to be a Chriftian, as fome Men
feem to.think.—T hat for a siving Soul really to
- ¢ruft in Chrift alone, when he fees nothing 1n
himfelf but Evil and Sin, i3 an A& as fuperna-
tural, as for Peter to walk: the: Seai———That

mere: .
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mere Do&rine, tho’ ever fo found, will not al-
~ter the Heéart; confequently that to turn from
one Set of Tencts to another, is ot Chriftian
' Converfion.— T hat as much as Lazarus com-
ing out of his Grave, and feeling himfelf reftor-
ed to Life, differed from thofe who only faw
the Miracle, or believed the Faét when told
them ; {o great is the Difference between a
Soul’s real Coming out of himfelf, and Having
the Righteoufnefs of Chnift imputed to him by
the precious Faith of God’s Elect, and a Man’s
bare Believing the Doétrine of imputed Righ-
tcoulnefs becaufe he fees it contained in Scrip-
“ture, or aflenting to the I'ruth of it when pro-
pofed to his Underftanding by Others.—That
a whole-hearted Difciple can have but little
Communion with a broken-hearted Lord.—
That if any Man bave not the Spirit of Chriff, bhe
. 15 none of his.—'That a prayerlefs Spirit, is not
the Spirit of Chrift; but that Prayer toa Chri-
ftian, is as neceflary and as natural as Food to
a natural Man.—T hat the ufual Way of goimg
toHeavenis through much Tribulation.—T hat
the Sinner, which is druwn to Chrift, is not he
that has /learnt that he is a Sinner by Head-
Knowledge, but that feels himfelf fuch by
Heart-Contrition.~—That he that believeth,
hath an Unétion from the Holy-One.—That
a true Chriftian is as vitally united to Chrift,
as my Hand or Foot to my Body ; confequent-
ly fuffers and rejoices with him. ‘That a
Believer talks and converfes with God.—T hat
a dead Faith can no more cherifh the Soul, than
a dead Corpfe can perform the Fun&ions of
Life. That where there is true Faith, there
will be Obedience and the Fear of God.

T hat



XVvili PREVFACE.

That he that lives by the Faith of the Son of
(God, eateth his Flefh, and drinketh his Blood.,
‘That be that bath the Sony bath Life ; and he
that bath not the Son of Gody bath not Life.— T hat
many imagine themfelves great Believers, who
have little or no true Faith at all: And many,
who deem themfelves void of Faith, cleave to
Chrift by the Faith of the Operation of God.
"That Faith, like Gold, muit be tried in
the Fire, before it can be fafely depended on.
~—Laftly, that Chriftians are fealed by the
Holy Ghott to the Day of Redemption: And
to this Seal they truft their eternal Welfare,
not to naked Knowledge, or fpeculative No-
tions, tho’ ever fo deep. They dread to dream
they are rich, when they are blind and poor ;
to have a Name to live, and yet be dead ; or to
be forced to fly for precarious Refuge to the
conjectural Scheme of univerfal Salvation, with
thofe who hope to be faved, becaufe they think
there will be none loft. |
¥ ormy own Part, I confefs myfelf a Sinner ftill;
and- tho’ I am not much tempted to outward |
grofs Aéts of Iniquity, yet inward Corruptions (
and fpiritual Wickednefs continually harrafs and
perplex my Soul, and often make me cry out,
¢« O wretched Man that I am ; who fhall deli-
«¢ ver me from the Body of thisDeath!” From
Me they are not yet removed ; tho’ I once hop-
ed, with many Others, that I fhould {feon get
rid of them. ~All I can dois to look to Jefus
through them all; cling faft to his wounded
Side ; long to be clothed with his Righteouf-
nefs ; pray him to plead my Caufe againft thefe
fpiritual Enemies that rife up againft me; and,

" tho’ I feel myfelf leprous from Head to Foots
believe
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| believe that I am clean thro’ the Word which
he hath {poken unto me. in fhort. I rejoice,
not becaufe the Spirits are always {ubject tome
 (for, alas ! I find they are often too {trong for
me to controul) but becaufe my name Is write
ten in Heaven.
~ Iam daily more and more convinced, that the
. Promifes of God, to bis Pesple, are abfolute ; and
defire to build my Hopes on the free electing
Love of God in Chrift fefus to my Soul, be-
forc the World began; which, I can experi-
vmentally and feelingly fay, he hath del:vered
) from zhe lowe/? Flell. Ele hath plucked me as a
?Brand out of the Fire. Tho my Ways were
‘ dreadfully dangerous to the laft Degree, his Eye
was all along upon me for Good. He hath ex-
. cited me to love much, by forgiving me much,
He hath thewed me, and f{till daily thews me,
‘the abominable Deceit,Luft, Enmity, and Pride
‘of my Heart, and the inconceivable Depths of
‘hisMercy ; how far I was fallen, and how much
it coft him of Sweat and Blood to bring me up.
He hath proved himfelf ftronger than I; and
his Goodnefs {uperior to all my Unworthinefs.
He gives me to AL and to fee/ too, that
without him I can do nothing. He tells me,
(and he enables me to believe it) that I am all
Efair, and there is no Spot in me. Though an
Encmy, he calls me his Friend ; tho’ a T'rai-
tor, his Child; tho’ a beggar’d Prodigal, he
cloaths me with he boff Robe, and has put 2
Ring of endlefs Love and Mercy on my Hand.
And tho’ | am often forely diftreflt by fpiri-
tual internal Foes, afflited, tormented, and
bowed dJown almoft to Death, with the Senfe

of my own prefent Barrennefs, Ingratitude,
and
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and Pronenefs to Evil; he fecretly thews me
his bleeding Wounds; and foftly, but power-
fully whifpers to my Soul, 1 am thy great
¢ Salvation.,” -

His free diftinguifhing GGrace is the Bottom
on which is fixt the Reft of my poor weary
tempted Soul. ‘On this i ground my Hope,
oftentimes when unfupported by any other
Evidence, fave only by the Spirit of Adoption
received from him. He hath chofen me out
from everlafting, in whom to make known the
inexhauftible Riches of his free Grace and
long Suffering. ‘Tho’ I am a Stranger to
Others, and a Wonder to Myfelf; yet I know
Him, or rather am known of him. Tho’ poor
in myfelf, 1am rich enough in Him. When
my dry, empty, barrcn doul is parched with
‘["hirft, heikindly bids me come to him, and
drink my Fill at the Fountain-head. In a
Word, he empowers me to fay, with experi-
mental Evidence; Where Sin abounded, Grace
drd much more abound. Amen and Amen.

April, 1759. The

-



( xx1 )

T H E

DICATION.

ESUS, Jenovan, Lord of Heav’n and
, Earth,
o whom I owe my Fir/?, and Second Birth ;
Whofe Hands ﬁlﬂ: form’d me ; and whofe
_ precious Blood

[Redeem’d my Soul, and gives me Peace with’
L. God;

fy f: uthf'u] Friend, my Father reconcil’d,
iccept an Off"r:nn' from thy fecble Child :
JVhofe helplefs Hand this T'oken, mean- and
| {fmall,

Vouldl fondly cive to T hee, who giv'it him
I

I'ake both the Gift and Giver to thy Care ¢

\ay Both thy Bounty, and thy Love declare.
YThee be Both dire@ed to fulfl

bre holy Counliels of thy HEAV’NLY WiILL,

A ‘The
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The- Faft Hymn.

T HE mighty God that reigns on high,
Inhabiting Eternity ;

Who makes the Heav’n of Heav’ns his
"T'he holy, high, and lofty One, [Throne,

. Before the Splendor of whofe Rays
"The brighteft Angel veils his Face,
‘While all the Hoﬂ: with one accord
Cry, Holy, Holy, Holy Lord!

. This God (fo humble is his Love)
Stoops to behold the Things above :
But lower ftill that Love can go,
And ftoop to vifit Worms below.

. His royal State afide he laid,

Came down to Earth, a Man was made,
"T'o make poor Men the Sons of God,
And pay the Debt his Brethren ow’d.

. With Sinners (Condefcenfion great !}
With Sipners Jefus deign’d to eat;
And tempted in the Defart valt,

For Sinners he vouchfaf'd to faft.

. Hunger and Thirft with willing Mmd
He underwent, nor once repin’d ;

Content beneauh our Load to groan,
And make our Woes and Wants his own.

. Now, Chriftian, offer Pray’r and Praife;
‘Acknowledge Him in all thy Ways.
Nor Alms nor Faftings difefteem ;
For God accepts them all in Him.

. Fear not; thy gracious God in Leve
Thy Pray’rs wibl hear, thy Fafts approve.
For what good Thmg can He deny,

Who gave his only Son to die?
INDEX.

I

it
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Pag, Hym.

A

Form of Words tho’ e’er fo found 122
A Mau there 13, areal Man —— 10

A Saint there was in Days of old — 61

And muft it, Lord, be {0 S 26

And now the Work is done —_— 152

As when a Child fecurcof Flarms ~— g2
B

Believers own they are but blind = 106
Blefs the Lord, my Soul, and rdife — o3
Blefled are they whofe Guilt is gone 136

ieft Spir’t of Truth, eternalGod -— 8
Brethren, let us praife our Lord — 30
Brethren, thofe whocome to Blifs —= 121
Brethren, why toil ye thus for Toys 145
Brethren, would you know your Stay 59

C

Chrift is the Friend of Sinners 123
Come, all ye chofen Saints of God -~ 1
Come hither, ye that fain would know 84
Come hither, ye that fear the Lord — 39
Come, holy Spirit, come 6
Come, my Soul, and let us try ——— 31
Come, poor Sinners, come away — g2
Come, ye backfliding Sons of God 126
Come, ye Chriftians, fing the Praifes 73
Come, ye humble Sinner-Train ———= 56
Come, ye redeemed of the Lord — 13

Come, ye Sinners poor and wretched 133
D
Dark is he, whofe Eye s not fingle 89
Defcend from Heav'n, celeftial Dove 9
- A2

o

7’ .

44
20

119
6g

39

12
100

66
6

F
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Pag, Hym,
F
Faith in Jefus can repel e 87 64
- Faith in the bleeding Lamb — 68 o
G
God thus commanded Facod’s Seed — 46 31
Gracious God, thy Children keep — 118 87
H
He that believeth Chrift the Lord ~— 108 79
How bleft is the Seafon 16 13
How can ye hope, deluded Souls ~— 11 8
How hard and ragged is the Way — 114 84
How high a Priv’lege ’tis to know 135 102
How f{ore a Plague is Sin 138 106
How ftrange is the Courfe that a Chri- .
ftian muft feer e st 44 23
How wond’rous are the Works of Goed 27 21
) I
I am, faith Chrift, the Way 127 04
Jefus is our God and Saviour —— 71 %4
Jefus is the chiefeft Good 15 11
Jefus, when oe the bloody Tree — 149 11§
Jefus, while he dwelt below mE— 09 73§
- Jt Duoft and Afhes might prefume — 77 57
Ifever it could come to pafs masam 115 83
1f Unbelief ’s that Sin accurft — 5 3
In all our worft Adlictions mrmtats 29 22
Innumerable Foes 79 5
Is then the Law of God untrue =—= 131 03
K
Kind Souls, who for the Mis’ries moan 70 §2
King Hexzckiah lay difeas’d e 141 109
L
Lamb of God, we fall before thee 22 17
Let us all with grateful Prailes — 18 14
I.et us alk th’ important Quecition — 75 50

Lﬁrd:
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Pag. Hym.

Lord, look on all affembled here — 129
Lord, pity Outcafls vile and bafe — 151
r Lord, we lic before thy Feet —_— 93
"Lord, what a Riddle is my Soul - 4
Lord, whenl hear thy Children talk 144
Lord, when thy Spir’t defcends tofhew 6o

M
Man, bewail thy Situation ot 88
Mercy is welcome News indeed —= 69
Mighty Enemies without — 82

Miftaken Men may bawl 109
Much we taik of Jefu’s Blood — $3
My Brethren, why thefe anxious Fears 1279

' My God, when I refle&t 14
N

No Prophet nor Dreamer of Dreams 96

‘Now for a wond’rous Song Q4

'Now from the Garden to the Crofs ~—~  $5
O

?O ye Sons of Men, be wife Ot 57

Of all the Creatures God has made 112
Oh! the Pan.s by Chriftians felt == 23
Oh! what a narrow, narrow Path — 44
Oh! what a fad and doleful Night -— 5o

Once wore the conftant Sun 1+ e 21
P
Perfet Holinefs of Spirit —_— g1
. R
‘Righteous are the Works of God — 143
‘Righteoafnef: to the Believer — 90
,1 S
‘Some Chriftians to the Lord regard a Day 49
| T
That Day when Chrift was crucified 52
The Fountain of Chrift e 116

A3

90
118

74
2

111X
43

65

) |
bo
8o
41
95
10

68.

110
67

33

35
36

The



I N D E X

Ye tempted Souls, reflect

b ™

| Pag. Hym,
'The God I truft : 132 99
The Holy Ghott in Scripture faith — 12 9
The Lord. aflur’'d the chofen Race —= 42 23
The Lord that made both Heav’nand Earth 47 32
The Moon and Stars fhall lofe their Light 66 43
The Sinner that by precious Faith  — §3 37
The Sinner that truly believes  — 119 83
The Soul that with fincere Defires — 04 456
“The Souls that would to Jefus prefs 20 1§
'The Things on Earth which Men efleem 104 76
Though firait be the Way — 25 19
Though void of all that’s good ~— 139 107
Thus faith the Lord to thofe that ftand 137 104
To comprchend the great Three-One 65 47
To you who ftand in Chrilt {o fat — 137 10j
W
What makes miftaken Men afraid — 146 113
What {lavifh Fears moleft my Mind — 33 25
What Tongue can fully tell —— 125 QZ
Whatever prompts the Soul to Pride 150 116
When Zaron in the holieft Place  — 81 359
When 4dam by Tranfgreffion fell — 54 38
When deaf to ev’ry Warning givin  — 606 49
When I by Faith my Makeriee — 130 97
‘When Jefus with his mighty Love 134 101
When 15 it Chriftians all agree — 151 117
W hen Neab with his favour’d Few 107 79
When the bleft Day of Pentecoft ~ — 6z 43
When we pray, or when we fing 84 OI
Whene'er 1 make fome {udden Stop 140 103
Whee’er believes aright B 7L §3
- Wide is the Gate of Death ——ee 35 20
Y

Ye Children of God - 113 83
Ye Lambs of Chrift’s Fold — 110 3I
Ye Souls that are weak S 148 114
— 93 7°

HY M NS,
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FH YMN I

On the PAssi1onw.

PART 1
8 ;. O ME, all ye chofen Saints of God,

T'hat long to fecl the cleanfing Blood,
In penfive Pleafure join with Me,

T'o fing of fad Gethfemane.

Y 0. Gethfermane, the Olive-Prefs |

b (And why fo call’d, let Chriftians guefs)
FitName! fitPlace! whereVengeance ftrove,
And grip’d and grappled hard with Love.

3. “I'was here the Lord of Life appear’d,
. Andiigh’d,and groan’d,and pray’d,and fcar’d;
Bore all Incarnate God could bear,

E:i With Strength enough—and none to {pare,
L '

i4. 'The Pow’rs of Hell united prefs’d,

And fqueez’d his Heart,and bruis’d his Breaft.
What dreadful Conflits rag’d within,

W hen Sweat and Blood forc’d thro’ the Skin |

. Difpatch’d from Heav’n an Angel ftood,
Amaz’d to find him bath’d 1n Blood
Ador’d by Angels and obey’d ;

But lower now than Angels made.

€. He



F R

( 2 )
6. He ftood to ftrengthen, not to fight:

Juftice exalls its utmoit Mite.
- ‘This Victim Vengeance will purfue:
He undertook ; and muft go thro’.

7. Three favour’d Servants, left not far,
Were bid to wait and watch the War ¢
But,Chrift withdrawn,whatWatch we keep!
‘To thun the Sight, they funk in Sleep.

8. Backwards and forwards thrice he ran,
As if he fought fome Help from Man ;
Or wifh’d, at leaft, they would condole
(’Twas all they could) his tortar’d Soul.

9. Whate’er he fought for, there was noue;
Our Captain fougkt the Field alone:
>Soon as the Chief to Battle led,

That Mement ev’ry Soldier fled.

10. Myfterious Conflict ! Dark Difguife !
Hid from all Creatures peering Eyes.
Angels aftonifh’d view’d the Scene;
And wonder yet, what all could mean.

11. O Mbount of Olives, facred Grove ! |
* O Garden, Scene of tragic Love! |
What bitter Herbs thy Beds produce! -

How rank their Scent! how harfh their Juice!

~12. Rare Virtues now thefe Herbs contain:
The Saviour fuck’d out all their Bane.
My Mouth with thefe if Confcience cram,
T’1] eat them with the Pafchai L.amb.

33. O Kedron, gloomwﬁook, how foul

Thy black polluted Waters roll ! N
0
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No Tongue can tell (but fome can tafte}
The Filth that into thee was caft.

14. In Eden’s Garden there was Food
Of ev’ry kind for Man, while cood ;
But, banifh’d thence, we fly to "T'hee,
O Garden of Gethfemane.

PART 2

. A ND why, dear Saviour, tell me why,
T hou thus would’ft fuffer, bleed, and dief
E What mighty Motive could thee move !

' The Motive ’s plain; ’twas all for Love.

t 2. For Love of whom ? Of Sinners bafe,
A harden’d Herd, a Rebel-Race

- That mock’d and trampled en thy Blood,
i And wanton’d with the Wounds of God.

3. WhenRacksand Mountainsrent withDread,
And gaping Graves gave up their Dead.
When the fair Sun withdrew his Light,
And hid his Head, to fhun the Sight,

4. Then ftood the Wretch of human Race,
And rais’d his Head, and thew’d his Face,

 Gaz’d unconcern’d, when Nature fail’d ;

. And {coft’d,and fneer’d, and curs’d,and rail’d.

5. Harder than Rocks and Mountains are,
More dull than Dirt and Earth by far,
Man view’d unmov’d thyBlood’srich Stream,
Nor ever dream’d it low’d for him.

6. Such was that Race of {inful Men,
"T'hat gain’d that great Salvation then.
Such,

1
0
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Such, and fuch only, ftill we fee.
Such they were all : And fuch are We.

2. The Jews with'Thorns his'T'emples crown’d;
And lafh’d him,when his Hands were bound:
But Thorns, and knotted Whips, and Band;
By Us were furnifh'd to their Hands.

8. They nail’d him to th’ accurfed Tree.
They did, my Brethren: So did We.
The Soldier pierc’d his Side. ’T'is true:
But We have pierc’d him thro’ and thro’,

9. O Love of unexampled Kind !
T'hat leaves all T hought {o far behind :
W here Length, and Breadth, and Depth,
and Height,
Are loft to my aftonifh’d Sight.

10. For Love of Me the Son of God
Drain’d ev’ry Drop of vital Blood.
Long time I after Idols ran ;

.. But now my God ’s a martyr’d Man.

: 1I.
. Unfettlednefs.

X, O R D, what a Riddle is my Soul !
4Alive when wounded, dead when whole

Fondly I flee from Pain; yet Eafe

Cannot content, nor Pleafure pleafe,

2. Thou hid’ft thy Face ; .my Sins abound,

-~ World, Flefh, and Satan, all furrouncli: :'n
_ al
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Fain'would I find my God ; but fear,
The Means, perhaps, may prove fevere.

. If thou the leat Difpleafure fhew,
And bring my Vilenefs to my View

| 'Tim’rous and weak I fhrink, and fay, .

“ Lord, keep thy chaft’'ning Hand away.”

L. If reconcil’d T-fee thy Face,

| Thy matchlefs Mercy, boundlefs Grace;
| Tortur’d with Blifs I cry, ¢¢ Remove

8 ¢ "That killing Sight; I .die with Love.”

k. My dear Redeemer, purge this Drofs.
i Teach me to hug and love the Crofs.
§ Teach me thy Chaft’ning to fuftain,

¢ Difcern the Love, and bear the Pain.

9. Nor {pare to make me clearly fee
. The Sorrows thou haft felt for Me.
B If Death muft follow, 1 comply:
¥ Let me befick with Love, and die.

I11.
The doubting Chrg’cian.

kX. § ¥ Unbelief ’s that Sin accurft,
Abhorr’d by God above,
Becaufe, of all Oppofers worlft,

It fights againft his Love ;

$2. How fhall a Heart, that doubts like mine,
Difmay’d at ev’ry Breath,
Pretend to live the Life divine ;

- Or fight the Fight of Faijth?

3- Cﬁn"
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3. Confcience accufes from within,
And Others from without ;
I feel my Soul the Sink of Sin;
And this produces Doubt.

4. When thoufand Sins of various Dyes,
Corruptions dark and foul,
Daily within my Bofom rife,
And blacken all my Soul;

¢. I groan, and grieve, and cry, and call
On Jefus for Relief;
But that delay’d, to Doubting fall,
Of all my Sins the chief.

* 6. Such dire Diforders vex my Soul,

That Ill engenders 111 ;
And when my Heart I feel fo foul,
I make it fouler ftill.

. In this Diftrefs, the Courfe I take
Is, ftill to call and pray ;
And wait the Time, when Chrift fhall fpezak,
. And drive my Foes away.

8. For that bleft Hour I figh, and pant,
With Wifhes warm and ftrong :
But, deareft Lord, left thefe thould faint,
Oh ! do not tarry long.

IV,

To the Holy Ghotft,

Y. CO ME, Holy Spirit, come;
Let thy bright Beams arife,
Difpel the Darknefs from our Minds ;
And open all our Eyes.
' 2, Chear
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2. Chear our defponding Hearts,
‘Thou heav’nly Paraclete ;

Give us to lie, with humble Hope,
At our Redeemer’s Feet.

@3, Revive our drooping Faith ;
” Our Doubts and Fears remove ;

% And kindle in our Breafts the Flames
s Of never-dying Love.

54. Convince us of our Sin

%' Then lead to Jefu’s Blood :

E And to our wond’ring View reveal
% ‘The fecret Love of God.

¥, Shew us that loving Man,
That rules the Courts of Blifs,

« The Lord of Hofts, the mighty God,
" T'h’ eternal Prince of Peace.

§. ’'Tis thine to cleanfe the Heart,
* To fanétify the Soul,

: To pour frefh Life on ev’ry Part,

. And new create the Whole.

. If thou, celeftial Dove,

"Thine Influence withdraw, c
What eafy Viclims foon we fall
To Confcience, Wrath, and Law !

. No longer burns our Love;
Our Faith and Patience fail ;

Our Sin revives ; and Death and Hell
Our feeble Souls affail.

" Dwell therefore in our Hearts ;
Our Minds from Bondage free.

Then fhall we know, and praife, and love,
The Father, Son, and Thee.

B V.
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Another.

I. BLEST Spir't of Truth, eternal Gad,
Thou meek and lowly Dove;, .
W ho fill’ft the Soul, thro’ ]vefu’s Blood,
With Faith, and Hopé, and Love ;.

». Who comforteft the heavy Heart .
By Sin and Sorrow preft;
Who to the Dead can’ft Life impart,
And to the Weary, Reft. .

3. Thy fweet Communion charms the Scul :
And gives true Peace and Joy, |
Which Satan’s Pow’r cannot controeul,
Nor all his Wiles deftroy.

4. Come from the blifsful Realms abave ;
Our longing Breafts infpire
With thy foft Flames of heav’nly Loves
And fan the facred Fire.

5. Let no falfe Comfort lift us up
To Confidence that’s vain :
Nor et their Faith and Courage droop,
For whom the Lamb was {lain.

6. Breathe Comfort, where Diftrefs abounds,
Make the whole Confcience clean.
And heal, with Balm from Jefu’s Wounds,
The-feft'ring Sores of din.

_ 7. Vanquifh our Lufts ; our Pride remove;
Take out the Heart of Stone.
Shew us the Father’s boundlefs Love,

And Merits of the Son,

8. The
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¢. The Father fent the Son to die;
‘T'he willing Son obey’d ;
The Witnefs thou, to ratify
"T'he Purchare Chrift has made.

V1.

“Another.

I. Efcend from Heav'n, celeftial Dove ;
With Flames of pure Seraphic Love
Our ravifh’d Breafts infpire.
Fountain of Jpy, bleft Paraclete,
Warm our cold Hearts with heav’nly Heas,
And fet our Souls on Fire,

». Breathe on thef'e_ Bones fo dry and dead.
Thy fweeteft fofteft Influence thed
in all our Hearts abroad.

Point out the Place, where Grace abounds :

Dire& us to the bleeding Wounds
Of our Incarnate God.

3. Conduét, bleft Guide, thy Sinner-Train
To Ca/v’ry, where the Lamb was flain;
And with us there abide,
Let us our lov’d Redecemer meet,
Weep o’er his pierced Hands and Feet,
And view his wounded Side.

4 From which pure Fountain if thou draw
Water to quench the fiery Lauw,
And Blood to purge our Sin,
We’ll tell the Father, in that Day,
(And thou fhalt witnefs what we fay)
‘“ We're clean, juft God, we ’re clean.”

B 2 5. Teach
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5. Teach us for what to pray; and hew :
And fince, kind God, tis only Thou
‘The Throne of Grace can move, -
Pray thou for Us;. that we thro’ Faith
May feel th’ Effeéts of Jefu’s Death,
"Thro’ Faith that works by Love.

6. Thou with the Father and the Son
Art that myfterious 'Three-1in-One,
God bleft for evermore :
Whom tho” we cannot comprehend,
Feeling thou art the Sinner’s Friend,
We love thee, and adore.

VII.
Chrift very God and Man.

Man there is, a'real Man,

With Wounds ftill gaping wide,
(From which,richStreams of Bloodonce ran}
In Hands, and Feet, and Side.

“ 2. (*Tis no wild Fancy of our Brains,
No Metaphor we {peak :
The fame dear Man in Heav’n now reigns,
"That fuffer’d for our Sake. )

9. This wond’rous Man, of whom we tell,
Is true Almighty God.
He bought our Souls from Death and Hell;
T'he Price his own Heart’s Blood.

4. That human Heart he ftill retains,
_Tho’ thron’d in higheft Blifs;
And feels each tempted Member’s Pains :
For our Afliétion ’s hijs.

Xo

c. Come
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¢, Come then, repenting Sinner, come ;
‘Approach with humble Faith :
B Owe what thou wilt, the total Sum

_ ." Ts cancell’d by his Deéath.

15, His Blood can cleanfe the blackeft Soul;
And wafh our Guilt away.

He fhall prefent us found and whole
In that tremendous Day.

VI,
Salvation by Chrift alone.
How can ye hope, deluded Souls,

To {ée, what none c'er faw,
~ Salvation by the Works obtain’d
E Of Smm s fiery Law ¢

t, There ye may toil, and weep, and faft:
a’ And vex your Heart with Pain ;
And when ye ’ve ended, find at lait
‘That all your Tml was valin.

. That Law but makes your (Guilt abound.
Sad Help! and (what is worft)
All Souls, that under that are found,
By God himfelf are curft.

This Curle pertams to thofe who break
One Prece-:pt e’er {o {mall.

And where’s the Man, in Thought or Deed,
T'hat has not broken all ?

Fly then, awaken’d Sinners, fly ;
Your Cafe admits no Stay ;
The Fountain ’s open’d now for Sin.

Come, wafh your Guilt away.
B 2 6. See
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6. See how from Jefu’s wounded Side
‘The Water flows, and Blood !
If you but touch that purple Tlide,
You make your Peace with God.

. Only by Faith in Jefu’s Wounds
"T'he Sinner gets Releafe :

No other Sacrifice for Sin
Will God accept but this.

IX.

Of Sanétification.

& HE Holy Ghoft in Scripture faith,§

Exprefsly in one Part, ;
(Speaking by Peter’s Mouth) * < By Far

| ¢ God purifies the Heart.” |

2. Now what in holy Writ he fays,
In Part, or thro’ the Whole,

The felf-fame Truths, by various Ways,
He teaches in the Soul.

3. Experience likewife tells us this
Before the Saviour’s Blood

Has wafh’d us clean, and made our Peace}

We can do nothing goaod.

4. But here, my Friends, the Danger lies ;
| Errors of diff ‘rent Kind
Will ftill creep in ; which Dev’ls devife
To cheat the human Mind.

4

5.
* Adls, xv. 9.
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g. ¢ I want no Work within, (fays one}
¢¢ *I"i1s all in Chrift the Head.”
Thus carelefs he goes blindly on,
And trufts a Faith that’s dead,

6. ¢ "T'is dangerous (another crics)

¢¢ To truft to Faith alone: "

¢¢ Chrift’s Righteoufnefs will not {uffice,
¢ Except 1 add my own.”

9. Thus he, that he may fomefl‘ligg do
To fhun th’ impending Curfe,
Ubpon the old will patch the new,
And m-kes the Rent ftill worfe,

8. Others affirm the Spir’t of God,
T'o true Believers giv’n,
Makes all their Thoughts and A&s fo good,
They ’re always fit for Heav’n.

9. T'he Babe of Chrift, at hearing this,
Is hll’d with anxious Fear ;
Conf{cience condemns, Corruptions rife,
And drive him near Defpair.

10. Thefe T'rials Weaklings fuffer here,
Cenfure and Scorn without ;
And from within {what’s worfe to bear)
Defpondency and Doubt,

11. But gracious Lord, who once didft feel
What Weaknefs is, and Fears ;
Who got’ft thy Viét’ry over Hell
With Groans, and Cries, and Tears 3

12. Do thou dire& our feeble Hearts
T'o truft thee for the W hksle.
"The Work of Grace in all it’s Parts,
Accomplifh in the Soul,

¥3. Thy
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13. T'hy Holy Spir’t into us breathe.
A perfelt Saviour prove.

Lord, give us Faith; and let that Faith
Work all thy Will by Love.

X.

The enlightened Sinner.

I. Y God, when I refle&l,
& Flow all my Life-time paft

o

I ran the Roads of Sin and Death
With rafh impetuous Hafte

2. My Foolifhnefs I hate,
My Filthinefs I loath ;

And view, withtharp Remorfe aiid Shame,
My Filth and Folly both.

3. With Some the Tempter takes
Much Pains to make them mad ;
But Me he found, and always held,
T'he eafieft Fool he had.

4. His deep and dang’rous Lies -
So grofsly I believ’d, .
He was not readier to deceive,
‘T'han I to be deceiv’d.

5. Hislightand airy Dreams

I took for folid Good ;
:And thought his bafz adult’rate Coin
T'he Riches of thy Blood.

6. Anrd doft thou ftill regard,

And caft a gracious Eye
On one fo foul, fo bafe, f{o blind,

So dead, {o loft, as I¢
2. Then
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- », Then Sinners black as Hell
' May hence for Hope have Ground :

For who of Mercy needs defpair,
Since I have Mercy found ?

XI.

Jefus our AlL

1. YESUS is the chiefeft Good;
He has fav’d us by his Bleod.
Let us value nought but Him ;
Nothing elfe dcferves Efteem.

. Jefus, when ftern Juftice faid,
“ Man his Life has forfeited,
“ Vengeance follows by Decree,”

* Cried, ¢ Infli¢tit all on Me.”

g Jefus gives us Life and Peace,
" Faith, and Love, and Holinefs ;
Ev’ry Blefling, great or {mall,

Jefus for us ;r.:rchas’d all.
. Jefus therefore let us own.
Jefus we 'll exalt alone.
Jefus has our Sins forgiv'n.
Jefu’s Blood has bought us Heav’n,

XIL.
Chrift’s Nativity,

{ YOME, ye Redeemed of the Lord,
. Your grateful Tribute bring ;
And celebrate with one accord
The Birth-day of our King.
2. Let
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2. Let us with humble Hearts repair
(Faith will point out the Road)
‘To little Bethlehem ; and there
Adore our Infant-God.

| 3. In fwaddling Bands the Saviour view !
I.et none this- Weaknefs {corn.

‘T"he feebleft Heart fhall Hell {fubdue,
Where Jefus Chrift is born.

4. No Pomp adorns, no Sweets perfume
T'he Place where Chrift 1s laid.
A Stable ferves him for his Room ; !
A Manger is his Bed.

s. The crouded Inn, like Sinners Heatts,
(O Ignorance extreme !)
For other Guefts of various Sorts
Had Room ; but none for Him.

6. But fee what diff ‘rent Thoughts arife
In ours and Angels Breafts;
T'o hail his Birth They left the Skies j
}Velodg’'d him with the Bealls.

7. Yet let Believers ceafe their Fedrs,
Nor envy heav’nly Pow’rs :
If finlefs Innocence be theirs,
Redemption all 16 ours.

e am e S EE— e ———

X I1I.
Another.

1. LY O W bleft is the Seafon,

At . which we appear !
Bow down, Senfe and Reafon ;

Faith only reign here. y
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i 'Tis heard by mere Nature
* With Coldnefs or Scorn,

FThat God our Creator

An Infant was born,

. Loft Souls to recover

f  And form them afrefh,
" Our wonderful Lover
:  Took Flefh of our Fleth -
Then let each dul] Dreamer
Awake to this Morn,
And hail the Redeemer
At Bethlehem born.

Ye Drunkards, ye

tRepent, and be Sharers
_In this bleffed Birth,
iFrom Sin to rcleafe us,
~ That Yoke fo long worn,
The holy Child Jefus

Of Mary was born.

Your Foolifhnefs mourn

lo give you Remiffion
’ Immanue] ’s born.

Ye vileft of Creatures
Backfliders (o bafz, .

old Rebels, and Traitors,
Abufers of Grace,

Swearers,
Ye Muckworms of Earth,

Come
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Come ceafe your Backf{lidings,
And once more return :
Receive the glad Tidings,
A Saviour is born.

6. Poor Sinners dejected,
~ Of Comfort debarr’d,
Whofe Heurts are affilted
Becaufe they ’re fo hard,
Defpairing of Favour,
Cold, lifelefs, forlorn!
Relaember, the Saviour
" In Winter was born.

7. And ye that fincerely
Confide in the Lamb,
(He loves you moft dearly)
Rejoice in his Name.
No more the Believer
From God thall be torn ;
To hold him for ever

An Infant is born.

- - XIV.
Another.

. LET us all with grateful Praifes
Celebrate the happy Day,
When the lovely loving Jefus
Firft partook of human Clay :
When the heav’nly Hoft aflembled
(Gaz’d with Wonder from the Sky:
Angels joy’d, and Devils trembled,
Neither fully knowing why.
2. Long
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2, Long had Satan reign’d imperious,
”1'1ll the Woman’s promis’d Seed,
Born a Babe, by Birth myfterious,
Came to bruife the Serpent’s Head.
Crufh, dear Babe, his Pow’r within us.
Break our Chains, and fet us free,

Pull down all the Bars between us,
*T11l we fly, and cleave to Thee.

' 3. Shepherds on their Flocks attending,

Shepherds that in Night-time watch’d,
Saw the Meflenger defcending,

From the Court of Heav’n difpatch’d,
Beams.of Glory deck’d his Miffion,
Burfting thro’ the Veil of Night.

Fear poflefs’d them at the Vifion:
Sinners tremble at the Lighe.

4. Dove-like Meeknefs grac’d his Vifage;
Toy and Love fhone round his Head.
Soon he chear’d them with his Meflage ;
Comfort flow’d from all he faid.

‘“ Fear not, Fav’rites of th> Almighty,
‘“ Joyful News to ycu I bring. '
““ You have now, in Dawvid’s City,

*“ Born, a Saviour, Chrift the King.

5. Go and find the Royal Stranger
‘“ By thefe Signs. A Babe you’ll fec,
““ Weak, and lying in a Manger,
““ Wrapt and {waddled ; that 1s He.”
Strait a Hoit of Angcls glorious
Round the heav’nly Herald throng,
Utt’ring, in harmonious Chorus,
Airs divine; and this the Song.

b, << Glory firft to God be given
‘““ In the higheft Heights; and then
C

¢ Peace
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¢ Peace on Earth, proclaim’d by Heaven,
¢ Peace, and great good Will to Men.,”
"Thus they fang with Rapture kindling,

In the Shepherds Hearts a Flame,

Joy and Wonder fweetly mingling :
All Believers feel the fame.

7. Lo, fweet Babe, we fall before thze,
Jefus, thee we all adore.

T'o thee, Kingdom, Pow’r, and Glory,
We alcribe for evermore.

Glory to our God be given

In the bigheft Heights 3 and then

Peace on Earth brought down from Heaven,
Peace, and great good Will to Men,

T'ribulation.

I. HE Souls that would to Jefus prefs,
Muft fix this firm and fure ;
That Tribulation, more or lefs,

"They muft and fhall endure.

2. From this there can be none exempt ;3
*T1s God’s own wife Decree.
Satan the weakeft Saint will tempt ;
Nor is the ftrongeft free.

3. The World oppofes from without;
And Unbelief within.
We fcar, we faint, we grieve, we doubt;
And feel the L.oad of bin.

4. Glad Frames too often lift us up;
And then how proud we grow !

gy
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*T 111 fad Defertion makes us droop ;
And down we fink as low.

¢. Ten thoufand Baits the Yoe prepares
To catch the wand’ring Heart;
Aud feldom do we fee the Snares,
Before we feel the Smart.

6. But let not all this terrify.
Purfue the narrow Path ;

Look to the Lord with {tedfaft Eye;
And fight with Hell by Faith.

7. Tho’ we are feeble; Chrift is ftrong..
His Promifes are true.
We fhall be Conqu’rors all, e’er long ;:
And more than Conqu’rors too.

XVI.
New-Year’s Day.

I. N CE more the conftant Sun,
Revolving round his Sphere,
His fteady Courfe has run;
And brings another Year.
He rifes, {cts,
But goes not back ;
Nor ever quits

Flis deitin’d T rack.

!, Hence let Believers learn
T'o keep a forward Pace.

Be this our main Concern,
‘To finifh well our Race.

Backflidings fhun;
W ith Patience prefs
C 2 Towards
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"Towards thé Sun
Of Righteoufnefs.

3. What now fhall be our Tafk ?
Or rather, what our Pray’r?
What good Thing fhall we afk,
"To profper this new Year?

With one accord

Our Hearts we ’1] lift;
And afk our Lord

Some New-Year’s Gift.

4. No trifling Gift or finall
Should Friends of Chrift defire.
Rich Lord, beftow on all
Pure Gold, well tried by Fire;

Faith that ftands faft,
When Devils roar;
And Love that lafts

For evermore.

X VII.

Chrift the Believer’s All.

: AMB of God, we fall before thee]
Humbly trufting in thy Crofs. :
That alone be all our Glory;
All Things clfe are Dung and Drofs.
Thee we own a perfect Saviour ;
Only Source of all that’s good.
Ev’ry Grace and ev’ry Favour

Come to Us thro’ Jefu’s Blood.

2. Jefus gives us true Repentance
Ry his Spirit {ent from Heav’n.

bud
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Jefus whifpers this fweet Sentence;,
¢¢ Son, thy Sins are al] forgiv’n,”
Faith he gives us to believe it :
Grateful Hearts his Love to prize.

? Want we Wifdom ? He muft grve it s

Hearing Ears, and feeing Eyes. .

3. Jefus gives us pure Affeltions ;.
Wills to do what he requires ;
Makes us follow his Direétions ;
And what he commands, infpires.
All our Pray’rs, and all our Praifes
Rightly offer’d in his Name,

He that diGtates them, is Jefus ;.

He that an{wers, is the {ame.

& When we live on Jefu’s Merie,
T'hen we worfhip God aright :
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,
Then we favingly unite,

- Hear the whole Conclufion of it..

Great or-good, whate’er we call,

God, or King, or Prieft, or Prop_het

Jelus Chritt is All in All.

XVIII.

Lord, if thou wwilt
Matt. viii. 2.

O H? the Pangs by Chriftians felt,
When their Eyes are open ;

When they fee the Gulphs of Guilt
They muft wade and grope in ;
When th: Hel appears within

Cauﬁng bitter Anguifh ;

e

> 10ou canft make me clarr

C 3 And
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And the loathiome Stench of Sin
Makes the Spirits languifh.

2. Now the Heart difclos’d betrays -
All it’s hid Diforders 3
Enmity to God’s right Ways,
Blafphemies and urders,
Malice, Envy, Luft, and Pride,
Thoughts obfcene and filthy;

" Sores corrupt and putrified ;
No Part found or healthy.

3. All Things to promote but Fall
Shew a mighty Fitnefs.

Satan will accufe withal ;
And the Conicience witnefs.

Toes within, and Foes without,
Wrath, and Law, and Terrors,

Rafh Prefumption, timid Doubt,
Coldnefs, Deadnefs, Errors !

4. Brethren, in 2 State {o fad,
When Temptations feize us,
When our Hearts we feel thus bad,
Let us look to Jefus.
e that hung upon the Crofs
For his People bleeding,
Now in Heaven fits for Us
Always interceeding.

s, Veng
- Quitted the Believer.
Jufkice cried, ¢ I'm (atisfied
«¢ Now henceforth for ever.”
It is finif’d, f{aid the Lord,

Io his dying Minute:

eance, when the Saviour died,

I
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Holy Ghoft, repeat that Word ;
ull Salvation ’sinit. .- .. .

6. Leprous Soul, prefs thro” the Croud,

In thy foul Condition ;

Struggle hard, and call aloud
On the great Phyfician.

Wait till thy Difeafe he cleanfe,
Begging, trufting, cleaving;

When, and gvbere, and by what Means,
To his Wifdom leaving.

XIX.
Hitherto bath the Lovd hbelped wus. 1 Sam. vil, 12
1. " VH O’ firait be the Way,

With Dangers befet ;
And we thro’ Delay
Are no farther yet ;

Our good Guide and Saviour

Hath helped thus far:
And ’tis by his Favour
We are what we are.

2. A Favour {o great
We highly fhould prize;
Not murmur, nor fret,
Nor fmall Things defpife.
But what call we {mall Things?
Sin’s whole cancell’d Sum ¢
*T'is greater than all Things=—
Except thofe to come.

3. My Brethren, reflet
' On what we have been
How
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How God had Refpet
To Us under Sin. . ...
When lower 2nhd lower.
We ev'ry Day fell, .
He ftretch’d forth his Power, .
And {natch’d us from Hell.

4. Then let us rejoice,

And chearfully fing,

With Heart and with Voice,
To Jefus our King;

Who thus far has brought us .
From Evil to Good ;

The Ranfom that bought us
No lefs than his Blood.

5. For Bleflings like thefe
So bounteouily giv’n,
For Profpe&s of Peace,
And Fore-taftes of Heav’n,
*T'is grateful, ’tis pleafant
T'o fing and adore;
Be thankful for prefent,
And then afk for more.

XX.

Bleffed is the Man that endureth Temptaiion,
James i. 12,

N D mutit it, Lord, be fo?
* And muft thy Children bear. .
Such various Kinds of Woe,
Such Soul-perplexing Fear?
Ate thefe the Blefhngs we expelt?
Is this the Lot of God’s Ele&t?

I

2. Daily
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2. Daily we groan and mourn
i Beneath the Weight of Sin.
We pray to be new-born,
But know not what we mean :
We think it fomething very great,
; Something that’s undifcoverd yet.

@7, Boaft not, ye Sons of Earth,
:  Nor look with fcornful Eyes ;
3 Above your higheft Mirth

< Our faddeft Hours we prize.

- For tho’ our Cup feems fill’d with Gall,
~ There ’s fomething fecret fweetens all.

4» How harfh foe’er the Way,
i Dear Saviour, ftill lead on ;
Nor leave us, ’till we fay,
‘“ Father, thy Will be done.”
- At moft we do but tafle the Cup;
' For thou alone haft drunk it up.

‘5. Shall guilty Man complain ?
Shall finful Duft repine ?
And what is all our Pain,
How light, compar’d with thine ?
Finifh, dear Lord, what is begun.

Chufe Thou the Way; but flill lead on.

t

XXI.
The Wonders of redeeming Love.

1. OW wond’rous are the Works of God,
Difplay’d thro’ all the World abroad!
Immenfely great! Immenfely fmall !
Yet one ftrange Work exceeds them all.

2. He
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2. He form’d the ‘Sun, . fajr Fount of Light,
The Moon and Stars to rule tHe Night:
But Night, and Stars, and Moon, and Sup
Are little Works compar’d with one. -

3. He roll’d the Seas, and fpread the Skies;
Made Vallies fink, and Mountains rife;
The Meadows cloath’d with native Green;
And bid the Rivers glide between,

4. But what are Seas, or Skies, or Hills,
Or verdant Vales, or gliding Rills,
To Wonders Man was born to prove ¢

"The Wonders of redeeming Love !

s, ”Tis far beyond what Words exprefs,
What Saints can feel, or Angels guefs:
Angels, that hymn the great I A M,
Fall down and veil before the Lamb.

€. The higheft Heav’ns are fhort of this.
’T'is deeper than the vait Abyfs.
>T'is more than Thcul;ght can e’er conceive,

Or Hope expeé&t, or Faith believe.

7. Almighty God figh’d human Breath.
The Lord of Life experienc’d: Death.

- How it was done, we can’t difcufs;
But this we know ; ’twas done for Us.

8. Bleft with this Faith then let us raife
'QOur Hearts in Love, our Voice in Praife.
All Things to Us muft work for Good,
For whom the Lord hath thed his Blooed.

g. Trials may prefs of ev’ry Sort ;

~ They may be fore; they muft be {hortﬁ y
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We now Zelreve, but foon fhall view,
The greateft Glories God ¢an thew.

X XII.
Whom refyft, fledfaf? in the Faith. 1 Pet. v. g.

fi. TN all our worft Afi&ions,

; I ‘When furious Foes furround us :
When Troubles vex

And Fears perplex,

& And Satan would confound us;

E When Foes to God and Goodnefs

E We find ourfelves by feeling,

‘T'o do what’s right,

i Unable quite,

| And almoft as uawilling ;

23 When, like the reftlefs Ocean,

~ Our Hearts caft up Uacleannefs,
¥lood after Flood,

| With Mire and Mud ;

'~ .And all is foul within us;
f When Love is cold and Janguid,
' And diff ’rent Paffions fhake us 3
' When Hope decays ;
And God delays,
¥ And feems to quite forfake us ;

b

. Then to maintain the Battle
With Soldier-like Behaviour,
| To keep the Field,
And never yield,
But firrnly. eye the Saviour;
To truft bis gracious Promife,

Thug
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Thus hard befet with Evil ;
‘This, this 1s Faith .
Will conquer Death,
And overcome the Devil.

X XIII.
Cleaving to Chrift.

X. Rrethren, let us praife our Lord ;
Exalt bis blefled Name: |

Let us hear, and keep, his Word ;

His Glory be our Aim.
Let us rciolutely firive

To Wt)l”:{. Gud’s Work With full I-ntent.
And wtai s 1t? To believe

On him whom he hath {ent,

2. Faith iinplanted from above,

W ill prove a fertile Root ;

Whence will fpring a T'ree of Love
Producing-precious Fruit.

Tho’ bleak Winds the Boughs deface,
The rooted Stock fhall {till remain :

Lcaves may languifh, Fruit decreale;
But more fhall grow agamn.

2. Happy Souls! who cleave to Chrill,
By pure and hving Faith,

Finding him their King and Prieft,
Their God and Guide till Death.
God’s own Foe may plague his Sons;

Sin may diftrefs, but not fubdue.
Chrift, who conquer’d for us once,
Will iz us conquer too.

XXIV,
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Dialogué between a Believer and his
Soul.

§. Bl OME, my Soul, and let us try,
¥or a little Seafon,
Ev’ry Burden to lay by :
Come, and let us reafon.

What is this that cafts thee down ?
Who are thofe that grieve thee ?
Speak, and let the worft be known 3

Speaking may relieve thee,

B.Soul.Ob! I fink beneath the Load

Of my Nature’s Evil,

Full of Enmity to God;
Captiv’d by the Deuil :

Refilefs as the troubled Seas s

3 Feeble, faim, and fearful;

quflu'd with ev’ry fore Difeafe ;

ow can I be chearful 2

3 Bel, Think on what thy Saviour bore
'-' In the gloomy Garden,
Sweating Blood at ev’ry Pore,
To procure thy Pardon.
See him ftretch’'d” upon the Wood,
Bleeding, grieving, crying ;
Suff’ring all the Wrath of God 5
Groaning, gafping, dying!

-Soul. This by Faith I fornetimes view s
- And thofe Views relieve me :
But my Sins return anew ;
Tixfe are they that gridve me. -
D Os ¥

ik
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Ob! I'm leprous, finking, foul,
Buite throughvit irifecled.
Have not 1, if any Soul,
Caufe to be dejelted 2

#. Bel. Think how loud thy dying Lord
Cry’d ont, It s finy/b’d.” R
Treafure up that facred Word
Whole and undiminifh’d, -~
Doubt not; he will carry on,
To'its full Perfetion,
“That good Work he has begun.
‘Why then this Dejetion ? .

6. Soul. Faith, when wid of Works, ‘is dead: g
"This the Scriptures witngfs. K
And what WWorks havé 1 to plead,

Who am all Unfitne[s? -

Al my Powers are deprav’d,

Blind, perverfe, and filthy.
If from Death I’'m fully fav’d,
-y am I not bealthy 2 ..

+. Bel, Pore not on thyfelf too lon
~ Left it fink thee lower.
Look to Jefus kind as ftrong,
- Mercy join’d with Power.

Ev’ry Work that thou muft do
Will-thy gractous Saviour

For thee work, and iz thee too,

Of his fpecial Favour.

8. Soul. Fefec’s precious Blood, once Jpilt
I depend on /&[fljr: ,

To veleafe and clear my Guilt:
But T-weuld be holy.
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Ee¢l. He that bought thee.on the Crofs
| Can controul thy Nature,

Fully purge away thy Drofs,
Make thee a new Creature.

0. Soul. That be can 1 nothing doubt,

Be it but bis Pleafure.

Bel, Tho’ it be not done throughout,,
May it not in Meafure ?

Soul. 22ben that Meafire, far from great,,
Still fhall fecmn decreaftng——r—

Bel. Faint not then; but pray, and wait,
Never never cealing.

1c. Soul. 7F7hat when Pray’r meets no Regard ©
: £el. Stull repeat it oficn.
- Soul. But I feel myfelf fo bhard—
Bel, Jefus will thee foften.
Soul. But my Enemies make Head.
Bel. Let them clofer drive thee.
Soul. But I’m cold, I’m dark, 1I’m dead.
Bel. Jefus will revive thee.

| XXV.
Chrift the Believer’s Surety.

L. HAT flavith Fears molelt my Mind,
And vex my fickly Soul ?
How is it, Lord, that thou art kind

And vet I am not whole ¢

2. Ah! why fhould Unbelicf and Pride,
With all their hellith Train,
Still in my ranfom’d Soul abide,
And give me all this Pain’

D -~ 3. Thy
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3. Thy Word is paft ; thy Promife made:
With Pow’r it came from Heav’n.
«¢ Chear up, defponding Soul (it {aid)
¢“. "T'hy oins are all forgiv'n.

4. ¢ Behold T make thy Caufe my own:
¢¢ T bought thee with my Blood.
¢ Thy wicked Works on me be throwh;

¢« And I will work thy good.

. %¢ T am thy God, thy Guide ’till Death,
« Thy everlafting Friend :
<« On Me for Love, for Works, for Faith,
¢« On Me for all depend.”

6.'T'hy Blood, dear Lord, has bought my Peac
And paid the heavy Debt;
Has giv’n a fair and full Releafe;
But 'm in Prifon yet.

o

7. Unjuftly now thefe Foes of mine
T"heir dev’lith Hate purfue :
They made iny Surety pay the Fine;
Yet plague the Pris’ner too.

8. What Right can my Tormentors plcad,
T hat 1 fhould not be free?
Here’s an amazing Change indeed !
Juftice is now for me.

g. Lord, break thefe Bars that thus confine,
Thefe Chains that gall me fo.
Say to that ugly Jailer, Sin,
$¢ Loofe him, and let bim go,”




IDE is the Gate of Death ;

' The Way is large and broad s
¢ And many enter in thereat,

And walk that beaten Road..
Becaufe the Gate of. Life

"This Way, that’s fo
Ten thoufand Snares befet,
'~ To turn the Seeker’s Steps afide,
- Aad trap the Trav’ler’s F eeta.
!4 Before wg’ve-joumey’d far,
. Two dang’rouys Gulphs are fixt,.
Dead Sloth, and Pharifajc Pride,
¢ Scarce a Hajp's Breadth betwixt..
& Falfe Ligh ts delude the Evyes,
i And lead the Steps aftray
'That Trav'ler treads the fureft-here,_
t That feldom fees his Wy,
Guides cry, Lo here! lo there I
. n this, on that Side keep. ..
Hbome over-drive ; fome frightén batk:;.
& And others lull. to fleep,

On the left Hand, ar{d'rig}it
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and felf-wrought Confidence:

»T'is hard to fqueeze between.

3. Sometimes we feem to gain
Great Lengths of Ground by Day ;

But find, alas! when Night comes on,
We quite miftook the Way.

metimes we have no Strength 3
Sometimes we want the Will ; |

'And fometimes, left we might go wrong
We chufe to ftand quite ftill.. ;

0. Again, thro’ heedlefs Hafte,
\We catch fome dangrous Fall.
Then fearing we may move 00 faft,
We hardly move at all.

;1. Deep Quagmires choak the Way,
foul and thick !

Corruptions |
\Whofe Stench . fects the Air, and mak
Trav'ler fick.

T he ftrongeft

2. Thro’ thefe we long muft wade ;

And oft ftick faft in Mire.
Froft benu

9. 90

Now Heat confumes; IOW
As dang’rous as the Fire.

. Spe&tres of various Forms
Allure, enchant, affright.

Prefumption tempts us ev’ry Day;
Defpair aflaults by Night.

3 4. Companions if we find, .
Alas | how foon they ‘re gone !
For ’tis decreed that moft muft pafs

The darkeit Paths alone.
1§
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y5. Diftreft on evry Side
With Evils felt or fear'd,

We pray, we cry; but cannot find
That Pray’rs or Cries are heard.

16. Thickets of Bri’rs and Thorns
Our feeble Feet enclofe;
And ev’ry Step we take betrays
New Dangers, and new Foes.

37.  When all thefe FFoes are quell’d,
And ev’ry Danger paft;
T hat gha{’cry Phantom Death remains,
To combat with at laft.

PA RT 2.

1. F this be, Lord, thy Way;
| Then who can hope to gain
' That Prize fuch Numbers never feek,

Such Numbers feek in vain ?

2. Tis thine Almighty Grace,
That can fuffice alone.
t’i Thou giv'ft us Strength to run the Race,

And then beftow’ft the Crown.

2. Chear up, ye trav’ling Souls ;
On Jefu’s Aid rely :
He fees us when we fee not him;
And always hears our Cry.

4. Without Ceflation pray.
Your Pray’rs will not prove vain:

Qur Fofepb turns afide to weep,
But cannot Jong refrain. ‘

5. Suii-;
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+  Sudden he ftands confeft:
We look, -and all is light; .,
‘T'he Foe, confounded, fwift as T hought
Sneaks off, and fkulks from Sight,

6. His Prefence clears the foul,
And {mooths the rugged Way.
He often. makes the crooked ftraight ;
And turns the Night to Day.

7. We then move chearful on. -
The Ground feels irm and good..
And left we fhould miftake the Way,
He lines it out with Blood.

8. Again we cannot fee
His helping Hand ; but feel :
And tho’ we neither feel nor fee,

His Hand (uftains us {hll,

9o. He gently leads us on;
Protects from fatal Harms;
And when we faint, and cannot walk,,
He bears us 1n his Arms.

30. He guides and moves our Steps:
. .For tho’ we feem_to move,
His Spirit all the Motion gives
By Springs of Fear and Love.
31. T he Meek with Love he draws ;.
- Reftrains the Rafh by Fear;

Searches and finds the Wand’ring ouit,
And brings the Diftant near.

2. When for a Time we f{top,
Perplext and at a Lofs, .
He like a Beacon on a Hill
Erects his bloody Crofs..

¥3. For-
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1 3. F otward again we prefs ;
| And while that Mark ’s in View,

| Tho’ Hofts of Foes befet the W ay,
We boldly venture thro’.

14, When all thefe Foes are quell’d,
-~ And ev'ry Danger paft;

- Tho’ Death remains, he but remains
- T'obe fubdu’d the laft.

5%
" XXVIL

The Author’s own Cornfeffion.

F]. OME hither, ye that fear the Lord,
_ Difciples of God’s fuff’ring Son ;

. Let me relate, and you record,

- What he for my poor Soul has done,

2. The Way of Truth I quickly mifs’d ;
Aud further ftray’d, and further fill :
Expelted to be fav’d by Chrift ;

But to be holy had no Will.

. The Road of Death with rafh Career
Iran; and gioried in my Shame :
Abus’d his Grace ; defpis’d his Fear;

- And Others taught to do the fame.

i Far, far from Home on Hufks I fed,
Puft up with each fantaftic Whim.

' With Swine a beaftly Life I led :

j 'And ferv’d God’s Foe inftead of Hina.

8 A forward Fool, a willing Drudge,
881 acted for the Prince of Hell:

Did
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Did all he bid without a Grudge;
And boafted, I could fin fo well.

6. Bold Blafphemies employ’d my Tongue.
I heeded not my Heart unclean ;
Loft all Regard of Right or Wrong, h

.

In Thought, in Word, in A&, Obfcen§§

7. My Body was with Luft defil’d.
My Soul I pamper’d up in Pride: .
Could fit and hear the Lord revil’d,, .- %
The Saviour of Mankind deny’d, =i

il

8. 1 ftrove to make my I efh decay »
With foul Difeafe, and wafting Pain.
I ftrove to fling my Life away,
And damn my Soul-—but ftrove in vain.

9. The Lord, from whom [ long backilid,
Firft check’d me with fome gentle Stings:
Turn’d on me, look’d, and foftly chid;
And bid me hope for greater 'T'hings.

10. Soon to his Bar he made me come.
Arraion’d, conviéted, caft, I {tood,’
Expe&ing from his Mouth the Doom
Of thofe, who trample on his Blood.

11. Pangs of Remorfe my Confcience tor,
Hell open’d hideous to my View.
And what I only heard before,
1 found by fad Experience true.

12. Oh! what a difmal State was this !
What Horrors thook my feeble Framie!
Buty, Brethren, {urely you can guefs :
¥For you, perhaps, have felt the fame.

13 B

l
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5. But O the Goodnefs of our God V¥
'What Pity melts his tender Heart !

R He faw.me welt’ ring in my Blood ;

| And came, and eag’d me of my Smart..

§. While I was yet a gfeat Way of-F

e ran, "and on my Neck he f

y {hort Daﬁrefs hEJud d cnoucrh’ -
d fnatch’d me from the Brink of Hell.

' What an amazing Change was here !
¥look’d for Hell ; he brought me Heav’n,
i heay up, faid he difmifs thy Fear;
['Chear *up ; .thy Sms are all forgiv’n.

k. 1 would obje@ ; but fafter much
| He anfwer'd Peace. What Me?—Yes, T bec.

§ But my enormous Crimes are {uch=—
¢ 1 give thee Pardon full and free.

7. But for the future, Lord—/7 am
| Thy great Salvation, perfefl, whole.
i Bebala’ ity bad Works [hall not damn,
| Nor can thy good Works fave thy Soul, -

8. Renounce them both.  Myfelf alone
| Vill for thee work, and in thee too.
} Henceforth I make the Caufe my own 3
| And undertake 1o bring thee thro'.

0. He {aid. I took the full Releafe

-_: The Lord had ﬁgn’d it with his Blood.
t My Horrors fled ; and perfe& Peace

; And Joy unf'peakable enfu’d.

". I only begg’d one humble Boon;

(Nor did the Lord offended feem )

Some
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Some Service might by Me be done
"T'o Souls that truly truft in Him.

21. Thus I, who lately had been caft,
And fear’d a juft but heavy Doom,
Receiv’d a Pardon for the paft,

A Promife for the T'ime to come.

22. This Promife oft I call to Mind,
As thro’ fome painful Paths I go;
And fecret Confolation find,

And Strength to fight with ev’ry Foe.

23. And oft-times, when the Tempter {ly
Affirms it fancied, forg’d, or vain,
Jefus appears ; difproves the Lie;

And kindly makes it o’er again.

XX VIII.

Corruptions.

1. H E Lord aflur’d the chofen Race,
From Egypt’s Bondage brought,

‘They fhould obtain the promis’d Place ;
And find the Reft they fought.

2. Strong Nations now poflefs the Land ;
Yet yield not thou to Doubt ;
With Arm outftretch’d, and mighty Hand,
Thy Gad fhall drive them out.

3. Not all at once ; for fear thou find
The rav’nous Beafts of Prey
Rifing upon thee from behind,
As dang’rous Foes as They.

4- By
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4. By little and by little, he
Will chace them from thy Sight,
Believers are not call’d, we fee,

"T'o fleep or play, but fight,

. Spiritual Pride, that rampant Beaft,
Would rear its haughty Head.
True Faith would foon be difpofleft,

And Careleffnefs {ucceed.

. Corruptions make the Mourners thun
Prefumption’s dang’rous Snare ;
E Force us to truft to Chrift alone,

And fly to God by Pray’r.

. By them we feel how low we ’re loft ;
And learn, in fome Degree,
- How dear that great Salvation coft,
. Which comes to Us {o free.

- Of Sin and Sorrow fall ;
What Love was that, which took the Whole;

|
P. If fuch a Weight to ev’ry Soul
|
E

And freely bore it all !

. O when will God our Joy complete,
~ And make an End of Sin!

= When fhall we walk the Land, and meet
. No Canaanite therein ?

0. Will this precede the Day of Death ?
Or muft we wait till then ?—

Ye ftruggling Souls, be ftrong in Faith,
And quit yourfelves like Men.

I Our dear Deliv’rer’s Love is {fuch,
- He cannot long delay,

E Mean
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Mean time, that Foe can’t boaft of much,
Who makes us watchr and pray.

X XIX.

The Paradox.

1. OW ftrange is the Courfe, that 2
Chriftian muft fteer?
How ,perplext is the Path he muft tread ?
"The Hope of his Happinefs rifes from Fear;
And his Life he receives from the Dead.

2. His faireft Pretenfions muft wholly be wav’d;
And his beft Refolutions be croit.
Nor can he expet to be perfeltly fav’d,
"T'ill he And himfelf utterly loft.

3. When all this is done; and his Heart is
aflur’d
Of the total Remiflion of Sins;
When his Pardon is fign’d, and his Peace it
procur’d,

¥From that Moment his Conflict begins,

XXX.

Stand flill, and fec the Saluvation of the Lord,
Exod. xiv. 13.

I. H! what a narrow, narrow Path
Is that which leads to Life !
some talk of Works, and Some of Faith,

With Warmth, and Zeal, and Strife.

2. Bu

e
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2, But after all that’s {aid or done,
Let Men think what they will,

The Strength of ev’ry tempted Son
i Confifts in ftanding {till.

[3 ¢ Stand ftill ? fays One. That’s eafy fure 3
': ‘¢ ”I'ts what 1 always do.”
- Deluded Soul, be not fecure :

‘This 1s not meant to Y ou.

4 Not driv’n by Fear, nor drawn by Love,
Nor yet by Duty led
Lie ftill you do; and never move.
For who can move, that’s dead £

is But for a Jjving Soul to {tand,
. By thoufand Dangers fmr’d
And feel Deﬁru@clon clofe at H:md
Oh! this indeed 1s hard !

6. To fhun this Danger Others run,
T'o hide they know not where :

- Or tho’ they fizht, no Vi&t'ry’s won;
‘T'hey only bLu.t the Air.

%. He that believes, the Scripture fays,

Shall not confus’dly hafte.
- Thus Danger threats both him that ftays,
And lmn that runs too faft.

3

®. Halte grafps at all; but nothing keeps ;
¢ Oloth is a dang’ rous State :

i And he that flics, and he that flecps,
Cannot be faid to wait.

= Lord, let thy Spirit prompt us vshen

'l'o go, and when to {tay.
E 2 Attrad?
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Attra&t us with the Cords of Meny
And we fhall not delay.

10. Give Pow’r and Will ; and then command;
And we will follow Thece:

And when we ’re frighten’d, bid us ftand,
And thy Salvation fee.

XX XI.
The Sabbath.

I. OD thus cemmanded Facod’s Sced,
When, from Loy tizez BDondage frec,
iHe led them by the Way.
Remember, with a mighty Hand
I brought thee forth from Pharach’s Land;
‘T'hen keep my Sabbath-Day.

2. In fix Days God made Heav’n and Earth;
Gave all the various Creatures Birth :
And from his Working ceas’d.
Thefc Days to Labour he applied ;
The Sev’nth he ble{s’d, and fanétified,
And call’d the Day of R¢f.

3. To all God’s People now remains
A Sabbatifm, a Reft from Pains
And Works of flavith Kind.
YWhen tir'd with Toil, and faint thro’ Fean
The Child of God can enter here,
And fweet Refrethment fnd.

4. To thisby Iaith he oft retreats,
* Bondage and Labour quite forgets,

And bids his Carcs adieu;
Slides
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Slides foftly into promis’d Reft;

Reclines his Head on Jefu's Breaft,
And proves the Sabbath true.

5. This, and this only, is the Way, |
To rightly keep that Sabbath-Day,
Which God has holy made.
All Keepers, that come fhort of this,
The Subftance of the Sabbath mifs;
And grafp an empty Shade..

X XXII.
Vho bhath defpifed the Day of fimall” Things @

, Zcch. iv. 10.

. HE Lord that made both Heav’n
' and Earth,
And was himfelf made Man,
Lay in the Womb, before his Birth,
Contradted toa Span;

. Matur’d by Time, till forth he came
A Babe like others fven ;
As {mall in Size, and weak of Frame,
As Babes have always been.

. From thence he grew an Infant mild,
By fair and due Degrees;

- And then became a bigger Child,

| And fat on Adary’s Knees.

+ At firft held up, for want of Strength 3
In Time alone he ran :

Then grew a.Boy; a Lad; at length
A Youth; at laflt a Man,

E 3 5. Behold,,
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&. Behold, from what Beginnings fmall

Our great Salvation rofe !

The Strength of God is own’d by all :
But who his Weaknefs knows ?

6. Thus Souls that would to Heav’n attain,
Muft Facod’s Ladder climb ;
And Step by Step the Summit gain,
In Meafure, and in Time.

~. Let not the Strong the Weak defpife;
Their Faith, tho’ fmall, is true;
Though low they feem in Others Eyes:
T heir Saviour feem’d {o too.

$. Nor meanly of the T'empted think :

For, O what Tongue can tell,

How low the Lord of Life muft {ink,
" Before he vanquifh’d Hell!

9. The lealt Believer is a Saint.
And if our Growth be flow,
We fhould not therefore tire and faint:
Since Chrift himfelf could grow.

1¢. As in the Days of Flefth he grew
In Wifdom, Stature, Grace;
So in the Soul, that’s born anew,
He keeps a gradual Pace.

11. No lefs Almighty at his Birth,
"Than on his Throne {upreme :
His Shoulders held up Heav’'n and Earth
When Adary held up Him.

XXX
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XXXIII,
Holy-Days.

f SO ME Chriftians tothe Lord regard a Day;
And others to the Lord regard it #ot.
Now tho’ thefe {cem to chufe a diftf 'rent Way ;
Yetboth, atlaft, toone fame Pointarebrought.

. He that regards the Day will reafon thus.
“This glorious Day our Saviour and our King
i Perform’d fome mighty Actof Love for Us :
¥ Obferve the 7ime in Mem’ry of the Zhing.”

. Thus he to Jefus points his kind Intent ;
And ofters Pray’rs and Praifes in his Name.
As to the Lord alone his Love is meant,
The Lord accepts it. And who dares to blame?

L. For tho’ the Shell indeed is not the Meat ;
[ Tis not rejected, when the Meat’s within.
I'ho’” Superftition is & vain Conceit;
Commemoration furely 3s no Sin.

c. He alfo, that to Days has no Regard,
[he Shadows only for the Subftance quits ;
fTowards the Saviour’s Prefence prefles hard ;

And outward Things thro’ Eagernefs omits.

6. For warmly to himfelf he thus reflects.

i My Lord alone 1 count my chiefeft Good.
i Alf empty Forms my craving Soul rejects ;
¢ And feeks the folid Riches of his Blood.

. < AllDays and TimesT placemy fole Delight

“ In Hi he only Obje&t of my Care.
n Him, the only Obj y o ter-
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¢« External Shews for his dear Sake I {light;
¢Leftought butJefus my Refpectfhould fhaie."

8. Let not th’ Obferver therefore entertain
Againft his Brother any fecret Grudge:
Nor let the Non-QObferver call him vain +
But ufe his Freedom, and forbear to judge.

9. Thus Both may bring their Motives to the
Teft. -

Our condefcending Lord will both approve.

Let each purfue the Way that likes him beft.

He cannot walk amifs, that walks in Love.

XXXIV.
Good-Friday.

X. H'" what a fad and doleful Night
Preceded that Day’s Morn !
When Darknefs feiz’d the Lord of Light;
And Sin by Chrift was borne !

o, When our intolerable Load
“Upon his Soul was laid
And the vindi&ive Wrath of God’
Flam’d furious on his Head !

3. We'in our Conqu’ror well may boaft;
For none, but God alone,
Can know how dear the Viét’ry cofly
How hardly it was won.

4. Forth from the Garden, fully tried,
Our bruifed Champion came,
To {uffer what remain’d befide

Of Pain, and Grief, and Shame..
- 5- MOCk,d,
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5. Mock’d, {pit upon, and crown’d with Thorn,
‘A Spectacle he ftood ;
His Back with Scourges lafh’d and torn,
A Victim bath’d in Blood !

. Nail’d to the Crofs thro’ Hands and Feet
He hung in open View:
5 'T'omake his Sorrows quite complete,

By God deferted too.

?Er;. Thro” Nature’s Works the Woes he felt
- With foft Infe&ion ran:

' The hardeft Things could break or melt—
~ Except the Heart of Man.

E
8. This Day before thee, Lord, we come.
- Oh! melt our Hearts, or break:
. For thould we now continue dumb,
F, ‘The very Stones would {peak.
9. True; thou haft paid the heavy Debt,
And made Believers clean :
l,* But he knows nothing of it yet,

Who is not griev’d at Sin.
0. A faithful Friend of Grief partakes:

But Union can be none
Betwixt a Heart like melting ¥ ax*,
And Hearts as hard as Stone;

1. Betwixt a Head diffufing Blood,
And Members found and whole ;

Betwixt an agonizing God,

And an unfeeling Soul.

. Lord, my long’d Happinefs is full,
When I can go with Thee

o
-

% Pfalm xxii, 14,
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To Golgotha : The Place of Skull
Is Heav’n on Earth to Me.

e

XXXV.

Another.

1. HAT Day when Chrift was crucificd §§
The mighty God Jehovah died
Ain ignominious Death.
He that would keep this folemn Day
(And true Difciples fafely may)
Muft keep it firm in Faith:

2. For tho’ the mournful Tragedy
May call up Tears in ev’ry Eye;

Yet, Brethren, reft not here.
Would you condole your dying Friend?
Let each into his Soul defcend

And find his Saviour there.

3. This only can our Hearts aflure;
And make our outward Worfhip pure
In God’s all-fearching Sight.
When all we do with Liove 1s mixt,

And ftedraft Faith on Jefus fixt,
My Brethren, then we ’re right,

XXXVIL
Another.

1. f YOME, poor Sinners, come awav;
In Meditation fweet,
Let us go to Gelgotha,
And kifs our Saviour’s Feet.
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{ et us in his wounded Side

Wath, till we ev’ry Whit are clean:
‘That’s the Fountain open’d wide
For Filth.nefs and Sin.

zio’s Mourners, ceafle your Fear:
Forlo! the dyiny Lamb
Utterly forbids Decipair
To all that love his Name.
‘Him your Fellow-Suff’rer fee:
He was in all Things like to You.
Are you tempted? So was He.
Deferted ? He was too.

, Jefus, -our Redeemer fhed
- For us his vital Blood.
;We, thro’ our viétorious Head,
. Can now come near to God.
Sin and Sorrow may diftrefs;
But neither fhall us quite controul ;
{Chrift has purchas’d Holinefs
For ev’ry Sin-fick Soul.

*
¥

XX XVII.

Perfeverance.

HE Sinner that, by precious Faith,
Has felt his Sins forgiv’n,

s, from that Moment, pafs’d from Death,

£ And fcal’d an Heir of Heav'n.

Tho’ thoufand Snares enclofe his IYeet,
! Not one fhall hold him faft.
Whatever Dangers he may meet,

| He fhall get fafe at laft.

-

3. Not
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2. Not asthe World the Saviour gives,
He is no fickle Friend :
Whom once he loves, he never leaves;
i3ut loves him to the End.

4. The Spir’t that would this"I'ruth withftas
Would pull God’s T'emple down,
Wrreft Jefu’s Sceptre from his Hand,
And {fpoil him of his Crown.

5. Satan might then full Vi&¥’ry boaft ;
The Church might wholly fall :
If one Believer may be loft,
It follows, fo may all.

6. But Chrift in ev’ry Age has prov’d
His Purchafe irm and true.
If this Foundation be remov’d,
What fhall the Righteous do ?

7. Brethren, by this your Claim abide,
This Title to vour Blifs:
W hatever Lofs you bear befide,
O! never give up This.

XXXVIIL

This 3s a faithful Saying, and worthy of ¢
Acceptation, that Chriyft Fefus came into B
World to fave Sinners. 1 T'im. 1, 15.

| HEN Adam by Tran{greffion fel

And confcious fled his Maker’s Fac

Linkt in clandeftine Leaguec with Hell
He ruin’d all Kis:future Race.

Th
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" The Seeds of Evil, once brought<n,
Increas’d ; and fill’d the World with Sin.

, This lurking Leav’n ferments the Malfs.
All Nature’s fick; Creation’s {poil’d;
" Each Sin-infefted Sire, alas! -
Begets a Sin-infelted Child.
Thus Propagation {preads the Curfe :
And Man, born bad, grows worfe and worfe.

. But lo, the fecond Adam came,
The Serpent’s fubtle Head to bruife.
He cancels his malicious Claim,
' And difappoints his dev’lith Views ;
Ranfoms poor Pris’ners with his Blood ;
'And brings the Sinner back to God.

. To underftand thefe Terms aright,
This grand Diftinétion thould be known;
Tho’ all are Sinners in God’s Sight,
‘T'here are but few fo in their cwrn.
To {fuch as thefe our Lord was fent:
They ’re only Sinners, who repent.

What Comfort can a Saviour bring
"T'o thofe who never felt their Woe ?
A Sinner is a facred Thing;
The Holy Ghoft has made him fo.
New Life from Him we muft receive,
Before for Sin we righily grieve.

|

Let the Self-righteous hence beware,
_ Left he this great Salvation {corn.
Let ev’ry carelefs Soul take Care;

For they that laugh fhall one Day mourn,
High-flying Lights, learn hence to ftoop ;
Dry Knowledge only puffs Men up.

b 7..This
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7. This faithful Saying let us own ;
- (Well worthy ’tis to be believ’d)
That Chrift into the World came down,
That Sinners might by him be fav'd.
Sinners are high in his Efteem:

And Sinners highly value Him.

X XXIX.

The Sinner’s Hope.
1. OME, ye humble Sinner-Train, |

Souls for whom the Lamb was flan,
Chearful let us raife our Voice :
We have Reafon to rejoice.
Let us fing, with Saints in Heav’n,
Life reftor’d, and Sins forgiv'n.
Glory, and eternal Laud
Be to our incarnate God.

». Now Jook up with Faith, and fce
Him that bled for You and Me,
Seated on his glorious Throne,
Interceding for his own.

\VWhat can Chriftians have to fear,
When they view th:ir Saviour therc?
Flell is vanquifh’d, Heav’n appeas'd ;

God is reconcil’d, and pleas’d.

3. Snares and Dangers may befet ;
For we are but Travlers yet-
As the Way indeed 1s hard,
« Let us keep a conftant Guard,
Neither lifted up with Air,
Nor dejeted to Defpair ;
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§ Always keeping Chrift in View ;
§ He will bring us fafely thro’,

XL..

- The World by Wifdom knew not Gad,
7 X Cor. 1. 21.

a.O Ye Sons of Men, be wife :

J T'ruft no longer Dreams and Lies.
i Out of Chrift, Almighty Pow’r

b Can do nothing but devour.

. God, you fay, is good. *Ts tryue 3
J But he’s purc and holy too ;

: Juft and jealous in his Ire,

Burning with vindi&ive F ire,

. This of old Himfelf declar’d - |
: Ifrael trembled when they heard.
. But the Proof of Proofs indeed

. Is, he fent his Son to bleed.

f- When the blefled Jefus died,
E God was clearly juftified

f din to pardon without Blood,
i Never in-his Nature food.

k Worthip God then in his Son -

f There he’s Love, and there alone.
Think not that he will, or may

§ Pardon any other Way.

. See the {uftf’ring Son of God,
| Panting ! groaning ! {weating Blood !
Brethren, this had never bee;) ,

| Had not Ged detefted Sin. )
) ) 7. Be
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#». Behis Mercy therefore fought
In the Way Himfelf has taugiit.
There his Clemency is fuch,
We can never truft too much.

8. He that better knmows than We,
Bids us all to Jefus flee.
Humbly take him at his Word 3
And your Souls fhall blefs the Lord.

XLI.

Behold and fee, if there be any Sorrow hke untor
Sorrow. Liam., 1. 12,

1. UCH we talk of Jefu’s Blood.
But how little’s underftood !

his Suff’rings fo intenfe
Angels have no perfect Senfe.
Who can rightly comprehend
Their Beginning, or their End !
*T'is to God, and God alone,
‘That their Weight is fully known.

». O thou hideous Monfter, Sin,
What a2 Curfe haft thou brought in!
All Creation groans thro’ T'hee,
Pregnant Caufe of Mifery ! |
Thou haft ruin’d wretched Man,
Ever fince the World began ;

Thou haft God afflicted too;
Nothing lefs than that would do.

¥

2. Would we then rejoice indeed ?
Be it, that from thee we ’re freed.
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And our juiteft Caufe to grieve

Is, that thou wilt to us cleave.
Faith relieves us from thy Guilt :
But we think whofe Blood was {pilt,
All we hear, or feel, or fee,,

Serves to raife our Hate to T hee.

4. Dearly are we bought ;. for God
Bought us with his own Heart’s Blood.
Boundlefs Depths of L.ove divine !
Jefus, what a Love was thine !

Tho’ the Wonders thou hait done
Are, as yet, fo little known;
Here we fix, and Comfort take ;
Jefus died for Sinners Sake.

XLII.
Eleétion,

I. Rethren, would you know your Stay?
What it 1s {fupports you ftill ?

Why, tho’ tempted ev’ry Day,

Yet you ftand ; and ftand you will ¢
Long before our Birth,

Nay, before Jehovah laid
"The Foundations of the Earth,

We were chofen in our Head.

2, God’s Ele¢tion is the Ground
- Of our Hope to perfevere.

On this Rock your Building found :
And preferve your Title clear.

Infidels may laugh ;
Pharifees gainfay, or rail ;

Here’s your T'enure (keep it fafe)
God’s Elect can never fail,

¥ 3 XLIII,

“t
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X LIIIL

Create in me a clean Heart. Plalm 1. 0.

X. ORD, when thy Spir’t defcends tothew
q ‘T'he Badnefs of our Hearts,
Aftonifh’d at th’ amazing View

"The Soul with Horror ftarts.

2. The Dungeon, op’ning foul as Hell,
It’s loathfome Stench emits ;
And bréoding in each fecret Cell
Some hideous Monfter f{its.

2. Swarms of ill 'Thoughts their Bane diffufe, |

Proud, envious, falie, unclean;

And ev’ry ranfack’d Corner fhews
Some unfufpeéted Sin.

4. Our ftagg’ring Faith gives way to Doubt;
Our Courage yields to Fear.
Shock’d at the Sight, we ftrait cry out ;
<¢ Can ever GGod dwell here ?”

5. But He that fhews, can purge the Filth
Of each polluted Soul ;
Reftore the putrid Parts to Health,
And purify the Whole.

6. None lefs than God’s Almighty Son
Can move fuch Loads of Sin :
"The Water from his Side muft run

T'o wafh this Dungeon clean.

7. O come, thou much-expected Gueft,
Lord Jefus, quickly come, £
. Enter
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Enter the Chamber of my Breaft
Thyfelf prepare the Room.

. For fhouldft thou ftay, till thou canft meet
Reception woithy Thee;

With Sinners thou wouldft never fit—
At leaft (I'm fure) with Me;

w. When, when will that bleft Time arrive,
= When thou wilt kindly deign

E With me to fit, to lodge, to live ;

*  And never part again ?

XLIV.

Jabez’s Prayer. 1 Chron. iv. g, 10.

¥, ASaint there was in Days of old,
T'ho’ we but little of him hear,
. In Honour high : Of whem is told
A tfhort, but an effe€tual Pray’r.

. This Pray’r, my Brethren, let us view;
~ And try if we can pray fo too.

2. He call’d on Ifr’el’s God, ’tis faid,
- Let us take Notice firft of that:
. Had he to any other pray’d,
. T'o Us it had not matter’d what.
For all true lra’lites adore
One God, Zmmanuel, and no more.

% Oh! that thou wouldft me blefs indeed ;
“And thatthou wouldftenlargemyBound; .
“ And let thy Hand in ev’ry Need
““ A Guide and Help be with me found ;.
¢ ‘That thou wouldft caufe that Evil be
“ No Caufe of Pain and Grief to Me.”

4. What
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4. What is it to be bleft indeed,

But to have all our Sins forgiv'n;
To be from Guilt and Terror freed,
Redeem’d from Hell, and feal’d forteay
To.worfhip an Incarnate God,
And know he fav’d us by his. Blood ?

5. And next to have our Coaft enlarg'd,
Is, that our Hearts extend their Plap
From Bondage and from Fear difcharg!
And flI’'d with Love to God and I\E
'To caft off ev’ry narrow Thought;
And ufe the Freedom Chrift has bought

6. To ufe this Liberty aright,
And not the Grace of God abufe,
We always need his Hand, his Might;)
Left what he gives us we fhould lofe
Spiritual Pride would {foon creep 1n,
And turn his very Grace to Sin.

=. This Pray’r, fo long ago preferr’d,
Is left on facred Kecord thus. '
And this good Pray’r by GGod was hearq
And kindly handed down to Us.
Thus Fabez pray’d (for that’s his Nang
Let all Believers pray the fame. |

XLV,

W hit{unday.

H E N the bleft Day of Pent
W as fully come ; the Holy Gl
Defcended from above,

Sent by the Father and the Son,
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(The Sender and the Sent are one)
The Lord of Life and Love.

f 2, Within one Houfe, with one Accord,

The faithful Foll’wers of our Lord
Waiting his Promife fit ;

That vefted with fwpernal * Pow’r

‘They might be then, and not before,
T'o preach the Gofpel fit.

3. Sudden a ruthing Wind they hear 3

And fiery cloven Tongues appear ;
It fat on ev’ry one.

Cloven, perhaps, to be the Sign

'T'hat God no longer would confine
His Word to Fews alone.

4. To ev’ry Nation under Heav’n

T'o hear the Gofpel-found is giv’'n;
T'he Call to all extends.

As ours was parted long ago;

So GGod divides bis Language too 3
And after Sinners fends.

g And were thefe firft Difciples bleft
With heav’nly Gifts? And fhall the reft
Be paft unheeded by ?
What? Has the Holy Ghoft forgot
To quick®n Souls that Chrift has bought;
And Jets them lifelefs lie ¢ '

. No, thou Almighty Paraclete ;

Thou thedd’{t thy heav’nly Influence yet;
Thou vifit’ft Sinners {till :

Thy Breath of Life, thy quick’ning Flame,
Thy Pow’r, thy Godhead, ftill the {fame,
" We own ; becaufe we feel,

XLVI.

* From above,
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XILVI.

Another.

I, HE Soul that with fincere Defires
Seeks after Jefu’s Love,
"T'hat Soul the Holy Ghoft infpires
With Breathings from above,

2. Not ev’ry one, in like Degree,
"The Spir’t of God receives ;
'T'’he Chriftian often cannot {ee
His Faith ; and yet believes.

3. So gentle fometimes is the Flame;
That, if we take not Heed,
We may unkindly quench the fame:
We may, my % riends, indeed,

4. Bleft God, that once in fiery Tongues
Cam’ft down in open View,
Come, vifit ev’ry Heart that longs
T'o entertain thee too.

g. And tho’ not like a mighty Wind,
Nor with a rufhing‘Noife;
May we thy calmer Comforts find :
And hear thy ftill fmall Voice,.

6. Not for the Gift of Tongues we pray ;
Nor Pow’r the Sick to heal:
Give Wifdom to direct our Way 3
And Strength to do thy Will,

7. We pray to be renew’d within,
And reconcil’d to God |
_ To have our Confcience wafh’d from Sis

In the Redeemer’s Blood.
8. W
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8. We pray to have our Faith increas’d.
And, O celeftial Dove !
We pray to be completely bleft
With that rich Blefling, Love.

XLVII.
Hymn, and Doxology to the Trinity.

mwm T

1. O comprehend the great THREE-ONE
Is more than higheft Angels can;
Or what the Trinity has done
From Death and Hell to ranfom Man.

2. But all true Chriftians this may boaft
(A Truth from Nature never learn’d)
‘That Father, Son, and Holy Ghotft,

‘T'o fave our Souls are all concern’d.

3. The Father’s I.ove in this we find ;
He made his Son our Sacrifice.
The Son in Love his Life refign’d.
"The Spir’t of Love his Blood applies.

4. Thus we the Trinity can praife
~ In Unity, thro’ Chrift our King ;
- Qur-grateful Hearts and Voices raife
In Faith and Love; while thus we {ing.

5. GLorY to God the Father be;
Becaufe he fent his Son to die.
Glory to God the Son; that He
Did with fuch Willingnefs comply.

6. Glory to God the Holy Ghoft,
Who to our Hearts this Love reveals,
 Thus God T hree-One to Sinners loft

Salvation fends, procures, and feals.

XLVIIL -
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XLVIIIL.

Heaven and Earth fball pafs away, but my I¥ord
fhall not pafs away. -Matt. xxiv. 35.

X. H E Moon and Stars fhall lofe thei
Light ;
The.Sun fhall fink in endlefls Night ;.
Both Heav’n and Earth fhall pafs away;
The Works of Nature all Decay.

2. But they that in the Lord confide,
And thelter in his wounded Side,
Shall fee the Danger overpalt ;

Stand ev’ry Storm; and live at laft.

3. What Chrift. has faid mu/i- be fulfll’d.
On this.firm Rock, Believers, build.
His Word fhall ftand, his T'ruth prevail;
And not one Jot or Tittle fail.

4. His Word is this (poor Sinners, hear)
¢¢ Believe on Me, and banifh Fear.
¢«¢ Ceafe from yourownWorks, bad or good:
<¢ And wath your Garments in my Blood.

XLIX.
The Rambow. Ha. liv. q.

HEN deaf to ev’ry Warninj
giv'n

Man brav’d the patient Pow’r of Heav’n,

Gereat in his Anger (God arofe,

Delug’d - the Wosld, and .drown’d his }{roes.

2, V¢
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2. Vengeance, that call’d for this juft Doom,
Retir'd to make fweet Mercy Room :
God, of his Wrath repenting, fwore,
A Flood fhould drown the Earth no more.

3. That future Ages this might know,

'~ He plac’d in Heav’n his radiant Bow,

The Sign, till Time itfelf fhall fail,
That Waters fhall no more prevail.

4. The Beauties of this Bow but fhine
To vulgar Eyes as fomething fine:
Otbhers inveftigate their Caufe
By Mediums drawn from Nature’s Laws.

5. But what great Ends can Men purfue
From Schemes like thefe, {fuppofe them true?
Defcribe the Form ; the Caufe define ;

The Rainbow ftill remains a Sign :

6. A Sign, in which by Faith we read
The Cov’nant (God with Noabh made ;
A noble End, and truly great !

But fomething greater lies there yet.

|
|
|

7. This Bow, that beams with vivid Light,

- Prefents a Sign to Chriftians’ Sight,
That God has fworn (who dares condemn 7 )
¢¢ He will no more be wroth with Them,

. Thus the Believer, when he views

The Rainbow in its various Hues,
May fay; ¢ Thofe lively Colours fhine

 T'o thew, that Heav’n 1s furely mine,

¢ See, in yon’ Cloud, whatT'intures glow,
““ And gild the {miling Vales below !
G Y.
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¢¢ So {miles my chearful Soul to fee
¢« My God'is reconcil’d to Me.

L.

Charity never faileth. 1 Cor. xiii. 8.

AITH in the bleeding Lamb,
O what a Gift is this !
Hope of Salvation in his Name,

How comfortable ’tis !

X.

2. Knowledge of what is right
How God is reconcil’d,

A Foe receiv’d a Favourite,
An Alien made a Child.

3. Bleflings, my Friends, like thefe,
Are very very great:
But foon they ev’ry one muft ceafe:
Nor are they now complecte.

4. Faith will to Blifggive place.
In Sight we Hope thall lofe.
For who needs truft for Things he has;
Or hope for what he views ?

s, ‘The little too that’s £nown,
Which, Children-like, we boaft,
Will fade, like Glow-worms in the Sun,
Or Drops in Ocean loft.

6. But Love fhall {till remain;
1ts Glories cannot ceafe, .
No other Change fhall that {uftain,

Save.only to ancreale, _
2. Of

-
—uilk
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7. Of all that GGod beftows,

In Earth, or Heav’n above,
"The beft Gift Saint or Angel knows,
Or e’er will know, is Love.

8. Love all Defelts fupplies,
Makes great Obftrudtions fmall.
*Tis Prav’r; ’tis Praife; ’tis Sacrifice ;
*T1s Holinefs ; ’tis All.

9. Defcend, celeftial Dove,
With Jelu’s Flock abide:
Give us that beft of Bleflings, Love;
Whate’er we want befide,

LI

And when they had nothing to pay, be frankly for-
gave them both. Luke vil. 4.2.

I. ERCY is welcome News indeed,
To thofe that guilty {tand.
Wretches, that fee/ what Help they need,

Will blefs the helping Hand.

2. Who rightly would his Alms difpole,
Mutt give them to the Poor.
None but the wounded Patient knows

T he Comforts of his Cure.
3. We all have finn’d againft our God;

Exception none can boat :
But he, that feels the heavieft Load,

Wiill prize Forgivenefs moft.

4. No Reck’ning can we rightly keep.
For who the Sums can know ! :
G 2 Some
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Some Souls are fifty Pieces deep
And Some five hundred owe.

5. But let our Debts be what they may,
However great, or fmall ;
As foon as we have Nought to pay,
~ Our Lord forgives us all.

6. T'is perfe€t Poverty alone,
That fets the Soul at large:

- While we can call one Mite our own,
‘We have no full Difcharge.

LI,

Praying for Relations.

X. IND Souls, who for the Mis'rics

moan -
Of thofe who feldom mind their owny
But treat your Zeal with cold Difdain,

Refolv’d to make your Labours vain;

2. You, whofe {incere Affeltion tends
T'o help your dear, ungrateful Friends,
That think you Foes, or mad, or IFools,
Becaufe you fain would fave their Souls;

3. T'ho’ deaf to ev’ry Warning giv'n,
"They {corn to walk with you to Heav’n;
But often think, and fometimes f{ay,
'They’ll never go, if that’s the Way ;

4. Tho’ they the Spir’t of God refift,
Or ridicule your Faith in Chrift;
Tho’ they blafpheme, oppofe, contemn;
And hate you for your Love to Them;

5. One

>
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5. One fecret Way is left you ftill
To do them Good, againft their Will ;
Here they can no Obftru&ion give ;
You may do this, without their Leave,

6. I'ly to the Throne of Grace by Pray’r,,
And pour out all your Withes there:
EffeCtual fervent Pray’r prevails,

When ev’ry other Method fails.

LIIIL.
Faith 1s the Vitory.

| 1. Hoe’er believes aright,
In Chrift’s atoning Blood,,
Of all his Guilt ’s acquitted quite
*  And may draw ncar to GGod.

2.. But Sin will {till remain,
| Corruptions rife up thick ;.
And Satan fays the Med’cine ’s vain,,
Becaufe we yet are fick..

3. But all this will not do
Our Hope ’s on Jefus caft:
Let All be Li’rs,.and Him be true;.
We fhall be well at laft..

LIV,
Faith and Repentance:

T ESUS is our God and Saviour,.
J Guide, and Counfellor, and Friend,.
Bearing all our Mifbehaviour,

Kind, and loving to the End.. |
G 2 Truft
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Truft him ; he will not deceive us,
Tho’ we hardly of him deem :

He will never, never leave us;
Nor will let us quite leave Him.

2. View him in the doleful Garden;
View him en the bloody Tree,
Dearly purchafing a Pardon,
¥Yor his People, full and free,
View him now in Heaven fitting,
Interceding for us there,

Not a Moment intermitting

His Compaflion and his Care.
3. Nothing but thy Blood, O Jefus,

Can relieve us from our Smart;
Nothing elfe from Guilt releafe us;
Nothing elfe can melt the Heart.
Law and Terrors dq but harden,

All the while they work alone;

But a Senfe of B?,ood-bought Pardon
Soon diflolves a Heart of Stone.

4.7’ Lis a {afe, tho’ deep Compunétion,
Thy repenting People feel.
Love and Grief compound an Un&ion,
Both to cleanfe our Wounds and heal,
Balm is ufelefs to th’ Unfeeling :
And Repentance without Faith
Is a Sore, that never healing
Frets and rankles unto Death.,

5. Jefus, all our Confolations
~ Flow from Thee the Sov’reign Good.
Love, and Faith, and Hope, and Patience

AR are purchas’d by thy Blood.
From
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& rom thy Fulnefs we receive them ;
fWe have nothing of our own :
§Freely thou delight’ft to give them;
k1o the Needy, who have none.

l Teach us, by thy patient Spirit,
iHow to mourn, and not defpair.
BLet us, leaning on thy Merit,

g Wreftle hard with God in Pray’r.
EWhatfoe’er Afliétions feize us,

t They fhall profit, if not pleafe:
§But defend, defend us, Jefus,
Rfrom Security and.Eafe.,

 Softly to thy Garden lead us,

To behold thy bloody Sweat.
I Tho’ thou from the Curfe haft freed us,
Let us not the Coft forget.

Be thy Groans and Cries rehearfed,
| By the Spirit, in our Ears;

Till we, viewing whom we ’ve pierced,
IMelt in fympathetic T ears.

1LV.

Another.

B TR T T T A T r- -

O ME, ye Chriftians, fing the Praifes
Of your condefcending God

Come, and hymn the holy Jefus,

Who hath wafh’d us in his Blood.

Ve are poor, and weak, and filly,

And to ev’ry Evil prone; |

Yet our Jetus loves us freely,

And receives us for his own.
= 2 'Tho’
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2. Tho’ we ’re mean in Man’s Opinion,
He hath made us Priefts and Kings,
Pow’r, and Glory, and Dominion

. 'T'o the Lamb the Sinner fings.
Leprous Souls, unfound and filthy,
Come before him as you are :

"I'is the fick Man, not the healthy,

Needs the good Phyfician’s Care.

3. Hear the Terms that never vary ;
‘¢ T'o repent, and to believe.”
Both of thefe are neceflary :

Both from Jefus we receive.
Would-be-Chriftian, duly ponder
‘T'hefe in thine impartial Mind :
And let no Man put alunder

What the Loid has wifely join’d.

4. Oh'! beware of fondly thinking
God accepts thee for thy Tears.
~ Are the Ship-wreck’d fav’d by finking #
. LCan the Ruin’d rife by IFears ?
Oh! beware of Truft ill-grounded.
. >T’is but fancied Faith at moft,
‘T'o be cur’d, and not be wounded ;.

. ‘Tobe fav’d, before you ’re loft.

5. No big Words of ready Talkers,,
No dry. Doétrine will fuffice.
Broken Hearts, and humble Walkers,.
‘Thefe-are dear in Jeiu’s Eyes.
Tinkling Sounds of Difputation,
Naked Knowledge, all are vain:
Ev’ry Scul, . that gains Salvation, .

Mufit and fhall be born again.

LV



PART 1.
LIET us afk th’ important Queftion
h

(Brethren, be not too fecure)
at it 1s to be a Chriftian 3

-
3

sto truft our Well-beloved

his Blood has wafh’d us clean.
s to hope our Guilt ’s removed,
v we feel it rife within.

believe that all is finith’d,

o' fo much remains ¢’ endure,

d the Dangers undiminifh’d 3
tto hold Deliv'rance fure.

5 to credit Contradi&ions.
k with him one never {ees.

and groan beneath Affiltiond’s
todread the Thoughts of Eafe.
tofeel the Fight againft us ;

the Vict’ry hope to gain,

believe that Chrift has cleans’d us;
'the Lf:profy remain.

5to hear the Holy Spirit
Pting us to fecret Pra 'r.

oice in Jefu’s Meyit ;

Continual Sorrow bear,
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To receive a full Remiflion

Of our Sins for evermore;

Yet to figh with fore Contrition,
Begging Mercy ev’ry Hour.

5. Lo be ftedfaft in believing ;
Yet to tremble, fear, and quake.
Ev’ry Moment be receiving
Strength ; and yet be always weak,
T'o be fighting, fleeing, turning ;

Ever finking ; yet to {fwim.

'T'o converfe with Jefus, mourning
For ourfelves, or elfe for Him.

PART IL
1. REAT High-Prieft, we view
{tooping,

With our Names upon thy Breaft,
In the Garden, groaning, drooping,
T'o the Ground with Horrors preft,
Weeping Angels {tood confounded
T'o behold their Maker thus.

And can we remain unwounded,
When we know ’t was all for Us ¢

2. On the Crofs thy Body broken
Cancels ev’ry penal Tie.
Tempted Souls, produce this "T'ok
All Demands to {atisfy.
All is finifh’d ; do not doubt it,
But believe your dying Lord :
Never reafon more about it ;
Only take him at his Word.

3. Lord, we fain would truft thee folél
*T'was for Us thy Blood was fpilt:
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uifed Bridegroom, take us wholly;
ke, and make us what thou wilr,
Bl hou haft borne the bitter Sentence
Lt on Man’s devoted Race:
jue Belief, and true Repentance
¢ thy Grifts, "‘thou God of Grace.

1.VII.

The Wifh.

F Duft and Afhes might prefume,
B Great God, to talk to Thee 3
in thy Prefence can be Room
or crawling Worms like Me:
pumbly would my 27i/b prefent ;
pror 7ifbes 1 have none ;
gl my Defires are now content
§10 be compriz’d in One.

fould not fue for Lenath of Days ;
For Honour, or for Wealth ;

s that which far furpaffeth thefe,
gninterrupted Health.,

Jould not aftk, 2 Monarch’s Heir,

Ur Counfellor to be:

fiter Wifdom I would fhare,
inobler Pedigree.

t]oy, nor Strength would I requeﬁ.i
{00’ neither [ contemn

 Would Petition to be bleft

th what tranfcendeth ‘Them.
flot that Angels might con vey
ly Soul this Night to Heav’n :

Thy
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Thy Time with Patience I can ftay,
Since all my Sin’s forgiv’n. |

4. Nor would I crave in higheft State

At thy right Hand to fit : *

(The Suit of Zeb’dee’s Sons) for that
I know myfelf unfit.

Nor in thy Church on Earth would f;
A pompous Poft to fill :

For fear I might not well perceive,
Or fail to do, thy Will,

¢. The fingle Boon I would intreat
Is, to be led by Thee,
‘To gaze upon thy bloody Sweat
In fad Gethfemane.
‘To view (as I could bear at leaft)
Thy tender broken Heart,
Like arich Olive, bruis’d and preft

With agonizing Smart.

6. To fee thee bow’d beneath my Guilt,
Intolerable Load !
T'o fee thy Blood for Sinners fpilt,
My groaning, galping God ;
With fympathizing Grief to mourn
The Sorrows of thy Soul ;
The Pangs and Tortures by thee bor

In fome Degree condole.

». There mufing on thy mighty Love,
I always would remain:
Or but to Golgotha remove,
And thence return again.
In each dear Place the fame rich Scen¢

Should ever be renew’d :




ord, pardon what I afk amifs

I do but humbly fpeak my Wifh .
' And may thy Wiill be done,

[ ]
i -
i
X '
. [ ]
.
ll|'

LVIII,

Pride.

I, INnumerab]e Foes

'-' Attack the Chijld of God.

| He feels within the Weight of Sip,
| A grievous galling Ioad,

»  Temptations

But tho’ the Hoft of Heli

Be neither weak nor fma]] :

ne mighty Foe deals dang’rous We,
And hurts beyond them ajj, |

H 5.°Tis
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*T'is Pride, accurfed Pride, -

““T'hat Spir’t by GGod abhorr’d :
Do what we will, it haunts us ftill;

And ke¢ps us from the Lord.

6. It blows it’s pois’nous Breath,
And bloats the Soul with Air;
"The Hedrt up-lifts with God’s own Gifx

]
And makcs vv’n Grace a2 Snare.

7. Awake—nay while we fleep ;
“  In all"we think-or fpeak,
It puffs us glad, torments us fad;
It’s Hold we cannot break.

8. In other Iils we {find
" 'The Hand of Heav’n not flack :
Pride only knows to interpofe,
And keep our Comforts back.

9. ’Tis hurtful, when perceiv’d:
When not perceiv’d, ’tis worfe.
Unfeen or feen it dwells within ;

And works by Fraud or Force.

10. Apgainft it’s Influence pray,
It mingles with the Pray’r;
Againit it preach, it prompts the Speech;
Be filent, ftill ’tis there.

11. This Moment, while I write,
I feel it’s Pow’r within;
My Heart it draws to feek Applaufe,
And mixes all with Sia.

12. ‘Thou meek and-lowly Lamb,
This kaughty “I'yrant kill ;
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_ 'That wounded Thee, tho’ thou waft free,
B  And grieves thy Spirit ftill.

§1;. Our condefcending God,
| © (To whom elfe thall we go?)

8 Remove our Pride, whate’er betide
' And lay, and keep us low.

' 14, Thy Garden is the Place,
y  VWhere Pride cannot intrude :

'S8 For thould it dare to enter there,
i I'would {foon be drown’d in Blood.

LIX.
The High-Prieft.
HE N Aaron in the holi’ft Place

; Atonement made for //r’e/’s Race,
t The Names of all their Tribes expreft
| He wore confpicuous on his Breaft.

Twelve letter’d Stones, with Sculpture bold,
t Deep {eated in the wounded Gold,

t Glow’d on the Breaft-plate richly bright,

¥ And beam’d chara&teriftic Light. |

R His: Hands a golden Cenfer held

iWith burning Coals and Incenfe fill’d ;
iWhich clouded all the holy Room
4With od’rous Steams of rich Perfume.

And, left the Prieft the Place defile,
{A coftly confecrating Qil,
{With mingled Gums and Spices {weet,

Had for his Office made him meet.
H 2 5. The
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g, The ]iquia Compound from his Head
It’s unétious Odours downwards {pread :

Delicious Drops, like balmy Dews,
O’er all the Man their Sweets diffufc.

6. Arrayd in hallow’d Vefts he ftood
Sprinkled with holy Qil and Blood.
‘T"he T'abernacle’s facred Frame,

And all within it {bar’d the {fame.

7. So when our great Adelchifedec
"The true Atonement came to make,
A holy Oil anoints Him too,
Richer than Aaron ever knew.

8. His Body bath’d in Sweat and Blood,
Show’r’d on the Ground a purple Flood;
‘I'he rich Eftufion copious ran,

To glad the Heart of God and Man.

9. Deep in his Breaft engrav’d he bore
QOur Names with ev’ry penal Score;
W hen preft to Earth he proftrate lay,
Shock’d at the Sum, yet prompt to pay.

10. The fragrant Incenfe of his Pray’s,
To Heav’n went up thro’ yielding Air,
Perfum’d the Throne of God on high,
And calm’d offended Majefty. '

— |
L.X.
Ele&ion.

1. IGHTY Enemies without,
* Much mightier within,
"T’houghts we cannot quell, nor rout;,

Blaiph fly obicene
~ Blaiphemoufly 3 Coldnct
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Coldnefs, Unbelief, ang Pride,

Hell, and al} j¢’s murd’rous Traip,
Threaten Death op evry Side ;.

And have thejyr Thoufands flain.

j | 3 Thus purfu’d, and thus diﬁreﬁ,
o Ah! whither {hall we g ?

' To obtain the promis’d Ref{,.
O

Chrift has purchas’d with hjs Blood

- Ferfeverance he beftows

On ev’ry Child of God,

H 3 - LXI
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1L.XI.
Another.

HEN we pray, or when we fing,
Or read, or ipeak, or hear,

Or do any holy Thing,
Be this our conftant Care;

With a fixt habitual Faith
Jefus Chrift to keep in View,

1 rufting wholly in his Death

- In all we afk, or do.

2. Holinefs, in all it’s Parts,
Aftections plac’d above,
Sclf~-Abhorrence, contrite Hearts,
Humility and Love, |
£v’ry Virtue, ev’ry Grace,
All that bears the Name of Good,

Perfeverance in our Race,

We draw from Jefu’s Blood.

3. Lamb of Gad, in thee we truft,

On thy fixt Love depend ;-

Thou art faithful, true, and juft;
And loveft to the End.

tleav’n and Earth fhall pafs away;
But thy Word fhall irm abide:

"That’s thy Children’s ftedfaft Stay,
When all Things fail befide.

LXIL.

Chrift in the Garden.

1. OME hither ye, that fain would kno
Th’ exceeding Sinfulnefs of Sin:
Come fee a Scene of matchlefs Woe; -

. And tell me, what.it all can meag: Behd
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2, Behold the darling Son of God
Bow’d down with Horror to the Ground,

Wrung at the Heart, and fweating Blood,
His Eyes.in ‘Tzars of Serrow drown’d,

3, See how the Victim panting lies,
His Soul with bitter Anguifli preft.
He fighs, he faints, he groans, he crie.,
Difmay’d, dejeéted, fhock’d, diftrefl!

B . What Pangs are thefe that tear his Heart ?
i What Burden ’s this that ’s on him laid ?

What means this Agony of Smart?
What makes our Maker hang his Head ?

' 5."T'is Juftice with it’s Tron Rod
¥ Inflicting Strokes of Wrath divine:

"T'1s the vindiétive Hand of (God
Incens’d at all your Sins, and mine.

t 0. Deep in his Breaft our Names were cut.
He undertook our defp’rate Debt,
duch Loads of Guilt were on him put,
He could but juft fuftain the Weight.

¥ 7. Then let us not curfelves deceive :
= For while of Sin we lightly deem,
b Whatever Notions we may have,

.. Indeed we are not much like Him.

L.XIII.
The Crucifixion.

K. OW from the Garden to the Crofs
-, Let us attend the Lamb of God.

' Be all Things elfe accounted Drofs,
‘,_.Cernpar*d with Sin-atoning Blood.

2, See
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2. See, how the patient Jefus ftands,
Infulted in his loweft Cafe :
Sinners have bound: th’ Almighty’s Hands
And fpit in their Creator’s Face,

3. With Thorns his Temples gor’d and gafh’d
Send Streams of Blood from ev’ry Part.
His Back ’s with knotted Scourges lafh’d :
But fharper Scourges tear his Heart,

4. Nail’d naked to th’ accurfed Wood,
Expos’d to Earth and Heav’n above,
A Spectacle of Wounds and Blood ;
A Prodigy of injur’d Love !

5. Hark, how his doleful Cries affright
AfteCted Angels, while they view.
His Friends forfook him in the Night;
And now his God forfakes him too.

6. O, what a Field of Battle ’s here! ‘
Vengeance and Love their Pow’rs oppofe:
Never was fuch a mighty Pair ;

Never were two fuch defp’rate Foes.

2. Behold that pale, that languid Face,
‘T'hat drooping Head, thofe cold dead Eyes!
Behold, in Sorrow and Difgrace
Our conqu’ring Hero hangs, and dies!

8. Ye that affume his facred Name,
. Now tell me, what can all this mean ?
What was it bruis’d God’s harmlefs Lamb?

What was it pierc’d his Soul, but Sin?

9. Bluth, Chriftian, blufh ; let Shame abound
If Sin aftects thee not with Woe, Wha
a -
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Whatever Spir’t be in thee found,
The Spic’t of Chrift thou doft not know.

LXIV.

w the Lord have I Righteoufnefs and Strengrb_
'. 1fa. xlv. 24.

.F/! IT H in Jefus can repel

The Darts of "Sin and Death.

b Faith gives Viét'’ry over Hell :

£ But who can give us Faith ?

§ Hope in Chrift the Soul revives ;

® _ Supports the Spirits, when they droop.
¢ Hope celeftial Comfort gives:

- But who can give us Hope ?

B. Love to Jefus Chrift and His

®  Fixes thc Hcart above.

| Love gives everlafting Blifs -

i But who can give us Love £

E To believe ’s the Gift of God. |

' Well-grounded Hopehe fends from Heav’n,
i Love ’s the Purchafe of his Blood,

L Toall his Children giv'n.

L Jefus, from thy boundlefs Store,
. Thy Treafuries of Grace,
On thy fecble Foll’wers pour
‘Thy Rightcoufnefs and Peace.
Of thy Righteoufnefs alone
Continual Mention we will make. -
We have nothing of our own :

But Soul and Al] % at Stake.

'.

LXV,
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LXV.
Man’s- Righteoufnefs.

AN, bewail thy Situation :
- Hell-born Sin, |

"M
©nce crept in,

Marr’s God’s fair Creation.

2. Vaunt thy native -Strength no lenger:
Vain’s the Boalft; |
All is loft ;
Sin and Death are ftronger.

3. Enemies to God and Goodnefs
.+ - Great and fmall,
Since the Fall,
Sink in Luft and Lewdnefs.

4. If to this thou‘art a Stranger: -
While thou 1i’ft |
- Qut of Chrift, e
Greater is thy Danger. |

g, Truift not to thy fmooth Behaviours
| All ’s Deceit.
And the Cheat

Keeps thee from the Saviouf.
6. Oft we ’re beft when Dangers fright us:

jefus came
To reclaim
Sinners, not the Righteous.

"~ =, Sick Men feel their bad Condition ;
But the Soul,
That is whole,

Slights the good Phyfician. LXV]
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LXVTI.
Tht Linfey-woolfey Garment.

. A R K is he whofe Eye ’s not fingle :
| Foolith Man,

Never can

B Hell with Heaven mingle.

1. Ev'ry Thing we do we fin in;
. Chofen Fews
Muft not ufe

t Woolen mixt with Linen.

3 God is holy in his Nature ;
And by that
Needs muft bate

8 Sin In ev’ry Creature,

4. Infinite in Truth and Juftice,

- , ‘He furveys |
- All our Ways;

t Knows in whom our Truft s,

. Partial Service is his Loathing
'- He requires

Pure Defires,
} All the Heart, or Nothing.

LIf we think of reconciling
Black with White,
Dark with Light,

'Tis but Self-beguiling.

Righteoufnefs to full Perfe&ion
Muft be brought,

Lacking .nought,
fedtle(s of Rejection.

LXVI],
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LXVII.
Chnift’s Righteoufnefs

X. RIghteoufnefs to the Believer,

Freely giv’n,
Comes from Heav’n,
God himfelf the Giver.

2. Chrift has wrought this mighty Wonder;

God and Man
By him can
Meet, and never {under.

3. All the Law in human Nature
He fulfll’d,
- Reconcil’d

Creature and Creator.

£. Ev’ry one, without Exemption,
‘T"hat believes,
Now receives
Abfolute Redemption.: |

&. Robes of Righteoufnefs imputed,

White and whole,
Cloath the Soul,
Each exaltly fuited.

6. 'Tis a Way of God’s own findin
”T'1s his A&t
And the Pact *
Cannot but be binding.

7. Here is no Prevarication ;
Juftice ftands,
And demands

Full and free Salvation.

% Covenant,

_g;;

| ™
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LXVIIIL

T'he Saing’s Inheritance.
_' .. I, PErf'e& Holinefs of Spirit

Saints above

Full of Iove
With the Lamb inherit.

kes thy own,
Safe and fure for ever,

E 3 True, ’twas thine from everlafling s
But the Blifs
Of it is
Known to thee by Tafting,

k4. Tho’ thoy here receive by
Scarce enough
For the Proof

 Of thy proper T'itle.
5. Urge thy Claim thro’ all Unfitnefs
| Sue it out
| Spurning Doubt;
' Th’ Holy Ghoft’s thy Witnefs.
6. Cite the Will of his o

itle good,
Sign’d with Blood,
| Valid, and unfailing.,
7» When thy Title th

Humbly then
Sue again

continual Earneft,

| LXIX,

t little,

wn Sealing 3

ou difcerneft ;

For
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1.XIX.

But it is good for me to draw near to ng.;
Pfalm Ixxiii. 28.

X. S when a Child fecure of Harms
Hangs at the Mother’s Breaft,
Safe folded in her anxious Arms
- Receiving Food and Reft:
A nd while thro’ many a painful Path
The trav’ling Parent {pceds,
‘T"he fearlefs Babe, with paflive Faith,
Lies ftill, and yet proceeds.

2. Should fome fhort Start his Quiet break,
He fondly ftrives to fling
His little Arms about her Neck,
And feems to clofer cling.
Poor Child, maternal Love alone
Preferves thee firft and laft;

T'hy Parent’s Arms, and not thy own,
Arc thofe that hold thee fafl.

~ 3 So Souls that would to Jefus cleave,

And hear his fecret Call,

Mutft 2v’ry fair Pretenfion leave,
And let the Lord be all.

¢¢ Kecp clofe to me, thou helplefs Shee;
T'he Shepherd foftly cries.

Lord, tell me what ’tis clofe to keep ?
T he 1ift’ning Sheep replies.

4. ¢ Thy whole Dependence on me fix;
¢ Nor entertain a Fhought |

‘¢ Thy worthlefs Schemes with mine ton

¢“ But venturg to be Nownght. "

(4 ¢ 0
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« Fond Sclf-Dire@ion is a Shelfs
| ¢ Thy Strength, thy Wifdom flee:

““ When thou art Nothing in thy Self
‘“ "T"hou then art clofe to Me.”

LXX.
‘Temptation,

E fem ted Sou]s, refleét
Whofe Name ’tis you profefs :
¢ Your Mafter’s Lot you muft expect,

Z - T'emptations more or lefs.

b. Dreamn not of Faith fo clear,.

= As fhuts all Doubtings out :

¥ Remember how the Dev’l could dare
:  'T'o tempt ev’n Chrift to doubt,

2, ¢ If thou’rt the Son of God,

E (O, what an IF was there!)
| ¢ T'hefe Stones here, fpeak them into Food,
. ¢ And make that Sonfhip clear,”

§. View that amazing Scene !

~ Say, could the Tempter try
i T'o thake a Tree fo found, fo green ?
i Good God, defend the dry'.

. T'hink not he now will fail

To make us fhrink and droop.
' Our Faith he daily will aflail
| And dafh our very Hope.

L That im pious I F he thus

At God Incarnate threw,
I 2 Nao
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No Wondef-if he caft at Us,
And-make us feel it too.

7. 'T'o caufe Defpair ’s the Scope
Of Satan and his Pow’rs.
Againft Hope to believe in Hope,,
My. Brethren, muft be ours.

8. Buts, Ifs; and Hows are hurl’d,
To fink us with the Gloom
Of.all that’s difmal in this World,
Or in the World to come.

g. But here’s our Point of Reft:

Tho’ hard the Battle feem,
Our Captain ftood the fiery Teft,
And we fhall ftand thre’ Him..

LXXI].
The Prodigal.

Y. O W for a wond’rous Song.

(Keep Diftance, ye profane;

Be filent, each unhallow’d T'ongue;
Nor turn the Truth to Bane.)

2. The Prodigal ’s return’d,
Th’ Apoftate bold and bale;
That all his Father’s Counfels fpurn’d,
And long abus’d his Grace. |

3. What Treatment {ince he came?

Love tenderly expreft.
What Robe is brought to hide his Shame
The beft ; the very beit.

4. Ric
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¢ Rich Food the Servants b

rme,
Sweet Mufic charms his Ez?.grs,
See what 2 beauteoys coftly Rin

_ The Beggars F fn_ger wears |
BB 5. Ye elder Sons, be {till ;
| Give no bad
My Brethren. °

Paflion vene

t Tho? ‘Temptations feldom ceafe 3
ho’ frequent Griefs I fee] ;

‘et his Spirit whifpers Peace ;

And he is with me ftil]

I . Weak
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YWeak of Body, fick in Soul,

Depreft at Heart, and faint with Fears,
His dear Prefence makes me whole,

And wich fweet Conifort chears.

2. O my Jefus, thou art Mine,
With-all thy Grace and Pow’r 3
I am now, and thall be Thine,
‘When Time {hall be no more.
Thou reviv’t me by thy Death;
Thy Blood from Guilt has fet me free;
My frefh Springs of Hope, and Faith,
And Love, are all 1n T hee.

LXXIIL. .

If there arife among you. 4 Prophct, or a Dream
er of Dreams,. &c. Deut. Xiil. 1, &c. |

T O Prophet, nor Dreamer of Dreams,
No Matfter of plaulible Speech,
"T°o live like an Angel who {eems,
Or like an Apoftle to preach 3
No Tempter, without or within, .
No Spirit, tho’ ever {o bright,
That comes crying out againft Sin,-.
And looks like.an Angel of Light;

X,

7, "Tho’ Reafon, tho> Fitnefs he urge, .
Or plead with the Words.of 2 Friend
Or Wonders of Argument forge,
Or deep Revelations pretend;
Should meet with a Moment'’s Regard,
But rather be boldly withftood,
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If any ‘Thing, eafy or hard,
He teach, fave the Lamb and his Blood

3. Remember, O Chriftian, with Heed, -
When funk under Sentence of Death,
How firft th »u from Bondage waft freed : -
Say; was it by Works, or by Faith ?

On Chrift thy Affections then hxt,
What conjugal Truth didft thou vow ! .
With Him was there any Thing mixt ?
‘Then what wouldft thou mix with him .
now ?

4, If clofe to thy Lord thou wouldft cleave ;
. Depend on his Promife alone, |
g His Righteoufnefs wouldft thou receive ?

Then learn to renounce all thy own.
The Faith of a Chriftian indeed

Is more than mere Neotion or Whim: -
United to Jefus, his Head,

He draws Life and Virtue from Him.

2. Deceiv’d by the Father of Lies -
| Blind Guides cry, Lo bere! and b there!
By thefle our Redeemer us tries ;
And warns us of fuch to beware.
Poor Comfort to Mourners they give, |
Who fet us to labour 1n vain
And ftrive, with a Do this and live,

To drive us to Egypt again.

; But what fays our Shepherd divine ? -
| (For bis Blefled Word we fhould keep)
. ¢ (a) ThisFlock has my Facher mademine,
| ¢“(&) 1 lay down my Life for.my Shecp.
” ¢« (c)Lis.

 (a) Johox, 29 () Ver. 15
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¢ (¢) ’Tis Life everlafting I give:
¢ (d) My Blood was thePrice that it coft,
¢« (¢) Not one, that on Me fhall believe,
¢ Shall ever be finally loft,”

7. This God is the God we adore,
Our faithful unchangeable Friend;
Whofe Love is as large as his Pow’r;
And neither knows Meafure nor End.
*T'is Jelus, the firft and the laft;
Whofe Spirit fhall guide us fafe home.
- 'We’ll praife him for all that is paft,
And truft him for all that’s to come.

{c) John x. ver, 28. (d) Ver, 11, () Ch.iii. 1¢, .16

sl

LXXIV.

Believe m the Lord your Gody fo fhall you be effa
blifbed. 2. Chron. xx. 20.

I. ORD, we lie before thy Feet:
Look on all our deep Diftrefs.
Thy rich Mercy may we meet.
Cloath us with thy Righteoufnefs;
Stretch forth thy Admighty Hand;
Hold us up; and we fhall ftand.

2. Shame, and Fear, and Piin we feel!
Viewing our unftable Hearts ;.
How we wander, waver, reel,
Only wife by Fits and Starts.
Thou art Truth : But whatare We?
Fickle ¥ools, and falfe to Thee.

3. Oh, that clofer we could cleave
T'o thy bleeding dying Breatft ! G
1v€
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| Give us firmly to believe, .

I And to enter into Reft,

| Lord, increafe, .increafe our. Faijth ;
| Make us faithful unto Death.

. Make thy mighty Wonders known.
| Let us fee thy Suff 'rings plain.

Let us hear thee {igh and groan,

t  Till wefigh and groan again.

& Rend, O rend-the Veil between

t Open wide the bloody Scene.

t, Let us, with a ftedfaft Faith,
& View our dear incarnate God
| Shudd’ring in the Arms of Death,
i Bow’d beneath our Nature’s Load,
' Make our Union with thee clear.
| Perfe€t Love; and caft our Fear:

j. Let us truft thee evermore ;

| Ev’ry Moment on thee call,

- For new Life, new Will, new Pow'r 3
| Letus truft thee, Lord, for all.

- May we nothing know befide

E Jefus, and him crucified:

LXXV.

lus cft-times reforted thither, with bis Dif«
| cples. John xviii. 2.

I TESU S, while he dwelt below,
_- As divine Hiftorians fay,
1T'o a Place would often go ;

Near to Kedron’s Brook it lay ; g
31
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In this Place he lov’d to be 3
And ’twas nam’d Gethfernane.

2. *T'was a Garden, as we read,
At the Foot of Olvet,
Low, and proper to be made
'T'he Redeefner’s lone Retreat.
When from Noife he would be free,
"Then he fought Gethlemane.

3. Thither, by their Mafter brought,
His Difciples likewife came.
There the heav’nly Truths, he taught,
Often fet their Hearts on Flame.

‘Therefore they, as well as He,
Vifited Gethfemane.

4. Here they oft converfing fat ;
Or might join with Chrift in Pray'r,
Oh, what bleft Devotion ’s that,
When the Lord himfelf is there !
All Things to them feem’d t’ agree
"T'o endear Getbhfemane.

5. Here no Strangers durft intrude ;
But the Prince of Peace could fit,
- Chear’d with facred Solitude,
Wrapt in Contemplation {fweet .
Yet how little could they fee,
Why he chofe Getifemane.

6. I'ull of Love to Man’s loft Race
On his Conflit much he thought.
"This he knew the deftin’d Place ;
And he lov’d the facred Spot.
"T'herefore ’twas he lik’d to be
Often in Gethfernane.

7;. Th
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N ” They his F olPwers, with the I‘Cﬂ';
R Had incurr'd the' Wrath divine -

k8. Many Woes had he endur’d,

Many fore Temptations met,

. Patient, and to Pains inuryq -
But the foreft Tria] yet

fi. Came at length the dreadfy] Night,
§  Vengeance with it’s Iron Rod

See, my Soul, thy Saviour fee,
g Grov’ling in Gethfernane /

jo.View him in that Olfw-Pr%,

1

t dqueez’d and wrung, till whelm’d in Blood |
[ View th y Maker’s deep D

p Diftrefs |

Hear the Sighs and
| Then. refle&t, what S;
 Gazing on Gethfemane

« Oh, what Wonders Love has done !
But how Iittle underflood |

God
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God well knows, and God alone,
What produc’d that Sweat of Blood,
Who can thy deep Wonders fce,

W onderful Gethfemane 2 _

13. There my God bore all my Guiltt
This thro’ Grace can be believ’d,
But the Horrors, which he felt,
Are too vaft to be conceiv’d.
None can penetrate thro’ ‘T'hee,

Doleful, dark Gethfemane !

14. Gloomy Garden, on thy Beds,
Wafh’d by Kedron’s W aters foul,

Grow moft rank and bitter Weeds:
Think on thefe, my finful Soul.
Wouldft thou Sin’s Dominion flee ?

Call to mind Getbfemane.

x5. Sinners, vile like me, and loft,
(If there ’s one {o vile as I)
ILeave more righteous Souls to boaft:
Leave them; and to Refuge fly.
We may well blefs that Decree,

Which ordain’d Gethfemane.

16. We can hope no healing Hand,
Leprous quite throughout with Sin.

Loath’d Incurables we ftand,
Crying out, Unclean, Unclean.
Help' there ’s none for fuch as We,

But in dear Gethfernane.

17. Eden, from each flow’ry Bed,
Did for Man fhort §weetnefs breathe.
Soon, by Satan’s Counfel led,
Man wrought Sin, and Sin wrou
Death-
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But of Life the healing Tree
Grows in rich Gethfemane.

B i3. Hither, Lord, thou didft refor¢

R Oft-times with thy little Train.

Here wouldft keep thy private Court :
Oh! confer that Grace again.

+ Lord, refort with worthlefs %/Ie

 Oft-times to Gletbfemane,

k19 True; I can’t deferve to fhare

¥t  In a Favour fo divine.
B But, fince Sin firft fix’d thee there,
None have greater Sins than mjne*:
f And to this my woeful Plea
R Witnefs thou, Getbfenane.

20, Sins againft a holy God;

: Jdins againdt his righteous Laws ;

¥ Sins againft his Love, his Blood ;

¥ Dins againft his Name and Caufe;
g Sins immenfe as is the Sea—

¢ Hide me, O Guthfemane !

t. Here ’s my Claim, 2nd here alone ;
Ncne a Saviour more can need.
b Deeds of Righteoufnefs 1’ve none -
i  No, not one good Work to plead.
Not a Glimpfe of Hope for Mec ;
|Only in Getdfesnane.

.Saviour, all the Stone remove

I From my flinty frozen Heart,

Thaw it with the Beams of Love:

Pierce it with a Blood-dipr Dart.
Wound the Heart, that wounded Thee;
lelt it in Gethfemane,

K 23. Father
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23. Father, Son, and Holy-Ghoft,
One Almighty God of Love,
Hymn’d by all the heav’nly Hoft,
In thy thining Courts above,

We poor Sinners, gracious THREE,
Blefs tbee for Gethfemane.

LXXVI.

The ineftithable Benefits of Chri
Death, inferred from the Excelien.
. ¢y of his Perfon.

PART L

X. HE ThingsonEarthwhichMen efte
And of their Richnefs boaft,
In Value, lefs or greater feem,
Proportion’d to their Coft.

2. The Diamond that ’s for Thoufands fol
Our Admiration draws.
For Duft, Men feldom part with Gold;
QO barter Pearls for Straws.

3. Then what ineftimable Worth

Muft in thofe Crowns appear,
For which the Lord came down to Ear
And bought for Us {o dear ¢

4, The Father dearly loves the Son,
And rates his Merits high.
For no mean Caufe he fent him down

To {uffer, grieve, and die.

5. The Bleflings, from his Death that flo
So little we efteem,
'Only becaufe we flightly know,
And meanly value Him.

6.'T

L
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6. Twas our Creator for us bled,
B The Laord of Life and Pow’r .

. ith clearer Eyes
His Excc]le'ncfes tr

; ace ;
3 Could we his p

€rfon learn to prize,
We more thould Prize his Grace, |

PART 1.

. AN D did the darling. Son of God
. For Sinners deign to bleed ?

t The Purchafe of that precious Blood
needs be rich jndeed,
God’s Wifdom would not pay for Toys
kS0 great a Price as this,

'Tis God-like

<¢ Glory, boundlefs Joys,
"T'is unexampled Blifs. .

ho in the Lord believe,
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LXXVII. '

Who of God is made unto us Wifdom, and Rigl.
teoufrrefs, and Sanéiification, and Redemptio,
x Cor. 1. 30.

X. Elievers own they are but blind;
They know themfelves unwile:
But- /7ifdom in the Lord they find ;

Who opens all their Eyes.

2. Unrighteous are they all, when tried.:
But GGod himfelf declares,
In Jefus they are juftified ;
His Righteoufnefs is "Theirs.

3. Tthat we ’re unholy needs no Proof;
We forely feel the Fall :

Bat Chrift has Holinefs enough ﬁ

To fanélify us all.

4. Expos’d by Sin to God’s juft Wrath,
We look to Chrift, and view
Redemption in his Blood, by Faith ;

And full Redemption too.

g. Some this, Some that good Virtue tcach
To rectify the Soul: |
But we firft after Jefus reach,
And richly grafp the Whole,

6. To Jefus join’d we all that’s good

From Him our Head derive;
We eat his Fleth, and drink his Blood;
And 4y, and iz him live,

LXXV




>
fvation fure,

then might fwell thejr Tidess .

4 5o Souls, " that into Chrift believe,
Oéli‘cken’d‘by vital Faith,
Eternal Life at once receive,

. And never {hall fee Death. 1

5. In his own Heart the Chriftian puts
No Truft; but builds his Hopes

On Him that Opes, and no Man fhuyts s
And fhuyts, and no Man opes,

6. In Chrift his Ark he fafely rides,

Not wreck’d by .Death nor Sin.
Haw is it he (& faft abides ?

"The Lord has fhut him in,

K 3 ) . LXXIXB .
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IL.XXIX.

Difference and Degrees of Faith.

1. E that believeth Chrift, the Lord,
H Who fhed for Man his Blood,
By giving Credence to his Word

Exalts the Truth of God.
So far he ’s right : but let him know,
Farther than this he yet muft go.

2. He that believes on Jefus Chrift,
Has a much better Faith ;
His Prophet now becomes his Prieft,
And faves him by his Death.
By Chrift he finds his Sins forgiv’n;
And Chrift has made him Heir of Heav'n.

3. But he that ints Chrift believes,
What a rich Faith has He!

In Chrift he moves, and aés, and lives,.
¥From Self and Bondage free.

He hath the Father and the Son:
Yor Chrift and He are now but one.

4. Till we attain to this rich Faith,
"Tho’ fafe, we are not found.

Tho’ we are fav’d from Guilt and Wrath,.
Perfeltion 1s not found.

Lord, make our Union clofer yet ;
And let the Marriage he complete.

— n
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L.XX3,

Y baf? guided them in 2by Strength unto thy boly
- Habitation, Exod: Xv. 13,

| Iftaken- Men may. bawl.
= Againft the Grace of God ;

B And threat with final Fall
§ The Purchafe of his Blood ; .

it tho’ they own the Saviour’s Name,
o Him {fuch Gofpel never came,

3 Shall Babes in Chrift, bereft
Of God’s rich Gift of Faith,

W B to their own W] left ;

And fin the Sizr to Deuth ?

1ll any Child of God he loft ;

0d Satan cheat the Holy Ghoft ?

Dark Unbelief and Pride,
iWith Pharifaic Zeal,

(We lay you all afide ;

And truft a fiirer Secal.

ereft our Souls on Jefu’s Word,
pd give the Glory. to the Lord.

Led forth by God’s free Grace,
ind guided in his Pow’r,

Ve reach his holy Place,

ind live for evermore.

wWas ¢hiy lace Mofes - had in View.: .
this he fang ; and we i1ng too.

-

LXXXI,
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LXXXI, .

The young .Lions do lack, and fuffer Hunger: by
tiey that feek the Lord /hall not want any Lo
Thing. IMalm xxxiv. 10, . ‘

1.. E Lambs of Chriff’s Fold,
- Ye Weaklings in Faith,
Who long to lay hold
On Life by his Death ;
Who fain would believe him,
And in your beft Room
Would gladly receive him,
But fear to prefume ;

2. Remember one Thing :
(Oh! may it fink deep) -
Our Shepherd and King -
Cares much for his Sheep. .
"T'o truft him endeavour;
‘T'’he Work is his own
He makes the Believer,
And gives him his Crown.

4. Thofe feeble Defires,
‘Thofe Wifhes fo weak, .
*T'is Jefus infpires,
And -bids you {till feek.
His Spirit will cherifh
"T'he Life he firft gave:
You never fhall perifh,

If Jefus can fave.

4. Proud Lions, that boatft
When lufty and young,




Soon find, to thejr Coft,
Self~-Confidence wrong ;

Tormented with Hunger

‘T'hey feel their Strength vajn ;
For Famine is ftronger,

And gnaws them with Pain.

| 5. But Lambs are preferv’d,

T'ho’ helplefs in Kind;
When Lions are ftary’

They Nourifhraent find.

T'heir Shepherqg upholds them,
When faint, in his Arms ;
And feeds them, and folds them g

And guards them ‘rom Harms,

| 6. Tho’ fometimes
The Cafe is not thus;

Bad Shepherds wil flee :
Yet what ’s tha¢ to Us?

The Shepherd that chofe us
Muft furely be good ;

Be conftan t, tho’ weak

The Lord, whom thou feekeft,
Will not tariy Iong.
And to him the Weakeft

Is dear as the Strong.

LXXXII,
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LXXXII.

He hath covered me, with the Robe of Righ-

teoufnefs. lfa. 1xi. 10.

X. F all the Creatures God has made

TherF is but Man alone,
That ftands in Need to be array’d
In Cov’rings not his own.

2. By Nature, Bears, and Bulls, and Swine,

With Fowls of ev’ry Wing,

Are much more warm, more fafe, more fine

‘Than Man their fallen King.
3. Naked and weak We want a Skreen :

But when with Cloaths we ’re deckt,

Not only lies our Shame unfeen,
But we command Refpe&t. .

4. Can finful Souls then ftand unclad
Before (God’s burning Throne,
All bare; or.(what is quite as bad)
In Cov’rings of their own?

5. Rich Garments muft .be worn te grace
The Marriage of the Lamb ;
Not nafty Rags to ftink the Place,
Nor Iﬁ){akednefs to fhame.

6. Robes of imputed Righteoufnefs
Will gain us God’s Efteem ;
No naked Pride, no Fig-leaf Drefs,
How fair foe’er it {eem,

7. “T'is call’d a Robe, perhaps to mean .
Man has by Nature none :
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It grows not native, like our Skim,
But is by Faith put on.

E 8. A Sinner cloath’d in this rich Veft,
And Garments wafh’d in Blood,

Is rend’red fit with" Chrift to feaft,
And be the Gueft of God.

LXXXIIL.

“Free-Grace.

W E Children of God,
-' By Faith in his Son,
Redeem’d by-his Blood,
And with him made one,
‘This Union with Wonder
And Rapture be feen;
§ Which nothing fhall funder,
t  Without or within.

% This Pardon, this Peace
| Which none can deftroy,
i This Treafure of Grace,
This heavenly Joy,
} The Worthlefs may crave it,
t It always comes free ;

The vileft may have 1t,

“T'was given to Me.

"T'is not for good Deeds,
Good Tempers, nor Frames ;
From Grace it proceeds,
~ And all is the Lamb’s.
No Goodnefs, no Fitnefs
Expeéts he from Us ;
"This
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This I can well witnefs ;
For none-could be worfe.

4. Sick Sinner, expelt
No Balm but Chrift’s Blood :
Thy own Works reject,
The Bad, and the Good.
None ever mifcarry
T'hat on him rely,
Tho’ hlthy as Adary ¥,
Manafjeh, or 1.

* Mary Magdalene,

LXXXIV.

God’s various Dealings with his
Children.

X. O W hard and rugged 1s the Way
To fome poor Pilgrims Feet!
In all they do, or think, or fay,
They Oppofition meet.

2. Others again more {moothly go
Secur’d from Hurts and Harms ;
Their Saviour leads them gently thro’,
Or bears them in his Arms.

3. Faith and Repentance all muft find :
But yet, we daily lee,
‘They differ in their Time, and Kind,
Duration, and Degree.

4. Some long repent, and late believe ;

But when thejr Sin ’s forgiv'n,
A cle
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A clearer Pafiport they receive,
And walk with Joy to Heav’n, .

1 Their Pardon fome receive at firft;

| And then, compell’d to fight,

They feel their larter Stages worlt ;
And travel much by Night.

E 6. But be our Confliéts fhort or long ;

: This commonly is true,

That wherefoever Faun is {trong,
Repentance is fo too.

i —

e —— o

LXXXY.
Dependence on Chrift alone.

L 1. T F ever it could come to pafs,

"I'hat Sheep of Chuift might fall away .
My fickle feeble Soul, alas'!

‘Would fall a thoufand Times a Day.
Were not thy Love as firm as free,
Thou{foon wouldft take it, Lord, from Me,

(At leaft, Ito depend defire)
That thou wilt love me to the End;
Be with me in T'emptation’s Fire;
W ilt for me work, and 7z me too
And guide me right, and bring ine through.

3. No other Stay have 1 hefide;
If thefe can alter, 1 muit fall.
I'look to Thee, to be tupply’d
With Life, with Will, with Pow’r, with
All.

. 2, I on thy Promifes depend,
;
g

1 Rick
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Rich Souls may glory in their Store 3
But Jefus will relieve the Poor.

LXXXVI.

In that Day there fball be a Fountain opened to i)
Houfe of David, and to the Inbabitants of .
rufalem, for Siny and for Uncleannefs, Zed),
X1, X. | |

X. HE Fountain of Chnft

Afhft me to fing,
"T'he Blood of our Frieft,
Qur crucify’d King ;
Which perfeétly cleanfes
From Sin, and frem lilth;
And richly difpenfes
Salvation and Health.

2. This Fountain {o dear
He ’ll freely impart ;
Unlock’d by the Spear,
It gufh’d from his Heart,
Wich Blood, and with Water,
‘T'he firft to atone,
T o cleanfe us the latter ;
The Fountain ’s but One.

3. -1 his Fountain is {fuch
(As Thoufands can tell)
The VMoment we touch
It’s Strecams, we are well,
All Waters befide them
Are full of the Curfe;
For all that have try’d them

Swell, rot, and grow worfe.
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Recovers thee uite ;
Bathe here, and pe whole ;
Wafth here ’

Or Dan gers befa],
The Fountain of Jefus

*

Will rid thee of all,

B 5. This Fountain from Guilt
- ot only makes pure,

And giVES, {.OOI] as fﬁlt,
E Infallible Cure;

But if Guijlt removed
eturn, and remain,

Its Pow’s may be proved
Again, and again.,

-5".; Fountain unfeal’d
¥ OStands open for al],
That long to be heal’d,

quite clear ;
The poorer tha Wretch
T

he welcomer here,

come guilty,
Come loathfome and bare ,
' You

Can’t come too hlthy—

8. This
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8.-This Fountain in vain
Has never been try’d ;
It takes outall Stain
Whenever apply’d:
"The Water flows {weetly
With Virtue divine,
"T"o cleanfe Souls completely,
Tho’ leprous as mine.

- LXXXVIIL
Chrift the Chriftian’s only Help.

1 Racious God, thy Children keep.
Jefus, guide thy filly Sheep.
Fix, oh! fix our fickle Souls.
Lord, dire&t us; we are Fools.

2. Bid us in thy Care confide.

Keep us near thy wounded Side,
¥rom thee let us never {tir;

¥or thou know’{t how {oon we err.

2. Lay us low before thy Feet,
Safe from Pride and Self-Conceit.
Be the Language of our Souls
<« Lord, prote%t us ; we are IFools,”

4. We are Fools; but Thou art wife,
Son of David, ope our Eyes,
Hold thy Lambs {ecure from Harms
In thy everlafting Arms.

g. Oh! defend thy purchas’d Flock.
See th’ infulting [/fbmaels mock.
(Guard us from a World of Sin;

Foes without, and worfe within

6. D
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6. Dang’rous Doctrines from without,
Lies, and Errors, round about;
From within a treach’rous Heart, |,
Prone to take the Tempter’s Part,

7. Look upon th’ unequal War ;
Saviour, do not go too far.
Crafty is the Foe, and {trong;
Saviour, do not tarry long.

28, By thy Word we fain would {teer;

¢ Fain thy Spiric’s Dictates hear.

b Save us from the Rocks and Shelves :
. Save us chiefly from Ourfelves.

s Never, ncver, may we dare

¥ What we re not to fay we are.

f Make us well our Vilenefs know ;
} Keep us very, very low.

0. May we all our Wills refign,
b Quite abforpt and loft in thine.
[ Let us walk by thy right Rules.
Lord, inftruét us; we are Fools.

- N e —

LXXXVIII.
Saving Faith,

H E Sinner that truly believes,
Angd trufts in his crucified God,
His Juftification receives,
~ Redemprtion in full thro’ his Blood :
'Tho’ Thoufands and Thoufands of Foes
Againft him in Malice unite,
Their Rage he thro’ Chrift can oppole,
Led forth by the Spirit to fight.
L 3 2, Not
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2. Not all the Delufions of Sin
Shall ever feduce him to Death :
He now has the Witnefs within,
United to Jefus by Faith.
This Faith fhall eternally fajl
When Jefus fhall fall from his Throne;

For Hell againft Both muft prevail ;.
Since Jefus and He are but One.

3. The Faith that unites to the Lamb,,
And brings fuch Salvation as this,
Is more than mere Notion or Name;
The Work of (God’s Spirit it i1s;
A Principle a&tive and young,
- That lives under Preflure and Load ;
'That makes out of Weaknefs more {trong;
And draws the Soul upward to.God.

4. 1t treads on the World, and on Hecll.
It vanquifhes Death and Defpair . ‘
And (what ftill is ftranger to tell)
It overcomes Heaven by Pray’r ;.
Permits a-vile Woorm of the Duft
With God to commune as a Friend ;
To hope his Forgivenefs as juit;
And look for his Love to the End.

5. Tt fays to the Mountains, ldcpart,
That {tand betwixt God and the Soul.
It binlds up the broken in Heart,
A nd makes their fore Canfciences whole;
RBils Sins of a crimfon-like Dye |
Be fpotlefs as Snow, and as white;.
And.makes {uch a Sinner as ]

As pure as an Angel of Light.

- NN, -} -

LXXXIX
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LXXXIX.

Thefe are they which came out of great Tribulation s,
W ond bave wafbed therr Robes, and made them
whitey in the Blood of the Lamb. Rev. vii. 14..

% 1. Rethren; thofe who come to Blifs,
' Come thro’ fore-Temptations.

Let us all, rememb’ring this,

Pray for Faith and Patience.

§ 2 See the fuft’ring Church of Chrift,,
¥ Gather’d from all Quarters:
All contain’d in that red Lift,

¥ Were not murder’d Martyrs,
¥ 1. Saints who foel the Load of Sin,_

Yet come off viétorious,
Suffer Martyrdom within ;
Tho’ it feemns lels glorious.

E 4. Th” Holy Ghoft will make the Souls
b Feel it’s fad Condition g

For the Sick, and not the Whole,
. Need the good Phyfician,

5. Of that michty Multitude,

 Who of L fe were Winners,

- This we fafely mav conclude,
All were wrctch:d S:nners.

6. All were loathfome in God’s Sight,

E Tl th. Blood ot Jefus

' Wafh’d their Robes, and made them white :-
Now they fing his Praifes.

7. Ev’ry.
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7. Ev’ry Kindred, ‘Tongue, and Tribe,

From their T'ribulation
Stand ; and to the Lamb afcribe
All their free Salvation.

8. Let Us likewife laud the Lamb:
And inall Afli&ion,
Count our Cafe with theirs the fame,
Without Contradiétion.

g

XC.

For the Kingdom of God is nct in IVord, but in
Power. 1 Cor. 1v. 20.

I. Form of Words, tho’ e’er {o found,
~ Can never fave a Soul.
"The Holy Ghott muit give the Wound
And razke the Wounded whole,

2. Tho God’s £kélion 1s a Truth,
Small Comfort there 1 fee,
Till [ am told by God’s own Mouth,
"T'hat he has chofen JZe.

3. Sinners, I read, are juftihed
By Faith in Jefu’s Blood :
But, whea to Me that Blood ’s applied,
T'is then it does me Good.

4. To Perfeverance I agree:

T'he Thing to me is clear;

Becaufe the Lord has promis’d A4,
That I fhall perfevere.

5. Imp.ted Righteoulnefs I own ‘
A Doctrine moft divine; Por
of'
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B For Jefus to my Heart makes known
8  That all his Merit’s Mine.

¢, That Chrift is God, I can avouch,

B And for his People cares;

Since I have pray’d to him as fuch,
And he has heard my Pray'rs.

. That Sinners black as Hell, by Chrift
g Arefav'd, I know full well :

B For I his Mercy have not mifs’d ;

b And I am black as Hell.

R Thus Chriftians glorify the Lord.
B His Spirit joins with ours,
¥ [n bearing Witnefs to his Word,
g With all it’s faving Pow’rs.

XCI.

.' ffﬁd are they that mourn; For they fhall be
comforted, Mat. v, 4.

§. f YHRIST is the Friend of Sinners :
Be that forgotten never.

A wounded Soul,

And not a whole,

b Becomes a true Belicver.

f [0 fee Sin, fmarts but ftightly;

} To own with Lip.confeflion,

| Is eafi’r {hill ;

But oh! to feel,

CUtS deep bg}rgnd Expreﬁion.

b Truft not to joyous Fancies,
| Light Hearts,” or fmooth Behaviour.

S111-
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Stuners' can fay -
(And none but they), _
“ How .precious is the gaviour 12
T'hen hail," ye happy Mourners,
How bleft your State to come-is!
Ye foon will meet

With Comfort fweet
It is the Lord’s own Fromife.

3. The contrite Heart and broken.
God will not give to Ruin.
‘T'his Sacrifice
He’ll not defpife ;
For ’tis his Spirit’s Doing.
‘T"hen hail, ye happy Mourners ;
Who pafs thro’ Tribulation.
Sin’s Filth and Guilt,
Pérceiv’d and felt,
Make known God’s great Salvation.

4. Dry Do&rine cannot fave us,
Blind Zeal, or falfe Devotion.
T'he feebleft Pray’r,

If Faith be there,
Exceeds all empty Notion.
Then hail, ye happy Mourners:;
Ye will at Iaft be Winners.

By Jefu’s Blood,

"T'he righteous God
Is reconcil’d to Sinners. -

XCIL
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' XCILI.

" Spirit that dwelleth ;r
| Jam. iv, &,

B And walk the Ways of (God 3
. But feels within |
~Foul Envy lurk,
And luft, "and work,
Engend’ring Sin ?

Poor, wretched, worthlefs Worm !
| In what fad Plight I ftand !

i Wnen Good T would perform,
® Then Evil is ac Hand

My leprous Sou]
Is all unclean,

My Heart obfcene,
y Nature foul,

B To truft to Chrift alone,

I By thouf: and-Dangers fcar’d .
f And Righteoufnefs have none,
€ [s fomething very hard.

L What’er Men fay,

The Needy knovw

It muft be 1o ;

It is the Way,

§ LThou All-fufficient Lamb,
iuod bleft for €vermore,

£’V e glory in thy Name ;.
for thine js al] the Pow’r.

-
L

. Streich
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»  Stretch forth thy Hand,
And hold us faf{;
Our Firft and Laft,
In Thee we ftand.

X CI1I.

7 will bear the Indignation of the Lord, beia
bave firmed againft him. Mic. vii. .}

1. COME, ye backiliding Sons of

(For many fuch there are) _

Who long the Paths of Sin have trod,
Come, caft away Defpair.

Return to Jefus Chrift; and fee, !

There ’s Mercy ftill for fuch as We. §

2. Irue, we cannot pretend to much

Of Ufefulnefs or Fruit:
But yet, the Love of Chrift is fuch,
We ftill retain the Root.
Returning Prodigals fhall find,
Tho' They are bafe, their Father 's kit

3. They who have never gone aftray,
Since firft the Lord they knew,
Walk in a much more pleafant Way;
While we our Folly rue: |
But tho’ we feem to differ thus,
They can’t be perfeCt without Us.

4 The Indignation of the Lord
A-vhile we will endure ;
For we have {inn’d againft his Word:

. But ftill his Grage is fure.
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*Tiis all a-Gifé; let no Man boaft:
. For Jefus came to fave the L/,

. XCIV.

I am the Way, and the Truth, and the Life.
- John xiv, 6.

1. X am, faith Chriit, the Zay.
' Now, if we credit Him,
All other Paths muit lead aftray,
How fair {oe’er they feem,

9, I am, faith Chrift, the Trz{tb:.
. Then all that lacks this Teft,

. Proceed it from an Angel’s Mouth,
i Is but a Lie at beft.

|
1. Tam, faith Chrift, the Life.
Let this be feen by Faith, |
It follows, without further Strife,
That all befides 1s Death.

4 If what thofe Words aver,
The Holy Ghoft apply ;
The fimpleft Chriftian fhall not &rr,
- Nor be deceiv’d, nor de. o

XCV.
Love not the World, x John‘ii. I5.

. N Y Brethren, why thefe anxious Fearss
Thefe warm Purfuits,and eager Caress

~ For Earth, and all its gilded Toys ?
If the whole Worlci/{ou could pofleis,
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Stretch forth thy Hand,
And hold us fait;

Our Firft and Laft,

In Thee we {tand.

1 will bear the Indignation of the Lord, bu; -
bave finned againft bim. Mic. viL. 4.}

1. COME, ye backiliding Sons of Goif
(For many fuch there are )

Who long the Paths of Sin have trod,
Come, caft away Defpair.
Return to Jefus Chrift; and fee,
There ’s Mercy ftill for fuch as We. §

». True, we cannot pretend to much
Of Ufefulnefs or Fruit :
But yet, the Love of Chrift is fuch,
We ftill retain the Root.
Returning Prodigals fhall find,
Tho® They are bafe, their Father s ki

3. They who have never gone aftray,
Since firft the Lord they knew,
Walk in a much more pleafant Way;
W hile we our Folly rue: |
But tho’ we feem to differ thus,
They can’t be perfe&t without Us.

4 'The Indignation of the Lord
Awhile we will endure ;
For we have finn’d againft his Word:

But #ill his Grage 1s fure.
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*Tis all a.Gift; let no Man boaft:
|+ For Jefus came to fave the Lo/,

»* | XC1V.

1 am the WWay, and the Truth, and the Life.
- John xiv, 6.

1, Y am, faith Chrift, the Way.
" Now, if we credit Him,
All other Paths muft lead aftray,
How fair {oe’er they feem.

3, 1 am, faith Chrift, the 73 ruth.
- Then all that lacks this Teft,

Proceed it from an Angel’s Mouth,
| Is but a Lie at beit.

\ 1. Tam, faith Chrift, rhe Life,
Let this be feen by Faith,
It follows, without further Strife,

That all befides is Death.

¢ If what thofe Words aver,

The Holy Ghott apply ;
The fimpleft Chriftian fhall not err,

Nor be deceiv’d, nor die.

XCYV.
| Love not the World. 1 John ii. 15,

I, Y Brethren, why thefe anxious Fearss
Thefe warm Purfuits,and eager Caress
For Earth, and all its gilded Toys?

{f the wholec Worlt:{\%'ou could poflefs,
It
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11: might ehchant; it could not blef-
Falfe Hopes, vainPleafures, andlight Joy!

2. Remember, Brethren, whofe you are;
Whofe Caufe you own; whofe Name you
bear.
Is it not His, who could not call
His own (tho’ he had 211 Things made)
A Place, whereon to lay his Head ¢
A Servant, tho’ the ]Zord of All?

3. If Wealth, or Honour, Pow’r, or Fame,
Can bring you nearer to the Lamb,
Then follow thefe with all your Migh:
But if they only make you ftray,
And draw your Hearts from Him away; q

Reflect, in what you thus delight,

4. Jefus hath faid, (who furely knew
Much better what we ought to do,
T'han we can e’er pretend o {ee)
¢« No Thought ev’n for the Morrow take.”
- And, ¢ He that will not, for my Sake,
Relinquith All’s unworthy Me.” |

5. Let no vain Words your Souls deceive ;

Nor Satan tempt you to believe
The World and God can hold their Parts‘

True Chriftians long for Chrift alone.
'The Sacrifices God will own,
Are broken, not divided, Hearts.

6. Great Things we are not here to crave;
But, if we Pgood and Raiment have,
Should learn to be therewith-content.
Into the World we nothing brought; X
' of
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Nor can we from it carry ought:
Then walk the Way your Mafter went.

XCVLI

For a public Fatft.

t 1. Y ORD, look on all aflembled here;
'- Who in thy Prefence ftand, -
'I'o offer up united Pray’r

For this our f{inful Land,

¥ 2. Oft have we, each in private, pray'd
t Our Country might find Grace.
Now hear the fame Petitions made

In this appointed Place.

11 Or, if amongft us Some be met,
| So carelefs of their Sin,
‘They have not cried for Mercy yet ;
Lord, let them now begin.

4. 'Thou, by whofe Death poor Sinners live,
-L By whom their Pray’rs fucceed,
‘Thy Spir’t of Supplication: give,
And we fhall pray indeed,

5. We will not flack ; nor give thee Reft;
' But importune thee fo,

| That, tll we fhall be by thee bleft,

We will not let thee go. ,

0. Great God of Hofts, Deliv’rance bring,

. 'Guide thofe that hold the Helin ;
Support the State; preferve the King ;

~ And fpare the guilty Realm.

M 2 7., Of
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». Or fhould the dread Decree be paft,
And we muft feel thy Rod ;
May Faith and Patience hoid us faft
"Fo our corre&ting God.

8. Whatever be our deftin’d Cafe,
Accept us in thy Son.
Give us his Gofpel, and his Grace:
And then thy Will be done.

XCVIL

For be bath made bim to be Sin for us, who knew
no Stny that we might be made the Righteouf

nefs of God in bim. 2.Cor. v. 21.

HEN 1, by Faith, my Maker fc
In Weaknefs and Diftrefs,
" Brought down to that {ad State for Me,
Which Angels can’t exprefs ;

1.

2. When that great God, to whom I go
For Help, amaz’d, I view
By Sin and Sorrow funk as low
As I-~And lower too; ‘

a. (For all our Sins we bis may call,
As he fuftain’d their Weight.

How huge the heavy Load of all 5
When only mine’s fo great!)

4. Then, ravifh’d with the rich Belicf
Of fuch a Love as this,

I’m loft in Wonder, melt with Grief, -

And faint beneath the Blifs, . -

5. Pr

T
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g, Proftrate I:fall, atham’d of Poubt s
And worfhip Love divine.
Thus may I always be devout ;

Be this Religion mine.

5, In this alone I can confide :
Hezre >s Righteoulnefs enough.
What s all the Boaft of Nature’s Pride!
What upfubftantial Stuff !

1 7. Rounds of dead Service, Forms, and Ways,

¢ Which Some {o much efteem,

Zompar’d with this ftupendous Grace
What trivial * T'rath they feem!

16, Lord, help a worthlefs Worm, {o weak
' FHe can do nothing good.

:? May all 1 a&t, or think, or fpeak,
b Be fprinkled with thy Blood,

% Mzan or Comminn.

XCVIII.

_ or the Law was given by Mbfes 3 but Grace and
| Truth came by Fefus Chryt. John i. 17.
‘. S then the Law of (God untrue,

Which he by Adefes gave |

' No : But to take it in this View,
‘T'hat it has Pow’r to {ave.

segal Obedience were complete,
Could we the Law fulhl ;
But no Man ever did (o yet;
And no Man ever will,

M 3 2. The



. ( 135 ) -

3. The Law was never meant to give
New Strength to Man’s loft Race.

We cannot a&t, before we live ;
~ And Life proceeds from Grace.

4. But Grace and Truth by Chrift are giv'n,

To Him muft Mofes bow.
Grace fits the new-born Soul for Heav'n,

And Truth informs us how.

g. By Chrift we enter into Reit;
‘ And triumph o’er the Fall.

W:hoe’er would be completely bleft,
Muft truft to Chrift for all.

.,-________.._..-—-——-——-‘T———-_-“—"'_'—“___—-_'

X CIX.
Let God be true, but cvery Man a Liar,
Rom. i1, 4.
1. ~<HE God Itruft,

Is true and juft;
His Mercy hath no kEnd.
Himfelf hath faid,
My Ranfom’s paid :
And I on him depend.

n. ‘Then why fo fad,
My Soul? 'T'ho’ bad,
Thou haft a Friend that’s goed:.
He bought thee dear:

- (Abandon Fear)
He bought thee with his Blood.

2. Sorich a Coft
‘ Can ne’er be loft

4
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-Tho’ Faith be tri’d by Fire.
Keep Chrift in View: .
Let God be: true,- -~ -l

And ev’ry Man a Li'r.

C..

Come and welcome to Jefus Chriit.

COIV' 1E, ve Sinners, poor and wretched,
VWeak and wounded, fick and f{ore.
Jefus ready {tands to {ave yous
| Full ot Pity join’d with Pow’r.
He 1s able, he is able, he is able;-
He is willing: doubt no more,

2. Ho! ye needy; come, and welcome;-
(God’s fre= Bounty ¢lorify.
T'rue Belref, and true Repentance,
Lv’ry (Grace that brings us nigh,
Without Money, without MOncy, without
M ney,
Come to Jefus Chrift, and buy.

3+ Lt not Confcience make you linger ;.
Nor ¢ 1 tnefs Fondly Jream.
All che 1" nefs he rcquireth
[s, t Fcel your Need of Him :
This he gives you, this he gives you, this
He .1ves you;

>T'is the Spirit’s rifing B.ram.

4. Come, ye weary, reavy laden,
Bruis’d and mangied bv the Fall;
If you tarry, till you 're hctier,
You will never come at all.

Nat.
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Not the_R'i%{l,tepu_s, not the Righteous, not

the Righteous; ..© = .
Sinners Jelus came, te-gall,

g§. View him grov’ling in the Garden;
Lo! your Maker proftrate lies.
On the bloody T'ree behold him:
Hear him cry, before he dies;
i1 15 fintf’d 5 . 1t 1s finifbd 5 it 15 fini/ld,

Sinner, will not this-fuffice ?

6. Lo! th>incarnate God, ‘alcended,
Pleads the Merit of his Blood. ' |
Venture on him, venture wholly;
Let no other Truft intrude.
None but Jefus, none but Jefus, none but |

Jefus,
Can do helplefs Sinners good. ‘

». Saints and Angels, join’d in Concert,
Sing the Praifes of the Lamb
While the blifsful Seats of Heaven
Sweetly echo with his Name.
Hellelujah ! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah!

Sinners here may fing the fame.

CL
Lnd the Lord went bis WWay, as foon as be bad left

communing with Abrabam : and Abrabam re-
durned-unto bis Place. Gen. xviii. 33.

1. HEN Jefus with his mighty Love
Vifits my troubled Breaft,
My Doubts fubfide, my Fears remove ;
And I’m completely bleft. r
2.




8 2. Ilove the Lord with e
| His People and his Ways ;

Envy, and Pride, and Luit depart;
And all his Works I praife ;

3. Nothing but Jefus I efteem ;.
- My Soul is then fincere;
And ev’ry Thing that’s dear to Him,
To Me is alfo dear.

B . But ah! when thefe thort Vifits end,

4 ‘I'ho’ not quite left alone,

I mifs the Prefence of my Friend,
Like one whofe Comfort ’s gone.

. 1 to myown fad Place return,
' My wretched State to feel.

I tire, and faint, and mope, and mourn
And am but barren {hill.

6, More frequent let thy Vifits be,

N Or let them longer laft;

B I can do nothing without Thee ;
Make Hafte, my God, make Hafte.

CN

CIIL.

Sony be of good Cheary thy Sins be Jorgiven thee.
.;' ‘ Mat, 1X. 2e

OW high a Priv'lege 'tis to know
Our Sins are all forgiv’n !
T'o bear about this Pledge below,
T'his fpecial Grant of Heav'n !
12 To look on this, when funk in Fears
i While each repeated Sight

Like fome reviving Cordial chears,
And makes Temptations light !

3 Oh't
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3*.- Oh ! whitis Honour, Wealth,
To this well-grounded Peace !
How poor are all the Goods of Eqrth,

"T'o fuch a Gift as this !

4. This is a Treafure rich indeed,
Which none but Chrift can give,
Of this the beft of Men have necd :
This I, the worft, receive.

CI11I.
Another.

Y. §QLefled are they, whofe Guilt is gone;

or Mirth,

Whofe Sinsarewafh’d away with Blood;

Whofe Hope is fixt on Chrift alone ;
Whom Chrift hath reconcit’d to God.

2 Bleft is the Man, to whom the Lord
Iniquity will not impute ;

Who, vent’ring on his Saviour’s Word,
Of Faith enjoys the peaceful Fruit.

3. Tho’y trav’ling thro’ this Vale of Tears,
He many a fore Temptation.meet ;

- "T'he Holy Ghoft this Wiin.[s bears,
He ftands in Jefus fhll complete.

4. This Pear] of Price no Works can claim.
He that finds this, is rich indeed.
This pure white Stone contains a Name,
Which none, but who receives, can read.

5. This precious Gift, this Bond of Love,
The Lord oft gives his People here.
But what we all thall be above,

Doth not, my Brethren, yet appear.

|

|

6. Yet
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4. Vet this we fafely may believe ;
| 'Tis what no Words will €’er exprefs ;
What Saints themfelves cannot conceive,,
And brighteft Angels-can but guefs.

CIV.

B Is not this a Brand pluckt out of the Fire?

\

ZECh- iiii 2-

b1, FTVHUS faith the Lord to thofe that ftand,
_j_ And waittohear hisgreat Commandgy
¥ 1 have a Sinner to renew ;

} And lo! this Charge I give to You,

2. Pull his polluted Garments off.
i Here, Soul, here’s Raiment rich enough.
L Cloath thee with Righteoufnefs divine,
f Not Creature’s Righteoufnefs, but Mine.

3. Satan, avaunt; ftand off, ye Foes:

} In vain ye rail, in vain oppofe ;

- Your cancell’d Claim no more obtrude ;

} He’s mine : I bought him with my Blocd.

§. Sinner, thou ftand’{t in me complete :

' Tho’ they accufe thee, I acquit.

i | bore for thee th’ avenging lre; -

| And pluck’d thee burning from the Fire.

Cv.

mdefeend to Men of low Eflate. Rom, xii. 16.

i O you who ftand in Chrift fo féﬂ-,
- Ye know your Faith fhall ever la‘f#}:
e
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The Lord, on whom that Faith depends,”
This kind important Meflage fends, -

2. If light exulting Thou'ghts arife,
Your weaker Brethren to defpife ;
Remember, all to Me are dear:

Who moft 1s favor’d, moft fhould bear,

3. If ftrong thyfelf, fupport the Weak;
. If xwvell, be tender to the Sick :
To Babes I oft reveal my Mind;
And they who feek my Face fhall find,

.4. If Faith be ftrong, as well as true,
¢ 'Then ftrive that Loove may be {o too.

Boait not 3 but meek and lowly be :
'The humbleft Soul is moft like Me.

g, Should I, difpleas’d, my Face but tun,
Ye fadly would your Folly mourn;
Who now feem beft, would {foon be woifl
I often make the Laft the Firft. .

6. Encourage Souls that on me wait
And ftoop to thofe of low Eftate.

- Contempt, or Slight, I can’t approve:

Be Love your Aim; for I am Love,

CVI.

* O wretched Man that 1 am! IV ho fhall deliver
from the Body of this Death 2 Rom, vil. 24

1. OW fore a Plague is Sin,
"To thofe by whom ’tis felt !
“The Chriftian ories 3 Unclean, unclean,
Ev’n tho’ releas’d from Guilt.
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That I can nothing do.

B When Good 1 would perform,
® Thro’ Fear or Shame [ ftop :
| Corruption rifes, like 3 Storm,

And blafts the promis’d Crop,
} Of Peace if] >

. unequal Strife, -
| And wage the VWar within ;

> that piits an Engd to Life,
an End to Sip.
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Thro’> Chrift I hope to be renew’d,
And live for evermore,

2. I view my own bad Heart,
And {ee {fuch Evils there,
The Sight with Horror makes me ftart,

And tempts me to defpair.

3. Then with a fingle Eye
I look to Chrift alone;
And on his Righteoufnefs rely,
Tho’ I myfelf have none.

4. By Virtue of his Blood
The Lord declares me clean.
Now ferves my Mind the Law of God,
My Flefh the Law of Sin.

CVIIIL

Thew fhalt puide me with thy Counfel.
Plalm lxxiii. 24.

Hene’er { make fome fudden Stop
(For many fuch I make)

And cannot {ee the Cloud clear’d up,
Nor know which Path to take;

2. I to my Saviour fpeed my Way,
To tell my dubious State;
Then liften what the Lord will {ay s
And hope to follow that.

" 3. If Jefus feem to hide his Face,
- What anxious Fears [ feel!
But if he deign to whifper Peace,
- I’m happy; all is well,

s, C
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4, Confirm’d by one foft fecret Word,
I feek no further Light;

But walk, depending on my Lord,
By Falth and not by Sight.

5. Of Friends and Counfellors bereft,
I often hear him fay ;

¢ Decline not to the Rlcrht nor Lt ;

¢ Go on ; lo, here’s the Way.”

-6 Weak in myl'elf' in Him [’m {trong:
His Spirit’s Voice I hear.

The Way I walk cannot be wrong,
If Jefus be but there.

7. He is my Helper and my Guide.
I truit to Him alone.
No other Helps have 1 befide :

- I venture all on One.

I

’

CIX.

Then be turned bis Face to the IVal, and pi ayed
unto the Lord. 2 Kings xx 2o

ING Hezekiah lay difeas’d,
W ith ev’xg dang’rous Symptom feiz’d,
Beyond the Cure of Art,
With languid Pulfe, and Strength decay’d,
With Spmts funk, and Soul d1fmay’d
And ready to depart

2. His Friends defpair; his Servants droop; .
. ‘T'he learned Leech can give no Hope;
'- All Signs of Life are fled :
When,, lo! the Seer Jaiah came,
N 2. "With
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With Words to damp th’ expiring Flame,
And ftrike the Dying dead.

3. Ent’ring the royal Patient’s Room,
He thus denounc’d the dreadful Doom.
¢« Of flatt’ring Hopes beware.
¢ God’s Meflenger behold I fland.
¢ "Thus faith the Lord, thy Death ’s at Hand.

¢ Prepare, O King, prepare.”

4. Where is the Man, whom Words like thefe
(‘Tho’ free before from all Difecafe)
Would not dejelt to Death ?
Fav’rite of Heav’n I in Thee we {ce
'T"he Miracles of Pray’r; in Thee
Th’> Omnipotence of Faith,

g. Methinks I hear the Hero fay ;
¢ And muft my Life be fnatch’d away,

“ Before I'm A1t to dic!

¢¢ Can Pray’r reverfe the ftern Decree,

¢ And fave a Wretch condemn’d like Me!
¢ It may—at leaft I ’l] try.

6. ¢ Yc.Dampsof Death, that chill me thro,
¢ (God's Prophet, and Prediction too,
<¢ T muft withftand you all. .
¢« Both Heav’n and Earth, awhile be gone:
¢ I turn me to the Lord alone;

<¢ And face-the {ilent Wall.”

=. He faid ; and weeping pour’d a Pray'r,
That conquer’d Pain, remov’d Defpair
With all it’s heavy Load; '
Repell’d the Force of Death’s Attack;
Brought the recanting Proph:t back,
And turp’d the Mind of Ged.




’ g )

CX.
Bit thou fbalt Fnow bereafier. John xiii. 7,

I Ighteous are the Works of God 3
All his Ways are holy ;
Juft his Judgments; fit his Rod
To corret our Folly :

2.. All his Dealings wife and oood,
Uniform, tho’ various;
'Tho’ they feem, by Reafon view’d,
Crofs, or quite contrarious.
3. Thefe are Truths; and happy he, .
Who can well receive them.,
Brethren, tho’ we cannot (ee,
Still we fhould believe them.

4.. Why thro’ darkfome Paths we g0,
We may know no Reafon;
But we fhall hereafter know,
Each in his due Seafon.

5. Could we fee how all is right, -
Where were Room for Credence ? -
But by Faith, and not by Sight,
Chriftians yield Obedience.

&, Let all fruitlefs Searches 20,
Which perplex and teaze us :

" We determine nought to.know,
But a bleeding Jefus,

N 3 CXI,
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CXl1,

Bleffed be ye Poor. Luke vi. 20.

X, ORD, whenlI hear thy Children talk,
(And I believe ’tis often true)
How with Delight thy Ways they walk,
And gladly thy Commandments do ;

2. In my own Breaft T look, and read
N Accounts fo very diff ’rent there,
‘T'hat, had I not thy Blood to plead,
Each Sight would f{nk me to Defpair.

3. Needy, and naked, and unclean,
Empty of Good, and full of 111,

| A lifelefls Lump of loathfome Sin,
Without the Pow’r to a&t or will!

4. I feel my fainting Spirits droop3

My wretched Leannefs I deplore ;

T1ll gladden’d with a Gleam of Hope
From this; ¢ The Liord has bleft the Poor."

g. Then, while I make my fecret Moan, .
Upwards I caft my Eyes; and {ee,
'Tho’ I have nothing of my own,

- My Treafure is immenfe in Thee,

6. Still may I keep thy Love in View,
Lean there; nor envy thofe that run;
Still truft to—not what I can do,

But what thyfelf haft for me done.

7. My Treafure is thy precieus Blood.
Fix there my Heart: And for the reft,
Under thy forming Hands, my Gody
-1 Give me that Frame which thou lik’ft ?;{I},
CXIL
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CXII.

- A general Admonition.

1. JDRethren, why toil ye thus for Toys s
And reckon Trafh for Treafure
Call gay Deceptions folid Joys,
Intoxication Pleafure ?
2, If more refin’d Amufements pleafe,
As Knowledge, Arts, or Learning ;
A Moment puts an End to thefe ; |
And fometimes fhort’s the Warning.

2 What Balm could Wretches ever fiud
In Wie, to heal Affli&tion ?
Or who can cure a troubled Mind

With all the Pomp of Diétion ?

. Refle¢t, what T'rifles ye purfue, .
So anxious and o heedful :

For after ail (you’ll find it true)
T'here is but one "Thing needful.

. &god in his Scriptures to reveal
His Will has condefcended.

What there is faid, he will fulfil;
‘T'ho” Man may be offended.

. This written Word with Rev’rence treat:
Join Pray’r with cach Infpeélion.
' And be not. wife in Self-conceit :

T'ts Folly to Perfeétion.

. True Wifdom, of celeftial Birth,
Can both inftruét and cherifh.
Other Attainiments are of Earth: -

And all that’s Earth muft penfh.

"The chief Concern of fall’n Mankind
Should be to gain (God’s Favour.

What Satety can the Sinner find,
Before he find a Saviour?

3

¢. This
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9: This Saviour muft be one that can
From Sin and Death releafe us;

Mak¢ up the Breach ’twixt God and May. |
Which none can do, but Jefus. |

10. Jefus is Judge of Quick and Dead:
And there is none befide him
‘Whether his Pow’r we flight or dread,
Adore him, or deride him.

11. Whate’er we judge ourfelves ; we muft |
Or ftand, or fall by His Doom.
And they that in this Jefus truft,
- Have found eternal Wif{dom.

12. Mercy and Love, from Jefus felt,
Can heal a wounded Spirit;

Mercy, that triumphs over Guilt,
And Love, that feeks no Merit.

13. Then kifs the Son: For from his Wrath
No Wifdom can deliver. :
Clofe in with Chrift, by faving Faith,
And God ’s your Friend for ever.

CXI11IL

Becaufe thou fayed I am rich, and. increafed wi
Gyads. Rev. iii. 17.

X. H AT makes miftaken Men afra
Of fov’reign Grace to preach?
The Reafon is (if Truth be faid)
Becaufe they are fo rich.

2. Why fo oftenfive in their Eyes,
Doth God’s Elefhan feem ?
Becaufe they think themfelves fo wife,

That they have chofen. Him. )
2.
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3. Of Perfeverance why fo loth
Are Some to {peak or hear?
Becaufe, as Mafters over Sloth,
“They vow to perfevere.

4. Whenee is imputed Righteoufnefs,.
A Point fo Little known ?

Becaufe Men think, they all poflefs
Some Righteoufnefs their own.

5. Not fo the needy helplefs Soul
Prefers his humble Pray’r.
He looks to him that works the whole;
And feeks his “1reafure there.

6. His Language is; ¢ Let me, my Gody,
<« On fov’reign Grace rely ;
% And own ’tis free, becaufc beftow'd
¢ On one fo vile¢as I,

o WaY gl sl

" % pecucnn ;  Lis a Word divine @
¢ For, Lord, I plainly fee,
¢ Had not thy Choice prevented mine,
““ I ne’er had chofen T/ee.

8. « For Perfeverance Strength I’ve none 2
«¢ But would on this depend;
“ That Fefus baving lev’d bis swwn,

<< He lov’d them to the Ernd,

3. ¢ Empty and bare [ come to Thee,
‘“ For Righteoufnefs divine,
“ O may thy matchlefs Merits be,
‘¢ By lmputation, mine !”

10 Thus differ Thefe; yet hoping each
"To make Salvation fure.
Now moft Men would approve the Rich ;
But Chrift has bleft the Poor.
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CXIV.

For thine is the Kingdom, &c. Mat. vi. 13

E Souls that are weak,
And helplefs, and poor,
Who know not to {peak ;
Much lefs to do more
Lo! here’s a Foundation
For Comfort and Peace.
In Chrift is Salvation :
The Kingdom 1s His.

2. With Power he rules
And Wonders performs ;-
Gyives Condudt to Fools,.
And Courage to Worms,-
Befet by fore Evils
Without, and within,

By Legions or I:E:v:iié,

And Mountains of Sin.
3. Then be not afraid ;

All Power is giv'n

To Jefus our Head,
In Earth, and in Heav’n.

"Thro” Him we fhall conquer
The mightieft Foes:

Our Captain is {tronger
Than all that oppole.

4. His Pow’r from above
He’ll kindly impart
So free is his Love,
So tender his Heart.
Redeem’d with his Merit,
We ’re wafh’d in his Blood ;
Renew’d by his Spirit,
- We ’ve Power with God.

X
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k. Thy Grace we adore,
Direltor divine.

“The Kingdom, and Pow'r,
And Glory, are thine.

Preferve us from running
.On Rocks or on Shelves s

' From Foes firong and cunning ;

And moft from Ourfelves.

p, Reign o’er us as King ;

i  Accomplith thy Will ;

i And pow’rfully bring

i Us forth from all 111 ;

| Till falling before thee

' We laud thy lov’d Name,

i Afcribing the Glory

I T'o (God, and the Lamb.

CXV.

Vho was delivered for our Offences, and was raif=
ed again for our “Juflification. Rom, iv. 25.

1. YESUS, when on the bloody Tree

He hung, thro’ Soul and Body pierc’d,
(That all Things might accomplifh’d be
Contain’d in Scripture) faid, 7 thix/1.

0. Hyflep, the Plant ordain’d by God,

| And held by 7ews in high Efteem,

| Which {prinkled them with Palchal Blood¥,
Sharp Vinegar convey’d to Him.

. This done, our dear, our dying Lord
Exerts his fhort expiring Breath ;

I Utters this rich important Word,

- Tis finif’d; and fubmits to Death.

4. Hence-

¥ Exod. xi1. 22,
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4. Henceforth an End is put to Sin:
('Th’ important Word implies no lefs)
Now for Believers is brought in
An everlafting Righteoufnefs.

z. The Son of God and Man has died,
Sinners as black as Hell to {ave:
And that they might be juftificd,

Is ris’n viétorious from the (Grave.

6. In Heav’n he lives, our King, our Prieft;
"T"here for his People ever pleads.
How fure is our Salvation! Chrift
Died, rofe, afcended, intercedes.

FES——

CXVI.
For be fhall not [peak of Himfelf. John xvi. 13.
I. Hatever prompts the Scul to Pride,

Or gives us room to boaft,

(Exceptin Jefus crucified)
Is not the Holy Ghott.

2. That blefled Spir’t omits to {peak
Of what himf{elf has done ;
And bids th’ enlighten’d Sinner feck
Salvation in the Son.

3. He feldom moves a Man to fay,
¢¢ Thank God I'm made {o good.”
But turns his Eye another Way.
‘T'o Jefus, and his Blood.

4. Great are the Graces he confers,
But all in Jefu’s Name.

He gladly diétates, gladly hears,
¢ Salvation te the Lamb,”

CXVII,
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CXVILI.

And ye are complete in him, Col. 11, 1o.

HEN is it Chriftians aJ] agree,
And let Diftin@ions fal] ?

Wheng nothing in Themfelves, they fee
| That Chrift is All, in AlL

But Strife and Diff’rence will fubfif}
{  While Men wil] Somethin

} 1it them but fingly look to hriﬂ',.

And all are one in Him,

8. The Infant, and the aged Saint,

i The Worker, and the Weak ;

| They who are ftrong, and feldom faint,
§  And they who fcarce can fpeak,

d Lternal Life ’s the Gift of God.

t It comes thro’ Chrift alope.

j 'Tis his; he bought it with his Blood ;

And therefore aives bis o1vs.

t We have no Life, no Pow’r, no Faith,
But what by Chrift is oiv’n,
b We all deferve eternal Death -
I And thus we all are ev’p.,

r

for th0/2 too bad » for thefe too good,
| Condemn’d, or thunn’d by all.

O 2. Tho?
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». Tho’ faithful Abr’ham us rejelt,
And tho’ his ranfom’d Race, elett,
Agree to giveusup;
Thou art our Father ; and thy Name
From everlafting is the {ame;
On that we build our Hope.
e — e
CXIX.

The Lord thy God brought it to me.
Gen. xxvil. 20,

N D now the Work is done,
| W ithout much Pains or Coft.
T he Author’s Merit’s none ;
And therefore none his Boalt:
He only claims whate’er ’s amafs.
Alas | how large a Share is His?

». Some Time it took to heat
And hunt for tinkling Sound ;
But the rich fav’ry l\/%eat
Was very quickly found.
For ev’ry truly Chriftian Thought

W as by the God of Jjaac brought.

3. May he that fings, or reads,
That precious Blefling know,
That comes by Facob’s Kids,
And not from Efau’s Bow.
O bring no Price ; God's Grace is free,
To Pazl; to Magdalene—to Jle.

4. Glory to God alene,
(Let Man forbear to boaft)
T'o Father, and to Son,
And to the Holy Ghott.
Eternal Life’s the Gift of God:

"J"he Lamb procur’d it by his Biood.
. . S UM
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SUPPLEMENT.

For the Lord’s Supper. 20 Hymuns.
I.

1. HE King of Heav’n a Feaft has madc;
And to his much-lov’d Friends
The Faint, the Famifh’d, and the Sad,
‘'T"his Invitation fends.

2, *¢ Beggars, approach my royal Board
“ Furnifh’d with all that ’s good:
“ Come, {1t at Table with your Lord;
¢¢ And eat celeftial Food.

3, ¢¢ Iy Body and my Blood receive.
¢¢ 1t comes entirely free :
‘¢ I afk no Price, for all I give.

¢ But O, remember AZ:.”

4. Lo, at thyﬁgracious Bidding, Lord,
‘T'ho’ vile and bafe, we come.
O, fpeak the reconciling Word,
And welcome Wand’rers home.

5. Rich Wine, and Milk, and heav’nly Mcat,
We come to buy, and live.
Since Nothing is the Price that ’s fet ;
And we have Nought to give.

6. Impart to all thy Flock below
"T'he Bleflings of thy Death.

On ev'ry begging Soul beftow
‘T'hy Love, thy Hope, thy Faith.

O 2 7. May
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' . Cet?
7. May each,” with Strength from Heay'y]
> endued, -+ v ¢

Say, ¢ My Beloved ’s tine:
¢ ] eat his Flefh, jand drisik_bis Blood,
¢¢ In Signs of Bread and Wine.”

- .
- L - -‘_ -

1L
1 \H IS is the Day the Lord has made,

Rejoice, my Friends, to fee
His royal Table richly {pread
For {uch vile Worms as We.

2. Ye Beggars, from your Dunghills nife; |
Caft off your Rags of, Shame. -.
‘©pen, ‘ye Blind, your,long clos’d Eyes; |
' And leap for Joy, ye Lame,

2. Come, and with regal Robes be clad,
All at the Coft of Chrift.
Come, ev’ry one a King be made;

And ev’ry one a Prieft.

4. Welcome, poor Sinner, welcome here. |
Leave all thy Cares behind.
Difmifs thy Doubt, caft off thy Fear ;
Givt Reas’nings to the Wind.

'z BelieVé'thy God : Believe his Word,
‘ is Spirit, and his Son.
,GrrTy Believe thy dying Lord,
- And#llkihe Work is done.

A WSS

" 6. Comie,¥at his Flefh, and drink his Bloct
s Makeall-his Merits thine,
~ Sure as thy Body lives on Food,

And feels the Strength of Wine., I1I

\ S
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111.
I. LORY to God on high:

Our Peace is made with Heav’n,
The Son of God came down to die,
T'hat Sin might be forgiv’n.’

2. His precious Blood was fhed,
His Body bruis’d, for Sin :
Remember #/:s in eating Bread,
And that in drinking Wine,

s Approach his royal Board,,
In his rich Garments clad.
Join ev’ry Tongue to praife the Lord;
And ev’ry Heart be glad.

' 4. The IYather gives the Son;

i - “The Son his Flefh and Blood :

. T'he Spir’tapplies, and Faith puts on,
"T'he Righteoufnefs of God.

5. Sinners, the Gift receive;
And each fay, ¢“I am chief.
¢“ Thou know’{t, O Lord, I would believe
¢¢ Oh! help my Unbelief.”

8. Lord, help us from above:
The Pow’r is all thy own.
Faith is thy Gift, and Hope, and Love;
For of ourfelves we ’ve none.

IV.
1L T YATHER of Heav'n, almighty King,

How wond’rous is thy Love !
That Worms of Duft thyPraife thould {fing ;
Ard thou their Songs approve !
O 3 2. Since
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2. Since by a new and living Way
Accefs to Thee is.giv’n ;
Poor Sinners may with Boldnefs pray;
And Earth converfe with Heav’n.

3. Give each fome Token, Lord, for good;
And fend the Spirit down,
To feed us with celeftial Food,
"The Body of thy Son.

4. The Feaft thou haft been pleas’d to make
We would by Faith receive :
That all that come their Part may take ;
And all that take may live.

5. Let ev’ry Tongue the Father own ;
“Who, when we all were loft, |
To feek and fave us fent the Son ;
And gives the Holy Ghott. i

V.

1. ORD, who can hear of all thy W, |
- Thy Groans and dying Cries
And -not feel Tears of Sorrow flow,
And Sighs of Pity rife?
2. Much hardcr than the hardeft Stone
‘That Man’s hard Heart muft be.
Alas! dear Lord, with Shame we . own,

"‘I'hat juft fuch Hearts have We,

3. The Symbols of thy Ilefh and Blood
Will (as they have been oft)
W ith unrelenting Hearts be view’d,
Unlefs thou make them foft.

4. Diflolve thefe Rocks; call forth the Stream;
Make ev’ry Eye a Sluice:
JLet none be flow to weep for Him,
Who wept fo much for Us,

5, And
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g, A nd while vve mourn, and ﬁng, and pray,
And feed on Bread and Wine,
Lord, let thy quick’ning 3pir't convey
The Subftance with the Sign.

V1.

. THE bleft Memorials of thy Grief
Thy Suff’rings and thy Death
We come, dear Saviour, to receive ;
But would receive with Faith.,

2. ‘T he Tokens fent us to relieve
Our Spirits, when they droop,
. We come, dear Saviour, to receive ;
But would receive with Hope.

3. The Pledges thou waft pleasd to leave,
Our mournful Minds to move,
We come, dear Saviour, to reccive;
But would receive with Love.

4. Here in Obedience to thy Wond
We take ¢*e Bread and Wine
The utmofl we can do, dear Lord,
For all beyond is thine,

5. Increafe cur Faith and Hope and Love;
Lord, give us all that’s good.
We would thy full Salvation prove,

And fhare thy Fleth aud Blood.

VII.

I. OIN ev’ry Tongue to fing
"The Mercies of the Lord.
"The Love of Chnift our King
Let ev’ry Heart record.
He fav’d us from the Wrath of God ;
~ And paid our Ran{om. with his Blocd.
- ‘ 2. What



\. =
T ow
I

o -Casgy
2.  Wha§ wond’rous Grace was this'! Lo
We {inn’d ; and Jefus'died. -~
- He wrought the Riohteoufnefs, -
And We were juftined. -
We-ran the Score to-Lengths extreme;
And all the Debt was charg’d on Him.
3. Hell was our juft Defert;
And 'He that Hell endurd. -
Guilt broke his guiltlefs Heart
With. Wrath that we incurr’d. -
We bruis’'d his Body, fpilt his Blood ;
And both become our heav’nly ¥Food.

VIII.

1. l ! AlL,. thou Bridegroom bruis’d to
Death ! -
Who haft the Wine-prefs trod
Of th’ Almighty’s burning Wrath.
Hail flaughter’d Lamb of God!
Melt our Hearts with Love like thine,
While we behold thee on the Tree,

Sweetly mourning o’er each Sign
- In Memory of Thee.

2. Hail, thou mighty Saviour ! bleft
Before the World began
In th’ eternal Father’s Breatft.
Hail, Son of God and Man!
hee we hymn in humble Strains,
And to receive we all agree

Thefe bleft Symbols of thy Pains
In Memory of Thee,

3. Break, O break thefe Hearts of Stone
By fome endearing Word.
Jefus, come; may ev’ry one

- Behold his fuff ’ring ord. .

—n

i—er

Th'

=
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Th’ Holy Ghoft into us br#the.
Help-us to take, from Doubtings free,

Thefe dear Tokens of thy Death
In Memory of ‘Thee.

4. Thou, our great Melchifedec,
Bring'{t forth thy Bread and Wine.
Thou haft wrought out for our Sake
A Righteoufnefs divine.
Send thy Blefling from above,
When Worms partake, fuch Worms as We,
‘T'hefe rich Pledges of thy Love
In Memory of Thee.

IX.

§ H! that our flinty Hearts would melt,
While to Remembrance, L.ord, wecall
Part of that Weight which thou haft felt.

For who can comprehend it all ?

2, Ye Sinners, while thefe Symbols dear
Prefent your fuff’ring Lord to View,
Drop the foft Tribute of a Tear:

For he thed many a Tear for You,

3. In the fad Garden, on the Wood,
His Body bruis’d, from ev’ry Part,
Pour’d on the Ground a purple Flood ;
“Till Sorrow broke his tender Heart.

4. Lord, while we thus fhew forth thy Death,
O fend thy Spirit from above:
Help us to feed on Thee by Faith ;

And figh, and {ing, and mourn, and love.
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X.

I W HEN thro’ the Defart vaft
"The chofen Tribes were led,
‘T'hey could not plow, nor till, nor fow;
an Ygﬁhevér wanted Bread.
2. Around their wand’ring Camp
The copious Manna fell
Strew’d on thélGr&ﬁund, a,F'ood they found,
But what} they could not tell,

3.. . But better Bread by far
Is now to Chriftians giv’n;
Poor Sinners eat immortal Meat,
T'he living Bread from Heav’n.

4. We eat the Flefh of Chrift;
Who is the Bread of God. |
‘T'heir Food was coarfe, compat’d with our.

‘Tho’ theirs was Angels Food.

-
] - Wl el A

XI.

1. O R D, fend thy Spirit down

On Babes that long to learn,

Open our Eyes; and ‘make us wife,
Thy Body to difcern.

2. ”Tis by thy Word we Ii;‘ve,
And not by Bread alone;
"The Word of Truth, from thy bleft Mout!

O, make it clearly known.

3. With what we have receiv’d
Impart thy quick’ning Pow’r.
We would be fed, with living Bread,
And live for evermore.

X
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XII.

. YYITY ahelplefs Sinner, Lord, |
. Who would believe thygracious Word ;

But own my Heart, with Shame and Grief,
A Sink of Sin and Unbelief,

4, Lord, in thy Houfe I read there’s Room :
i And vent’ring hard behold I come.
i But can there, tell me, can there be,

Amongft thy Clnldren, Room for A2 ?

3.leat the Bread, and drink the Wine

fut oh ! my Soul wants more than Sign.
§ 1faint; unlefs I feed on Thee,

§ And drink thy Blood as fthed for AZ.

. For Sinners, Lord, thou cam’{t to bleed :
i And | ’m a Sinner vile indeed !

8 Lord, I believe'thy Grace is free :

1 O, magnify that Grace in Je.

XIIIL.

How good our gracious GGod is !
> What rich Feafts does he provide !
Bread and Wine to feed our Bodies:
| ‘But much more is fignified.

All his Sheep (amazing Wonder !)

Feeds he with his Flefth and Blood.
Where’s the Pow’r can ever {under

Souls united thus to God ?

. When we take the facred Symbols

Of his Body, Bread and Wine;

While the Heart relents and trembles,

We rejoice with Joy divine,

: Jefus
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%efus makes the weakeft able :
eeds us with his Flefth and Blood.

Needy Beggars at his Table
Are the Welcome Guefts of God.

3. Ceafe thy Fears then, weak Believer :
Jefus Chrift is ftill the fame,
Yefterday, to-day, for ever.

Saviour is his unétious Name,
Lowlinefs of Heart and Meeknefs

To the bleeding Lamb belong.

Truft in Him; and by thy Weaknefs
Thou fhalt prove that Chrift is ftrong.

X1V,

~ 1. OV Uff’ring Saviour, Lamb of God,
How haft thou been ufed !
With th’ Almighty’s wrathful Rod
Soul and Body bruifed !

2. We, for whom thou once waft flain,
We, whofe Sins did pierce thee, -
Now commemorate thy Pain,
And implore thy Mercy.

3. We would with thee {ympathize
In thy bitter Paflion;
With foft Hearts and weeping Eyes
See thy great Salvation.

4. Thine’s an everlafting Love;
We have.dearly tried thee.
Whom have we in Heav’n above ?
Whom. on Earth befide thee?

5. What can helplefs Sinners do,
When Temptations feize us !
Nought have We to look unto,
But the Blood of Jefus.
' 6. Pardon
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6. Pardon all our Bafenefs, Lord;
All our Weaknefs pity.
Guide us fafely by thy Word
T'o the heav’'nly City.

7. Oh ! fuftain us on the Road
Thro’ this Defart dreary.
Feed us with thy Fleth and Blood,
When we ’re faint.and weary.,

8, Bid us call to mind thy Crofs
Our hard Hearts to foften.
Often, Saviour, feaft us thus;
For we need it often.

XV,

1. HE tender Mercies of the Lord,
On thofe that fear his Name,

For ev'ry thankful Tongue atford
An everlafting T'heme.

,. He pities all, that feel his Fear,
When wounded, pain’d, or weak ;
As tender Mothers grieve to hear
Their Infants.moan, when fick,

3. He to the Needy and the Faint

His mighty Aid makes known ;

| And when their languid Life is fpent,
Supplies it with his own.

4 The Body in his Bounty fhares,
Suftain’d with Corn and Wine :

But for the Soul himfelf prepares
A Banquet more divine,

5 By Faith receiv’d, his Fleth and Blood
Shall Life eternal give :

For he that eats immortal Food,
Immortally muft live,

P | "XV1.,
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a XVI.
H E N. Jefus. undertook
T'o refcue ruin’d- Man,
‘The Realms of Blifs forfook,
And to relieve us ran ;
He fpar’d no Pains, declin’d no Load,

" Refolv’d to buy us with his Blood.

2. Noharfh Commands he gave,
No hard Conditions brought.
He came to {eek and fave,
And pardon ev’ry Fault.
Poor trembling Sinners hear his Call;
They come; and he forgives them all.

When thus we ’re reconcil’d,
.. Hef{ets no rig’rous "I'afks.

His Yoke is foft and mild 3

For Love is all he afks :
Ev’n T5at from Him we firft receive
For well he knows, we ’ve none to give.

4. L'his pure and heav’nly Gift =+
Within our Hearts to meve, -
The dying Saviour left - **'3H g |
"T'hefe Tokens of hs Lwve:

Which feem to fay, ¢ While this ye do,
¢« Remember Him that died for You.”

XVII.

1. HAT doleful Night before his Death
T he Lamb for Sinners flain
Did almoit with his lateft Breath
"} his folemn Feaft ordain.
To keep thy Feaft, Lord, are we met;
And to remember T hee,
Help each poor Trembler to repeat,

For Me, he died, for Me. Ha
* 2 Th

X.
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2. Thy Suff’rings, Lord, each Tacred Sign
1 o our Remembrance brings: ‘
We eat the Bread and drink the Wine;
But think on nobler "Things.

O, tune our Tongues, and fet in Frame
Each Heart that pants to Thee,

To fing, “* Hofanna to the Lamb,
¢ The Lamb that died for 42..”

Hi,
e e

XVIII.
I.J ESUS, once for Sinners flain, Hual,

From the Dead was rais’d again ;
And in Heav’n is now fet down
With his Father in his T hrone.

2. There he reigns a King fupreme:
We fhall alfo reign with Him.

Feeble Souls, be not difmay’d :
@ -aft in his almighty Aid.
o - .- has madean End of Sin

And his Blood has wafh’d us clean.
Fear not; he is ever-near -

Now, ev’n now, he ’s with us here.

4. Thus affembline we, by Faith,

T'ill he come, fzﬁew forth his Death,
Of his Body Bread ’s the Sign ;

And we drink his Blood in Wine.

5. Bread thus broken aptly flrews
How his Body Ged did bruife.

When the Grape’s rich Blood we fee,
Lord, we then remember Thee,

6. Saints on Earth, with Saints above,
Celebrate his dying Love,

P2 ﬁ. And
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~ /And let e¥’ry ranfom’d Soul. |
Sound his praife from ‘Pole to Pole.

XIX.

) H E God, that firft us chofe,
‘Th’ eternal Father praife.
What wond’rous Bounties he beftows!
And by what wond’rous Ways!

2. His Creatures all are fill’d,
By Him, with proper Feod :
But O! he gives to ev’ry Child
His Son’s own Flefh and Bloed.

3. Here hungry Souls appear,
And eat celeftial Bread.
The needy Beggar banquets here
With royalﬁﬁ)ainties fed, ,

4. Here thirfty Souls approach,
And drink immortal Wine.
‘The Entertainment is for {uch,
Prepar’d by Grace divine.
2. God bids us bring no Price;
‘The Feaft is furnifh’d free:
His tounteous Hand the Poor fupplies,
And who more Poor than We?

6. His Spirit from above
Our Father fends us down
And looks with everlafting Love
On all that love the Son.

X X.

I. ‘N 7'H AT Creatures befide
Are favour'd like Us?

Forgiven, {upplied,
And banquetted thus,
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By God our good Father ;.
Who gave us his Son ;
And fent him to gather
His Children in One ?

2. Salvation’s of God,
"Th> Effe&t of free Grace
Upon us beftow’d
Before the World was.
God from everlafting
Be bleit; and again
Bleft to everlafting.
Amen, and Amen.

] XX]I.
Before Preaching. 2 Hymns.
1. NCE more we come before our God3
- Once more his Blefling afk.
O, may not Duty feem a Load! = -

Nor Worfhip prove a Tafk. .

2. Father, thy quick’ning Spirit fend
From Hecav’n in Jefu’s Name,
To make our waiting Minds attend, .
And put our Souls in Frame.

2. Mag we receive the Word we hear,
ach in an honeft Heart ;
Hoard up the precious Treafure there,
And never with 1t part.

4. To feek thee all our Hearts difpofe. |
T o each thy Bleflings fuit.
. And let the Seed thy Servant fows

Produce a copious Fruit,

P 3 * 5. Bid
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. Bid the refrefhing north Wind wake ;

Say to the fouth Wind, Blow:
Let ev’ry Plant the Pow’r partake,

And all the Garden grow.

6. Revive the parch’d with heav’nly Show’rs;

‘The cold with Warmth divine,
And as the Benefit is ours,

Be all the Glory thine.

I,

XXII.

HE good Hand of God

Has brought us again
{A Favour beftow’d,

We hope, not in vain)
'I"o hear from our Saviour
"T"he Word of his Grace.
'Then be our Behaviour
Becoming the Place.

Remember the Ends
For which we are met.
Alas! my dear Friends,
We’re apt to forget.

. The Motives that brought us |

The Lord only fecs::
But if He has taught us,
Our Ends fhould ke thefe.

To worfhip the Lord
With Praife and with Pray’r,

*"T'o pradtife his Word,

As well as to hear.,

"T"'o own with Conatrition
‘The Deeds we have done;
And take the Remiflion,
God gives. in his Son.

4 Bleft
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Bleft Spirit of Chrift,

Defcend on us thus,

‘Thy Servant affift -

"Teach Him to teach Us.

O fend us thy Unétion,

T'o teach us all good;

And touch with Compun&ion ;
And fprinkle with Blood.

X XIII.

| The Fear of the Lord. 3 Hymns.

H E Fear of the Lord
Our Days will prolong ;
In Trouble afford
A Confidence {trong ;
Will keep us from finning ;
Wil profper our Ways;
And is the BEginning

Of Wifdom and (srace,
"T'he Fear of the Lord

Preferves us from Death 3
Enforces his Word :
Enlivens our Faith.

It regulates Paflion :

And helps us to quell

T'he Dread of Damnation,
And Terrors of Hell.

The Fear of the Lord

Is Soundnefs and Health 3

A Treafure well ftor'd

With heavenly Wealih ;

A Fence aguinft Evil ;

By which we refift

World, Flefh, and the Devil ;

~ And imitate Chrift,

iy 4- Thc

o
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'The Fear of the Lord

Is clean and approv’d;
Makes Satan abhorr’d,
And Jefus belovd.

1t conquers by Weaknels ;
Is proof againft Strife 3

A Cordial in Sicknefs

A Fountain of Life.

"The Year of the Lord
Is lowly and meek ;
"The happy Reward

Of all that him feek :
"They only that fear him
"The Truth can difcern;
For living fo near him

- His Secrets they learn.

'The Fear of the Lord
His Mercy makes dear,

His Judgments ador’d,
His Righteoufnefs clear.
Without its frefh Flavour

In Knowledge there’s Fault,

In Do&rines no Savour,
In Duties no Salt.

‘The Fear of the Lord
Confirms a good Hope.
Bv this are reftor’d

he Senfes that droop.
‘The deeper it reaches,
‘The more the Soul thrives,
It gives what it teaches,

And guards what 1t givesa
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8. 'The Fear of the Lord
Forbids us to yield.
It fharpens our Sword,
And ﬁrenn'thens our Shield.
Then cry we to Heaven,
With one loud Accord,

T'hat to us be given
T'he Fear of the Lord,

XXIV.

APPY the Men that fear the Lord.
"T'hey from the Paths of Sin depart;
Rejoice, and tremble at his Word,

And hide it deep within their Heart.

2. They in his Mercy hope, thro’ Grace;
Revere his Judgments, not contemn.
In pleafling Him their Pleafure ’s plac’'d 3
And his Delight is plac’d in Them.

3. This Fear, a rich and end]cfs Store,
Prelerves the Soul from pois’nous Pride.
‘The Heart, that wants this Fear, is poor;
Whatever it policfs befide,

4. T'his Treafure was by Chrift pofleft.
In "This his Underftandmg ftood.
And ev’ry one that’s with it bleft,
Has free Redemption in his Blood.

XXV,
I, H E Men that fear the Lord,
In ev'ry State are bleft.

- The Lord will grant, whate’er they waut.
Their Souls fhall dwell at Reft, -
2. His
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2. HIS Secrets they fhail fhares
His Covenant {hall learn :
Guided by Grace, fhall walk his Ways,
And heav 'nly T'ruths difcern.

2. He pities all their Griefs;
When finking, makes them fwim.
He dries their Tears, relieves their Fears

And bids them truft in Him.

In his Remembrance-Book

"The Saviour {ets them down,
- Accounting each a Jewel rich ;

And calls them all his own.

g. T'his Fear’s the Spir’t of Faith;
A Confidence that’s ftrong ;
An unélious Light, to all that ’s right,
A Bar to all that ’ S Wrong. 1

6. Itgives Religion Life |
| "T'o warm as well as light;
Makes Mercy fweet, Salvation great,

And all God’s Juduments right.

XXVI.
I will fng of Mercy and Judgment. Pfal. ci. 1,
THY Mercy, Lord, we praife ;

Of Judgment too we {ing : ‘
" For all the R:ches of thy Grace
Our grateful Tribute bring.

2. Mercy may juftly claim
A Sinner’s thankful Voice:

And Judgment joining in the Theme,
We tremble and rejoice,

2. Thy
|
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3. Thy Mercies bid us truft; a
Thy Judgments ftrike with Awe:
- 'We fear the laft, we blefs the firft ;
| And love thy righteous Law.

4 Who can thy Acls exprefs? -
Or trace thy wond’rous Ways?
How glorious is thy Hohnefs }
How terrible thy Praife }

£, Thy Goodnefs how immenf{e
To thofe that fear thy Name!
Thy Love furpaffes Thought or Senfe
And alwaysis the fame.

60 Thy Judgments are too deep
For Reafon’s Line to und.
Thy tender Mercies to thy Sheep
No Bottom know, nor Bound.

XXVIL.

Characters and Offices of Chrift.

X, HRIS'T isth’ eternal Rock,

| On which his Church is built;

- The Shepberd of his little Flock ;
The Lamb that took our Guilt;
Our Counfellor 3 our Guide g

. Our Brother, and our Friend;

‘The Bridegroom of his chofen Bride,

Who loves her to the End.

h  He is the Son to free

The Bifhop He to blefs 3 ]
'The full Propitiation He ;

"The Lord our Righteoufnefs ;

His
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His Body’s glorious Head;
" Qur Advocate that pleads ;
Qur Prie¢l that pray’d, aton’d, and bled,
And ever intercedes.

9. Letall obedient Souls
‘Their grateful "I'ribute bring ;
Submit to Jefu’s righteous Rules,
And bow before their King,
Our Prophet Chrift expounds
His and our Father’s Will.
This good Phyfician cures our Wounds
With Tendernefs and Skill,

4. When Sin had fadly made
*Twixt-Wrath and Mercy Strife 3
Qur dear Redeemer dearly paid
Our Ranfom with his Life.
Faith gives the full Releale;
Our Surety for us {tood.
T'he M:diater made the Peace,
And fign'd it with his Blood.

g, Soldiers, your Captain own.
Domeftics, ferve your Lord.

Sinners, the Savieur’s Love make known.
Saints, hymn th’incarnate /#ord ;
'The W itnefs fure and true
Of God’s good Will to Men ;

The Alpha and th’ Omega too, |
The firft and lalt Amea.

6. Poor Pilgrims (hall not ftray,
Who frighted flee from Wrath :
A bleeding: Jefus is the Way;

And Blood tracks all the Path.
Chriftiar
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Chriftians in Chrift obtain
The Zruth that can’t deceive.
And never fhall They die again,

Who in the Life believe.

X XVIIL.

Praife for Creation and Redemption.

I. ‘ ‘ 7 HILE heav’nly Hofts their An-
thems fing,
In Realms above the Sky,
Let Worms of Earth their Tribute bring,
And laud the Lord moft high.
In thankful Notes your Voices raife,
Ye ranfom’d of the L.ord;
And-fing th’ eternal Father’s Praife,
The God by all ador’d.

2. All Creatures to his Bounty owe

"T'heir Being and their Breath :

Bur greateft Gratitude thould flow
In Men redeem’d from Death.

His only Son he deign’d to give;
(What Love this Gift declares !)

And all that in the Son believe,
Eternal Life is theirs,

XXIX.

Put on the whole Armour of God. Eph. vi. 11.

I IRD thy Loins up, Chriftian Soldier,
Lo! thy Captain calls thee out :
Let the Danger make thee bolder ;
War in Weaknefs; dare in Doubt.

Q. Buckle
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Buckle on thy heav’nly Armour
Patch up no inglorious Peace.
Let thy Courage wax the warmer,

As thy Foes and Fears increafe.

2. Bind thy golden Girdle round thee,
Truth to keep thee firm and tight;
Never fhall the Foe confound thee,
While the Truth maintains thy Fight,
Righteoufnefs within thee rooted
%/Iay appear to take thy Part;
But let Righteoulnefs imputed
Be the Breaft-plate of thy Heart.

5. Shed with Gofpel-preparation
In the Paths of Promife tread.
T.ct the Hope of free Salvation,
As a Helinet, guard thy Head.
W hen befet with various Evils,
Wicld the Spirit’s two-edg’d Sword :
{"ut thy *Vay thro’ Hofts of Devils;
W hile they fall before the Word.

4. But when Dangers clofer threaten;

And thy Soul draws near to Decath ;

VWhen aflaulted fore by Satan,
T hen objeét the Shield of Faith :

Fiery Darts of fierce Temptations,
Intercepted by thy God,

There thall lofe their Force in Patience,
Sheath’d in Love, and quench’d in Blcod.

t, Tho’ to fpeak thou be not able,
Always pray, and never reft.
Pray’r ’s a Weapon for the Fecble:
Weakeft Souls can wicld it beft,
Lver
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Ever on thy Captain calling,
Make thy worft Condition known.
He fhall hold thee up when falling ;
Or fhall lift thee up when down.

L

X XX.

D fertion.

X. EEP in a cold, ajoylefs Cell,
A doleful Gulph of gloomy Care'!
Where difinal Doubts and Darknels dwell,
T'he dang’rcus Brink of black Defpair;
Chi)¥'d by the icy Damps of Death
1 feel no firm Support of Faith.

2. How can a burden'd Cripple rife ?
How can a fetter’d Captive flee ?
Ah ! Lord, direét my wifhful Eyes;
And let me look, at leaft, to Thee.
Alas! my finking Spirits droop.
1 fcarce perceive a Glimple of Hope.

3. Extend thy Mercy, gracious God.
T"hy quick’ning Spir’t vouchfafeto fend
Apply the reconciling Blood ;
And kindly cal} thy Foe thy Friend:
Or if rich Cordials thou deny;
Let Patience Comfort’s Place {upply.

4. Lzt Hope furvive, tho’ dampt by Doubt;
Do thou defend my fhatter’d Shield.
Oh ! let me never quite give out.
Help me to keep the bloody Field.
Lord, look upon th’ unequal Strife.
Delay not, left I lole my Life.

Q_2 XXXI,
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XXXI.

Chrift’s Refurrection. 4 Hymns.
3. S EE from the Dungeon of the Dead

Our great Deliv’rer rife ;
While Conqueft wreaths his heav’nly Head,
And Glory glads his Eyes.

2. The ftrugg’ling Hero, flrong to fave,
Did all our Mis’ries bear
Down to the Chambers of the Grave;
And left the Burden there.

3. Sce, how the well-pleas’d Angel rolls
The Stone ; and opes the Pris’n.
Lift up your Heads, ye Sin-fick Souls;
And fing, The Lord is ris'n.

4. Nomore Indictments Juftice draws ;
It fets the Soul at large.
Our Surety undertook the Caufe;
And Faith’s a full Difcharge.

5. To fave us, our Redeemer died ;
. T'o juftify us, rofe.
Where ’s the condemning Pow’r befide
Has Right to interpofe ?

6. The Lord is ris’n, thou trembling Soul:

Let Fears no more confound.
Let Heav’n and Earth from Pole to Pole
Lhe Lord is ris’n refound.

XX XII.

X. Eliever, lift thy drooping Head;
Thy Saviour has the Vit’ry gain’d.
See all thy Foes in Triumph led ;
And everlafting Life obtain’d.
' 2. Gaod
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2. (God from the Grave has rais’d his Son.
The Pow’rs of Darknefs are defpoil’d,
Juftice declares the Work is done,

And God and Man zre reconcil’d.

3. .Lo! the Redecemer leaves the Tomb :
See the Triumphant Hero rife. |
His mighty Arms their Strength refume;
And Conqueft fparkles in his Eyes.

4. Death his Death’s Wound has now receiv’d,
An End of Sin’s entirely made.
Pris’ners of Hope are quite repriev’d.

And all the dreadful Debt is paid.

5. Chriftians, for whom the Lord was flain,
(Give him the Purchafe of his Blood.
I.et Sin no Jonger in you reign;
But dedicate yourfelves to God.

6. Earth’s empty Toys no more efteem.
Your Minds from worldly Things remove.
Let your Affe&tions rife with Him,

And fet your Hearts on Things above.

XX XIII.

1. Hriftians, difmifs your Fear;
Let Hope and Joy fucceed.
‘T'he great good News with (Gladnefs hear.
The Lord is ris'n indeed,
‘T’he Shades of Death withdrawn,
His Eyes their Beams difplay.
So wakes the Sun, when rofy Dawn

Unbars the Gates of Day.
Q 3 A Th'e
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2. 'The Promife is fulfll’d.
Salvation’s Work is done.
Juftice with Mercy’s reconcil’d :
And God has rais’d his Son.
He quits the dark Abode,
From all Corruption free.

The holy harmlefs Child of God
Could no Corruption fee.

3. Angels with Saintsabove

The rifing Vi&tor fing :

And all the blifsful Seats of Love
W ith loud Hofannas ring.
Ye Pilgrims too below,
Your Hearts and Voices raife.

Let ev’ry Breaft with Gladnefs glow;
And ev’ry Mouth fing Praife.

My Soul, thy Saviour laud;
Who all thy Sorrows bore.
Who died for Sin ; but lives to God ;
And lives to die ho more.
His Death procur’d thy Peace.
His Refurreflion’s thine.
Believe ; receive the full Releafe :

“I"is fign’d with Blood divine,

XXXI1V.

X. " Prifing from the darkfome Tomb
. See the victorious Jefus come |
"T'h” Almighty Pris’ner quits the Pris’n:
And Angels tell, the Lord is ris’n. ‘
Angels, Angels, Angels, Angels, Angels tell
the Lord 1s ris'n.

2. Ye guilty Souls, that groan and grieve,

Hear the glad Tidings ; hear, and live.
God’s
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God’s righteous Law is-fatisfied: -

And Juftice now is on your Side.

Juftice, Juftice, &c.

2. Your Surety, thus releas’d by God,
Pleads the rich Ranfom of his Blood..
No new Demand, no Bar remains;
But Mercy now triumphant reigns.

Mercy, Mercy, &c.

4. Believers, hail your rifing Head ;
The Firft-begotten from the Dead.
Your Refurrection ’s fure, thro’ His,
"To endlefs Life, and boundlefs Blifs.

Endlefs, endlefs, &c.

XXXV,
Chrift’s Afcenfion. 2 Hymns.

i. O W for a Theme of thankful Praife,

To tune the Stamm’rer’s Tongue,
Chriftians, your Hear.s and Voices raife.

And join the joyful Song. .

2. The Lord’s afcended up on high,
Deck’d with refplendent Wounds;
While Shouts of Viét’ry rend the Sky ;
And Heav’n with Joy refounds.

3. See, from the Regions of the Dead,
Thro’ all ¢b’ echerial Plains,
T'he Pow’rs.ot Darknelfs captive led
The Draondragg’d in Chains.
4 Y’ eternal Gates, your Leaves unfold ;.
Reccive the conqu’ring King.
Ye Angels, ftrike your Harps of Gold ;.
And Saints, triumphant {fing..
5. SINNErs,
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. Sinners, rejoice; he died for You ;
For ¥ou prepares a Place;

Sends down his Spir’t te guide you thro’,
With ev’ry Gifi and Grace.

6. His Blood, which did your Sins atone,
For your Salvation pleads ;

And feated on his Father’s 'T'hrone,

He reigns, and intercedes.

XXXVI
1. J ESUS our triumphant Head,

Hal,

Ris’n vi&torious from the Dead,
T'o the Reaims of Glory’s gone,

To afcend his rightful ‘T'hione,

2. Cherubs on the Conqu’ror gaze.
Seraphs glow with brighter Blaze.
Each brizht Order of the Sky

Hail him, as he pafles by.

3. Saints the glorious T'riumph meet ;
See their En'u-ies at his Feet.
Bv his Scars his Toils are view’d,

And his Garments roll’d in Blood.

4. Heav'n its King congratulates ;
Ouvens wide her gold:n Gates.
Angels Songs of Vict’ry {ing ;-
All the blifzful Regions ring.

5. Sinners, join the heav’nly Pow’rs:
For Redemption all is ours.
None but burden’d Sinners prove
Biood-bought Pardon, dying Love. o
6. Hail
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ll 6. Hail, thou dear, thoy worthy Lord ;
Holy Lamb, ‘incarnate Word !

Hail, thou luff’ring Son of God 1

Take the Trophies of thy Blood.

XXXVII.
The Gofpel.

. Epent, ye Sons of Men, repent.
Hear the good Tidings God has fent,

@ Of Sinners fav’d, and Sins forgiv’n,
B And Beggars rais’d to reign in Heav’n.
Beggars, Beggars, Beagars, Begoars, Begears
rais’d to reign in Heav’n,
2. God “fent his Son to die for Us,
j Die to redeem us from the Curfe.
| He took our Weaknels; bore our Load 3

And dearly bought us with his Blood.
Dearly, .dearly, &ec.

. In Guilt’s dark Dungeon when we lay ;
Mercy cried, ““Spare;” and Juftice, ¢ Slay .
But Jefus anfwer'd, ¢¢Set them free ;

* And pardon Them ; and punith AZ.”
erdon, pardon, &ec.

. Salvation is of God alone :

Life everlafting in his Son :

And he, that gave his Son to bleed,

Wil freely give us all we need,
eely, freely, &ec.
.Believe the Gofpel; and rejoice.

Sing to the Lord with chearfu] Voice.

His Goodnefs praife ; his Wonders tell,
Who ranfom’d all our Souls from Hell.
afom’d, ranfom’d, &e.
' XXXVIII,
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B XXXVIIIL
~ True, and Falfe, Faith.

¥ A1 TH’s a convincing Proof;

A Suftarce found and fure:
T hat keeps the Soul fecur’d enough ;
- But makes it not fecure,

2. Notion ’s the Harlot’s Teft,
By which the Truth’s revil’d : 1
The Child of Fancy, finely dreft ; |

~ But not the living Child. i

3. Faith is by Knowledge fed ;
-  And with Obedience mixt,
Notion is empty, cold, and dead:
And Fancy’s never fixt.

4. ‘True Faith’s the Life of God.
Deep in the Heart it lies.
It lives, and labours under Load ;
Tho’ dampt, it never dies.

g. A weak’ning, emptying Grace;
That makes us ftrong and full.
Falfe Faith, tho’ ftout and full in Face,

Wezakens and ftarves the Soul.

6. Opinions in the Head
True Faith as far excels;
As Body differs from a Shade, -
Or Kernels from the Shells.

7. To fee good Br-ad or Wine
Is not to eat or drink. .
So Some, who hear the Word ‘divine,

Do not believe, but think.

g,l
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3. Tflit‘ F"-‘.:f_h rofinag b Heart;
And puriis aith Blood :
Takes the whole Gofp:], not a Part ;
And holds the Fear of GGod. *

XX XIX.

Sicknefs. 2 Hymns.
1. ORD, heara reftlefs Wretch’s Groans,

. To Thee my Soul in fecret moans.

| My Body’s weak, my Heart’s unclean.

A 1oine with Sicknefs; and with Sin.

2 My Strength decays ; my Spirits droop.
Bow’d down with Guilt, I can’t look up.
| lofe my Life; I lofe my Soul ;

Except thy M=rcy make me whole.

r. Thou know’ft what ’tis, Lord, to be {ick:
| And, tho’ Almighty, haft been weak.

Sin thou hadft none ; and yet didft die

For guilty Sinners, fuch as I.

Sin’s rankling Sores my Soul corrode.

Oh ! heal them with thy balmy Blood.
| And if thou doft my Health reftore;
| Lord, let me ne’er offend thee more.

. Or if I never more mutft rife ;

But Death’s cold Hand muft clofe my Evyes,
Pardon my Sins ; and take me Home.

O come, Lord Jefus, quickly come.

XL.
WHEN pining Sicknefs waftes the

. Frame,

Acute Difeafe, or tiring Pain ;

When Life fatt fpends her feeble Flame,
And all the Help of Man proves vain;

2o Joy-
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2. Joylefs and-flat all Things:appear ;
T'he Spir’ts are languid, thin the Flefh .
Med’. ines can’t eafe, nor Cordials chear.
Nor Food tupport, nor Sleep refreth.

3. Then, then to have Recourfe to God ;
To pour a Pray’r in Time of Need ;
And feel the Balm of Jefu’s Blood,
"This 1s to ind a Friend indeed.

4. And this, O Chriftian, is thy Lot,
Who cleaveft to the Lord by Faith.
He’ll never leave thee (doubt it not)
In Pain, in Sicknefs, or in Death.

5. When Flefh decays; and Heart thus fails;
He {hall thy Strength and Portion be ;
Shall take thy Weaknefs, bear thy Ails;
And foftly whifper, ¢ T ruft in I\Xe.”

I
6. Himfelf {hall be thy helping Friend ; (
Thy good Phyfician ; nay, thy Nurfe:
"T'o make thy Bed fhall condefcend.
And from th’ Afllition take the Curfe.

=, Shouldft thou a Moment’s Abfence mourn:

" Should fome fhort Darknefs intervene;
He’ll give thee Pow’r, till Light return,
T o truft him, with the Cloud between.

XLI.
Death. 3 Hymns.

X. E Sons of Men, the Warning take.
A Moment brings us all to Duft.
Awake from Sin; from Sloth awake.

Reflety in what you put your Truft. »
2. L
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2. Life is a Lilly, fair to day;
"To-morrow into th’ Oven thrown.
Health foon will fail, and Strength decay.
No Help in Pow'r; in.Riches none.

3. Ah ! what avails the pompous Pall ?
T'he fable Stoles*, the plumed Herfe?
"T'o rot within fome facred Wall ;
Or wound a Stone with lying Verfe:?

4. "1'ts deftin’d, all Men once muft die,
And after Death receive their Doom.
"I"'hen whither will th” ungodly fly 2
Or thofe who carelefsly prefume?

5. Blefled are They, and only They,
Who in the Lord, the Saviour, die,
Their Bodies wait Redemption’s Pay ;
And fleep in Peace, where e’er they lie.

¢. Where is thy Viét’rys where thy Sting,
T hou griefly King of Terrors, Death ¢
We 'Worms dety thee, while we fing ;

And trample on thy Pow’r by Faith.
* Black Robes.

XI1I.

1. AIN Man, thy fond Purfuits forbear.
-Repent. Thy End is nigh.
Death-at the fartheft can’t be far.
Oh! think before thou die.

2. Refleét ; thou haft a Soul to fave. N
‘Thy Sins ; how high they mount!

- Whatare thy Hopes beyond the Grave?
How ftands that dark Account?

3. Death enters, and there ’s no Defence.
His Thme there’s none can tell.

He ’ll in a. Mlement call thee hence,

'I'o Heaven; or to Hell.

R 4. Thy

i
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4. T hy Fle{h’, perhapé thy éhiefcﬁ Carc,

Shall crawling Worms confume :
But ah ! Deftruétion ftops not there
Sin kills beyond the Tomb.

5. To day, the Gofpel calls, today:
Sinners, it {peaks to You.
Let ev’ry one forfake his Way,

And Mercy will enfue;

6. Rich Mercy, dearly bought with Blood;
How vile foe’er he be;
Abundant Pardon, Peace with God ;
All giv’n entirely free,

XLIII.

X. ‘j? £ bold blafpheming Souls,
Whofe Confcience nothing fcares;

Ye carnal cold profefling Fools,
Whofe State ’s as bad as T heirs ;

2. Ye ftrong deluded Lights,
Whofe Faith’s too ftout to pray;
And ye, whom proud Perfeftion cheats,
As tree from Sin as T hey.

3. "The awful Change, net far,
Diffolves each golden Dream :
Death will diftinguifh what you are,
From what you only feem,

4. Repent, or you’re undone;
And pray to God with Speed.
Perhaps the Truth may yet be known ;
And make you free indeed.

c. 'The Hour of Decath draws nigh.
*T'is Time to drop the Mafk,
Fall at the Ieet of Chrift, and cry.
He gives to all that afk,
6. Goo

»
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6. Good Shepherd of the Sheep,
Abolifher of Death,
O, give us all Repentance deep,
And purifying Faith.

XLIV.

4 Funeral H ymns.

1. HE Spirits of the Juft,
Confin’d in Bodies, groan ;
T1ll Death configns the Corpfe to Duft:
And then the Conflict ’s done.

2 Jefus, who came to fave,
T'he Lamb for Sinners flain,

Perfum’d the Chambers of the Grave ;
And made ev’n Death our Gain.

3. Why fear we then to truft
‘T'he Place, where Jefus lay ?
In Quiet refts our Brother’s Duft :
And thus it feems to fay.

4+ ¢ Forbear, my Friends, to weep; -
“¢ Since Death has loft it’s Sting.
“ ‘T'hofe Chriftians, that in Jefus fleep,
*“ Our God will with him bring.”

5. "This Meflage then receive ;
And Grief indulge no more :
Return to work awhile; believe
And wait the welcome Hour.

--r'.-'-F—'IF'E“-'_

* XLV,

LLYONS of God by bleft Adoption,
View the Dead with fteady Eyes.
Whatis fown thus in Corruption,

Shall in Incorruption rife.
R 2 What
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What is fown in Death’s Difhonour;
Shall revive to Glory’s Light.
What is fown in this weak Manner,

Shall be rais’d in matchle{s Might,

2. Earthly Caverr, to thy keeping

We commit our Brother’s Dulft.

Keep it fafely, foftly fleeping;

*Till our Lord demand thy Truft.
Swectly fleep, dear Saint, in Jefus.
"Thou, with Us, fhalt wake from Decath.
Hold he cannot, tho’ he {eize us:

We his Pow’r defy by Faith.

7. Jefus, thy rich Confolations
T'o thy mourning People {end.
May we all, with Faith and Patience,
‘W ait for our approaching End.
Keep from Courage vain or-vaunted.
For our Change our Hearts prepare.
Give us Confidence undaunted,.

Chearful Hope, and godly ¥ear.

XLVL

1. Hriftians, view this folemn Scene :
And, if your Souls be {ad,
Look beyond the Cloud between ;
And let your Hearts be glad.
Never from your Mem’ry lofe
The Refurreétion of the Julit.
Death ’s a Blefling now to thofe
Who in our Jefus truft.

2. Deep interr’d in Earth’s dark Womb
The mould’ring Body lies.
But the Chriftian from the Tomb

Shall foon triumphant rife.
Jefus.
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Jefus Chrift, the righteous Judge,

For all his People’s Sins was flain.
Give the Saviour, without Grudge,
The Purchafe of his Pain.

3. Now the Grave’s a downy Bed,
Embroider’d round with Blood.
Say not the Believer ’s dead ;
He only refts in God.
Lord, we long to be at Home ;
Lay down our Heads, and fleep in Thee,
Come, Lord Jefus; quickly come;
And fet thy Pris’ners free.

X LVII.

1. ;'Ountain of Life, who gav’ft us Breath;
Eternal Sire, by all ador’d;
Who mak’ft us Conqu’rors over Death,
Thro’ Jefus our vi¢torious Lord ;

2. We give thee Thanks; we fin g thy Praife ’
For calling thus thy Children home ;
And fhort’ning Tribulation-days,
T'o hide them in the peaceful Tomb.

3. Jefus, confiding in thy Name,
Thou King of Saints, thy Body’s Head,
We give to Earth the breathlefs Frame,

| Rememb’ring thou thyfelf waft dead.

4. T'hine was a bitter Death indeed,
Thou harmlefs fuff’ring Lamb of God :
‘Thou haft from Hell thy People freed ;
And drown’d Deftrution in thy Blood.

R 3 XLVIIL
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XLVIIL.

* The Reifurrettion. 3 Hymns;

2. HE Praifeof Chrift, ye Chriftians, found,
His mighty Aéts be told.
Death has receiv’d a deadly Wound z
He takes, but cannot hold.

2. Clipt are the greedy Vulture’s Claws.
No more we dread his Pow’r.
He gapes, with adamantine Jaws,
And .grins, but can’t devour.

3. Believers in their darkfome Graves.
Shall ftart, to Light reftor’d ;
Forfake their monumental Caves,
And mount to meet the Lord.

4. Not long in Ground the dying Grain
Is hid, or lies forlorn s
But {oon revives, and fprings again,
And comes to ftanding Corn.

5. 50, waking from the Womb of Earth,
Where Chrift has ]lain before,
And burfting to a better Birth,
We rife to die no more.

6. The Wicked too fhall rife again:
"The Diff ’rence will be this.
"They rife to everlafting Pain;
And Saints to enddefs Blifs.

ALIX.

3 Leas’d we read, in facred Story,
How our Lord refum’d his Breath.
‘W here, O Grave, ’s thy conqu’ring Glory ¢
Where’s thy Sting, thou Phantom,.
Death ?

Soon
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Soon thy Jaws, reftrain’d from chewing,: .

Muft difgorge their ranfom’d Prey.
Man firft gave thee Pow’r to ruin -

Man too takes that Pow’r. away.
2. Jam Alpha, {ays the Saviour s .
2 I Omega likewife am ,
I was dead ; and live for ever,
God Almighty and the Lamb,
In the Lord is our Perfe@ion ;
And in Him our Boaft we 7] make, -
We fhall thare his Refurrc&tion,
If we of his Death partake.
17 Ye that die without Repenrance,
- Ye muft rife, when Chrift appears
Rife to hear your dreadful Sentence,
While the Saints rejoice in heirs.
You to dw li with Fiends infernal,
They with Jerus Chriit to rerrn e
They go into Lite cternal,
| You to cverlafting Pain,
J4. Bold Rebel'ion, bafe Back{liding,
Stop your Courfe ; reflect with Dread. .
In Deftru&ion there s no. Fidipe .
Death and Hel; give up their Dead,
Evry S-a. and Lake, and River
Shall reftare thejr De>d to View,
Shout sor Gladnefs, O Believcr .

Chaift is ris’n; and fo {hall Y- U,
| L.
Y E Chriftians, hear-the joyfui News,
Deatin has recery d s dcadl} Biuife.
| Cur Lord h.s made his' kmpire fall -
Ana conquer’ Yim thar conquer’d il
hiquer’d, rouduer'd, conqueria, conquerd
conquer’d 1iim that conquerd all.
2. Tho’

s ..
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2. 'Tho' doom’d are all Men once to die;
Yet we by Faith Death’s Pow’r defy.
We foon fhall feel his Bands unbound,
Awaken’d by th’ Archangel’s Sound.
Waken'd, waken’d, &c.
3. The Trump of God fhall rend the Rocks;
And open adamantine Locks.
Come forth the Dead from Death’s dark
Dome;
And Jefus calls his Ranfom’d home.
Jefus, Jefus, &c.

4. Ye Sinners, timely Warning take.
.“Turn to the Lord ; your Ways forfake:
And hope, thro’ God ’s almighty Pow’r,
The happy Refurrection-hour,
Happy, happy, &c.

LI
The Day of Judgment. 3 Hymns.

X. Wake, ye fleeping Souls, awake
And hear the God of Ifr’el {peak.,
His Word is faithful, firm, and true.
Sinners, attend ;. he {peaks to You.

2. Mercy and Vengeance in me dwell.
One lifts to Heav’n ; one cafts to Hell,
My Favor ’s more than Life; my Wrath
Wiill burn beyond the Bounds of Death.

3. Short is the Space, and Death muft come:
And after Death the Day of Doom ;
When Quick and Dead the Judge fhall call;
And deal their due Deferts to all.

4. Fixt in their everlafting State,

Could Men repent, ’twere then too 1}te ﬂ:
uftice
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Juftice has bolted Mercy’s Dioor;
And God’s Long-fuff’ring is no more,

5 *T'is now the Gofpel Meflage fent
Commands Repentance; now repent.

Wifely be warn’d; to Refuge run:
Obey the Father, kifs the Son.

6. In Chrift receive the Gift of God,
Complete Redemption thro’ his Blood.;.
Mercy triumphant ; Sin forgiv'n;

And everlafting Life in Heav’n,

LIL

I Ehold ! with awful Pomp,
The Judge prepares to come,

Th’ Archangel founds the dreadful Trump;
And wakes the gen’ral Doom.

Nature, in wild Amaze,

Her Diffolution mourns.
Blufhes of Blood the Moon deface ;

‘The Sun to Darknefs turns.

The Living look with Dread :
The frighted Dead arife ;

Start from the monumental Bed,
And lift their ghaftly Eyes.

Horrors all Hearts appall.

‘T'hey quake ; they fhriek; they cry;
Bid Rocks and Mountains on them fall 5

But Rocks and Mountains fly.

Ye wilful wanton Fools,
Let Danger make you wife.
Carnal Profeflors, carelefs Souls,
Unclofe your lazy Eycs..
6. "Tis.
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6. ’Tis Time we all awake;
The dreadful Day draws near.
Sinners, your proud Prefumption check,
And ftop your wild Career.

7. Now is th’ accepted Time,
T'o Chrift for Mercy fly.
O, turn, repent, and truftin Him
And you fhall never die.

8. Great God, in whom we live,
Prepare us for that Day.
Help us in Jefus to believe,
To watch, and wait, and pray.

ILIIL.

X. Inner, that flumb’reft on the Brink

Of Hell’s devouring Lake,

O think on Death ; on Judgment think.
What mean’{t thou, Sleeper! Wake.

4. Soon fhall the Lord himfelf defcend,,
"T'he Clouds before him riv’n.
A fudden Shout the Earth fhall rend 3
And fhake the Pow’rs of Heav’n.,

3. Myriads of Angelé bright fhall wait,
His Orders to obey :
And ranfom’d Saints triumphant meet,

As bright and bleft as T 4ey.

4. T'he King fhall fend his Summons feorth:
His Meflengers fhall fpeed,
¥From Eaftand Weft, from South and North,
‘T'o cite the Quick and Dead.

c. But ah ! what pale, what ghaftly Looks
When guilty Wretches coine,
"To hear, from God’s unerring Books,

"Lheir juft tho’ dreadful Doom !
6- Con"
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6. Convmc’d of ev’ry wanton Word,

Of ev’ry darin f Sin,
Of Sp eeches hard againft the Lord,
And Thoughts and A&s unclean.

7 Save us, O Jefus, by thy Death ;
And cleanfe us in thy Blood.
Give us to live and die in Faith s

|  And wait the Trump of God.
LIV.

Hell.

HE Dev’l can Self-denial ufe,
And that with dev’lifh felfith Views;

His Being and his State difown ;
And teach, that Dev’l or Hell there ’s none,

N2 But hear the Words of God, O Man.

‘¢ Sinners, amongft you all who can

1 ‘¢ With everlafting Burnings dwell ?
i ¢ The Wicked fhall be caft to Hell.”

) Hell is that woful dreadful Place,

| Where Jefus never thews his Face.
Where Sinners damn’d with Dev’ls remain,
In hopelefs Horrors, endlefs Pain !

4. God’s Wrath without his hﬁercy ’s there,
Wrath without Mercy who can bear ?

3 How hot the Fire, how huge the Load,
Thy Suff’rings fhew, thou Son of God

O Man, let Goodnefs make thee melt.
| Confider what the Lord has felt.
| Repent, and to thy Saviour turn ;

Who burn’d, that thou might’ft never burn.
LV.
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LV.

Heaven,

. E Souls that truft in Chrift, rejoice:

Your Sins are all forgiv’n. )

Let ev’ry Chriftian lift his Voice,
And fing the Joys of Heav’a,

2. Heav’n is that holy happy Place,
Where Sin no more defiles.
Where God unveils his blifsful Face ;

And looks, and loves, and fmiles.

3. Where Jefus, Son of Man and God,
‘I'riumphant from his Wars,
‘Walks in rich Garments dipt in Blood ;
And fhews his glorious Scars.

4. Where ranfom’d Sinners found God’s Prai
Th’ angelic Hofts among ;

Sing the rich Wonders of his Grace :
And Jefus leads the Song.

5. Where Saints are free from ev’ry L.oad
Of Paflions, or of Pains.

God dwells in Them ; and they in God:
And Love for ever reigns.

6. Eye hath not feen, nor Ear hath heard, |
Nor can the Heart conceive,

All that the Blood of Chrift procur’d, ‘
Or all that God can give.

7. Lord, as thou fhew’{t thy Glory there,
Make known thy Grace to Us:
And Heav’n will not be wanting here,

‘While we can hymn thee thus. -
A | -
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8. ]cfus our dear Redeemer died,
‘T hat we mi ht be forgw n;
Rofe, that we m ht be juftified ;
And fends the dpir't from Heav it

.W—m

LV,

Good Works. 3 Hymns.

N vain Men talk of living Faith,
When all their Works exhibit Death,
‘When they indulge fome finful View
) In all thcy {ay, and all they do.

2. The true Believer fears the Lord ;
Obeys his Precepts; keeps his Word :
‘Commits his Works to (God alone;
And feeks His Will before his own.

3. A barren T'ree, that bears no F.uit,
Brings no great Glory to its Root.
| When on the Boughs rich IFruit we fee,

*T'is then we cry, *¢ A goodly Tree !”

4. Never did Men by Faith divine
To Selfifhnefs or Sloth incline,
The Chriftian works with al his Pow’r »

And grieves that he can work no more.

LLVIL

W HEN flthy Paffions or unjuft
Profeflors Nlmds controul ;
When Men give up the Reins to Lu{’c
And Int’ reﬂ: {ways the whole;

2. Or when they feek themfelves to pleafe,
Decline each thorny Road,
Indulge their Sloth, confult their Eafe,
And flight the Fear of God ;

S 3. Tig
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3. The Faith is vain fuch Men profefss -
{t comes not from above: |

"T'he righteous Man does Righteoufnefs ;
And true Faith works by Love.

4. Men’s Altions with their Minds will fuit:
By Them the Heart is view’d.
A "l'ree that bears corrupted Fruit
Cannot be called good.

5. The Chriftian feeks his Brother’s Gaod,
sometimes beyond his own :
Or if Self- intreft will intrude,
It does not reign alone.

6. Help us, dear Lord, to honour Thee.
Let our good Works abound.
Thouw art thac green, that fruitful Tree ;
From Thee our Fruit is found.

LVIIL

Y. TA TN MNan, to boaft forbear
R/ T'he Knowledge in thy Head.
The facred Scriptures this declare;
Faith without ¢V orks 1s dead,

2. When Chrift the Judge fhall come,
T'o render cach his Due,
"He’ll deal thy Deeds their righteous Doom.
- And fct thy Works in View,

7. cod to the iiungry give;
Give to tae "I hirfty Drink.
To fullow Crrift is to believe s
Jcau ralih is but to think.

4. The Man that loves the Lord

Will mind whate’er he b.d;
- Wil
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W ill pay Regard to all his Word ;.
And do as Jefus did.

5. The dead Profeflor counts
Good Works as legal Ties.
His Faith to Aétion feldom mounts
On Doétrine he relies.

6. But Words engender Strife.
Behold the Goipel-Plan.
Truft in the Lord alone for Life;
- And do what Good you can.

L.IX.

Repentance. 2 IHymns.

HA'Y various Wavs do Men invent
"T'o give the Confcience Loafe?
Some fay, Believc; and Some, Repent ;
And fome-fay, Strive to pleafe.

2. But, Brethren, Chrift and Chrift alone
Can rightly do the Thing.
Nor ever can the Way be known,

“T'ill He Salvation bring.

3. What mean the Mecn that fay, Belicve;
And let Repentance go ?

What Comfort can the Soul receive
‘T hat never felt it’s Woe ?

4. Chrift fays, ¢¢ That I might Sinners call
¢“ 'T'o Penitence, I’ ’m fent.”
And, ‘¢ Likewife ye fhall perifh all,
¢ Except ye do repent.”

5. T hofe who are call’d by Grace divine
Believe, but not alone:
Repentance to their Faith they join;
And {o go fafely on.

S 2 ) 6. But
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6. But fhould Repentance, or thould Faith,
Should Both deficient feem s

Jefus gives Both (the Scripture faith)
Then afk them Both of Him.

LX.

7. Epentance 1s 2 Gift beftow’d,
To fave a Soul from Death.
Gofpel-Repentance towards God
Is always join'd to IFaith.

2. Not for an Hour, a Day, or Weck,
Do Saints Repentance own ;

But all the Time the Lord they feck

At Sin they grieve and groan.

3. Nor is it fuch a difial Thing,
As’tis by fome NMen nam’d:
A Sinner may repent and fing,
Rejoice and be atham’d.
. 4.’ Tis not the Fear of Hell alone,
IFor that may prove extreme.
Repenting Saints the Saviour own
And grieve for«grieving Him.
5. If Penitence be quite left out,
Religion. is but halt ;
And Hope, tho’ e’er fo clear of Doubt,
Like Off ’rings without Salt.

_-____—.—.—.—-——-——-.——-————-—-_————“

- LXI.

Believe only. Luke viii. §0.
1. 7F E AL extinguifh’d to a Spark !
Life is very very low;

All my Evidences dark !

And good Works I’ve nene to fhew.
Pray’r
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Pray’r too feems a Load.
Ordinances teize or tire.
I can feel no Love to God ;
Hardly have a good Defire.
2. Tho’ thy fainting Spirits droop}
Yet thy God is with thee ftill.
"T'o believe in Hope ’gainft Hope ;
And againft thee all things feel ;
Only to believe,
"Midft thy Coldrefs, Doubts, and Death

Can’ft thou not, poor Soul, perceive, .
This is now thy Work of Faith ?

-E\_—,_‘__
L.XII..

Chrift is holy., 2 Hymns.

1. TESUS, Lord of Life and Peace,
T'o T hee we lift our Voice.
"1'each us at thy Holinels
T"o tremble and rejoice.
Sweet and terrible’s thy Word :
Thou and thy Word aredoth the fame.
Holy, holy, “holy Lofd,
We love thy holy Name.

2. Burning Seraphs round thy Throne -
Beyond all Brightnefs bright,
Bow their bafhful Heads, and own .
Their own diminifh’dyLight,
Worthy thou to be ador’d,
Lord God almighty, great 1 AM!
Holy, holy, holy Lord,
We love thy holy Name.

3. Saints, in whom thy Spirit dwells,
Pour out their Souls to Thee;

S 3 Each -
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Each his Tale in fecret tells;
And fighs to be fet free.
TChriﬂ: admir'd, themfelves abhorr’d,
hey cry, with Awe, Delight, and Shame,
Holy, hely, holy Lord,
We love thy holy Name.

4. Men whofe- Hearts admit not Fear
At thy Perfe&ions aw’d,
Ulfe thy Name, but not revere:
"The holy Child of God;
Thefe thy Kingdom own in Word :
Save us from Loyalty {o lame.
Holy, holy, holy Lord,
We love thy holy Name,

5. Juft and righteous is our King,
Glorious in Holinefs-:
"Tho’ we tremble, while we fing,
We would not wifh it lefs.
Souls by whom the Truth ’s explor’d
Wonders of Mercy beft proclaim.
Holy, holy, holy Lord,
We love thy holy Name,

L.XII1.
-O D is a high and holy Ged,
Eternally the fame,

Holinefs is his bleft Abode;
And. HoLry 1s his. Name.

2. The hely Father, holy Ghott,
Men readily will own ;
But ’tis a Blefling few can boaft,
"Fo know the holy Son.

3. With Hearts of Elint; and Fronts of Brafs,.
some talk of Chrift their Head ;
. * Ané



- ( 265 )
And make the living L.ord,. alas!”
Companion with the Pead.

4, Familiar Freedom, lufcious- Names,.
To Chrift S :ne fondly ufe.
Vifions oi Wonder, flalhy Frames, .
Are Others utmoft Views.

5. By Things like thefe Mvn often run .
To (his, or that Extreme.

But that Man: truly knows the Son, .
Who loves to live like Him.

€. Lord, help us by thy mighty Pow’r
) To gain our conitant View;
Which is, that we may know thee more,-
And more refemble too.

LX1V.

.} The ftony Heart.
x. OH I for a Glance of heav’nly Day,

To take this ftubborn Stone away ;
And thaw with Beams of Lovedivine
‘This Heart, this frozen Heart of mine.

2. The Rocks can rent; the Earth'can quake 3
The Seas can roar ; the Mountains fhake 3
Of Yeeling all Things thew fome Sign ;
But this unfeeling Heart of mine.

3. To hear the Sorrows thou haft felt,
Deur Lord, an A ‘anant would melt ¢
But | can read each moving Line,
And nothing move this Heart of mine,

4. Thv Judgments too-unmov’d I hear,
(Amazing Thought!) which Devils fear.
Goodn. i: and Wrath in vain combine,
‘To. ftir this ftupid Heart of mine,

5. But
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g, But fomething yet can do the Deed :
And that dear Something much I need,
Thy-Spirit can frem Drofs refine,

Aund move and meit this Heart of mine.

LXYV,

Worthy 1s the Lamb that was flain, &c.
. Rev. v. 12. .

X, W E fing thy Praife, exalted Lamb,
"~ Who fitt’ft upon the Throne.
Ten thoufand Bleffings on thy Name,
Who worthy art alone.
"Thy bruifed broken Body bore
ur Sins upon the Tree.
And now thou 1iv’{t for evermore :

And now we live thro’ Thee. Hal, . ;

2. Poor Sinners, fing the Lamb that died.

(What Theme can found {o {weet ?)

His drooping Head, his ftreaming Side,
His pierced Hands and Feet,

With all that Scene of {fuft’ring Love,
Which Faith prefents to View.

For now he lives and reigns above ;-
And lives and reigns for You.

3. Was ever Grace, Lord, rich as thine?
'Can ought be with it nam’d ?
What pow’rful BBeams of Love divine-
Thy tender Heart inflam’d I
Ye Angels, hymn his glorious Name,
Who lov’d and conquer d thus.
And we will Likewife laud the Lamb-:
Yor he was {lain for ‘Us,

LXV],



€ 207 )
LXVL
Set your Affeition on Things absve. Col. iil. 24

i. &£ YOME raife your thankful Voice,
Ye Souls redeem’d with Blood.
Leave Earth and all its Toys:
And mix no more with Mud.
Dearly we ’re bought, highly efteem’d,
Redeem’d, with Jefu’s Blood redeem’d..

2. Chriftians are Priefts and Kings,
All born of heav’nly Birth..
"Ihen think on nobler Things ;-
- And grovel not in Earth.
Dearly we’re bought, highly efteem’d,
Redeem’d, with Jefu’s Blood redeem’d.

3. With Heart and Soul and Mind
Exalt redeceming Love.

Lieave worldly Cares behind ;

And fet your Minds above.
Dearly we ’re bought, highly efteem’d,
Redecin’d, with Jefu’s Blood redeem’d.

4. Lift up your ravifh’d Eyes,
And view the Glory giv’n:
All lower Things defpife,
Ye Citizens of Heav’n.
Dearly we ’re bought, highly efteem’d,
Redeem’d, with Jefu’s Blood redeem’d.

5. Be to this World as dead,
Alive to that to come.
Our Life in Chrift is hid;
Who {foon thall call us home.
Dearly we ’re bougnt, highly efteem’d,
Redeem’d, with Jefu’s Blood redeem’d.
LXVIIL
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L.XVII.

Praiﬁng: Chrift.

1. Y ESUS Chrift, God’s holy Lamb, Ha/,
We will laud thy lovely Name,
We were {av’d by God’s Decree :
And our Debt was paid by 1 hee.
2. Thou haft wafh’d us in thy Blood.
Made us Kings and Priefts to GGod.. -
Take this Tribute of the Poor:
Lefs we can’t, we can’t give more.

3. Souls redeem’d, your Voices raife;
Sing your dear Redeemer’s Praife.
Worthy thou of Liove and Laud,
King of Saints, incarnate God.

4. Righteous are thy Ways, and true ;.
Endlefs Honours are thy Due,
Grace and Glory in thee fhine;
Matchlefs Mercy, Love-divine.

5. We, for whom thou once waft lain,
We thy ranfom’d Sinner-"I'rain,
In this ore Requeft agree:

<« Make us more refemible T hee.”

LXVIII.
Backfliders. 3 Hymns.

I. Ackfliding Souls, return to God.
Your faithful G+ d is gracious ftill,
Leave the falfe Ways ye long have trod;

And He will all Backf{lidings heal.

2. Your firft Efpouials call to mind.

>Tis time ye fhould be now reclaim’d..
' What
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‘What Fruit could ever Chriftians find,
In Things whercof they ‘re now atham’d?

3. The Indignation of the Lord
A while endure; for’tis your Due.
But firm and ftedfaft ftands his Word.
‘I'ho’ you are faithlefs, He 1s rr.e.

4. Poor famifh’d Prodigal, com= home :
"Thy Father’s Houfe is open yet.
Much greater Mercy bids thee come
"Than all chy dins, tho’ thefe ar- . rcat.

5, The Blood of Chrift (4 precious Blood !)
Cleanfes from all Sin (doubt it not)
And reconciles he Soul v God,
From ev'ry Folly, evry Fuu't.

1LXTX.

Eferters, to tie Camp return:
Refume your former Poft,
Bewail your Crimes, your Balenefs mourn,
For yet Ye are nov loft.
2. Yours is a {ad, a dang’rous Cale.
Be humble, and rep nt.
Mercy you ’il ind, tho’ ¢er fo bafe,
"T"'he Momer: you relent.
3. Sinners are fav’d by Jefu’s Dlood,
How vile {oe’er tiicy be.
LEternal L fe’s the Gilft of Ged
And Giftts aie always (ree.
4.’ T'is not by Werks of Righteoufnefs,
Which any Man nas <one ;
Bur (Ged has {ent his Sen to blels:
Return, and kifs tne Son.

X.

LXX.

il e, A
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LXX.

1. Y, \ROM po'is’fnausErrors,,pleaﬁngCheats,
And gilded Baits of Sin, '

Which fwallow’d as delicious Meats,
_ Infect and rot within ;

2. Lord, pardon a Backilider bafe
Returning from the Dead,
Afham’d to thew his thameful Face,
Or lift his guilty Head.
3. Ah! What a Fool have I been made?
Or rather made myfelf!

T'hat Mariner’s mad Part [ play"d,
That fees, yet firikes the Shelf,

4. How weak muft be this wicked Heart ;
Which, boafting much to know,
Made light of all thy bitter Smart;
And wanton’d with thy Woe!

5. Monftrous Ingratitude, I own,
Well worthy Wirath divine ! |
Can Biood fuch horrid Crimes atone ?
Yes; Blood {o rich as T hine.

6. Then fince thy Mercy makes me melt,
My Bafenefs I deplore,
Regard the Griefand Shame 1’ve felty—
And daily make them more.
- 1

LXXI.
His Mdercy endureib for ever. Pfal. cxxxvi.
1. (O D’s Mercy is for ever {ure,

Eternal is his Name,
His Mercy is for ever fure. .
As long as Life .and Speech endure,
"My Tongue, this Truth proclaim. ¢
H:s- Mercy is for ever fure, ,
2.

i,
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2. I bafely finn’d aéainﬁ his Love:
- And yet my God was good.
His Mercy is for ever fure.
His Favour nothing could remove :
For 1 was bought with Blood.
His Mercy is for ever fure,

9. That precious Blood atones all Sin;
And fully clears from Guilt.
His Mercy is for ever fure.
It makes the fouleft Sinner clean :
For ’twas for Sinners fpilt.
His Mercy is for ever fure.

4. He rais’d me from the loweft State; -
When Hell was my Defert.
His Mercy is for ever fure. .
I broke his Law ; and (worfe than that)
Alas! I broke his Heart.

His Mercy is for ever fure.

. My Soul, thou haft (let what will ail)
A never changing Friend.
His Mercy is for ever fure.
When Brethren, Friends, and Helpers fail,
On Him alone depend.
His Mercy is for ever {ure.

LXXII.

The Lord our Righteoufnefs. Jer. xxiil. 6.

I. J EHOVAH is my Righteoufnefs:
- in Him alone I’ boaft.
chovah is my Righteoufnefs,
y Tongue his Mercy fhall confefs,
Who feeks and- faves the loft,
Jehovah is my Righteouinefs,

1 2. When
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2. When funk in Fears, with Anguifh preft,
Bow’d down with weighty Woe;
gzhovah is my Righteoufnefs,
i;weary Soul in Him finds Reft:
rom Him my Comforts flow.
Jehovah is my Righteoufnefs.

3. I’ll lay me down, and {weetly fleep ;
For 1 have Peace with God):
Jehovah is my Righteoufnefs.
And when I wake, he thall me keep
Thro’ Faith in Jefu’s Bloced. ‘
Jehovah is my Righteoufsefs.

4. Ten thoufand and ten thoufand Foes
Shall not my Soul deftroy.
Jehovah is my Righteoufnefs.
My God their Counfels overthrows
And turns my Grief to Joy.
Jehovah is my Righteoufnefs.

LXXIII.

Sailvation to the Lamb.

1.3 O OR Sinner, come, caft off thy Fear;
And raife thy drooping Head.
Come, fing, with all poor Sinners here, _

Jefus, who once was dead.
Salvation {ing ; no Word more meet

To Toin to Fefi’s Name.
Let evry thankful Tongue repeat,
Salvation to the Lamb.

2. Saints, from the Garden to the Crofs
Your conqu’ring Lord pur{ue,
Who, dearly to redeem your Lofs,

Groan’d, bled, and died for You:
Now

o - A e A T e
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Now reigns vi€orious over Deain,
The glorious great I AM.

Let ev’ry Soul repeat, with Faith,
Salvation to.the Lamb.

3. When we incurr’d the Wrath of God;

(Alas ! what could we worfe )

He came, and with his own Heart’s Blood
Redeem’d us from the Curfe.

‘This Pafchal Lamb, our heav’nly Meat,
W as roafted in the Flame.

Repeat, ye ranfom’d Souls, repeat,
Salvation to the Lamb.

LXXIV.
Baptifm. 3 Hymns.

X. Ather of Heav’n, we Thee addrefs ;.
(Obedience is our View)
Accept us in thy Son; and blels

The Work we have to do.

2. Jefus, as Water well applied
Will make the Body clean ;
So in the Fountain of thy Side
Wafh Thou the Soul from Sin.

3. Celeftial Dove, defcend from high,.
And on the Water brood ;

And with thy quick’ning Pow’r-apply-
The Water and the Blood.
4. Great God, Three-One, again we call,.

And our Requefls renew,

. Accept in Chrift; and blefs withal
‘The Work we ’ve now to do.

T 2 LXXYV..
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LXXV.

Y what amazing Ways,

| The Lord vouchfafes t* explain

"The Wonders of his fov’reign Grace
‘Towards the Sons of Men !

2. He fhews us firft, how foul

Our Nature ’s made by Sin.
‘Then teaches the believing Soul

‘The Way to make it clean.

3. Our Baptifm firft declares
| What Need we ’ve all to cleanfe.

"Then thews that Chrift to all God’s Heirs
Can Purity difpenfe.

4. Water the Body laves™
And, if ’tis done by Faith,
The Blood of Jefus furely faves
‘T'he {inful Soul from Death.

g, Water no Man denies:
But, Brethren, reft not there:
*I'is Faith in Chrift that juftifies,
. And makes the Confcience clear.
6. Baptiz’d into his Death,
We rife to Life divine.

The Holy Spirit works the Faith ;
And Water is the Sign.

F &

LXXVI.

I. URIED in Baptifm with our Lord,
We rife with Him, to Life reftor'd :
Not the bare Lifs in Adam loft,
But richer far; for more it coft.
2. Water
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2. Water can cleanfe the Flefh, we own- _
But Chrift well knows, and Chnift alone |
How dear to Him our cleanfing ftood,
Baptiz’d with Fise, and bath’d.in Blood,.

3. His was a Baptifm decp indeed,
O’er Feer and Body, Hands and Head. .
He in his Body purﬂr d our Sinj,
A little VvV ator makes Us clean. .

4. Not but we taite his bitter Cup;
But only He coulld drink it up.
T'o burn for U~ was his Defire s

And he baptizes us with Frre. .

g. "This Fire will not confumie, but melt,
How foft, compar’d with thut tHe felt!
Thus cleans’d from Filth, and purg’d from

Drofs,
Baptized Chriftian, bear the Crofs.

LXXVII, .
Hymn, at recommending a Minifter:
I. ‘O LY Ghoft, infpire our Praifes ;
- T'ouch our Hearts, and tune our.
T'ongues.

While we laud the Name of Fefus, .
Heav’n will gladly thare our Songs.
Hofts of Angels bright and glorious, .
While we hymn our common King, .
‘W ill be proud to jour ihe Chorus ;|

And the Lord himfelf {hall fing.

2. Raife we then our chearful Voices .
To our (God wiho, full of Grace,,
In our Happinefls rejoices,

And delights ta hear us praife. .
T 3 Whofe -
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ATET Whofo lives upon his Promife,
Eats his Fleth and drinks his Blood.

All that ’s paft, and all to come, is
For that Soul’s eternal Gocod.

3. Happy Soul ! that hears and follows
Jefus fpeaking in his Word.
Paul, and Cephas, and Apollos,
All are his in: Chrift the Lord.
Ev’ry State, howe’er diftrefling,
Shall be Profit in the End ;
Ev’ry Ordinance a Blefling ;
Ev’ry Providence a Friend.

4. Chriftian, doft thou want a T'eacher,
Helper, Counfellor, or Guide?
Wouldft thou find a proper Preacher ?
Afk thy God; and he’ll provide.
Build on no Man’s Parts or Merit,
But behold the Gofpel-Plan.

Jefus fends his Holy >pirit;
And the Spirit fends the Man.

5. Blefs, dear Lord, each lab’ring Servant;

Blefs the Work they undertake.

Make them able, faithful, fervent:
Blefs them for thy Church’s dake.

All Things for our Go«d are given,
Comforts, Crofles, Staffs, or Rods.
“All is ours in Earth and cleaven :

We are Chrift’s ; and Chrift is God’s.

LXXVIII.

At Difmiffion. 5 Hymns.

X. ISMIiSS us with thy Bleffing, Lord.
Help us to feed upon thy Word.
All that has been amifs forgive :
And let thy Truth within us live,

o

2. Tho'
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2. 'Tho® We are guilty, Thou art good..
Wath all our Works in Jefu’s Blood.

Give ev’ry fetter’d Soul Releafe ;
‘And bid us all depart in Peace.

LXXIX. -

& N CE more, before we part, .
We’ll blefs the Saviour’s Name,..
Record his Mercies, ev’ry Heart 5
Sing, ev’ry 'Tongue, the fame,

2. Hoard up his facred Word ; .
And feed thereon; and grow.

(Go on to feek to know the Lord 3 -
And practife what you-know.

LXXX. .
X. ORD, help us on thy Word to feed.:.

In Peace difmifs us hence.
Be Thou, in ev’ry Time of Need, .
Our Refuge and Defence.

2. We now defire to blefs thy Name ;
And in our Hearts record,

And with our thankful Tongues proclaimy.
The Goodnefs of the Lord.

LXXXL

Uardian of thy helplefs Sheep, ..
: Jefus, Almighty L.oa,
Heip our heedful Hearts to keep .
T'he Treafure of thy Word.
Let not Satan {teal what ’s {fown.
Bid it bring forth precious Fruit,
Thou
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Thou canft.foften Hearts of Stone 3. -
And make thy Word take Root. .

"

LXXXII.

Ather, ’ere we hence depart,
A" Send thy good Spirit down, .
‘T refide in ev’ry Heart,
And blefs the Seed that ’s fown. .
Fountain of eternal Love,
‘Thou freely gav’{t thy Son todie:-
Send thy Spirit from above, .
T'o quicken and apply. .

s DDOX QL. OGTIE S.
I;

Praife the Lord, ye heav’nly Hoft :
'T"he fame on Earth be done.
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,
"T'he great, the good Three-One, .

II. .

O the great Godhead, Father, Son,.
And Holy Spirit, Three in One,
Be Glory, Praife, and Honour giv’n .
By all on Earth, and all.in Heav’n.

111

' I'TH all the heavily Hoft, .
Let Chriftians join to laud

f The Fatter, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

Qur Saviour and our God, .

Vi
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V.

¥ IVE Glory to God,
Ye Children of Men;

And publith abroad |

. Apain and again

“T'he Son’s glorious Merit,

'The Father’s free Grace,

The Gifts of the Spirit,

To Adam’s loft Race.

V.

LORY toth’ Eternal be,

Three in One, and One in Three,
God that pitied Sinners loft,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft ;

VI.

E Sons of Men, your Voices raife;

And fing th’ eternal Father’s Praife ;
And glorify the Son ;

Give Glory to the Holy Ghoft;

And join with all th’ Angelic Hoft

T'o blefs the great Three-One.

VII.

E laud thy Name, Almighty Lord,
The Father of all Grace.
We laud thy Name, [ncarnate Word,
Who fav’dft a finful Race.
We laud thy Name, bleft Spir’t of Truth,
Who doft Salvation feal,
Incline the Heart, unclofe the Mouth,
And f{anétify the Will.
| APPEN-
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A PPENDTI X

Chatftifement. 3 Hymns.
| I.

I. APPY the Man that bears the Stroke
Of his chaftifing God ;
Nor ftubbornly reje@s his Yoke,
Nor faints beneath his Rod.

2. They who the Lord ’s Corre&ion fhare,
Find Favour in his Eyes :
As kindeft Fathers will not fpare
‘Their Children to chaftife.

3. T'hy Lord. for Nothing would not chide:
‘Thou highly fhouldft efteem
‘T'he Crofs that’s fent to puyrge thy Pride,
And make thce more like Him.

4. For his Corre&tion render Praife
*T'is giv’n thee for thy Good..
The Lath is fteep’d, he on thee lays,
- And foften’d in his Blood.

5. Know, whom the Saviour favours much,
Their Fault he oft reproves :
He takes peculiar Care of fuch ;
And chaftens whom he loves.

6. Then kifs the Rod ; thy Sins confefs.
It fthall a Blefling prove ;
And yield the Fruits of Righteoufnefs,.
Humility and Love.

Il.
X. OLD in the Furnace tried
Ne’er lofes ought but Drofs:
So is, the Chriftian purified,
- And better’d by the Crofs..

%

2. Afflice
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2. Afhi€tions make us fee
(What elfe would ’fcape our Sight)
How very foul and dim are We;
And God row pure and bright.

3. 1'he pun:ib’d Child repents
‘T’he Parent’s Bovrels move -
Th’ offennded Father foon relents,
And turns with double Love.

If God rebuke for Pride,

He’ll humb'e thy proud Heart:
If for thy Want of Love he chide,

"That Love he will impart.

5. He fhall, by Means like thefe,
Thy {tubborn Temper break,
Soften thy Heart, by due Degrees,
And make thy Spirit meek.

6. His Chaft’uing therefore prize,
The Priv’lege of a Saint :
T'heir Hearts are hard who that de{pife ;
And theirs too weak who faint.

T11.
I O Thee, my God, I make my Plaint;

To thee my trembling Soul draws near :
Let not thy Chaft’ning make me fainty
Nor Guilt o’erwhelry me with Defpair.

2, What tho” thou frown to try my Faith?
Whet tho' thy heavy Hand affl:ict?
Thou wilt not give me .up to Death;

¢ Nor enter into Judgment firict.

: 3. 1 know thy Judzments, Lord, are right.
" Thy Rod commands me to repent.
If withh my Sin compar’d, ’tis light :

And all in Faithfulnefs is {ent.

4. What

|
|
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4. What would my Blood avail, if {pilt?
‘T'hou haft in richer Blood been paid ;
When all my dreadful Debt of Guilt
Was on my dying Saviour laid.

g. Then help me by thy Grace to bear
Whate’er thou fend to purge my Drofs.
If in his Crown 1 hope to fhare,

Why fhould I grudge to bear his Crofs ?

€. T'ho™ thou feverely with me deal,
Still will 1 in thy Mercy truit.
Accomplifth in me all thy Will:
Only remember, 1 am Duft.

1V

Praying for Fruitfulnefs. 2 Hymns.

X. ORD, if with thee Part I bear;
If I thro’ thy Word am clean;
n

thy Mercy if 1 fhare ;
If thy Blood has purg’d my Sin;
T o my necdy Seul impart
Thy good Spirit from above,
To enrich my barren Heart
With HumMiLity and LovVE.
. Loord, my Heart, a Defart vaft,
Thy manuring Hand requires.
Sin has laid my Vineyard walte,
Overgrown with Weeds and Bri’rs.
‘T'hou canft make this Defart bloom.
Breathe, oh | breathe, celeftial Dove
'T'ill it blow with rich Perfume
Of HuMiLiTy and LovVE.

3. Vanguih in me Luft and Pride.
~ All my Stubbornnefs {fubdue.
Smile me into Fruit—or chide,
If no milder Means will do,

o

————— g
e——

Ah!




(223 ) :
Ah! compaffionate my Cafe;
Let the Poor thy Pity move.

Give me, of thy boundlefs Grace,
Give HumMmiritTy and Love.

-4. Why fhould One that bears thy Name,
Why fhould thy adopted Child,

Be in Rags expos’d to Shame, -

Like a Savage fierce and wild ?

W ith thy Children I would fit ;

And not like an Alien rove :

Cloath my Soul, and make it fit,

W ith HuMiLITY and LoVE.

5. Greateft Sinners, greatly {par’d,
Love much ; and themfelves debafe,
Mine ’s a Paradox too hard, '
Rich of Mercy, poor of Grace.

"Me thou hait torgiven much,
(‘T his my Sins too plainly prove)
(Give me, what thou giveft fuch,
Much HumiriTty and LoveE.

V.

1. TESUS, to Thee I make my Moan ;
My doleful Tale I tell to Thee:

For Thou canft help, and Thou alone,
A lifelefs Lump of Sin Jike Me.

2. Fain would I find Increafe of Faith g
Fain would I fee frefh Graces bloom.
But, ah! my Heart ’s a barren Hzath
Blafted with Cold, and black with Gloom.

3+ True; thou haft kindly giv’n me Light,
1 know what Chriftians ought to be. . .«
Bur did thy Blind receive theiri.Si"’:ght
Nothing but difmal Things to fee ?
[8] A The'
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4. Tho’ Winter wafte the Earth awhile,
Spring foon revives the verdant Meads.
The ripening Fields in Summer fmile;
And Autumn with rich Crops fucceeds.

s. But I from Month to Month complain.
I feel no Warmth ; no Fruits 1 fee,
I look for Life; but dead remain:
T'is Winter all the Year with Me.

6. Yet Sin’s rank Weeds within me live;
Barrennefs is not all I bear :
I do not fo for Nothing grieve
Alas! there’s worfe than Nothing there.

7. Still on thy Promife 1’1 rely,
From whom alone my Fruit is found :

Until the Spirit from on high

Enrich the dry and barren Ground.
WE————— L
T VL

The Prazen Serpent. Num. xx1.

1. i N 7 HEN the chofen Tribes debated
’Gainft their God, as hardly treated,

And complain’d their Hopes were {pilt;
God, for murm’ring to requite them,
Fiery Serpents fent to bite them.

Lively Type of deadly Guilt.

2. Stung by thefe they foon repented :
And their God as foon relented.
Mofes pray’d: He Anfwer gave.
<« Serpents are the Beafts that firike them,
¢« Make, of Brafs, aSerpent like them.
< That ’s the Way I chufe to {ave.”

3. Vain was Bandage, Oil, or Plaifter :
Rankling Venom kill’d the fafter ;
Till the Serpent Mofes took,

Rear’d
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Rear'd-it high, that all might view-it,
Bid the Bitten look up to it:
- Life attended ev’ry Liook.

4. Jefus thus, for Sinners {mitten,
Wounded, bruifed, ferpent-bitten,
To his Crofs direéts their Faith.
W hy fhould I then Poifon cherifh ¢
Why defpair of Cure, and perifh !
__Look, my Soul, tho’ ftung to Death.
5. Thine’s (alas!) a loft Condition.
Works cannot work Thee Remiffion :
Nor thy Geodnefs do thee Good.
Death >s within thee, all about thee ;
But the Remedy ’s without thee:
See it in thy Saviour’s Blood.
6. See the Lord of Glory dying !

See him gafping ! Hear him crying !
See his burden’™d I — heave!
Look, ye Sinners, ye that hung himn;
L.ook, how deep your Sins have ftung hin |

Dying Sinners, look, and live.

VH{I.

The Relat ve Dutivs,
I. CHri{’:ians, in your fev’ral Stations,
Dutiful to all Relations,
(Give to each his proper Due.
Let not their unkind Behaviour

Make you difobey your Saviour:
His Command’s the Rule for You.

2, Parents, be to Children tender.
Children, full Obedience render
T'o your Parents, in the Lord.
Never flight, nor difrefpeét them ;3
Nor, thro’ Pride, when old reject them
>I'is the Precept of the Weord.
U 2 3. . Wives,
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3- Wives, to Hufbands yield Subje&ion,
Hufbands, with a kind Affedtion,
Cherifh, as Yourfelves, your Wives.
Mafters, rule with Moderation,
Sway’d by Juftice, not by Paffion :
"T'o the Scriptures fquare your Lives.

4+ Servants, ferve your Mafters truly,
Not unfaithful, nor unruly,

"o the good-—nor to the bad ;
WNot refufing what you ’re bidden,

Nor replying, when you re chidden :
>T'is the Ordinance of God.

5. 'This fhall fol¥¢ th’ important Queftion,,
Hobcther thou ’rtbij_‘_;eal Chriffian,
Better than 7:7'h golden Dream.
Better far thun Lip-Exprefiion,

"I'ow’ring Notions, great Profeffion,
"T'his {hall thew your Love to Him.

VIII.

The Scriptures.
1. AY., Chriftian; woulaft thou thrive
In Knowledge of thy Lord?

Againft no Scripture ever ftrive;
But tremble at his Word.

2. Revere the facred Page. .
‘T'o injure any Part
Betrays, with blind and feeble Rage,,
A hard and haughty Heart.

3. If ought there dark appear,
Bewail thy Want of Sight :
No Iinperfection can be there :
Yor all God’s Words are right.
4. The Scriptures and the Lord
Bear one tremendous Name :

'Ths
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The written, and th’® Incarnate Word © ~
In all Things are the fame.

g. For Jefus is the Truth,
- As well as Life and Way.
The two-edg’d Sword that’s in his Mouth;
Shall all proud Reas’ners {lay.

6. Why doft thou cal' him Lord ;
And what he fays refift ?
T’he Soul that {ftumbles at the Word,
Offended is at Chrift.

2. The Thoughts of Man are Lies.
The Word of God is tr..a.
To bow to That is to be wife =
Then hear, and fear, . ' Do.

IX.
Suffer the IVord of Exbortation, Heb. xiii. 22.
X. AKE heed, ye Chriftians, how ye hear,

Pay ev’ry T'ruth Refpeét.
‘T'he Word of Exhortation bear
Not treat with cold Negle&t.

2. Defpife'not thofe that would you warn. .
Remember, thisis true;
He that his Duty will not learn,
| His Duty will not do.

3. Who flightsy in any Part, God’s Word,
Shews a too haugzhty Look.

‘The flothful Soul will not be ftirr’d
Nor Scorners hear Rebuke. .

4» Better’s a Babe, that would be wife,
T'han thote who mind high Things:
Whole long Profeflio. fcorns Advice,
T hofe old and foohth Kings.
U 3 5. Lord,

>
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& Lord, let me not, by Pride entic’d;,
Thy Precepts count-a Load,
Help me to keep the Faith of Chrift,
And the Commands of Ged.

X.

Treafure in Heaven. 2 Hymns..

k N Emember, Man, thy Birth ;
Set not on Gold thy Heart,
INaked thou cam’t upon .the Earth .
And naked muft depart.

2. This World’s vain Wealthdefpife ;-
Happinefs is not here.
"T'o Jefus lift thy longing Eyes;
And feek thy Treafure there, .

3+ Be wife to run thy Race,
- And caft off ev’ry Load.
Strive to be rich in Works of Grace = -
Be rich towards thy. God.
4. 'The Poor may thus be rich,
Their Means however fmall.

‘When rich Men once gave very much,,

"T'wo Mites exceeded all. .

5. . If Profit be thy Scope,
Diffufe thy Alms about :
"The Worldling profpers laying up s _
“F'he Chriftian, laying out.

®. Returns will not be fcant,
With Honour in-the high’ft:

¥or who relieves his Brethren’s Want, .

Beftows his Alms on Chrift. .

7:  Give gladly to the Poor.
>Tis lending to the Lord.

In..
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In:feoret fo increafe thy ‘Stores:
And hide in Heav’n the Hoard..
8. There thou mayft rear no Thief;:
No rankling Ruft nor Moth.

‘Thy Treafure and thy Heart are fafe :
Where One is,. will be Both.

X1,

X: T "Ukewarm Souls, the Foe grows {tronger,.
See what Hofts your Camp furround.

Arm to Bartle; lag no longer.. *

- Hark ! The Silver Trumpets found.

Wake, ye Sleepers; wake, Whatmeanyou?:
Sin befets you round about.

Up, and fearch. . The World ’s within youz:.
Slay,. or chafe the Traitor out.

2: What enchants you ; Pelf, or Pleafure ?

Pluck right Eyes; with right Hands part..

Alk yourConfcience, where’s yourT reafure 2:
For, be certain, there’s your Heart,

Give the fawning Foe no Credit. .
Lo! the bloody Flag ’s unfurl’d.

"T'hat bafe Heart (the Word has faid it)’
Loves not God, that loves the World,

3. God and Mammon ? Oh! be wifer.
Serve them Both ? It cannot be.
Eafe in Warfare, Saint and Mifer,
‘Thefe will never well agree. |
Shun the Shame of foully falling
Cumberd Captives cloge’d with Clay..
Prove your Faith. Make fure your Calling.
.Wield the Sword ; and win the Day.

42 Forward prefs toward Perfection.
Watch, and pray; and all‘T'hings prove, .
- Seek:
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Seck to know your God’s Elétion ;-
Search his .everlafting Love.

Dread Backiliding ;- fcorn Diffembling,
Now Salvation ’s near in View.

Work. it out, with Eear.and I'rembling s
*T'is your God that.works in You.

XII.
Pray without ceafing, 1. Thefl. v. 17,.

X. P Ray’r was appointed to convey
The Bleflings God defigns to give.

Long as they live fhould Chriftians pray:
For:only. while they pray, they /e,

2. T'he Chriftian’s Heéart his Pray’r indites ;.
He {peaks as prompted from within.
T'he Spirit his Petition writes
And Chrift receives, and gives it in.

3. And ‘'wilt thou in déad Silence lie,
“When Chrift ftands waiting for thy Pray’r 2.
My Soul, thou haft a Friend on high : .
Arife, and try thy Int’reft there.

4. If Pain afli&t, or Wrongs opprefs ;
If Cares diftract; or Fears difmay ;|
If Guilt dejeét; if Sin diftrefs 3
The Remedy ’s before thee.. Pray.

s, “T'is Pray’r fupports the Soul that’s weak ;

- Tho” Thought be broken, Language lame, .

Pray 3 if thou canit, or canft not, {peaks:
But pray with Faith in Jefu’s Name.

6. Depend on Him ; thou canit not fail.
Make all thy Warits and Withes known,
Fear not; his Merits muft prevail :
Afk what thou wilt, it fthall be done. X111
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The Lord’s Prayer.

g. TV Ather of Spir’ts in Heav’n and Earth,
F Higher than all that’s high’ft,
God of our firft, and fecond Birth,

Father of Jefus Chrit,

2. Let All, with Rev’rence, and with Love,
Thy facréed Name adore.
Set up thy Throne all Thrones above 3
And reign for evermore.

3. Help us thy Pleafure to fulfil,
As done by heav’nly Pow’rs.
Accomplifh in us all thy Will ¢

And let that Will be ours.

4. Our Souls and Bodies feed, we pray,
With Food that thou feeft beft ¢
We afk our Portion for the Day
And leave to Thee the reft. :

g. Let Mercy pardon all our Crimes;
Which Juftice muft condemn .
As Some have wrong’d us many tune
And we would pardon Then.

. Let not Temptation us befal,
Temptation from the Dev’l ;
But refcue and defend us all
From ev’ry ‘Fhing that’s Ev’l,

7. Thine is the Kingdom, thine the Pow’rs
O’er Angels, and o’er Men ; -
"The Glory too for evermore
1s thines, AMEN, AMEN,.

INDEZX,
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Pag. Hym.

ﬁ Wake, ye fleeping Souls, awake 194 51
. B
Back{liding Souls, return to God 208 68
Behold! with awful Pomp 185 §2
Believer, - lift thy drooping Head 178 32
Buried in Baptifm with our Lord 214 76
By what amazing Ways 214 7%
C
Chrift is th’ eternal Rock o 173 27
Chriftians, difmifs your Fear — 179 33
Chriftians, view this folemn Scene 100 45
Come, raife your thankful Voice 207 66
D
Deep 1n a cold a joylefs Cell — 177 30
Deferters, to the Camp return -~ 209 69
Difmifs us with thy Blefling, Lord 216 78
F
Faith’s a convincing Proof 184 38
Father, ’ere we hence depart - 218 82
Father of Heav'n, almighty King 155 4
Father of Heav’n, We thee addrefs 213 74
Fountain of Life, who gav’ft us Breath 191 47
From pois’nous Errors, pleafing Cheats 210 7o
G
Gird'thy Loins up, Chriftian Soldier 175 29
Glory to God on high 155 3
God is a high and holy God —. 204 03
God’s Mercy is Tor ever fure — 210 71
Guardian of thy helplefs Sheep — 217 81
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H

H;il, thou Brideéroom bruis’d to Death 158

Happy the Men that fear the Lord
Holy Gho#t, infpire our Craifes

Pupeniih

chovah is my Righteouinefs
{efus Chrift, God’s holy Lamb  ——
{efus, Lord of’ Life and Peace
Jefus once for Sinners flain
Jefus our trinmphant Head
In vain Men talk of living Faith
Join, ev’ry Tongue, tofing  ~——

L

Lerd, hear a reftlefs Wretch’s Groans
Lord, help us on thy Word to feed
Lord, fend thy Spint down = e
Lord, who can hear of ;}l thy Woe
Now for a Theme of thankful Praife

O
O, how good our gracious God i1s
Oh! for a Glance of heav’nly Day

Oh, that our flinty Hearts would melt
Once more before we part

Once more, we come before our God

P
Pity a helplefs Sinner, Lord =
Pleas’d we read 1n facred Story

Poor Sinner, come, caft off thy Fear

R .
Repent, ye Sons of Men, repen
Repentance is a Gift bettow’d

S
See from the Dungeon of the Dead
Sinner, that{lumo’rett on the Brink
Sons of God by biet Adoption
Suft'ring Saviour Lamb of God

A
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Pag. Hymi
8
190 24
215 77
211 72
208 067
203 62
165 18
182 36
199 56
157 7
185 39
217 &0
160 11
156 5
181 3%
161 13
205 064
159 9
217 79
167 z1
161 12
192 49
212 73
183 37
-20z2 bo
178 31
196 53
189 45
162 14

T
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| - Pag. Hym,
"That dolefu! Nipht before his Death 164 17
"'The bleft: Memorials of thy Grief 157 @
"The Dev’l can Self-denial ufe — 197 §4
‘The Fear of the Lord * 169 23
The God that firft us chofe 166 19
"The good:Hand of Ged e 168 =22
‘The King of Heav'n a Feaft hasmade 153 I
"The Men that fear the 1.ord — 171 2§
"The Praife of Chrift, ye Chriftians, found 192 48
"The Spirits of-the Juft R 189 44
"The tender Mercies of the Lord ~— 163 13
. Thig®is the Day the Lord has made 14 2
Thy Mecrcy, Lord,, we praife,. -~ 172 26
- Vv
Vain Man, thy fond Purfuits forbear 187 42
Vain, Man; to boaft forbear — 200 8
Uprifing from the darkfome Tomb 180 34
LT ‘ W
We fing thy Praife, exalted/Lamb 2006 03
What Creatures befide 166 zc
What varions Ways do Men invent 201 §9
When filthy Paffions or unjuft e 1Igg 47
When Jefus undertook — 164 10
When pining Sicknefs waftes the Frame 135 40
When throngh the Defart vaft — 160 10
While heav’nly Hofls their Anthems fing 175 29
Ye bold blafpheming Souls 183 43
Ye Chriftians, hear the joyful News 193 5O
Ye Sons of Men, the Warning take 186 41
Ye Souls, that truftin Chrift, sejoice 198 5§
Z
Zeal extinguifh’d to a Spark e 202 01



