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R. Herbert’s Poems have met with fo
general and deferv’d Acceptance, that
they bave undergone Eleocn Inipreffi-
ons near Twenty Years ago o FHe bath

| obtain’d by way of Eminency. the Name
of Our Divine Poet, and bis Perfes have beean frequent-
| Iy quoted i Sermons and other Difconyfes - yet, 1 f cdr,
few of them bhawe becn Suig fince is Deathy the Tunes
mt betng at the Command of ordinary Readers.

This attempt therefore, ( fueh as it is ) is to bring fo
many of themr as I well could, which I judo’d fuited to
the Capacity and Dewotion of Private Chriftians, iuto
the Common Metre to be Sung in their Clofets ¢ Fa-
 diilies = The like I have done as to fome of the New Te-

fament Hymmns iz Dr. \WWoodford’s Paraphrafc : 7o

alt which I bawe added one Odc 12 the [anie Meafures

w which I had it, becaufe I think it was never Printed,

and I thought it Pity, it fbould be loft 12 a Private Hand.,

{ bope I fhall not be connted a Plagiavy, fecing I claing
L wthing here as my own, but what they aiiow me, vz, o
| Liberty to Sing and afe thuy Hymiis, which 1 was no
moy¢able to do in ther Mctre and "Yuncs, thain I was

able to compofe them as they did.

| oy will this binder their vfe of the Lyrick Adeafurcs

j 7 Herbere and others, who are cnabled to do it by their

- | A 2 skill
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A7 The Preface.
skill in Mufick, which they ought to look npon as a Ta-
lent to be.acconnted for. How wuch more fit is Her-
bert’s Temple to be fet tothe Late, thair Cowley’s Mi-
ftrefs ¢ It is hard that uo one can be tanght Adufick,
but in [ich wasten Songs as fill the Heaits of many
Leaners with Luft and Vamty all thei Days, Why
fhould it be thought a gieater Propoantng of Spiritual
Sonzs to ufe thent in a Mufick-Scooly than it is of the |
New Teftament, to teach Children to fpell s yei what |
Clyiftian world not vather bave his Child tanght to vead |
i a Bible than in a Play-Book 2 Efpecially. when they |
who learie Mufick are geacrally more apt to yecerve I |
greflions from the Aaster of the Sonzy than Childrcn |
wire frone the Books in which they firft learn to Spell, §
Aly attempt bath becir cafic, oily to alter the mieafures |
of fosme Fymns, keeping ftriitly to the Sence of the idu- @
thoy o Lut bow noble an undevtakiing weye 16, if any onc |
copdd ind would vefeue the high flishts, and lofty fHasus
found in the moft Celebrated DPocts, from thesr [acrilegi- |
ous Applications to Carnal Love, and reftore them to
the Divine Love ! Wheu the Dewil drew off the Nati- §
ons from the Truc God, Fe caus’d the famc Inftitutions
with which God was honoured, to be sfed iz the Idol Scr- |
vice, Temple, Pricfts, Sacvifices, &'c. and amoigft
the reft Plalmody : And it is firange, that when we |
hawve [0 long been emerg’d out of Heathenifm, thit fueh
a Remmant of it fhoubd be among b us, nheieiin tbe niofr
devotivnal Part of Religion doth confift.

Almoft all Phrafes and Fxpreffions of Worlhip die
o:dy to Gody are contimed in thefe artificial Compojuies 17
the Fleatheaifh ufe of themy ewen from the Inipirations
that oty tnvote iz toui begianing, to the Raptures.
Flames, Adorvations, &c, That they pretend to an i
Progicls : Noi are thefe mecr enxpty Names with toon, |

s ) Out tocir Flearts are mcie feirvently c.airried ont 1 ji’?c‘
m e

The Preface.

mlical ife of them, than they wonld be if thesy “Kaees
were bow’d to Baal and Altaroth: Few fily Souls
are move affected with the Praifes of a Redvemier, than,
they are of the wanton OLjelt that they profels to adoce,
Gh for fome to write Parodics, Ly nhich Naowne I find.
me Poesn iz Vierbert calfd, which bepins, Souls oy,
where art thov yone,and was, 1 dosbit wot aliilt 1ove-
fomg turn’d dnro 2 & ivitead Hymn,  wagedie Lt quum
alterius Peeve Verfus 1n aliud Argumentum trand-
feruntur, 7 ds wet fiud it bath beer made a Adatter
of '1'2":'::1)1'0 to turn the Temples bult for Iduls ity
Charches = And as to this Cafey 1t 15 to be confider’d,
that the Afrfice .md Pectry was an excellent Cift of
Ged, nkhich oupnt to bave Leen is'd for fhine s and that
their Livh lyains of Love, oy, &c¢. St wmoue bt the
adorasie Saviony o and all therr moft warm and affediing
Expieffioas are ftollen fromi the Churdhes eldoration of
Chiift o and who can dewvt liet the Church nnay ta'
her ows, whercever fhe frads it whether 1n an Jdolatyo::s
Mafs-Loot or Prophane Love-[fung 2 It was @ uolle Re-
fdition of b that faid,

Pll Confecrate my Afagdalene to "Thee——-

The Eyes, Mouth, Hair, which had Lo abus’d ¢
Luft and Vanity were ws’d to \Valh, Kils, \Vipe 1he
Feet of a Saviowy : AMay Alew and oo ds Praife Lin
for cver and cver ! Amen.
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Books Printed for Tho. Parkhurft.

ty God uvpon feveral Occafions.  Together with
the Song of Songs which is Selomon's, tirft turn’d,
then paraphras’d in Eunglifh Verfe : To which may
be added, Penitential Crics, the Fourth Edition,
Correéted with an Addition of a Sacred Pocm cn
Diwes and Lazarus,

Sacramental Hymns, Colleted ( chicfly ) out of Mf. HL’Y’ 1)07’ t’S ’lﬂcmple \ @”C .

fuch Pzﬂ]hgcs]of the Ncwf Tcltament, ?S contain

the moft fuitable Matter of Divine Praifes in the - TN , W

Cclcbration of the Lord’s Supper, to which is ad- | rhe CHankIgEving. 7o the Tune of Philin 100,

ded, onc Hymn rclating to Baptifm, and another

to the Miniftry : By Jof. Boy/c. Though ftrange, and to Thee only duc )
A Colleétion of Divine Hyinns upon {everal Oc- How can 1 qficvc cnongh for 1 hee,

cafions ; fuited to our common Tuncs, for thellic W \who in all grict preventeft e ?

of Devoutr Chriftians, in finging forth the Prafcs @ ¢ o ¢ weep Blood 2 Thowft wept fuch flore,

of God. | o N
Six Centurics of Sele@ Tymns and  Spiritual Ihat all thy B(,)dy was onc Gl C'-)
~ollecd ' o B Shall 1 be fecourged, flouted, fold :
Songs, Collected out of the Bible, together with a @ e 5y 7 7’ the Tale is told
Catechifim, the Canticles, and a Cataloguc of Ver- 15 DU - " o
rmous Women. By William Barton, M. A. Fourth Shall T then skip  the (}olcful story,
' And fide with thy Triumphant Glory ¢

Edition. Corrected and Enlarg’d. LI PLal :
Family Hymns, gathered (%noftly) out of the Shall wounds be Health 2 Thy Thorns my Flower ¢

beft Tranflation of Dawid’s Plalms. | Thy Rod my Polic? Crofs my Bowers
The Pfums of David Tranflated into ZLughfh |l How fhall T imitate “Lhee, and
Mctre. By Dawid King Bifhop of Copy thy Fair, though Bloody Hand ?
The Pfabms of David (commonly called the @ Can T pretend to reach thy Love,
Scots Pfams ) in Mctre, Newly tranflated and di- § Or try who fhould Victorious prove
ligently comparcd with the Original “lext, and B I thon oiv’(t Wealth, 1 will refiore,
former Tranflations : Morc plain, finooth and a- @ Al hack unto Thee by the Poor.
erccabie to the Text, thap any herctofore.  Re- If Thou eiv’ft Honour, Men fhall fee
comniendied by fix and twenty Divines. The Honour doth belong to Thee

A a4 i

SPiritual Songs, or, Songs of Praife to Almigh-
Seleit Hymus,

Out of

i - -

King of Griefs! (a Title true




3 Seledt Hywuns, ont of

It Bofom-Friends fheuld vend thy Name
I will rend thence their Love apnd Fam::.
Vhe World and I'll fall our, the Year
Shall not perceive that T am hiere, |
My Mufick fhall find Thee, cach ftring ..
Shall have 1ts Attribute to fing,

That all mav wcll accord in L'I’hcc,

Aud prove one God, one Harmony.

The ﬂgou]‘). To the ?}ﬂ/t’ Of Pfalm i19.

I

| YHilofophers have micafur’d Hills,
~ tathow’d Scas, traced Springs,
Walk’t with their Jacobs-ftaff to Heaven |,
But there are two vaft things,
The which to cafure, found or trace
(t doth then moft behove, )
Yet few o none can find their depth,
Thele tiwvo are Siv and  Love.

3

- s/ @

Who would konow S, Ict him repair,
To Olwet, and feo

Onc wrung with Pains, that Skin and Hair
And Garments bloedy be.

Por Sin wid Wrath the Wine-prefs was,
Which {queez’d Hine, forcing pain -

Through Soul and Body, FHead and Hcart,
Liands, Yeet, and cyvery Vein,

3.
Who kitows not Zewe Yot him bot tals
The Juice a Serldiers Pike
Lid fet abroach, then Tar him tell
Whoe eve did tafie the like,

My. Herbert's Temple. Q

yove 15 that Liquor pafling-fwect,

A Drink that is Divine,
"T1s what my God did feel as Blood,
- But what | tafle as Winc.

‘The QBﬂm’O]I. To the T Of Plim 1o,

Incc Blood is fitteft, Lord, to write

\J Thy Sorrows in, and bloody flight,
My Heart hath ftec; write there, whcreln
One Box doth lyc both Ink and Sin ;

That when Sin fpies fo many Focs,

Thy Whips, thy MNails. thy Wounds, thy Vocs,
All come to e "¢ riere, Sin may fay,

No voom fur 2::c, and fly away.

Sin being ¢ on fill the place,

And keep roflefhion with thy Grace s
Lett Sin - take Courage and reenrn,
And all the Writings blot or burn.

cafter. To the Tuze of Planin 100,

He Lord 1s rifen, fing his Fraile,

Rife thou, my Heart, withiout dciaics
Awakc my Lute, and do thy FPart,
Or {truggle for’t with all thy Art.

The Crofs -hath taught this Wood 7/is Namc
To found, who once did bear the fame -
strecht Sinews teach thefe Strings, what Key
Is beft to ccichrate tiiis Day.

Both Heart and Ixte fhall twift a Sou
In Holy Confori good and long:
And let thy Spirvit bear a Part,

To mend cur fanlts by his {iveet Ari,

o

Ly
o)




Mr. Herbert's Temple. 1T

M is os twere the Milky-way, 5 I
8 The' Bird of Paradice. & 1N

B prayer cxalted Manna is,

10 Select Hymns, ont of

1 got mc VFlowers to {trow the way,

1 got me Boaghs of many a ‘Tree;

But thou waft up by break of Day,
And broughtft thy Sweets along with "Lhee.

The Sun arifing in the Faff, ‘ : ’ c?\lg}l %Jdgfﬁmglf'y t’l:;?g beft, . | ‘ N
| | ) . 5 | . . r . | .
Though He give Light, and th’ Eqft perfumes prayer is Man well Tt I

1f they fhould ofter to contelt
with thy arifing, they prefume.

Can there be any Day but this, ’
Though many Suns to fhinc cndecavour ?

\Wc count threc Hundred, but we mifs:
There is but Onc and that Onc ’cvcr. ; polp € ML gL,

B The Church-Bell’s heard beyond the Stars, E

It is the, Souls Heart-blood, K

A kind of Land of Spices 'tis,
And fomething underftood.

 Puyet. OItq in a rich 05 ﬁncf grﬁ,
: : - _ or in a wedge of Go
ngf;y Ctl}lcdghulelllgzlslileélél,et % - Do&/ l thou th}( felf Cto n}ft: goil(;rgy
Vho once for .
prayer the Soul b Pz}raphrafe, m i:1 ;mway Oz)f Igou::flhmc;t
The Heart in Pilgrimage. | Thou creep’t into my Brca,ff, 1

Setting my Soul upon the wing

- - .
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God’s breath in Man returming thither

From whence it had its Birth To fly unto her rell. |
Crayer the Chriftian Plummet 1s . ‘ . . £ .
That foundeth Heavn and Farth. G‘;‘q‘fy 18‘(')(1;11{”%312;‘11 ;'lcfoulv or take |
- . ° ) ¢ ) : 2 . { ¢' :
prayer reverfed Thunder s, Another lift like this, will make | “

And Chrifts fide-peircing, Spear, Them ‘both to be together. .‘ |
I

-\"“'.Q ‘bh ,"
- - s »
- A .

waver’'s a kind of heav’nly Tune . )
1 \%/hich all things hear S:.(md foar. Before that Sin turn’d Flefh to Stone, : o
, And all our Lump to l.caven, ! BN At
inginc againft the Almighty One, A fervent Sigh might well have blown ;I.f'i o .
[t is thc Sinners "Lowcr, Our inn‘cent Earth to Heaven. i R

The World that was a Six-days Work * |
Tranfpofing in an Hour, For furc when Adam did not know |
| To Sin, or Sin to imother; \

s . b, i 1, v g o e rom P 0
raver 1s J.ove \ ’ ;
Pray , " ~As from onc room t’another. b |

. T X + ey S S N "‘"



My. Herbeit's Temple, I

2
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B 12 Selet Hymins, ont of O rack me not to fuch extent,
r Thou haft reflor’d us to this eafc Such diftance is for Thee :
B By this thy Heavenly Blood, B The Worlds too little for thy Tent,
. } Which T can go to when 1 pleafe, 8 A Grave too big for me.
B And leave th Earth to their Food. Wilt thou mecte Arms with Man, or ftretch
Y | , | Thy Duft from Heav’n to Hell ?
. qutiphon, To the Tune of Plalm 143. Will great God meafure with a Wretch ¢
- Q e ' P
ver[. T E\He Heavns are not too high, hal Hc thy Statup Sp?ll. |
His Praife may thither fly: O when thy Roof my Soul hath hid,
The Earth is not too low, Let mc but Ncftic there:
His Praifes there may grow., Then of a. Sinner thou art rid,
Chor . Let all the World i And I of Hope and Fear,
Rejoyce and Sing l Yot take thy way, for that is befl,
And ftill repeat, , treich or Contract thy Dcbtor:

This is but tuning of my Brecaft

Ay God and King,
To make the Muflick better.

ver[. ‘The Church with Pfalms muft fhout,
No Door can keep them out:
But above all): the Heart
Muft bear the longeft part,
Chor. Let all the World
Rejoyce and Sing,
And fhll repeat,
My God and King,

1381!t£f0ff. To the Tune of Plalm 100.

I Iften fiveet Dove unto my Song,
o And fpread thy golden Wings on e,
Hatching my tender Heart fo long,
Til 1t get \Wing, and fly with Thee.
L Where is that Fire which once defcended
B On thy Apoftles? Thou <hidft: then
| Keep open Honfe, richly attendod,

The Ceniper.,

. N - O
Ow fhould I Praifc thee, and my Rhymes, | teaiting ail Comers, by Tiwelve Men.
A Engrave thy Lovc in Stecl, Such gloviovs Gifts thou didit befiow,
1t what my Soul doth fcel fomctimes, P That th Barth did like a Heavn appear:
My Soul might ever feel. | 1he Stars were coming down to know
; | How to mend Wages, and {erve here
Though there were forty Heavns or more How to mend AWages, and derve here.
I peer above them all, . E The Sun which once did fhine atong,
Sometlmgs I hard\y rcach a {core, d  Hing down his Fead and willt for Nizht,
Sometimes to Hell T fall, : “Whea
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My, Herbert’s Temple,

SeleSt Hynns, ont of
Th? Parantage is bafe and low,

(i‘ When He heheld twelve Suns for one,
Et Tracing, the World, and giving Light. Found in a dirty Minc.
A But fince thofc Pipcs of Gold, which brought Thou f:Ol}ld’It fo little do
| The Cordial Water to oul ground, _ For th’ Kingdom thon haft got,
£ 15 “ Were cut and martyr’d, by their fault d That, Man was fain to Dig thee out
g Who did themiclves through their Sides wound ; § Of thy dark.Cave and Grot.

Brightuned by Fire, thowlt got

4, ‘Thou fhuvlt the Door, and keepft within, _
R §carce a good Joy Crecps through the Chink: The Face of Man, for we
A And if the braves of Conquering Sm B Transfer our Right ; thou art the A
Did not excitc Thee, we {hould fink. | And wec but drofs to Thec.
¥ Lord, though we change, thou art the fame, Man calleth Thee his Wealth,
. The Game fweet God of Love and Light; And yet He made Thee Rich,
: Reftorc this Day, for thy great Name, And while with pains He digs out Thec
e - \ Unto its ancient glorious Right. Himfelf falls in the Ditch.
j iy e Dominica Trinitatis, Tothe Tie of PRim67, Submiltion.

Ut that thou art my Wifdom, Lord,
And both mine Eyes are thinc,

| My Mind would be extreamly ftirr'd
For mifling my defign.

Were it not better to beltow

| Some Place or Power on me:?

f Then fhould thy Praifes with me grow

And fhare in my degrec.

dBut when I thus difpute and grieve,
i 1 do refomec my fight;

FAnd pilfring what I once did give,
| Diffeifc thee of thy Right.

How know I, if thou fhould’ft me raife
That 1 fhould then raife thee?
jPcrhaps great Places and thy Praife,

T Do not fo wecll agree.

“Howlt fram’d mc out of Mud,
Redeervd me with thy Blood,

1ai’d me with thy Gracc,

all to do me good.

My Sins donc heretofore,
Purge, for that hcavy fcore

{ do confefs, and hate, and 1
will ftrive to Sin no mort.

My Heart, Mouth, Hands in me
With Faith, Hope, Charity

Earich, O Lord, that fo I may
Rife, run, and reft with Thce.

And {a
And

v

dbatice. - To the Tune of Plalm 67

thon fource of Wo,
fine,

-
L 4

Oncy,
Although thou art fo

W hCl‘Cf
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Selett Hymins, out of

Wheretfore unto my Gift 1 ftand ;
I will no moic advife : ..
Hand,

Ouly do thou lend mc an ok
¢ince thou haft both mine Lycs,
qDotification.
|

Took from a Cheft of fweets
To fwaddle Infants, fccm to be
Their little winding Shecets, .
Boys ftcp as ’twerc into their  Graves
\When they go firlt to Bed:
Sleep binds them faft, only their Breath
Shews that they arc not Dead, '
L
When Youth is frank and free, and while
tis Veins with Blood do fiwell,
Calling for Mirth, bis Mufick thien
Doth fummon to his Kncll. |
When Man grows ftaid, and covetcth
An Houfe and Home to have;
That Dumb inclofure maketh 1.0V,
T’ a Coftin or a Grave,

i iOw foon doth Man decay? When clothes

Y
When Age grows low or weak, i marks
The Grave which He draws ueat,
His Chair or Litter where He fits
Or lics, is like his Bier.
And thus Man's laft Solemnicy
[s fixt, cre Hls awarc -
He drcficth up his Herfe, whiie b
Hath Breath as yet o ipare.”

Myr. Herbert's Temple.

Mifery., To the Tune of Plalm 1co0.

I Ord, lct the Angels Praife thy Name,
Man is an empty foolifh Thing

Foily and Sin play all his Game,

His Houfc doth burn, yet He doth Sing.

\What {trange Pollutions doth He wed,

As if none knew his Works but He ¢

No Man fhall beat into his Head,

Thou canlt within His Curtains {ee.

b The beft of Men, turn but thine Hand

Bi

Onc Momecent, ftumblc at a Pin:
They would not have their Adtions fcan’d,
Nor Sorrow tell than, that they Sin,

My God, Man cannhot Praife thy Name,
Thou art all perfect Purity :

The Sun holds down his Head for fhame
Eclipfed, when we {peak of Thee.

As dirty Hands foul all they touch,
And thofe things moft, which are moft fine:

So our Clay-Hearts, ev’n when we Sing

Thy Praifes, make them lefs Divine.

B Man cannot ferve Thee, let Him go,

And ferve the Swine, where’s his Delight 3

I He likes not Vertue 5 let him have

His Dirt to wallow in all Night.

! Tndeed at firft, Man was a Treafure,

A Box of precious Rarities,

A Ring whofe Pofic was, my Pleajure

A Garden in a Paradice.

But Sin hath fool’d him, nmow He s
A Lump of Flefh, without a Wing,

R T
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Myr. Herbert’s Temple
. : ° .  {
To raife Him to the Glimpfe of Blifs : _ P 7 ¥ LR
A Veflel dafi’d on every Thing, . DOMe, To the Tune of Phalm 100, .
' . To the Tunc of Plalm 67. Ome Lord, my Head and Heart is fick | I
Dbedience, 7ot T f ‘ / - Whilft thou doft ever, ever ftay:
YCGod, 1%[\?/1““155 may T}R} long delaies wound to the quick
onvey Eltates away, ~ Spirit eafieth Nicht : N
Why may not this poor Paper do Howycaﬁ’ﬁ tl%‘()upic} g i.lf’. t and Lay.
! For me as much as they. The Blood did ay, lecing the pace
i : ¢ doth bleed | 'heBlood did make which thou didft wafte?
’1 On it my Heart doth bice Viewing it trickle down thy Face,
fi Aﬁ fm'aniY llenes, a5 1(‘16“31(1 I never faw thing make fuch hafte.
To pals 1t IcH @Yy | When Man was loft, thou looleft
Own it my A& and Deced. _ s loft, thou look’[t: about

To fec what help in th’ Earth or Sky -
But there was none, no help without ’
The help did in thy Bofom lye. ’
There lay thy Son; and muft He leave
That Hive of fweetnefs, to remove
Thraldom from thofe, who at a Feaft
Lefe not one Apple for thy Love.

He did, He came : O Saviour Dear,
After all this canft thou be ftrange ?
% long baptiz’d, and not appear
As if thy Lovc could fail or chzmge.

If that hereafter Pleafurc

Cavil, and claim her Meafure,
[ here exclude the wirangler from

Any part of thy Treafure.

Oh, let thy Sacred Wil
All thy delight fulfil 5

Lct me not Think or Ad, but as
Religi’d up to thy skill.

Lord, what is Man to Thec
But as a rotten Tree ?

.
X - - —— - —
e -M“‘-

-9 .

Yet fince thou feelt all, thou canft Vet if thou flay’ft. why P
. S 3 v muft I ftay? A S
As will me Guide, as fce. | My God, what s this World toyme? | RS
He that will pafs his Land This World of Wo? Ye Clouds, away Lo
With me, may fct his hand . 4 Away; I'muft get up and fee. i | T
Uato this Deed, to both our Goods, gWith once finall Si ! SANENES
S . gh, the other Da | I
[f He to it will ftand. _ Al blafted all the Joys about me ; ! | R
IHHow happy were my Part, And fcouling, as they paft away, i oy

y Now come again, faid I, and flout me.

inter with me in Heav’ns Court-Rolls, joth Droucht and Dear .
Y | 1irth.both Bufh ake [ A
Far above our Defert, | Which way fo c're I look. I fee;md Brake, SN

If fome onc will his heart
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20 Sele(t H):m.':'.?., but bf

We may Dream here, but when we wake,
We drefs our felves and come to Thee.

We talk of Harvelts 5 there arc none,
But when we leave our Corn and Hay 3

The froitful Year 1s that which brings
1l“hc laft and lov’d, though dl"eadf%l Day.

This Frame, this ¥not of Man untye,
That my free Soul may vfe hier wing,

Now pinion'd with Mortality,
As an eatangled hamper’d thing,

)

wWhat's lcft, that 1 fhould gtay and groan ?
The moft of me to Heav'n is fled :

My Thoughts and Joys packt up and gone,
And for their old Acquaintance plead.

Oh fhew me, in thy Templc here
Thy wondrous Grace, thy fpecial Love,

Or take me up to dwell with Thee,
Within thy glorious Houfc above,

Dulnels.

Hy langifh I, as if all Earth,
Thus drooping, dead and dull?
O give me quicknefs, that with Mirth

Mr. Herbert's Tcasple,

Where arc my Lines? Approaches? Views’
Where arc my Window-Sonvs ?

| Lovers pretending are, their Mufe

[s fharpned by their wrongs,
But I am loft in Flefh, and mock’t
By fugar’d Fallacics
surc thou didft put a Mind in me,
Could 1 find where it lies,

Lord, clear thy Gift that I may look
T’wards Thee with conftant Wit ;

§ Lok, for to Love Thee, who can be,

Yea Lord, what Angel fit.

Mat’g PPedley, To the Tune of Plalm 113,

YEark how the chirping Birds do fing,
| & And how the ceelv’ing Woods do ring ;
Birds have their Joys, and Man hath his :
Yee it we jndge and rightly meafure,

| Mans veal Joy and folid Pleafure

Hereafter more than prefent is.

| Not that He may not fometimes here,
| 1alt of that Joy, and pleafant cheer

But as Birds drinking lift their Heads,

21

I may Thee Praife brim-full.

The wanton in a curious ftrain
Cuan Praife His faireft Fair,

And with quaint Mctaphors, again
Curl o’re her curled Haur,

Thou alone, Beauty arce to me,

S0 muft He fip, and tafting think
Of that new Wine, that better drink,
Which He fhall have, whenHe is Dead,

2.

But as his Pleafures then are double,

: SO ql'e hig C'll'cs 1 rl Gr‘ f ; e
. : . , s Cares, anc ict, and Trouble,
Lovelinefs, Lifc and Light ; He hath two Winters to their one; .

Thy bloody Death and undeferv’d, fBoth Frofts and Thoughts do fomerimes N;
Makes thee pare Red and White. [As well his Confcienc%: as his ligc,t mes Nip
Where Tis Man that fears two Deaths alone.
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22 Sele¥ Hymns., out of

vet after all, the greateft Griefs.
May be turn’d into his Reliefs,

Could He but take them in thewr Ways:

Happy is He, whofe well-tun'd Heart
Can by a new and heav’nly Axt,
Turn double Pains to double Praife.

Gratefulnels.

Fa-iion that haft giv’n fo much to me,
r Give more, a thankful Heart :

Sce how thy Beggar works Ol thee
By an allowed Art. o

tic makes thy Gifts occafion more;
If He in this be croft, -

All thou haft giv’n him heretofore
Is giv’n in vain and loft.

But thon didft reckon, when at firft
Thy Word our Hearts did crave,

‘What it would come to at the worlt
Such wrctched Sounls to fave.

Perpetual knockings at thy Door,
Years fullying thy Rooms,

Gift upon Gift, much would have morc ;
And in this way 1t comces.

This notwithftanding thou went’lt on,
And didit allow our Noﬁ'c:
tday, thou haft made a Sigh and Groan

‘{hy Pleafurc and thy Joys.

ot that thou haft not Tunes above
Better than groans can make;,

pnt that thefe Country-Airs thy Love
fs pleas’d to like and take.

W here-

Mr. Herbert’s Temple,
Wherctore 1 cry, and cry agaun,
I'hou at no reft canft be,

Till T a thankful Heart obtain,
Which T may ufe for Thee,

Not thankful for a fit, as if
Thy Bleflings had fpare Days -

But fuch a Feart, whofe Pulit may bea
Continually thy Praifc,

Paaile,
O

King of Glory, Kin: of Peace
And that my Love may never ceafe

Ewiil “Thee chicly 1.ove s

Iwill Thee daily move,

For thow haft granted my requeft,
thou haft me frecly heard -

And thou doft Note my working Breall
Phou haft me gently fpard,

Azd therefore with my utmoft Art,
Fwill thy Glory fin

(J e
D B

g e very Cream of all my IHeare,

Lwill a Prefent bring,

gAnd though my Sins againft me cry’d

Hhou didit me ﬂlllyk'clczll‘: ’

And when in Terrours they reply’d

EThou didft my Prayers hear. "

b/ Ul fev'n whole Days, net one jn fev’n

b will thy Honour Praife -

And in my Heart, though not in Heav’n

- Lwill thy Glory raifc. ’

PV hen T grew Soft and Moift with Tears
Lhoa alfv didtt relent : o

B 4 And
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ten thy Yuftice cal’d for Fears Thou tarvicft, whilc I fall
Anq when 1, ) -ace diflent. 1 To nothing :,Thou colt Reren
Thou didft 1n Grace dl g . 14,
| i i Poor fort And rule on high, while | thy Child
Now finall it 15, m this OOl In bitter Griel remain.

Thy Name tor to enroy :
Frernity it feli’s too fhort
Thy Praifc for to extol.

Lord Jcfus, Hear my Heart
That hath been broxe fo long, :
. | Thy Begpars grow, and every Part
Longing, 7o tne Tune of Plalm 67. Of it hath got a "lTonguc.

My Love, my {fwectnefs Hesr,

‘ N ] ith iick and famifbt Lyes,
{ Doubling Knecs, weary Boncs, As thy Feet lies my Heart,
Oh heal my troubled Breaft, which crics
And dics : Pluck out thy Dart,

‘To Thee my Sighs and Tears afcend,
To Thee my Crics and Groans.

My T'.roat, my Soul is hoarfe, The Tall, To the Tune of Plalm 105,

Heart wither'd like a Ground
W hich : hou didft Curfe: My Thoughts make me Come, my VVay, my Truth, my Lifc,
Thou’rt fuch a Way as gives us breath :

e Giddy by turning round. AT Guch o Trud]
; . ‘ nd fuch a Truth, as Ends all ftrife:
Bowcls of Pity, Hear, And fuch a Life, as killeth Death. 7

Thou true Love of my Mind,
et not my Words and thy Namgc there, O come, my Light, my Feaft, my Strength,
Ev'n fuch a Liohty asfhewsa Feaft:

Be featter'd by the Wind.
And fuch a J'eqft, as mends in length

Look oin my Sorrows ! Mark et . |
My Furnace! O what Flame ! And fuch a Strength, as makes his Guelt,

What heat doth inmy Heartabide; | O come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart,
What Grief there is! What Shamc: | Evinfuch a joy, asnonccan move

And {uch a Lowe, as nonc can Part;
And fuch a Heart, as Joysin Leve.

- - S .

Lord Jefus, thou didft bow
The Head wpon the Tree,

shall He that made the Ear, not heatr ? ;
O be not Deaf to me, | The Eeateh

Rehold thy Duft doth flir,
It creeps, itaimsat ‘Thee:

and cvery Crumb therein faith, Come,
Wilt thou not fucconr me ?

— o c— . —
.
L s et D——
: Al e i N .. e s s~
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Hether, O whether art thou fied,
My gracious Lord, my Love?
My Searches are my daily Bread,
Yet don’t fuecefsful prove.
Thou I\ly
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My Knees pierce th Farth, minc Eyes the sky, ‘ O t-ke thefq Bars, t‘hc{'c .Lengths away,
And yet the zher Sphere Turn again and reftore me ;
| - 8 B not Almighty ( fhall | fay )

And lower Centre, both deny
To me, that thou art there.

ver can 1 mark, how Herbs below
Are Frefh, grow Green and Gay:
As if to meet Thee, they did know

| Apainft me, Lord, but for me.
When thou doft turn and wiit be ncar,

What Edgc is there {o keen g

L \Vhat Point fo piercing can appear,

As once to come berween ¢

Whilft I Dye and Decay. o .
Vet cin I mark, how Stars z}bovc_ FOIA‘ﬁ gltlgc:lz{ﬁlﬁﬁéloi 11110(\:\?;(‘,1
A Simp‘er, ]20;‘”5:;(’) ‘313 {n:;z’ k So doth thy nearnefs bear the Bell,

s having ISCysS OV, Makine of two b 1e.

Whillt T grow Pale and Punc. Making ot two but o
I {ont a Sigh to feek Thee out éact.

Dr“}glll-grom IRS‘("I;;?&[;t)ultnxgmgéom H, who will give me Tears ¢ come dwel
Wing, L i 1 1o Vain Y | VVithin my Eyes, ye Sprines ;

Alas? returnd i vatil | Come Clouds and Rain, my Gricr hath ncea
1 turn’d another (having ftorc) Of all the VVatry things.

| Each Vein fuck up a River, to
Supply thefe weary Lyes,
My Eyes too dry, unlefs they get
New Conduits, new Supplizs.
| VVhat can Man do, that little VVorld,
VVith his two little Spouts ?
| The greater VVorld cannot provide
i Tor all my Gricfs and Doubts.

-~ Verfes too fine for my rough Griefs
1 Muft here be Dumb and Mute ;
Their running fuits my Eycs, but mealure
duits beft fome Lovers Lute.

[nto a decper groan,
Recaufe the fearch was Dumb before o
But, ah me! all was onc.

Where is my God ? What hidden Place
Conceals Thee from me {hill ¢ “

What Covert daves Eclipfe thy Face ¢
My God, is it thy Hl?

O letr pot that of any thing
Be ity let rather Brafs |

Or Steel, or Mountains be thy Ring,
And 1 through them will pals.
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' 7ill fuch an intrenching 18 B o il T

[ h}{ 4 Illfrf‘lt]}chlll?l:l’ll]?curf};lc(l)l: 7%‘: ™ His narrow Grief will him allow
- .S Pﬁ gm}cnu;]{ A1 fubtﬁtieg The fofter-ftrain and Rhyme ;
To 1t ail strength, My harfher Sorrows do cxclude

: | AN aC lovoht. - .
Are but as things of Nought 0 | Both Meafure, Tune and Time. R
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gg]f.(ﬂ:(]n'ﬂemlmtmﬂ.TO the Tunc of Pial,113,

I will complain, yet Praife
Bewail and yet approve;
tou who condemneft Jewifh Hate,
l For chuling of

And all iy other fowre-fweet Days
a Murderer
Before a Saviour,

{ will lament yet Love.
1.ord of Glory ;
Look back upon.thy own Eftate,
Call home thine Eye (th

at wanderer )

That thine own Choice may be thy Story.
He that doth Love, an

d Love amifs,
‘This VVorld before true Chrifhian ]py,)
How doth He make a Jewilh Choice
The VVorld an ancient Murderer 15,
Thoufands it hath and doth deftroy,
VVith her enchanti

I've felt, which would have quite deftroy’d
My Soul, had the malicious Harm
ne Looks and Voicc.

His {way and {wing fully cnjoy’d.
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The ®lance. 7o the Tune of Plalm 1co.
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Hen firft thy fiveet and gracious Eye,
Vouchfaf'd in midft of Youth and Night

| To look on me, who lay betforc

InSin, [ fele a ftrange delight.,

-y -
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Since that Time many a bitter Storm
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te that hath made a forry VVedding

But the firft Joy, fprung from thine Eye,
Between his Soul and Gold preferr’d

Did {hll fo work within my Soul,
| That after all it got the Day,

£alfe Gain and Riches before truc, |

Hath donc what't

And did the furging Gricts controul.
ie condemns in Reading, | It the firlt Glance fo powerful be,
Hath Sold for Money His Dear I.ord, |
And is Himiclf a Judas-jew.

Mirth open’d and feal’d wp again,
§ VVhat wonders fhall we feel at lalt,

Thus we prevent the laft great -_.,

And judge our felves, th
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Day

VVhen thou fhalt look us out of Pain’
at 1ight which Paffion ;' V\X}crll x;'c (hall fec thy full cy’d Love;,
> tofore did Dim and Choak | And that onc Heav’nly glorious Light,
v \ﬁ&% ?;I?L?if\?eli LSlnuﬂ% are tane awa’y, “ More than a thoufand Suns above
Shincs bright cvin unto Condcmnation, - Shall be disburfing joyful Light.

ot without Excufe or Cloak.

And that § daro.

Witter-SWeet. To the Tune of Plalm 67
H my Dear a

ngry 1ord !
Since thou d

oft Love yet ftrike;
Thou doft calt down, vet help afford,

Sure | will do thic like.

To the Tuue of Pfalm 1c¢2.
: Olinefs written on the Head,

: Light and Pertections on the Breaft,
‘Harmonious Bells raifing the Dead

Yo Life - Thus are true Aarons drelt
Iwill |

But,




Ay, Herbert’s Tcmplc.

| For with thy Blood, and with thy J.ove,
Thefc ftony Hearts will bleed.

20 Sclelt Hywns, out of

Bur, oh, prophanencis i my Head,
Vefeéts and darknefs in my Breait,

A noiic of Paflions hike a Knell ¢ eeft Thy Love is fivift of Foot,
Ala, poor Prictt, thus am 1 drelt. Thy Loves a Man of \War,
And yei 1 have another Head,  That 15 victorious and can fhoor,
Chrift is my only Heart and Breaft, And hit our Hearts from far.
Pie is my Mulick caufing Life 1 And who can fcape this Pow ?
in him alone I am weli drelt. For that which wrought on Thee,
Now again, Holy in my Head, Thathrougllt thee down, and made thee low,
Perfect and Licht in Heart and Brcalt, Needs nmuft it work on e,
My Doftrine ti’d by Chridt, :\'\:10-137% i O throw away thy Rod :
In me; Coime People, Aaron's drclt. . And though Man frailtics hath,
¢t we arc Creatures, thou art God
. ’ . ’ . T 1ID4. ot , 9 ¢ 2
;Dl{t‘l]ll"c, ‘1o the Tiire Of‘. fdhn o7, O throw away thy W rath.
Throw away thy Rod, T PranCeitin bl o . )
‘And throw away thy Wrath, ' he Inbitatizn, 7o the Thue of Pialm 100,
Thou art my Saviour & nd‘ my God, ( “Ome hither, all whofe Heart and Tafte
O take the gentic Pati, Cooavours this Earth - Here mend your fares

good hath prepard and is a Feaft,
In whom alonc all daintics are,

Comc hither, you, whom l.ove of Wine
b Hath made you Drink for hurt. not «ood :
NOW weep what you have drunls :}mifs N

And cat his Flefh and drink Lis Blon’d.

Thou fecft my Hearts defire
Unto thy Wailil 15 bent:

To nothing, 1 do morc afpure
Than to a full Conient,

There's not a2 Word or Look
That I attect to own,

But what T have or learn by Book, (J(’Rli"%l}lthcr, all whom Fear and Pein
And that thy Book alonc. 'l"xi*lgl ..n;a,;llc; and brings your Sins te tpht,
' ' LLC Al 1¢ar ne " ¥ I ..
And though T fail, T weeps. - i not, tor Ged is here,

+ Whowill on Sin retern the friohi
\_') [

And though I halt in Pace,

Yet ftin I go ov rather creep Come hither, all whom Joy deftroys
Unto the Throne of Grace. /_’\llfl srhes vou araze witlout you; bounds :
‘Then let thy Wrath remove, . C}f "; 4 ..]”Y that drowns all Joys,
And Love will do the Dced - | A5 Goth g Tlond the lower grounds.

For ' Come
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Comie hither, all whom‘ Love ‘(':'xu.lts.-,
And lifts you up unto ,th(f sky

Fleve 1S Love breathing ¢v i 1 D-Ca.t!]’

“\Which after Death can nevel Dy,

Thus Lord, 1 havce i.nvitcd’ all,

" And fll'T will invite 1o ‘Lhees

Yor it doth feem but Juflt and Rig ]tfd y
: ] C o« O
That where all is, there all {hou

Delertion. To the Tune of Plulm 67,

Oul’s Joy, when thot art golil‘%c
) (Which yet furc c¢annot DC,
Becauie thou doft abrde m mc,
And 1 depend on Thee. )

ver when thou doft fupprefs
The Joy of thy ahode,

And in my Power not It abroad,
But leave me to my 1.0ad.

Oh, what a Damp (\Ot\& fcii/.,c
My Soul! no ftovmy Night
Can fo aflict or fo afiright,
As thy cclipfed Light.
Ah Lord! doftnosg wit\\dr‘aw
“hy .. feft Sin appears
And:[ k\\glxclt‘l()\tiﬁcni doft bucp }hi‘nc lefs clear,
Gay that thou art not here.

And then what Life I have,
When Sin doth rave and bodlt,

Chat 1 may feck, but thou art it 5

’ 3
and : ou know'it,
Thou, and alone thot

Oh, what a deadly Cold |

Doth make me half believe
That Sin faith true ! bue while L gneve:

Thou convil and dofl reueve,

Myr. Herbert's Tessple.

.'kl

\J)

Dfﬂfb. To the Tiwe of PLlm 100,

Eath thou wall once an wncouth thing,
11 ‘ y - C

J Hid’ous, and nothing, clfc bt BGones

Mouth open, but theu couldit not iing,

The fad Effeés of fadder Groans.

[or we were wont to fook on ihee,
As at fome ninc or ten Years henee,

Vieth turmed to Dol and Boiios (o ek,
After the lofs of Lifc and Scice,

\

C’

Catils fide of "Thee we did oo,
B \We fhot teo fhort, whence we did {ind
g Dufl drawing T'cars but fhedding none,
The Shells of Tledee Souls Lofi behind

Lt fince our. Sav’ours Veath hath put
some Blood and Vigour in thy Tace,

| Thon art much fought for as a good,
Thou art grown Fair and fuli of Grace,

B\ now behold Thee gay and alad,
§ As thou wile be at Judgment-Day,
E Loy Bones with Beauty fhail be clad,
E \When Souls fhall wear their new aray

ylherefore we can go Dye as Sleep
" And fafely trut half that we ha
Al fafely truft half that we have -
5 Maring our Pillows oaw or Dl )
% Unto an honeft, faithful Grave,
|
‘

. "\ T ) ' "
weath: § C NE W
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New Teftament-Hymns,

Taken out of
. Ioodford’s PARAPHR ASE,

And Turn’d into the

Common Metres

The &ong of the WBlefied TUCFL

I.
| Y Soul doth {11;1gu§ﬁc the Lord
L My Spirit in Him rcjoycc;

My Saviours Praifcs to Record,
\y Spirit provokes my Voice.

Mor Soul nor Spirit, my Will or Mind,
Shall in his Praife lye ftill;

\With Voice and Lyre, T'll all my Powcrs
Summon to fhew their skill.

i’

(o Church,  his Handmaids low Eftate
He kindly did vegard

(i from on high view’d the {ad State,
Which Dazid’s Houle wreft hard.

But now all Nations fhall the Church

Call above cthers Bleft, -
D.avid’s

New Teftament-Hynns, &e. 35

David’s Seed b’ing of Dawid’s Throne
Etcernally pofleft.

3.
Great are the Works that He hath done,
Who himfelt is great of Might ;
But of all Names, *Tis Holinefs
That does him moft Delight
All Namgs but that of Mercy, which
In ham 1s {till the fame,
He does to Generations keep,
With them, who fear his Name.,

To all befides by’s 'Ar‘irn He’s known,
His Strength none can repel ;

jtis Arm alone the proud pulls down,
Spoils Plots laid deep as Hell,

A He Kingdoms fways and gives the Crowns
To thofc 1’th’ Duft who lay ;

\\’ith good things He the hungry fills,
| Sends Rich empty away.

b//7el thus hath He ﬁll%, thus rais’d ,

b Thus raivd, He doth uphold ;

8’10 inindful of (his Name be prais’d )
¥ His Cov’nant paft of old :

FAccording to his Promife made

v To Abr’bam and his Seed,

Evn all whom _Abr'h.ons Faith doth make
; Yarties unto the Deed.

The 201K of Jachatiag. Tothe Tune of

Pfalm 100.
[ o7acl’s great God bo ever praisd,
L. Who Jf’el from the Duft hath raisid
C 2 He's




Dy. Woodftord’s Paraphrafe. 27

And now His Prophct fhall preparc
His Ways, which deep and wondrous are ; '

To teach and make his 7f’cl know,
Whence their Salvation’s fonrce doth flow :
That from Remiflion of their Sin
The nighty fource doth firft begin :

26 New Teftanient-Hysins, out of

11c’s mindful of his ancient (,arcg -
Forgotten when we chought we were,

1yl to vii e came down,

1he Prifon Doors wide open throwg -
Redemption for us 14¢ hat‘h \«'.1‘011;;,1}1, ]

And to the Vhirouc the Captive brought.

To Pagid's Throne, and ’tis his son ] |
Sprung, from his Loyus, holds Dawid’s 1 hronc ,
With Unipive, which no time cai })Qund,
\With Subjccts in all Countreys found.

gy Prophets which have been of old
n ev’ry Age He this forctold 5

Vor cv’ry Age have Prophcts been,
I’ve fince the World did firft begin.
This to forctel, that God our State

Would fiave, and our wWrongs vindicate,

Not for our fakes, but to perform
The Mercy promifcd and Sworn,

promisd the Fathers, who firlt were, .
But which He did to Abrham fwean y

Through tender Merey, He the way

To Pardon doces by Grace difplay,

That Grace wherehy Day-fpring on high
Vilits with Streams, which ne’re fhall dye;,

3 Streams of a pure Ather’al Light,
T’fhine on thofe who i Darkuefs fit ¢
Deativ's fhadow fhall wich Rays inereafe,
To guide our Feet 1°th” ways of Peace.
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The Song of Simcon,

1.
§ b 'Nough, my God, 1 beg no more
Thou canft no more beftow !
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By ficred Oath, to be no nore )
Dyoubtcd, though ftabliflvt "twas before.

. moft High by Himfelf {wore, ‘
g(lﬁtt\l:’% 1f?‘om Hg)av’nY fhould have the Powcr
His noblc Scrvice to attenid,

Fearlefs of all that may oftend.

sliverd from our Ewmies Hands,
gl“?c31t\§;[§t1\rc Chains, and fervile Bands )
In Righteonfnefs and Holy Praife,
\Which conftant laft. through all our Days.

And now He comes who this hath wrought,
Who hath this great Salvation brought

My Pray’rs are anfwer'd, T adore
Lhe Word, which forth did go

 The 1170rd, which Tike Thee knows no chaige

- Lam content to Dye,
.g i ) » " ) _ . -
Bhe Time is fitrell now, Tovd, fince
Thy Word and Life’s {o nigh

~

E Nihis the W oord,) nor hath Death cone
Me and thy Chrift beoween
Asnigh 1s Life, tay other Hord,
| Lias happy bave 1 been. ~
Two Werds, iulill'd one, tother ieen
Makes me dehive to dae:

—t

g,

L d “ - . .
» L] N - L ]
(™ > - . “» \. ¢ -
.- . N, & /A
- - .
-~ ' -3 e } g - P
. . . . N
) . a . .
‘ ar - “
- D . -~ e - -l -
- rept w - - -
X el . ol ol it b, - DU WA 02 -
. » F - = -
- -
- - -

And (- S

‘a‘ - ’ } v
L

e o= " — -
. -t e b
- -

. A . I o . . N . = R Ry S ————




., iy =

— AR T T T

v Ll

. _ -

- - -
iV, ot S J NP g

Y o att o TV

‘.r ...:- -0‘.-
- r . ‘~,' ' ' - -
NI A N

e anfhd — = -
‘- — oy - ;-* g » - -t -
- ™ P— -

]
P i, ot A pf T Sy Sy o, M < e ol
e,

rhuied 4 v

A - .- - — - . g
- ol A - 40 g Y g - Vg iy w— - . .o
- il

:'_' ot Al
e Wiy
——

A‘ ."“—- ——
-,

g s EREEE. 4 R
1 }0' 2 M =
\ 1. .y ¥
r ‘. « ! . '
- A [} T -
; 8 BUR\LP
. ] [ ] - .
4 D T, ' | s
’ ., \‘ . .
) | d . b ] “
' I [ ,0 !l
!
. ' i
. : J g
’ ’
\ :.;'a . ¥
l“ . *
; il .‘ -
’ . - \ ' * . ..
- L ) .
l.. P :
. '. 4
1 . l
Y : ;
b { b
4
- k
1 L | ‘ '
.
. ¢ " ] *
£«
‘. ’ 'o. \ ,
0'. e A. - ‘
\ ' [ ¢
L 4 ..o 4
" ‘ . l.‘
’ " ’
il ' '
i D"" : 1 '
cﬂ“‘ P
" (R K
° |
L .
boag X ,
4 ' ,
’ i .
1 H e ¢ .
' -
e ’ ‘
» ,
Ay .
.l
PN - '
. ‘.’ "
(P, " f .
. *e [} =8
] “" 1
« @ .
v L ) »
- " . n
r : ] .0 *
', "B ’ vl
- . .‘ 1 »
.o .: b, ’ '—l
4 )
.'\
* : N ‘.
’ rn B . {
. . . .
’ ‘. '
" ] t. 1
b ‘ ‘ '
. . . .
. .
} vy Ly
L] . ‘QL ]
‘B T 44
? « R b, f
g 1 '
l‘ r . .
: ', '
i L
% |
' I . .
c'. ‘ . .. M
> . - . '
' t‘ . .
» .
‘» ! ’ '~ ’ ‘E ¢ ' ' ‘.
¢ - .I J % M 1 ‘
» - . ! i .
« =) . .
' 1 . l
. A 4 '
VRN : .
" . . '.‘
. ) R NI
] "{ "‘
. i ‘ ‘
| L] ‘tf'.'. .| I
-. - ”‘ ) L]
4, N | 1
. " c‘ :
L
' R
 t
il d,
i . v * 1 i
J %
v > q
14’ :
. 1
A
. ‘ "t
- * I
«n ' by .
. ¢ -
2 ¢ ; L
] i. ' ’
. \ . l
/ ‘:.’ a "
t . . s
- :
' S b .. .
5 . o,
I
O L 8 e 1!
. .. t ,
r
. ?’ L] b “
. ’-..4 ! N ¢
. ﬂ.h'”' . ’
. & .l , 1 v £
T byd
. e ’ [
. e,
'. 3 A
) [N e
4 Se .
‘1 ’ .‘ v
i0
4
3
| .
1 ¢
' e
1 : |
»' ‘
) W o« - '
. :l‘ ‘ ‘.
N _’.
Vi '
.Q’ - 1
‘u '
’ ’ e
} . ' ’
"'_A 4
. LY 0
"I, .-, !
. - . 0 . ,
I l,'J_-‘ |
i r - - ‘1 . “. j.
ot -
i . t *
-] ,
'-
1 ' 1,
: | l
. ) .
[ _rs .
. "
l’ '
! '
' ' '

* -
—_— - e - - ol
- .
-

38 New Teﬂamcnt-Hy»zm, ont of'
Who would not mortal Life exchange
 For Immortality.

3.

In Peace, my God, I dye; and Thou
In Peace difmifleft me, |
Since with thefe Eyes, before their Changg,
I thy Salvation {ee.
I need not rife to fee, as they
Who hy Faith only faw
What I within my Arms do hold,
The end of all their Law.

4.

Hail bleft Salvation ! Hail thou
Who bring'tt it, Blefled Child

In whom, as Holy Mcn foretold,

All Truths fhall be fulfill'd .
Hail Saviour and Salvation'!

Prepar’d of God to be
This lower World’s Redemption,

And th’ Angels fcrutiny.

.
Such is thy Cov’nant, who before
All Natjons dolt preparc ‘
What fhall with Praife all Nations hii,
As in Him all have fharc,
He, as a Sun, to a dark World
Shall rife with fcatterd laght
But. If~cls Glory fhall with Rays
Be like his oWn Ilames Brighit.

SHNS

' Dr. Woodford’s Paraphrafe.’

qanoatioi of the @iventy JFout Clogrs.
Rev.11.17. To the Tuue of Plalm 1co.

How’rt worthy Honour to receive,
Honour'd are we, who Honour give .

Thou in one wow, colleéred haft

All Tmne, the Futurce, Prefent, Paft.

We Praifc Thee, Lord, for that thowlt taae

To Thee thy Power, and doft Reign:

| Thy Wrath 1s come, and fo the Time

\When thou wilt Scntence cvry Crime.,
And hence the Nations troubled are,
The Dead nft tor their Judge prepare
They rife, and as thenr Works have been,

B Glory or Shamc’s on all brows feen,
| Saints, Prophets, all that fear thy Name,

Both fmall and great, fhall Praife the fume ;
But Vengeance {tops the Sinners Murth,
And Spoils the Spoilers of the Earti,

The Song of Pafcg and the Lamu,
Rev. 15. 3. To the Tune of Plalm 149

Ow mighty arc thy Works,
And marvellous thy Praife!
Lord God Almighty, Juft
And True arc all thy Wavs,
Bleft King of Sainte,
Who would nor tear
Thy Prefence dread,
\Which Throncs revers?
\Who would not fear Thee, Lord?
Who would not glortiic

(3 L%. ,!'l'..
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New Teflament-Hynens, ont of
That wondrous Namec of thine,

W hich thou hail rais'd (o high .
Thy Holy Nuamc

By which thou'rt known,
for Hohnels

Is thine alone.

Take thoiy thou bleted King,
\What s thy proper duce,
And threugn ol Coalts and Lands
Thy proper right purfuc.
e ev’ry Coalt
- And cvery Land,
May worihip "Vhee,
And wondring ftand.

F.0p at the guetthrol of AWabplats,
Rev. 9. 1, Tothe Tune of Plalm 102,

ine Hallehojah to our King,
 » Honour and Pow’r and Glory fing:
For true and rightcous are hius Ways +
He both deferves and hath our Praife.

Moft trac and righteous 15 his Doom,
\Vho hath m Judgment overcome .

The \Whore ftands cham’d and dumb withal,

Vithout 2 Friend or Voice to call,

Forjudiz’d fthe s, who th” Earth did ftain
Vath a viloe ]')1‘()511&1['3(1 1ram .

Vie iy ovenedd vhe Bloed fhe fhed,

She avii every 1sonever Dead.

S biab iy iy to cur Kine,

N ¥y N

Wt e el and Praifes brine

Dr. Woodtord’s Paraphrafe.
Behold how up her finoak docs rif!
Who dying cver, never dyes,

Evn {fo, Amen . Lord, be it {o!

I'hav all the Earth thy Poewer may know :
That all one oong with us mavy Sipo.
Ev’n Halielujah to our 111, -

Waptilinal Coousnt,

(ADoftly ) out of the Book of Plalims.
Exod. 15, 2,

" Hou art my God : T will prepare
. For "lheea dwelling Plice .
| Thou art my Fathers God 5 and |
Wil Praiic thy wondrous Grace.

Il 22, 4.
Yhow art mzy Fathers God 5 and they
R Drolting m Phee were glad
. For all thy taving, Healtly whilil
- Asyet no being had,

Gea, vgo=0 Dewt, 1=, g,

' God of niy Fabuers, and their Seed,
tor {o thy Covnant is :

] -*\‘l,‘_‘! thou dolt keep thy Covinane fire
Po thoufaiids of Dervees,

Lxvod, 21 &

' ! - _ . .
| \\"r[l_}!l at the Door the Foo wis bard
Fhie Servant Teaves it pe. i

-

)

e s a Servane 1 thas it {on
He and his Seeid for cve

L e

),

hetegrend|
N
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A2 New Teﬂameizt-Hyﬂm:, ont of

Pfalm 86.16. and 116. 16.

Now 1 am here, thy Servant, Lord,

Onc born within thy Houfe : |
on of thy Handmaid, Son of Prayecr,
A gon of Tears and Vows,

Thou took it me from my Mothers Womb,
When my firft Breath 1 drew,

Wherc 1 was ouriouﬂy.wrought,
All Praife to Thee is-duc.

Pfabm 22. 9, 10.

My Parents then devoting mc,
Upon Thee I was calt :
And from my Mothers Belly, Thon
My God in Govnant walt.
And whilc a feeble Infant, 1
Hung on my Mothers Breaft, :
Thou mad’it me hope, for there I hac
This ground of Hope and Reft ;
That being in thy Family
Thy Charge 1 there became g
Thon waft my Father, and my God -
I bore on me thy Namc.

Pfalm 71. 5.
Then in purfuance of thy Word
Thy Covenant of Truth,

’ ace ide
‘Thou gav’lt me Grace, and walt the Gul

And Hope of my Raw Youth.

Plalnz 22, 10,

By all Engagements, and by Vows

Renewed, 1 am thine

Dr. Woodford’s Paraphrafe.

And thou art from that Time to this
By the {ame Title minc.

Plalm 71. 9.

| And now when Age and Troubles come,

Lord, for thy former l.ove,
Leave me not here diftreft below,
Till lodged fafe above.
Lofe not an ancient Servant, Lord,
Whofe Work is almoft donc,
Who took’ft me firflt into thy Houfe
Before my Work begun.

Plaln 1. 18,

Leave me not, Lord, till I have taught
Thefe Babes to know thy Will

| Thatas Pve praivd my Fathers God,

My Seed may own Thee ftill.

An Dug.

H Mc!
What a Wretch fhould I be
should I fuffer what I fee,

>

. That my Sins do require?

‘There is none of them {o fmall,
That for Vengeance doth not call.
And tor bitternefs and gall, ’
Lofs of Body, Soul and all,

| In the Pit of wo and thrall ;

- 115 no lefs than endlefs Fire
‘' a (‘llflt ] 1.5 “ » : . " » . ’}
L m Jullice 1s their hire.
2.
| Sin, Sin,
With my Life did begjn,
And T have Jivid therein.

And

ok T
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Dr. Woodtord’s Parapirafe.

Ad New Leftanient- [ lymns, out of '

All my Days hevctotorc , |
Sins of Head, Heart, Hands and Tongue, 5.

Through my Lifc all along,
Like a thred have they run,
Binding me to be undonc,
So meny and great they’re growi,
That if jultice Scan the {corc
[ muft perith cvermorc,

3.

Poor 1
Whether now fhalt 1 fly,
Yo be fer Laberty,
vrom this depth of Mifery 2
Tis not Sca, 'tis not Shore,
Tis not all the Iadian Ore
Tis not Rome with all her Storc

That hath Salve to Curc my S0r¢5
Only Oz can me reftore,

To that Altar T will fiy,
here Il Live, there Tl DYC.

4.

Save, Save,
Mercy, Lord, do 1 crave,
Other refuge nonc 1 have,
But thy Mercy to implorc :
{.0ok upon me through the Side

Grace, Grace,

In my Heart do thou place
| That I may run the Race ,
Which thy Laws do rcquire:,

Give me Lord I humbly fuc

Grace to know, Grace to do

Grace that may mc {o rencw

And confirm and perfeét too,

‘That when Death fhall claim its dluc
Grace in Glory may cxpire ,
Thts 15 All my Defire. ,

FINIS

&#*eS ~ rw
-

That the Spear made fo wide:

[ ook on me through Him that dy d,

And for Sin was crucifyds

Grant his wounds my Sms may hidc,
And his Blood may crofs my fcorce,
And I ask but one thing more.

C A e - .
' 9. - S Iy O v .
--\".—-- T

5. Gracd,
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A Catalogue of Books Printed for Tho.
Parkhurft «t the Bible awd Three

Crowns 2z Cheapﬁdc.

) Nnotations upon the Holy Bible, wherein

the facred Text is inferted, and various
Readings annexed, together with Parallel Scrip-
turcs, the more difficult Terms in each Verle are
explain’d, feeming Contradiétions reconciled, Que-
ftions and Doubts Refolved, and the whole Text
open’d s in two Pol. Fol. By the late Reverend
and Learned Divine Mr. Mat. Pool.

The Chriftian in complcat Armour;, or, aTrea-
tife of the Saints War againft the Devil, where a
difcovery is made of that Grand Encmy of God and
his People, in his Policy, Power, Seat of his Em-
pire, wickednefsand chict Defign againft the Samts.
A Magavine oper’d, from whence the Chriftian 1s
farnificd with Spiritual Arms for the Battle, help-
ed on with his Armour, tanght the ufc of his Wea-
pon, together with the happy Iffuc of the whole
War. By W, Curzal M. A, of Emand Colledge,
fixth LEdition, 70l .

One Hundred Seleét Scrmons on feveral "lexts
of Scripturc. By Tho., Forten, 1. D. Il

Sormons and Dilcourfvs on feveral Divine Sub-
jelts by the late Reverend and Learned Mr. Da-
vid Clarkjon, B, 1. and lcllow of Clare-Ball Camt-

brid; e, Yol.

A Body of Pradtical Divinity confifting, of abg;i

l Younger and Poorer fort of Minifter

48y Timothy Crufo, O&avo,

f Chriftians in Evil Days.
& Hammer (mith,

N Things made plain by their Primar
Demonftrations ; whereby

Church may . foon be made able tq render
nal Account of their Faith.

jthor of the Fulfilling of the Scrj
ih'd by Daniel Burgefs, the fecond Edition.

i Nature, Propertics and Neceflity of the

Crnal

V(B)rﬂl}p of lGod in Privatc Houfes
§o 3. 1ogether with the beft Entail or Dv;

. E Ing Pa-

“its loving Hopes for their {urviving g)hi?dren

Books Priszted: for Tho. Parkhurft.
onc_hundred feventy fix Sermons on

| the leflt -
techifim, compofed by the Reverend AfrCﬁllg{‘]Cgf
Divines at Wefbminfter 5 with a Supplement of {ome
lsferxtnon; on felveral Texts of Scripture By Tho
A cveral . .
I Cé{;;;) (l):l(‘)r;‘fel y Mimfter of St, Stephens Walbyook,

A Paraphrafe on the New Teft j
| ament

N.ot(‘:s Doctrinal and Practical, by plainnefs v;ﬁg
revity, fitted to the Ufe of Religious Families, in
their daily Reading of the Scriptures; and of the

! . S, who w:
fuller helps: With an Advcrtifement,of Dif;i'vciul;f

Jucs in the Revelation, fecond Edit; .
By the late Reverend ﬁ/h*. ition Correéted.

the lat Rich. Baxter.,
leourfes upon the Rich Man and Lazayys

Redemption of Time, the Wifdom and Duty of

By Jobrz Wade Miniftcr
1he Confirming Work of Religion, and its great
y Evidences and
the meaneft in the

nder a ratio-
By Rob. [/(Jﬁiﬁ{g, Au-
pturcs.  Now Pub-
A New Creature, or a fhort Difcourfe opening,

2

‘ork of ' ks of
0 '€ he Souls of
the New Creation upon the Souls of

len, on Gal, 6. 1.

A Family Altar ere&ed to the Honour of the F.-

God, or a folemn Eflay to promote the

) on Gen. 32,

ground.-
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Covenant of Grace, with~¥g
Eers and their Secd.  Thefe two by 0. H ywood,
" The Gofpel Myftery of Sanétification, open’d in
fandry practical Divedtions, fuited cipecially to the
Cafe of thole who labour wnder the Guilt and Pow-
or of Indwelling Sin. Vo which 1s added, a Ser-
mon of Juftification. By Mr. Walter Mar[bal latel

preacher of the Gofpel.

The Golden Snuffers, or Chriftian Reprovers
and Reformers, Characterized, Caution’d and En-
couraged. A Scrmon Preach’d to the Socicties fer
Reformation of Manners in Lowdon, Fcb. 15th|
1696. By Danicl Burgefs.

A furc Guide to Heaven: OfF an Earneft Invi-|
fation to Sinners to turn to God, in Order to
{heir Eternal Salvation.  Shewing the thoughtful]
Sinner what he muft do to be Saved. By Fofep
_lein Minifter of the Gofpel.

A Bricf Concordance to the Holy Bible, of the
moft ufual and ufcful Places, which one may havs
occafion to fcck for. By Sam. Clarz, M. A.

fchovah our Rightcouefs, or the Juftificatior
of Rclicvers, by the Richtcouinefs of Chriit only
aftorred apd applied in feveral sermons. By San

Toinlyn A. M. DMinifter of the Cotyel.

AT LifconrT concerain, Ol Agg, tending
e hnflruétion, Coution and Comfort of Ag

The Rod, ovikic Sword: the Prcicir Dilcnmacd
O Nations of 5 wiiedy Sectha and Jv:lond, Gol
fideved, Arguc, anl Tnproved y woa Difcow

from Exehicl, Chap, 21, Ve 13,




