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THE zfzu‘bor zyf tbe ﬁal[o'wmg HYM‘\IS,
well known to the: World.oy many.ex-
cellént’ and ufeful W rizings; avas much fo-
licited by bis Friendsto print._them in bis
Life-ttme;. fi f o . Hope they inight bé /Z’;"
viceable to the Intereff.of Relr gzwz éy a2l
/i j}m the. Devotion of Chriflians. in thesr
Jocial andfecret: 1 orflip; -and, had GOD
continubd-bis:Life  #l. bis-F AMILY
ExposiTior on the Epiftles had been
publifbed,. it ds probable be would have .
*complz ed withtheir Reqieft=:but this and
nany other: pious and benevolent Pm‘ gyes
were. broken. off :by. his ~much-lamented
Death. . Daring the:laft Hour T fpent

) A 2 | awith



iv  The PREFACE

with him, a few Weeks Zzey‘are that mour-

Jul Ewmﬁ- he honoured me with fome par-
ficular Diretions about tronfcribing and
publifbing them I bave at fength, through
the good Hand of iny GO D upon me, ji-
nifbed them, and prefent. then to the World
awith a chearful Hope, that they wwill pro-
mote and diffufe a Spirit of Dewotion,
and, together with otber Alfiftances hu-
man and @:vine, prepare many to foun
qwith the devour Author in the ?zaﬁler and
cverlafting . Anthens of Heaven.

Thefe Hymns being compofed to b fung,
afier the Author had- been. prmcbmg on
the Texts prefixed to them, it.xwas bis
Defign, that thiy ﬂmzzid bring vver aqafr
the Zmdz)zg T houghts in the. Sermon, and
naturally. cxprefs and warmly enforce
thoefe: devont bewz‘zmmz‘s, awbich . be-hoped
avere -then rafing an the :Minds of bis
Hearers, ~and belp 1o fix them on the

‘Memgry andHeart : Accordingly the
attentive Reader avill obfervey that mofs
-of them illuftrate [uch Sentiments, asa

_/A‘zﬁ" ul Preacher would prinaipally infi

whor,




The " PR EFACE. v
upon, e ben. dzfconring from fhe Texts.
on which they are founded.” There is @
great V. zzm*z‘v inghe Form of thenr: Some
are devont P(J’(?j’f"f’r?/t’.f on the Texts.:

Others exprefive of hwvely. Aéts of Devo-
.:z'r}z Foih; and Truff in GOD, Love

Chrilt, Defire of divine Influences,

mm’ good Refolutions of cultivating -the

Tewper-and praltifing the Duties re-
commended: Others proclatm an humble
Yoy end Triumph in the gracious Pro-
mifes-and Encouragements of Scripture,
partreularly in the - Difcovery and Pro-
fpeét of eternal Life. The Nature of the
Subjetts will eafily account for the sz -
ferepce of Compofure, awhy.fome are more
plarn and artlefs, others more lively, fub-

fz':;ze, ﬁﬂdﬁfﬁ ?]‘ | Pbé’l‘z'i‘ Fure. If -ﬂ"?}' ?f‘

| thein fhould ot firft Reading appear flat

or 0dfcure; 1t may well be fuppofed they
would affeét the Mind in a fironger Man-
ner, when ufed 1n-a religious Affembly
oftcr Sermons upon the Texts; in which
the Context bath been: confr dered (if tha
were, neceflary ) parallel Places compar ed,

A 3 the



vi The PREF ACE;

the. Defign of the iufpiréd Writer JUdi
civifly opened, and the Beauty, Propricty,
and Euphafis of the foveral Claufes of
he Text illufirated: they thercfore: who

wje them in. their . devout Reftrements,
fioudd firft read. and confider the Texis
and Contextsy and if they would conful
fome: Expofitor upon them, particularly
the. Author's on the Subject taken: from
the New Teftament, they will fee a Spirit
and Elegance in thefe Compofures, which
may otherwife be overlooked, and be more
Jikely to reap real and. lafling Advantage
'5)' them. S .
" In this Colletion there are many Hymns
formed upon Paffages in the Old Tefta-
ment, particularly in the Prophets, di-
rectly relating to the Cafe of the Iraelites,
or fome particular good Man among them,
which the Author hath accommodated to
the CircumfRances of Chriflians, where be
thought there was a juft and natural Re-
femblance ; and be apprebended, that ¢
Praétice of the infpired Writers of the

New Teftament warranted fuch Accom-

medations.




The. PREFACE i

modations *. B experzezzced z‘/azs fa be
@ -very czccej:tzzéfe and wfefil Method of
preaching on the Old Tef’cament and ae~ -
cordzrzg/y recommended 3t to bis Pupils, as
what would afford them an Opportinity
of explaining the Defign of the Prophecies,
difplaying the Wi fdam Faithfulnefs aid
Grace. of GO D, .and [uggefiing many
ﬁrz[zzfzg and ; zmpm‘ant Tnftructions: This
Metbod wwonld at the ﬁzme Time acccz/ Jon
an agreeable Variety in’ theor Dz/cd%ﬁ ﬁ’s,
prevent their confining themfelves to ge-
neral or common-place Subjells, or (in
Order fo averd a fr egzze*fz‘ Repez’zzza?z of
well known Argumenis) ruaniig into. dry
and fzéﬁrzzfe Speculations, svlicis the Ca-
p:zczz‘zes of the generaiity of their Hearers
could not comprebend, ror their Hearts
relifh and feel : A Faforn in mewrmg |
100 :prevalent, and, .r:wzf de rs*z : i b
rent Unprofs tablenefs, rzch {60¢ hime i,

* Compare Hebrews xiti, 5, 6. #oid Fooodly
Expofitor in Loc. Note (). Thereare alfs e

‘ n

truod Remarks on this bumu.- in v e i

Haimq/s of Times, Pimes, &Ic. Lif v elima)
Prap 15 |
A 4.. 1 E 20 Iz



ytit The 'P-RIEF A CLE.

_— bo/é young. ]l/ﬁfzzﬁem, who. ere, ds-

\ ﬁﬁdu-‘ of mm*mg into the Spirit and Ca-

_p;azz 7 e/.'s of Scr:pz‘zzrg nay find.t z‘bzs Work

_ érmz y zg/g‘z:/ lo z‘/chz b 'y dzwﬁmg wm
(Lo, many very fzgzmﬂfe Texts, and to foms
mz’zxm[ Thoughts, and ufc jul Rcﬂeﬁzom

(fo be infified upon in di jcozzr g, frcm
A, “

‘ﬁerﬂ qre ﬁwmi H}rmzzs in z‘bz.s' Col
Jelticn fuited to fpecial and extravrdinari
Occaliens, for which there was not befire
a fi fcze}zz‘ Provifions. fuch as, for ajwz
g a icsv Place of lVorﬂ.up, the Vacang
- and Seii ] ment of Churches, the Or anm
tionof Minifers, thir Removal | from cur
_ WL}*;L., &ec. ef}bfcms”l} for Days of F _/f
g and Fumilation on Account of actua
" or apfrebended Calomizies; the Want
“awhich, during 1he late R eée’/lmz and War,
- was niuch gieited oy many Minifier
-and ]m'vzzfe Chrifirans. |

In ticfe Compofures I hope ferw oo o

trivicl Bxprofuns will be found: No-
thing aptears unfuitable to the Gravil

and Dignity of a wo szppmg Ajembly
 Nothiiy




The PREFACE ix
Notheng lrkely to daiken or damp the De-
o107 Ly[ the bz“zéfe Chriftian; or excite
Paffions merely fenfual. There is nothing
that fatonr s Gf a Party-Spirit, or carries

an Appearance .of. defigning to. conjine
thetr Dﬁ £0 any qf the Sects into which

Chriftians -are. un/,aczppzlv divided.  The
Mates rials are dwz;ze and.- the Autho’'s

Soul was never more enlarged, thanwhen
ke was ]')1*01?201‘272 a Sparit of Piety and .
Candor in their juft Connetion. = -
A c/xye to place thefe. Hympas in the O
der in which the. feveral “Texts lie in a.‘/re
Bible, .as that prevents the Neccffity of.
another Dindex, (zfm’ there” appeared o
particuldr Re aﬁgz jor dszcf ng them in
any different Orders. In a ]‘ew Pmr*r |
where #ords.occur ot /zg;zszmz‘lv‘ intelir=
gible z‘a COIEIROH Remz sy I bave added
Joing mam plain aid ! familiar ones i3 the
Margin,  that they’ may be read and, fing.
with Underflandzng s preferring this Me-
thod to that of ﬁz;ze Azfﬂl)afs b0 have
collected and mjﬂ/m?fd theriin d pas r.',;:;-'
lar Index, "

AS | 3 ﬂ‘{l



x The PREF ACE.

- As thefe Hymns were compofed during
a Series of many Years, amidft an un-
common Variety and datly § ucceflion of
moft important Labours, by a Man-acho
bad no Ear for Mufic, and as they want
his retouching Hand, the Reader will be
candid to what Inaccuracies be may dif-
cover 5 particularly the Repetition of the
Jame Thoughts and Phrafés, which in a
few Inflances will be found : And inaeed
fome of them could fearcely be avorded on
Subjots fo nearly refembling, without the
Exclufion of the mofft fuitable and affeti-
ing Senttments or Afpirations, for which
the Introduttion of a new or more poetic
Thought and Phrafe would not have been
an Equivalent. There mayperbaps be fome
Impropricties, owing to mynot being ableto
read the Author’s Manufcript in particu-
Jar Places, and being obliged, without a
poetic Genzus, to fupply thofe Deficiencies,
awhereby the Beauty of the Stanza may be
gieatly defaced, though tbe Senfe 15 pre-
fervied. * o

x " . W Tbtﬁ




The PREF A CE., xi
Thefe Hymns being o 'zig’vz'?ﬁzész)* defigiied
Jor the Ufe of a Congregaizon of plain un-
fearned Chriflzans; 1t cannot be expetted

they ﬂwzz[a’ enteriai z‘brzﬁ' who may perufe
 them merely for the Sake of the Poetry : Vet

1 think many of them svrl] fland z‘}ﬁe Teff
{of acritical. Examination, and appear at
i /e*.sﬁ equaf to other Compofitions of the like
| Kind; and I am perfuaded they will aff
be delighiful and beneficial to thofe, who
} defire to have thetr Devotions efz/z"vwea*d,
their Souls filled with divine Lové,. and
| who are ambitious to-live up to the Rules
b of the Gofpel; and that they will, through
& (e Influences of the Holy Ghoft, [pread a
g Oprrit.of fervent Pretyin fuch Congrega-
| tions aohere they inay be introduced,
{1 bave nothing to add-but my earneft
Vi {/716’5 and Prayers, that they may be
-. /m)jfr‘uzeyzt to the Glory of GO D, the
i more delightful Celebr ation of: Divine > O~
§ dinances, and the Edification gf iny 1 e.i‘-
zoch-Cbrgﬂmm. Ameq;_ S 1

SALOP, ) |
. ]oa OR‘I"ON\...

j"ﬂﬂt IJ. 1?551
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T A B L E

s

To find out any

H Y M N

By the Frrsr Line of it.

A H)'mnl

ACce pt, Great God, thy Britain’s Song 43
Alas for Brn‘am, and her Sons 186
Alas! how faft our Moments fly - 12]

All-congu’ring Faith, how high it rofe 181
All-glorious God, what Hymns of Praife 298

All-hail, myﬂerlous King 350
- All- hml viCorious Saviour, hail ! 354
Aloud I fing the wond’rous Grace 217
Amazing beauteous Change 100
Amazmur Grace of God on high 99
Am.zing Plan of fov’reign Love 124
And are we now broucrht near to God . 288
Anl art thou with us, gracious Lord . . g8
And doth the Son of God complain’™ = 104
And is Salvation brought fo near . 262
And thall we ftill be Slaves. . . . 227
And why do our admiring Eyes | 252
And will the great éternal God 49

And will the Judge defcend ~° ~ 18g
* - ~And



A T-A'BLE, Xii
- Hymn
And will the Majefty of Heaven . 144
And will th’ eternal King =~ - 203
Approach ve Children of your God . 313
A prefent God is all our Strength I8
Arife, my tend’reft Thoughts, arife- 64.
Affift us;, Lord, thy Name to praife 255
Attend, mine Ear, my Heart rejoice . - 187
Atrend, my Soul, the Voice divine 12
Attend, -my Soul, with rev’rend Awe | 159
Awake, my drow{y Soul, awake . . 199
Awake, my Soul, ftretch ev’ry Nerve 296
Awake, my Soul, to meet the Day - 362
Awake, our Souls, and blefs his Name .. :228
Awake, ye Saints, and raife your Eyes 264
BAckﬂiding Ifrael, hear the Voice 122
Behold God’s great incarnate Son 337
Behold | come, the Saviour cries 343
Behold I corite, the Saviour cries * 3601
Behold, O Ifrael’s God T A
Behold our God, ‘he owns his Name - 86
Behold th’ amazing Sight = 233
Behold the bleeding Lamb of God 242
Behold the Glufs the Gofpel lends 227
Behoid the givomy Vale ' | g2
Behold the great eternal God - 1
Behold the great Phyfician flands 223
Behold the Path that Mortals tread. . .. 27
Behold the Son of God appears. . . . 3I4
‘Behold the Son.of God’s Delight. . ... . 191
Behold with pleafing Extacy = - 121
Beneath thy mighty Hand, O Gop 338

Befet



xiv A T A BL E.

Befet with Snares on-every Hand -

Hymn
. 207

Bleft be the Lamb, whofe Blood was fpilt 312

Bleft fejus, ‘bow thinsiBar -

Bleft Fefus, Source-of Grace divine” -

201
221

Bleft Men, who ftretch their willing Hands 247

Rleft Saviour, to my Heait more dear’’

139

Bridegrocm of Souls, how rich-thy Love 23

Bright Source of intellectual Kays
: - . " ‘ C .- -
CAptives. of Ifrael, hear

Come. our indulgent Saviour, come

Come, thou celeftial Spirit, come
7 D ‘
Efcend, immortal Dove
) Do not T love thee, O.my Lord
] E

ENQuire, ye Pilgrims, for the Way .

pternal and immortal King
Fternal God, our humbled Souls
Eternal God, our wond’ring Souls
Eternal King, thy Robes are white
Eternal Source of every oy
%ternal Source of Life and Thought
Exaltzd Prince of Life, we own---.

F

rFAther divine, the Saviour cried
Father divine, thy piercing Eye

Father of Lights, we fing thy Name
Fathes of Men, thy Care we blefs

NN B
' -

- Fathtr

" 110

103

2435
- 203

137

321
154
I
105
43

322

- 248

".19'0

177

176
2




A TABLE.

father of Mercies, in thy Houfe -
Father of Mercies; fend thy Grace
Father of Peace, and Gob of Love -
Tather of Spirits, from thy Hand"
Flow on my Tears in rifing Streams
Fountain of Comfort and of Love
G

:GOD of Eternity, fromthee

F God of Manaffeh, wilt thou {corn
God of my Life, thro*all its Days
God of my Life, thy conftant Care
God of Salvation, we adore .
God of the Ocean, at whofe Voice
Go, faith the Lord, proclaim my Grace
" Grace ! tis a2 charming Sound .
Great Father of each perfeét Gift
Great Father of Mankind
Great Former of this various Frame
Great God, did pious Abrabam pray
Great God of Heaven and Nature rife
Great God of Hofts, attend our Prayer
Great God, we fing that mighty Hand
Great Leader of thine Jfrael’s Holt |
Great Lord of Angels, we adore
Great Obje& of thinc Ifrael’s Hope
Great Ruler of all Nature’s Frame
Great Sov'reign of the human Heart
“Great Source of Being and of Love
Great Source of Life, our Souls confefs
Great Spirit of immort:at Love -
Great Teacher of thy Church, we ewn
Guardian of Ifrael, Source of Peace

- 117

e

Hymn

289
205
325

I3
129
271

202
371
73
134
40

- 219
266

251
113
54

369

257
306
166
X121

g2
256
147

59

331
1 I75

308
Hail,
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. H | Hymn
‘HAH" everlafting Prince of Péace 282
L Hail, everlalting Spring B 1
.Hail, gracious Savioun, all divine 28
Hzi], ngeny divine o 209
- Hail to Emanuel’s ever-honour’d Name 299
‘Hail to the Prince of Life and Peace 251
Hark ! for the great Creator fpeaks 114
Hark ! for ’tis God’s own Son that calls 226
Hark ! for ’tis Wifdom’s Voice B 273

Hark the glad Sound, the Saviour comes ~ 203
Hark ! ’tis our heav’nly Leader’s Voice 259
Hear, gracious Sev’reign from thy Throne 145

Hearken, ye Children of your (God 300
Heav’n has confirm’d the great Decree 213
He comes, the royal Conqueror comes 217
He comes, thy God, O Jjrael, comes 156
"Henceforth let each believing Heart 241
High let us ﬁ&'_ell our runeful Notes a 2011
Houle of our God; with chearful Anthems ring €7
ow frec.the Fountain flows - 200
How gentle God’s commands | 210
How giorious, Lord, art thou e
How graciou tand how wile SR Pk
How keen the Tempter’s Malice is 210

How long fhall Dreams of Creature-Blifs 125
‘How rich thy Bounty, King of Kings 275

'How rich thy Favours, God of Grace - 741

How fwift the Torrent flows ' 164

) - | : I | . | '

T Amthy God, Fehovah faid . . 319
Fehavah! tis a glorious Name .-/ = 20

S I




A T A 3 L E. Xvil

e Hymn
“Yefus, 1 love thy, charming Name _ ...~' . 325
fejusy L fing thy matchlefs Grace . -..i. = 290
“fefus, ming Advocate above L R4S

:;gﬁ':j, my [,ord,. how rich thy. Grace L. 188

“Fefus, our, Sﬁogl:éf{déﬁg};gful Choice « .. - 397
:;7&:[%{5 the Lord; our Souls adore .~ . 3L
_Jzﬁzs, we-own thy, faving Power... - . . 204
“efus, we own thy. fov’reign Hand . -, . 234
Jmmenfe eternal God | . RIS |
?fﬁnmostal GOF‘: Onflhq& we call DR 397
‘Indulgent God, with pitying Eye -, 1. OI
,Iiaaulgent Sou’relgn of,t‘he Skies S, t, Y20
In glad Amazement, Lord, 1 ftard. © . 570
1, one harmonious chearful oong 292

| In Raptures let our Hearts afcend . . . 244
: Interval qf gtja,tcfﬁf Shi;de' S 363
| Tn-thy- Rebukes, all-gracious God .~ . 109
| Tn' what Confufioh Karth upp-ars 212
i ‘1 own, my Gody thy fuv'reign Grace’ 240

y Jfracl, thy Tribute bring o 387

| 1s there a Sight in Earth or Heaven 2.4
i Itis my Father’s Voice Qo
| Itis the Lord of Glpryﬁzalls o 126
LEgions of Foes befet me round - - - " 3I

i Tet Heav’n -burft. forth into a Song - 103

| Let acob 10 his Maker fing. . ' 102
i Let Zion’s Watchmen all.awake - 924
d Lift up, ye Saints, your weeping Eyes 359
£ Liften ye Hills, ye Mountains, hear . 158
| Look back, my Soul, iwith grateful-Love. 58

-+ Look

g )
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A T ABL K

Lerd, doft thou {hew ' (.brner-Stonc
Lord of the Sabbath, Hear our Vows
Lord of the me:} ard ‘We ddbre |
Tord, we adorc thy wond Fous Name
Lo"d we have broke thy holy Fiaws
Lmd we have wander’d from th‘y Way
Lora, when r:trmqu::es abound
Thord, when thine /frael we furvey:
‘Lord, when thy Hand is ifred up
Lio ud be thy Name adot’™d - -1
Léud let the tuneful Trumpet found
Loud to the:Prince of Heaven = *
o Mo
T Ark the fnf -fal hncr Snow c

Mine inward Joys fu pprefs’d too long

1[My God, and is thy Table fpread

My God . aflift me, whl}e I raife .

'lVIy God ! 7 how chearful is the bound
‘"VI God, the Cov’nunt of thy Love "
I\’I God, thy Service wel] demands
IV[ God,
"Mv God, whofe all-per mdmg Eye
T\fly gracious Lord, 1 otvn thy Right
My Helper-—(md l blefs his Name
_va Fefus, while in mortal Fleth

My Lord, didft thou endure fuch Smart

M}r Saviour, did{t thou die for me
My Saviour, I am thire f

My Saviour, let me hear thy Voice

My Sins,.alas! how foul the Stains
:My;SOuI review the trembhng Days

what Silken L{Jlds are thine |

a Hymp
LGOL down, O Lord '.Htﬁ p’tylnﬂ' E}e © X460

334

. ‘.310

237
55

- 0

7

gy
g
28
g
4l
111
330

171
266

247
21

304

151

43

294

12

- 280
276
- 143

267

179
.34.6

65
My
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g S . Hymn
My Soul, theawful Hour will'come 177" 39
My Soul triumphant 1n the Lord ' ’ 2%

My Souly with all thy waken’d Powers i+ 320
My Soul, with Joy attend "o 27X

My various Pow’rs, awake . . - 347
|My waken’d Soul, extend thy Wings: 342
! D e e ame e J

. N e
O'W be that Sacrifice {urvey’d 291
~ A 1713

12¥ Now let a true Ambition rle. .-

1 Now let u‘;y‘)fmq*l; with Tranfport rife - - 261
INowlet rouifpcheaﬁd Eyes furvey .. ;- o B
| Now let our mournipg Hearts revive . i
1 Now let oug"Sqﬁg's:gdghjefs the God of Eeape_;gﬁ-‘%

{ Now let.our Songs.proclaim abroad . .. 319
| Now let our Voices join v 30,09
4 Now let the Fecble all be ftrong. - " - - 269
E Now let the:Gates of Zion fing. = - 182
§ Now let the li’ning World around ;. ... 5. 74
f Now let the Sons of Belial hear . .- - 80
§ Now to that fov’reign Grace - 226
| O
| 0 God of Facob by whofe Hand . - 4
_‘ O happy Chriftian, who can boaft 349
! O happy Day, that fixt my Choice 2.3
kL O injur'd Majefty ‘of Heav’n - 142
}| O Ifrael, bleft beyond Compare 16
} O Jfracl, thou'art bleft AR 75
Song 300

¥ O praife ye the Lord, prepare 2 new
E O.righteous &ody- thod Judge fupreme * " I4
f O Thou that haft Redemption wrought - 24
| Our Banner is th”.eternat God™ - -~ .. 6

g Our Byes Salvation:fee . . - - L 202
K . Qur
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31 Hymy
Our God #foendilhislofty Throne* .~ §,
Our heav’nlv Fathercalls =+ ¢+ .0« 246
Qur Souls with pleafing VVonaer view 1 .
Our Souls with Rev'ience,:Lord lbﬂw down 330
() where is {ov’reign Mercy. g rronet ST 116
O ye immortal il hrong o s 204
O Ziom tune thy Voice - 11§

Lt.~ e Pni ’ :.'. ,:::,T ’ |
Arent of 1;n§verfaf Good: - 4]

- Peace,- all ’yé ‘Sorrows of the Heart ' 235
Peace, °’tis the Ford }%bawb’q' Hind "
Perﬁ,é’non -2tis an empty Name’'" 63
Peipétual Source of Light and Grace 151
Praife to cur Shepherd’s gracmus Name 220
Praife to'the Lord of boundlefs Mlght 274
‘Praife to the Lord on high~ 272
Praile to the Lord whofc mightv Hand 272
Praile to th&radmn; Source of*Bljfs 101
Praife to the So¥’réign ofthg bLy 162
Praife to thy Name etu'nal Gad 344

J Aife,, thm.*:rﬁtlefs Smner, ralﬁ, thme Eye 148

'L

Rﬁ*pent, the Voice CCIEP(IHI cries
Return, my royipg Heart, return

Return, my Seal, and fcck thy RLﬂ:
S T . | b R -

QA]V’I ton dnth to God be]onmu .
M Salvation ! O melodious fmund
Satan, the dire Invaderyicame:

Saviour divine, we know :thy iNarnc

- Remarl;, my  Soul, the narmw Baunds 52

254

29
5T

374
20
3< 8

STy
Saviour




At TABLE xXxi

. | "Hymn
% iour of Men and Lord of Tove.i =107 184
earcher of Hearts, before thv}'ace vl 250
5ee how the: Tuardiof Wderey {preads: + 185
iSee. [fract’s neqtl&Shepne d ﬁand IR TR 198
15ec the Dt {Eradtion isheguntie £ Q4
40ec the fnin Srrudture ‘i\!lfdJm rears il

HSee the oldIDraronoffom his. Throne i 456
#Shepherd of Iﬁzad bend thine Ear 372
iShepherd of ]'[r:’zfri‘ > thou Yofb keep - 123
dShine forth; ‘eterngiBource of’LI%ht‘ SN 'Ifsb
S hine on our bauis.uerernal God .16
dShout I for ‘xhe B trtlemcnts ave fall’n ' o 278
I Sing to the Bidrd above. © = TR IETL AN CAN {4
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H Y M N S
; | FOUNDED O N
VARIOUS TEXTS

IN THE

OLp TESTAMENT,

iI. Encch’s Piety and Tranflation “Genelis v. 24;:
',: Hebretws x:. §. |

TERNAL Gop, ourwond’ring Souls
; Admire thy matchlefs (yrace;
§ That Thou wilt walk, that Thou wilt dwell,
8 With Adan’s worthlefs Race,

O lead me to that happy Path,
¥ Where I my God may meet;
¥ 1ho Hofts of Foes begird it round

Tho’ Briars wound my Feet.

82 Chear’d with thy Converfe, I can trace
i  The Defart Wlth Delight
Thro® all the Gloom orie Smlle of thine

Can' diflipate the Night.

4 Nor fhall I thro’ eternal Days .

A raﬂ:lefs Pz]grlm roam ;
B Thy

}




) GENES]S.
Thy Hand, that now directs my Courfe,

Shall foon convey me home.

5 I afk not Enoch’s rapt’rous Flight
- To Realms of heav’nly Day;
Nor feek Elijah’s fiery Steeds
T'o bear this Flefh away.

6 Joyful my Spirit will confent
T'o drop its mortal Load ;
And hail # the tharpeft Pangs of Death,

That break its Way to (Gop.

% Sajute or welcome.

11. GO D’s gracious Approbation qf; a religions Can
df our Familzes. Genefis xviil. 19. |

1 FA THER of Men, thy Care we blefs,

W hich crowns our Families with Peace:}

From thee they fprung, and by thy Hand
- Their Root and Branches are {uftain’d.

» To Gop, moft worthy to be prais’d;

Be our domeftic Altars rais’d ; .
Who, Lord of Heav’n, icorns not to dwell |

With Saints in their obfcurelt Cell.

3 To Thee may each united Houfe,

Morning and Night, prefent its Vows:
Our Servants there, and rifing Race

Be taught thy Precepts, and thy Grace.

4 O may each future Age proclaim
The Honours of thy glorious Name
While pleas’d, and thankful, we remove

To join the Family above.

11I. Abraham’



GENESIS 2

q[I, Abraham’s Interceffion for Sodom. Genefis
- Xviii.' 32.

_ For a Faft-Day.
GRE AT God! did pious Abram pray

For Sedom’s vile abandon’d Race?
And fhall not all our Souls be rous’d
For Britain to implore thy Grace!

Bafe as we are, does not thine Eye

{ Its Chofen Thoufands here {urvey ;
WhofeSouls,deep humbled,mourn theCronds;
{ Who walk in Sin’s deliructive Way ¢

5 O Judge fupreme, let not thy Sword

' The Righteous with the Wicked {mite :
il Nor bury in promifcuous Heaps

| Rebels, and Saints thy chief Delight.

¥, For thefe thy Children fpare the Land ;
f Avert the Thunders big with Death ;

§l Nor let the Seeds of latent * Fire

B Be kindled by thy flaming Breath.

% O! be not angry, Mighty Gop,

- While Duft and Afhes feek thy Face;
il But gently bending from thy ‘I hrone,
| Renew, and {till increafe the Grace.

{ ﬁ‘efm the Interceflor hear,

H And for his Sake thy Grace impart,

g \Which, while it ftops the fiery Stream,
B Diffolves the moft obdurate Heart.

R S:dom {hall change to Zion then,

g And hcavelﬂ}f Dews be fcatter’d round,

% Hidden, f{ecrat.

B2 - That



-4 GENESLES
- {That. Plants of Paradife may {pring,

" Where baleful * Poifons curs’d the Grbﬁnd
¥ Dqﬁru&wc ]

1V. Jacob’s Vow. Genefis xxviii. 20~22. |

O G OD of Facsb, by whofe Hand”™

Thine ]mel ‘hll is fed, ST

Who thr¢’ thIS weary Pllgr1m1ge |
Haft 21l our Fathers led,

9, To Thee our humble Vows we raife,
- To Thee addrefs our Pray’r,
. And in thy kind and F.:.uthful Breaﬂ:

Depotiie all our Care

3 If Thou, thro’ each: perplexmg Path
Wilt be our-conftant Guide; .
If Thou wilt daily Bread fupply,
And Raiment wilt provide; -

4 If Thou wilt fpread thy Shield around,
‘Till thefe our Wand’rings ceafe,
And at our Father’s lov’d Abode,

Our Souls arrive in Peace:. -

To Thee, as to our Cov’nant-God,
We'll our whole felves refign ;

And eount, that not our Zenth alone,
But all we have is 'T'hine.

V. The Hand of the LORD upon the Catle
Exodus ix. 3.
I THE Creatures, LORD, confefs thy Hand,
Thro’ Earth and Sky, thro’ Seaand Land;
And all their meaneft Orders {hare
T heir Maker’s Pity, and his Care. -

2 ()



» O look from thine exalted Throne,
And hear our panting Cattle moan ;

Prone * o’er th’ untaited Food they lie, |
Groan out their Agonies, and die.

9 What have thefe harmlefs Creatures done
To draw this {ore Chaftifement down ?
* *Tis human Guilt for Vengeance calls,

‘And heavy on the Herds it falls.

4 From them to us the Stroke might pafs, *
And mow down Thoufands of our Race;

Till Defolation reign’d around, ‘
Our Cities void, untill’d our Ground. - - -

¢ Prevent the Ruin by thy (Grace,
And melt our Hearts to feek thy Face: :
Bleft Fruir of thy corre&ting Rod
‘To lofe.our Beafts, and find our Gob. -

#* Stretched out on the Ground. -

VIIfrael and Amafek. Exodus xvii. IT.
. For a' Fapt-Day.

I -OUR B'g'ﬁné'r is th’ Etérnal Gob,
Noriwill we yield to Fear; |
Amidft ten thoufand fierce Affaults,

His mighty Aid is near. 1
2 To him the Hands of Faith we ftietch,
And plead experienc’d (srace; -
To him the Voice of Pray’r we raife,
* Nor will he hide hide his Face.

53 No more, proud Amalek, thy Boaft,

¢« (Gop’s Arm is feeble grown:™
- B 3 His




6 E-X ODUS.

His Sword fhall lop off ev’ry Hand,
That dares infult his Throne.

4 Awake, tremendous Judge, awake,
Our Nation's Caufe to plead ;

Nor let thine [frael’s Foes, and thine,
By Wickednels {ucceed.

s Our fainting Hands, how foon they droop!
But Thou the Weak canit raife;
And in the Mount of Pray’r canft leave
An Altar to thy Praife.

VII. Againft follswing a Multitude to ds Ei)

Exodus xxiii. 2.

I LORD, when Iniquities abound,
And growing Crimes appear
We view the Dcluge rifing round
With Sorrow, and with Fear.

2 Yet when its Waves moft fiercely beaty
And {pread Deftrution wide,
Thy Spirit can a Standard raife
To ftem * the roaring Tide.

3 May thy triumphant Arm awake
Thy facred Caufe to plead 3
And let the Multitude confefs,
That Thou art Gop indeed.

4 Their Hearts fhall in a Momenit turn,

Like Water, by thy Hand ; |
One Word fhall bow their ftubborn Necks

"

To own thy high Command.
* Reftrain.

5 Ou



EXODUS. ”

!

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

VIII, Curi1st’s Interceffion typified by Aaron’s
Breaft-plate.  Exodus xxviil. 29.

I '\JOW’ Iet our chearful Eyes furvey
! Our great High-Prieft above,
And celebrate his conftant Care,

And fympathetic Love.

2 Tho’ rais’d to a fuperior Throne,
Where Angels bow around,
And high o’er all the thining Train

With matchlefs Honours crown’d ;

2 'The Names of all his Saints he bears
Deep graven on his Heart ;

Nor fhall the meaneft Chriftian fay,
That he hath loft his Part.

4 Thofe Charalters fhall fair abide,
Our everlafting Traft,

When Gems, and Monuments, and Crowns °
Are moulder’d down to Dutt.

s 50, Gracious Saviour. on my Breaft
May thy dear Name be worn,

A facred Ornament and Guard,
To endlefs Ages borne.

IX. Who is on the Lor D’s Side? Exod. xxxiii, 26.

W HA'T Bofom mov’d with pious Zeal
Doth for 1ts Gop’s Dithonour feel ¢
- B 4 - What



§ EXODUG

What Heart with gen’rous- Ardor glows
To plead his Caufe againit his Foes?

2 Great Gop, what Bofom can be coid !
What Coward muft not here grow bold ! §
While Honour, Int’reft, Truch, and Love [

. Concur our inmoft Souls to move !

3 Around thy Standard, LorD, we prefs,
Thine injur’d Honour to redrefs,
And with determin’d Voice demand
The Signal of thy conqu’ring Hand.

4 Thou fhalt thefe facred Weapons blefs,
And lead thro®> War to endlefs Peace;
Nor Death itfelf our Souls fhall dread,
For thy own Arm fhall raife the Dead.

X.GOD’s Pﬂﬁrzce defirable. Exodus XXX,
15. o
L IMMENSE, Eternal Gon'!

How marvellous thy Name !
Thy Prefence all abroad
. Pervades * all Nature’s Frame;
Heav’n, Earth, and Alr,
And the dark Cell,
Where Devils dwell
In loig Defpair.

2 Yet thou haft chofen Ways. =

~ To make thy Prefence known,

" To Fav’rites of: thy:Grace,
To.upright Souls alone :

. "% Penetrates through, or fills.

This



EXODUS. g

- This Glary, Lorp, S
My Soul would fee, " “T

| This Grace to me, . Lt
“My Gop, afferd: - 1t LG

3 If Thou thy Luftre yeil, . - .0
The Charms of Nature fade; . |
All wither’d, weak, and pale, |
They bow their languid-Head: - =+~

My Father, thine; Ly
For Thou canit-give: S
The Dead to live - |
By Beams diyine.

4 Ev'n Eden’s blifsful Lands
Would in thine Abfence mourn: -

~‘But ‘Thou wild Afxic’s ® Sands

" To Paradife canit turn.

1f Gop be there -
The Gloom is bright: *
But Noon is Night, - -
Till Thou appéar: - -

s ‘Come, for my S'pi(it'Jg'lb“wS”
With infinite Defirel. .. . o0 o
Strong; Loye i‘l}_}ga_ticgltfgr.ows,f" B
And fots my Heart on Fire. R

My Father, comes . ..,
. "That Prefence gives : ' b 1
- On which L live;
Or-cill me home:. ~ ©° 7
*l-r:,";hn- o . _“..E‘
¥ Africa, 2 Part of the Earth temarkable ‘fos -fdody: barren
' 1, .ot -

Defastse ..+ i e hadt s A

E B s XL




30 EXO.DUS.
X1. Mofes’s View of the divine Glar}:_.,‘ “Exodus

xxxiit. 18, .
3 WITH humble Pleafure, Lorp, we trace
The ancient Records of thy Grace;

And our own Cénfolation draw, -
From what thy Servant Mofes [aw.

2 May we behold thy Glory {hine
With gentle Beams of Love divine;
And hear thy fecret Voice proclaim
T he various Wonders of thy Name.

9 If feeble Nature faint t endure -
A Voice fo fweet, a Ray fo pufe;
Its Diffolution would-delight,
While Death would wear.a Form fo bright.

4 Death fhall unveil that World above,
Where the dear Children of thy Love,
Attemper’d * all to heav’nly Day,
Bear, and reflect th’ immediate Ray.

* Fitted and enabled to bear.

X11. The Proclamation of GOD?s Name i
Mofes ; or, divine Mercy and. Juftice. Exodus
xxxiv. 6—8. SRR a

A TTEND, my Soul, the Voice divine,

And mark what beaming Glories fhine
Around thy condefeending God !
To us, to us, he ftill proclaims

-.. His awful, his endearing Names:

" Attend, and found them all abroad. -~ -

2 ¢ JE"




NUMBERS:

. \
s ¢ Teovan.I, the fov’reign Lorp,
T 1 ‘ . . : 3
¢ "I'he mighty Gop, by Heaven ador d,
¢« Down to the Earth my Footfteps bend :
«« My Eeart the tend’reft Pity knows,
« Goorinefls full-freaming wide o’erflows, |
«« And Grace and Truth'fhall never ende

7 ¢ My Patience long can Crimes endure :-.
« My pard’ning Love is ever {ure,

¢«« When penitential Sorrow mourns;
¢«« To Millions, thro’ unnumber’d Years,

«« New Hope and new Delight 1t bears ;
¢ "Yet Wrath againft the Sinner burns,”

4 Make hafte, my Soul, the Vifion meet,
All-proftrate at:thy Sov'reign’s Feet,
And drink the tuneful Accents in;.
Speak on, my LorD, repeat the Voice,
Diffufe thefe Heart-expanding Joys,

Till Heav’n compleat the rapt’rous Scene.

AX[11. The GOD of Spirits fought to fupply

| Vacancies in the Congregations of bis Pegple,

i Numbers xxxvii, 15—17, -

ik FATHER of Spirits, from thy Hand,

L Our Souls immortal came ;.- -

And {till thine Energy * divine .
Suppoits th’ ethereal 4 I'lame.

—

i, By Thee our Spirits all are known;
# " And each remoteft Thought
Lics wide expanded to:hisiliye,
By whom their Pow’rs were wrought.
& Powere, - 4-Heavenly.

B 6 - 3 1e
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12 DEUTERONOMY.

3 To Thee, ‘when mortal Comforts fail,

~ Thy Flock deferted fliess
:And, on ti*etetnal Shepherd’s Care,
Our chearful Hope relies.

4 When o’er iy faithfu] Servants Duft
"~ Thy dedr Affermnblies mourn,”
In fpeedy Tokens of thy Grace,,

O Ifrael’s (aod return.

g The Powers of Nature all are thine,
And Thine the Aids of Grace;

Thine Arm has borne thy. Churches up
. Thro’ every rifing Race. '

6 Exert thy facrec Influence here,

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

Their Accents of Diﬁgefs.

With faithful Heart, with {kilful Hand,
May this thy Flock be fed 5 .

And with a fteady growing Face,

* . To Zin's Mountain led.

7

X1V. The Lord’s Peaple his Portion. Deuteron

xxx11- 9!

1 SOV 'REIGN of Nature, all is Thine,
The Air, the Earth, the Sea:

. By Thee the Orbs celeftial * thine,
And Cherubs live by Thee.

o Rich'in thy own effential Store;

’ Thou call’ft-forth Worlds at Will :

% The heavenly Bodies,

4 Ten



DEUTERONOMY. 13

Ten thoufand, and ten thoufa:nﬂ moré -
Would hear thy Summons fhill. |

What Treafure wilt Thou, then confefs?
And thy own Portion call?"

What by peculiar Right poflefs,.
Imperial Lorp of all?

¢ Thine Ifrael Thou wilt ftoop to claim,

" Wilt mark them out for Thine 3

Ten thoufand Praifes to thy Name
For Goodnels fo divine! -

¢ That I am Thine, my Soul. would boait,
And boaft its Claim to, Thee
Nor fhall Gop’s Property be loit,
Nor Gop be torn from me. .

~u

?
N;

‘XV. The Etern;:zl G O D his People’s Rrﬁfgé, md-
Support. Deut, xxxiils 27, | :

i BEHOL‘D the great Eternal Gop,
Spreads everlafting Arms abroad,
And calls our Souls to fhelter there.
Wonders of mingled Pow’r and Grace
To all his Ifrael he difplays,
Guarded from ‘Danger, and from Feat.

» Thither my feeble Soul fhall fiy,
{  When Terrors prefs, and Death 1s. nigh,
And there will I delight to dwell: |

On



14 DEUTERONOMY.
On that high Tow’r I rear my Head .

Serene, nor knows my Heart to dread, -

Amidft furrounding Hofts of Hell.
2 The Shadow of.th’ Almighty’s Wings

Compofure unmolefted brings,

W hile threat’ning Horrors round me crowd,
In vain the Storms of rattling Hail
The Whalls of this Retreat afiail,

And the wild Tempeft roars aloud.

2 In louder Strains my fearlels "L'ongue
Shall warble its vitorious dSong,
My Father’s' Graces to proclaim;
He bears his Infant Oftspring on
To Glory radiant as his ‘T'hroune,
And Joys eternal-as his Name.

XVI. The Happrnefs qf GOD’s lrael.  Deut,

A XX, 29.

I O Ifrael, bleft beyond compare!
Unrival’d all thy Glories are:
TeHOVAR deigns * to &ill thy T'hrone,
And calls thine Intereft all his own.

o, He is thy Saviour ; He thy Lord;
His Shield is thine; and thine his Sword:
Review in Extacy of Thought
The grand Redemption he has wrought,
9 From Satan’s Yoke he fets thee free,
Opens thy Paflage thro’ the Sea;
He thro’ the Defart is thy Guide,
And Heav’n for Canaan will provide.
¥ Condelcends,

4 Nt



JOSHUA. £

Not Facob’s Sons of old could boat | - -
Such Favours to their chofen Hoft; b
Their Glories which thro’ Ages fhme,

Are but dim Shades,-and Types of thine.

Celeftial Spirit, teach our Tongue

Sublimer Strains than Adsfes fung,
Proportion’d to the.fweeter Name .

Of GOD the Saviour,. and the Lamb.

VII. Support in the gractous Prefence.of. GO D

under the Lofs of Miniflers, and other zJ jul
Friends.  Jofhua 1. 2 4 ¢

NOW let our mourning Hearts revive,
And all our Tears be dry;
Why fhould thofe Eyes be drown’d in Gr;ef

Which view a Sawour nigh ?

What tho’ the Arm of conqu’ring Death
Does Gop’s own Houfe mvade |
What tho’ the Prophet, and thePrieft ..

Be number’d with the Dead ?

Tho’ earthly Shepherds dwell in Duft,
The: Aged, and the Young,

The watchful Eye in.Darknefs clos’d,
And mute th’ inftructive Tongue;

Th’ eternal Shepherd ftill furvives,
New Comfort to impart ; .
His Eye ftill guides us, and his Voice
Still animates our Heart, = a



6 JUDGES.

¢« Lo, Tam with ‘yéli,"'"‘i*fz{ith the Lorp,
<« My Church fhall fafe abide ;
«« For I will ne’er forfake my own,’
.¢¢ .‘Whofe Souls:in me confide,” -

6 Thro’ every Scene of Lifé and Death,
~ This Promile 1s our-Truft;
And thisfhall be our Children’s Song,
When we are-cold.in Duft, ‘

XVII, GOD infenfibly withdrawn. ~ Judgs
: o xvi, 20. .

1 A Prefent Gop is all our Strength,
And-all our Joyand Hope; .
When he withdraws, our Comforts die,
And év’ry Grace muft droop.

» But flatt’ring Trifles charm our Hearts
To court their falfe Embrace,
Till jultly this neglected Friend
Averts his angry Face. ‘

9 He leaves us, -and we’'mifs him nof,
But go prefumptuous onj -
Till bafled, wounded, and enflav’d,
‘W learn, that Gop 15 -gone. .

4 And what, my Soul,”can then rematn’
~“One Ray of. Light to givef = - -
Sever’d from him, their. better, Life,
How: can his Children l:r_ve_;?' |

5 Hence, all ye painied'FﬁFmé of *f (')}r_,i‘;ﬁ
And leave my Heart to mourn |
- | T woul

' L

11. . !




f, SAMUEL: 17
[ would devote thefe Eyes to Tears,
Till cheer’d by his Return.

t Look back;, my Lorp, and own the Place,
Where once thy Temple {tood;

{ For lo, 1ts Ruins bear the Mark

| Of rich atoning blood.

¥iX. EBenezER; 0r, GO D’s helping Hand, re

a viewed and acknowledged. 1 Sam. Vil. 12, |

For New Year's Day.

Y Helper Gop! 1 blefs his Name:
The fame his Pow’r, his Grace the
i The Tokens of his friendly Care - [ famc,
3 Open, and crown, and clofe the Year.

% 1 °midft ten thoufand Dangers ftand,
i Supported by his Guardian Hand ;

| And fee, when 1 furvey my Ways,

| Ten thoufand Monuments of Praife.

% Thus far his Arm hath led me on 3

{ Thus far I make his Mercy known

| And, while I tread this defart:Land,

§ New Mercies fhall new Songs-demand.

i My grateful Soul, on Fordan’s Shore,

} Shall raife one facred Pillar more?

¥ Then bear, in his bright Courts-above,
{ Infcriptions of immortal Love. -

X, The Saint encouraging btmﬁff in if[‘%f Lorp
bis GOD. 1 Sam. xxx. 6. - -
JEHOVAH, ’tis-a n-l_aori;:luS' Name,

Still pregnant with -Delight;; ,
£
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It featters round a chearful Beam,
To gild the darkeft Night.

2 What tho’ our mortal Comforts fade,

And drop like with’ring Flowers ? -
Nor Time nor Death can break that Band, §

Which makes JEHOVAH ours.

3 My Cares, 1 give you to the Wind,
And fhake you off like Duft;
Well may I truft my ANl with him,

With whom my Soul I truit.

XXT, Support in GO D’s Covenant under domefi

Troubles. 2 Sam. xxiii, s.

X MY Gop, the Cov’nant of th}r Love
Abides for ever {ure, |
And in its matchlefs Grace I feel.

My Happinefs {ecure.

2 What _thb’ my Houfe be not‘with Thee,
As Nature could defire?
To nobler Joys, than Nature gives,

Thy Servants all afpire.

" 3 Since Thou, the everlaiiing Gobp,
My Father art become;

Fefus my Guardian, and my Friend,
And Heav’n my final Home;

-4 T welcome all thy fov’reign Will,
For all that Will is Love:
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And, when 1 know not what Thou doft,
T wait the Llﬂrht above,

r Thy Cov’ nant in the darkeft Gloom

Shall heav’nly Kuys impart,
Which, when my T .ye-lids clofe in Decath,

Shall warm my chilling Heart,

XX Support in GOD’s Cawzzmzt in the
\ mear Views of Death. 2 Sam xXili. 1. and.
{ 5. compared. -
1 IS Mmﬂ the Cov’nant of his Gracs:,

And ev'ry Promife mine!
{ Al fprung fiom everl: ting Love,

And feal’d by I:lcmd dwme

5 On my unworthy favour’d Head,

{  Its Bleflings a. ] unite;
? Bleflings more num’rous than the Stars,

More: lafting and more bright,

2 Death, thou may’ft tear 'this Rag of Fleﬁl,
And fink my fainting Head, *

¥ And lay my Ruins in the Grave,

{ Among my Kindred Dead:

l, But Death and Hell in vain fhall ftrive
| 'To break that facred Reft, '

§ Which Gop’s expiring Children feel,
i While leaning on his Breaft.

&t Th’ enlarged Soul thou canft not reach
{ Nor rend from Cbrgﬂ away ; *
£ Tho’ o’er my mould’ring Duft theu boaft
£ . The Triumphs of a Day,
b. Thc
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6 The Night.is_paft, -my -Morhing dawns; -
My Cov’nant Gop defcends,
And wakes that Duft to join my Soul
In-Blifs that never ends.. L

» That Cov’nant the laft Accents claims
~ Of this poor falt'ring Tongue;
~And that fhall the firft Notes employ
"+ Of my celeftial Song. ° o

XXI11. Rejaicing in our Covenant-Engagements
- GOD. 2 Chron, xv. I'§.

e Happy Day, that fix’d'my Choice
O On T'hee, :ny Saviour, and my Gop!
Well may this glowing Heart rejoice,
And tell its Raptures all abroad.,

2 O happy Bond, that feals my Vows
To him, who merits all my Love!
Let chearful Anthems *:fill his Houfe,
While to that facred Shrine ¢ 1 move.

3 ’Tis.done; the.great- Tranfaction’s done:
I am my Lord’s, and he is mine:
He drew me,. and I follow'd an, .
Charm’d to confefs the ‘Voice divine.

4 Now reft my-long-divided-Heart,
Fix’d on this blifsful Center reft; |

. With Afhes who would grudge to-party
When call’d on Angels Bread:to fealt?:

5 High Heav’n; that heard the folemn’ Vow,
That Vow renew’d fhall ‘daily:hear : *

& Hymas of Praife, * . -+ Altat or Place of'WorﬂfI&”
LT . ]
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Till in Li'fE’s:lzijteﬁ Hour I bow, R )
And blefs in Deatha Bond {o dear. -

XXIV.-GOD Sfirring up the Spirit of Cyrug

t0 redeen Hrael. Ezra 1, 1. compared 'u,zt

lfaiah xlive 1—4., .
| TH’ Eternal Gop! his'Name how nreat’

How deep his Counfels! how Compleat
{ The Hearts of Kings his Pow’r can {way;
§ His Word unconfcious * they obey.

3 Summon’d of old in diffant Days

! Ta-ferve his' Schemes, and fhw.{ his Praife, .
{ Cyrus, illuftrious Prince, appears,

j His People frees, his Temple rears.

Thro’ Legions arm’d he breaks his Way,
{ And tramples Géni’rals down like Clay;

| The Bars of Steel-he cuts in: twain,

| And brazen Gates oppofe in vain,

".r

2 But to ]EHOVAH s Accents mlld

# The Hero: pliant as a Child,

E Lays the new Cares of Emplre by,
q T il Zian rife, :and. {hines on high.

t Thus, mighty Gon, fhall év’ry Heart,
# (1f Thou thine Influence there exert)

d Throw its own fondeft Schemes afide, -
§ And follow where thy Hand fhall C'llldc. |

i The foremof’t Som of Fame fhall boaft
| To raife thy Témples from their Duft;
¥ Princes fhall Thout thy Name aloud,
B And new-born Priefts thine Altars croud
* . Wlthﬂut intending ite * Ifa, x. 7.
XXV ‘
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XXV. A Glance from GO D bringing usdowny
the Solitude of the Grave.  Job vii. 8,

a ! S QOV'REIGN of Life, before thine Eye,
Lo, mortal Men by Thoufands die!

One Glance from Thee at once brings down

The proudeft Brow, that wears a Crown,

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

3 The friendly Band* no riore {hall greet;
Accents familiar once, and {weet:
No more the well-known Features tracc,
No more renew the fond Embrace.

4 Yet if my Father’s faithful Hand
Conduét me thro’ this gloomy Land,
My Soul with Pleafure {hall obey,
And follow, where he leads the Way.

5 He nobler Friends, than here I leave,
In brighter furer Worlds can give;
Or by the Beamings of his Eye
A loft Creation well {upply.

* Company.

RXVI. The Impoffibility of profpering while M
harden themfelves againfi GO D. Job ix. 4.

I THE great JEHOVAH! who fhall dare
With him to tempt unequal War?
What heart of Steel fhall dare ¢’ oppofe,

And league among his harden’d Foes” \
X 2 Al
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| At his Command the Lightnings dart,

{ And {wift transfix * the Rebel-Heart:

! Earth trembles at his Look, and cleaves,
i And Legions fink in living Graves.

{ Where are the haughty Monarchs now,

{ Who fcorn’d his Word with low’ring Brow!
§ Where are the Trophies of their Reigns?

! Or where their Ruin’s’laft Remains?

1 See Pharaoh finking in the Tide,

| Sce Babel’s Tyrant mud with Pride,

{ Graze with the Beafts! Hear Aerod roar,
! While Worms his Deity devour !

% See from the Turrets of the dkies,
Tall Cheruds fink, no more to rife;
d And trace their Rank on Thrones of Light,
{ By heavier Chains, and darker Night!

t Great Gop! and fhall this Soul of mine
d Prefumc to challenge Wrath divine?

{ Trembling I feek thy Mercy Seat,

# And lay my Weapons at thy Feet,

Picrce through.

KXVIL. The great Fourncy.  Job xvi. 22.

] BEHO LD the Path that Mortals tread
| &7 Down to the Regions of the Dead !

i Nor will the flecting Moments {tay,

i Nor can we meafure back our Way,

# Our Kindred and our Friends are gones

¥ Know, O my Soul, this Doom thy own;

i Feeble as theirs my mortal Frame,

i The fame my Way, my Houfe the fame.
From
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j From vital Aif, from chearful Light,
To the cold-Grave’s perpetual Night,
From Scenes of Duty, Means of Grace,

Mutt I to Gop’s Tribunal pafs!

4 Important Journey! Awiul View!
How great the Change! the Scenes how new!
The golden Gates of Heav'n difplay’d,

Or Hell’s fierce Flames, and gloomy Shade

s Awake my Soul; thy Way prepare,
And lofe in this each mortal Care;
With fteady Feet that Path be trod,
Which thro’ the Grave conduéls to Gov.

6 Fefus, to Thee my All 1 truft,

. And, if Thou call me down to Duft,
I know thy Voice, I blefs thy hand,
And die in Smiles at thy Command.

» What was my Terror, is my Joy;
Thefe Views my brighteft Hopes employ,
To go, cre many Years are o’er,
Secure 1'{hall return no more,

Y XVill, The Penitent brought back from the Pi
Job. xxxiii. 27, 28.

1 THE Lorp, from his exalted Throne;
- . In Majefty array’d, |
Looks with a melting Pity down
On all that feek-his Aid.

» When, touch’d with penitent Remorfe,
Our Follies paft we mourn,

With what 2 Tendernefs of Love
‘He meets our firft Return! .

3 Do
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3 From Heav’n He fent his only Son

To ranfom us with Blood,

To fnatch us from the burning Pit,
When on its Brink we flood..

From Death and Hell He leads us up
By a delightful Way; =~

And the bright Beams of endlefs Life
Doth round our Path difplay.

L Great Gop we wonder, and adore;
And, to exalt fuch Grace,

We long to learn the Songs of Heav’n
Ere yet we reach the Place.

WXIX, Communing with our Hearts, Plalmiv. 4.

ETURN, my roving Heart, return,
§ +“And chafe thefe fhadowy Forms no more 3
{ Seck out fome Solitude to mourn,

i And thy forfaken Gop implore.

) Wifdom and Pleafure dwell at home ;

| Retir’d and filerit feek them there: |

" True Conqueft is ourfelves t’ o’ercome,

| TrueStrength to break the Tempter’s Snare,

% And Thou, my Gop, whofe piercing Eye
i Diftin& furveys each deep Recefs,

{ In thefe abftracted Hours draw nigh,

1 And with thy Prefence fill the Place.

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

# Windings, Perplexitics,

C

i

And
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And fill'its radiant Beanis impart,
Till all be fearch’d, and purified.

5 Then,“ﬁ:itﬁh the Vifits of thy Love,
Vouchfafe my inmoft Soul to chears
Till ev’ry Grace fhall join to prove, |
That Gop hath fix’d his Dwelling there. [§

XXX. GO D’s Name the Encouragemeént of u
- Faith, Pflalm 1x, 10. :
1 SING to the LorD, who loiid proclaims
His various, and his faving Names; §
O may ‘they not, be heard alone,
But by our fure Experience known !

2 et great JEHOVAH be ador’d, o
Th’ Eternal, All-fufficient Lorp!. -+ E
He thro’ the World moft high confels'd,. §
By whom ’twas form’d, and is poflefs’d., §

3 Awake our nobleft Pow’rs to blefs
The Gop of Abram, &ob of Peace;
Now by.a dearer Title known, . |

* Father and Gop of Ghrift.his Son..

4 Thro’ ev’ry Age his gracious Ear .
Is open to his Servanis Pray’r;
Nor can one humble:Soul complain,
That it hath fought its GGod in vaim.

¢ What unbelieving Heart fhall dare .
In Whifpers to fuggelt a Year, |
While {ill he owns his arcient Name?

The {ame his Pow’r, his Love the fam%
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6 To Thee our'Souls in I'aith arife,
To Thee we lift expeéting Eyes;
And boldly thro’ the Defart tread,
For Gop will guard, where Gop fhall fead.

XXXI. ﬁmmjab i GOD’s me.e:f?zm. Pfalm
\ o xvm. 24 ‘

LEGIONS nf' Foes befet me round,

While marchmg o’er thiS ‘dang’rous
Yet in Jenovaw’s Aid [ erift, [Grouﬂd
And in his-Pow’r fuperior b@a{’c

2 My Bi oider He: His Smeld is fprcaa
To cover this defencelefs Head
Now let the ﬁer&e{’c Foes affail,’
Their Darts I count as rattlmu' Hail

7 Heis my'Rocky 4nd Hemy T ow'r;
The Bafe ¥ hcrw firin ! “the Walls lmw {ure !
The Battlements how high th"’v rifel:
And hide their. Summits + in t‘ne Skieq

A “Deliv'rafices to Gob be]ong, o
He is my Strength and He my Son

The Horn: of: my Salvation He,
And all my Foes difpers’d fhall ﬂee

5 Thro’thelbng March my Lips thall ﬁng
My great Pmte@cor, and my ng,
Till Ziorn’s Mount.my Feet afcend,
And all my painful Warfare-¢énd.

¢ Rais’d on:the thining Turrets there,
‘Thro’ all ‘the Profpeét wide and fair,

. . ¥ Foundition. t Top.
! (2 A
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A Land of Peace his -Hofls {urvey,
And blefs the Grace, that led the Way.,

XXXII, Support in Death, Plalm xxiil. 4

X BEHOLD the gloom};' Vale,
Which thou, my Sou!, muft tread,

Befet with Terrors fierce and pale,
T hat leads thee to the Dead.

2  Ye pleafing Scenes, Adieu*, "
Which I {o long have known:
My Fricnds, a long Farewel to you,
For I muft pafs alone.

3 And thou, beloved Clay,
Long Partner of my Cares,
In this rough Part are torn away
‘With Agony and Tears. |

But fee 2 Ray of Light,

With Splendors all divine, :- ~
Breaks thro’ thefe dolefu] Realms of Night,

And makes its Horrors fhine.

Where Death and Darknefs reigns,
~ JeHovAH is my Stay:
His Rod my trembling Feet fuftains,
His Staft defends my Way.

5 Dear Shepherd, leadrmtf: on;
My Soul difdains to fear; .
Death’s gloomy Phantoms ‘all are flown,

Now Life’s great Lord-1s near.
| # Farewels
XXXIII, Th

e
J
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XXX, The Good Man’s Prﬁfpeﬁ? for Time an?
Etermity. Pfalm xxi. 0.

1 MY Soul, triumphant’in the Lorp,
Shall tell its Joys abroad ;
And march with holy Vigour on,
Supported by its Gop.
o Thro’ all the winding * Maze of Life,
His Hand hath been my Guide,
And in that long-experienc’d Care,
My Heart thall ftll confide.
7 His Grace thro’ all the Defart fiows,

An unexhaufted Stream:
That Grace on Zion’s {acred Mount

Shall be my endlefs Theme+-.

4 Beyond the choiceft Joys of Earth
Thefe diftant Courts 1 love ;
But O! I burn with ftrong Delire
To view thy Houfe above.

s Mingled with all the fhining Band,
My Soul would there adore;;

. A Pillar in thy Temple fix'd,

| To be remov’d no more.

- # Wildernefss + Subject,

XXXIV. The Gosdnefs which GO D has wrought,
and laid up for bis People. Plalm XXXl 1

1 /) UR Souls with pleafing Wonder view

The Bounties of thy Grace ;
How much beftow’d ; How much referv’ad

For them that feek thy Face! .
. C 3 2 Thy



2 Thy lib’ral Hand with worldly Blifs

Oft makes their Cup.run o’er ;.
And in the Cov’nant of thy Love. -
They find diviner Store.

3 Here Mercy hides their num’rous Sins; -
Here Grace their Souls renews ;
Here thy own reconciled Face

Doth heav’nly Beams diffufe.

4 but O! what Treafures yet unknown
Are l6dg’d in Worlds to come !
If thefe th’ Enjoyments of the Way,
How happy 1s their Home :

g And what fhall mortal Worms reply?
Or how fuch Goodnefs own ?
But ’tis our Joy that, Lorp, to Thee,
Thy dervants Hearts are known.

6 Thine Eyes fhall read thofe orateful Thoughts
‘No Language can exprefs:
‘Yet, when our livelft Thanks we pay,
Owur Debts do moft increafe.

» Since Time’s too {nort, All-gracious GoD;
To utter half thy Praife, -
Loud to the Honour of thy Name
Eternal Hymns we'll raife.

XXXV, Reliping the divine Goodnefs. Pflalm

_XXX1V. 8y Qe

X TRiqmphant Lorp, thy Goodnefs reigns
Thro’ all the wide celefhial Plains;
And its full Streams redundant flow

Nown to th’ Abodes of Men below.
2 Thro



| Thro’ Nature’s Works its Glories fhine ;
The Cares of Providence are. thine:

And Grace ere@s our ruin’d Frame

A fairer Temple to thy Name. . -

g O give'to ev’ry human Heart .- |
To tafte, and feel how good Thou arts.
With grateful Love, and rev’rend Fear,,
{ To know, how blefl thy thld;cp arg.

Let Nature burlt into a-Song: +

Ye echoing Hills, the Notes prolong: -

| Farth, Seas, and Stars your Anthems raife,
| Al] vocal * with your Maker’s Praile.

¢ Ye Saints, with Joy the Theme purfue;
1 Its {weeteft Notes belong to yous.-
| Chofe by this condefcending King . -
1 For ever round his Throne to fing,.
# Sounding, as if endowed with Speech.

\YXVL. GOD faying ta the Soud, that be is iés
Salvation. Pfalm xxxv. 3.

7T

\ SALV ATION! O melodious Sound
i ) To wretched dying Men ! I
i Salvation, that irom Gop proceeds,

' And leads to (oD again |

% Refcu’d from Hell’s eternal Gloom,”

& From Fiends ||, and Fires and Chains:
i Rais’d to a Paradife of Blils,

! Where Love and Glory reigns !

“ Evil _SPETHE. "
Cs ° - 2 But
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2 Thy lib’ral Hand with worldly Bhis
Oft makes their Cup run o’er;
Arnd in the Cov’nant of thy Love

They find diviner Store.

3 Tlere Mercy hides their num’rous Sins;
Here Grace their douls renews;
Here thy own reconciled Face
Dath heav’nly Beams diffufe.

4 But O! what Treafures yet unknown
Are lodg’d in Worlds to come !
If thefe th’ Enjoyments of the Way,

How happy is their Home !

¢ And what fhall mortal Worms reply?
Or how fuch Goodpefs own ¢
Burt ’tis our Joy that, LORD, to Thee,
Thy Servants Hearts are known.
6 Thine Eyes fhall read thole erateful Thoughts
No Langusge can exprefs:
Cet, when our livelieft Thanks we pay,
Our Debts do moft increafe.

7 Since Time’s 100 fhort, All-gracious Gob;
To utter half thy Praife, =
Loud to the Honour of thy Name
Eternal Hyrans we'll raife,

WYXV, Reliping the divine Goadiefs. Plaim

XXXiV. 8, Qs

X TRiumphant Lorp, thy Geodnels reigns
Thro’ all the wide celeftial Plains
And its fall Streams redundant flow

Down to th® Abodes of Men below.
s Thro
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- o® Nature’s Works its Glories thine 3

T &
I'he Cares of Providence are thine:
And Grace erects our ruin’d Frame

A fairer Templc to thy Name.

i -
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To talte, and feel how good ,Tlmu art ;-
With erateful Love, and rev rend Iear,
1

| To know, how bleft thy \f\;hildren are.

'-' Tet Nature burlt into a-song:
E' Ve echoing Hills, the Notes prolong:
Earth, Seas, and Stars your Anthems raife,

\il vocal * with your Maker’s Praife.

1
42

Ve Saints, with Joy the Theme purfues;

§: 115 {weetelt Notes belong to you;
f| Chofe by this condefcending king

For ever round his Throne to fing.
* Sounding, as if endowed with Speech.

L
]
4

'3' O give to ev'ry human Heart

Ao e
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‘::XXVI. G O D faying 12 the Soud, that be is it

Salvation. Plalm xxxv. 3. 3

ALVATION! O melodious Seund
\J To wretched dying Men !

! Salyation, that from Gop proceeds,

. And leads to (GoD again !

B Refcu'd from Hell’s eternal Gloom, "

8 From Fiends |, and Fires and Chatns:
& Rais’d to a Paradife of Blifs,_

| Where Love and Glory reigns!

72

' I} Evil Spints. -
Cq ° 3 But
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2 But O! maya degenerate Soul,
Sinful and weak as minc,
Prefume to raife a.trembling Eye
To Bleflings fo divine £ ‘

4 The Luflre of fo bright a Blifs
My fecble Heart o’erbears ;
And Unbelief almolt perverts -
The Promife into 1 ears.

¢ My Saviour-Gop, no Voice but Thine
Thefe dying Hopes can raifc:

Speak thy Salvation to my Soul,
And turn its Tears to Praife.

6 My Saviour-G O D, this broken Voice
Tranfported fhall proclaim,
And call on all th’> Angelic Harps
T'o found fo {weet a Name.

XYXVIL. GOD's Complacency in the Profpert
of his Servants, Plaim xxxv. 27.

X THE Lorp with Pleafure views his Saat
And calls them all his own;
And low He bows to their Complaints,
And -pities ev'ry (groan.
o In all the Joys they here pofiefs,
He takes a tender Part;
And, when they rife to heav’nly Blifs,
Complacence fills his Heart.

2 My Gop, are all my Pleafures Thine,
My Comforts thy Delight !

O be thy Happinefs divine
Moft precious in my Sight.

4 The
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i They moft in al! thy Blifs fhall fhare,
r Whofe Hearts can love Thee moft;
1 O could I vie * in Ardor here
| With all th’ Angelic Hoft..

# Endeavour to cqual,

;XXXVIII. The Days of the Upright known to
! GOD, and their everlafiing Iuberstance. Plalm

] Xxxvil. 18.

}.1 TO Thee, my Gop, my Days are know
: My Soul enjoys the Thought;

| My Acions all before thy Face,

i Nor arc my Faults forgot.

» Each fecret Breath Devotion vents
Is vocal to thine Ear;
% And all my Walks-of daily Life
i Before thine Eye appear.
» The vacant Hour, the aétive Scene,
§  Thy Mercy fhall approve;
| And ev’ry Pang of Sympathy,
And ev’ry Care of Love.
i« Each golden Hour of beaming Light
i Is guided by thy Rays;
® And dark Affiction’s Midnight-Gloom
i A prefent Gob furveys.
s Full in thy View thro’ Life I pafs,
. And in thy View 1 die; |
f And, when each mortal Bond is broke,
d  Shall find my.Gop 1s mgh.

& Stripp’d of its little earthly All,

My Soul in omiles thall go;, x
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And in an heav’nly Heritage
Its Father’s Bounty know.

-' .. .- 1

1
1

XXXI1X. Our Defire and Groaning before GOD,

when procebding from the greateft Diftrefs. PRLE:

XXxviil. g, 10.

Y B Y Soul, the awful Hour will come,
‘& Apace it pafleth on,
To bear this Body to the Tomb,
And thee to Scenes unknowi.

2 My Heart, long lab'ring with its Woes,
Shall pant and fink aways;
And you, my Eye-hds, {oon thall clofe
On the laft glim’ring Ray.

3 Whence ‘1 that Hour fhall 1 receive
A Cordial for my Pan,

When, if Earth’s Monarchs were my Friend

Thofe Friends would weep in vain f

4 Great King of Nature, and of (race,
To. thee my Spirit flies, ,
And opens all its deep Diftrefs
Before thy pitying Eyes.

¢ All its Defires to Thee are known,
And ev’ry fecret Fear, |
The Meaning of each broken (Groan
Well-notic’d by thine Lar.
6 O fix me by that mighty Pow’r,
Which to fuch Love belongs,
Where Darknefs veils the Eyes no more,

And Groans are chang’d to Songs.
X1, GOk
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9( L. GO D magnified by thafe that love bis Salva-
tion. . Plalm x1. 16, |

A

GOD of Salvation, we adore |

| Thy faving Love, thy faving Pow’r;
+ And to our utmoft Stretch of Thought

i Hail the Redemption Thou haft wrought.

22 We love the Stroke, that breaks our Chain,
The Sword, by which our Sins are ﬂaln
And, whlle abas’d 10 Duft we bow,

We ﬁng the Grace that lays us low.

i3 Perifh each Thought of Human Pride:
i [et Gob z2lone be magnified :

His Glory let the Heav’ns refound,

i Shouted from Earth’s remoteft Bound. -

4 Saints, who his full Salvation know, .
1 Saints, who but tafte it here below, .
| Join ev’ry Angel’s Voice to raife
¢ Continu’d, never-énding Praife.

X[I The Triumph of CHRIST in the Cazﬁ' of

| Truth, ﬂffeekng/}, and Rngtwyfzqﬁ.- Plalm
XV, 3, 4

g1 LOUD to the Prince of Heay’n
Your chearful Voices raife 3
i To Him your Vows be giv’n,
{ And fill his Courts with Praife,
‘W ith confcious worth
All clad in Arms, .
All bright in Charms,

He fallies forth.
: Co6 . ¢ Gird
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2 ‘Gird on thy conqu’ring Sword,
Afcend thy fhining Car ¥,
And march, Almighty Lorp,
‘T'o wage thy holy War.
Before his Wheels,
In glad Surprize,
Ye Vallies rife,
And fink, ye Hills.

9 Fair Truth, and fmiling Love, °
And injurd Righteoufnefs
In thy Retinue move,
And feek from thee Redrefs.
Thou in their Caufe
Shall profp’rous ride,
And far and wide
Difpenfe thy Laws.

4 Before thine awful Face

Millions of Foes fhall fall,

The Captives of thy Grace,

That Grace, which conquers all.
The World fhall know,
Great King of Kings,
What wond’rous Things
Thine Arm can do.

s Here to my willing Soul

Bend thy triumphant Way;

Here ev'ry Foe controul,

And all thy Pow’r difplay.
My Heart, thy Throne,
Bleft Fefus, lee
Rows low to Thee,
To Thee alone. XLIL

# Chaﬁmh
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LIL Quietnefs under Affliction, a proper Acknowe
Jedgment of GOD. Pfalm xlvi. 10.

Ly PEACE, ’tis the LLORD ]EHOVAH’S Hand,
i L That blafts our Joys in Death;

| Changes the Vifage once fo dear,
{  And gathers back our Breath.

£

by 'Tis He, the Potentate {fupreme
L Of all the Worlds above,
i Whofe fteady Counfels wifely rule,

; Nor from their Purpofe move.

:
iy "Tis He, whofe Juftice might demand
¢ Our Souls a Sacrifice ;

| Yet fcatters with unwearied Hand

A thoufand rich Supplies.

!, Our Cov’nant-Gop and Father He

| 1n Chrift our bleeding LorD 5 ,
E WWhofe Grace can heal the burfting Heart

#  With one reviving Word.

Fair Garlands of immortal Blifs

| He weaves for ev'ry Brow ;
& And fhall tumultuous Paflions rife,

1f he corre€t us now !

k Silent I own JeHOVAH’s Names

¥ 1 kifs thy fcourging Hand ;

¥ And yield my Comforts, and my Life
E 1o thy fupreme Command.

XLIIL, T2
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XL, TheYear crown’d with the divine Goodnf;
Pfalm Ixv. 11.

For New Year’s Day.

1 ETERNAL Source of ev’ry Joy! _
Well may thy Praife our Lips cmploy, §
While in thy Temple we appear,
Whofe Goodnefs crowns the circling Year, §

, While as the Wheels of Nature roll,
Thy Hand {upports the fteady Pole:
The Sun is taught by Thee to rile,
And Darknefs when to veil the okies.

3 The flow’ry Spring at thy Command
Embalms the Air, and paints the Land ;
The Summer-Rays with Vigour {hine
To raife the Corn, and chear the Vine.

4 Thy Hand in Autumn richly pours
Thro’ all our Coafts redundant Stores 3
And Winters, foften’d by thy Care,
No more a Face of Horror wear.

¢ Seafons, and Months, and Weeks, and D
Demand fucceffive Songs of Praife;
Still be'the chearful Homage paid
With op’ning Light, and Ev’ning Shade,

& Here in thy Houfe fhall Incenie rife,
As circling Sabbaths blefs our Eyes;
Still will we make thy Mercies known,

Around thy Board, and round eur own.
6 7
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O may our more harmonious "Tongues
In Worlds unknown purfue the Songs ;
And in thofe brighter Courts adore,
Where Days and Years revolve no more.

L1V. Rebels againft tbcﬁprame Sovereign ad-
monifhed. Plalm 1xvi. 7.

HE Lorp of Glory reigns fupremely great,
And o’er Heav’n’s Arches builds his royal
veat,
Thro’> Worlds unknown his Sov’reign Sway
extends,
Nor Space nor Time his boundlefs Empireends.
His Eye beholds th” Affairs of ev'ry Nation,
And reads each Thought thro’ his immenie
Creation.

Lightnings and Storms his mighty Word obey,
And Planets roll, where he has mark’d their
Way : | |
Unnumber’d Cherubs veil’d before him ftand,
At his firft Signal all their Wings expand ;
His Praife gives Harmony to all their Voices,
And ev’ry Heart thro’ the full Choir * rejoices.

Rebellious Mortals, ceafe your Tumults vain,
Nor longer fuch unequal War maintain
Let Clay with Fellow-Clay in Combat ftrive,
But dread tobravethe Pow’r, by which you hive:
With contrite Hearts fall proftrate & adorehim,
For, if he frowns, ye perifh all before him.

‘# Company of Singerss

XLV, GOD
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XLV. COD the Happinefs of his Pesple,
their Support in the extremeft D;‘ﬁriﬁ_ Pl

Ixxiii. 25, 26-

J MY'GOD, whofe a]l-pervgding *-Eye |
Views Earth beneath, and Heav'n abos

Witnefs, if here, or there Thou feeft
An Objeét of mine equal Love.

2 Not the gay Dcenes, where mortal Men

Purfue their Blifs, and find their Woe,
Detain my rifing Heart, which {prings
The nobler Joys of Heaven to view.

3 Not 211 the faireft Sons of Light,
That lead the Army round thy T hrorne,

Can bound its Flight ; it preffeth on,
And fceks its Reft in Gop alone.

Fix’d near th’ immortal Source of Blifs,

Dauntlefs and joyous it furveys
Fach Form of Horror and Diftrefs,

That Earth, combin’d with Hell, can raif
5 This fecble Flefh fhall faint, and die ;

This Heart renew its Pulfe no more ;
Fv'n now it views the Moment nigh,

When Life’s laft Movements all are o’er.

& But come, thou vanquifh’d King of Drea,
With. thy own Hand thy Pow’r deftroy;
»T'is thine to bear my Soul to Gop,

My Portion, and eternal Joy.

| # All-fecing, |
8 XLVILY

A




PsALMS. 41

1 V1. The Rage of Enenues refirainéd, and aver-.

v lpd to the divine Glory. Pfalm lxxviﬁ. 10.

s Nl A
P T S L S Tl L .

".m:.%,’};ivf:zg for the Suppg*.—:ﬁ}'an of the Rebellion,-
1746, |

: ACC EPT, Great Gop, thy Britain’s Songs,
14X While orateful Joy unites our Tongues
To own the Work, thy Hand hath doue:
aThy Hand hath crufh’d our cruel Foes,

1 1When in rebellious Troops they roie,

And fwore to tread our Glory down.

! With Hell confed’rate on their Side,

I People and Prince their Rage defy’d,

§ And in proud Hope devour’d us all:

{ Thy Hand its Banner hath difplay’d,

! Beckon’d its Hero to our Aid,

E And in one Day their Legions fall.

f Thus fhalt Thou fill maintain thy Throne,
f And prove, that Thou art Gop alone.

l Tho’ Earth and Hell new Efforts try,
Midtt all the Tumults they can raife,

f Envenom’d Wrath exalts thy Praife,

¥ Till hufh’d at thy Rebuke it die.

¥ So fwell the Surges * of the Sea,

B And roar in their impetuous Way,

E  As they would deluge Earth again::

S0 ftrike they on th’ unthaken Rock,

§ Dafh’d by the Fiercencfs of thetr Shock,
| And foam to feel their Fury vain.

% Great Waves,

XLVIL GOD

" oE = ——— :
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XLV. GOD the Happinefs of his People,
their Support in the extremeff Difirefs. Pl
Ixxiii. 25, 26 " 3

3 MY Gob, whofe all-pervading *-Eye
Views Earth beneath, and Feav’n aboyg
Witnefs, if here, or there Thou feeft 1-

An Obje& of mine equal Love.

2 Not the gay Scenes, where mortal Men
Purfue their Blifs, and find their Woe,
Detain my rifing Heart, which [prings
The nobler Joys of Heaven to view.

3 Not 211 the faireft Sons of Light,
That lead the Army round thy Throne;
Can bound its Flight ; it prefleth on,
And feeks its Reft in Gop alone:

a4 Fix’d near th’ immortal Source of Blifs,
Dauntlefs and joyous it {urveys
Fach Form of Horror and Diitrefs, |
That Earth, combin’d with-Hell, can raik

5 This fecble Flefh fhall faint, and die;
This Heart renew its Pul{e no more ;
Ev’n now it views the Moment nigh,
When Life’s laft Movements all are o’er.

& But come, thou vanquifh’d King of IDread
With. thy own Hand thy Pow’r deftroy;
»Tis thine to bear my Soul to GoOD,,

My Portion, and eternal Joy.

- * All-fecing,
8 XLVI

e S
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1,V 1. The Rage of Enenires refirainéd, and ooer-,
culed to the divine Glory. Plalm lxxvi. 10

akfiiving for the Suppreffian of the Rebelliony:
1746, -

ACCEPT, Great Gop, thy Britain’s Songs,

While grateful Joy unites our Tongurs
To own the Work, thy Hand hath'done s -

Thy Hand hath crufh’d our cruel F oes,

| When in rebellious Troops they rofe,

And fwore to tread our Glory down.

{With Hell confed’rate’on their Side,

{ People and Prince their Rage defy’d,

{ And in proud Hope devour’d us all:
| Thy Hand its Banner hath difplay’d,
| Beckon’d its Hero to our Aid,

And in one Day their Legions fall.

 Thus fhalt Thou 2ill maintain thy Throne,
{ And prove, that Thou art Gop alone.

| Tho’ Earth and Hell new Efforts try,
 *Midft all the Tumults they can raife,
 Envenom’d Wrath exalts thy Praife,

i Till hufh’d at thy Rebuke it die.

[ So fwell the Surges * of the Sea,

 And roar in their impetuous Way,

| As they would deluge Earth again

| So firike they on th’ unfhaken Rock,

2 Dafh’d by the Fiercencls of their Shock,
{ And foam to feel their Fury vain.

¢ Great Waves.

XLVIL GOD
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XLVIL GOD fairnifoing a Table in the Wildm
- nefs.: Plalm Ixxvin. 19,'20..-. |

 { PARENT of univerfal. Good,
We own thy bounteous Hand,
‘Which does fo rich a.Table {pread.
* E¥n in this defart Land.
2 -Struck by thy Pow’r, .the flinty Rocks.
In gufhing Torrents flow 3

The feather’'d Wand’rers of the Air
Thy guiding Inttinét know.

9 The pregnant Clouds, at thy Command, |
Rain down delicious Bread ; |
And by light Drops of Pearly Dew
Are num’rous Armies fed.

4 Supported thus, thine Ifrae/ march’d
The promis’d Land to gain: .
. And fhall thy Children now begin:
To feek their Gop in vain ¢ |

5 Are all thy Stores exhaufted ﬁqw?
Or does thy Mercy fail !
That Faith fhould languifh in our Brealts, |

And anxious Cares prevail ?

6 Ye bafe unworthy Fears, be gone,
And wide difperfe in Airj .

Then may 1 feel my Father’s Rod,

When I fufped his Care.

XLVIHIL GO




PSALM& 42

VhI GOD Jpeaking’ Peace to his Peap;’e.

! Pfalm lx:xxv 8.

TNITE, ‘my roving Thoughts, unite
J n Silence foft and {wect :

«d thou, my Soul,” fit gently down
At thy great Sov’ieign’s Feet,

HoVAH’S awful Voice 1s heard

Yet gladly T attend 5
or lo! the everla{’cmg Gon.

 Proclaims himfelf my F riend.

Jymonious Accents to my Soul
| The Sounds of Peace convey ;

he Tempeft at his Word fubﬁdes,
And Winds and Seas obey :
Iy all its Joys, 1 charge my Heart,
.- To orieye his Love no more; -

L, charin’d by Melody divine,
To give its FOHIBS o’er. T

X, The Church, the Birth-Place qf' the Saintsy
1i GOD’s Care bfn‘. Plalm Ixxxvit. 5

On opening a new Plafe e:rf Fﬁrﬁnp‘. -

A ND will the great, Eternal GOB

EL Op earth eftablith his Abode
ind will he from his radiant Throne,
Bvow our Temples for his own !

bie bring the Tribute of our Praife, -

:'; nd fing that condelcending Grace, . .
' Which
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Which to our Notes will lend an Lar,
And call us finful Mortals near.

3 Our Futher’s watchful Care we blefs,
Which guards our Synagogues in Peace,

That nu tumultuous Foes invade,
'T'o fill cur Worthippers with Dread.

4 Thele W alls we to thy Honour raife;;

Long may they echo with thy Praife;;
And Thou defcending fll the Place
VWith choiceft Tokens of thy Grace.

5 Here let the great Redeemer reign
‘With all the Graces of his Train g
While Pow’r divine his Word attends

'To conquer Foes, and chear his Friends

6 And in the great decifive Day, '
When Gobp the Nations fhall furvey,
May it before the World appear,

That Crouds were born to Glory here.

L. The Gofpel-Fubile. Pfalin lxxxix. 15.

pared with Levit. xxv. and faiah Ix:i. 2

And fpread the joyful Tidings roun
Let ev’sy Soul. with Tranfport kiear,
And hail the Lorp’s accepted Year.

2 Ye Debtors, whom he gives to know,
That you Ten Thoufand Talents owe,
When humbled at his Feet ye fall,
Your pracious Lorn forgives them all,

' | 7 3l
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laves, that have borne the heavy Chaip
bt Sin and Hell’s tyrannic Reign,

o Liberty affert your Claim, |
And urge the great Redeemer’s Name,

The rich Inheritance you loft,

2eftor’d, improv’d, you now may bgaft‘;
bair Salem your Arrival waits,

T'o golden Streets,, and pearly Gates,
ler bleft Inhabitants no more

Bondage and Poverty deplore :

No Debt, but Love immeniely great,
Whofe Joy ftill rifes with the Debt.

0 happy Souls that know the Sound !
$ion’s Light fhall all their Steps furround
And thew that “fubilee begun,

Which thro’ eternal Years fhall run.

L COD the Dwelling-Place of bis Pesple thro’
| all Generations. . Plalm xc. 1.
{T"HOU, Lorp, thro’ ev’ry changing Scene
{1 Haft to thy Saints a Refuge been:

§ hro” ev’ry Age, Eternal Gop,

{ heir pleafling Home, their fafe Abode.

fin Thee our Fathers fought their Reft ;

81 Thee our Fathers ftill are bleft ;
f.nd, while the Tomb confines their Duft,

In Thee their Souls abide, and truft.
f.0, we are ris’n, a feeble Race,

A while to fill our Fathers Place ;
0ur helplefs State with Pity view,
find det us fhare their Refuge too.

f 4 Thro’
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4 Thro ail th-—” momy Paths we trace
in tl 13 Tix ailnin. \‘Vllderﬂﬁfq, _ |
Wien Friends defert, and Foes invade,

Revive our tleart, and -:ruard our Head,

¢ So when this Pilgrimage | is o’cr,
And we muft dwell N Fleﬂl 0 more,

T'o Thee our fep’rate Souls {hall come,
And find 1 in Thee'a furer Home._

AN L . TG
6 To Thee our Infant Race we le.we 5
Themn may, their, Fathers Gop receipe;

That Voices yet. unform’d may | raife
bucceedmcr Hymns of humble 1 Praife, |

LI, Ry‘kﬂ:azzsm asz’V 1ffe of T zm'ul Pfrl ;
For:Newo Year’s Dm. S K

RE M AR Ksity Soul, the narrow B
Of the revolwng qur. L

How fwift the Weeks compleqt thf‘ ‘R
How {hort the Months appear T

o ‘3 -’)'T J

P So fafl Etermty COIIES on, L o
And that, lmpertant Day, ..,
When all, that mortal Life has *aop
GOD S Judnmegt fhall furvnj,

2 Yet like an xd‘l‘e Tale we pafs
The {wift.advancing Year ;.

" And ftudy artful Ways t mcreafe
The Speed of its Career,

4 Waken, O GOD, my trifling Heart
Its great Concern to fee;. -
That | may aét the Chriftian Part,
And give the' Year to Thee,

ri

¥
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S0 ﬂlall thmr Courfe more grateful roll
If future Years arife ;

'Or this fhall bear my ﬁmhng Soul
To Joy, that never dies.’

L |
- L "

11 Foy and Pmﬂw n‘y from the, P; :ﬁﬁzce am’
Bleffing of GUD, . Pfalm xc. 17.

SHINE on our Souls; Ftemal GOD, -

With Rays of Beaqty fhine: .

O let thy Favour crownour Days,. . .
And all their Round, be thine,

Did we not raife oir Hands to Theey .
Our Hands might tpil in vain; : . -

Small Joy Succefs itfelf. could give, ;. b
If Thou thy Laove reftrain,-: -

 With Thee let ev’ry Week begin,
With Thee each. Day. be {pent,

For Thee each fleeting Hour improv’d,
Since each by Thee is lent.

Thus chear us'thro’ this defart Read,
Till all our Labours ceafe 5

And Heav’n refrefh our weary Souls
With everlafting Peace.

IV, The Mutability of the C're;atz'an, and the Ime
mutability of GOD. Plal. ci1, 25—28.

GRI:,AT Former of this various Frame,

Our Souls adore thine awful Name;
And bow and tremble, while they pralfe
The Ancient of etemal Days, -

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

2 Beyond an Angel’s Vifion bright,

Thou dwell’ft in felf-exiftent Light;
Which fhines with undiminifhed Ray,
While Suns and Worlds in Smoke decay.

4 Our Days 2 tranfient Period run,
And change with ev'ry circling Sun;
And in the firmeft State we boaft,

A Moth can crufh us into Duft. -

5 But tet the Creatures fall around :
Let Death confign us to the Ground :

I et the laft gen’ral Flame arife,
And melt the Arches of the dkies:

6 Calm as the Summer’s Ocean, we
Can all the Wreck # of Nature {ee,
While Grace fecures us an Abode,

Unfhaken as the ‘T'hrone of Gob.
* De[’crg&iun.

LV. The Frailty of human Nature, and G0l
gracious Regard to iz, Pflalm ciil. 14

LORD, we adore thy wond’rous Nam
And make that Name our Truft,
Which rais’d at firft this curious Frame,

From mean and lifelefs Dutt.
2 By Duft fupported, ftill at ftands,

Wrought up to vartous Forms,
Prepar’d by thy creating Hands
To nourifh mortal Worms.
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Awhile thefe frail Machines endure,

~ The Fabric of a Day;

Then know their vital Pow’rs no more,
But moulder back to Clay.

Yet, Lorp, whate’er is felt or fear’d,

- This Thought is our Repofe,

That He, by whom this Frame was rear’d,
Its various Weaknefs knows.

Thou view’ft us with a pitying Eye,
While ftruggling with our Load ;

In Pains and Dangers Thou art nigh,
Our Father, and our Gop.

Gently fupported by thy Love,
‘We tend to Realms of Peace;
Where ev’ry Pain fhall far remove,

And ev’ry Frailty ceafe.

VI. GOD adored for his Goodnefs, and his won-
derful Warks to the Children of Men, Pfalm
cvit, 31,

YE Sors of Men, with Joy record

The various Wonders of the Lorp 3
And let his Pow’r and Goodnefs found
Thro’ all your Tribes the Earth around.
Let the high- Heav’ns your Songs invite,
Thofe fpacious Fields of brilliant Light
Where Sun, and -Moon, and Planets roll,
And Stars, that glow from Pole to Pole,

Sing-Eartﬂ:iﬁ'irerdant Robes array’d,
its Herbs and Flow’rs, its Fruit and Shede;
- D Peopled
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Peopled with Life of various Forms,
Fithes and Fowl, and Beafts and Worms,

4 View the broad Sea’s majeftic Plains,
And think how wide its Maker reigns ;
That Rand remoteft Nations joins,

And on each Wave his (Goodnefs fhines.

g ‘But O that brighter World above,
W here Jives and reigns mcarnate Love!

Gonp’s only Son in Fleh array’d,
For Man 2 bleeding Vicim™ made.

6 Thither, my Soul, with Rapture {oar ;
There in the Land of Praife adore;
This Theme demands an Angel’s Lay 1,

Demands an undeclimng Day.
% Sacrificce T Song.

‘30

LV IL. The holy Soul returning to its Reft in a gy
ful Senfe of Divine Bounties. Pfalm cxu
Y RETU RN, my Soul, and feek thy Re

Upon thy heav’nly Father’s Brealt:

Indulge me, LORD, in that Repole,
The Soul which loves Thee only knows.

» Lodg’d in thine Arms, I fear no more
The Tempeft’s Howl, the Billow’s roat
Thofe Storms muft fhake the Almighty’s®

W hich violate the Saints Retreat.

-3 Thy Bounties, LORD, to me {urmounnt
The Pow’r of Language to recount;
From Morning-Dawn, the fetting Sun

Sees but my Work of Praife begun.
4




' The Mercies, all my Moments bring,

Afk an Eternity to fing ;

What Thanks thofe Mercies can {uffice,
Which through Eternity fhall rife 2

' Rich in ten thoufand Gifts pofle(s’d,
In future Hopes more richly blefs’d,
I'll fit and fing till Death fhall raife
A Note of more proportion’d Praife,

\

VIIL, Deliverance celebrated, Pl{alm cxvi, 8.

LOOK back, my Soul, with grateful Love,
On what thy Gop has done ;
Praife him for his unnumber’d Gifts,

And praife him for his Son.

How oft hath his indulgent Hand
My flowing Eye-lids dried,

And refcu’d from impending Death, .
When I in Danger cried ! -

When on the Bed of Death I lay,
With Sicknefs fore opprefs’d, .

How oft hath He affuap’d my Grief,
And lull’d my Eyes to Reit !

Back from Deftru&tion’s yawning Pit.
At his Command 1 came;

He fed th’ expiring Lamp apew,
And rais’d its feeble Flame.

My broken Spirit He hath chear’d, .
When torn with inward Grief;

And, when Temptations prefs’d me fore,
Hath brought me {wift Relief, ;
| ' D 2 -~ &6 My



2 By Thee Heav’n’s fhining Arch was fpread

L
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6 My Soul from everlafting Death

{s by his Mercy broughty

To tell in Zion's facred Gates

The Wonders He hath wrought.

n Still will T walk before his Face,
While He this Life prolongs
Till Grace fhall all its Work compleat,

And teach me heav’nly Songs.

'LIX. Delfwram.; celebrated, and good Refoluti
formed. ‘Plalm cxvie 85 Qs

X GR*E,AT Source of Life, our Souls conf
The various Riches of thy Grace;
Crown’d with thy Mercy, W€ rejoice,
And in thy Praife exalt our Voice,

3 Thy tender Hand reftores our Breath,
When trembling on the Verge of Death;

Gently it wipes away our Tears,
And lengthens Life to future Y ears.

4 Thefe Lives are facred to the LORD5
Kindled by him, by him reftor’d ;
And,” while our Hours renew their Race,
Stil] weuld we walk before his Face.

So when by him our Souls are led
Thro’ unknown Regions of the Dead,, 9
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1Vith Joy triumphant fhall they move
To Seats of nobler Life above,

X, Praife for Recovery frm Sicknefs. TPlalm
| cxviih, 18, 19,

SOV’REIGN of Life, I own thy Hand
'V ip ev’ry chaft’ ning Strokes |
And, while I fmart beneath thy Rod,

Thy Préfence I invoke.

To Thee in my Diftrefs.1 cried,

" And Thou haft bow’d thine Ear

Thy pow’rful Word my Life prolong’d,
And brought Salvation near. "

| Unfold, ye Gates of Righteoufnefs,
That with the pious 1hrong,

| I may rccord my folemn Vows,

And tune my grateful Song.

| Praife to the Lor D, whofe gentle Hand -
Renéws our lab’ring Breath.: o

Praife to the Lorp, who makes his Saints
Triymphant ev’n 1n Death, N

My Gop, in thine appointed Hour
Thofe heav’nly Gates difplay,

Where Pain and Sin, and Fear and Death
For.ever flee away. - |

There, while the Nations of the Blefs'd
With Rapturés bow around, -
My Anthems to deliv’ring (race

in fweeter Strains {hall found. -
D.3 LXI. Regard
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LXI, Regard to Scripture preffed upoir young Pa
fons, that they may cleanfe their Way. Pl
CX1X. g. ) o J

X INDULGENT Gop, with pitying EyE

The Sons of Men furvey,

And fee how youthful Sinners {port
In a deftrudtive Way.

» Ten thoufand Dangers lurk around

To bear them to the Tomb;
Each in an Hour may plunge them down, |
W here Hope can never come. -

3 Reduce, O Lorp, their wand’ring Minds, §

Amus’d with airy Dreams, |

That heav’nly Wifdom may difpel
Their vifionary Schemes.

4 With holy Caution may they walk,
And be thy Word their Guide;

" 7T each, the Defart fafely pafs’d,
On Zion’s Hill abide.

LXI1. Defires of being quickened by the Word:
GOD. Pfalm cxix. 25.

1 YA 7 1T H Pity, Lorp, thy Servant viev,
‘ As in the 1iDuﬁc i t,ie,
Nor, while I raife my plaintive*® Voice,
Difdain the broken Cry.

» Fain would I mount on Eagles Wings,
And view thy lovely Face;

* Mournfuls
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Rut cumb’rous Burdens drag me down
From thine ador’d L mbrace..

Thy quick’ning Energy diffufe
O’er all my inmoft Frame; |

And animate thefe languid Laps
To celebrate thy Name.

Thy living Word has Wonders wrought ;

"~ Thofe Wonders here renew ;

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

From Thee, Great ever-flowing Spring

" Let vital Streams defcend ;

And chear me to begin thofe Songs,
Which Death fhall never end.

11 Human Perfections no where to be found.
Pfalm cxix. gb.

' PERFECTION | *Tis an empty Name,

Nor can repay our Cares
And he, that fecks it here below,
Muft end the Search with Tears,

Great David on his royal Throne,
The beauteous, and the {trong,

Rich in the Spoils of conquer’d Foes,’
Amidft the applauding "T'hrong.

With all his Mind’s capacious- Pow’ss,
Purfu’d the Shade in vain;
Nor heard it his melodious Voice,

Or Harp’s Angelic Strain. S
D4 4 From




50 PSALMS.

4. From public to domeftic Scenes
Th’ impatient Monarch turns;
The Friend, the Hufband, and the Sire®

In fad Succeflion miourns,

5 At length thy Law, Eternal Gob,
He thro’ his Tears defcries +,
And, wrapt amidft thofe facred Folds,
He finds the heav’nly Prize.,

& There will 1 feek Perfe@ion too,
Where David’s Gop is known s
Nor envy, with this Volume bleft,

His Treafures and his ‘1 hrone.
* Father: T+ Difcerns.

LXIV. Bebolzllfrég Tranfgreffors with Grizf. Pl
cxix. 136, 1505.

X ARISE, my tend’reft Thoughts, arife;
To Torrents melt my ftreaming Eyes;
- And thou, my Heart, with Anguiflr feel
Thofe Evils, which thou canft not heal.

2 See human Nature {funk 1n Shame;
See Scandals pour’d on Fefus’ Name;
The Father wounded thro’ the Son ;
The World abus’d ; -the Soul undone.

3 See the thort Courfe of vain Delight
Clofing in everlafting Night ;
In Flames, that no Abatement know,
Tho’ briny Tears for ever flow.

4 My Gob, I feel the mournful Scene
- My Bowels yearn o’er dying Men; s
» n.




And faih my Pity would reclaim, |
And fnatch thc Fire-brands from the Flame.

§ But i’eeble my Compaﬂion proyes,
And can but weep, where moft it loves
Thy own all-faving Arm employ,

- And turn thiefe Diops of - Gnef to Joy.

LXV. ‘I'ﬁe wandeng Sheep recovered. Pfalm
_ CXIX, 176 L

L O R D we have wander’d from the Way,
| Like. foolifh Sheép, -we've gone aftray ;

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

2 Expos’d to Want, expos’d to Harm,
{ TYar from our pentle Shepherd’s Arm;
| Nor will thefe fatal Wand’rings ceafe,
| Till Thou reveal the Paths of Peace.

3.0 feek thy thoughtlefs Servants, LORD,
| Nor let us quite forget thy Word

t Our erring Souls do Thou reﬂore,

And keep us, 1 that we firay no more,

# DEPI’WCdI

{ LXV I, The weeping Seed-rfm% tmd Jayﬁtl Har'vg[i
. . Plalm. cxxvx. 5, 6.

ITHE darken’d Sk hop.r tthk 1t10urs' :‘
Troubled Wlth Storms and blg with
Nochearful Gleam of Light appears, ! rSlv:w&r S's

But Nature: pours forchall her Téars, -
D3 2 Yet
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i Vet let the Sons of Grace revive
Gob bids the Soul, that feeks him, live,
And from the gloomieit Shade of Night

Calls forth a Morning of Delight.

3 The Seeds of Extacy unknown,
Are in thefe water’d Furrows fown ; .
See the green Blades, how thick they rife, §
And with frefh Verdure blefs our Eyes. |

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

g Then fhall the trembling Mourner-come, |
And find his Sheaves, and bear them home: -'
The Voice long broke with Sighs fhall fing, |
Till Heav’'n with Hallelujabs ring. * - |

LXVIL Thanks to GOD for his ever-endurin
Goodnefs. “Pfalm cxxxvi. 1.” - '

For New.-ul’}ar’s Day.
1 HOUSE of our Gop, with chearful An

thems ring, .-
Whileall our Lipsand Hearts his Graces fing:
*. ‘The op’ning Year his Graces fhall proclaim,
And all its Days be vocal with his Name.
"The Lorp is good, his Mercy never-ending ;
His Bleflings in perpetual Show’ss defcending,

5 TheHeav’n of Heav’ns he with his Bounty fills:
Ye. Seraphs hright on ever: blooming Hills,
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Uis Honours found ; youto whom (Good alone,
it Unmingled, ever-growing, has been known.
hro’ your immortal Life, with Love increafing,
Droclalm your Maker’s Goodnefs never-cealing,

"_é Thou Earth, enlighten’d by his Rays divine;

¥ Pregnant with Grafs, & Corn, & Oil, & Wine,
# Crown’d with his Goodnefs, let thy Nations
£ mect,

2 And lay their Crowns at his paternal Feet :
With grateful Love that lib’ral Hand confefling,,
(\Which thro’ each Heart diffufeth ev’ry Blefling,

; Zion eprich’d with bis ditinguith’d Grace,

[ Bleft with the Rays of thine Emanuel's Face,
g Z:on, Jenovan’s Portion, and Delight,

B Grav’n on his Hands, and hourly in his Sight,
fn {acred Strains exalt that Grace excelling,

bV hich makes thyhumble Hill his chofen dwelling.

it His Merey never ends; the Dawn, the Shade
4 Still fee new Bounties thro’newScenesdifplay’d:
B Succceding Ages blefs this fure Abode,,

i And Children lean upon their Fathers Gon,
] be deathlefs Soul thro” its immenfe Duration,
$Drinks' from' this Source imnortal Confolation..

g0 Burft into Praife, my Soul; all Nature join
B Angels.and Men in Harmony combine:

B While human Years:-are meafur’d by the Sun,
| And while Eternity its Courfe fhall run,

Mlis Goodnefs, in perpetual Show’rs defcending,
fixalt in Songs, and Raptures never-ending,.

| D6 EXVil GoD
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LXVIII. GOD [firengthening the Souls of
praying People. . Plalm cxxxviiic 2. |8

i WAY Soul, review the trembling Days,
&YX 1p which my Gob I fought;
I cry’d aloud for Aid divine, -
And Aid divine He brought. -

2 Thro’ all my weak, and fainting Heart
His fecret Strength He fpread,
And clafp’d me in his Arms of Love,
And rais’d my drooping Head.

7 He ¢all’d himfelf my Cov’nant-Gop,
His Promifes he thew’d;;
And wide difplay’d their folemn Seal
In the great Surety’s Blood.

4 1 heard his People fhout around,
"~ And join’d their chearful Song;
And faw from far the fhining Seats,
Which to his Saints belong.

¢ My Gop, what inward Strength Thou giv]
T to thy Service vow ; .
And in thy Strength would upward march,
Till at thy Throne 1 bow.

LXIX. Singing in the Ways of GOD. Ph

CXXXVIL §e

N O W let our Voices join,
LN "T¢ form one pleafant Song:
Ye Pilgrims in JEHOVAH’s Ways,
- With Mufic pafs along.

ka
=t
="
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How ftraight the Path appeéars ! :
How open, and how fair! "~
No lurking Gins t’ entrap our Feet3 =
No fierce Deftroyer there.. ... -

But Flow’rs of Paradife
{ In rich Profufion {pring§ *
| The Sun of Glory gilds the Pathj -
i And dear: Companions fing. . -

See Salem’s golden Spires

In beauteous Profpect rife’; .

i And brighter Crowns than Mortals wear,
Which fparkle thro’ the Skies,

All Honour to his Name, -
Who drew the fhining Trace,

To Him, who leads the Wand’rers on,
And cheats thent with his Gracgl -

r 1-' - 1
l‘i-i -"'.l:i‘. b

Reduce the Nations,. LorD,

¥ Teach all their Kings thy Ways,

¢ That Earth’s full Choir the Notes may fwell,
#  And Heav'n refound the Praife, |

XX, The innimerablé Mercies of GOD thanke
IN g]adiAmazement, Lorp, I ffand;
8+ Amidft the Bounties of thy Hand ;

| How numberlefs thofe Bounties are !
f How rich, how various, and how fair !

§ But O ! what poot Returns I make!"
8 What lifelefs Thanks I pay Thee back !
Lorp,
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Lorp, I confefs with humble Shame,
My Off’rings fcarce deferve the Name.

3 Fain would my lab’ring’ Heart devife
To bring fome'nobler Sacrifice: -
It finks beneath the mighty Load =
What thall I render to my Gobp:

4 To him I confecrate my Praife,
And vow the Remnant of my Days;
Yet what at beft can 1 pretend -
Worthy fuch Gifts from fuch a Friend !

¢ In deep Abafement, L.erD, 1 fee
-~ My Emptinefs and Poverty -

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

6 Give me at length an Angel’s ‘T'ongue,
‘That Heav’n may echo with. my Song;
The Theme, too great for Time, fhall bef

The Joy of long Eternity.

5§ XXL. Praifing GOD through the whole of
Exiftence. Plalm cxlvi. 2. |

X GOD of my Life, thro’ all its Days |

© \JF Mygrateful Pow’rs fhall found thy Praig

The Song fhall wake with op’ning Light, |

Am{i warble to the filent Night. _

, When anxious Cares would break my Ref

And Griefs would tear my throbbing Bre
Thy tuneful Praifcs rais'd on high

Shall check the Murmur and the Sigh.

R | 2 Wh
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iwhen Death @’er Nature.fhall prevail, -
10d all its Pow'rs of Language fail, - -
oy thro’ my fwimming Eyes fhall break,
1nd mean the Thanks I cannot fpeak. -
jgut O! when that lalt Conflilt’s o’er,
{and I am chain’d to Flefh no more,”
With what glad Accents fhall 1 rife,

o join the Mutfic of the' Skies !

Soon'fhall I learn th’ exalted Strains,
iWhich echo o’er:the heav’nly Plains ;
jjAnd emulate, with Joy unknown,

i The clowing Seraphs round thy Throne.

The chearful Trnbute will I give, SR
ELong as 2 deathlefs Soul can live ;

A Work {o {weet, 2 Theme {o high, .
EDemands, and crowns Eternity. % ,,

X[, The Moeek beautified with Saliation,
3 ~ Pfalm cxlix. 4.~ -

. Y E humble Souls rejoice,. |
¢ 1 And chearful Triumphs fing ;
EWake all your Harmony of Veice;
& For Fefuss your-King.

# That meek and lowly Lord, L
| Whom here your Souls have known,
gPledges the Honour of his Word |
8| T° avow you for hisown. -

8 He brings Salvation near, -

gl For which his Blood was paid :

How beauteous fhall your Souls appear |
g Thus fumptuoufly array’d L

L]
.
oy

[k
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4  Sing, forthe Day s nigh, "
When/ near’ your Feadér’s Seat
The talleft Sons of Pride {hall lié,
The Footftool of your Feet:
¢ Salvation, Loz, is Thines
And all thy Saints confels, ~
The royalRobes, in which they fhine,
Were wrought by fov’reign Grace.

Promifess and Threatunings to' reclaim wanden
Sinmers: Proverbs i. 23. )
T pJARKS for *tis Wifdoni's Voice,

That breaks in gentle Sound : |

Liften, ye Sons of Earth'and Sin,
And gather all arotnd., ™0 -

2 - Wihat tho’ fhe fpeaks Rebukes,
That pierce the-Soul with Stnart 3

True Love thro® all her Chaft’nings runs,
By Pain to mend the Heart. . |

3 Ye that have wander’d long
< In Sin’s deftruétive Ways, .
¢¢ Turn, turn,” the heav’nly Charmer ci

<« And feize the offer’d Grace.

4 I know your Souls are weak,
¢« And mortal Efforts vain- -
« To grapple with the Prince of Hell,
« And break his curfed Chain,

« B¢l my Spirit pour
5 y op

s In Torrents from'above; |
. of
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« To arm you with fuperior Strength,
« And melt your Hearts in Love.

« Come, while thele Offers laft,
« Ve Sinners, and be wife:

« He lives, who hears this friendly Call,
« But he that flights it, dies,”

XXIV, The Voice of CHRIST addreffed to the
Children of Men. Proverbs villi 4.
OW - Iet the Jift’ning World around -

In filent Revirefice hears: - -

While from on high the Saviour’s Voice

Thus ftrikes the attentive Ear. .. -

“i To YOH,JH.OLSOHS Uf J‘.\f]iﬁﬂ,' I Cﬂlly
{ « And from my lofty Throne
i« Reclin’d, in gentle Pity bow-
{ « To bring Salvation down.
¢ Ye thotghtlefs Sinners, hear my Voicey
|« Attend my Words and live;
i« My W ards-conduét to folid:Joys;
8 ¢ And endlefs Bleflings give. : "
B« Lach faithful Minifter is fent .~ .
| ¢ This Meffage to proclaim 3 L
# ¢ Inev'ry various Providence
§ < The Language is the fame:
¢ And could the pale forgottén Dead, i
| <« Tho’ deep in Duft they lie,”
B¢ Arife in vifionary Crouds, = - - - :
§ < They’d join the folemn Cry. - -
6 “'FOI'-
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6 ¢ Forgetful Mortals, yet be wife,
¢¢ While o’cr the Grave ye ftand ;
¢¢ Left long-neglected Love provoke

¢« The Vengeance of my Hand.

¢« In glad Submiflion bow ye down,

¢ Nor ftee] that ftubborn Heart 3

¢«¢ i1l minc inexorable Voice
Pronounce the Word, Depart.”

§ Bleft Fefus, may thy Spirit breathe
On Souls, which elfe muft dies
For, till thy Grace reflect the Sound,

Thy Word in vain will cry.

LXXYV. The Encouragement young Perfons bau
[eeky and love CyRIST. Prov.viii. 17, §

X YE Hearts with youthful Vigour warm, §
In fmiling Crouds draw near,

And turn from ev'ry mortal Charm,
" A Saviour’s Voice to hear.

» He, Lord of all the Worlds on high,
Stoops to converfe with yous;
And lays his radiant Glories by,
Your. Friendfhip to purfue.

3 ¢ The Soul, that longs te fee my Face,

«« Is fure my Love to gainj.. .
¢« And thofe, that early feek my Grace,

¢ *Shall never feek in vaind”’

4 What Ob}e&, Lorbp, my'_Sou‘l‘ {hould mo¥
1f once-compar’d with Thee-? -
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Vhat Beauty fhould command my Love,
¥ Like what in Chrift I fee!

Away, ye falle delufive Toys,
il Vain Tempters of the Mind!

i Tis here 1 fix my lafting Choice,

| And here true Blils [ find.

V1, The Honfe and Feaft of Wifdam. = Frov.
;:; ix. I"-"'6-

EE the fair Structure Wifdom rears,

kL) Her Meflengers attend ;

§And, charm’d by her perfuaﬁve Voice,

8| To her your Footfteps bend.

BHear me, ye fimple ones (fhe cries)
| « Thatlurd * by Folly firay,
b« And languifh to eternal Death
g < In her detefted Way.

§ ¢ Enter my hofpitable (3ate,

& « And all my Banquet fhare;
R For heav’nly Wine furrounds my Board,
E « And Angels food 15 there. -

B¢ Freely of every Dainty tafte;

¥ <« Tafte, and for ever lives

B¢ And mingle with your Joys the Hopes
B« Ofalla Gob can give.,

&+ But if feduc’d by Folly’s Arts,

K < Ye feek her pois’nous Food 3 |
B¢ Know, that the dreadful Moment haftes,
B « Which pays the Feaft with Blood.™

. % Seduceds | ..

i - LXXVIL The

3

L

Le
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LXXVIL The E.tfeilmcyqf z‘be. Rzﬂ'bz‘mzs, !
gard to toerr Temper. Proy, xil. 26~ Pa T

X I_{OW’ glorious; LorD), aitThou'
How bright thy Splendors {hine!
Whofe Rays refleted aild thy Saints
With Oraments divine.

2 With Lowlinefs and Love;
- Wildom and Courage meet
The gratefiil Heart, the chearful Eye,

How rev’rend and:how fweet 4
I

In Beautles fuch as: thefe .

~ Thy Children now are dreﬁ

But bri hter Habits {hall they wear
In Remons of ‘the Ble& o

¢ In Nature’s barren. 8011
Who could futh Gl orles rzu{'e - |
We own, O Gob, the Work IS Thmt,l E
And Thme be all the Pralfc. '

LXXVHI The Exccl[mcy of the Rz 5 tious,
regard to therr Relat:mr, Empfﬂymmts, Pleafur§
- and Hapes l?rw X117 26 Pm‘rt zd1 |

X O Ijmel thou art b]eﬁ
Who, may with- thee comp'lre‘ -
Thine Excéllenciés ftand confefs’d ;.

HGW hrigh,t thy Glones are'

2‘ OGODG f-1frael, hear,

And make this Blifs our own M
’ iy 2 :F : ' ’+a
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\fake us the Children of thy Care,
The Members of thy Son.

Thus honour’d, thus employ-d,
By thefe great Motives fr'd,

De Paradife on Earth enjoy’d,
And brighter Hopes infpir’d.

Thy People, LorD, we loves - |
Their Gop our Souls embraces;
So may we find 1n Worlds above

Among thy Saints a Place.

YXIX  Walking with GOD 5 or being in bis
Far all :he Day long. Proverbs xxiil.-17.

;THRICE happy Souls, who born from
7 Heav’'n, - 1 .
~ While yet they: fojourn: here,

Thusall their Days-with Gop beginy

And fpend them in-his Fear ! .

So may our Eyes with holy Zeal
Prevent the dawning Day

And turn the facred Pages™ o’er
And praife thy Name and ptay.

'Midft hourly Cares may Love prefent

Its Incenfe to thy Throne; |
And, while the World our Hands employs,

Our Hearts be T hine alone.

As fan&ified to nobleft Ends
Be each Refrefhment fought

.. % The holy Sciipturese :
And
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And by each various Providence
Some wife Inftruction brought,

¢ When to laborious Duties call’d,
- Or by Temptations try’d,
We'll feek the Shelter of thy Wings,
And in thy Strength confide.

6 . As difPrent Scenes of Life arife,
Our grateful Hearts would be
With Thee, amidft the focial Band,
In Solitude with T hee.

7 At Night we lean our weary Heads
On thy paternal Breaft;
And, fafely folded in thine Arms,

Refign our Pow'ss to reft.

8 In folid pure Delights, like thelc,

Let all my Days be paft;
Nor fhall I then impatient wifh,
Nor fhall I fear the laft.

LXXX. The obflinate Sinner alarmed. Provy

XX1X. X.

X N OW let the Sons of Belial * hear
The Thunders of the LorDp;
Unfold their long rebellious Ear,
And tremble at his Word.

2 Now let the Iron Sinew bow,
And takeé his ealy-Yoke
Left fudden Vengeance lay’it low
By one refiftlefs Stroke.

* Difobedient rebellious Parfonss

8 | 3Th




ISATIAH. -3

Tho' yet the great Phyfician wait,
And healing Balm be found,"

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

Swift may thy Mercy, Lorbp, anfe,
Ere Juftice ftop their Breath;

And lighten thole deluded Eyes,
That fleep the Sleep of Death.

XXXT GOD’s rergﬁnm!;fe Expe&amm from
his Vineyard, = Haiah v. 1—7.

THE Vineyard of the LorD, how fair!
Planted b his peculiar Care:

Behold its Branches {pread, and fll
The Borders of his facred Hill,

 His Eye hath mark’d the chofen Ground
His mighty Hand hath fenc’d it round ;
His Servants by his Order wait,

! To watch and aid its tender State,

But when the Vintage he demands
| For all the Labour of their Hands,

| What Clufters doth his Vine produce?
| The Grapes are wild, and four the Juice.

I Well might he tear its Fence away,

{ And leave it to the Beafls of Prey,

! Might give it to the Wild again,

{ Aud charge his Clouds to eeafe their Rain.

t But fpare our Land, our Churches {pare,
| Thy Vengeance lcnw-provok’d forbear ;

Let



Let the true Vine its Influence give,
And bid our with’ring Branches live.

LXXXII. Ifaiah’s Obedience to the heavenlylif
, Ifaiah vi. 8. .

1 OUR Gop afcends his lofty Throne,
Array’d in Majeity unknown;

His Luftre all the Temple fills, ;

And fpreads o'er all th’ ethereal * Hills, |

2 'The holy, -holy, holy Lorp,
By all the Seraphim ador’d, )
And, while they ftand beneath his Seat, R
They -veil their Faces; and their Feet, |

- 3 And can‘a finful Worm endure
'The Prefence of 2 Gob fo pure?
Or thefe polluted Lips. proclaim
The Honours of fo grand a Name ?

4 O for thine Altar’s glowing Coal
To touch my Lips, to fire my Souly .
- To purge.the fordid Drofs away,
And into Cryftal turn my Clay !

5 Then, if 2 Meflenger Thou alk,
A Lab’rer for-the hardeft Talk,
Thro’ all my Weaknefs and my Fear, |
- Love fhall reply, ¢ Thy Servant’s here.’

6 Nor thould my willing Soul complain,
Tho’ all.its Efforts feem’d in vain ;
Its.ample Recompence fhall be,

But to have wrought, my Gob, for The

f Heavenly. LXXXIII
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!

kXXlII The Stupidity of Ifrael and qf Britaia
lamentéd. 1aiah vi. g—12.

For a F@’E-Day

LORD when thine [frael we furvey,
We in their Crimes difcern our own ;
And, if Thou turn our Pray’r away,

{Our MIS ry muft,. like theirs be known.

To us thy Prophets have been fent

With Words of Terror and of Love;
But not the Veengeance, nor the Grace,
Ten thoufand ftubborn Hearts will move,

Our Eyes aré blind, and deaf our Ears;
Our Hearts are: harden’d into Stone ;

IAs we would bar thy Mercy out,
And leave 2 Way for Wrath alone

]uﬁly our Gop might give us up

f0 Plague and Famine and the bward
{[ill Towns and Cities rich and fair

3 ay defolate without a Lord.

(Oer bleeding Wounds of flaughter’d Friends
iuers of helplefs Grief m:ght flow, -

{l'ill the ﬁerce Conqu’ror’s haughty Rage

1 ran*g’d us to Chains and Slaughter too.

But fpare a Nation long thy own,

find thew new Miracles of Grace s
§1'is Thine to heal the Deaf and Blind, -

nd wake the Dead to Life and Praife.
D LXXX}V Cor:-
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LXXXIV. Confederate Nations deficd by thfe o8
[anétify GOD. Maiah viii. g—14.
For a Faft-Day. |

Y C REAT God of Hofts, attend our Pray'

I And make the Britifp Hles thy Care:

To Thee we raile our fuppliant Cries,
When angry Nations round us rife.

» Fain would they tread our Glory down,
And in the Duit defile our Crown,
Deluge our Houfes with our Blood,
And burn the Temples of our Gob.

3 But, > midft the Thunder of their Rage,
We thy Protection would engage :
O raife thy faving Arm on high,
And bring renew’d Deliv'rance nigh.

4 May Byitain, as one Man, be led ._
To make the Lorp her Fear and Dread; §
Our Souls no other Fear {hall know, --'
Tho' Earth were leagu’d with Hell below, |

Give Ear, ye Countries from afar :

Ye proud afiociate Nations hear;
While fix’d on him, who rules the Sky,
Our Hearts your threat’ned War dety.

6 Ye People, gird yourfelves in vain,
Your fcatter’d Force unite again;
Acain fhall all that Force be broke, |
When Gop with us fhall deal the Stroke. |

2 Now He records our humble Tears,
With ardent Vows for future Yea:s,

5

A

3
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And deftines for approaching Days
Vidtorious Shouts, and Songs of Praifc,

Emanuel’s Land fhall fafe remain,
Bleft with its Saviour’s gentle Reign ;
Till ev’ry hoftile Rumour ceafe

In the fair Realms of perfect Peace,

XXXV. CurisT the Steward of GOD’s .
Family. faiah xX11, 22-—24. compared witl
Rev. ili, 7. ~

WIT H what Delight I raife my Eyes,

And view the Courts, where Fefus
Fefus, who reigns beyond the Skies, [dwells!
And here below his Grace reveals.

Of David’s royal Houfe the Key
Is borne by that majeftic Hand ;
Manfions and Treafures there I fee,

Subjeéted all to his Command.

He fhuts, and Worlds might ftrive in vain
The mighty Obflacle to move;

‘He loofes all their Bars again,
'And who fhall fhut the Gates of Love?

Fix’d in Omnipotence he bears

The Glories of his Father’s Name,
Suftains his People’s weighty Cares,
Thro’ ev’ry changing Age the fame.

My little All I there {ufpend, .

Where the whole Weight of Heav'n 1s hung
lSecure I reft on fuch a Friend,

And into Rapture wake my Tongue,

Ez = LXXXVL The




6 ISATAH

LXXXVI., The rffbf Provifion and happy Effedds

the Gofpel. llalah XXV. 6—9.

I BEHOLD our Gop, He owns his

Jenovas all our Songs proclaim
With Shouts of Wonder and of Joy:
Long have we waited for his Grace,
No longer now his Love delays °
For Zion his own Arm t’ employ..

o We charge our Souls the -Joy-to feel :

We charge our ‘Tongues his Praife to tell:

Th* Almighty Saviour! This is he !
He pours his Streams of Grace abroad,
Tilk all the Earth confefs the Gop,

And Lands remote his Glory {ee.

3 Dainties how rich his Stores afford !

How pure the Wine, that crowns his Board§

While welcome Nations flock around |
. He takes the Veil of Grief away
Thro® thickeft Shades He darts the Day,
And not one weeping Eye is found.

4 All-conqu’ring Death, no longer boalt
O’er Millions humbled in the Duft;

" Our Gop with Scorn thy Triumph fees:

Soon as He aims one Shaft*at thee,
Swallow’d and loft in Victory,

Thine Empire and thy Name fhall ccafe. |

* ALTOW.

LXXXVIL Tt

-
1
I
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YXXVIL The ;m'af:_:ﬁd S}ﬂfﬂ of the Sould, that
truffeth in GO D, Ifaiah xxvi. 3.

[ WE ARY and weak and faint,
I caft mine Eyes around;
My Joints all tremble, and my Feet
Sink deep in miry Ground.

s Defpairing-Help below,
To Heav’n I raife my Cries ;
Gop hears, and his almighty Arm
Out-ftretches from the Skies.

3 1 on that Arm repofe,
And all my Fears are o’er ;
New Strength diffus’d thro’ all my Soul
Attefts 1ts vital Pow’r.

My Mind in perfeét Peace
Thy Guardian Care fhall keep:

'l yield to gentle Slumbers now,
Kor Thou canft never {leep.

s Happy the Souls alone
On Thee fecurely flay’d !

Nor fhall they be in Life alarm’d,
Nor be in Death difmay’d.

\LXXXVIIL. Tfrael’s Obflinacy under GO D’s
lifted Hand, 1faizh xxvi. 1T1.

I LORD, when thy Hand is lifted up,
The Wicked will not fee; .
Blﬂt they fhall {ee with glowing Shame,
I'ho’ they obdurate be.
E 3 2 How
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- 5 How few the weizhty Stroke regard,

" And feek their Maker’s Face !

Tn vain may Providence corrett, ,
If not enfore’d by Grace.

7 Exert thy mighty Influence, Lorbp,
And melt the ftony Brealt ;

Then {hall thy Juftice be ador’d,
Thy Mercy ftand coniels’d,

4 The Scorner then fhall mourn in Duft,

And put his Sins away,
No more refift his Maker’s Hands,

But lift his own to pray.

XKIX. GOD guickening the Dead. T0iilf§

I THE Ever-living Gob

Th’ expiring Church fhall rafe;
Qur Hedrts his Promifes receive,
And wake a Shout of Praife.

»  Death fhall not always reign,
Where Grace hath fix’d its T-hrone
His foft Compaffion views the Dutt,
He once hath call’d his own.

7 ¢ Yes,” faith the Gop of Truth,

My Dead fhall live again; -
¢ The Foe fhall fec their Leader’s Breath

¢¢ Reanimate the Slain.

¢¢ The Dew of Heaven fhall fall

«« In rich abundance round, \
, ¢ And
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« And a redundant Harvelt rife
« T'o cloath the teeming Ground.

«« Now from your Duft awake,

«“ And burft into a Song;
« Then fpurn the Earth, and mount the Skies

¢ In a triumphant Throng

Thy Zion, Lorp, belicves
A Promife {o divine,
And looks thro’ all her flowing Tears

To fee the Glory fhine.

XC. The Godly Man's Ark, Iaiah xxvi, 20

IT is my Father’s Voice ;
And () ! how {weet the Sound ! ;:

It makes my inmoft Pow’rs rejoice,
My trembling Heart rebound.,

“ Mark, the black."Tempelt lours,.
‘¢ And nathera round the Sky
« Retire and fhun the {weeping Show TS
‘“ Of Indignation mgh.. -

«. Come, my dear Children, come,
““ And feck your Father’s Arms;.

“ There is your Sheiter, there your Home;-"
“’Midft all thefe dire Alarms. -

“ ‘Knterat his Comfnand
“ Clofe'in. your Ark remain
“ And wait the Signal of his Hand:

¢ To call you forch again.

“ The Momerits to beguile,.

“ A chearfu] Song beginj
ks ¢ Nor.
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¢¢ Nor let the roaring Thunders fpad
¢« The Harmony thhm

6 < Ere long the Sky fhall clear,
¢¢ The Clouds be chas’d away,

¢t And.Grace fhall fhine in Radiance fair |
¢« Thro’ an etemdl Day.”

XCI. Laying balr’l on GOD’s Strength, z‘uati H

may be at Peace with him.  lHaiah xxvil s,

I THUS faith JeHovAH from his Seat, [
¢¢. Who fhall prefumé my Wrath to me:f§
¢« What Rebel Men or Angels dare %

4 To wage with me unequal War?

o ¢¢ Clofe let the Thorns and Briars ftand, [
¢ [n thick Array on either Hand ; .
¢ Forth fhall my flaming Terrors fly;
¢« At oncé they kindle, *blaze, and die,

¢ Prefumptuous Sinners, yet be wife

«¢ Fre this o’erwhelming Ruin rife;

¢ Your vain tumultuous Efforts ceafe

¢ Afd feek in fuppliant Crouds for Peace”§

4 Great Gop, we blefs the géntle Sound,
And bow {ubmiffive to the Ground
Thy proftrate Foes let Pity raife,

And form a People to thy Praife.

FN

5 His thund ring Storms zre filent now ;
Calm are the Terrors of his Brow,
Since Fefus makes the Father known,

Our Guardian Shield, our chearing .Sun.
XCII. Tﬂ'
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011, The divine Goodnefs in moderating Afflictionss

I{aiah xxvil. 8.

GRE AT Ruler of all Nature’s Frame,
U We own thy Pow’r divine:
f\We hear thy Breath in ev’ry Storm,

L]
-
-

§ Tor all the Winds are Thine.

fWide as they {weep their founding Way,
i They work thy {ov’reign Will 3

BAnd aw’d by thy majettic Voice

Confufion fhall be ftill.

NThy Mercy tempers ™ ev.ry Blaft

B To them that feek thy Face;

iAnd mingles with the Tempeft’s Roar
B The Whifpers of thy Grace. |

BT hofe gentle Whifpers Jet me hear,
B Till all the Tumult ceale; ..
@And Gales of Paradife fhall lull
E My weary Soul to Peace.

! * Moderates.

1l. GOD waiting to e gmcio‘m; Ifalah
'xxx. 18, -

| VVAIT on the Lorp, ye Heirs of Hope,
= And let his Word fupport your Soul®

B 'Vell can He bear your Courage up, -
R And all your Foes and Fears controuls -

K'le waits his own well-chofen Hour

R Th intended Mercy to difplay ;
o ~ And
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And his paternal Bowels move, .
While Wifdom ditates the Delay.

9 With mingled Majefty and Love
At length He rifes from his Throne;
And, while Salvation He commands,

He makes his People’s Joy his own.

4 Bleft are the humble Souls, that wait
1With fweet Submiffion to his Will;
Harmonious all their Paflions move,

And in the Midft of Storms are fuil. 1
Still, till their Father’s well-known Voicle
Wakens their Silence into Songs s

Then Earth grows vocal with his Praife, §
And Heav’n the grateful Sheut prolongs. &

5

XCIV. The different Views of goed and bad
sn Times of pubiic Denger.  IHatah xxxii, g
""'""I7l é _.

1 S EE, the Deftruhon i1s begun, |

And Heaps of Ruin fpread the Ground§

With hafty Strides 1t marches on,
And f{catters Conflernation round,

» Sinners In 700 take th’ Alarm,

The Hypocrites aftonifh’d cry,
Who with devouring Flames can dwell!

Who in cternal Burnings lie ?

7 Gop’s gracious Voice the Saint revives; |
How fweet the heav’nly Accents found! |
«« Dwell thou on high, my Child, (he fay

«« Where Rocks fhall guard thee all arount
4 ¢ Th
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« There thall my Hand thy Wants fupply,

« Thy Water and thy Bread are {ure s
« There fhall my Vifits make thee'glad,

« While thefe'alarming Scenes endure.

« Then, led'in joyous Triumph forth,

« Thine Eyes the diftant, Land fhall view, -
L« Shall fee thy King in Beauty dreft,

« And fhare his royal Honours t00.”

My Soul the Oracle receives,
And feels its Energy to chear
A promis’d Heav'n, 2 prefent (Gop

Forbids my Grief, forbids my Fear.

CV. GOD the Dcﬂnce_qf his People from 11~

8\ wading Enemies,  laiah XXXl 2 1—23.
g

HE glorious Lorp ! his Ifrael’s Hope !
§ L How well He bears their Courage up !
§ Fow wide his {aving Pow’s extends |
1is princely Titles will we fing,

§Our Judge, our Lav:r-giver, our King,
§ He ouards his SubjeCts as his Friends.

f Around the Mountain where they dwell, .
.0, at his Word new Waters iwell -

¥ To deluge the invading Foe!

¥ Open’d by him-that rules the Skies, -

g Mark the broad Rivers how thy rife,

| And with what rapid Strength they flow!

B To oain the well-defended Shores

11] valn the Ga“tﬁ)" fpreads 1tS OEI’S, *

¥ And the proud Ship her Sails ¢ifplays:
E 6 The
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The Sails are rent, the Mafts are broke,

The fhatter’d Oars all drop their Stroke, &

And Lightnings thro’ the "T'acklings blanj

4 Shout your Hofannas to the LorDb: |
'Thus fhall He ftiil his Zzn guard,

Till the laft Foe be trampled down :
High as the Heav’ns exalt his Praile;
High as the Heav’ns his Hand fhall raife 8

The Soul, that here his Grace hath knowm§

XCVI. The High fff/.ay te Zion, lfatah xxxv. {8
* g, 10. "

3 S IN G, ye Redeemed of the Lorp,
Your great Deliv’rer fing ¢ .
Pilgrims for Zion’s City bound,
Be jovful in your King.

2 See the fair Way his Hand hath rais’d ;
- How holy, and how plain !
Nor fhall the fimpleft Trav’lers err,
Nor afk the Track in vain. *

9 No rav’ning Lion fhall deftroy,

Nor lurking Serpent wound ;
Pleafure and Safety, Peace and Praife,

Thro’ all the Path are found.

4 A Hand divine fhall lead you on
Thro’ all the blifsful Road;
T1ill to the facred Mount you rife,
And fee your fmiling Gop.

5 There Garlands of immortal joy
Shall bloom on ev’ry Head ;

't
W hii
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While Sorrow, Sighing, and Diftrefs,
I,ike Shadows all are fled.

\arch-on 1n your Redeemer’s Strength
vurfue his Footfteps.dtill;

and let the Profpedt chear your Eye,
While lab’ring up the Hall.

(VI The Greatnefs and Majefly of GOD,
and the Meannefs of the Creatures. Ifaiah xl.
15, 10, 17 - |
| Y E weak Inhabitants of Clay,
Ye trifling Infects of a Day,
Low in your native Duft bow down
Before th’ Eternal’s awful Throne.

With trembling Heart, with folemn Eye,
Behold JEHOVAH feated high ; +
And fearch, what worthy Sacrifice
| Your Hands can give, your Thoughts devife,

o 1et Lebanon her Cedars bring,

) To blaze before the fov’reign King ;
i And all the Beafts, that on 1t feed,

E As Vidtims at his Altar bleed. -

L Toud let ten thoufand Trumpets found,
| And call remoteft Nations round,

| Affembled on the crouded Plains,

| Princes and People, Kings and Swains.

5 Join’d with the Living, let the Dead
I’ Rifing the Face of Earth o’erfpread ;
} And, while his Praife unites their Tongues,

b Lt Angels echo back the Songs,
2

6 The
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6 The Drop, that from the Bucket falls,
The Duft, that hangs upon the Scales,
Is more to Sky, and Earth, and Sea,
‘T'han all this Pomp,. O Gob,.to Thee..

XCVIIL. The timorous-Saint encouraged by i |8
Affurance of the divine Prefence and Hi)@
1{ziah xI1. 10. |

- A ND art Thou with us, Gracious Lorn§
To diffipate our Fear ! .
Doft Thou proclaim thyfelf our Gob;
Our Gob for ever near-?

2 Doth thy Right-hand, which form’d the Earth§
And bears up. 2ll the Skies;. '.'
Stretch from on high its friendly Aid, -
When Dangers round us rife? -

3 Doft Thou a Father’s Bowels feel

For all thy humble Saints P
And in fuch tender Accents {peak
To foothe their fad Complaints 2

4 On this Support my Soul fhall lean,
And banifh ev’ry Care;
The gloomy Vale of Death muit {mile, -
If Gop be with me there.

- While I his gracious Succour prove

J
~>Midft all my various Ways,
The darkeft Shades, thro’ which I pafsy-

Shall echo with his Praide.

XCIX, T
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!

CIX.The Humiliation and Exaliation of G(j D’
f - Hrael, Ifaiah xlji. 14, 15.
]

A MAZING Grace of Gop on high!
,_- And will the Lorp loek down

i On Sinncrs, while tn Duft they lie,

i And dread his awful Frown ?

fo Weaker than Worms, O Lorn, are we,.
i And viler far than they;

§ Yet in thefe-Reptiles * weak and vile

| Doft Thou thy Pow’t difplay.

1 JsHOVAH’s fov’reign Voice is heard,

§  The Worm lifts up 1ts Head,

¢ And Mountains, that would crufh it down,
i Before the Worm are ficd.

81 Thou holy One, thine ffrael’s King,

#  Thou our Redeemer art ;

ff Nor fhall the Bleflings of thy Hand.

®  Irom thy Redeem’d depart.

Es Thy Love fhall its own Work fulhl,.

B And Grace fhall rife on Grace,

g Till Worms of Earth around thy Throne
i With Angels find a Pldce.

* Crecping Things.

The PV ildernefs tr;arz.y‘?;r:rxed, or 2he bappj Ef:&s
¥ of the Gofpel. atah xli. 18, 1q. compared with
B xxxv. 1, 2. X1, 6—9. lv. 13. .

AM A Z ING beauteous Change !

A World created new !
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My Thoughts with Tranfport range
The lovely Scene to view 5 . - .
In all T trace, °

Saviour divine,
The Work s T hine,

Be T hine the Praife.

2 See Cryftal Fountains play
Amidft the burning Sands;
The River’s winding -Way
Shines thro’ the thirfty Lands ;

New Grafs is {een,
And o’er the Meads
Its Carpet fpreads

Of living Green.

3 Where pointed Brambles grew, -
Entwin’d with horrid Thorn,
Gay Flow’rs for ever new -

The painted Yields adoin §
The bluthing Rofe,
And Lily there,

In Union fair -
Their Sweets difclofe.

4 Where the bleak Mountain ftood,
All bare and difarray’d, .. .
See the wide-branching Waod
Diffufe its grateful Shade ;
| Tall Cedars nod,

And Oaks and Pines,
- And Elms and Vines ™
Confefs the Gon.

g The Tyrants of the Plain
Their favage Chafe give o'er:
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No more they rend the Slan,
And thirft for Blood .o more; -
Rut Infant Hanas
Fierce Thigers ftroak,
And Lions voke
In flow’ry Bands.

0 when, Almighty LorDp,

ohall thefe glad Sceaes arife s
To verify thy Word, |
And blefs our wond’ring Eycs!
That Earth may rate,
With all its T ongues,
United Songs o
Of. ardent Praife..

L The' Blind and Weak led and fupported in
GOD’s Way. laiah xlii. 10.

PR AISTE to the radiant Source of Blifs,
i1’ Who gives the Blind their Sight,
And fcatters round their wond’ring Eyes
A Flood of facred Lights

Tn Paths unknown He leads them on
{ To his divine Abode,

{ And fhews new Miracles of Grace

| Thro’ all the heavenly Road.

f The Ways al] rugged and nerplex’d

§ He renders fmooth and fraight,
{ And ftrengthens ev’ry feeble Knee

! To march to Zion’s Gate.

Thro’ all the Path I'll fing hiS*Nafﬁe’ S

Till I the Mount afcend, |
| Wherc
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Where Toils and Storms are knewn no n 8
‘And Anthems never end. '-

CIL. GOD calling his Hrael by Name, and I:;

1. .

them through Water and Fire. faiah xliii, 1,18

£,

X LET Facob to his Maker fing,
And praife his great redeeming King; B
Call’d by a.new, a gracious Name,
Let /frael loud his Gop proclaim.

2 He knows our Souls in all their Fears,
And gently wipes our falling: Tears,

- Forms trembling Voices to a Song,
An_d bids the feeble Heart be {’crong.t

3 Then let the Rivers {well around, ‘
And rifing Floods o’erflow the Ground ; |
Rivers and Floods and Seas divide,
And Homage pay to Ifrael’s (uide:

4 Then let the Fires their Rage difplay, |
And flaming Terrors bar the Way ;
Unburnt, unfing’d, He leads them thro’y §
And makes the Flames refrefhing too. |

s The Fires but on their Bonés thall prey¥, |
The Floods but wafh their- Stains away,
And Grace divine new Trophies t raiie

Amidft the Deluge, and the Blaze.

¥ Allufion to the S-tur}' in Dan, 11 19 E::ff.: + M3

numents of V.iory,
Cill, Th



ISAIAH 01

[, The Riches of pardening Grace celcbrated. |
Ifaiah xliv. 22, 32.

v T Heav’n burft forth into a Song s
- Let Earth reflect the joyful Sound;
b Mountains, with the Echo ring,

nd thout, "ye Forelts all around.

The LorD his Jfrael hath redeem’d,

Hath made his mourning People glad,
A d the rich Glories of his Name

o their Salvation hath difplay’d.

Tanumber’d Sins, like fable Clouds,

Veil’d ev’ry chearful Ray of Joy,

nd Thunders murmur'd thro’ the Gloom,
While Lightnings pointed to deftroy.

e fpoke, and all the Clouds difpers’d,
hod Heav’n unveil’d its fhining Faces |

e whole Creation fmil’d anew,
Deck’d in the golden Beams of (Grace.

- ﬁ'asl, return with humble Love,
keturn to thy Redeemer’s Brealt,
#ind charm’d by his melodious Voice,

¥
1

Lompofe thy weary Pow’rs to reft.

. The little Succefs which attended the perfonal
| Minifiryof Cur1sT. lIfaiah xlix. 4.

IA ND doth the Son of Gop complarn,

kX« Lo, I have fpent my Strength.in vait,
¢ Andi’rretch’dmyHandswholeDaysandYearé
k< 76 thofe, who flight my Wordsand Tears P
| 2 O
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2 O ftubborn Hearts, that could withftapd
- Such Efforts from a Saviour’s Hand !
O gracious Saviour, who weuldit bleed,
When Words and Tears could not fuccg

3 Fall down, my Soul, in humble Woe,
"T'hat thou haft wrong’d his Goodnefs fo:
Now lct his Grace refiftlefs move '
To melt the ftubborn Flint to Love.

4 All-glorious Lorp, march forth and rci
And reap the Fruit of all thy Pain;
And, till a nobler Scene appear,.

Begin the happy Conqueft here.

CV. GOD’s Captives releafed; applied ts [piri
Deliverances, Ifatah li. 14, 15,

 { CAPTIV-ES of Ifrael, hear,

Who now as Exiles * mourn;

Sece your Almighty Gop appear
T'o haften your Return. -

2 JEBOVAH is his Name,
Lord of celeftial Hofts :

Let Heav’n that faving Pow’r proclaim
In which his [frael trufts,-

3 Tho’ helplefs now ye lie,

As in 2 Dungeon thrown,

When parch’d with painful Thirft ye cry,
And.when your Bread is gone,

Deliv’rance comes apace ;
Ye fhall not there expire

* Banifhed Perfons,

Prep
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epare to fing redeeming Grace
With his triumphant Chorr.

e fmote the raging Sea
Aiid@ its tumuituous Roar,

2d pav'd his chofen "F'roops 2 Way
safe to its diftant dhore.

In Him let Ifracl hope,

At whofe fupreme Command

raves yield their breathlefs Captives up,
And Seas become dry Land.

[, The Cup of Fury excbénged for the Cup of |
Bleffings. Uaiahli. 22. -

UE Lorp,our LorD, how rich his Grace!
What Stores of fov’reign Love |

or humble Souls, that feek his Face,

And to his Footftool move !

He pleads the Caufe of all his Saints,
When Foes againft them rife;

Ie litens to their fad Complaints,
And wipes their ftreaming Eyes.

He takes away that dreadful Cup
Of Fury and of Plagues,

Which Juftice {entenc’d them to drink,
And wring the bitter Dregs.

He gave it to their Saviour’s Hand,
And fill’d it to the Brim ;
Their Saviour drank the liquid Death,

That they might live by him.
z ¢ Now
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5 ¢ Now take the Cup of Life, (he crics)
““ Where heav’nly Blefiings flow :
¢ Drink deep, nor fear to drain the dpri;
““ To which the Draught ye owe.”

6 We drink, and feel our Life renew’d
And all our Woes forget :

We drink, till that tranfporting Hour,
When we our Lord fhall mect,

CVIL. The holyCity purified and guarded, 1
it 1, 2.

X TRIUMPHANT Zion, lift thy Heal
From Duft, and Darknefs, and'the De:
‘Tho’ humbled long, awake at Jength,

And gird thee with thy Saviour’s Strength,

2 Put all thy beauteous Garments on,
And let thy various Charms be known s

The World thy Glories fhall confefs,
Deck’d in the Robes of Righteoufnefs.

No more fhall Foes unclean 1nvade,

£.na L1 thy hallow’d Walls with Dread -
I"o more fhall Hell’s infulting Hoft

+heir Vié'ry, and thy Sorrows boatft.
¢ Gep from on high thy Groans will hear;
£is rdand thy Ruins fhall repair ;
Rezr'd and adorn’d by Love divine,
‘T'hy Tow’rs and Battlements fhall {hine, |

5 Grace fhall difpofe my Heart and Voice
To thare, and echo back her Joys;
Nor will her watchful Monarch ceafe
‘T'o guard her in eternal Peace.

CVIIL, GO

3

2
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X111, GOD’s Government, Zion’s Joy. llaiah
-' lii.-7.

E Subjeéts of the L.orp, proclaim

The royal Honours of his Name :
l JruovaH reigns, be all our Song.
' Tis He, thy Gop, O Zion, reigns,
iPrepare thy moft harmonious Strains

Glad Hallelujabs to prolong.

{Ve Princes, boaft no more your Crowns,
But lay the glitt’ring 1rifles down

i In lowly Honour at his- Feet;

A Span your narrow Empire bounds,

e reigns beyond created Rounds,

| In fc!f-fufficient Glory great.

i Tremble, ye Pageants of a Day,
Form’d like your Slaves of brittle Clay,
Down to the Duft your Sceptres bend :
| To everlafting Years He reigns, ‘
{And undiminith’d Pomp maintains;
| When Kings, and Suns, and Time fhallend.
05 fhall his favour’d Zion live; ‘
|0 vain confed’rate Nations ftrive
Her facred Turrets to deitroy ;
tHer Sov’reign fits enthron’d abeve,
j And endlefs Pow’r, and endlels Love
Enfure her Safety, and her Joy.

VX, Divine Mercies and Fudgments chmpared..

Haiah-liv. 7, 8.

:" IN thy Rebukes, All-gracious Gob,

W hatfoft Compaffion reigns !
4 V¥ hat
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‘What gentle Accents of thy Voice
Afluage thy Children’s Pdins !

2 ¢ When I corre& my chofen Sons,
«¢ A Tather’s Bowels move:
¢ One tranfient Moment bounds my Wiy
«¢ But endlefs is my Love.” -

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

4 Gather at length my weary Soul
To join thy Saints above ;
For I would learn a Song of Praife
Eternal as thy Love.

CX. Divine Teachings, andtheir happy Confequens
Ifaiah hv, 13. -
1 BRIGHT Source of intelleCtual Rays,
Father of Spirits, and of Grace,

O dart with Energy unknown
Celeftial Beamings from thy Throne.

2 Thy facred Book we would {urvey,
Enlichten’d with that heav’nly Day,
And afk thy Spirit, with the Word,
T'o teach our Souls to know the Lorp.

2 So fhall our Children learn the Road,
That leads them to their Fathers Gop;
And, form’d by Leflons fo divine,

Shall Infant Minds with Knowledge fhine.

4 0
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150 fhall the haughtieft Soul fubmit,

{ With Children plac’d at Tefus’ Feet

 The noify Swell of Pride thall ceafe,

;. And thy fweet Voice be heard in Peace.

X1, Fruitful Shewers, Embloms of the falutary
8 L5 of the Gofpel. lfarah Iv. 10, 11, 12.

N[ ARK the foft-falling Snow
IM And the diffufive Ragin; ’
4To Heav’n from whence it fell,
g1t turns not back again

I Butwaters Earth

Thro’ ev'ry Pore,

And calls forth 2}

Its fecret Store,

JArray’d in beautcous Green
| The Hills and Vallies fhine,
|And Man“and Beaft s fed
{8y Providence divine

| The Harveft bows

Its golden Ears,

‘T'he copious Seed

Of future Years.

14 50," faith the Gop of Grace,
[“ My.Gofpel fhall defcend,

" Almighty to effe@ . -

|“ The Purpofe. 1 intend ;

¢ Millions of Souls

““ Shall feel its Pow’r,

“ And bear it down

““ "T'o Millions more.

F 4 CC JOV
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4 “¢ Joy fhall begin your March,
< And Peace prote& your Ways,
¢« While all the Mountains round
¢¢ Echo melodious Praife; |
* ¢¢ The vocal Groves

¢¢ Shall fing the Gop,

‘¢ And ev’ry Trce

¢¢ Confenting nod.”

CXI1I, Cimfort for pious Parents, who have it
bercaved of ther Children Ifaiah lvi. 4,5

1 YE mourning Saints, whofe ftreaming T¢
Flow o’er your Children dead,
Say not in Tranfports of Defpair, .
That all your Hopes are ﬂcdﬂ] |

2 While cleaviné to that darling Duft,

In fond Diftrefs ye le,
Rife, and with Joy and Rev’rence view

A heav’nly Parent nigh.

g Tho’, your young Branches torn away,
Like witherd Trunks ye ftand,
With fairer Verdure fhall ye bloom, .

Touch’d by th® Almighty’s Hand.

4 ¢ Ul give the Mourner,” faith the LORD,!
¢ In my own Houfe a Place; - '
¢« No Names of Daughters and:of Sons
< Could yield fo high a Grace.

B« T
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« Tranfient and vain is ev’ry Hope
« A rifing Race can give;

« In endlefs Honour and Delight
« My Children all {hall live.”

We welcome, Lorp, thofe riﬁng Tears,
Thro" which thy Face we fee,

And blefs thofe Wrounds, which thro’ our Hearts
Prepare 2 Way for Thee,

XTI, The Stmrzé'er entertained in G OD’s Houfe
of Prayer. laizh lvi. 6, 7. compared with
Matt, xxi. 13. 4nd Eph. ii, 19.

GRE Al Father of Mankind,
We blefs that wond’rous Grace,
Which could for Gentiles find
Within thy Courts a Place,
How kind ‘the Care
Our Gopudifplays,
For us to raife

A Houfe of Pray’r !

Tho’ once eﬁranged*l’ar, .
We now approach the Throne s

¥
For Fefus brings us near,
And makes our Caufe his own :
Strangers no more,

To Thee we come,
And find our Home,

And reft fecure.

To Thee our Souls we join,
And love thy facred Name;
| ) Ne
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No more our own, but T hine,
We triumph in thy Claim;
Qur Father-King,
Thy Cov’nant Grace -
Our Souls embrace,

Thy Titles ling.

4. Here in thy Houfe we fealt |
On Dainties all divine; *
And, while fuch Sweets we tafte,
With Joy our Faces fhine, -

' Incenfe fhall rife

From Flames of Love,

And Gop approve
The Sacrifice. .

s May 2if the Nations throng
To worthip in thy Houfe;
And Thou attend the dong,
And {mile upon their Vows;

Indulgent ftill,
Till Earth confpire
To join the Choir
On Zion's Hill.

!

CXIV. Peace pwdm'm:ed, and the Fru:t of I
Lips created by a gracious GOD. [faiah lvil. |

7 H ARK ! for the great Creator fpeaks;
In Silence let the Earth attend ;
And, when his Words of Grace are heard,

In grateful Adoration bend.
g & 'T
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«*Tis I create the Fruit of Praife,

« And give the broken Heart to fing

« Peace, heav’nly Peace, my Lips prociaim,
« Pleas’d with the happy News they bring.”

Reccive the Tidings with Delight,

Ye Genttle Nations from afar ;.

And you, the Chtldren of his Love,
Whom Grace hath brought already near.

To thefe, to thofe, his fov’réign Hand

Its healing Lnergy imparts <

Peace, Peace, be echo’d from your Tongues,
And echo’d from confenting Hearts.

Enjoy the Health, which Gopb hath wrought;
Nor let the daily Tribute ceale,

Till chang’d for more exalted Songs

In Regions of eternal Peace.

XV. The .th'fy qfremarylratfng agaf;?ﬂ Sfiﬂ,iibli'ﬂf}
Tudgments are threatned,  1{aiah Tviii. 1. -

THY Judgments cry aloud,
O Ever-righteous Gob,
And in the Sight of all our Land
Thou lifteit up thy Rod. \

Aloud thy dervants cry, -
Commiffion'd from thy Throne,
And Like 2 Trumpet raife their Voice,

To make thy Judgments known.

But who that Cry attends,
And makes his Safety {urc?

¥ 3 "Rock’d
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Rock’d by the Tempeft they fhould fce,
They fleep the more fecure,,

‘4  Another Trumpet, LorD,
The fiupid Slumb’rers need ;
Nor will they hear a feebler Voice
" Than that, which wakes the Dead.

CXVI. Unfuccefsfil Fafts accounted for. i

lviii. 3. compared with 4~—8.
~ For a Faft-Day.
1 O] Where is fov’reign Mercy gone?
o Whither is Britarn’s (oD withdraw

That thro’ long Years fhe thould complain,
‘She fafts,” and mourns, and cries in vain!

2 Haft Thou not feen her fuppliant Bands
Thro’ all her Coafts extend their Hands?
Or has their oft-repeated Pray’r

. Efcap’d thy ever-lift'ning Ear

3 Thine Ear hath heard, thine Eye hath feen
But Guilt hath fpread a Cloud between;

And, rifing ftill before thy Face,
Averts thy long-intreated Grace.

4 Difpel that Cloud by Rays divine,
And caufe thy chearing Facz to fhine;
Our I{le thall fhout from.Shore to Shore;
And dread encroaching IFoes no more.

Our Light fhall like the Morning {pring;
Healing and Joy our Gop fhail bring;
Juftice {hail in our Front appear,
And Glory gather up our Rear.

| ) . CXVIL 1

3
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¢VII, The Standard of the Spirit lifted up
‘ lfaiah lix. ~19.

GOD of the Ocean, at whofe Voice

§ I The threatning Fleods are heard no more;
d Behold their. Madnefs and their Noife,

| And filence the tumultuous Roar.

d ere Streams of pois’nous Error fivell ;
| There rages Vice in ev’ry Form s

They join theirTide, led on by Hell,
! And Zion trembles at the Storm.

b Almighty Spirit, raife thine Arm,

¥ And lift the Saviour’s Standard high'

| Thy People’s Hearts with Vigour warm,
E And call thy chiofen Legions nigh.

| Wak’d by thy well-known Voice they come,
I And round the facred Banner throng :

| 7ion prepare the Congu’ror Room;

! While Triumph burfts into 2 Sdng.

k « The Lorp on high, when Billows roar,:.
§ « Superior Majefty difplays,

| « And, by one Breath of fov’reign Pow’r,

f « Hufhes the Noife of foaming Seas.”

: XVIIL The Glory of the Church in the latter Day,
| -- 1faiah 1x. 1.

0 Zion, tune thy Voice,
And raife thy Hands on high;
¥ Tell all the Earth thy Joys, |

B And boaft Salvation nigh.
Fa Chearful
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Chearful in Gop,
Arife and fhine,

While Rays divine
Stream all abroad.

2 He gilds thy morning Face
With Beams that cannot fade;
His all.refplendent Grace
He pours around thy Head;

The Nations round
Thy Form fhall view, -
With Luftre new

Divinely crown’d,

3 In Honour to his Name .

Refle&t that facred Light; .

And loud that Grace proclaim,

Which makes thy Darknefs bright:
Pur{ue his Praife, -
Till fov’reign Love
In Worlds above.
The Glory raife,

4 There on his holy Hill

A brightér Sun fhall rife,

And with his Radiance fill

Thole fairer purer Skies ;
While.round his Throne
T'en thouland Stars
In nobler Spheres® .
His Influence own.

L

* QOrbsor Paths in which the Stars Maves

CXIX., G0j
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(X, GO D.the everlafling Light of the Smnrr |
above. Ifaiah lx, 20.

YE golden Lam s of Heav’n *" farewel,
With all your feeb]e Light:
Farewel, thou ever- -changing Moon, - .

Pale Emprefs of the Night.

And thou, refu]nent Orb of Day -]-,
{n brighter I James array’d,

My boul that {prings beyond thy Spherc,
No more demands thine Aid. |

Ye Stars are but the ﬂlmmnr Dufk

Of my divine Abade,
The Pavement of thofe heav’nly Cmurts9

Where I fhall reugu Wlth (JOD..

The Father of eternal nght -
Shall there his Beams difplay;..
Nor fhal! one Moment’s. Darknefs mix

‘With that unvaried Day.

No more the Drops of piercing Grief
Shall fwell into mine Eyes;. .. &

Nor the Meridian { dun declme __
Amidft thofe brtghter Skles

There ail the Mlllmns of hlS Samts
Shall'in one Soag unitey . .
And each the Blifs of all ﬂlall wcw

With infinite Delight.
® The Stars, 4 The Sun. t Noon-Day.

F CXX. COD
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CXX. GOD intreated for-Zion. " IHaiah |
-6, 7. - : ~

For a Fafi-Day; or A Day.of Prayer for the
- vival of Religion.

3 INDULGENT Sov’reign of the Skics, §
And wilt Thou bow thy gracious Ear! §
While feeble. Mortals raife their Cries, §
Wilt Thou, the great JEROVAH, hcar?

2 How fhall thy Servant® give thee Relt, |
Till Zion’s mould’ring Walls Thou raife!
Till thy own Pow’r fhall fland confels’d, g
And make Ferufalem a Praife ? :

4 For this, alowly fuppliant Croud
Here in thy facred Temple wait
For this, we lift our Voices loud,
And call, and knock at Mercy’s Gate.

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

¢ Loud let the Gofpel-Trumpet blow,
And call the Nations from afar;
Tet all:the Ifles their Sagiour know,
And Earth’s remoteft Ends draw near.

§ Let Ba?:ylan’s'proud Altars fhake,
And Light invade her darkeft Gloom

v The Yoke of Iron Bondage break,
The Yoke of Satan, and of Kems.

\?i _.

71
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With gentle Beams on Britain fhine,
And blefs her Princes, and her Prielts 3
And, by thine Energy divine, '
Let facred Love o’crflow their Breafts,

Triumphant here let 7&_’[3:5 reigh,_ |
And on his Vineyard {weetly {mile
While all the Virtues of his Train
Adorn our Church, adorn our Ifle,- -

On all our Souls let Grace defcend,

Like heav’nly Dew in copious Show’rs,
That we may call our Gop our Friend,,
That we may hail Salvation ours..” ' - -

y Then fhall éach- Age and Rank a'gt"cé *
United Shouts of Joytoraife: =~
And Zzon, made a Praife by Thee,
To Thee fhall render back the Praife.. -

XXI. A Nation bornina Dayy or;ﬁe mpfﬁ |
Progrefs. of the Gofpel defired. Tfaiah lxvi. 8.

BEHOLD—With pleafing Extacy =~

The Gofpel Standard lifted high,, .......
That all the Nations from- afar e
May in- the great Salvation fhare.

Why then, Almijghty Saviour, why- =~
Do wretched Souls in Millions die?

While wide th’ infernal Tyrant reigns

O’er fpacious Realnts in pond’rous * Chains;.

® Heavy..

F 6 3 And
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3 And fhall he ftill go on to boalt, -
Thy Crofs.its Energy bath loft !
And fhall thy Servants {till complain, _
Their Labours, and their T'ears are vain! §

4 Awake, All-conqu’ring Arm, awake,
And Hell’s extenfive Empire fhake
Aflert the Honours of thy- T hrone,
And call the ruin’d World- thy.own.

5 Thine all-fuccefsful Pow’r difplay;
Produce a Nation in a Day;
For at thy Word this barren Earth

Shall travail with a gen’ral Birth.

6 Swift let thy quick’ning Spirit breathe
On thefe Abodes of Sin and Death; |
"['hat Breath fhall bow ten thoufand Minds, |

Like waving Corn before the Winds.

» Scarce can our glowing Hearts endure _
A World,: where Thou art known no morck

. Transfosm it, -LorD, by conqu’ring Love;§
Or bear us_to the Realms above.

CXXIY. “Backfliding Mrael: tnvited to retir ]
© GOD.. Jereminh 12, 13 ... ]

3 PAC K SLIDIN G Jfpael, hear the Void
Of thy forgiving Gop, |
Nor force fuch (Goodnefs-to exert

The Tetrors.of the Rod.

5 Thus fith the Lorp, ¢ My Mercy flows |

¢¢ An unexhaulted Stream, \
£ Apd
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« And, after 21l its Millions fav’d, -
« Jts'Sway is {hill {upreme.

« One Moment’s Wrath with weighty Crufh
« Might fink you quick to. Hell;

« Vet Mercy points the happy Path,
« Where Life and Glory dwell.

« Own but the Follies thou haft done,

« And mourn thy Sins in Duft,
« And foon thy trembling Heart {hall learn

« To hope, and love, and truit.

b All-gracious GoD, thy Voice we own ;
| And; proftrate at ‘thy reet,
Our Souls in humble Silence wait

A Pardon there to meet.,

CXXITL. The Gooduefs of G OD acknowledged
in groug Paflors after bis own Heart. . Jerem,
L 1l 15, | |

" A the Settlement of a Manifier.

.. SHEPHERD of Jﬁ'ﬁé‘!,* Thou'doft kéép
With conftant Cire'thy humble Sheep

By Thee inferior Pattors rife '

| To feed our Souls, and blefs our Eyes:

b To 21} thy Churches {uch impart,

Modell’d by thy own gracious Heart

{ Whofe Courage, W atrchfulnefs, and Love
] Men may atteit, and (0D approve.

b Fed by their 2étive tender Care,

| Healthful may all thy Sheep appeary.
| 3 And;
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And, by their fair Example led,
"The Way to Zion’s Paftures tread.

_ 4 Here haft thou liften’d to our Vows,
And fcatter’d Bleflings on thy Houfe;
Thy Saints are fuccour’d, ard no more
As Sheep without a Guide deplore.

Compleatly heal each former Stroke,
Aud blefs the Shepherd and the Flock;
Confirm the Hopes thy Mercies raife,
And own this Tribute of our Praife.

CXXIV. GOD’s gracious Methods of adopti

Love, Jerem. 1L 19.

3 AMAZING Plan of fov’reign Love! §
: And doth our Gop look down
On Rebels, whom his Wrath might doom

To perifh at his Frown !

2, Doth He project a wond’rous Scheme
In fuch a Way to fave, .
That Juftice, Majefty, and Grace,
May one joint Triumph have ?

3 One Look the ftubborn Hearts fubdues,.
- And at his Feet they fall ;
They own their Father with Delight,,
And He receives them all.

4- Number’d amongft his deareft Sons,
The pleafant Land they fhare;

On Earth fecur’d by Pow’r divine,.
Till crown’d with. Glory there.

8 5 Tathe
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} ©ather, in thine Embraces lodg’d,
¥ Our Heav’n begun we feel, |

| And wait the Hour, which Thou fhalt mark
§  Thy Counfels to fulhl.

WYX V. Creatures vain,.and GO D the. Salvation
- of bis People.  Jerem. ill. 23, .

HO W long fhall Dreams of Creature-Blifs
Our ﬂatt ring Hopes employ,

| And mock our fond deluded Eyes
| With*vifionary Joy?

B Why from the Mountains and the H:lls
| Is our Salvation fought,

¥ While our eternal Rock’s forfook,
§  And Ifrael's Gop. forgot ?

i The living Sprirg neglected flows
Full in our daily View,

d Vet we with anxious fruitlefs Toil
Our broken Cifterns hew.

E: Thefe fatal Errors, gracious Gop,
8 With gentle Pity fee:

B To Thee our roving Eyes diredt,,

| And fix our Souls on Thee.

* The Appearance of Joy.

BCXX VI, Invitation to return.to the LORD, and

N put away Abominations.  Jerem. iv. I, 2.

T is the Lorp of Glory.calls,
O let his Jfrael hear: '

7§ Stop,
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«¢ Stop, ye Revolters, in your Courfe,
<« And hearken, and come near.

» ¢ What tho’ in Sin’s delufive Paths
¢« Ye from your Youth have firay’d;

s¢ What tho’ my, Mefiages of Love
« Have been with Scorn repay’d ; -

g3 ¢ At laft return, and Grace divine
¢t Your Wand’rings {thall forget;
¢ If loval Zeal and Love dethrone -
<t Each Idol from its Scat. .

4 €< Rctur’n, and dwell fecure on Earth,
«-As in your Lorp’s Embrace, .

<« Till in the Land of perfelt Joy
¢« Ye find 2 nobler Place.”

¢ Father of Mercies, lo, we come,

-Subdu’d by fuch a Call 5
O let the Hand of Grace divine
Reduce, and blefs us all.

5 So will we teach the Wiorld that Love,
Which we are made to lee,
And Wand’rers Thall with us return,

And blefs themielves in T hee,

CAXXVILMifimprovedPrivileges,and difappont

Hopes.  Jerem. viu, 20.

‘s A LAS, how faft our Moments fly!
£ X How fhort our Months appear !

How f{wift thro’ various Seafons haftes
The fill revolving Xear |

2 Sealo:
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¢eafons of Grace, and -Days of Hope,
While Fefus waiting {tands;’

And fpreads the Bleflings of his Love
With wide-extended Hands.

But O! how flow our-ftupid Souls
Thefe Bleffings to fecure! .-

Blefings, which thro’ eternal Years
Unwith’ring fhall endure.

Beneath the Word of Life we die;

We Starve amidft our Store ;
And what Salvation fhould impart
| Heightens our Ruin more.

Pity this Madnefs, Gob of Love,

{ And make us truly wife: .

150 from the pregnant Seeds of Grace
Shall glotious-Harvedts rife.

XX VIIL. Glorying in GO D alore.  Jerem. 1x.
.23, 24. h

THE righteous Lorp, fupremely great,

|+ Maintains his univerfal State ; )

J0'cr ali the Earth his Pow’r extends s

Jall Heav’n before his Footftool bends.

| Vet Juftice {lill with Pow’r prefides,
8And Mercy all his Empire guides ;
fSuch Works are pleafing in his Sight,
dAnd fuch the Men of his Delight.

INo more, ye Wife, your Wifdom boaft; ~
I\e more, ye Strong, your Valour tru[’t:N
or
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~ Nor let the Rich fufvey his Store,
Elate * with Heaps of fhining Ore.

4 Glory, my Soul, in this alone,
That Gop, thy Gép, to theeis known,
That thou haft own’d his fov’reign Sway,
That thou haft felt his chearing Ray.

s My Wifdom, Wealth, and Pow'r I find
"~ In'one Tesovau all combin’d |
On Him [ fix my roving Eyes;

‘Till al} my Soul in Raprure rife.

6 All clfe, which T my Treafure call,
May in one fatal Moment fall
But what his Happinefs can move;,
Whom op the Blefled deigns ¢ to love ?

¥ Lifted up, + Condefcendss

CXXIX. Jeremiah’s Tears over the captive Fi
Jerem. xii1. 15—17.
X FLOVV on, my Tears, in rifing Stream

Ye briny Fountains, flow ;
While haughty Sinners ftecl their Hearts,

Nor will JeHovaH know.

s The Flock of Gop is captive led
In Satar’s heavy Chains ;
I.ed to the Borders of the Iit,
Where endlefs Horror reigns.

7 Look back, ye Captives, and invoke
JesovAn’s faving Aid ;
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Cive him‘the Glory of his Name, |
Whofe Hand your Nature made.

0 turn, ere yet your erring Feet
On Death’s dark Mountain fall ;

Cry, and your gentle Shepherd’s Ear
W i1l hearken to your Call. |

Then thall thofe Hearts with Pleafure fpfmﬂ'g
Which now in-dorrow melt ; |

And deep Repentance yield a _]07
Proud Guilt hath never felt.

Alinighty Grace, exert thy Pow’r,
fnd turn thefe Slaves'of Siny

And, when they bring thy Tribute due, -
Shall their own BIifs b‘egin.

XXX szng G’ary to GOD, before Dm%mﬁ

- comes #POn US. Jerem. Xiili 16,

| THE fwift-declining Day,
How faﬂ: its Moments ﬂy' :

W hile Ev’ ning’s broad and gloomy Shade
- Gains on the weftern Sky.

Ye Mortals, mark its Pace,
. And ufe the Hours of Light;
'And know, its Maker can command

- An inflantaneous ¥ Night.

~ His Word blots out the dun
In its Meridian Blaze;

# Sudden.

And
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And cuts from fmiling vig’rous Youth
‘The Remuant of its Days.

& On the dark Mountain’s Brow
Your Feet fhall quickly flide
And from its airy Summit dafh
Your momentary Pride,

5  Give Glory to the Lornp, |
Who rules the whirling Sphere¥;
Submiffive at his Footftool bow,
And feek Salvation there.

Then fhall new Luftre break

‘Thro’ Hotror’s darkeft Gloom,

And lead you. to unchanging Light
In a celeftial Home.

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

CXXXI. The fatal Confequences of forfaking
Hope of Ifrael.  Jerem. xvii. 13, 14.

1 FYREAT Obje& of thine Ifrael’s Hope,
. {ts Saviour, and its Praite, '
Attend, while we to Thee devote
The Remnant of our Days.

2 How wretched they that leave the Lorp,
And* from his Word withdraw,
Thut lofe his Gofiel from their Sight,
And wander from his Law !

2 O thou cternal Spring of Good,
Whence living Waters flow,
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[ ot nOt our thir{h'; erring Souls
To broken Clﬁems go.

Like Lhara&erq mfcrlb d in Duft
Are Sinners borne AWay ;
And al the Treafures they can boalt,

The Portion of a Day.

Bu* Lorp, to ‘Thee my Heart fhall turﬂ
To heal it, and to fave;
The Joys, that from thy I‘?vour flow,

bhall hloum beyond the. Grave.

\RXII CHRIsT, b[:-e Lo:d our Rzrrbtaazt_/}zgﬁ.

Jerem. xxlii. 6.

SAVIOUR divine, we knaw thy N'lmc,
And in that Name we truft;

Thou art the LorD our Rmhteoul‘ncfs,
Thou art thine .{/'ael’ s Boaft.

Guilty we plead before thy Throne,
And low-in Duft we ]m, |

Till Fefus ftretch His gracious Arm .
To bring the Guilty nlgh

The Sins of one moft rmhteous Day
Might plunge us 1n Defpalr

Yet '111 the Crimes of num’rous Y ears
Shall our great Surety clcar.

That {p otlefs Robe, Wthh he hath Wrought,
Shall deck us all around ;

Nor by the piercing LEyc of Gop

One Bl emlﬂl {hall bc found.

5 SPEI don

L |
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5 Pardon and Peace and hvely H0pe

T'o Sinners now are givin; -
Ifrac] and Fudah foon fhall change
Their Wildernefs for- Heav’n:

6 With Joy we tafte that Manna now,
Thy Mercy fcatters down ;

We fe?] our humb]c Vows to Thcé
» And wait the promis’d Crown. -

CXXXIIL * The Efficacy of GOD’s I;

Jerem. xxiti. 29.

] W*IT H rev’rend ch, tremendous Leoxg
We hear the Thunders of thy Woidf
The.Pride of Lebanon it breaks - |
Swift the celeftial Fire defcends,
'The flinty Rock in Pieces rends,

And Earth to its-deep Center fhakes,

2 Array’d in Majefty divine,
Here San&ity and Juftice thine,

And Horror ftrikes the Rebel thro’ s |
While loud this awful Voice makes known]
The Wonders which thy Sword bath done

And what thy Vengeance yet fhall do.

3 So fpread-the Honours of thy Name;
The Terrors of a Gop proclaim ;

Thick let the pointed Arrows fly;
. ‘Till Sinners, humbled in the Duft,

Shall own the Executlon juft,

And blefs the Hand by which thr} dic.
T
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iThen clear the dark tempeftuous Day,

and radiant Beams of Love dif; play;

| Fach proftrate Soul let Mercy. raife:

{5, thall the bleeding Captivés feel,”

IThy Word, which gavethe Wound, can heal,
| And change their Groans to Songs of Praife.

-

- Jerem. xxviit. -16-. -
For New Year’s-Day.

GO.D of my Life, thy conftant Care

U With Bleffings crowns each op’ning Year;
This guilty Life doft Thou prolong,

ind wake-ariew mine annual Song,

KXXIV. The Pofiiliy of dying this s

How many precious Souls are fled

ITo the vaft Regions of the Dead,

[Sice from this Day the changing Sun

hro’ his laft yearly Period run'!

e yet furvive ; but who can.fay,

Or thro® the Year, or Month, or Day,

§¢ [ will retain this vital Breath;

¢ Thus far at leaft in League with Death ® 2

That Breath is Thine, Eternal Gop;
I Tis Thine to fix my Soul’s Abode;

It holds its Life from Thee aloney’

{On Earth, or in the World unknown.

iTo Thee our Spirits we refign,
Make them and own them itill as Thine;

o % Ifaiab xxvidis 15

S0
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So fhall they fmile, fecure from Fear,
Tho’ Death fhould blaft the nﬁncr YL&I’

6 Thy Chlldrcn, eager to be gone
. Bid Time’s impctuous T'ide roll on,
And land them on that blooming Shore,
* “Where Years and Death are known no me:

CXXXV. GOD’s Complacency 1n his Thonghts

Peace towards bis People.  Jerem. xxix. 11,

X VILER than. Duf‘r O LOR'D, are we;
And doth thine Anger ceafe ?

And doth thy gracious Heart o'erflow
- With Purpofes of Peace? -

2 And doft Thou w:th Dehght refled
On what th (_-rracc fhall do ?
And with Co*np]acency of Soul
Enjoy the d:ifant View ! -

3 And can thy often ln_]ur’d Lov
So kind a Mei’hge fend, °
That Thou to all our ]engthen’d Woes
Wilt give th” expected End? |

4 Why droop our Hearts ? VVhy Hov. our Ly
While fuch a Voice we hear ¢
Why rife our Sorrows and our Fears,
While {uch a Friend is near ?

5 To all thy other Favours add
A Heart to trut thy Word,

And Death itfelf thall hear us fing,
While refting on the Lorp. |

CXXXVI,
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FUXX VI, The impudent Rebellion of the ]emﬂl
| Refugees at Pathros.  Jer. xliv. 16, 17 38

| T}VHofe Words againit the Loep are ftout ¢
Or who prefume to {ay,

<« That fov’reign Law, which Gon proclaims,
§ <« I dare to difobey ! 7 |

I Ten Thoufand A&ions ev’ry where
The impious Language {peéx :
| Vet Pow’r omnipotent {tands by,

Nor do its Thundcrs b reak.

| But O the dreadful Dav draws near,
| When Gobp’s avenging Hand.

 Shall thew, if feeble Mortals Breath, -

| Or GOD s own Word fhall ftand,

| My Soul, with proftrate Rev’rence fall,
| Before the Voice divine s

And all thine Int’reft, and thy Pow’rs
d  To its Command refign.

-- Speak, mighty Lorp; thy Servant waits
The Purport of thy Will

*. My Heart wuh fecret Ardour plows
| [ts Mandates * to fulhl.

 Let the vain Sons of Belial boaft
| Their Tongues and Thougnts are fres;

My noblefl leert I own,
When fubjelt moft to Thee,

x Cummauds.

( CRXXXVIL




s . JEREMIAIMWL
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CXXXVIL. Afking the Way to Zion, i arn’fr‘i
joining in Govenant with GOD.  Jer. L s |

X EN QUIRE, ye Pilgrims, for the VWay,E

That leads to Zisn’s Hill,

And thither {et your fteady Face
With a determin’d Will.

o Invite the Strangers all around
Y our pious March to join; -
And fpread the Sentiments you feel
Of Faith and Love divine:

3 Come, let us to his Temple halte,
And feek his Favour there,
Before his Footftool humbly bow,
And pour out fervent Pray’r.

4 Come let us join our Souls to Gop

In everlafting Bands,
And feize the Bleflings he beftows

W ith eager Hearts and Hands.

¢ Come, let us feal without Delay
The Cov’nant of his Graces
Nor fhall the Years of diltant I.ife

Its Memory efface .

¢ Thus may our rifing Offspring hafte
To feek their Fathers Gop,

Nor e’er forfake the happy Path
Their youthful Feet bave trod.

* Blot outy deftroy,

CEXXXVIN
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XXXVIIL, Searching and trying our Ways.
| Lament. ii1. 40. |

fl THY piercing Eye, O Gob, furveys

! The various Windings of our Ways
~Teach us their Tendency to know,

‘ And judge the Paths in which we go.

» How wild, how crooked have they been |
- A Maze of Foolifhnefs and Sin !

With all the Light we vainly boaft,
Leaving our Guide, our Souls are loft.

» Had not thy Mercy been our Aid,

So fatally our Feet had ftray’d,

Stern Juftice had its Pris’ners led
Down to the Chambers of the Dead.

2 O turn us back to Thee again,

Or we fhall fearch our Ways in vain;
Shine, and the Path of Life reveal,
And bear us on to Zzon’s Hill,

s Roll on, ye fwift-revolving Years,

And end this Round of Sins and Cares ;
No more 2 Wand’rer would I roam,

But near my Father fix at Home.

CXXXIX. The Breath of our Noftrils taken in
the Pits of the Enemy; applied to CHR 1S T,
Lament. 1v, 20. |

I BLEST Saviour, to my Heart more dear

Than balmy Gales of vital Air;
(; 2 ‘ Were
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Werc thy Soul-chearing Prefence.gont,
“What Ufe of Breath, unlefs to groan ?

2 Thy Father’s roy:1 Hand hath thed,
In rich Profuficn on thy Head,

‘T'en thoufand Graces; Thou alone
Canit fhare, and canft adorn his "I'hrone.

3 But fec the Sov’reign, captive led,
Spar’d in the Pit which Traitors made,
Fetter’d with ignominious Bands,

And murder’d by rebelitous Hands.

4. Ye Saints, to your expiring King

Your tributary Dorrows bring :
In loyal Crouds affemble round,

And bathe in Tears cach precious Wound.

s But {rom the Caverns of the Grave
He {prings, amnipatent to fave;
The Captive-King alcends and reigns,
And diags his conquer’d Foes in Chains.

& Beneath his Shade our Souls fhall live,
In all the Rapture Heav’n can give

Where Zion never {hall deplore,
And Heathens vex his Church no more,

CXL.0f lamenting national Sins. Ezek. ix. 4—b.

For a Fafl-Day.

¢ O Righteous Gop, Thou Judgé {upreme,

We tremble at thy dreadful Name,

And all our crying Guilt we own

In Duft and Tears before thy Throne.
2

50
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b2 So manifoid our Crimies have been,

b Such Crimfen Tincture dyes our Sin,

That, could we all 1ts Horrors know, -

| Our ftreaming Eyes with Blood might flow,

: 1 Britein, the Land thine Arm hath fav'd,
| That Arm meft impiouily hath brav’d #;
Britain, the Iz its Gop hath lov’d,

| A Rebel to that Love hath provd,

4 Eftrang’d from reverential Awe,
We trample on thy {acred Law ;
i And tho’ fuch Wonders Grace hath done,

| Anew we crucify thy Son. |

¢ Juftly might this polluted Land

| Prove all the Vengeance of thy Hand ;
And, bath’d in Heaven 4 thy Sword might come

To drink our Blood, and feal our Doom,

16 Yet hat Thou not a Remnant here,

| Whofe Souls are fill’d with pious-Fear?
O bring thy wonted Mercy nigh,

| While proftrate at thy Fect they lie.

h BDehold their Tears, attend their Moan,

! Nor turn away their fecret (Groan :
With thefe we join our humble Pray’r;

| Our Nation fhicld, our Country fpare,

§ But if the Sentence be decreed,
And our dear native Land muit bleed,
By thy fure Muark may we be known,
And fave in Life or Deach thy own,

* Defied, + Ifaiab xxxiv. §e
G 3 CXLI. The
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CXLY The Inigaity of facrifiing GOD’s Childrin §
- ory the Evil of a bad or neglectcd Lduating
Ezek. xvi. 20, 21 ¥, -

I BEHOLD, O Ifrael’s Gob,
From thine exalted T hrone,
And view the defclate Abode,
Thou once halt call’d thy ewn,

2 The Children of thy Flock,
By early Cov’nant thine,
Scz how they pour their bleeding Souls
" On ev’ry Idol’s Shrinet!

To Indolence and Pride
What piteous Victims made !
Crufh’d in their Parents fond Embrace,

And by their Care betray’d.

4 By Pleafurc’s polifh’d Dart
- What Numbers here are flain!
- 'What Numbers there for Slaughter hound
In Mammon’s golden Chain !

O let thine Arm awake,
And dafh the 1dols down:

O call the Captives of their Pow’r
Thy Treafure and thy Crown,

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

% Alluding ta the cruel Cuftom among fome Heathens of fi
crificing their Children to their Gods, to which there are fr
guent References in Scripture,

'j’ Altar. ! '
]om’d
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 Join'd to the LorD by folemn Vows,
To be forgot no more.

Y L1L. The Humility and Submiffion of 4 Penitent.
' Ezek. xvi. 03.

, O Injur’d Majefty of H{Zajx’n,

Look from thy holy T'hrone,

| While proftrate Rebels own with Grief
What Treafons they have done.

b Thy Grace, when Sin abounded moft,

| Reigns with fuperior Sway; -

| And Pardons, bought with Fefus’ Blood,
To Rebels doth difplay.

b While Love its grateful Anthems tunes,
¥ Tears mingle-with the Song;

| My Heart with tender Angtith bleeds,

| That I fuch Grace thould wrong.

 How fhall T lift thefe guilty Eyes

|  To mine offended liord ? ~

} Or how, beneath his heavieft Strokes,
| Pronounce one murm’ring Word?

¢ Remorfe and Shame my Lips have feal’d;
Rut O! my Father, {peak; .

| And all the Harmony of Heav'n

Shall thro’ the Silence break.

dCXLiIT. GO D bringing his Peaple into the Gove=
'- want under the Rod. Ezek. xx. 37.

i HO W gracious and how wife

Is our chaftifing Gop!
Gas And
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And O how rich the Bleflings are,
Which bloiffom from his Rod |

2 He hifts ic up on high
With Pity 1n his Heart,
That ev’ry Stroke his Children feel
May Grace and Peace impart,

3 Inftrulled thus they bow,
And own his {ov’reign Sway;
They turn their erring Footfteps back
'T'o bis forfaken Way.

¢  His Cov’nant-Love they feck,
And feek the happy Bands,
‘That clofer flill engage their Hearts
T'o honour his Commands.

5 Dear Father, we confent
To Difcipline divine ;
And blefs the Pains, that make our Souls

otill more completely thine.
|

CXLIV. GOD’s Condefeenfion “in becoming i
Shepherd of Aden.  Ezcek, xxxiv. 31,

I AND will the Majefty of Heav’n
Accept us for his Sheep ?
And with a Shepherd’s tender Care
ouch worthlefls Creatures keep ?

2 And will He fpread his Guardian-Arms
Round our defencelefs Head ?

And caufe us gently to lic down

In his refrefhing Shade!?
3 Ant
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And will He lead our weary Souls
To that delightful Scene,

Where Rivers of Salvation flow
Thro’ Paftures ever green f

4 What Thanks can mortal Men repay
For Favours great as Thine?

Or how can Tongues of feeble Clay
Proclatim fuch Love divine? -

¢ Eterral Gop, how mean are we !
How richly gracious Thou!

Our Souls, o’erwhelm’d with humble Joy,
In filent Tranfports bow.

LXLV. Seeking to GOD for the Communication.
of his Spirit.  Ezek, xxxvi, 37,

HEAR, aracious Sov’reign,from thy Throne;
And fend thy various Bleflings down:
While by thine {frael 1 hou art {ought,
Attend the Pray’r thy Word hath taught,

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

Speak Thou, and from the haughtieft Eyes
Shall Floods of pious Sorrow rife;

While all their glowing Souls are borne

To feek that Grace, which now they fcorn.

O let a holy Flock await,

Num’rous around thy Temple-Gate,
{5 - Each
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Each prefling on with Zeal to be
A living Sacrifice to Thee. ’

¢ In Anfwer to our fervent Cries,
Give us to fee thy Church arife;
Or, if that Bleffing {feem too great,
‘Give us to mourn its low Edtate.

CXLVI. 'Ezekiel’s Vifion of the dry‘ Bo}zﬂ

Ezek, xxxvil, 3.

1 LO O K down, O Lorp, with pitying Eye
See Adam’s Race in Ruin he;
Sin fpreads its Trophies o’er the Ground,

And fcatters flaughter’d Heaps around.

» And can thefe mould’ring Corpfes live?
And can thefe perifh’d Bones revive ¢
That, Mighty Gop, to Thee is known;
That wond’rous Work is all thy own.

3 Thy Minifters are fent in vain
To prophefy upon the Slain;
In vain they call, in vain they cry,
Till thine almighty Aid is nigh.

4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe, _
Life fpreads thio’ all the Realms of Death; §
Dry Bones obey thy pow’rful Voice; -
They move, they waken, they rejoice.

s So when thy Trumpet’s awful Sound _
Shall fhake the Heav’ns, and rend the Groun
Dead Saints fhall from their Tombs arife, |

- And fpring to Life beyond the skies.
- CXLVI:L ﬂ



CXLVIL The Waters of the Sanétuary healing the
dead Sea*.  Ezek, xlvil. 8, 9.

; G R E AT Source of Being and of Love,
| Y Thou wat’reft all the Worlds above,
| And all the Joys we Mortals know,

From thine exhauftlefs Fountain flow.

A facred Spring, at thy Command,
From Zion’s Mount, in Cangan’s Land,
Befide thy Temple, cleaves the Ground,

I And pours 1ts limpid Stream around.

} The limpid Stream with fudden Force
Swells to-a River in its Courfe; |

| Thro’ defart Realms its Windings play,
And fcatter Bleflings all the Way,

| Clofe by its Banks in Order fair,
The blooming T'rees of Life appear;
| Their Bloffoms fragrant Odours give,
And on their Fruit the Nations live.

| To the dead Sea the Waters flow,

| And carry Healing as they go;

 Its pois’nous Dregs their Pow’r confefs, -
I And all its Shores the Fountain blefs.

| Flow, wond’rous Stream, with Glory crown’d,
Flow on to Earth’s remoteft Bound

| And bear us on thy gentle Wave

 'To Him, who all thy Virtues gave.

* The Sea or Lake, where Sodom, Gomorrab, Sc: had ftood,
glich was putrid' and poifonous; and antient Writers fay, that

Jo Fifh could Jive in ic.
G 6 CXLVIITY

s
rf’
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CXLVIIL TexzL; or The Simner weigh i
GOD’s Balances, and found wanting, Dal§
V. 27. |

I R AISE, thonghtlefs Sinner, raife thinc Ey#
Behold Gop’s Balance lifted high:  §
There fhall hic Juftice be difplay’d, .
And there thy H.pe and Life be weigh’d, §

2. See in one Scale his perfect Law; _
Mark with what Force its Precepts draw: |
Would{t thou the awful Teft {uftain, _'
Thy Workshowlight! thy' I houghts how vanj

3 Behold the Hand of Gob appears
T'o trace thefe dreadful Charadters;

«¢ Tekel, thy Soul is wanting found, |
¢¢ And Wrath fhall fmite thee to the Ground§

g Let fudden Fear thy Nerves unbrace;

Let Horror fhake thy tot’iing Knees *;
Thro’ all thy Thoughts let Anguifh roll, j

And deep Repentance melt thy Soul.

& One only Hope may yet prevail
Chrift hath a Weight to turn the Scale;

Still doth the Gofpel publith Peace,
+ And fhew a Saviour’s Righteoufnefs.

6 Great Gop, exert thy Pow’r to fave;
Decp on the Heart thefe T'ruths engrave; |
The pond’rous Load of Guilt remove,

That trembling Lips may fing thy Love. )
¥ Compare Verfe 6. -
CXLIXI '.
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%‘KLIX. The Bacﬁ:ﬂfder recollelling bfmﬁb" in his
{ Affiictions.  Hofea 11 6, 7.

' THE Lorp, how kind are all his Ways,
| When moft they feem fevere !

' He frowns, and fcourges, and rebukes,

~ That we may learn his Fear.

 With Thorns, He fences up our Path,

~ And builds 2 Wall around,

' To guard us from the Death, that lurks
~In Sin’s forbidden Ground.

; When other Lovers, fought in vain,
Our fond Addrefs defpife,

He opens his indulgent Arms
With Pity in his Eyes.

( Return, ye wand’ring Souls, return,

And feek his tender Breaft .
Call back the Mem’ry of the Days,
When there you found your Reft.

§ Behold, O Lorp, we fly to Thee,

- Tho’ Blufhes veil our Face,

Conftrain’d our laft Retreat to feek
In thy much-injur’d Grace.

CL. The ddvantages of foeking the Knowledge
GOD. Hofea vi. 3. &y

i CHINE forth,t Etérnal Source ¥ of Light,
And make thy Glories known;
¥ Fountain or Origfnal. *

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

2 Vain are the Charms, and faint the Rays
The brighteft Creatures boaft ;

And all their Grandeur, and their Praife
Is.in thy Prefence loft.

2 To know the Author of our Frame
Is our fublimeft Skill :
T'rue Science is to read thy Name,

True Life t’ obey thy Will.

4 For this T long, for this I pray,
And following on purfue,

Till Vifions of eternal Day
Fix and compleat the View.

CLL. Inconflancy in Religion. Hofea vi. 4

| PERPETUAL Source of Light and Grac
We hail thy facred Name:
Thro’ ev’ry Year’s revolving Round

Thy Goodnefs is the fame,

2 On us, all-worthlefs as we are,
Its wond’rous Mercy pours; .
Sure as the Heav’ns eftablifh’d Courfe,

And plenteous as the Show’rs.

3 Inconftant Service we repay,
- And treach’rous Vows renew;

Falfe as the Morning’s fcatt’ring Cloud,
And tranfient as the Dew.

4 In flowing Tears our Guilt we imourn,
And loud implore thy Grace
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To bear our feeble Footlteps on
[n all thy righteous Ways.

arm’d with this Energy divine,
Our Souls fhall fledfaft move,

And with increafing Tranfport prefs
On to thy Courts above.

So by thy Pow’r the Morning Sun
Purfues his radiant Way,
Brightens each Moment in his Race,

And fhines to perfect Day.

111 Gratitude the Spring of true Reffgfm.'
Hofea xi. 4-.

NIY Gop, what filken Cords are thine!
How foft, and yet how ftrong !
While Pow’r and Truth, and Love combine

" To draw our Souls along.

Thou faw’ft us crufh’d beneath the Yoke

Of Satan and of Sin
Thy Hand the Iron Bondage broke

Our worthlefs Hearts to win.

The Guilt of twice ten thoufand Sins

One Moment takes away;
And Grace, when firft the War begins,
Secures the crowning Day. ‘

Comfort thro® all this Vale of Tears

In rich Profufion flows,
And Glory of unnumber'd Years

Eternity beftows.
2 5 Drawn
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s Drawn by fiich Cords we onward move,
T'ill round thy Throne we -meet;
And, Captives in the Chains of Love,

Embrace our Conq’ror’s Feet.

CLIII. The Relentings of GO D’s Heart over
backfliding People. Hofea x1. 7, 8, g.

ey

I Y E Sinners on backfliding bent,
Gop’s gracious Call attend ;
Shall not Compaffion {o divine
Each ftubborn Spirit bénd ¢

2 ¢¢ How fhall I give mine fjrael up
¢« To Ruin and Defpair? |

«¢ How pour down dhow’rs of laming Wrj

«¢ And make a Sodom there ?

q ¢ My Bowels {trong Relentings féel;
¢«¢ My Heart is pain’d within: -
¢¢ ] will not all my Wrath exert,
¢«¢ Nor vifit all their Sin.

4 ¢ The Mercy of a Gob reftrains
¢¢ The Thunders of his Hand :
«« Come, feek Prote&ion from that Pow’r,
¢¢ ' Which you can ne¢’er withftand.”

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

§ Father, we feek thy gracious Arm,
- All melted at thy Yoice: o
| o
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(0 may thy Heart, that feels our Wots,
In our Return rejoice.

1V, GOD’s Controverfy by Fire. Amosiv. IT.
On Occafion of a dreadful Fire.
FTERNAL Gop, our humbled Souls
I B

ofore thy Prefence bow ;
With all thv Magazines of Wrath,

" How terrible art Thou!

Fann’d by thy Breath, whole Sheets of Flame

Do like a Deluge pour;
And all our Confidence of Wealth
Lies moulder’d in an Hour.

Led on by Thee in horrid Pomp,

Deftru&ion rears its Head;
And blacken’d Walls, and (moaking Heaps,

Thro’ all the Street'are fpread.

Lorp, in the Duft we lay us down,
And mourn thy righteous Ire*;

Vet blefs the Hand of Guardian-L.ove,
That {natch’d us from the Fire. |

0 that the hateful Dregs of Sin
Like Drofs had perifh’d there,

That in fair Lines our purged Souls
Might thy bright Image bear.

So {hall we view with dauntlefs Eyes

The laft tremendous Day,
When Farth and Seas, and Stars and Skies,

In Flames fhall melt away.
¥ Angire

CLV. Britain
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CLYV. Bnrtain snreformed by remarkalble Dil;
ances.  £\mos iv. ~11,

For a Fafl-Day,

i YES Britain {sem’d to Ruin doom’d,
Juft like a burning Brand ;
Till fnatch’d from fierce {urrounding Fiy
By Gop’s induigent Hand.,

2 ¢ Once more (he fays) I will {fupprefs
| ¢¢ The Wrath, that Sin would wake;
¢¢ Once more my Patience fhall attend,

¢ And call my BSritain back.”

3 But who this Clemency reveres ?
Or feels this melting Grace?
Who ftirs his languid Spirit up
To feek thine awful Face?

4 On Days like thefe we pour our Cries,
And at thy Feet we mourn ;.
Then rife to tempt thy Wrath again,
And to our Sins return.

g Our Nation far from Gop remains,
Far, as in diftant Years;
And the {mall Remnant that is found,
A dying Afpelt wears.

6 Chaften’d and refcu’d thus in vain,
Thy righteous Hand fevere
Into the Flames might hurl us back,
And quite confume us there.
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ko, by the Light our Burning gives,
| Mioht neighb’ring Nations read,
1o terrible thy judgments 2re,

| And learn our Guilt to dread.

Ve, ‘midft the Cry of Sins like ours,
| Tncline thy gracious Ear;

ind thy own Children’s feeble Cry

t with {oft Compaflion hear.

D by thy {acred Spirit’s Breath
§ Kindle 2 holy Ilame ;
Nefine the Land thou might’fi deftroy,

i And magnify thy Name.

VI. Preparingtomeet GOD., Amosiv.12,13,

i TE comes, thy Gop, O Ifrael, comes;
K1 Prepare thy Gop to meet :

Blect him in Battle’s Force array’d,

k Or humbled at his Feet.

! - form’d the Mountains by his Strength 5~
| Ue makes the Winds to blow ;
¥i0d a1l the fecret Thoughts of Man

1 Muft his Creator know.
e thades the Morning’s op’ning Rays s

¥ He {hakes the folid World ;
8nd Stars and Angels from their Seats

§ Are by his Thunder hurl’d.

g ernal Sov’reign of the Skies,

f And fhall thine [frael dare

B mad Rebellion to arife,

8 And tempt th’ unequal War?

5 Lo,
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5 Lo, Natiens tremble at thy rewn,
And faint beneath thy Rod ;
Crufl’d by its pentleft Movement down,
They fall, U'rernendous Gon.

6 Avert the Terrors of thy Wirath,
And let thy Mercy fhine;
While humble Pepitence and Pray’s
Approve us traly "L hine,

CLVII. Jonah’s Faith recommenced, Jonuhi

| LORD, we have broke thy holy Laws,
And flighted all thy Grace
And juftly thy vindictive * Wrath
Might caft us from thy Face.

2. Yet while fuch Precedents appear
Mark’d in thy {acred Book,
We from thefe Depths-of Guilt and Fea
Will to thy Temple look.

3 To Thee, in our Redeemer’s Name,
We raife our humble Cries ;
May thefe oar Pray’rs, perfum’d by him,
Like grateful Incenfe rife.

4 O never may our hopelefs Lyes
An abfent Gop deplore,
Where the dear Temples of thy Love

Shall ftand reveal’d no more,

5 Far from thofe Regions of Defpair
Appoint our douls a Place,
Wheie not a Frown thro’ endlefs Years
ohall veil thy lovely Face.

* Avpnring. '
T CLVIIL GO
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\1i1. GO D5 Controverfy with Britain flated
and pleaded.  Micak Vi. Iy 2, 3o

For a Fafi-Day.

ISTEN, ye Hills; ye Mountains, hear;
JEHOVAH vindicates his Laws ;

embling in Silence at his Bar,
v Barth, attend thy Maker’s Caufe.

oo appear ; prefent thy Plea

ud charge th’ Almighty to his Face;
e, if his Rules oppreffive be s

- :y, if defeQive be his Grace.

ernal Tudge, the Action ceafe;

it Lips arc feai’d in confcious Shame s
s ours, 1n Sackcloth to confefs,

. thine, the Sentence to proclaim.

Yon thoufand Witnelles arife,

Ty Mercies, and our Crimes appear,

fore than the Stars that deck the Skies,
4.4 all our dreadful Guile declare. ‘

o fhall we come before thy Face,
1.0 in thine awful Prefénce bow ?
ghat Offers can fecure thy Grace,
br caim the Terrors of thy Brow ¢

fioufands of Rams in vain might bleed ;
divers of Oil might blaze i vain ?
fr the Firft-boin’s devoted Head
lith horrid Gore thine Altar {tain,
it thy own Lamb, All-gracieus Geb,
Fhom impious Sinners dar’d to {flay,

Hath
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Hath fov’reign Virtue in his Rlood
To purge the Nation’s Guilt away.

8 With humble Faith to that we fiy;
With that be Britain fprinkled o’er;
Trembling no more in Duit we lie,
And dread thy Hand and Bar no morc.

CLIX. Hearing the VPoice of GOD’s §
Micah vi. 9. “

ATTEND, my Soul, with rev'rend
The Di&ates of thy Gop;
Silent and trembling hear the Voice

Of his appointed Rod.

» Now-let me fearch and try my Ways,
And proftrate feck his Face,
Confcious of Guilt before his Throne §

In Duft my Soul abafe.

7 Teach me, my oD, what’s.yet unknowy
And all my Crimes forgive ; |
Thofe Crimes would I no more repeat, §
But to thy Honour live..

4 My wither’d Joys too plainly {hew,
That all on Earth is vain ;
In Gop my wounded Heart confides

True Reft and Blifs to gain.

g Father, I wait thy gracious Call,
To leave this mournful Land,

And bathe in Rivers of Delight,
That flow at thy right Hand.
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v GOD's incomparable Mercy admired.
'. Miczh vii. 18, 19, 20

¥ UPREM E in Mercy, who fhall dare
2 With thy Compaflion to compare ?
for thy own Sake wilt Thou forgive,
4 bid the trembling Sinner live.

8 1ions of our Trangreflions paft,
§0;0ccll’d behind thy Back are calt;
§hy Grace, a Sea without a Shore,
f)erflows them, and they rife no more.

Bind lelt new Legions fhould invade,
§.nd make the pardon’d Souls afraid,
Bur inbred Lufts Thou wilt {ubdue,
find form degen’rate Hearts anew.

Dur Leader-Gop, our Songs proclaim ;-
®Ve lift our Banners in his Name;

£7ith Songs of Triumph forth we go,
find level the gigantic Foe.

flis Truth to}acab thall prevail ;

Biis Oath to Abram cannot fail :

IThe Hope of Saints in ancient Days,
B7hich Ages yet unborn fhall praife.

81 The impoverifbed Saint refuicing in G O D,
Habakkuk 1ii. 17, 18.

3 O firm the Saint’s Foundations ftand,

£’ Nor can his Hopes remove 3

Bultain’d by Gop’s almighty Hand,

¥ And fhelter’d in his Love, . .
’ 2 Fig-
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2 Fig-Trees and Olive-Plants may fail,
"And Vines their Fruit deny,
Famine thro' all his Ficlds prevail,
And Flocks and Herds may die.

3 Gonp 1s the Treafure of his dSoul,
A Source of facred Joy;
Which no Afi&ions can controul,
Nor Death itfelf deftroy.
4 Lorp, may we feel thy chearing Beams,
And tafte thy Saints Repofe,
We will not mourn the perifh’d Streams,
‘While fuch a Fountain flows.

CLXIL. GOD's affiétd Por trufling i
Name. Zephaniah 1. 12,

1 PRAISE to the Sov’reign of the Sky,
Who from his lofty Throne

1ooks down on all .that humble lie,
And calls fuch Souls his own.

5 The haughty Sinner He dildains,
Tho’ Gems his Temples crown ;
And from. the Seat of Pomp and Pride
His Vengeance hurls him down,

3 On his afi@ed pious Peor
He makes his Face to {hine; -

He fills their Cottages of Clay
With Luftre all divine.
4 Among the meaneft of thy Flock

There let my Dwelling be,
Rather than under gilded R oofs,

1f abfent, Loxrp, from Thee,
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Poor and afflilted tho’ we are,
In thy ftrong Name we truft;

And blefs the Hand of fov’reign Love,
Which lifts us from the Dutft.

LXIi1. GOD comforting and rejoicing over Zion.
- Zeph, 1ii. 16, 17.

YES, ’tis the Voice of Love divine !
1+ And O how fweet the Accents found!
[AfliCted Ziony rife and fhine,

{Fair Mourner, proftrate on the Ground.

IThe mighty Gop, thy glorious King,
Tender to pity, ftrong to fave,

iHath fworn He will Salvation bring,
iTho’ Sorrow prefs me to the Grave.

e all a Father’s Pleafure knows

ITo fold thee in his dear Embrace;
{His Heart with fecret Joy o’erflows,
JAnd chearful Smiles adorn his Face.

JAt length the inward Extacy
n heav’nly Mufic breaks its Way ¥ ;
jEHov AH leads the Harmony,

ind Angels teach their Harps.the Lay 4.

[Fain would my Lips the Chorus | join,
pind tell the lift’ning World my Joys,
pout Condefcenfion fo divine

n Silence fwallows up my Voice,

| Sce the Marginal Reading. T Song. it Company.
RIS,
| H CLXIV,
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CLXIV. Pradical Refiesiions onthe Stais of
~ o Fathers. Zechariah 1. §-. '

Y I_'JF_O W {wift the Torrent rolls,
| That bears us to the Sea !
The Tide that bears our thouzhtlefs Souls

To vait Eternity |

Our Fathers, where are they, |
With all they call’d their own ?

Their Joys and Griefe, and Hopes and Ca
And Wealith and Honour gone. -

‘2

But Joy or Gricf {ucceeds
Beyond our mortal Thought,
While the poor Remnant of their Duft

1,ies in the Grave forgot. |

3

There, where the Fathers lie, -

Muft all the Children dwell;
Nor other Heritage poflefs,

But {uch a gloomy Cell. -

g Gop of our Fathers, hear,

Thou everlafting K riend !
While we, as on Life’s utmoft Verge*,

Our Souls to Thec commend.

4

6 Of al] the pious Dead |
May we the Footiteps trace, '
Till with them in the Land of Light

We dwell before thy Face, ..

* Edge or Borders «+
- CLA

»
-4
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bV ]nﬂl...a the High-Pried’s Chanre rme_
ooty applied to (,.bfszm.'z Pufv!tr.e.f. Zech,

| jil. A.
' ~TERNAL King, thy Robes are v chite
AR ipotlefs Rays of heay ‘nly Light;

| lhlﬂ'lll]"r A']‘J }q I‘OUHI_‘] are feun
| Yet in ihy Prelence are not clran.

| What then are we, the Sons of Earth,
| That draw Pollution from our Birth ?

{Our fiefhly Garments, Iorp, hew mean!
O’ fpread wuh lmeful Spms of Six

Hm] to that condcfcendmfr (:race

"tich fhews a Saviour’s Klﬂtcouﬁ:;fs !
el Honours to that N2 ame,
b Which covers all our Guilt and Shave!

}is Dlood, an werﬂowmu Sea,
fohall purge our deepeft Stains away :

1 ur br)ulﬂ, renew’d l)y Grace divine,
Bhad 1 therr I.JORD s Refem J]ance {1

Yet, while thefe Rafrs of Flefh we we: Ly
Poiiution wiil again appear :

{Conic, Death, and eafe me of the Loau :
Come, 1Jeath, and bear my Soul to G,

e King of Heav’n will there beftow
richer l?{obe than Monarchs know ;
Drefs aii his Saints ; m glitt’ring Whlte-
Mot Fofbua’s Mltrc fhone fo brlcrht

rhe Grave its Tmpmes thall refion,
L/l will the mould’ ring Duft r{.nne -

H 2 And
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And Death, the laft of Foes, fhall be
Swallowed and loft in Victory.

g8 My Faith, on tow'ring Pinions borne,
Anticipates that glorious Morn ;
And, with celeftial Raptures ftrong,
Gives mortal Lips, th’ immortal Song,

CLXVI. Jofhua the High-Prigf’s Zeal and :
delity rewarded with @ Station among the Any8
Zech., iii. 6, 7.

For the Ordination of a Minifler,

X GREAT Lorp of Angels, we adore
The Grace, that builds thy Courts belo@

And thro® ten thoufand Sons of Light
Stoops to regard what Mortals do.

5 Amidft the Wates of Time and Death
Succeffive Paftors Thou doft raife .
Thy Charge to keep, thy Houfe to guide,}
And form a People for thy Praife. ,

3 The heav’nly Natives with Delight
Hover around the facred Place;
Nor fcorn to learn from mortal Tongues §
The Wonders of redeeming (Grace.

4 At length, difmifs’d from feeble Clay,
Thy Servants join th’ angelic Band; |
With thein thro® diftant Worlds they fiy, §
With them before thy Prefence ftand. |

s O glotious Hope! O bleft Employ!
Sweet Lenitive * of Grief and Care |

® What eafeth or affwageth,
) |
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When-fhall we reach thofe radiant Courts,
And all their Joy and Honour {fhare ?

Yet while thefe Labours we purfue,

Thus diftant from thy heav’nly Throne,
Give us a Zeal and Love like theirs,

And half their Heav’n thall here be known.

LXVII. The camélmt:dg of the fpiritual Temple.
v, 7.

SIN G to the Lorp above,
Who deigns on Earth to ralfe
A Temple to his Love, .-
A Monument of Praife,

Ye Saints around, -

Thro’ all its Frame, -

‘The Builder’s Name

Harmonious found.

He formdd the glorious Plan,
And its Foundation laid, -
That Gop might dwe]l WIth Man,
And Mercy be difplay’d; .
His Son He fent, -
Who, great and good,,
Made his own Blood
The fweet Cement.

Beneath his Eye and Care
The Edifice fhall rife
Majeftic ftrong and fair,

And fhine above the Skjes,
H 3 Thers
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There thall-He place + -~ 0
The polidli’d dtone, .
Um...n" *3 crewn

inmWo brach.

e
* L |

"r '1.?1. l‘-l- T-.—- - & 1F'r aﬁ A

,-.,_,_L... ?I.LI Y:‘Ju Liyor o: r?’tjf”__f.!'-;"_" f}.?r. 1,’("'}‘*| g
E—-I—:I 1-’ "““"- - t- *
LS, oty 1. L O-,

] ¢ ‘{ fg 7 Hlat haughty Scorner,” farth the Lox
¢¢ Shail humble 1 .1inr:a defmi:;-,

& Vv hen He beholgs them with lJL’li S
¢ Who relgns beyond the Skies s

2 ¢ | from a Cracs La"] nd wid®
“ Muade Heuv’n’s brlfrht H(:ﬂ AppTar:
¢¢ I from the fmall unnotic’d Seeds

¢ The lofiio8 Cedars rear.

3 ¢ From Eder’s Duft 1 Adam form’d,
¢¢ "T'he nobleft human Frame;
And in his humble Sons difplay
¢“ The Honours of my Name, |

4 ¢ From Fiﬂleﬁnen, in Number few,
““ In humian Arts untaugnd, :'

‘“ All the wide Rcalms my “Church can boa
¢ My potent Hand hath brought.

5 ¢¢ The pious Pcor, by Men defpis’d, .
‘“ In deareflt Bonds are mine;;
¢ Once hatdly dreft in humble ’Weeds 1,
¢ They Ilb‘.V like Angels thine.”

6 Lorp, tf fuch T mphleq rais’d’ from D Hi
Thy fov'reign G lory be,

* Genefis 1 2y ' 1+ Garments. -

Hers
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Here in my Heart thy Pow’r may ﬁnd
Materials fif for Tthées R

il P

1YL Prijorers d: /wmul from the Fii by the
Pisod of “the Covenant. ~ Zech, ix. r1.

YL Pris’ners, who i m bondan'e IIE
In Darknefs and the Fit,

Pehold the Grace that {ets us free,.

t And to that (Jiar:e f'tbmlt.

The Tidings of Deliv’rance hear,
Confefs the Cov’ nant good, -

And blefs the Ranfom Gop. hath found
In our Emanuel’s Blood.. ~ ; ;1.

Juftice no more afferts, 1ts Clal'n 5
Your forfeit Lives to tak T
But fnulmg Merey quick deiccnds
Your heavy Chains to break.

We walk at large, and {ing the H;.nd
To which we Ficedom owe ;

IAnd drink thofe Rivers with DLl'n'nt

| Which thro’ this Defart flow. - L

tle, that hath Liberty beflow’d,. R
h 1ll give a Iingdom too; -

He, that hath loos 4 the Bnnds of Dealh
The Puth of Life will thow.

X}& Tb.e F.:zfumm g"L:fe. Z.cch, xul. I.

r_IAIL Everla{’cmg Spring ! |
' Celeﬂlal Fountain, hail ] i
H 4 Thy
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Thy Streams Salvation bring,
'The Waters never fail ;

Still they endure,

And ftil] they flow

For all our Woe

A fov’reign Cure,

2 Bleft be his wounded Side,
And bleft his bleeding Heart,
Who all in Anguifh died
Such Favours to impart,

His facred Blood
Shall make us clean
¥From ev’ry Sin,

- And fit for Gob,

3 To that dear Source of Love
Our Souls this Day would come;
And thither from above,
LorD, call the Nations homej ~
That Few and Greek
With rapt’rous Songs
On all their Tongues
‘Thy Praife may peak.,

CLXXI. GOD’s Name profaned when his Tab
is treated with Gontempt. Malachti 1. 12,

Applied i the Lord’s-Supper.

I MY Gop, and is thy Table fpread ?
And does thy Cup with Love o’erflow
Thither be'all thy Children led,
And let them all its Sweetnefs know, ;
-, Ha
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1131 facred Feaft, which Fefus makes !
IRich Banquet of his Fleth and Blood !
{Thrice happy he, who here partakes
That facred Stream, that heav’nly Food

1\Why are its Dainties all in vain
Before unwilling Hearts difplay’d ¢
Was not for you the Victim flain?
Ate you forbid the Children’s Bread !

0 let thy Table honour’d be,

And furnifh’d well with joyful Guefts s
And may each Soul Salvation fee,

IThat here its facred Pledges taftes.

et Crouds approach with Hearts prepar'd ;
[With Hearts inflam’d let all attend's”

Nor, when we leave our Father’s Board,.
The Pleafure, or the Profit end.

Revive thy dying Churches, LoRrb;
And bid our drooping Graces live ;
fAnd more that Energy afford,

1A Saviour’s Blood alone can give.

LXXIL GOD’s gracious Regard to active Ai-
eipts to revive Religion, Mal. i1, 16, 17.

HE Lorp on mortal Worms looks down,
i'rom his celeftial Throne;

And, when the Wicked fwarm around,

| He well difcerns his own.

e fees the tender Hearts, that meourn:
The Scandals of the T'imes
H s * And
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And join their Efforts to oppofe
The wide-prevailing Crimes.

3 Low to the focial Band He bows
His {till-atientive Ear;
And, while his Angels fing around
Dc 1ghts their voice to hear. .

4 The Chronicles of Heav’n fhall keep
Their Words in Tranfcript fair;
In the Redeemer’s ‘Book of. Life- -
Their Names recorded arc. «

5 ¢ Yes (faith the Lorp) the W’mld ﬂlall knod
¢ Thefe humble Souls are-mine: _

- ¢ Thefe, when-my Jewels I produce,
¢¢ Shall in full Luftre {hine, '

6 ¢ When Deluges of fiery Wrath
“ My Foes away fhall bear;

L That Hand, which ftrikes the Wicked thre

‘c Shall all my Chlldren fpare.” . '

CLXXIII. CHRIST, tbe Szm f.?f R:gf,rrem{[u |
Malachi 1 v, |

r-’fTO Thee;+O Gop, we Homage pay, §
Source of the Llcrht that rules the Day}
Who, while ke gllds all Nature’s Frame,
Réfle&s thy Rays, and {peaks thy Name. |

2 In louder: Strainis we fing that Grace,
Which gives the!Sun of Rwhteol!fnefs,
‘Whofe nohlc Light Salvation brings,

And fcattérs Healmg from his Wings. o
2 ol

L=
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Still on_our. Hearts may_7e/us {hine

'With Beans of Lichtand Love divine;
Quicken’d by him our- -Souls fhall live,

And chear’d by him fhall grow and thrive..

0 may his Glories ftand confels’d
From North to South, from Eaft to V«Teﬁ .
Succefsful may bis Gofpel ran- -
Wide as the Circuit of the Sun.

Sl gy

iWhen {hall that radiant Scene arife,
When, fix’d on high in purer Skles,
Chrift- all-his Luftre thall difplay -
'0n 211 lifs Saints ‘thro’ endlefs Day?
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FOUNDED ON

Yy ARIOUS TEXTSH
IN THE

NEW TESTAMENTE

HYMN CLXXIV,

The Ax laid to the Root of unfruitful Trug
Matthew iii. 13, 1

X THE LLorDp into his Vim?rard comes
Our various Fruit to fee;
His Eye, more piercing than the Light,
" Examines ev’ry Tree.

2 Tremble, ye Sinners, at bis Frown,

If barren ftill ye ftand ;
And fear that keenly-wounding Ax,

Which arms his awful Hand.

3 Clofe to the Root behold it laid,
To make Deftrution fure :
Who can refift the mighty Stroke?

Or who the Firg gpdure? _
- 4 LorD,
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“

1,0rD, we adore thy {paring Love, .
Thy long-expedling (race ..

Fife had-we low in Ruin fall’n,
And known no more our Place,

Succeeding Years thy Patience waits;
' Nor let it wait'in vain
But form in us abundant Fruit,

And ftill this Fruit maintain.

gLXX V. The Light of good Examples, the -moft
ofectual Way vo glorifyGOD.  Matt. v, 16.

G RE AT Teacher of thy Church, we own.
Thy Precepts all divinely wife:

0 may thy mighty Pow’r be thown

To fix them ftill before our Eyes.

Deep on our Hearts thy Law engraye,
And fll our Breafts with heav’nly Zeal,
That, while we tiuft thy Pow’r to fave,
We may that facred Law fulfil.

Adorn’d with ev’ry heav’nly Grace,
May our Examples brightly fhine,
And the {weet Luftre of thy ¥ace
RefleCted beam from each-of Thing.

Thefe Lineaments®, divinely fair, .
Our heav’nly Father fhall proclaim;
And Men, that view his Image there, .
dhall join to glorify his Name. |

* anturﬁl

CLXXVI,
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L] " ! i || L. F
-.J wa # {.

CL‘Q{VI Pr ﬂuIdﬁ’ﬂl‘Iﬂ[’"E aﬂﬂfﬁé.; ﬁzrm ) ed mzd,p
p:wed “Mf{tt V. 45,

g -l lrfll

S AT HER of Lights, we.fing t'hyr Nan,e,
Who kindleft up the Lamp.of Day*; |
W’lde as he {preads hlS golden Flame,,

1is Beams thy Powr fl_ﬂd ‘Love difplay.

o Fountain of Good, from Thee proceed
- ‘I hescopious Drops of genialih-Rainy
" Which thro’ the H:]ls, and thro” the Mead
Revive the Grafs and fwcll thc Gram |

3 “Thro’ the wide W‘orld thy BGHHHES fprcaﬂ
Yet Millions. of our guilty Rac...., o
Tho’ by thy datly Bounty fed,” )
Affront tity Law, and fpurn thy Grace

I

4 Not fo may our forgetful Hearts S
O’erlook the Tokens of thy Care ;.
But, what thy lib’ral Hand’ 1rnpﬂrts,

Still own 1n Pralfe, ftill afk in Pray’r.

5 So fhall our Suns more iﬂrrabr_l"ml {hme
And fhow’ rs in l’wceter Dmps fha]l fall ’
When all our Hearts and Livés are Thme,

And Thow, out G’oﬁ, n"j‘$y‘ d°] in zfll

6 Fefus our‘Brither Sg “ﬂfe , U
In plentédus bhow IS thy S mt {'end

]Larrh thien ‘fhall grow a Pﬁradife, |
And in the heav’ nly Ede:z end, °

¥ The Sun, ‘i‘ \Iah.i'lﬂ fruitful,

/

AN CLXXVi
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CLX XVH'.‘ lIST"r.;cr:et Prayer. .! Mattﬂ vi. 6.
FATHER divine, thy iﬁie‘fbinn' Eye 1

In deep Rerirement 1 Imu art lwrh
VTIlh Haalt-dlfcerm.lg blg:nt

There fhall that piercing Eye furvq
My duteous Homiage paid,- .- .. -
With ev r', Marmnw s dawning Ra},

And ev’ ry Ev'ning’s Shade.

0 may thy own cckf"cnl Fire
The Incenfe fill inflame ;
While my warm Vows to Thee afpire, -

Thro’ my Redeemershame B

w

Co thall the Vifits-of thy Lt}ve '. N
My Soul in fecret blefs; -7~ - "0 &
So thalt Thou deign n VVorlds abov
. Thy Suppliant to confefs. | .~ o
LXXVIILL Secking _ﬁ.* ﬂ the Ku;‘gffam ,qf GO D
&c. Mdtt Vl 33

i 1
- -
L ) ’i

\JOW let true Ambltmn r:fe’, §
And Ardour fire our Brmﬂ,, el

iiiii

To reign in Worlds aboye thc b[x.lES, |
In heav’nly Glories dreft,

Behold JEHOVAH’S royal fI‘md'** ':
A radiant Crown difplay; SRR
Whofe Gems with vivid Fauftre {bmc, -

While Stars and Suns'decay”? = *
| 3 Away,
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3 Away, each grov’ling anxious Care,
Beneath a Chriftian’s Thought;
I fpring to feize immortal Joys,
Which my Redeemer bought.

4 Ye Hearts with youthful Vigour warm,
The glorious Prize purfue; -

Nor fhall ye want the Goods of Earth,
While Heav’n is kept in View.

CLXXIX. Pardon fpoken by Cur1sT. Maf

iX. "'2.

1 MY Saviour, let me hear thy Voice,
Pronounce thefe Words of Peace;

And all my warmeft Pow’rs fhal] join
To celebrate the Grace, |

2 With gentle Smiles call me thy Child,
And fpeak my Sins forgiv'n; - .
The Accents mild fhall charm mine Ear §
All like the Harps of Heav’n. '

q Chearful, where’er thy Hand fhall lead,
The darkeft Path I’l] tread ;
Chearful P’ll quit thefe mortal Shores,
And mingle with the Dead.

4 When dreadful Guilt is done away,
No other Fears we know;

That Hand, that fcatters Pardons down, |

Shall Crowns of Life beftow,

CLXX§
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XXX. The relapfing Demoniac, Matt. xi,
43—45:

SOv reign of Heav’n, thine Empire fpteads
O'er all the Worlds on high :
And at thy Frowns th’ lnfemal Pow’rs

In wild Confufion fly.

Like Lightning from his glitt’ring Throne
The great Arch-Traitor fell,
Driv’n with enormous Ruin down

To Infamy and Hell.

Permitted now to range at large,
And traverfe * Earth and Air,

('er captive human Souls he reigns,
And boafts his Kingdom there,

Yet thence thy Grace can drive him out
With one almighty Word ;
fend thy potent Scepter forth
And reign victorions, LoRrp.

et wretched Pris’ners be releas’ d

The fmiling Light to view ;
or Jet the vanquh d Foe return

Their Bondage to renew

ay Grace compleat that wond’rous 'WorL

Which thy own Pow’r begiin,” |
nd fill, from Satan’s gloomy Realms,

The ngdom of thy Son. |

% Wander thro's

CLXXXI,
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CLXX XY, The Faith of the Syrophoenician ]y

n:an ?‘L‘CEFJ.E?H;‘?Hff.'(’fi Muatt, xv. 28, 27,

A LI cmqu it Faith, how high it &,
42 When Heav’n 1tf:.lfmigl.-.t (o ¢ Cpiil:
All-graciotrs Lerp, who did{t appear

Lloft memtu‘ when nm{t {evere |

2 Thu$ ﬁt thy ireet Ut Sou s would fall,
And loudIy tuus for Mercy call ;
<« Thou Son of David, Pity fhw,

¢ And {ave us f:o.n ¢h? ‘infernal POC

3 Tho’ viler'than the Bidtes’ ‘we be, -
QOur longing Eyes would wait on Thee,
Who doft to ‘Dogs this.Grace afford
To tafte the Crumbs beheath thy Board.

4 But ‘Fhou the humble Soul wilt r'ufe,
And zll its Sorrows tdri-to' Praife,

Each felf-abafing broken Heart
Shall wnh thy (,hild en f'mré i Part.

F l '

CLKXKH. | TFJE‘C’M:HZJ bzszq’flgy a Rock, and
cured againft the Gm‘as" syr Heﬂ. Matt.‘ XVvi. 18

I NO\V let the Gatg:s of - sz fing,
| And chal]cnm,. all her fp]teful 1* 0es &
She triumphs in her Saviaus- King, ..
In Him, who'from the Dead arofe.i |

e

2 He is the Rock, on whom ae reft,
And firm on that Foundation fiand;

4 |
"
D R |
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Dyine Campathon flls his Breal,
A

l'!l XIfOrd 15 fi.llf'j r.-. \l ﬁf’@ﬂ"l‘ Ili:; I.J-l-i-.l]dl

HI and its Hoft may rage i V.“.:ﬂ; |
' : i +* '-- I..:..- nyr T .

I 11 I..I-E :-l'l i:- {..-'O III‘J o i.P wi L 14 L"J," A ¥

Gom Deann may meafhal all Bis Doam,

id boait th é'Lunquuit of au E-Iour
\ hi

Breathiels and pdle his dervants lle

And know their former Place nu more;

{iheir Children raife his Praifes hwh, )
ind o er Lh-::!.r Fathers Dmr adore.

helr Fa;h 215, Du& the LORD thall ra..fe, .
4 d burft t‘l... Barriers of the Grave;,
frents and Children join his Praife, :
ﬂ' 1 theo” Eternity can fave. |

'ﬂi‘&lﬂ. (,LIRISL ﬁ*amfgvrahm. Maa.t
| XVii. 4 ,

. . ', 4- "J
:"'FIIL N at thlS Diftance, Lorp, We trﬂcc
'"  "['he various Ginortes of thy Face,

8 hat [ run{port pours o’er all our brt.nh.,

fnd charms our Cares and Woes to reft!
'ith Thee in the oblcureft Cell

1 fome bleak Mounrain would [ dwell, )
:ther than pompous Courts behold, |

i ﬂlare thetr (Jrandeur ani th»::l[ (JOId
i

Loy, }e Dreams of mortal jay'
. .num divine my Thoughts employ:
e the King of Glory ﬁl;ne,
nd cel his Love, and call him Mine.

4 On
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4 On Tabor * thus his Servants view’d B
His Luftre, when transform’d he ftood; §
And; bidding earthly Scenes farewel, R
Cried, ¢ Lorp, ’tis pleafant here to dwef

5 Yet ftill our clevated Eyes
'T'o nobler Vifions long to rife ;
That grand Affembly would we join, §
Where all thy Saints arourid Thee fhine. §

6 ThatMounthow bright!thofeFormshowfs
"T'1s good to dwell for ever there :
Come, Death, dear Envoy * of my Gop)

. And bear me to that bleft Abode. "

* The Mountain on which Cir15T was transfigured,
4+ Meflenger or Ambaffador. |

CLXXXIV. The Grace of CBRIST in minifi
to Men, and dying for them, Matt. xx. 2i§

X S AVIOUR of Men, and Lord of Loig
How fweet thy gracious Name!, |
With Joy that Errand we review,

On which thy Mercy came.

2 While all thy own angelic Bands
Stood waiting on the Wing,
Charm’d with the Honour to obey
The Word of {uch 2 King;

2 For us mean wretched finful Men
Thou laid’ft that Glory by,
Firft in our mortal Flefh to ferve,

Then in that Flefh to die.
- 4 Dol
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Bought with thy Service and thy Blood,
~ We doubly, Lorp, are Thine;

To Thee our Lives we would devote,

" To Thee our Death refign.

Bleft Man, who in thy Caufe con{umes
His vig’rous Days with Zeal! .

Then with the laft flow Ebb of Biood
Is call’d thy Truth to feal !

IXXXV. Curist’s compaffionate Readinefs to
gather Souls. Matt. xxiil. 37, 38.

gEE how the Lorp of Mercy {preads
Y His gentle Hands abroad ; |
And warns us of the circling Foes,

That thirft to drink our Blood !

« Fly to the Shelter of mine Arms,
« And dwell fecure from Fear;

« Nor Earth nor Hell fhall pluck you thence,
« Or reach, and wound you there.”

With anxious Heart the Parent-Bird
Thus calls her Offspring round,
When horrid Vultures beat the Aur,
And Slaughter ftains the (Ground.

The trembling Brood, by Nature taught,
Fly to the known Retreat,,

Beneath her downy Wings are fafe,
And find the Shelter fweet.

But Men, alas! more thoughtle{s Men,
Refufe to lend an Ear;
T heir
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Their only Refuge madly fly,
And rather dic, than hear,

6 They {purn the Saviour’s offer’d Grage,

Till they his Wrath inflame;

Then Defolation lays them low
In Arony and Shame.

CLXXXVI. The Absunding of Iniquity, and (8
nefs of Chrijizan Love. Matt. xxiv, 12, |8

For a Faft-Day.

» LAS for Britain, and her Sons !
What hath {he ﬂOt to fear ?
The Sins, that ruin’d Salim once,
O how Lrlumphant here !

4

>, Alas the ftrong o’erflowing Tide!
How fiercely doth it rage !

And ecach forcboding Symptom joins
In terrible Prefage.

3 Yet who hath Eyes that can difcern f

Or who an Ear to hear?
Whofe Heart is trembling for the ArL? ’
Or for his Country dear ?

4. Cold is the Love of Chriftian Breafts,
If Chrittian Breafts remain;
And dying the laft Sparks of Zeal,
Or its laft Efforts vain

3 Of Britain, oft chaftis’d and fav'd,
What fhall the knd be found ¢
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-_: Ghali not the Sword, that waves fo long,
frflict the deEper VV ouud ?

80 (fay thine Atm, A’l—gracmus Gop; -
l [h} S it l'lrf:rel}r pour; .
3o can the Streams of Guilt reftrain,

II And dymg Love reftore.

5. XXX VI The final Sentence, and Happinefs af
| the Rightepnse Natt. XXv. 340

! {T [ END*mmC Ear; my Heart rejoice;
While Fefus from Hiis Throne,

#D.01 t with al] th’ angelic Hotls, .

. _; MaLes his laft bt_mence knoiwn. .
B nén Slnners, curfed from hisFace,

To racr'ng Flames are.criv’n, f
_;'J s Voice,) with Melody divine,
Thus calls hlS Saints to Heav’n.

& Bleft of my Father, all draw near,
B ¢ Receive the large Reward

B And rife with Raptures to porefs
& ¢ The kmgdom Love prcp'xr d,

| ‘ Ere Earth’s Foundatlons fir{t were lald
B« This fov’reign. Purpofe wrought,.
' And rear’d thoﬁa Palaces dmne, -
“To Wthh you now are brought.

& There fhall vou re1zn. unnumber d Ycars,

8« ProteQed by my Pow’r, .
B While Sm ancl Hell and Pains 'md Cares

B ¢ Shall vex your Souls no more.
' 6 Come,

3
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§ Come, dear majeftic Saviour, come,
This Fubilee proclaim,
And teach us Accents fit to praife
So great, fo dear 2/Name.

CLXXXVIII. Relieving CHRIST 1n hi} |
Saints. Matt. xxv. 40.

;1 YESUS, my Lorp, how rich thy
J Thy Bounties how compleat !
How fhall I count the matchlefs Sum!

How pay the mighty Debt?

2 High on a Throne of radiant Light
Doft Thou exalted fhine;
What can my Poverty beftow,
When all the Worlds are Thine?

3 But Thou halt Brethren here below,
The Partners of thy Grace,
And wilt confefs their humble Names
Before thy Father’s Face.

4 In them Thou may’ft be cloath’d, and ki§

. And vifited, and chear’d ;

And in their Accents of Diftrefs
My Saviour’s Voice is heard.

5 Thy Face with Rev’rence and with Lov]
I in thy Poor would fee ; |
O rather let me beg my Bread,

Than hold it back from Thee,
CLX XX
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L}ik,\[X The ﬁnal Serztmce and Mifery qf BY
Wicked, Matt, xxv. 4L

A ND will the Jodge defcend 2
And muft the Dead arile 7

And not a fingle Soul efcape

His all-difcerning Eyes ¢

And from his righteous Lips
Shall fuch a Sentence found ?

And thro’ the Millions of the Damn’d
Spredd black Defpair around ?

« Depart from me, Accurs’d,
| "¢ To everlafting Flame,
“ For Rebel Angels firft prepar’d

“ VWhere Mercy never came 2

How will my Heart endure

1 THe Terrors of that Day, -
{Wheri Earth and Heav’n before hlS Face

{ Aftonifh’d fhrink away? =

| Dt ere that Trumpet thakes

| The Marifions of the Dead,

{hark from the Gofpel’s gentle Voice
What joyful Tidings fpread !

iYe Sinners, feek his Grace, . -
| Whofe Wrath ye cannot bear ;
3tly to the Shelter of his Crofs,

t And find Salvation therc.

o fhall that Curfe remove
: By which the S.J.v:our bled,

1 And
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And the laft awful Day fhall pour.
His Bleflings on your Head.

CXC.CHRISTSY ubmifJion to his Father'sIiig
Matt. xxvi. 42. - |

1 ¢ FATHER divine,” {the Saviour crie

W hile Horrors prefs’d on ev’ry Side§

And proftrate on the GGround he lay) |
«« Remove this bitter Cup away. .

¢ Rut if thefe Pangs muft {till be borne, §
¢ Or helplefs Man be left forlorn, _
¢« T bow my Soul before thy Throne, |
<« And fay, Thy #1ll, not mine be done.”

F

Thus our fubmiffive Souls would bow,
And, taught by Fefus, lie as low ;
Our Hearts, and not our Lips alone,
Would fay, Thy Will, not ours be done.

4 Then, tho’ like him in Duft we lie, -
we'll view the blifsful Moment nigh,
Which, from our Portion in his Pains, |

Calls to the Joy in which He reigns.

3

CXCL Reflettions ontheD ifeiples ﬁr’_/ﬁl:fngcm
when be was betrayed.  Matt. xxvi. - 56,

¥ BEHOLD the Son of Gop’s Delight;
His Smiles how fweet! His Rayshow brig

A Friend of Tendernefs unknown :
To the laft Breath He lov'd his owD.
| | 2
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But to, hié"Friqn‘d_s,’- Hi_i; Bre’thrgq dear
Fled, when they faw his Danger near;
And not one gen’rous Heart remains

To thield his. Life, or-fhare his Pains,

8 frail is Man; fo frail are we,

When unfupported, LorDp, by Thee;

Thus thrinks our Faith ; thus droops our Love;;
And thus our Vows abortive prove,

Bleft Fefus, thy own Pow’r impart,
And bind in Cords of Love my Heart ¢
The Fugitive no more fhall flee,

But keep thro’ Death its Hold on Thee,

XCII. Curist’s Complaint of his Father's
firfaking him on the Crofs. Matt. xxvii. 46.

HA'T doleful Accents do I hear?

'Y What piercing Cry-invades mine Ear?
J.oaded with Shame, and bath’d in Blood,
Who calls to a forfaking Gob?

Pmazing and-Heart-rending Sight !
{T'is his own Darling and Delight,
j}Vho once in bis Embraces lay,
ficarer than all the Sons of Day!

flet when this Fefus died for me, -
Diftended on the curfed Tree,

op ftood afar, nor would afford

Une pitying Look, one chearing Word.

Vh};;t then, my Soul, muft thou have felt,.
8l prefs’d with all thy Load of Guilt,
- | 12 Beneath
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Qeneath whofe: Wieight ‘the: Siviour cng,
Who-form’d thel Earth, and built the Sk

5 Butin that Jark tremendous Hour
Unéonquer’d Iaith exerts its Pow’r;
My GOLD, my Father, cried aloud,
And Heav’n th’ endearing Namic avow'd,

6 From Death, from Earth, He rais’d his$
And gave him for his Crofs a "Throne;
Triumphant there the Suff’rer reigns,
And reaps the Harveft of his Pains.

7 Eternal Raptures there are known _,

Nor flows the Joy on Him alone,
But for his Sake the Lorn hath fwore,

‘To leave the meansft Saint no More.

CXCIIL The fame.  Matt. xxvii A6,
I .M‘Y Saviour, didft Thou die for me;;

b

For me fend. forth that bitter Cry!
With bleeding Heart thy Wounds I fee,,
Prepar’d at thy Command to-die.

.2 By all thine Anguifh on the Crofs,
When Gop thy Father ftood afar,
Rich in thy teraporary Lofs,

Thy Church is 1?'1'011gﬁ‘£:' for ever nga::. )

3 From far the ’Bb:iiflihéé of thy Throne
Reviv’d.my’ fympﬁthi_zin_g Heart ; |
Thy Love madg'Sinners Giriefs thy owa
Mine in thy Joys muft take its Part.

4 °M idft all the ‘Splendors of t_hy‘Rc':ign,:
Thinkion the ‘So'rr'g" s Thou haft felt;

'
-l
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r 1ot a Mourner wéep in vain,
r whom thy precious Drood was {prte

-y

gnile thro’ Earth’s {:r "-c & Gloom i L...hd,,
it to my Soul a cheaning Rav
bl on the L tmﬁ".rb of th.. Dead,

hy Pow’r, as Lord of Life, u*’lﬂw .

§CiV. The aecl's Rt ply ts b ;rf:m‘ﬂf}‘: fivat
jg:fg/:f (,H RIST. Matt. xXvith §, b,

E humble Souls, that feek the LoRD,
Chafe all your BFears awdy :
Bnd bow wnh Piealure down to fee

The Place where Jejus lay. . -

f[hus low the Lord of Life was brour*hm.,

B Such Wonders Love can do;
Brvus cold in Death that bofom lay,

| Which throb'd, and bled for vou.

ula

i \loment give a Loofe to Grief ;

§ et grateful Sorrows rife, | '
k1l wath the bloody Stains away -

# With Torrents from your Eyes.

Then raif{e your Eyes, and tune your Songssy

} T'he Saviour lives again’;
B0t all the Bolts-and Bars of Death

| The Conqu’ror could detain.

gich o’er th’ 'mn-ehc Bands He rears

| His onge dlfhonour d Head;
k14 thro’ unnumber’d Years He reigns,

B Vho divclt among the Dead.:
B I3 6 With
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6 With Joy like his fhall.ev’ry. Saint.-
His empty Tomb furvey y ...
Then rife with his afcepding Lord: .
Thro’ all his thining Way.

CXCV. CurisT etgr prefent with bis Minily
and Churches.”” Matt. xxvul, -20.  §

g ] IDE o’er‘al'lWoHdéLt he Saviour reiam:

Unamov’d his'Pow’r and Lové remain|

And on his Arm his Church fhall rcft, §

Fair Zisny joyful in her Jaingii - .
T'hro® ev’ry changing Age thall fing,

With his perpetual Prefence bleft,

2 Tyrannic Death, in vain thy Rﬁgé:‘
Thy Triumphs new in eviry Age,
O’er the firft Heroes of his Hoft ;
Confcious of more than mortal Aid, |

Qur bleeding Hearts are not difmay’d, -
But an.immortal Leader boaft.

3 Tho’ buried deep in Duft they lie,
W hofe tuneful Voices rais’d on high
~ Led the fweet Anthems to his Name;
The Children learn the Fathers Song,

And unform’d Tongues fhall ftill prolong
The ever-prefent Saviour’s Fame. t

Th e prefent Saviour, He'fhall give
Millions of future Saints to live,

And croud the Temples of his Grace: I
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The prefentLSaviourg, : 16, He come5: »

1o call whole Legions from their Tombs,

And teach their-Duit {fublimer Praife,”

CVI. Depaf'féﬁ ;S’aiint.r a_.ﬂeep.l Mark v 30-.
K W HY flow thefe Lorrents pif.Diﬁré_fgf.”

¥ (The gentle Saviour cries)
« Why are my fleeping Sants furvey’d

l Wi\;hlunbp}iev_ing Eyes !

1« Death’s fecble Arm. fhall never boafly
|« AtFriend of Cheiftis flainy — *

L« Nor o’cr their meaner Partin Duft- -
| o A lafting Pow'r retaitl.

i 1 come, on Wings of Love 1 come,’

| « The Slumb’rers to awake

1« My Voice fhall reach the deepeft Tomb,
« And all its Bonds fhall br:e‘aik. |

b« Touch’d by my Hand in- Smiles they rife;
|« Theyrife to fleep no more s s
¢ But rob’dwith Light,and crown’dwith Joy,
|« To endicfs Day they dcar.” :

f .15, our-Faith receives thy Word ;

| "And, tho} fund Nature weep, .. - -
Grace learns to hail the pious Deady”
And emulate their Sicep. |

| Our willing ‘Souls thy Suimmons wait

| With them to-reft and praife ;

50 let thy much jov’d Prefence.chear ,
§  Thefe feparating Days. I

I 4 CXCVII,
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l‘viarkwx 24.'.‘ Dhe A

- 11 -

C KCVII TheSiruaole betwien F mz‘ﬁ and ¢ ;,lf

‘ ., ¥
a Ja.da A ]in P R L

X fSUS' our ..:.oiillq dLhtrhtﬂ:] (,hmce

I hee bLhwu‘U‘ we rejoiee; o
YLC fiill our _j*’:-’ Is mix’d with (mcf
VWhile Falrh contends thh Unb llef

Y., 1
2 T h) Promlfeq ml.l* Heartﬂ revwe, .
And keep our f;;mtmrr,lr’opes aljve ;
But Guilt, and Fears, and borrows rife,
And hide the Pmmlfe from our Eycs,

3 O let not Sin and Sm‘a;r; boaft,
While Saints lic mourning in the Dult;
Nor {ee that Faith to Ruin brought,

Which thY own gracmus Hand hath wroughtr

+ Do Thou the dvm Spark 1,1ﬂ'1me ;
Reveal the Glaries af thy Namey
And put all anxious Doubts to Flight,
‘As Shades’ dlfpers’d by 0p ning nght

CXCVIIL. Curistls fons efcma’:rv Rff'm‘d .
little Children.  Mark x. 14, .

Q EE frac’s gentle Shepherd- i’cand
b With all-engazing Charms; -

Hark how he calls the tender [ambs,
And folds them in his Arms|!

2 ¢ Permit themrto approach, (hecries)
¢« Nor fcorn their.humble Name;
““ For "twas to blefs-fuch Souls as thele,
¢¢ T'he Lord of Angels came.”
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By bring them, -Loxp, in thankful Hands,
And )rlcld them up to thee;

floyful, that we ourfelves are T hine,

" ”Ihmc let our Offspring be.

8. Jittle Flock, with Pleafure hear:
i Ve Children, feek his Face;

fnd fiy with T'raniport to receive

® The Bleflings of his Grace.

fOrph'ms they are Jeft behmo’

i Thy Guardian- Care we trmk*'
Bt Care fhall heal our bieeding Hearts,

j I weeping o’er thelr Duit, . -

e Chriftian IWatehfulnefs. Iark xiil. 37.,

XWA KE, my drowiy dow, awake,
bl And view the threat’ning bcem :

2110NS of Foes encamp ¢ 'u'ound Dok
8 And T reach’ ry lurks within.. . .. Su..

[is not tiiis mortal Ltfﬂ Iam
B I'hefe Enemies aflail’y

B thine et{_rml Hopqs Are 10{1 | \]}

I8 their Attcmpts pl‘cmd

; f‘*“ ’ ilJuu r{'n .:. .~‘.;‘:‘. :i'.l 1.:‘:' ~
GV tO the Wor 4 Qf ﬁp‘-‘:-,:‘vnth(- ' {,' ;,”-l* e
3 Bchold thy l\/_fa[i:errﬂea}:am i : o

[ he various, m'd BOus, ﬁ puriy

F L] .
h...i & i1 oagd 2

L With' V'lgdurlafnd v}{ ,car

l J 1

hc awful Regifter Qdeﬁiﬂﬁ' SARIR L
g Th Account wxll fure]v L}é‘me';f“ {‘I
and Op mncr Da}r' ‘or éléimm“ﬂlgl*t “o

8 oy bear me to oqBGof,
' \ l 5 s 'Ifgrﬂ.

..':: 1Ill‘fi s 1_
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s Tremendous Thought! How deep it ftrikes
Yet like a Dream 1t fliesy- -7~
Till Gop’s own Voice the Slumbers chafe

From thefe deluded Eyes. :

CC. The Nativityof Curist. Lukeii. io-

X ATL, Progeny * divinel
H Hail, Viriin’}; wond’rous Son !
Who, for that humble Shrine,

Didft quit th’ Almighty’s Throne:
The Infant-Lord R
Qur Voices fing,

And be the King
Of Grace ador’d.

o Ye Princes, difappear, -
And boaft your Crowns.no more;
Lay down your Scepters here, . .
And in the Duft adore: . - ..

Where Fefus dwells, .. . . . 7
The Manger bare . ., . ..
In Luftre far ~ L
Your Pomp excels: . X
2 With_ Bethlem'’s Shepherds mild .

b

The Angels bow their Head ;" .

And round the faceed Child = " "

Their Guardian Wings théyfpread; .
They knew; that where "~
Therr Sov’retgn liesy. - v+ 5
In low Difguife, .- .0
Heav’n’s Court is there. ..

E. Ofﬁpl’iingq R I B
| 4 Thith
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Thlther, my Soul, repair,

i And earthly Homage pay -

4 To thy Redeemer fair,

! A5 on his natal * Day:

[ kifs thy Feet ;

And, Lord, would be

A Chl]d llke Thee,

Whom thus I greet.
~° *® Birth-Day.

CI The /fngds Sang at CHRIST'S B:rtb Luke
: i1, 13 14

HIGH let us fwell our tuneful Notes,
§11 And join th’ angelic Throng;

{ For Angels no fuch Love have known

§ T’ awake a chearful Song. :

#Good-Will to finful Men is ﬂ1ewn, S
f  And Peace on Earth is gw B
i lor lo, th’ incarnate Saviour CO[I'IEa B
& With Meflages from Heav'n. |

f]uftice and Grace with fweet Accord
{ His rifing Beams adorn :

fL:t Heav’n and Earth in Coni:oft Jo’m,‘,
§ Now fucha Chlld is botn,

i Glory to (Gop 1n h1gheﬂ Strains

| In higheft Worlds be paid; - .
Ll Glory by our Lips p:oclalm d

§ And by our Lives difplay’d.

When fhall we reach thofe bhfsfu] Realms,
W here Chriff cxalted TEigns,
' 16 And
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And léarn of the celeftial Chotr»:r ~ @
Their own immortal Strains?

CCII. Simeon’s Song and Detlaratron ¢a the Virgk
Mary. Luke 1. 30—35.

X 0 UR Eyes Salvation fee, "~ °
Prepar’d by Grace diviney
How wide its Splendors are diffus’d
How bright its Glories fhine !
5 Thro’ diftant Heathen Lands
It darts a vivid ¥ Ray,
And to the Realms, where Saten reign’d,

Imparts celeftial Day. -

3 The Ifrael of the LorD
Ia Chrift-their Glory boaft,
And on the Honours of his Name
Their whole Salvation truft.
¢ By Him fhall Millions rife
To an immortal Crown,
And Millionsy that his Grace defpife,
Shall fink in Ruin down.-
s Our Reck’ning is begun,
And on th’ Account will go,
Till clos’d in everlafting Jov, - -
Or never-gnding Woe. 0wy y
R Livelye LY e

T1hA ey

CCIIL. Crr 15@’5 Mfﬁg&. : ;Luk_'e.i'.ir.. 18, 15

1 HARK the glad Sound ! the Saviour comé
&% The Savious promis’d long!

i

Ll



L .U .K' E.i. ]_3{;

Let ev'ry Heart prepare a Throne,
And ev’ry Voice a DODg.: -

On Him the Spmt Jarzely pour’d,
- Lxerts its facred Fire;
W;Idom and’ M:ght and Zeal and Love

His holy Breaft lnfplre. .

'He comes the Pris’ners to releafe,
In Satan’s Bondage held; .

The Gates of Brafs before h:m buri’r
The Iron Fetters yield. . -

'He comes from thickeft Films of Vice
To clear the mental Ray, |

And on the Eye-Balls-of the Blind
To pour celeftid Day,

He comes the broken Heart to bind,
The bleedinig Soul to cure, . .

And with the Treaﬁues of his Grace

| T enrich the humble Poor.

| His Silver T rumpets publifh loud . .-,
{ The Fub’lee of the L.orRD ¥
Our Debts are all remitted nowﬂ

Our Heritage reﬁogd L
| Our glad Hofannas, Prince of Peace:,
T hy W elcome fhall: proclalm., - ,{ :

i And Heav’ns eternal :Arches: rmg
| With thy beloveds Namé- .

L LA

§? The acceptable Year Of ihc I.cr;lﬁ I b tﬁc Ycar of Jubl]ﬁ’
" Ifi AX Ve :
. v, . QCIV The
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CCIV. The recovered Demoniac; an Emblen §
a converted Sinners -louke viil. 35.

ESUS, we own thy faﬁng_ PpW’f,
And thy vi€orious Hand ; -
Hell’s Legions tremble at thy Feet,
And fly at thy Command. .

2 O’er SOH]S, by Paﬂif}ns Uproar ﬁ]l:d

With Anarchy * unknown, .,
The nobler Pow’rs reftor’d by Thee,
Afcead their peaceful ‘Throne. -

No more they rend their Cloathing off;
No more their Wounds repeat;

But gentle and compos’'d they wait
Attentive at thy Feet.

4 Oer Thoufands more, where Satan rules,
May we fuch Triumphs {ee;
And be their refcu’d Souls and ‘ours
Devoted, Lorp, to Thee, « -+
% Confufion and Difordert

3

Y N QP " |

CCV. The good Samaritan.” “Luke x. 30—
A AR (L S I“:T een n‘:

SN ‘rnﬂ-* - . '-'\.11 '

I FA’THE‘R"OF Mercies,. fend thy Grace

~ All-pow’rful from-hbovey
To form in our obedient Souls: .. 3 i}

The Image of thy Love. 7
2 O may our fyn;pathiziﬁé ﬁféﬁ:&s e

That gén’rous Pleafure kadw, - ™" |
| K indly
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Kindly to fhare in others ]oy,
g -A‘nd'iweep,ifor;_Othcrs;';_W;ﬂc.!_~ AT

When-the ‘moft hélplefs Sons of Gricf

£ In low Diftrefs are laid,

§ Soft be our Hearts their Pains to feel, -
| And fwift qur Hands to aid.-

¥, So Fefus look’d om-dying Men,

Y When thron’d.above the Skies,

§ And *midft th’ Embraces of his Gop,

| He felt. Compaffion rife. -

: On Wings of Liove the Saviour flew
' To raife us from the Ground,

§ And made the richeft of his Blood
! A Balm for ev’ry Wound. -

§CCVL. The Care of the Soul the ane Thing incedful.
N - | Luke x. 42"'- | ‘ P |
W BHY will ye lavifh out your Yeafs

- Amidft 2 thoufand trifling Cares?
| While in this various Range of Thought

The ane Thing ,ggegc{}’id is forgot ! |
K2 Why-will ye chafe the fleeting Wind, .

¥ And famifh an immortal Mind;: .

§ While Angels with Regret look down

| T ec you fpurn a heav’nly Crown?

41 Th’ Eternal Gop calls from above, -

f  And Fefus pleadsihis bleeding Love;. -

B Awaken’d Confcience gives you Pain; . -
f And fhall they join their- Pleas in vain{- |
. AV . 4. NOt
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4 Not {o your dying Eyes fhajl yiew - |
Thofe Objects, .which yoy an_purfuc;k
Not fo fthail Heav’n and Hell appear,

B

]

When' the decifive Hour 4s near

-" L3
T e

s Almighty Gob, thy Pow’r-imjgart-
To fix Convictions on the Heart; -,
"Thy Pow’r unveils the blindeft Eyes,
And makes the haughtieflt Scorner wife,,

‘ om0 ol B
CCVII. Mary’s Conce .-:f the better Part. Tuit B
. X- '4-'2# T _ | ;

1 BESET with Snarcs on ev’ry Hand,
In Life’s uncertain Path I'{tand:

Saviour divine, diffufe thy Light _-

To puide my doubtiul.Footfteps right... VR

2 Engage this roving treach’rous Heart ,
To fix on Mary’s better Part} " . 777
To {corn the Trifles of a:lay.i i .

For Joys that none .can:take awiay. i =itV

2 Then let the Wildet Storms’aree’;
1.et Témpefts mingle: Earth dind Skies s;.%
No fatal Shipwreck fhall-Jifear; =it . -
But all-my Treafures with me bear. ¢ (¥

4 1f Thou, my Fefusy ﬁil—l“b%'high; R
Chearful.Ilive, and joyful.diex!, "L 'd7c ¢}
Secure,: when mortal Comiforts:flecy . b/ |

To find ten:thonfand Wotlds 48 T hee - A
Coans oo o) ' v N R Ry

LI T LR -r!'-l"l s l.]'.'l-jl-l.r Y 1 = an iu:lu -~

ST e 411

F -‘.

. - | ]
YL A
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\’I‘[ (/HRI:»T S !zttle Ffaf,{ fam_ﬁar led with ﬂ:ef
"' [“1e105 - q/‘ a ffzﬁgdom . Luke xii, 22, ..

: { hittle Flock,” whom 7]3(; feeds,
g+ Difmifs your anxipus Cares ;-

8 00k to the Shephegd of your Souls,
f And imlle away. }our Fears.

8Tho’ Wolves and Lions prow] around,
§ His Staft 1s your Defence -
: 1\ fidft Sandsand Rocks your Shepherd’s Vmcc

| Calls Streams and -Pal} ures thence.

'mur Father will a Kingdom ﬂ'lve, L
And give it with Delight; A

-d s feebleft Child his Love fhall call
E To triumph in his Sight.

" en thoufand Praifes, LORD, we brmg

§ For furc Supports like thefe :

BAnd o’er the pious Dead we ﬁng L
§ Thy lwmcr Promifes. '

Tor all we hopes: dnd they enjoy,
§ We blefs a daviour’s Name; - . . - © 7

Nor thail that' Stioke difturb the Soncr
Which breaks. this m ortal F r'lme

IX Pr wfdmg Bags that. wax naz‘ Old, &cu
: "~ Luke xn..93.007 ¢ =

! rIESE mortal Joys, how foon they fada’
| How fwift they pd[’q awdy

! he dying Flow’r reclines its Head
§ | he Beauty of a Day!

2 Thc
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2 The Bags are rent, the Treaf ures loft
We fondly call’d oar-own™ -
Scarce could we the Poffeflion baaf’r
And ftrait we found-it gone.”

3 But there are Joys that cabnot d:c*
Which Gop laid up in ftore;
Treafure beyond the changing’ bky,
Brighter than golden Ore.

4 To that my rifing Heart afpires,
Secure to find its Reft,
And glories in fuch w:de Defires
Of all their Wifh pofiels’d,

5 The Seeds, which Piety and Love

Have {catter’d here below,
In the fair fertile Fields above
Toample Harvefts grow,

& The Mite my wﬂlmn' Hands.can give
At Fefus’ F cet | lay
Grace thall the humble Gift’ recewc,
And Heav'n at large repay,.

CCX. The attive Chriftian. "'que xii. 3531

X YE Servants of the LOR_D, -
Each in his Office wait,
Obfervant of his heav’nly Word,
And watchful at his Gate.

2 Let all your Lamps be brlght
And trim the golden Flamej '
Gird up your Loins, 2s in-his Slfrht
For awful is his Name. - -

3 Watth
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Watch,.’tis.your Lordls Command;
And whlle we ] }eak ‘He’s near:

Mark the firft S:gnal of-his Hand,
And ready all appear. - .

O happy Servant He.
In fuch a Pofture found !

He thall his Lord with Rapture fee, -
And be with Honour crown’d,. -

Chrift fhall the Banquet {pread
With his own royal Hand, .
And raife that fav’rite Sewaut S Head |

Amidft th’ angeltc Band. o1 |

CXL. Room at the Gafpel-Feafi. Liuke XIVi=2%

THE King of Heav’n his Table fpreads,
And Dainties crown the. Board

Not Paradife with all.jts Joys °
Could fuch Dellght aﬂord

Pardon and Peace to dymg Men,
And endlefs' Life are giv’'n,
And the rich Blood, that j‘gfm ﬂled

To raife the Soul to Heav'n,...,, ., .0
Ye hungry Poor, that long have ﬁray d -

In Sin’s dark Mazes, come:
Come from the Hedges and Highways, =

And Grace ihall ﬁnd you, Room

Millions of Souls'in Glory now - .
Were fed and. feafted here ; i
And Millions more, ftill on the Wa}, )

Around the Board appear. .
. 5 Yet
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5 Yet is his Houle and Heart fo large,
That Millions mare mav come
Nor could the wide allembling World
O’er-fill the fpacious Room,

6 All Things are ready; come away,
Nor weak Excufes frame ;
Croud to your Places at the Feaft,
And blefs the Founder’s Name.

CCXIT. The prefent and future State-of toe Sein
and Sinner compared,  Luke xvi. 25§

X IN what Confufion Earth appears!

Gob’s deareft Children bath’d in Tears; §

While they, who Heav’n itfelf deride, :
Riot in Luxury and Pride.

2 But patient let my Sdul attend,
And, ere I cenfure, view the End :
That End, how diff’rent, who'can tell?
The wide Extremes of Heav’n;and Hell.

7 See the red Flames around Him twine,
Who did in Gold and Pufrplé fhine!
Nor can his Tongue one Drop ‘obtain
T allay the Scorching of his Pain!,

4 While round the Sainty: {o poor below,
Full Rivers of Salvation flowy
On Abram’s P.ealt he leans his Head,
And banque's on celeftial Bread... - -

z Fefus, my Saviour, let e fhate s
The meanefl of thy-Servants' Fare ] |
) M

/
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\Lny I at Iaft approach’to tafle .
The Bleflings of thy,, Marriage-Feaft, .

CC S{II[ Rw.ffs agarzﬁ Cu R I S T e.:-.‘&z:ted

I,uke xix. 27,

1 HE comes ; the royal Conqu ror €Omes ;
' His Lemons fill ¢he Skys; . . ..
Annrlu. Trumpets rend the Tombs, - -

And loud proclalm him mg‘l

I, Ye Rebel Hofts, how.vain your: R;lgc

) Againft this fov’reign Lord?

What ‘Madnefs bears you.on t engarre
The Ierrors of hlS Sword?

> « Bring forth-( he: CFIBS) thofe Sons of Prlde,
«« ‘That fcorn’d my centle Sway,

« To prove the Arm they once dcfy’d

e Ommpotcnt to ﬂay

l-i

,' Tremendous . Scené-of Wrath divine !
How wide the Vengeance fpreads' .

His pointed Darts of nght ning, fhme |
Round thElI‘ defencelefs Heads. e

Now let the Rebels feek that Face, i
}  From which they cannot flee !

¢ And thou, my Soul, adore the, Grace_.,

i That fwcetly conquer’d thee.’

at

’; CCXIV., The Redeemer’s Tears wept oven /ﬂSvu(a
- Luke:xix. 41, 42. vt

W HAT veperable Sight appea’rs FRR
The Son of Gop-diffolv’d in' Tcars‘
L Trace,
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Trace, O my.Souly withfad Surprize,

The Sorrows of'a-Savioui’s Eyes. '
» From whom, bleft, Ve ;z;,;,fwe.wqulﬂ know, B
Doth fuch a facred T orrent flow? '
What Brother, or what Friend of Thine, §

Is grac’d and mourn’a with Drops divine ! §

3 Nor Brother there, nor Friend 1 fee,
But Sons of Pride and Cruélty;

Who like rapacious Tigers ftood -
Infatiate panting for:thy Blood.” * -
4 Dear Lord, and did thy gufhing Eyes -

‘Thus ftream o’er dying Enemies ¢

And ean thy Tendernefs forget- ~ * -

The Sinner humbled at thy Feet? - =
s With deep Remorfe our, Bowels move,  §

That we have wrong’d fuch matchlefs Lo

Thy gentle Pity, Lord, difplay, ™ '-"

‘And {mile thefe trembling Fears away.

6 Give us to fhine before th}f:'Facé,
Eternal Trophies of thy Grace;
Where Songs of Praife thy Saints employ,
And mingle with a Saviour’s Joy. '-

1 T*Hrice happy State, where Saints fhall livs

Around their Father’s ‘T'hrone,

In ev’ry Joy, that Heav’n can give, -
And live te Gop alone ! -

I 2 Un
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Unnumber’d Bands of Kindred Mmds,
That dwelt'in feeble Clay,

Us and our Woes have left behmd
To réign m ‘endlefs Day. .

Immortal. Vln-our now they breath...,
And all thc Air 1s Peace;;

They chide our Tears, that mourn the Death,
Which brought their Souls’Releafe.

Thus fhall the Grace of Chrift prevail,
Till all his-chofen meet
And not_the meaneft Servant fall

His Houthold to compleat. -

To that bleft Goal * with ardent H.aﬂcx

Our a&tive Souls would tend ;.

Nor feel their Sorrows, as they pafs d
To fuch a blifsful End.

* T hc End of a Race, where thc Prize was hung- |
. -1‘ . e * r -

CXVI. CHRISTs A’dmamnm ta, and Care of
Peter under approaching Trials. Luku XXii,

Ty 32

HOVV keen the Tempter’s Malice is!
How artful, and how oreat !

Tho' not-one Grain fhall be deﬁroy 'd,
Yet wnll he fift the Wheat.

But Gonﬂ_can all his Pow’r controul, -
And gather in his Chain;

And, where he feems to trlumph ﬁlo&
The captive Soul regain,
3 There
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3 Thereisa: hepherd kind and {trong,

IIIII

Still watchful for: hls Sheep,p
Nor fhall th’ infernal LIOH rend,
Whom he vouchfafc;a; to. keéep. -

4 Dleft fﬁ:fus, lnterc:.de for, us, ;o
That we rnay fall no more;. .
O raife us, when we proftrate hc,
And Comfort loft reftore,

s Thy fecret Energy impatt, . @ .
T hat Faith may neyer fail ;.
But, ’midft whole Show’rs of ﬁery Darts,

That temper’d Shield prevail.

6 Secur’d.ourfelves by Grace divine,
We'll guard our Brethren too;

And, aught their Frailty by our own,
Our Care of them renew. _ .. -

CCXVIIL CHRIST S Pmyer ﬁr his Enen
Luke xxiil. 34.

1 ALOUD I fing the wond’rous Grace,
Chriff to his-Murd’rers bare ; :
-~ Which made the tott’ ring Crofs its "Thron

"And hung its Trophies there.

2 Father, forgive, his Mercy cried |
With his expiring Breath,
And drew eternal Bleflings down
On thofe, who WI‘Gll'ghtahlS Death

2 Then may 1 hope for Pardon too,

Tho’ ['have pierc’d theLord; |
2 :

III|
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Bleft “Fefus, in’ my Favour fpeak
That all-prevailing Word, -

[ knew not what my-Madnefs did,
While I remain’d thy Foe: |
 Soon as 1 faw the Wounds were Thine,

My Tears began to flow.

 Velted by Goodnefs fo divine,
[ would its Footfteps trace; - .

And, while beneath thy Crofs I ftand,
i My fierceft Foes embrace. -

CXVIIL The Refurrefiin of CHRIST.
Luke xxiv. 34. - .

i/ ES, the Redeemer rofe;.

{ - The Saviour left the Dead ;
|And o’er out hellith Foes -~
HHigh rais’d his conqu’ring Head ;
| Inwild Difmay

The (Guards around

Fell to the Ground,

And funk away,

Lo, the angelic Bands

41n full Affembly meet,

| To wait his high Commands,

FAnd worthip at his Feet :

~ Joyful they come,
And wing their Way
From Realms of Day
To fuch a Tomb.

X Thes -

4
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3 Then back to Heavin they fly; - -
And the glad Tidings:bear- -
Hark ! as they foar on high,. s
What Mufic fills'the Air? ..+

Their Anthems fay, . -

“ 75_*/‘&.’9’1#}10 bled © . |
¢« Hath left the Dead;

<« He rofe To-day.” =

i Ye Mortals, catch the Sound,
Redeem’d by him from Hell ;
And fend the Echo round
The Globe.on which you dwell :

Tranfported cry, ﬁ
46 Yous who bled

¢« Hath left-the Deady
s¢ No more to die.”

4 All-hail, triumphant Lord,
Who f{av'{t us with thy Blood
‘Wide be thy Name ador’d, =
Thou rifing, reigning Gop'?

With Thee we nife; -
With Thee wertelgn, -
And Empires gain
Beyond the Skies.

CCX1X. The Gofpel fift preached at Jetufaler
Luke gxiv. -47.. |

1 ¢ GO ({aith the Lord) proclaiin ‘my Gr
¢ To all the Sons of Adam’s Kace
¢ Pardon for ev’ry Crimfon Sin, = -

s And at Fernfalem-begin,
- N o € Thex
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« There, wheré my Blood, not fully dry,
« Stands warm upon mount Calvary;

« That Blood fhall purge away their Guilt,
« By whom fo lately 1t was {pilt.

« Now let the daring Rebels turn,

« And o’er their bleeding Sov’reign mourn g
«« Their bleeding Sov’reign fhall forgive,

« And bid the Rebels look and live.”

Is.this thy Voice, All-gracious Loid?
And did the Rebels hear thy Word ¢
And did they fall beneath thy Feet,
And on their Knees Forgivenefs meet ¢

Then may I hope for Mercy too;
Such Love can my hard Heart {ubdue,
And give this guilty Soul a Place,
Among thefe Captives of thy Grace.

Here be it daily mine Employ )
To bathe thy Wounds with Tears of Joy
Till ’midft the new Fersfalem

In one full Choir we fing thy Name.

CXX. GOD’s Love to the TVorld 13 [ending
CurisT for its Redemption. John iii, 16,

ING to the Lorp a new melodious Song:
Affift the Choir, ye Tribes of ev’ry Tongue:
Wide as the World his fov'reign Mercy reigns ;
Widcas the Worldrelound the rapt’rousStrains,
e Angels, join the joyful Acclamation,
nd fing the Love, that brings to Men Salvation.

K 2 2 His
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2 His gracious Eye beheld an full Survey B
Where Adam's Race in mingled Ruin lay; B
No human Aid the Danger could avert: B
NoAngel’sHand could foothe the ragingomat 3
Tn his own Breaft divine Compafiion rifes, §
Andthegranddcheme theCourtof Heav’ n{urprifs

3 Gop’s only Son with peerlefs Glories brigh 8
His Father’s faireft Image and Delight, B
Tuftice and Grace the Vi&im have decreed, @
To wear our Flefh, and in-that Flefh to blecS

Proftrate in Duft, ye dinners, all adore him, B

And tremble, while your Hearts rejoice beforehirlg

T hewond’rous Workisdone; theCov’nantfto
And Tefus exprates human Guilt with Blooig
N2il'd to the Tree He bows his (acred HealQ
A mangled Corpie He fojourns with the De: @
Rifing, the Gofpel fends thro” ev’ry Nation; §
Sinners believe, and gain complete Salvation. |

s Father of Grace, accept our. humble Praife§
O let it run thro’ everlaiting Days |
And Thou,BleftSaviour, (potlefsLamb of Gong
Accept the Soulsdear-ran fom’d with thy biox

And to thofe Songs, form al our, feeble Voiceg

In which the Choir round thy bright Throg

rejoices. A |

4

‘% Unequallede - S ' §

CCXXI. The Spirts Inflenecscomparedso i
| . Water. . John TR 1o WK .
1 PLEST Jefus, Source of Grice divie

What Soul-refrefhifig Streams are Thing
; s
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O bring thefc healing' Waters nigh,
Or we mult droop,.and fall, and d:e.

No Traveller thro’ défert Lands
‘Midft-feorching Suns, and burnwn' Sands,
More eager longs for cooling Raln, _

' Or pants the Current to obtain. |

Our ]onmng Souls'aloud would ﬁng,
Spring up, celeftial Fountain, Ipring;

To a redundant River flow,
And chear this thirfty Land below,"

May this bleft Torrent near my Side
Thro’ all the Defert gently ghde;
Then in Emanuel’s Land above
spread to a Sea of Joy and Love.

(X XI:I: The G brﬁfan’: _/Eff:}'et Feaf. Johniv. 32
W E E)r'li'fe the Lorp, for heav’ nly Bread,

With which immortal Souls are fed :
Wepraife Thee for that heav’nly Feaft,
Which Fefus with Dehght could taﬁe

He, while He folourn’d here below, .

Had Meat, which Strangers could not know :
That Meat He ta his People gives,

And he that tafh,s the Banquet lives,

So let me live; fuf’faln’d by Grace,
Rezal’d with I'rults of nghteoufnefs
Enter my Heart, All-gracious Lorp,
And {up with. me, and deck thy Board.

K 3 4 Devoa
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4 Devotion, Faith, and zealous Love,
And Hope, that bears the Soul above,
Be thefe my Dainties, till I rife,

And tafte the Joys of Paradifec.

CCXXIIL. The Paralytic at Bethefda, john v, __%5

1 BEHOLD the great Phyfician ftands,
W hofe Skill is ever fure ;
And loud He calls to dying Men,
And free He oifers Cure.

5 And will ye hear his gracious V oice,
While fore-difeas’d ye lie?
Qr will ve all his Grace defpile,
And trifle till ye die?

3 Bleft Fefus, fpeak the healing Word,
And inward Vigour give 3
Then, rais’d by Energy divine,
Shall helplefs Mortals live.

4 With chearful Pace our trembling Feet
In thy bleft Paths thall run,
Till Zin's healthful Hill they gain,
Where no Complaint 1s known.

. CCYXIV. GOD’s Purpefes effeciual, o
CuristT’s Invitation fincere.  John vi. 37

X IS there a Sight in Earth or Heav'n
Cazn fuch Delight impart,
As Fefus’ wide-extended Arms
A

nd foftly-melting Heart 2

5 4}



J. O H N, - 24y
« Al that-my heay’nly Fatherigives: -
¢ Shall come (the, Sakur cnes)

« And ev’ry weakeft Soul, that comes, .
«« Find Favour in mine Eyes.

( I’ll not reje¢t him with Difdain,
¢« Nor hurl-him down to Hell;

« But, folded in my kind Embrace,
“ He fafe and' bleft thall dwell.”

Hearken, ye dying Sinnners all ;
All haften, while ye hear

For Crouds of wretched Souls at once
May find their Refuge there.

 hear thy Vooice, and I obey;.

Low at thy Feet I fall;
Nor fhall the Tempter’s Voice prevail
Againft the Saviour’s Call..

CXXV. Curist’s Fiwitation to thir fly Souls.
]ohn vil. 37. .

THE Lord of Life exalted ftands,

Aloud He cries, and fpreads his Hands ;
He calls ten thoufand Sinners round,
And fends a Voice from ev'ry Wound.

!

“ Attend, ye thirfly Souls, draw near,
““ And fatiate all your Wifhes here

“ Behold the living Fountain flows

“ In Streams as various as your W oes.

“ An ample Pardon here ] give,
“ And bid the fentenc’d Rebel live, *

K 4 ¢¢ Shew
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¢¢ Shew him my Eather’s fm:ili"ng- Face,
¢ And lodge him in his dear FEmbrace,

4 < T purge from Sin’s detefted Stzi'in,
¢ And make the Crimfon white again,
¢ Lead to celeftial Joys refin’d,

¢ And lafting as the deathle{s Mind.

o ¢ Muft [ anew my Pity prove !
¢« Witnefs the Words of melting Love,
« The gufhing Tear, the lab’ring Breath, |
<« And all thefe Scars of bleeding Death.” §

6 Blelt Saviour, I can doubt no more ;
1 hear, and wonder, and adore:
Panting 1 feek that Fountain-Head,

Whence Waters fo divine proceed.

2 Clear Spring of Life, flow on, and roll
With growing Swell from Pole to Pole,
Till Flow’rs and ¥ruits of Paradife
Round all the winding Current rife.

8 Still near thy Stream may I be found,
Long as I tread this earthly Ground; -_
Chear with thy Wave Death’s gloomy Shattg
Then thro’ the Fields of Canaan {pread. |

CCXXVIL True i,:'berty given by‘C HRIST
John viit. 36. '

1 HARK! for ’tis (Gop’s own Son that ¢
To Life and Liberty ;

. Tranfported fall before his Feet,

Who makes the Pris’ners tree.

2 Tt
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The curfed Bonds of Sm He breaks,
And breaks old Satan’s Chain':
Smiling He deals thofe:Pardéns round
Wthh frce from. endsefs Pam. H

Into the captwe Heart He Cours
His Spirit from on-high;

We lofe the Térrors of the dlave,
And Abba, ¥ ather, cry.

Chake off your Bonds, and fng hig Grace;
The Smner s Friend proclaim;

And call qn-all around to feek
True Freedom by his Name,

Walk on art large, till you attain
Your Father’s Houfe above'!
There fiall you wear immortal Crowns,

And fing redeeming Love.

CCXXVIL The fame. John viit. 36.
N D fhall we &ill be Slaves, - |

And 1n our Fetters lie,
When fummon'd by a Voice divine
f’ aflerc our Ldb!:'::lrt‘\,(P

D:d the great Saviour bleed
Qur Freedom to obta 21N,

Thac we fhould trample on his,Blood,
And glory in‘otr Chain?

Alas, the:fordid Mind!
How all its Pow’rs.are broke !
Proud of a Tyrant’s haughty Sv.ay,
And praclis’d to the Yoke' o
x K3 4 Divine
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4  Divine Reacemer, hear,.
Thy fov’reign.Pow’r impar€,.

And let thy gen’rous Spirit wake
True Ardour in our Heart.

¢ Then fhall the Sons-of Death, .
That in the 1Jungeon lie,
Spring to the Throne of pard’ning Grace,

And' Abba, ¥ather,. cCry.

CCXXVIIL. Curist the Door John x.

i A WAKE, our Souls, and blefs his Nar
Whofe Mercies never fail 3
Who opens wide a Door of Hope
In Achor’s gloomy Vale = .

5 Behold the Portal wide difplay’d,.
| The Buildings ftrong and:fair ;:
Withih are Paltures frefhi and”green,,
And living Streams are there:.

3 Enter, ‘my Soul, with chearful Hafte,.
Tor Fefus is the Door ;

J »
Nor fear the Serpent’s wily Arts;

Nor fear the Lion’s Roar,

2. O may thy Grace the Nations lead;
And Fews and (Gentiles come,
All trav’ling thro’ one beauteous Gate

To one cternal Home.
¥ Hofes ii. 16,

CCXX
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CCXXIX. Abundant Life by CHR 15T our Shep-
herd, John x. -10.

] PRA [SE to our Skepherd’s gracious Name,
Who on fo kind an Errand came;
Came, that by him his Flock might live,

And more abundant Life receive.

2 Hail, great Emanyel from above,
Hlﬂ'h feated on thy Throne of Love!
" O pour the vital Torrent down,

Thy People’s Joy, their Lord’s Renown..

3 Scarce half alive we figh and cry;
Scarce raife to Thee our languid Eye!-
Kind Saviour, let our dymg State
Compaflion in thy Heart create,

4. The Shepherd’s Blood the Sheep muft heal ;.
O may we all its Influence feel;
Till inward deep Experience fhew, .
Chrift can begin a Heav’n. below, .

CCXXX. CHRIsT’s Sheep deferibed,” Johnx. 27.

] THY Flock, ‘with what a.tender Carc,

Bleft :ﬁ'fm, doft Thou keep ?

Fain would my weak, .my wand’ring Soul .
Be number’d. with thy Sheep. .

Gentle and traltable and plain .
My Heart would ever be,
Averfe to harm, propenfe to help, |

And faithful ftill to Thee, |
K 6 3 The
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3 The gentle Accents-of thy Voice
My 1iff'ning Soul would hear’;
And, by the dignals of thy Will,

I all my Courle would fteer.

4 1 follow where my Shepherd leads,
 And mark the Path he drew;
My Shepherd’s Feet Mount Zion tread,

And I fhall reach 1t too.

CCXXXI. The Happinefs and Security |8
- CurisT’s Sheep. John xx. 28, |

1 MY Soul, with Joy attend,
While Fefus dSilence breaks ;
No Angel’s Harp fuch Mufic yields,
As what my Shepherd {peaks.

« 1 know my Sheep (He cries)

«« My Soul approves them well: |
¢« Vain is the treach’rous World’s Difguif

¢ And vain the Rage of Hell,

2

g «1 freely feed them now
¢« With Tokens of my Love,

¢ But richer Paftures I prepare,
.« And fweeter Streams above,

£ Unnurﬁber’d Years of Blifs

4
« 1 to my. Sheep will give;...
« And, while my Throne unfhaken ftand
¢¢ Shal) all my Chofen live.
g ¢ This tricd almighty Hand
« Js fais’d for their Defence:

v «“ W
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« Where.is the Pow’r fhall reach them there?
¢« Or what fhall force them thence 7

Enou h, my Gracmus Lord,

Let Fdlth trlumphant Cry; )
My Heart can on this Promife live,

Can on this Promife die.

CXXXII CyRriIsT’s Sbe'-ap given by the Fatbe; .
| and guarded by Oﬂmzpafﬂzce. . John x, 29, 30

";' IN one harmomous chearful Song,
| 1 Ye happy Saints comblne
§ Loud let it found from ev'ry Tongue,

The Saviour is dwme -

” ) The leaft, the feeble& of the Shecp

E To Him the Father gave ;

! Xind is his Heart the Charge to keeP,
| And ftrong bis Arm to fave,

b Tn Chrift th’ Almlghty Father dwells,
¥ And Chriff and He are One;
j The Rebel Pow’r which Chr ﬁ aﬁ‘aﬂs,
8 Attacks th’ eterral ‘Throne,

That Hand, which Heav’n and Earth {ultains,
And bars the Gates of Hell,

And rivets Satan down in Chamq,
#  Shall guard his Chofen well,

E Now let th_’ infernal Lion roar,
 How vain his ‘T hreats appear !
§ When he can match JEmovan’s Pow’ r,

] Wlll begin to fear,
CCXX X111,
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CCXXXIIL. The dttractive Influence of a f?'ffrfﬁe

Saviour. John XiL 32.

X. EHOLD th’ amazing Sight
| B The Saviour lifted high % ,
Behold the Son-of Gop’s Delight
Expire in Agony!
s For whom, for whom, my Heart,
W ere all thefe Sorrows borne ¢

Why did He feel that pierciag Smart,
And meet that various Scorn?

3. For Love of us-He bled, .
And all in Torture died :.

>T'was Love that bow’d his fainting Heac, §

And op’d his gufhing Side.
FR| {ee,.and I adore-
In Sympathy of Loves.
I fecl the ftrong attractive Pow’s.
To lift my.Soul above. .

¢  Drawn by {uch Cords-as thefe,
T,et all the Earth combine
With chearful Ardour to confels-

The Energy divine.

6 In Thee our Hearts unite, .
Nor fhare thy Griefs alone,
But from thy Crofs purfue their Flight
To thy triumphant Throne. -

CCXXXIV. Curist’s myfferious Condud ,
unfolded hereafter: John xiii. 7.

1 TESUS, we.own thy {ov’reign Hand,
,j Thy faithful Care we own;
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Wifdom and Love are all thy Ways,
When moft to us unknown.

By Thee the Springs of Life were form’d,
And by thy Breath are broke,.

And good is ev’ry awful Word
Our gracious Lord hath {poke.

To Thee we yield our Comforts up,-
To Thee our Lives refign; .

In Straits and Dangers rich and {afe,.
If we and ours are T'hine.

?

i Thy Saints in earlier Life remov’d,.

' In fweeter Accents fing;.

i And blefs the Swiftnefs of their Flight;,
i That bore‘them to their King.

 The Burdens of a.lengthen’d Day

b With Patience we would bear ;-

i Till Ev’ning’s welcome Hour fhall {hew
We were our Malfter’s Care.

CK:X»X-V-. CHr1 $T’S Pity.and Confolation for
| bis troubled Difeiples.  John xiv. 1—3.

i DEACE,. all ye Sorrows of the Heart,
4 *  And all my Tears be dry;

i That Chriftian ne’er can be forlorn,

| That views his Fefus nigh.

2 ¢ Let not your Bofoms throb, (He fays)

g “ Nor be your Souls afraid !

l ‘¢ Truft in your Gop’s almighty Name,

¢ ‘‘ And truft your Saviour’s Aid.
- 3 ¢ Fair
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2 ¢ Fair Manfions in my Father’s Houf=
¢ For all-his Cl_uldren waity:
¢« And I, your elder Brother, gb
““ To cpen wide the Gate

4 ¢ And if T thither go- before, _g o
¢ A Dwelling to prepare,~
< T furely {hall.return againy

¢ That [ may hix you there |

5 ¢ United in'eternal Love, "~
<« My Chofen fhall remain,
«« And with rejoicing Hearts ﬂm]l fhare
<« The Honours of my Reign.”

6 Yes, Lord; thy gracious WOI’da we hear, §
And cordial Joys they bring : '
Frail Nature may extort a Groan,

But Faith fhall learn to fing.

CCXXXVI. The Chri ftian’s Ly‘é' connelied r1":':
that of CHRIST. John Xiv, ~10.

X THE Cov’nant of a Saviour’s Love
Shall ftand for ever good,

And thus his Life (hall guard the Souls
~ He purchas’d with his Blood.

2 ¢ I live for ever, ({aith the Lord)
¢« And ydwﬂlall-therefme live ;

¢ Receive with Pleafure ev’ry Pfedge
“ My Pow’r and Love can crwe

’We own the. Promlfe Prince of Grnc_,
Tho earthly Hclpcrs die; 5
: . | i
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And animatesour fainting. Hearts,
While Gbryt‘& our. Frlend s mgh

The ng of Feats can do o morc -
Than ftop our morta} Breath ;

But Fefus gtves a nobler. Life, ~ - -
That cannot yleld to: Death

l

! el

3

XXXVH Abzdm i CHRIST neceflary i
our Frm{fubz{ﬁ. Jolln XVedo's, - |

LORD of the Vmeyard wc adore |
That Pow’r and Grace dwme,
| Which plants our wild, our barren Souls

In Cbr{ﬂ the living Vlne. ]

 For ever may they there abzde,

| And, from that vital Root

Be Influence {pread thro’ ev’ry Branch
! To form and feed the Frult.

{ Shine forth my Gon, the Clu&ers warm

| With Rays of facred Love; - -
{11l Eden’s Sotl, and Zion’s Streams

The gen’rous Plant 1mpr0ve. SRR

CXX X VIII, Oz:r Prayers. eﬁﬂum, 'wberz we
dobide in CHR IST, and bzs Ford-abideth it us.

john xv. 8. . |
HAIL Gracious Sawour, All- dmne'

Mpyfterious, ever-hving: Vme‘

7o Thee united may we livey. -

{And nourifh’d by thine Inﬂuence thme.
2 Still
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o Still may our Souls in Tihee.abide,
Torn by no Tempefts. from. thy.Side ;
Nor from its Place within our Heart
Thy Promife, or thy Law depart.

3 Then fhall our Pray’rs accepted- rife;,
Thro’ Thee a grateful Sacrifice;.
And all our Sighs before thy "T'hrong
Defcend in ample Bleflings down.

¢ In filent Hope our Souls fhall wait,
Their Penfion from thy Mercy’s Gate;
Nor can.our Lips or Hearts exprefs
A Wifh proportion’d to thy Grace.

CCXXXIX. Continuing in CHRIST’S
John xv. g |

I TO all his Flock, what wond’rous Love |
Doth qur kind Shepherd bear : :
As He to his great Father’s Heart,
5o we to his are dear.

2 So fure, fo conftant, and fo.ftrong
Do his Endearments prove :
O may their Energy prevail

To fix us in his Love,

3 No more let my divided Heart:

I'rom this bieft- Center turn;
But, fir’d by fuch all-potent Rays,.

With Flames immortal burn.

& Defcend, and-all thy Pow’r difplay,

And all thy Love reveal ‘ ’ff
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Tyt the warm -Streams of Fefus’ Blood
This frozen Heart may feel.

, { . R L

rXL. The Jp@/?fésadd Chriftians fboﬁ:rz by
CurisT to -bring forth - permanent Friud
]3h11 X‘-’. 161 s b '; ‘o R

[ Own, my Gob, thy fov'reign Grace, -
And bring the Praife to Thee;

{ Thou my cliefen Portion art, = ©
Thou firft haft chofen me.

My Gracious Counfellor and Guide

| Wil hear me when I pray;

Nor, while I urge a Saviour’s Name,

|- Will frown my Soul away.

Blelt ¥efus, animate my Heart

§ With Beams of heav’nly Love,

fAnd teach that eold unthankful Soil

| The heav'nly Seed t“impree. - ' -

..

l[n copious Show’rs thy Spirit fend

! To water dll the Groand 3~ |
1% to the Honour of thy-Narme

{ Shall lafting Fruit be found.

John xvi. 33.

17 Enceforth let each believing Heart
-~ From anxious SOrrows ceale :
iTho’ Storms of Trouble rage around,.
{ 1n Fefus we have Pedce. |

2 His
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2. His Blood from Wrath to come redeens,
And his almighty Grace, ..
By bitt’reft Draughts of deep Diftrefs, .
- Its healing Pow’r difplays.

3 ?ﬁﬁ:s; our Captain,: march’d Before
To lead us to the Fight;
And now He reacheth out the Crown

With :heav’nl y Glories ‘bright.

4 Lord ’tis enough ; thy Voice we hear;
That Crown by Faith we fee:
No Sorrows fhall o’erwhelm our Souls,
Since none divide from T hee.

CCXLIL: CurisT fandifying bfmﬁlf, that
| Peaple may be fanéiified. = John xvil. 1.

1 BEHOL D the bleeding Lamb of Gop,

Our fpotlefs Sacrifice! .

By Hands of barb’rous Sinners {eiz’d, -
Nail’d, to the Crofs He dies.

2 Bleft Fefus, whence:this ftreaming Blood!
" And whence this foul Difgrace l
Whence all thefe pointed Thorns, thatr

Thy venerable Face?

3. < I fan&ify Myfelf (He cries)
¢« That thou may'{t holy be;
¢« Come, trace my Life ; come, view my De
“¢. And learn to copy Me.”

4 Dear Lord, we pant for Holinefs,
And inbred Sin we mourn; *
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To the bnght Path of thy Commands | . .
z. Our wand’ rmg Footﬁeps turn. *

|
Not more ﬁncere]y ‘would we Wlﬂ]

| To climb the heav nly Hill, .. -
han here with 2l Our utmo{’c Pow'r -

| Thy Mndcl to fulﬁl

XLIII Meditations on the Sfpukbrz m the
Gmdm, Jobn xix. 41,

HE Sepulchres, how thick they ftand

[L Thro* all the Road on either Hand !

fAd burlt upon the ftarting owght. . -
fin cv’ry Garden of Dehght' :

' hithﬁl‘ the wmdmg Alleys tend ; -

Tneie all the flow’ Iy Borders end
#\nd Forms, that charm’d the Eyes before,

] ragrance and Mufic are no more.

eep in that dimp and filent Cell

Bl Fathers, and my Brethren dwell ;
fhencath its broad and gloomy Shade
i Iy Kindred, and my Friends are laid:

Put, while I tread the folemn Way,
1 I‘aith that Saviour would-furvey,
Vno deign’d to fojourn in the Tomb,
; nd left bchmd a rich Perfume |

M1y Thoughts with Extacy unknown,
{Vhile from his Grave they view his Throne,
B'hro’ my own Sepulchre can fee

8\ Paradife referv’d for me,

CCXLIV,



234 J O H N

CCXLI1V. C HRIST aﬁcg_zd;;:;g._ s0:bis Faihy B
GO D, and ours. John xx. 17.  §

I IN Raptures let our Hearts afcend
Our heav’nly ‘Seats to view,
And grateful trace that'thining Path
Our rifing Saviour drew.

'« Up to my Father, and my Gon,
« ] go; (the Conqu'ror cries)
¢ Up to your Father, and your Gon, |

« My Brethren, lift your Eyes.” |

3 And doti] the Lord of Glory call
Such Worms his Brethren dear !

And doth He point to Heav’n’s high Thiil
And fhew our Father there? -

4 ‘And doth He teach my finful Lips
That tuneful Sound, my GOD?
And breathe his Spirit on my Heart
To fhed his Grace abroad {

¢ O World, produce 2 Good like this,
And thou fhalt have my Love;
Till then, my Father claims it all;
And Chrift, who dwells above.

6 Dear Fefus, call this willing Soul;
That ftruggles with its Clay;
And fain would leave this-weary. L oad

To wing its airy Way.

L

]l-"‘

N

CCX
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CXLV. The Dzﬁipias, Foy at CHR 1517 ‘kp..
lpgara::fﬂf 16 1‘/35’??1 qftﬁ', bis Rﬁﬁi{'!‘eﬂm. John
XX 10,20, * T

COME, our indulgent Saviour, come,
Huftrious Conqu’ror o’er the "Tomb ;
ere thine aflembled Servants blefs,
ad Aill our Hearts with facred Pcace.

come Thyfelf, - moft gracious Lord,,
Vith all the Joy thy Smiles aftord 4
Reveal the Luftre of thy [ace,
(md make us feel thy vital Grace.

Vith Rapture kneeling round we'greet
[Thy pierced Hands, -thy wounded: Feet
find from the :Scar,. that marks thy dide,
We fce our Life’s warm Torrent glide,

fnter our Hearts, Redeemer bleft;
tnter, 1 how €ver<honour’d Gueft,
Mot for one tranfient Hour alone,
But there to fix:thy latting Throne,

Own this'mean Dwelling as thy Home;
find, when our Life’s laft Hour is come,
gt us but die, as in thy Sight,

sind Death fhall vanifh in Delight,

XLV[. Appeal to CHRIST: jfor the Sincerity
8 of Love to um. John xxi. 13,

' O not 1 love Thee, O ﬁy Lord?
}”  Be¢hold my Heart and fee;
4 And
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- And turn cach*cul:i_"ed Idol out, .
That dares to rival Thee. | -

o Do not I love Thee from my Soul?
Then let me nothing love ! |
Dead be.my Heart toev'ry Joy,
- When Fefus cannot move. .

2 Is not thy Name melodious ftill 3

To mine attentive Ear ? |
Doth not-each- Pulfe with Pleafure bound B

My Saviour’s Voice to hear?

4 Haft Thou a Lamb in all thy Flock,
1 would difdain to feed? -
Haft Thou 2 Foe, before whofe Face

| fear thy Caufe to plead ?

5 Would not mine ardent Spirit vie¥*
W ith Angels round the Throne,
To execute thy facred Will, . 7
And make thy Glory known {

5 Would not my Heart pour forth its Blood §
In Honour of thy Name P
And challenge the cold Hand of Death
To damp th’ immortal Flame.

7 Thou tnow’ft I love Thee, -Deareft Lord}
But O Ilong tofoar - - |

Tar from the Sphere of mortal Joys, .
And learn to love Thee more. |

* Endcavour to cquals

GCXL
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‘CXLVII Zealﬁﬁ tbe Canﬁ: of CHRIST, o1
Pﬁtcr and Jo‘m falfawzm thetr. Mafier.  john

1“’1 18"""-'-0

yLelt Men, who ﬁretch their willing Hands,,

Submiffive 'to their Lord’s C,omrnandJ,
And yield their. Liberty.and Breath .
| To Him, .that lov’d their. Souls-in Death |

Lead me to fuffer, and to die,

I Thou, my gracious Lord, art nigh:
[ One Smile from Thee my Heart fhall ﬁrc,

And teach me {milipg. to cxpire,

 If Nature at the Trial {hake,

And. flom the Crofs or F]ames draw back.
 Grace"can its feeble Courage raife,
3 And turn its Trembluws mm Pralfe.

| While fearce I dare, with Petér fay,

1 ¢ DIl boldly tread the bleeding Way 3™
§ Yet in thy Steps, like Fohn, l’d move

| With humble Hope, and filent Love,

® Sf:e Fa;r:{y Eipﬂﬂ'w in Loc.

-”_ CX LVII[ CHRIST exalted o be a Prince and
: a Sawam Acls v, 31.

EXALTED Prmce of Life, we own
{ “~ T'he royal Honours of thy Thronc 2
{ 'T'is ix’d by Gop’s Almighty Hand,
d  And Seraphs bow at thy Comm wnd,

1/ 2 Exdltcd




218 A C T S.

2 Exalted Saviour, we confefs .
The fov’reign Triumphs of thy Grace; B
W here Beams of gentle Radiance fhine, &
And temper Majelty divine.

7 Wide thy cefiftlefs Scepter {way,
Till all thine Enemies obey:
W ide may thy Crofs its Virtue prove,

And congquer Millions by its Love.

4 Mighty to vanquifh, and forgive !
Thine ]f:«'azf (hall repent and live s
And loud procliaim thy. healing Breath, |
W hichworks theirLifc,whowroughtthyDea{

CCXLIX. The Believer committing bis depart
Spirit to JESUS- Ads vii. -59. 8

1 O Thou, that haft Redemption w roug:
Patron of Souls, thy Blood hath bou®

To Thee our Opirits We commit,
Mighty to refcue from the Pits

9 When all the Pow’rs of Nature fail’d 3
Thy ever-conftant Care prevail’d ;
Courage and Joy thy Triendfhip {poke,
When ev’ry mortal Bond was broke.

4 We on that Friendihip, Lord, repofe,
'The healing Baim of all our Woes s
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And we, when finking in the Grave,
Truft thine Omnipotence to f{ave.

0 may our Spirits by thy Hand

Be oather’d to that happy Band,
Who *midit the Bleflings of thy Reign,
Lofe all Remembrance of their Pain.

[n Raptures there divinely {weet
Give us our Kindred-Souls to meet,

And wait with them that brighter Dq}r
Which all thy Triumph thall difplay.

CL. Peter’s Admonition to Stmon Magus, Ads
viil. 21=—24.
SEARCHER of Hearts, before. thy Face
[ all my Soul difplay ;

And, confcious of its innate ¥ Arts,
Intreatrth}r {tri& Survey.

If lurking in its inmoft Folds

- 1any Sin conceal,

0 let a Ray of Light divine
The fecret Guile reveal.

If tinCur’d with that odious Gali

Unknowmg [ remain,
Let Grace, like a pure Silver Strean:,
Wafh out th’ accurfed dtain,

If in thefe fatal Fetters bound
A wretched Stave 1 lie,
omite off my Chains, and wake my Soul
To Light and Liberty.
* Natural,

L2 5
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5 To hiimble Penitence and Pray’r.
Be gentle Pitygiviny - a
Speak ample Pardon to ng Heart, }
And feal its.Claim to cav’n.

CCLI- ‘1_7?.6’ ‘Drf cent ;,_?fz‘bt? Spff'ff; Ol !JIJ I?:_‘ﬁ!!:‘- _I'.:':
defired. ~ Adts X 44

I C R E AT Father of each pe‘rfe&”Gi&, :
- ’ A ~ o a
Behold thy servants, wait ;3 ~
With longing Lyes and lifted Hands,
 We flock around thy Gate.

o O fhed broad that royal Gift,
‘Thy Spirit.from above, .

To blefs our Eyes with {acred Light,
And fire our Hearts with Love.,

3 With fpcedy Flight hay He defcend,
And (olid Comfort bring,
And o’er our languid ‘Souls

His all-reviving Wing.

o Bleft Farneft of cternal Joy,
Declare our Sins forgiving

And bear with lbnergy divine
Our-raptur’d Thoughts:to Heav'n,

5 Diffule, O Gop, thofc copious Show 13§
That Earth 1ts Fruit may yield, '_
And change this barren Wildernefs

To Carmel’s low’ry Field #.

* Jfaiab %xxvs 15 2

g

extend
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; L.LI. Tbeif%s ::fé’a!whmﬁ;zt fo.us, ‘,A@cs

mn.aaé

A ] ND why do our admlrmw Eyes

-+ Thele. Gofpdiﬂomu fee i P
Jind whence, doth ev’ry teart reply, o
{ Salvation fent to meP

In fatal Shades of Mldmnht Gloom
§ Tyn thoufand Wretches. ftray ; -

§ind m:mz blinds ten thoufand more
Amidit the Blaze of Day,

R \lillions of raging Souls beneath
! Inendlefs Anguifh hear. . .

[iarmonious Sounds of Grace transform’
{ 1o b.clm s of Defpair,

ind doft Thow, Lorp, fubdue my Heart,
g And fhew: my dins forgiv’n,,

3And bear’ thy Witnefls to my Part

| Amongft the Heirs of Heav’n !

f_.-__ As the Redeemed of the Lorp,
f We fing. the Saviour’s Name
B And, while the long Salvation lafls,,

Its [ov’reign Grace proclaim..

CLIL The anbnown GOD, Ads xvii. 23,

2T HOU, nmght;,r Lorp, art Gon alone,
- A I\mg of Majefty unknown ;

g And all thy dazzling Glorics rifc

B Beyond the Reach of Angels Eyes.g

: L2 2 Yet
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o Yet thro’ this Earth thy Works proclaim
Some Notice of thy rev’rend Name; _f_
And, where thy gracious Gofpel dhines,
We read it in the faireft Lines.

3 But O how few of Adam’s Race
Have learn’d thy Nature and thy Ways!
While Thoufands, e’en in Lands of Light)§

Are buried in Egyptian Night.

4 They tread thy Courts, thy Word they hedl
And to thy folemn Rites draw near ; ;
Yet, tho” Salvation feems fo nigh,
Becaufe they know not Gop, they dic.

¢ Send thy victorious Gofpel forth
Wide from thefe Regions of the North; §

And thro’ thy Churches Grace impart
To write thy Name on ev’ry Heart,

CCLIV. GQD’s Command to all Men to repitk
Ads xvii. 30, |

3 P EPENT, the Voice celeftial cries,
¢

Nor longer dare delay :
The Wretch that Scorns the Mandate ¥ dig

And meets a fiery Day.

2 No more the fov’reign Eye of Gop
O’erlooks the Crimes of Men ;
His Heralds ate difpatch’d abroad
To warn the world of Sin.

2 The Summons reach thro’ all the Earth;

et Earth attend and fear:
% Cﬂmmd:

4 Lifte
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Liften, ye Men of royal Birth,
And let their Vaflals * hear.

Together in his Prefence bow,

~ And all your Guilt confefs ;
Accept the offer’d Saviour now,,
 Nor trifle with the (race.

Bow, ere the awful Trumpet found,
And call you to his Bar:

For Merey knows th’ appointed Bound,
And turns to Vengeance there.

Amazing Love, that yet will eall,
And yet prolong our Days !

Our Hearts {ubdu’d by Goodnefs fall,.

And weep, and love, and praife.

* Subjells and Slaves.

CLV. Paul’s Solicitude ta finrfb his Conrfe with
Foy.  Adls xx. 24.

ASSIST us, Lorp, thy Name to praifg

|** For this rich Gofpel of thy GGrace ;

And, that our Hearts may love 1t more,
JTeach them to feel its vital Pow’r.

fWith Joy may we our Courfe purfue,
#And keep the Crown of Life in View;
g1 hat Crown, which in one Hour repays-
{The Labour of ten thoufand Days, -

Should Bonds or Death obftru&t our Way,,
[Unmov’d their Terrors we’ll {urvey ;
JAnd the laft Hour improve for Thee,.

iThe laft of Life, or Liberty,
L 4 4, Wela
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4 Welcome thofe Bonds, which may unite 1
Our Souls to their {upreme Delivht!
Welcome that Death, whofe painful Strife |
Bears us to Chrifl our better Life !

CCLVI. Paul preaching and Felix trembingg
Acts xxiv. 25.

X GREAT Sov’reign of the human Heat,
Thy mighty Energy 1mpart,
Which darts at once thro’ Breafts of Steel,§
And makes the nether Miliftone * fecl. |

2 Let Sinners tremble at thy Word,
Struck by the Terrors of the Logp
And, ‘while they tremble, let them flee, |
And feck their Help, their Life from Tic)

3 O let them feize the prefent Day, '
Nor rifk Salvation by Delay ;
To-morrow, Lorb, to Thee belongs
This Night may vindicate thy Wrongs.

4 This Night may ftop their fecting Breath,
And feal them to eternal Death, |
May veil Redemption from their Hight,
And give them Flames inftead’ of Light,

g Or fhould (ucceeding Years remain,
Years, with their Sabbaths, all in vam
Before their darken’d Eyes may roll,

And more obdurate leave the Soul.

6 Great Saviour, let thy Pity rife,
And make the wretched Triflers wile

» The hardelt Heartse  F:b xli 24,
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| o Pangs and Tremblings felt in vain
1 Halten and feed immortal Pain.

CCLVIL Help obiained of God. AQs Xxvi. 22+
' ~ For New ¥ car’s Day.

GREAT Gop, we fing that mighty Hand
;i By. which. fupported {till we ftand :

| Theop’ning Year thy Mercy fhews

§ That Mercy crowns it, till it clofe.

b By Day, by Night, at Home, Abtoad,
¥ Still arc we guarded by our Gop,

| by his inceflant Bounty fec,.

8 By his unerring Counfel led.”

b 1ith gratefal Hearts the Paft we owns
§ The Future, all to us unknown,

g \Ve o thy ouardian-Care commit,
§ And peaccful leave before thy ect..
% In Scenes exalted or deprefs’d .
g Thou art our Jov, and Thou our Reft:
B Thy. Goodnefs zll our Hop.s fhall raile,
8 Ador'd thre’ 2l our changing Days.

i When Death fhall interrupt thefe Songs,
f And feal in Silence mortal T ongues,

B O Helper-G O D, in-whom we truft,
R In batter;Worlds-our Souls fhall boait.

"\,

T ¢ ’ ‘
oL "I Treafurmg.up {"P?‘arb_b)r:dg-'}y{{fg Merey.
: ‘Romans ii. 44 5 |
UNgrat"e&il Sinnérs, whernce this Scorn

Of long-extendcd Grace'? - =+

L 3 And
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And whence this Madnefs, that infults
Th” Almighty to his Face?

» Is it becaufe his Patience waits,
And pitying Bowels move,
You multiply audacious Crimes,
And fpurn his richeft Love !

9 Is all the treafur’d Wrrath fo fmall,

You labour ftill for more,
Tho' not eternal rolling Years
Can e’er exhaudt the dtore ?

4 Swift doth the Day of Vengeance come,
That muft your Sentence feal ;
And righteous Judgment now unknown

In all its Pomp reveal.

g Alarm’d and melted at thy Voice,
Our conguer’d Hearts would bovr 3

And, to efcape the Thund’rer then,.
Embrace the Saviodr now.

CCLIX. Th Lov? o GOD foed abroad i t )
Fleart by the Spirits - Rom. v..5, :

1 D«ESCEND, immoital Dove ;
Spread thy kind Wings abroad,,

And, wrapt In Flames of holy Love,,
Bear all my Soul to Gop.

2 Jefus my Lord reveal
in Charms of Grace dwine,

And be thyfelf the facred Seal,.
That Pearl of Price is mine,

3 Beho
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Behold my Heart expands
To catch the heav’nly Fire;

It longs to feel the gentle Bands,
And groans with ftrong Deftre,

Thy Love, my Gop, appears,

[ And brings Salvation down,

| My Cordial thro’ this Vale of Tears, .
| In Paradife my Crown.

CLX. Chriftians gufcé'erz:;{f andraifed bythe Spirits.

Rom. viil. 11.

WHY {hould our mourning Thoughts-
| To grovel in the Duftr [delight:

Or why fhould Streams of Tears unite
Around th’ expiring Juft?

# Did not the Lord our Saviour die,

| And triumph o’er the (Grave ?°

Did not our Lord afcend on high, .
And prove his Pow’r to fave £

 Doth not the facred Spirit come,. .
| And dwell in all the Saints?
| And fhould the Temples of his Grace-

Refound with long Complaints !

Awake, my Soul,.and like the Sun:
§ Burft thro’ each fable Cloud;.
 And thou, my Voice, .tho’ broke: with Sighs,
i Tune forth thy Songs aloud..

d The Spirit rais’d my Saviour upy,
When He had bled forme;
L6 And
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And fpite of Death and Hell fhall raife
Thy pious Friends and thee.

6 Awake, ye Saints, that dwellin Duft,
Your Hymns of Vic'ry ing 5
~ And let his dying Servants truft
Their ever-living King,

CCLXI. GOD’s Readinefs bo give all Thirg 3§
gued from the Gift of his Sen.  Rom. vin 18

I N OW let mv Soul with Tranfpoit rife,
Andrangethro’Karth, and mount theSkE

And view each various Form of Good, H
Where Angels hold theur high Aboce.

2 1 pive my Thoughts unbounded Scope ;
On cqual Pinions foars my Hope ;
My Faitn at nobleft Objects aims,
And what fhe fces, fhe humbly claims. . B

3 [I.th nat the bounteous King of Heav'n
From his Embrace already giv'n
s That Son of his eternal Love,

W ho Rli’d the brighteft Throne above ?

¢ Behold his Hand on’ efus laid
Nehold that Lamb a Vichim made !

And what fhall Mecrey hold too good
Yor Sinuers, ranfom’d with his Blood:

5 My Soul, with heav'nly Faith embracs
The facred Covnant of his Grace;
Then iﬂfdlli‘éhtfﬂl Silence wait
The 1{ives of a Love {o great,

¢ .
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cCLXIT. Belicving with the Heart, and fﬁ}éﬂﬁﬁg
with the Meuth, neceffary to Salvation.. Rom,
x. 6—10.

I AN D is Salvation brought fo near,
Where finful Men expiring lic?
Triumph, my Soul, the Sound to heary -
And fhout it joyous to the Sky. -

» T afk not, who to Heav’n fhall feale, h
That Cl.iré/.? the Saviour thence may. comes
Or who Earth’s inmoft Depths aflaiiy -
To bring Him from the dreary 'Tomb..

7 From Heav’n on Wings of Love He flew,
And Congu’ror from the Tomb-He fprung s
My Heart believes the Witnels true,.

And di&ates to.my faithtul Tongue, .

+ I fing Salvation brought fo-near,
No more on Earth expining he; -
I teach the World my Joys to hear;.
And fhout them to the echoing Sky.

-

CCLXIIL. The kving Sacrifice. Rom: xit, 1
i A ND will th’ Egernal King

So mean a Gift reward § |
That Off’ring, Lorp, with Joy we bring,
Which thy own Hand prepar’ds

3 We own thy various Claim,
And to thine Altar move, L
The willing Victims of thy Grace, -
And bound with Cerds of Love.
\ 3 Defcend,
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3 Defcend, celeftial Fire,

"The Sacrifice inflame;
Se fhall a grateful Odour rife
Thro’ our Redeemer’s Name.

CCLXIV. The near ifpraacb of Salvation,
Engagement to Diligence and Love, Rom., xii§

X1
¥ AWAKE, ye Saints, and raife your Eye;§
- And raife your Voices high
Awake, and praife that {fov’reign Love,
That fhews Salvation nigh.

» On all the Wings of Time it flies;.
Each Moment brings it near;
Then welcome each declining Day !
Welcome each clofing Year!.

3 Not many Years their Round fhall run,

Nor many. Mornings rife,
Ere all its Glories ftand reveal’d:

To our admiring Eyes,

& Te Wheels of Nature,. {peed your Courfe;
Ye mortal Pow’rs, decay;
Faft as ye bring the Night of. Death,.
Ye bring eternal Day:

Rom. xvi, 20-.

CCLXYV. The GOD' of Peace bruifing Satan

X YE Armies of the living Gop,
In his all-conqu’ring Name,

Lif

o
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Lift up your Banners, and aloud
Your Leader’s Grace proclaims

What tho’ the Prince of Hell invade
With Show’rs of fiery Darts,

And join, to the fierce Lion’s Roar,
The Serpents wily Arts?

Yefus who leads his Hofts to War,
Shall tread the Monfter down,

And ev’ry faithful Soldier fhare
The Triumph and the Crown:

So Jfrael on the haughty Necks
Of Canaan’s Tyrants trod,

And fung their Fofbud’s conqu’ring Sword,
And fung their faithful Gon %,

* Yofbua X» 24+

CLXVI. CurirsT our Wiftom, Rigbffauﬁzqﬁ,;
Sanélification, and Redemption. 1 Corinth, 1.

20, 31
Y Gop, afift me, while Iraife
An Anthem of harmonious Praifes
My Heart thy Wonders fhall proclaim,
And fpread'its Banners in thy Name.

In.Chrif? [ view a Store divine :

My Father, all that Store is T hines
By Thee prepar’d, by 'L hee beftow’d 3
Hail to the Saviour, and the Gop !

When gloomy shades my Soul o’erfpread,

« Let there be Light,™ th’ Almighty faid;
. And
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And Chrifl, my Sun, his Beams difplays, §
And fcatters round celeftial Rays.

4’ Condemn’d thy Criminal I ftoond,
And awful Juftice afk’d my Blood; _
That welcome Saviour from thy Throne: §
Brought Righteoufnefs and Pardon down,

& My Soul was all o’erfpread with Sin,
-~ And lo, his Grace hath made me clean; |
He refcues from th’ infernal Foe, "
And full Redemption will beftow, -

6 Ye Saints, affift my grateful Tongue:
Ye Angeis, warble back my Song:

. For Love like this demands the Praife

Of heavnly Harps, and endlefs Days.

CCLXVII. Being joined to CHRIST, Gids
" Spirit with bim. 1 Cor. vi. 17.

1 MY#Sa‘viour, lam T hine,
By cverlafting Bands;
My Name, my Heart, I would refign,
: "My Soutl is in thy Hands.

n  To.Theel flill would cleave
With ever-growing Zeal;
Let Millions tempt me Ghrift to leavey
T ey never thall prevail.

o His. Spirit fhall unite
My Scul to Him, my Head;
Bhall form: me to his Limage bright,.
Apd seach his Path todread,

4 b
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Death may my Soul divide™ :
From this ‘Abode of Clay

But Love fhall keep me near his Side
Thro’ all the gloomy Way.

Since Chrift and we are Une,
What fliould remain to fear?

If He in Heav’n hath fix’d his:"T'hrone,-
He’ll fix his-Members there,

CLXVIIL. The trmgﬁtarj; Nature of the Worid,
an dvigument for Chiiflian Moderation, 1 Cory’
Vil 2g—31. |

SP RING up, my Soul, with ardent Flight,
Nor let this Earth delude thy bight

With glitt’ring Trifles gay and vain;:
Wildom divine direCls thy View . ‘:
To Objeéls ever grand and new,

And Faith difplays the thining Train,

Be dead, my Hopes, to all below :

Nor let unbounded Torrents flow,
When meurning o'er my wither’d Joys:
So this deceitful World is known; )

Pollefs’d 1 call it not my own ;
Nor glory in its painted Toys.
iThe_m:npl;}f P.ﬁg’eﬁn‘fﬁ rolls a]ﬁong;.
The giddy unexperienc’d ‘1 hrong
Purfue it with enchanted Eyes;
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o
It paffeth in {wift March.away,
Scil more and more its Charms decay,

Till (he-laft gaudy Colour dies *.

4 My Gop, to Thee my Soul fhall turn;
For Thee my nobleft Paffions burn,
And drink in Blifs from Thee alone:
I fix on that unchanging Home,

W here never-fading Pleafures.bloom,
Freth fpringing round thy radiant T hrone

& Papeants,. Images,; or emblematical Figures in a Cavalexg
or Proceflion, continually moving, and quickly gone o o

Sights Sce Family Expufitor in Loc,

CCLXIX., GOD’s Fidelsty 1» moderating Tempg
tations. 1 Cor. X 13.

X I\IOW let the Feeble all be {trong,
And make JEHOVAR’S Arm their Song|

His Shicld is {pread o’er ev'ry Salnt,
And thus fupported, who fhall faint ¢

» What tho’ the Hofts of Hell engage

With mingled Cruelty and Rage?
A faithful Gop reftrains their Hands,

And chains them down in Iron Bands.

3 Bound by his Word he will difplay,
A Strength proportion’d to our Day ;
And, when united Trials meet,

Will thevr a Path of fafe Retreat.

4 Thus far we prove that Promile good,
. Which Fefus ratified with Blood : .
!
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$eill is He gracious, wife, and juft,
And ftll in Him let ffrael truft.

CLXX. Beariug the: Image of the carthy and the
heavenly Adam. 1 Cor. xv. 49. -

\ I'TH flowing Eyes and bleeding Hearts
A blafted World furvey!
See the wide Ruin Sin hath wrought
In one unhappy Day!

Adam, in Gop’s own Image form’d,

From Gop and Blifs eftrang’d,
And all the Joys of Paradife
For Guilt and Horror chang’d

Ages of Labour and of Grief
He mourn’d his Glory loit;

At length the goodheft Work of Heav’n
Sunk down to common Duft.

O fatal Heritage bequeath’d -
To all his helplefs Race !

Thro’ the thick Maze of Sin and Woe
Thus to the Grave we pals.

But, O my Soul, with Rapture hear
The fecond Adam’s Name ;

And the celeftial Gifts He brings,
To all his Seed, proclaim.

In Holinefs and Joy compleat
He reigns to endlefs Years,
And cach adopted chofen Child

His fplendid Image wears.

7 What
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7 What tho™in miortal Lifesthey mourn ?
W hat tho’ by Death theyfall®
Fefus in one triumphant Day
" “Transforms and Crowlis them all.”™

9 Praife to' his rich mj'ﬂef'i‘dus'G'racé!
- E’en by our Fall we rife;
And gain, for earthly Lden loft,
A heav'nly Paradifes

CCLXXI. Minifters comforted, that they mayi:
‘ ﬁrt gthers. ‘ 2 Cor. 1. 4.

I FOUN_T A IN of Comfort.and of Love, 8
Thy Streams, how: free they flow! K
Firlt water all the World above,
Then vifit us below !

2 From Chrift, the Head, what Grace defcer§
To cherith ev’ry Part! ‘-
He fhares his Joys with all his Friends,
For all have fhar’d his Heart:

3 What‘ tho’ the SOrrows here they feel

Are manifold and great?
He brings new Confolations flill,
As various and as {weet.

4. He fhews our num’rous Sins forgiv'i,
And fhews our Cov'nant (30D ;

‘He witnelleth our Rioht to Heav'n
hay) .

The FPurchafe of his Blood.

5 Tho’ Farth and Hell againit us join,
" In Him we are fecutc; |
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.' Our Diadems fhall-bnighter fhine .:

For all we now endure, :

Y On cv’ry faithful Shepherd’s Breaft,

| Lorp, fend hele Comforts down’;

| That they may lead their Flock to Reft, -
Which their own-Souls have known..

CCLXXIL: GOD's delivering Goodricfs ackrotii«
ledged, .and trafled. .2 Cor. 1. 10

_ - A Song’ for the sth of November.
g PR AISE tothe Lonl‘ﬁ,lwhofc ,migll;t'}f' Hand
' S

1 L So oft reveal’d hath (av’d our Land;
1 “And, when-united.Nations rofe,. =
! Huthi{ham’darid {fcourg’d our haughtieit Foes,

b WWhen mighty-Navies from afar

| To! Britaniwifted floating War,.

| His Breath difpers’d. them. all with Eafe,
¥ And {unk their Terrors in the Seas *,

b While for our Princes they prepare .
& 11 Caverns deep a burning Snare; |
d He fhot from Heav'n a piercing Kay,
| And the dark Treachry brought to Day t.

E. Princes and Priefts again combine |

d New Chains to forge, new Snarcs to twines
., Again our gragiqué Gop app'eafs,' ‘

| 2 nd breaks their Chains, and cuts their Snares.

" Referring to the Defeat ‘of the Sparifp’. Armada, 1538,

B Gunpowder Plot, _
* 5 Obedient

-
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5 Obedient Winds at his Command
Convey his Hero to our Land;
The Sons of Reme with Terror view, |
And fpeed their Flight, when none purfu :

6 Such.ereat Deliv'rance Gop hath wrought,§
And down to us Salvation brought ; |
And &ill the Care of Guardian-Heav’n
Secures the Blifs itfelf hath giv'n.

7 In Thee we truft, Almighty Lorp,
Continu’d Refcue to aftord:
Still be thy pow’rful Arm made bare,
For all thy Servants Hopes are there.

* Revolution by King #illiam, 1688.

CCLXXIIL. Miniflers a fiveet Savour, wheina -'
Life or Death. 2 Core il 15, 16, |

X PRAISE to. the L.or D on high,
Who fpreads his Triumphs wide!
While Jefus” fragrant Name
Is brea:h’d on ev’ry Side:
Balmy and rich
The Odours rife,
And fill the Earth
And reach.the Skies.

5 Ten thoufand dying Souls
Its Influence feel and live;
Sweeter than vital Alr
The Incenfe they receive:
They breathe anew,
‘And rife and {ing
efus the Lord, -
heir conqu’ring King. 3|




LCORTNTHIANS. 239

t But Sinners {corn:the Grace,
That brings Salvation nigh;
They turn their l‘ace away,
And faint, and fall, and die.
So fad a Doom,
Ye Saints, deplore,
For O1! they fall

To .rife no more. .

Yet, wife and mighty GoP,
Shall all thy Servants be,

| In thofe, who live or die,

A Savour fweet to Thee:

I Supremecly bright

Thy Grace fhall thine,
Guarded-with Flames
Of Wrath divine.

ICLXXIV. GOD fhining into the Heart.
| g Cor. iv.-b.

PR ATSE to the Lorp of boundlefs Migit,
1L With uncreated Glories bright !
| His Prefence gilds-the Worlds above

ITh’ unchanging Source of Light and Love,

0ur rifing Earth his Eye beheld,

I When in {ubftantial Darknefs veil’d ;
IThe thapelefs Chaos Nature’s Womb,
1Lay buried in eternal Gloom *.

Lft there be Light, JEHOVAH f{aid,
dAnd Light o'er all its Face was {pread ;

® Genefis 1o 25 3

4 Nature,




Nature, _ﬂrra}ﬂdni-n:Charms;.;urn,lti-npwn,
Gay with 1ts gaw,-:bO_m,:_I.in{;qa fhone.

4 Be fecs the l\fiir}d,lﬁ?‘fh&%’ﬁ-»!“._& it lies
In Shades tﬁf1gﬁrmra‘ncq3n§;‘,7;igc;;
‘And darts from Heavim a vivid, ® Ray,

And changes Midnight ;ntp.‘_]??.y;.;:.,_

5 Shine, Il'zjght}’ GOD, with yigg‘u_r.*{_hinc
Cn this benighted. Heart of minej |
And let thy Glories {tand reyeal’d, . '.
As in the Saviour’s Face beheld. .
$ My Soul, reviv’d by Heav’n-born Day,

Thy cadiant Image fhall difplay,

While 21l my Faculties unite.. ... |

To praife the LiorD, ‘who gives me Light}
¥ Lively, "fprirgh‘tfy.," -

CCLXXW The Gﬁﬂ”{lﬁ. ﬁ;fg?ﬁ{?'ejfz ‘éa[t{:rm Vif

o Cor, 1V. 7+ .

€)W rich thy Bounty, Kingrof King
Thy Favours how,divine!, .. |
The Bleflings which thy. Gofpel brings, |
How {plendidly they fhine!l . |

i
» (Gold is but Drofs, nd Gems but. Toys |
Should Gold,and (yems COMPAIE
How meanj, when fet againft.t_hoflé,]oys,
Thy popreit Servants fhare! .,

7. Yet all thefe Treafures. of thy:(rrace
Are lgdgf’d in Urns t of Clays . .
+ Veflels or Jarss
3 |

r °F :“:}

-l
]
L]
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And the weak Sons of mortal Race
Th’ immortal Gifts convey.

Feebly they Iifp thy Glories forth ;
Yer Grace the vi&’ry gives :

Quickly they moulder back to Earth ;
Yet ftill thy Gofpel lives,

Such Wonders Pow’r divine effes ;

- Such Trophies * Gop can raife;
His Hand from crumbling Duft ereéts
Long Monuments of Praife.

* Monuments or Tokens of Viftory,

(LXXVI. Living to bim, who died for us,
2 Cor. v. 14, 15.

M:Y Lord, did{t Thou endure fuch Smart
My Life, when forfeited, to fave?

And didft Thou bear upon thy Heart
ly Name, when rifing from the Graye ?

Am I in thy Remembrance ftill,

Midtt all the Glories of thy Throne?
o form thy Servant to thy Will,
nd fix my Dwelling near thy own ¢

Vhat can a feeble Worm repay

or Love fo infinite as Thine?

he Torrent bears my Soul away,

b’ impetuous Stream of Grace divine4.

Referring to ths Emphafis of the original Worl, =ix,
fus away like a ftrong Torrent,

M | ¢ Ta
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4 To Thee, my Lord, it bears mz on3
Self {hall be deify’d * no morg; |
By Self betray’d, by Self undone,

1 live by thy recov ring Pow’r.

5 Accepra Soul fo dearly bought';
Bought by thy Life upon the Lree s
A Soul which, by thy Spirit taught,
Knows no Delight, but ferving Thee.

W 'M?ldﬂ a Gud_of. |

CCLXXVIL GOD the Author of Gl
2 Cor. vii. 6.

¢ T HE Lorp, how rich his Comforts arc! |8
el Howwidéfheyfpréad![jowhigh they riid§
He pours in Balm to bleeding Hearts, |
‘And wipes the Tears from flowing Lyes.

2i I hawe 10 H.GPE, my Spirit- cry’d5
Juit trembling on the Brink of Hell;

I am tJJ}i- Hope, the LorD reply’ds
My Love fecures 185 Fav'rites well,
3 My geateful Soul hall ek its Praife, -

Who turns its Tremblings into dongs; §
And thofe that mourn fhall learn irom m&g

§4lvation to_our.GoD: belongs.

CCLXXVILI. Satan’s-Strong- Holds eaft dn
. the Gofpels. 2 COT % 45 50

X SH_OU-T, for the Battlements: are fall’'ng
Which Heav’'n itfe_lf defy?d-! -
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T alpiring, Tow rs, d:fmantled * atl,
Now fpread their. Ruins wide !

§ Thy wond’ rous Trumpets, Prmce of Pcacc,
"; Sent forth: their mighty Sound ;

[ The Steength of. Fenicho was fm'clc

| And totter’d Lo the: GEOUI}(] T

f No more proud Reas’nings thall difgute
§  What Truth divine declares ;

§ No more Self-Righteonfnefs to plead:

i Its ownr Perfeditons dares.

d No Strength our ruin’d Pow’rs can boaft
d  Thy Precepts to fulfil

8 No Liberty we atk or wifh ’
tor our rebellious Will.

g The Gates we open to admit

§ Lhe Saviour’s gentle Sway :

¥ Bleft Fefus, *tis thy Right to reign,
| Our Pleafure to obev

8 Fach Thought in. fweet Subjeion held,
8 Thy fov'reign Pow’r {hall own ;.

§ And ev’ry Traitor fhall be flain,

% That dares difpute. the Throne.

* Demolifhed, broke downd  § Fofbua vi. 20.

CLXXIX. The Chri z'mz Farew:l. 2 Cor. xiii.

THY Prefence, Ever]af’cm (op,

¥~ Wide o’er all Nature fpreads abroad ;

B Thy watchful Eyes, which cannot ﬂeep,

¥ In ev’ryPlace thy Children keep.

M 2 2 While
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o While near each other we remain,
Thou doft our Lives and Souls fuftain;

W hen abfent; happy if we {hare
Thy Smiles, thy Counlelsy and-thy Care, |

3 To Thee we a1l our Ways commit,
And feek our Comforts near thy Fect;
Still on our Souls vouchfafe to fhine,
And guard and guide us {till as Thinc.

4 Give us in thy beloved Houfe
Again to pay our orateful Vows;
Or, if that Joy no more be known,
Give us to meet around thy Throne.

CCLXXX. Living while in the Flefh by
Curist, who loved-us, &c. Galat. i1, 20.3

I Y Fefus, while in mortal Fleth
M 1 ho{i my frail Abade,

Still would my Spirit reft on Thee,
Its Saviour, and its God.

= By hourly Faith in Thee I live
'Midft all my Griefs and Snares ;
And Death, encounter’d in thy Sight,
No Form of Horror wears.

3 Yes, Thou haft lov’d this finful Worm,
Haft giv'n Thyfelt for me ;-
Haft bought me from eternal Death,
N.il’d to the bloody Tree.
4 On thy dear Crofs I fix mine Eyes,
Then raife them to thy Seat; -

Till Love diffolves my. inmoft Soul,
At its Redsemer’s Feeto , ‘
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} De dead, my Heqrt, to world] ,' Charms 5
" Be dead to cv ry Sin;

And tell the bo]deﬁ Foes WlthOUt,
|  That _‘}’qu reipns within,

My Life with his connelted ftands,
Nor afks a furer Ground ;

He keeps me in his gracious Arms,
| Where Heav’n 1tfelf is found

CLXXXI. /fﬁlml Tomper, the Warkof the Spin
| ity and @ Proof of ddoption, Gal. 1v. 6,

:" SOV REIGN of all the Worlds on high,
1~ Allow my humble Claim ;

| Not, while’'a Worm would ralfe its Head
8 Difdain 2 Father’s Name.

d My Father GOD! How f{weet the Sound !

How tender and how dear !
INot all the Melody of Heav'n
§ Could {o delight the Ear,

§Come, facred Spirit, feal the Name
§ On mine expanding Heart ;

2And thew, that in JEBOVAH’s Grace
b | fhare a filial Part.

Chear’d by 2 ‘Bignal fo dmne,
. Unwav’ring I believe ;
§ Thou Lnow’ﬁ I Abba, Fathcr, Cry,

¥ Nor can the Sign deceive.

Wings of everlafting Love
‘The Comforter is come |

M 3 All
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A1l Terrors.at his Voice difperfe,
And endlefs Pleafures bloom:.

CCLXXXIL. Chrijlian Syrﬁj;aiby. Gal. v,
1 HAI‘L, everlafting Prince of Peace !

Hail, Governor divine !
How gracious is thy Scepter’s Sway !
What géntle Laws are thine |

» His tender Heart with Liove o’erflow’d,
‘Love fpoke in ev’ry Breath;
Vig’rous it reign’d thro’ all his Life,
And trinmph’d in his Death.

3 All thefe united Charms He ﬂﬁws

Our frozen Souls to move;
This Proof of Love to Him demands,

That we each other love.

4 O be the facred Law fulfill’d
In ev’ry At 4nd Thought ;
Each angry Pafiion far remov’a,
Each feifith View forgot.

¢ Be thou, my Heart, dilated wide
By thy Redecmer’s Grace
And, in one Grafp of fervent Love,
All Earth-and Heav'n embrace.

CCLXXXII. Bleffing GOD for Jpiritual !
fings in CHRIST, Ephef. 1. 3.

1 LOU D be thy Name ador’d,
Thy Titles {pread abroad,
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Of Chrift, bui glorious. Lord, |
The Father and the Gop !
Thio’ fuch a Sod,
“Thy Cburches Head,
~ Thine Honours {pread
()’er Worlds unknown.
Ten thoufand Gifts of Love
vrom T hte thro’ Him defcend ;
And bear dur Souls above
To Joys that never end :
To Hedav'n they {oar,
Sultain’d by Gon,
And thro’ the Road
His Arm ailore.
Ten thoufind Songs of Praife
Shall by the Savionr rife,
And thro® eternal Days
Chall echo round the Skies.
New fhouts we’ll give,
And loud proclaim
The honourd Nanic,
By which we live.

CLXXXIV. Th grand Schemé of the Gajpel,
Eph- i. 9) 10, 11- ‘ |

W,E fing the deep myfterious Plan,
Which Gop devis’d ere Time began;
At length difclos’d in all its Light. |

We blefs the wond’rous Birth of Love,
Which bears around us frém above; ' - .
With Grace fo free, and Hop fo bright..

M 4 2 Here
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2 Here has the wife eternal Mind
In Chrift, their common Head, conjoin’d @
Gentiles and fews, and Earth and Heay'n @
Thro’ Him, from the great Father’s Thron@
Rivers of Blifs come rolling down, )
Aund endlefs Peace and Life are giv'n,

No more the awful Cherubs guard

‘The Tree of Life with flaming Sword,
To drive afar Man’s trembling Race;

At Salem’s pearly Gates they ftand,

And fmiling wait (a friendly Band !)
To welcome Strangers to thé Place.

4 While we expe(t that glorious Sight,
Love fhall our Hearts with theirs unite,
And ardent Hope our Bofoms raife:  §
From Earth’sdark Vale, and Tongues of Clag
T'o thefe re‘plendent Realms of Day,
We'll try to fend the founding Praife.

CCLXXXV. The beavenly Inheritance mads kusu I
by the Spirit, Ephel, 1. 18.

X C OME, Thou celeftial Spirit, come,
And call my reving Paflions home;
To mine enlighten’d Eyes difplay
The Heritage of heay’nly Day,

2 My Gop, that Heritage.is Thine :
How rich, how glorious, how divine!
How far above all mortal Things,

The little Pride of Courts and Kings !

7 Of endlefs Joy the unbounded Store,
Why is its Luftre known no more ?
| Away,
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Away, ye Mifts of ehvloué Night,
| That vell Salvatlon from my Sighe |

1 Shine forth Almlght Saviour, fhine;
| Shew the br:ght ‘Woild, and fhew it mme 3

E Then Paradife-on. Earth fhall fpring,
| And mortal Worins like Angels fing, - -

CCLX‘XX‘\}I: Salvation by Grace. Eph. i1, s,
| GRACE' ’tis a charming Sound |
Harmonious-to my Ear; 5

| Heav’n ‘with the Echo fhail refound,
{ And all the Earth fhall hegr.

: (Jrace firft contriv'd a Way

§  'To fave rebellious Man,
8 And all the Steps that Grace dlfplay, -
| Wthh drew the wond’rous Plan. -

¥ Grace taught my wand’ring Feet

d  To tread the heav’nly Road

§ And new Supplies each Hour I meet,
While prefling on to Gob.

Grace all the Work fhall crown
d Thro’ everlafting Days;
§ It lays in Heav'n the topmoft Stone,

And 15:!;&311 deferves the Praife.

QLCLXX X VIL. Chriftians rifen and exalied with
§ CHRIST to heavenly Places. Eph il. 5. 6.

_'; QTUPENDOUS Grace! and can it be
| Dcﬁml’d for _Rebels {uch as we?

M s 0
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O let our ardent Praifes rife, |
High as our Hopes beyond the Skies !

2 This Fleth, by righteous Vengeance flam, |
Might ever in the Duft remain ; )
Thefe guilty Spirits fent to dwell
*Midft all the Flames and Fiends * of Hell. B

3 But lo, incarnate Love defcends ;
Down to the Sepulchre it bends ;
Rifing, it tears the Bars away,

And fprings to its own native Day,

4 ‘Then was our Sepulchre unbar’d ;
Then was our Path to Glory clear’d ;
Then if that Saviour be our own,
Did we afcend a heav’nly Throne,

¢ A Moment fhall our Joy compleat,
And fix us in that fhining Seat,
Beught by the Pangs our Lord endur’d,
And by unchanging Truth fecur'd.

6 O may that Love, in Strains fublime,
Be {ung to the laft Hour of Time!

And let Eternity confefs,
Thro’ all its Rounds, the matchlefs Grace)

* Ewvil Sprrits,

CCLXXXVIIL. Nearnefs to GOD thrig

Curist. Eph, i 13, _

AND are we now brought nearto (Gop,
Who once at Diftance ftood ?

And, to effe this glorious Change,
Did Fefus fhed his Blood !
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b, O for a Song of ardent Praife |
¥ To bear our Souls aboye !

8 What fhiould allay our lively Hope,

d  Or damp our flaming Love ! :

".' Draw us, O Lorp; with quick’ning Grace,

f  And bring us yet more near ; '
| Here may wee fee thy Glories fhine,

| And tafte thy Mercies here,

O may that Love, which fpread thy Board,
| Difoofe us for the Feaft;

8 May Faith behold a fmiling Gop

d  Thro’” Fefiis” bléeding Breatt,

g Pir'd with the View, our Souls fhall rife-

I In fuch a Scene as this, |

y And view the happy Moment near,.

That fhall compleat our Blifs.

QCCLXXXIX. The Inflitiition of a Gafpel- Minifiry
d  from CHRIST. Ephiiv.1r, 12..

Q For the Ordination or Settlement of a Minifler.

g T ATHER of Mercies, in thy Houfe -

# * Smile on our Homage, and our Vowss,
B While with a grateful Heart we fhare

d Thefe Pledges of our Saviour’s Care.

P The Saviour, when to Héav’n He rofe:
R In fplendid Triumph o’er his Foes, -

8 Scatter’d.his Gifts on Men below,

4 And widé his royal Bounties flow.

M 6 3 Hence
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3 Hence fprung i’ Apofiles honour’d Name, B

“Sacred beyend herot Fame;

Hence difates the Prophetic 5age s
And hence the Evangelic Page.

4 In lowlier Forms, to blefs our Lyes,
Paffors from hesice, and Teachers rife ;
Who, tho’ with feebler Rays they {hine,
Still gild a Jong-extended Line.

& From Chrifl their varied Gifts derive,
And fed by Chriff their Graces live:
While, guarded by his potent Hand,
’Midft all the Rage of Hell they ftand.

& So thall the bright Succeflion run
Thro’ the laft Courfes of the Sun;

While unborn Churches by their Care
Shall rife and flourifh large and fair.

7 Fefus our Lord their Hearts fhall krow, §
The Spring, whence all thefe Bleflings flow§

Paflors and People thout his Praife
Thro® the Jong Round of endlefs Days.

COXC. CHRIST the Head ,qfl the Cbm'f_b
Eph, iv. 15, 36,

. ~ ESUS, 1 fing thy matchlefs Grace,
‘7" That calls a-Worm thy own 5
Gives me among thy Saints a Place

To make thy Glories'known.

» Allied to Thee our vital Head, -

‘We aét, and grow, and thrive: -
ron
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FI’OITI Th‘ee diVidﬁa,‘ EaCh iS dead" |
§  When moft he feems alive.

Thy Saints on Earth, and thofe above
" Here join in fweet Accord;
b One Body all in mutval Love,
And Thou, our common Lord.

. O may my Faith each Hour derive

| Thy Spirit with Delight ;

| While Death and Hell in vain fhall {trive
¥ This Bond to difunite. .

Js Thou the whole Body wilt prefent
R’ Before thy Father’s Face;

§ Nor fthall a Wrinkle or a Spot

Its beauteous Form difgrace. -

., CCXCI- Lﬁ’Ufz’ 10 . Gl‘bf?‘.‘;‘ . ZH‘gEd frgm C HRIS T’S
| Love, in giving himfelf a Sacrifice.  Eph. v. 2,

i N OW be that Sacrifice furvey’d,

| That Ranfom which the Saviour paid ;
§ That Sight-familiar to my View,

g Yet always wond’rous, always new.

2 The Lamb of Gop, that groan’d and bled, -
f And gently bow’d his dying Head ; |
8 While Love to Sinners fir'd his -Heart,
E And conquer’d all the killing Smart,

43 Bleft Fefus, while thy Grace I fing,
§ What grateful T'ribute fhall I bring,
§ That barth and Heav’'n and Thou may’it fee
| My Loveto Him, who died for me?
5 | | - 4 That
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4 That Off’ring, Lord, thy Word hath taugj
Nor be thy new Command forgot, °
That, if theii Mafter’s Death can move,
Thy Servants {hould each other Love;

& When to thy facred Crofs we Hy,

There let each favage Paflion die;
~While the-warm Streams of Blood divina
Melt our cold Hearts to Love like thine,

CCXCIL The Wifdim of redecniing Time.  Ep

Vl IS} 16-

X G OD of Eternity, from Thee
F Did Infant-Time his Being draw ;
Moments and Days, and Months and Yea

Revolve by thine unvaried Law.

» Silent and flow they glide away
Steady and ftrong the Current flows,
Loft in Eternity’s wild Sea, i
The boundlefs Gulf, from. wheuce it rofe. '

3 With it the thoughtlefs Sons of Men
Before thié rapid Streams are borne
On fo.that everlafting Home,

Where riot one Soul can €’er return.
4 Yet while the Shoré on either Side

Prefents a paudy flatt’ring Shew;

We gaze in fond Amufement loft,

Nor think to what a World we go.

g Great Source of W‘ifdori], teach my Heart
To know the Price of ev’sy Hour; - o



. PHILIPPIANS. 25

That Timé may bear me on to Joys
Beyond its Meafure, and its Pow’r.

CCXCIIL, Curist’s Love 10 the Chureh in giving
himfelf for it, &c. -Eph. v. 25—27.

I BRidegroom of Souls, how rich thy Love!

How gen’rous, how divine !

Our mmo{’c Hearts it well may move,
While thus our Voices join.

» Deferm’d and wretched once we lay,
Worthy thy Hate and Scorn ;
Yet Lo e like thine could find & Way

To refcue and adorn.

Thou art our Ranfom ; from thy Veins

A wond’rous Fountain flows,
To wath thy Bride from-all Her Stains,
And heal our deepeﬂ: W oss.

Transform’d by Thee, ¢’en here below
Thy Church is bright and fair:

But 0 | how glorious fhall fhe {hew,
When Fefus fhall appear !

Thine Eye fhall all her Form furvey
With infinite Delight,
Confefs'd in that illultrious Day,

Unblemifh’d in thy Sight.

CCXCIV. Curist’s Service, the Fruit of our
Labours en Earth, Phil, 1. 22,

I MY GGracious Lord, I own thy Right
To ev’ry Service T can Pay; 3
~ AN




A forve the Caufe of fuch aFriend, |
7 1 would not breathe_ for worldly]o}r,
Or to increafe my worldly Good 5

Nor future Days or Pow’ts employ’ -
To {pread a founding Name abroad. -

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live;;

To Him, who for my Ranfom died 3
Nor could untainted Eden give |
Such Blifs, as blofloms at his Side.

g His Work my hoary Age fhall blefs,
When youthful Vigour 1s no MOrIE
And my laft Hour of Life confefs
His Love hath animating Pow'r. -

CCXCV. The Happinefs of depu'rtéﬂg, and bid
with CarisT, FPhils1.23. |

1 WHILE on the Verge of Life T ftanc, |
- Apd-view the dcene on either Hand))

My Spirit ftruggles with 1ts Clay, |
And longs to wing 1ts Flight away,

o Where Fefus dwells my Soul would be 3
1t faints my =iich-lov’d Lord tofee:
Earth, twine no'more about my Heart;
For 'tis far better toideparts = =0

| | 3 Con
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Come, ye angelic Envoys *,. come,
And lead the willing Pilgrim home :
Ye know the Way to Jefus” Throne,

Sdurce of my Joys, and of your own. *_

That blefled Interview, how fweet !
To fall tranfported at his Feet !

Rais’d in his Arms to view his Face,
Thro’ the full Beamings of his Grace,

To fee Heav’n’s fhining Courtiers round,
Each with immortal Glories crown’d !
And, while his Form in each I trace,
Belov’d, and loving all t’ embrace !

As with a Seraph’s Voice to fing !

To fly as on a Cherud’s Wing !
Performing with unwearied Hands

A prefent Saviour’s high Commands !

Yet with thefe Profpe&s full in Sight,
Pl wait thy Signal for my Flight ;
For, while thy Service I purfue, -
1find my Heav’n begun below.

|
| . o
| * Meflengers, Embafladors,
I . .

LXCVL: Preffing on in the Chriftian Race. Phil,

Ul 12~14, = -

And prefs with Vigouron: .
eav'nly Race demands thy Zeal,.
And an immortal Crown, .

rA\WA KE, my Soul, ftretch ev'ry Nerve,
h

2 A
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5 A Cloud of Witnefics around
Hold thee in full durvey:
Forget thé dteps already trod,

And onward. urge thy Way.

3’ 1s Gop’s all-atimating V Cice,
That calls thee from on high ;
>T'is his own Hand prefents tht Prize
To thine afpiring L ye. |
¢ That Prize with peerlefs Glories bright,
Which fhall new Lutire boaft,
When Victdrs Wreaths ® and Monarchs Geg
Shall blend 11 common Duit. |

g Bleit Saviour; introduc’d by Thee,
Have I my Ruce begunj =
And crown’d with Victry at thy Feet

1’1l lay my Honours down.
#* Crowns or Garlands given to Conquerorss

CCXCVIL. GOD fupplying the Neceffities o §
People.  Phil.1v. 19, 20 :

] B&Y Gon, how chearful is the Sound! §
Hosw pleafant to repeat !’ |

Well may that Heart with Pleafure bound}
Where Gop hath fix’d his deat.’

o What Want fhall not our Gop {upply
From his redundant Stores !
~ What Streams of Mercy from on high

" An Arm almighty pours !
3 From Ghrift, the ever-living Springs
_ Thefe ample Bleffings flow :
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Prepare, .my Lips, his Name to fing,
Whafe Heart hath ldv’d us fo.

, Now to our Father and our GOD

| Be éndlefs Glory giv’'n, - -
| Thro’ all the Realms of Man’s Abode,

¥ And thro the hlghﬁﬂ: Hﬁzw n.

%

._" CXCVIII. Tbazz@‘}flmﬁ for being made meét for
| the bedvenly Inberitance. Colofl, i, ¥2. =

- ALL Glorlous GOD ‘what Hymns of Pralfe
' Shall our trdnfported Voices raife?
| What flaming Love and Zeal is due,

| While Heav’n flands open to our View ?

f

p Once we were fal’n, and O ! how low!
i Jult on the Brink of endlefs Woe;

' Doom’d to a Heritage in Hell,

| Where Sinners all in Darknefs divell.

P But lo, 2 Ray of chearful Light

¥ Scatters the horrid Shades of Nwhtl

§ Lo, what triumphant Grace is-fhewn
| To Souls impov’rifh’d and undone !

Far, far beyond thefe mortal Shores

| A bright Inheritance 1s ours;

f W here Saints in Light our Coming wait,
8 To fhare their holy “olifsful State.

TF ready dreft for Heav’'n we {hme,

¥ Thine are the Robes, the Crown is Thine:

'\’hy endlefs Years their Courfe prolong,
1\. tile ¢ Thine the Praife,” 1s all our Soncr

: CLXCIX. f



3 H ATL to' Emanuel’s ever honour’d Name!
Spread it, ve Angels, thro’ Heav’n’s 1 358

cred Flame.

Ye fcepter’d Cherubim, before his Throne, i
And flaming Seraphim, bow humbly down, |
He is your Head; with proftrate Awe adore himg
And lay with Joy your radiant Crowns before hinfg

2 Array’d in his refulgent Beams ye fhine, [§
And draw Exiftence * from his Source divine g
Grateful ye wait the Signal of his Hand, §

" Honour'd too highly by his leaft*Command:§
In Him thy’ indwelling Deity admiring,

And to his brighter Image ftill a{piring.

9 Mortals with you in chearful Homage join, 8
And bring their Anthems to Emanuel’s Shrine@
Mean as we are, with Sins and Griefs befe:,§
We glory, that in Him we are compleat. |

He is our Head, and we with you adore him, 8

And pour our Wants, our Joys, our Hearts beg

fore him.

4 Wefing the Blood that ranfom’d us from Hellg
We fing the Graces, that in Fefus dwell; |
Led by his Spirit, guarded by his Hand, §
Qur Hopes anticipate your goodly Land; §

Still his incarnate Deity admining, |

Andwith Heav’n’sHierarchytinPraife con{piringf

© # Ruing, or Life. + The feveral Orders of Angelss |
’ CCl
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CC. Chriftians, as rifen with CHRIST, exhorted

to feek Thingsabove.’ - Colofl: i, 1.

;~ HEARKEN, ye Children of your GOD;
Ye Heirs of Glory, heary -

For Accents {o divine as thefe
Might charm the dulleft Ear.

Baptiz’d into your Saviour’s Death,

Your Souls to Sin muft die;

1 With Chrift our Lord ye live anew,
| With Chrif afcend on high.

| There at his Father’s Hand He fits

| Enthron’d divinely fair; = - |
I Yer owns Himfelf your Brother fill;

| And your Forerunner there,

| Rife from thefle earthly Trifles, rife,
§  On Wings of 1aith and Love;

| 7¢/us your choiceft Treafure lies,

i And be your Hearts above.

1But Earth and Sin will drag us down,
When we attempt. to flys

ILorD,. fend thy firong attraltive Forcg

| To raife and fix us high.

XCI, The Profperity of the Church, 'z‘be'[:{'ﬁ:,.fg}"a
| faubful Miniffer. 1 Thefl. iit. 8.
LEST Fefus bow thine Ear,
While we intreat thy Love; -

X) come, and all our Hearts poffefs, - -
i And our beft Paflions move. - e
| | + M
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2, . May we ftand faft In Thee,
> Tho Storms.and Tempefls beat;
And'in thy Guardian- Arms obtain
.. A calm and, fafe Retreat. a

g Still be thv Truth maintain’d,

And &ill thy Word obey’d; |

And to the Merits of thy-Blood
A conftant Fomage paid.

4 -So fhall thy Shepherds:live,
And raife their-chearful Head,
And, in fuch Bleffings-on their Flock,

Confefs their Toils repaids

CCCIL. Canfort on the Death of pious Frin
o 1 Thefl. iv. 17, 18«

1 TRanfporting Tidings which we hear!
What Mufic to the piois Ear ¢
Chrift loves each humble: Saint fo well,
He with his Lord fhall ever dwell.

o Bleft: Fefus, Source of ev’ry Grace,
From far to view thy {miling Face,
W kile abfent thus by Faith we live,
Fxceeds all Joys, that Earth can give., .

2 But O ! what Extacy unknown |
Fills the wide Circle round thy Throne,
Where ev’ry rapt’rous Hour appears
Nobler than Millions of our Years !

Millions by Millions multiplied
Shall ne’er thy Saints from Thee divide;
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Ryt the bright-Legions live.andpraife .
hro! all thy own immortal-[Jzys.

0 happy, Dead, 1n Theg that {fleep,

While o’er their mould’rinz Duft we weep !
O faithful Sawviour, who fhalt come
That Duft to. ranfom froin the Tomb !

e

While thing uperring Word, 'ii;i}plqrts_

So rich a Cordial to our Hearts, 7

Thro’ Tears our Triumphs fhall be fhown,
LRI i

Th{) I'qud‘ Fhf':ll;"(?'-_l:a}'ieﬁa a'nd's near. our own,

CCIIL. CHR1sT glorified and cdmired in his
Saints at the great Day. 2 Thell, 1. 10.

Y E Heav’ns with Sounds of "I'riumph rings;
Ye Angels, burft into a Song;
Fifus defcends, victoriqus King, -
And leads his fhining T'rain along.

Ye Saints that fleep in Duft, arife;

Let Joy re-animate your Clay ; »
Spring to your Saviour thro’ the Skjes,

And round his Throne your Homage pay.

Then let the Sons, of Heay’n draw nigh,
While to th’ aftonith’d Heits you’tell,

low feeble Mortals rofe.fo hign

From Graves and Worms,_from Sin and Hell,

Tell them, in Accents like their own,
What an incarnate (oD could do;
Then point to “fzfus on the ‘L'hrone,
&nd boaft, that Fefus died for yau,
2 s Tranf-
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5 Tranfported; they o more can hear :
Their Voices catch the facred Name;

Harmonious to his Father’s Ear,

Fefus the God, their Harps proclaim.

& Sin hath its dire ® Incurfions made,
That Thou might'ff prove thy Pow’r to fave
And Death 1ts Enfigns wide difplay’d, |
That thou might’ft triumph o’er the Grave, B

* Dreadful, ..

CCCIV. Curist feen of Angels. 1 Tim. iii 16

Ye immortal Throag
Of Angels round the Throne,

Join with our feeble Song
T'o make the Saviour known:
On Earth ye knew
His wond’rous Grace,

His beauteous Face -
In Heav’n ye view.

g Ye faw the Heav’n-born Child

In human Flefh array’d,

Benevolent and mild,

While in the Manger laidt
And Praife to (Gop,
And Peace on Earth,
For {fuch a Birth,

Proclaim’d aloud.

2 Ye in the Wildernefs
Beheld the Tempter fpoil’d,
Well known in ev'ry Drefs,
In ev’ry-Combat foil'd ;-
. Ar




And joy’d to crown
I'be Vidtor’s Head,~
When Satan fled .
Before his Frown. .

Arcund the bloody T'ree
Ye prefs’d with ftrong Defire,
That wond’rous Sight to fee,
The Lord of Life expire; - -
And, could your Eyes
Have known a Tear,
Had dropp’d. it there
In fad Surprize.

Around his facred Tomb
A willing-Watch ye keep ;

Till the bleft Moment come
To roufe Him from his Sleep
‘T'hen roll’d the Stone,
And all ador'd -
Your rifing Lord

With Joy unknown.

When all array’d in Light
The fhining Congqu’ror rode,
Ye hail’d his rapt’rous Flight
Up to the Throne of Gon;
And wav’d around

Your golden Wings,
And ftruck your Strings
Of fweeteft Sound,

the warbling Notes purfuc,

nd louder Anthems raife s

Vhile Mortals fing ‘with you

heir own Redeemer’s Praife s
N

I. TIMOTHY.
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And.thou, my Heart,

With equal Flame; -
And Joy the fame, ‘-
Perform thy Part.. -

 CCCV. The Stability of the diviné Foundation, o8
its double Infeription. 2 Tim. 1L 19, '

£ TO Thee, great Arcflit{e& on. high,
Immortal Thanks be paid,
Who, to {upport thy finking Daints,
This firm Foundation laid.

» Tix’d on a Rock thy Gofpcl ftands,
And braves # the Rage of Hell ;
And, while the Saviour’s Hand protects,
‘His Blood cements it well.

9 Here will 1 build my final Hope ;. -
Here reft my weary Soul s
Majeftic fhall the Fabric + rife,
Till Glory crown the whole. -

& Deep on my Heart, Ail-gracious. LorD,
Engrave its double Seal ; .
Which, while it fpeaks thy honour’d Name§
Its facred Ufe may tell. --

g Dear by a thoufand tender Bonds,
Thy Saints to Thee are known ;

And, “confcious what a Name they bear,
Iniquity they {hun,

~% Defics.. 4 Building, |
ccevl
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CCCVL ij}:zzrm:z to+be erpeéz"zd by every true
G)ar/?:an 2 Tim. 1k, 12: -

g G REAT Leéader of thine )f[mel’s Hoft,
We theut thy conqu’rihg Namie; '
Legions of -Foes befet T hee roundy’
And Legions fled with Shame,

y A Vidkry glorious and compleat
Thou by thy-Death didit gain;

So in thy. Caufe may we.contend,
And Death-itfelf fuftain.

2 By our'illuftrious Gen’ral fir'd,
We no Extremes would feur :
“Prepar’d to ftruggle and to bleed,

If Thou,. our Lord, be near."

t We'll trace the Footfteps Thou haft drawn

To Triumph and Renow’n;
Nor fhin thy Combat and thy Crofs'
May we but fhare thy Crown.

CCCVIL. The Chrifiian Scheme of Salvatton woithy.
of GOD. Hebrews 1i. 10, .

IVI M ORTAL Gopb, on Thee we call
The great Orlgma] of all 3

Thro’ Thee we are, to T hee we tend,

Our fure Support, our glorious End.-

} We praife that wife' mylterious Grace,
That pitied ‘our revolted Race, |
And 7@/?1:, our vitorious Head,

Thc Captain of Salvation made.
N 2 3 He,
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He, thine eternal Love decreed,
Should many Sons to Glory lead ;
And finful Worms to him are giv’'n,

A Colony to people Heav’n.

4 Fefus for us, (O gracious Name y

' fncounters Agony and Shame:

“Fefus, the Glorious and. the Great,
Was by dire * Suff’rings made compieat,

3

.

A Scene of Wonders here we fee,

Worthy thy don, and worthy Thee: |
And, while this Theme employs our Tonguss, :
All Heav’n unites its {weetelt Songs.

CCCVII1L. Satanand Death conquered by the Death
of CHRIST- Heb. 11. 14, 15.

1 SJT/IN, the dire * Invader came
Our new-made World t’ annoy:
And Death march’d dreadful in his Rear,

His Captives to deftroy.

» Caught in his Spares our Father funk ;
With him his Children fell ;
And Death his fatal Shaft + prepar’d
¢ To {mite them down to Hell.

Jfus owith pitying Eye beheld, -
3 7j;lnd~left his ftarry Crown ;,
Turn’d his own Weapons ol the Foe,

And mow’d his Legions down.

* Dreadfuls + Arrows

8 4 B
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i s By Death the Saviour Death difarm’d,
That we in Light may thine; )
And fix’d this great myfterious Law,

That Duft thould Duft refine.:

s No more the pointed Shaft we fear,
Nor dread the Monfter’s Boatt ;
No more the pious Dead we mourn,
As Friends for ever loft.

6 Their Tongues, great Prince of Life, thall join
W ith our recover’d Breath,
And all th’ immortal Hofts, ¢’ afcribe
Our Viét'ry to thy Death.

CCCIX; An immediate Attention taGO D’s Viice
required, Heb, iii, 15. .

I THE Lorp JEHOVAH calls,
Be ev’ry Ear inchin’d;.. .
May fuch a Voice awake each Heart,
And captivate the Mind.

2 If He th Thunder {peaks,
Farth trembles at his Nod ;
But gentle Accents here proclaim 1_
The condefcending Gon.

3 O harden not your Hearts,
But hear his Voice To-day;
Left, ere To-morrow’s earlieft Dawn,
He call your Souls away,

¢ Almighty Gop, pronounce
The Word of conqu’ring Grace;
N 3 Se
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So fhall the Flint diffolve to T'ears,
And Scorners feek thy Face.

CCCX. ‘fbeﬁternal Sabbath: -Heb. 1v, .

1 LORD of the. Sabbath, hear our Vows,
On this thy Day, in this.thy Houfe:
And own,.as grateful Sacrificey” -
The Songs, which from the Defart:rile,

4 ‘Thine éarthly:Sabbaths, LiorRD; swe-love;
But there’s a.nabler Reft above 5
To thatour lab’ring Souls.afpire
With ardent Pangs of ftrong Defire.

3 No'mqyg\F atigue, no more Diftrefs;

" Nor- Sin-nor Hell -fhall reach-the Place;
No Groans to mingle with the Songs,
Which warple from immortal Tongues.

4 No rude Alaras of raging Foesy -
No Czres.tochreak the long Repofe:;.
- No Miduight Shade, no clouded -Sun,
But facred, high, eternal Nopn., ---

5 O long-expected Day beginiy:.:
Dawn on:shefe Realms-of Woe and:Sin
Fain would wecloave: this weary Road,
And fleep in Death to.reft with (I;_}LOQ.

CCCXI. Curist pyr Forerunners and, the Lo
datibn of our Hope Heb..vi. 19, 20,

‘1 7ESUS the.Lord our Souls adare,
A painful,Suff'rer now no mote; . -

ol
L.

High
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High on his Father S Throne He rewns
| Or Earth, and Heav’n’s extenfive P:alnsﬁ.

» His Race for ever is compleat ;
For ever undifturb’d his Seat
Mvndds of Angels round Him ﬂv,
| And fing his well-gain’d Vi&ory.

1 Ye t, 'midit the Honours of his anone,
He joys not for Himfelf alone ;
His'meaneft Servants fhare their Part,
Share in that royal tender Heart,

Raife, ratfe my Soul, thy raptur’d Sight
Wath {acred Wonder and Deh ahit;
Z{ﬁ#! thy own Forerunner.fee

Lnter’d bLyond the Véil for thee, |

s Loud let the howling Tempe{’c yell,

| And foaming Waves to- Mountains fwell
No Shipwreck can my Veflel fear, =~

| Since Hope hath fix’d its Anchor here.

CCCXIL. The evil Grnifcience purified by the Bloed
of JEsus, Heb. ix, 13, 14.

L I

I BLEST be the Lamb, whofe Blood was f'pl]t

To fprinkle Confmence from its Guut,
To.¢afe its Pains, .to calm its Fears,
| And purchafe Grace for future Years;

C]eans d by this all- atoning Blood,,

| We joy in free Accefs to (xOD, ,

| The living Gop, before whofe Face |
| Sinners in vainhall feek a-Place. - °

N 4 3 Rouzm
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3 Rouze thee, my Soul, to fetve him fiill
‘With cordial Love, with active Zeal:
Serve him, like his own Son divine,
Who made his Life the Price of thine,

4 Bleft Fefus, introduc’d by Thec,
The Father’s fmiling Face 1 fee;
And, ftrengthen’d by thy Grace zlone,
Thefe grateful Services are done.

¢ Then muft my Debt from Day to Day
Grow with each Service that | pay;

So grows my Joy, dear Lord, to be
Thus more and more in Debt to Thee,

CCCXII1. Death and Fudgment apporrited 124
Heb. 1x. 27.

HE A V’°N has confirm’d the great Dece:
That Adam’s Race muft die:
One gen’ral Ruin fweeps them down,
And low in Duft they lie.

2 Ye living Men, the Taomb furvey,
Where you muft quickly dwell ;
Hark how the awful Summons {ounds
In ev’ry Fun’ral Knell !

3 Once you muft die, and once for all ;

The folemn Purport weigh ;
For know, that Heav'n and Hell are hung

On that important Day.

4 Thofe Eyes, fo long in Darknefs veil'd,
Muft wake the Judge to.fee, @ - ,



' And ev’ry Word, and ev’ry Thought -
: Mutt pafs its Sbrutiny. — ‘

¢ O may I in the Judge behold
My Saviour and my Friend, -
And far beyond the Reach of Death"
With all his Saints afcend, -

(CCXIV. Crrist’s Jecond Appearance, &ec.
. HEb- in 28- | o

] BEH O LD the Son of Gop appears,
And in his Flefh our SihsiHe bears; .

The Vi&tim at Gop’s -Altar ftood |
To.expiate Guilt by Groans and Blood, -

2 But lo, a fecond Time He comes | |
Tothake the Earth, and rend the Tombs ;
Thefe Heav’ns before Him melt away,

And Sun and Stars in-Smoke decay.

3 Yet *midft this gen’ral Wreck and Dread,
Ye Saints, with Triumph lift the Head ;* -
With glad Surprize your Saviour meet,
Who comes to make your Blifs compleat.

4 My Soul, an Happinefs o great
With pleafing Expe@ation wiit ;
And, while I'dwell upon the Thoughr,
Be Earth and all its ‘Loys forgot. |

§ My Saviour-Gop, what Grace is thine,
Which gives a Profpett fo divine! .. .
Come blefled Day, and teach our ‘J'ongues’
tHow Angels warble out their Sones.

N s CCCXV,
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CCCXV. “Liberty to. enter through f/:é Veil by the
Blood of Cur1sT. Heb. x: 1922,

I AP PROAICH, ye Children.of yourGon; g
F av’rig@s;gf_ Heav’n draw near;. = |

~+ Enter-the Holieft with Delight, .. .-
Tho’ his own.Ark be there. ../

2 Pafs thro’ the Veil, the Saviour’s Flefh,
- That new and living Way; -
And Majefty enfhrin’d * in Love

Shall gent_le Beams difpla_,)(._ N

3 Fefus with Sin-atoning Blood .

“The Throne hath {prinkled o’er3, .-

His fragrant Incenfe. {preads its Cloud,.. .
'And Juftice flames no more. |

4. Approach wﬁ{h Bb\@:!‘n'ejfs and with J Qy,‘i'
" But fpotlefs all draw nears . - - ,

Pure be your ives from evrTy 9taIn,

And ev’ry Con{cience clear.
. L CVy hth

5 S fhall the Bleflings of his (zrace .
"On all your Souls diftily .. -
Till each a royal Prieft appears_ ..
On his celeftial Hill,

g ﬁurru};qd;d with and fof tened by

L ]

|

CCCXVI. GODs Fidelity to” his Promijo
.Heb. x. -23. -
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Nor will th’ eternal ng

His Words of Grace révoke 3
They ftand fecure,
And ftedfaft fhll; P Yo
Not Zion’s Hill* . ... -
‘Abides fo fure... - i . . . U

» The Mountains melt awdy
When once:the Judge appears,.
And Sun and Muoon.decay, %
That meafure Mortals Y-ears: o

But fhill the fame: ' . .

In radiant Lines ...

The Promife fhines B
Thro all the Flime. - E

3 Their Harmony thall, foupd
Thro mine attentive Ears,
When Thunders cleave the Ground

And diffipate the Spheres;.
-~ ’Midft all the Shock:
Of that dread bcene,

T ftand ferene,.
Thy Word my Rock

CCCXVIL The Day apprazzcbmg, a Mative to.
Love and Waerjhip. . Heb X. 24., 25,

1 THE Day appmacheth ‘0 my: Sou]
- The great decifive Day, - -
Which- From the' Verge of mortal Ltfe

Shali bear thee tar away.

Anothe Day more awful dawns;.

And lo, the Judge: '1ppears 3
N ¢ . Ye
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Ve Heav’ns, retire before his Face,
And fink, ye darken’d Stars.

3 Yet does one fhort preparing Hour,
One precious Hour remain ;
Rouze thee, my Soul, with all thy Pow’,

Nor let it pafsin vain.

4 With me my Brethren {oon muft die,
And at that Bar appear; .
Now be our Intercourfe improv’e
To mutual Comfort here.

g For this, thy Temple, Lorp, we throng;
For this, thy Board furround ;
Here may our Service be approv’d,
And in thy Prefence crown’d,

CCCXVIiI. Abraham’s Faith Jeaving
Country at the divine Command. Heb. xi. §,

L

X ‘q OW let our Songs proclaim ,al{road
AN Ty unchapging Name, of Abram’s GOt
ging

In Him let Abram’s Children boatt,
. Their Fatlier’s ever-living Lorb,

His Shield, his Friend, his great Reward,
Who never can deceive their Truft,

o Czll’d by thy Voice, with joyful Speed
He went, where Thou watt pleas’d to lead
Unknowing in the Path he trod ;
His Land, his Kindred, firove in vain
‘I'he picus Pilgrim to detain,
Propt on the-Promife of his - GoD.

3
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1 So at thy Word the Saint foregoes*
Each tender Tie, which Nature knows,
~ And hears no other Voice but Thine;
Marches, where Thou fhalt point the Way,

Where Thou fhalt pitch his Tent, will fay,
And learns his faac to refign.

4 At length, {hill faithful to thy own, -,
Thou call’ft him to a World unknown,
~ Thro’ Paths untrod by mortal Feet ;
Smiling he owns thy Voice in. Death, .~
Gives to the Air his flecting Breath, |
And finds the Road to:Abram’s Seat.

| #'Breaks through, |
CCCXIX. The GOD of the Patritrths prepdring
them a City. Heb. xi. 16. -

I [zfm thyGOD, JEROVAH faid,

- To Abram,-and his chofen Seed ;
And {till the fame Relation owns
To each of Abram’s faithful Sons,

y Sov’reign of Hedv’ny what Works of Love
So grand a Title fhall approve?
What fplendid Gifts will Gop beftow,
That all its Kigh Import may know ?

3 Not the rich Flocks and Herds that feed

" Round Abram’s Tents in Mamre’s Mead 3
Not Fofeph’s Chariot, nor the Throne,
Iv’ry and Gold of Solomen.

*

+ Not Canaan’s Plains a Lot ¢an prove
Proportion’d t0" JEHOVAR’s Love ;
' Not
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Not Zion’s facred Mountain, where .
His Temple glitter’d like a Star.
s Qer.Zion’s Mount, o’er Canaan’s Plains, §
Oppreflion now, and Horror reigne: |
. And, where the Throne of David frood,
His ruin’d Sepulchre is view’d. -

6 °Tis in the'Heav’n of Heav’ns alone |
Thoumak’{tthy wond’rous Friendfhip knowng
A City there thy Hand prepares, |
Fix’d‘4s thy own eternal Yearsi
» Long;as they reign before:thy Face,.
~ The blifstul Nations fhall.confes,
Thy fov’reign Love has there beftow’d

- _Salvation worthy of a &Gop. , -

CCCXX. Mofes’s wife Choice. - -Heb. xi. 26,
1 MY Soul, Wlith':il’jl thy .Wakgh*d Pow’ss |

Survey the heav’n y Piize ;
Nor let thefe glitt'ring Toys of Earth
. Allure thy wand’ring-iyes.

» The fplendid Crown, which Mofes fought, |
S:ill beams around his Brow ;
Tho' foon great Pharaoh’s {cepter’d Pride,
' Was taught by Death to bow.

g

3 The Joysand Treafures of a Day
| chearfully refign;
Rich in that large immortal Store,
Secur'd by Grace diving.
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Let Fools my-wifer Choice deride, -

1 Angels and Gob : approve;
.: Nor Scorn of Men, nor Rage of Hell

My ﬁedfa{’c Soul fhall move.

 With ardent Eye that br:rrht Reward
[ ] daily will (urvey ;

§ And in the blooming Profpe& lofe -
| The borrows of the Way. - -

CCXXI ﬂ'ﬁmg, as ﬁemg him who is invifible.
~ Heb. x1. -27.

ET E RNA L nd Immorta]* Km

.....

ccrlefs * Splendors none can bear,

 But Darknefq veils Seraphic Eyes,
When Gop wnh all his Luftre’s there

B Vet Faith can plerce the awful Gloom, -
¥ The great In vifible can fee ; '

And with-its Tremblings mingle Joy
d In fix’d Regards, Great Gon, to Thee.

® Then cv’ry tempting Form. of Sin, -
f Sham’d in thy Prefence, difappears!’
¥ And all the g]owmg raptur’d Soul

} The Liker efs it contemplates wears.

| B Ocver-confcious to my Heart,
} Witnels to its {upreme Deﬁre,
f Behold it prefieth ‘on to Thee,
§ For it hath caught the heav’niy Fire,

k This one Petition would it urge,
d To bear Thee ever.in its dight;-
fﬁ UnﬁquallEd-

In
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In Lifes in Death, in Worlds unknown, :
Its only Portion and Delight,

COCXXIL Subjeftion 1o GOD, th: Futhr |
our Spirits. Heb. xil. -g.

X E TERN AL Source of Life-and Thoughl
Be all beneath Thyfelf-forgots
Whilft Thee, great Parent-Mind, we ow
In proftrate Homage round thy--Throne. §

2 Whilft in themfelves our Souls furvey
Of Thee fome faint reflected ‘Ray,
They wond’ring to their Fathernife; B
His Pow’r how vaft! His Thoughts how wig

3 Behold-us as thine Offspring, LoRrD,
And do not caft us off abhiore’dy
Nor let thy Hand, fo long our Joy,
Be rais’d in Vengeance to deftroy.

4 O may we live before thy Face,
The willing Subjets of thy Grace ;
And thro’ each Path of Duty move

With filial Awe, and filial Love,

CCCXXIIL. The Immutability of Curist
| Heb. XIIL 3. ' _._

I WITH Tranfport, Lord, our Souls prockg
Th’ immortal Honours of thy Namg

Affembled round our-Saviour’s Throne,
We make his cealelefs Glories known.

2 H
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y High on his Father’s royal Seat
Our Fefus fhone divinely great,
Ere Adam’s Clay with Life was warm’d,
Or Gabriel’s nobler Spirit form’d.

1 Thro’ all fucceeding Ages He
The {ame hath been, the fame fhal] be
Immortal Radiance gilds his Head,
While Stars and Suns wax old and fade.

t The fame his Pow’r his Flock to guard ;
The fame his Bounty to reward ;
The fame his Faithfulnefs and Love
To Saints on Earth, and daints above,

Let Nature change and {ink die;
Jefus {hall raife his Cholen high,
And fix them near his ftable Throne, -

In Glory changelels as his own.

CCXXIV. Watching for Souls in the View of
the great Account,  Heb, xiii, -17.

For the Ordination of a Minifler.

LET Zion’s Watchmen all awake,
"And take th’ Alarm they give ;
Now let them from the Mouth of Gop

- Their folemn Charge receive,

'Tis not a Caufe of fmall Import .. -
The Paffor’s Care demands;;

But what might fill an' Angel’s Heart, -
And fil’d a Saviour’s Hands.

L]
Ty -

3- They
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3 They watch for Souls, for which the Lo §

Did heav’nly Blifs forego#; .‘.

For.Souls, which muft for ever live
'In Raptures, or in Woe.

4 All to the great Tribunal bafte,
Th’ Account to render there;
And fhouldft thou #ridtly mark our Fault, §
Lorp, how fhould we appear

s May they that Fefus, whom they preach,
‘Their own Redeemer {ee;
And watch hou daily o’er their Souls,
That they may watch for "I hee.

% Forfake, lay afide.

CCCXRY . The Chriftian per fecled by divine Graf
through Crir1sT. Heb. xni. 20,210 §

"3 F\ THER of Peace, and God of Love,]
_ W own'thy Pow’r to fave ; -
That Pow’r, by which our Shepherd rofe |
ViQorious v’er the Grave.

; ' ) '

2 We triumph in thiat Shepherd’s Name, . |
Stil] watchful for cur Gooly . .
 Who braught th’ etérnal Cov’nant down,

And feald iv with his Blood.
3 50 may t'Ey’SiJiri't! {eal my Soul,. -
'And mould it to'thy Will; ~ .
That my fond Heart no more may {tray,
But keep'thy Cov’hant fill. |

4_5[
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§5till may. we gain fuperior. Strength

! And prefs with Viigour on, . -

ATill full Perfe&ion crown our Hopes,
E And- hx us near: thy Throne.

l

N

kCXX VI Chii mm‘ &eg&ttaﬁ 10 GOD as the
hrﬂ Dazt:qf s Creqtures. ]amt.s Lo 1B

‘e

I\] OW (o that ﬂw réign: Gnrce, ,
| Whengeall our Coniforts fpring,
et the whole, naw: :begotten Racc

l"he:r chearful Pralfes bring.... » -

i

His Wlll fir{t made the Chmce RE
| His Word. the-Change hathy wrouﬁht,
Bls Him our Father we: rejoicey’ 7
f Nor be thg Name forgot.

LORD, may this matchle{s Love,"
| Which thy own-Children:{ee,”
f\{ake us from all thy- Creatires: prove
# As the Flrﬂ Fruits o Thee. |

B Sacred to Thee alone

Be all thefe Pow’rs of mine, |
flhen inithe nobleft Senfe-my own,

1 When mof’c-.entirel'y Thin{e.* |

[ =

CXXVII, Lauhug into the pe faﬁ Law {;f Lz-

 berly, mm’ c‘omz?zzmzﬂbm m J amés 125

R’ EHO. LD the Glafs thenGofpel lends,
§- That Memthernfelves may yiew's :

How
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How frée.froxi} Stain its Surface 1s |
How polifh’d, and how true!

o, Behold that Wifé, that perfelt Law,
Which nobleft Freedom gives ;
O may it all our Souls refine,

And fan&ify our Lives! ~

2 'Not with a tranfiént Glance furvey'd,
And in an Hour forgot, —
But deep infcrib’d on ev’ry Heart,
“To reign o’er ev’ry Thought. -

4 Great Author of each perfett Gift,
Thy {ov’reign Grace difplay,!
That thefe rebellious roving Pow’rs
"May hearken and obey. '

g Infpir'd by Thee, our feeble Souls
Shall pafs viltorious on'; _
As the faint dawning Light improves
To all the Blaze of Noon.

CCCXXVIIT. James’s ddvice _t.o Sinners, Ji§
- iv. 7, 8. _

X YE Sinners, bend your ftubborn. Neckd
Beneath .the Yoke divine; . ...
In low Submiffion bow ye down
Before his facred Shrine.

2 In pious Streams your Follies mourn,
And feek his injur’d Grace

And wait with broken bleeding Hearts
The Op’nings of his Face...

3
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Refift the Tempter’s fierce Attacks,

| And he fhall {peed his Flight;
IDraw near to Gop, and his Embrace
Shall fold you with Delight.

Iye Sinners, cleanfe your {potted Hands,
| And purge your Hearts from Sin ;

Here fix your long-divided Views,

| And Peace fhall reign within.

Bl Saviour, draw us by thy Love,
{1 And fix us by thy Pow’r;

i When we have felt thefe {fweet Conftraints, -
Our Souls fhall rove no more.

XCXXIX. The Vanity of worldly Schemes in-
Yirred from the Uncertainty of Life. James iv,
I 145 15

§ TO-MORROW, Lorp, is Thine,
Lodg’d in thy fov’reign Hand ;

Bind if its Sun arife and fhine,

¥ It fhines by thy Command.

| The prefent Moment flies,
i And bears our Life away;
J0 make thy Servants truly wife,

| That they may live To-day.

§ Since on this winged Hour

} Eternity 1s hung,

§Waken by thine Almighty Pow’r
f The Aged and the Young.

One Thing demands our Care;;
¥ O .beit {till purfu’d!

Left



" Left, flighted d:ﬁt‘:e,h the Seafon fair
Should never be renew’d.

¢ To Fefus may we iy
Swift as the Morning.Light, .
Left Life’s young golden Beams fhould dic|§
In fudden endlefs Night. | a

CCCXXX. Rijoicing in an unfeen Savi
,. f Peteri. 8., :

 { MINE inward Joys, fupprefs’d too lony@
Extatic burft into a Song 3
From Chrift, tho’ now unfeen, they rife

And reach his Throne beyond the Skies,

o His-Glories ftrike the wond’ring Sight
Of all the firft-born Sons of Light,
Beyond the Seraphim they hire,
Unrivqll’d all,. and: all divine.'. |

3 Yet mortal Worms his Friendfhip boaft, §
And make his faving Name their Truft: §
“Yefus, my Lord, I know Him-well ;- §
He refcuw’d me from Death and Helll

4 This finful Heart'from Gob eftrang’d,
His new-creating Pow’r hath"chang’d ;
And, mingling with eacb fecret Thought,
Maintains the Work, which firft it wrougg

5 He gives to-fee his Father’s Face
He gives my Soul to thrive in*Grace ;™
And brings the Views of Glory downy |
The Beamings of my heavenly Crown..! §

5 6 T4
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b Thus entertain’d, while hére below . - -
| Unfpeakable my Tranfports grow ;
New Joys in {wift Succeffion roll,

And Glory fills my {ilent Soul.

(CCAX X, The Heart purified to Love széz'g:;:eg
_ oy the Spirit, 1 Peteri. 22, h

- GRE AT Spirit of immortal Love,
Vouchiafe our frozen Hearts to move =
With Ardour flrong thefe Breafts inflame

¥ To all that own a Saviour’s. Name.,

g 5till let the heav’nly Fire endure
d¥ervent and vig’rous, true and pure &
et ev’ry Heart and ev’ry Hand

| Join in the dear fraternal Band ¥,

§ Celeftial Dove, defcend, and bring - .
4 The {miling Bleflings on thy Wing ;
RAnd make us tafte thofe Sweets- below,
§Which in the blifsful Manfions ELOW,

* Brotherly Union,

KCXXXIL Tofting that the Lord is gracioitsy
_ 1 Peter ii. 3.

ES, it is fweet to tafte his Grace,
- Who bought us with his Blood ;
MMy Soul prefers the Relifh fhill

d To all created Good.

[0 how I love that vital- Word
§ Which taught me firft to live !

Thirlt
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Thirft for that uncorrupted Milk,
That I may grow and thrive!

3 All-gracious Lorp, inftruét us more
Thy faving Gifts to know :
And let our inmoft Hearts rejoice,
That Thou haft lov’d us fo.

4 Open thy Stores with lib’ral Hand,
That we may daily feaft ;
And let each dying Soul around
The {weet Salvation taite.

CCCXXXII. Coming to CHRIST as a Living
Stone. 1 Peter 11. 4, 5. ~

Y WITH Extacy of Joy

Extol his glorious Name,
Who rais’d the fpacious Earth,
And rais’d our ruin’d Frame :
He built the Church
Who built the Sky,
Shout and exalt
His Honours high.

2 See the Foundation laid

By Pow’r and Love divine;

fefus, his Firft-born Son,

How bright his Glories fhine! -
Low He defcends, |
In Duft-He ltes,
That from his Tomb
A Church might rife.
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3But He for ever.lives, - | S
Nor for Himfelf alone-a- R
Fach,Saint new Life derhfes' S
From this. Myfterious Stonez o v-! w. [

His Influence darts

S I e

Thro’ év’ry Soul, L ‘
And in orie Houfe }"' e
o . " o T
Umtes tine whcle., S TS

a '\..-‘h

, Te Him w:th joy we move, _ L
In Him cémented fand’; j_'_‘ B
The hvmﬂ" Temple grows, e
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, We own the Work of {fov’reign Love: @
Nor Death nor Hell thofe Hopes. thall move, §§

Which fix’d on. this Foundation ftand,
Laid by thy own Almighty Hand.

9 Thy People long this Stone have tried,
And all the Pow’rs of Hell defy’d ;

Floods of Temptation beat in vain; -
Well doth this Rock the Houfe fuftain,

4 When Storms of Wrath around preyail, -
Whirlwind and Thunder, Fire and Hail,
>T'is here our trembling Souls fhall hide,
And here fecurely they abide. =

¢ While they that fcorn this precious Stone,
Fond of fome Quickfand of théir oWwn,
Borne down by weighty V-engeance-die,

And buried deep in. Ruin Jie. -,

CCCXXXV. CurIsT precious . the Belieu g
1 PE@I’ iil 7"'. . : .

I 7ES,US, I love thy charming, Name;
. >*Tis Mufic to mineg E;;;,r,r , |

Fain would I found’it out fo loud,,
That Earth and Heav’n fhould hear.

5, Yes, Thot artspreciaus to mj Soul,
My Tranfports and my. Lruftam .
Jewels to Thee are gaudy Toys, N
_Aad-Gold is fordid Dufts
2 All my capacious, Pow’ss can wifh -
In Thee doth.richly. meet: . . .

e
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Nor to mine Eyes is Light fo 'dea'.r,
Nor Friendthip half fo fweet.

+ Thy Grace ftill dwells upon my Heart,"
And fheds its Fragrance there;

The nobleft Balm of all its Wounds,
‘T'he Cordial of its Care,

§ 111 (peak the Honours of thy Name
With my laft lab’ring Breath;
Then.fpeechlefs clafp Thee in mine Arnis,
‘The Antidote of Death, . .-

CCCXXXVI. Noah preferved in the Ak, and the
Belrever in CHR1sT, 1 Pet. 111, 20, 21

] THE Deluge, at th” Almighty’s Call,
In what impetuous Streams it fell !
owallow’d the Mountains in its Rage,

And {wept a guilty World to Hell

[n vain the talleft Sons of Pride

Fled from the clofe-purfuing Wave ;

Nor could their mightieft Tow’rs defend,
Nor Swiftnefs *fcape, nor Courage fave.

3 How dire the Wreck ! How loud the Roar !
How fhrill the univerfal Cry
Of Millions in the laft' Deefpair,
Re:ccho’d from the low’ring Sky !
Yet Noah, ‘humble happy Saint,
Surrounded with the chofen F ew,
dat in his Ark, fecure from Fear,
And fang the Grace that ftéet’d hisr thro’.
O 2 | 5 Se
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5 So 1 may fing, in Fefus {afe,
While Storms of Vengeance rounc me fall, &

Confcious how high my Hopes are fixd,
Beyond what fhakes this carthly Ball.

6 Enter thine Ark, while Patience waits,
Nor ever quit that fure Retreat ; :
Then the wide Flood, which buries Earth, §

Rut the bright Raindo _
. Seals endlefs Life to all ;h:;ir,Squls. .

s

.CCCXXXVH. The Ungodly warned of their fuidl

Appearance.” 1 Peter iv, =18, *

3 BEHO LD Gob’s great incarnate Somn .
23 n Majeily comes flying down:
Hark 1 for his Trumpecs awful Sound
Awakes the Dead, 2nd cleaves the Ground. J

5 So folemn fhall the Judgment be,
. And fo fevere the Scrutiny 1,
"That, by bis Vierit tried atones
The Sauit himfelf would be undone.

5 Where then, ye SONS of Belialt, where.
Will your aftonifl’d Souls appear -
How will ye {hun his piercing Sight ¢
Or how refift his matcilefs Might ?
T,E;aﬂxination. | 1 Rebellious Mens

4 Up
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. Up to the pointed Mountains fy,
And gain the Confines * of the Sky
There fhall ye meet celeftial Fire,
While Mountains melt before his Ire

¢ Call on the ren'ding Earth to fave,

And in its Center fearch a Grave;
The Judge fhall well difcern thee there,

Ard drag thee trembling to his Bar,

6 Deck thee around with Fraud and Lies,
And put on ev’ry fair Difguife;

- Soon fhall thy painted Form be known
Amidft ten thoufand of his own.

7 Gird thee in Arms his Wrath t” oppofe,
And league with Millions of his Foes;
Scon would the Rebel-Band expire
Like crackling Thorns amid{t the fire

§ One only Way may yet be found ;
Submiffive bow ye to the Ground ;-

His Crofs a Refuge wil] afford
me all‘the T.erro'rs of -his Sword.

¥ Borders. © +. Angers

CCCXXXVIII .szmﬁfag ourfelves under GOD’s
mighty Hand. 3 Peter v. 0,

I PENEATH thy mighty Hand, O Gob,
Our Souls we proftrate low ;
Shine forth with gentle radiant Beams,
‘That'we thy Name may know.

Thy_ Hand this various Frat!né produc’d,
And i1l fupports it well ;
O 3 "That:



That Hand with Juftice and with Eafu
Might {mite our Souls to-Hell.

3 Conlcious of Meannefs and of Guilt,
We in the Duft would lie;
Stretch forth thy condefcending Arn,

And lift the Humble high,

4 So in the Temples of thy Grace
We’ll {ov’reign Mercy own,
And, when we fhinc above the Stars,
Extol thy Grace alone. |

¢ The more Thou raife fuch finful Dutt,.

The lower would it fall 5 ﬁ_
For lefs than nothing, LORD, are we,

And Thou art All in All.

1

CCCXXXIX. The fame. For a Fafi-Day, '_

I. OURSoulswith Rev’rence, Lor D, bow down]
Struck by the Splendors of thy Throne;

Humbled, while in thy Houle we {tand,
Beneath thy great tremendous Hand.

» That Hand, which bears the fteady Pole,
. While Nature’s Wheels unwearied roll ;
That Hand, which gives each Creature Food,
And fills the World with various Good.

3 That Hand which pierc’d thy darling Son
To expiate Crimes, that we had done:
That Hand, which fcatters Grace abroad

To turn thy Foes to Sons of (GoD.

4 But O! with what diftiadted Rage

Have we prefum’d that Hand ¢ engageT?A d
* i
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And, whileJong Patience hath béen Thewn,

dtruggled. to force thy Vengeance down,

s Here might thy Wrath begin to flame,
And vindicate thine injur’d Name :
Till the red Thunders of thy Hand
Had dealt Deftruction round our Land.

6 With humble Hearts our Gop we meet :
O raife the Suppliants at thy Feet !
And let that glorious Arm this Day
Embiace the Rebels it mi ght {lay.

(CCXL., GOD’s Care a Remed} for ours.
I Peterv. 7.

'H OW gentle Gop’s Commands !
How kind his Precepts are ! ,
“ Come, caft your Burdens on the Lorbp,
““ And truft his conftant Care,”

2 While Providence fupports, .
Let Saints fecurely dwell ;
That Hand, which bears all Nature up,
dhall guide his Children well,

1 Why thould this anxious Load
Prefs down your weary Mind ?
Hafte to your heav’nly Father’s Throne,
And {weet Refrefhment find,

+ His Goodnefs ftands approv’d
Down to the préfent Day;
I}l drop my Burden at his Feet,
And bear & Song away.,
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CCCXLI. Effabliftinent i Religion from the conk
of all Grace. 1 Petér V. 10, 11. __

1 H O W rich thy Favours, Gob of Grace!}
How various and divine!
Full.as the Ocean they are pour’d,

And brfght as Heav’n they fhine.

2 He to eternal Glory calls,
And leads the wond’rous Way |
T'o his own Palace, where He reigns
In uncreated Day. |

3 Fefus, the Herald of his Love,
Difplays the radiant Prize,
And fhews the Purchafe of his Blood
To our admiring Eyes.

4 He perfe@s what his Hand begins,
And Stone on Stone He lays:
Till firm and fair the Building rife,

A Temple to his Praife.

5 ‘The Songs of everlafting Years
That Mercy fhall attend, |
Which leads, thro’ SufPrings of an Hour, |

To Joys, that never end.

CCCXLIL. The Circumflances of CHRIST’S f
cond Appearing. 2 Peter 1. 11, 12

1 MY waken’d Soul, extend thy Wings
-Beyond the Verge of mortal Things;
See this vain World in Smoke decay, -

And Rocks and Mountains melt-away.
2 Bcho!
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2 Behold the ﬁeryDeIu e roll
Thro> Heav’ns wide Arch from Pele to Pole:.

Pale Sun, no more thy Luftre boaﬂ:
Tremble and fall, " ye: ftarry Hoft,

3 This Wreck of Nature all around
The Angel’s Shout, the. Trumpet’s Sound.

Loud the defcendmg Judge proclaim,
And echo his trernendous Name.,

i Children of Adam, all appear
With Rev’rence round his awful Bar:

For, as his Lips pronounce, ye go .
To end]efs Bhfs, or endlefs Woe.

k Lorp, to mine Eyes, this Scene difplay:

| Frequent thro’ each revolving Dy,
And let-thy Grace my Soul prepare

| To meet its full Redemption -there..

KCCXLILL. The Importane: of being prepared for
CHRIST’ Sﬁca;zd /ppearmg 2 Peter lit. 14.

 «¢ BL_.HOLD [ come, (the Saviour cries ).
' ““ With winged Speed Icome ;.

|« My Voice fhall call your Souls away-
1 <« To theu‘ cternal Home

g Awake, ye Sons-of Slmh, awake ; 5 -
““ .Your vain Amufements ceafe,

| © And ftrive-with }four united Pow’rs [Sqs .
“ That ye be found in Peace. .

B¢ Seize the bleft Hour with anﬂent Hatfte, -
R Nor flight this peaceful Wcrd .
O 5 56 Leﬁ.‘.'
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«« Left your affrighted Souls in vain
¢ Fly from my flaming Sword.

4 ¢ Happy the Man, whofe ready Heart

¢ Obeys the facred Call
¢ And fhelters in my Cov’nant Grace

8¢ His everlafting All.”

5 Bleft Fsfus, whofe All-fearching Eye i
My inmoft Pow’rs can fee, |
Doft Thou not know my willing Soul
Hath lodg’d that All with Thee?

- & Thefe edger Eyes thy Signal wait;
My dear Redeemer, come:
I rove a weary Pilgrim here,
And Jong to be at Home. .

CCCXLIV. Growing in Grace, &c. 2 Pet. iii. 164

1 PRAISE to thy Name, eternal Gop, 1§
For all the Grace Thou {hed’ft abroad; §

For a!l thine Influence from above
To warm our Souls with facred Love.

, Bleft be thy Hand,. which from the Skies
Brought down «his Plant of Paradife,
And gave its heav’nly Glories Birth,

To deck this Wildernefs of Earth.

3 But why does that celeftial Flowr
Open, and thrive, and fhine no more ?

W here are its balmy Odours. fled ;
And why reclines its beauteous Head?

'4_ Too plain alas! the Languor fhews
Th’ unkindly Soil in which it-grows;

W g
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Where the black Frofts and beating Storm
Wither and rend its tender Form.

¢ Unchanging Sun, thy Beams difplay
To drive the Frofts and Storms away; -
Make all thy potent Virtues known

To chear a Plant fo much thy own.

6 And thou, bleft Spirit, deign to blow
Frefh Gales of Heav’n on Shrubs below ;
So fhall they grow, and breathe abroat

A Fragrance grateful to our Gob.

CCCXLV.E xperfmém‘al Knowledge communicated,
-1 John 1. 1—3.

1 ~7ESUS, mine Advocate above,
J Let me not hear of Thee alone,
But make the Wonders of thy Love
By deep Experience {weetly known.

2 On Thee my Soul would fix its Eye; .
My Lips would tafte thy heav'nly Grace;
Then would I raife thine Honours high,
And tcach a thoufand Tongues thy- Praifc,

1 The facred Flame from Heart to Heart
Should with a rapid Progrefs run,; °
Till each i Gop cou'd boaft his Part,
Thro’ fweet: Communion with his Son.

4 Thus may the Servants of the Lorp,
Feel the Salvation they proclaim;
And thus may Crouds receive the Word,:
- And echo back the-Saviour’s Name.

O 6 CCCXLYVI,
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CCCXLV1I. Communion with G_OD;&‘:IJ CH.RIST

y 1 John i. -3

UR heav’nly Father calls,

And Chrift invites us near;

With both our Friend{hip fhall be {weet,

And our Communton dear.

,  Gon pities all my Griefs;
He pardons ev’ry 1Jay;
Almighty to prote¢t my Soul,
And wife to guide my Way.

How large his Bounties are !

W hat various Stores of (Good,
Diffus’d from my Redeemer’s Hand,

And purchas'd with his Blood !

3

4 efus, my living Head,
1 blefs thy faithful Care s
Mine Advocate before the Throne,

And my Forerunner there.

g Here fix, my roving Heart;
Here walty, my warmeft Love,
Tl the Communion be compleat
In nobler Sccnes above.

CCCXLVIL. The Privileges of Saints by the Bl
of JESUS. I Jobni.7.

1 IV ¥ varicus Pow’rs, awake
To found redeeming Grace;

Te Him, that wafh’d us in his Blood,
Afcribe eternal Praile.
* . 2 What
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3

4
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What tho’ our Guilt appears
Dy’d in a Crimfon-Grain ?

The Stream, that flows from ]gfus Side,
Shall purge away the Stain.

’Midft all our various Fc¢ orms
We 1n this Center meet ;

Our Hearts, cemented by his Blood
Shall tafte Communion {weet,

Then let us walk in Light,
Like Cbry?, whofe Name we wear;
And, as the Pledge of endlefs- Blifs,

Our Father’s Imag_e bear.

CCCXLVIIL. The Blood of CI—IRIS T clzanfing

from all Sin. 1 John 1. -7.

MY Sins, alas! how foul the Stains!
How deep, and O! bow wide!

O’er my polluted Soul they fpread
In double Crimfon dy’d.

How fhall 1 ftand before that Gop,
In whofe All-piercing Sight

Some Shades of Darknefs feem to veil
The pureft Sons of Light ?

Where fhall I wath thefe Spots away,
And make my Nature clean,,

dince Drops of pemtentlal Grief .
Arc tinétur’d fhill with Sin-2

Behold a Torrent all divine
Flows from the oaviour’s Side,
bt T TR B . And

}
. r
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~ And ftrangély bears a cryftal Stream
- Amidft the purple Tide *.

[ Here will 1 bathe my { potted Soul, :
And make it pure and fair; ‘.
Till not the Eye of Gon difcern “

One foul Pollution there.

& Then, dreft in Robes of fnowy White,
~ Tl join the {fhining Band,
" And learn new Anthems to the Lamb,
While round his Throne we fland.

" & Referring to “the Blood ‘and Water, that came out -'
Chrift's wounded Side.  Fobn X1Xe 34+

CCCXLIX. Having the Sony and having Lifii

him., 1 John v. 12,

I O Happy Chriftian, who can boatt,
"« The Son of Gop is mine !”

. Happy, tho’ humbled 10 the Duft;
" Rich in this Gift divine.

» He lives the Life of Heav’n below,

And fhall for ever live;
Eternal Streams from Ghriff {hall flow,

And endlefs Vigour give.

3 That Life we afk with bended Knee,

Nor wiil the Lorp deny; .
Nor wi'l ccleftial Mercy fee
Its hunble Suppliants die.

4 That Life obtain’d, for Praife alone
We with continu’d Breath;
And taught by bleft Experience, own -
That Praife can live ip Deaths ~ |
- CCCiy
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CCCL. Currs th: Firft and the Laft, humbled
to Deathy and exalted 1o an eternal Trinmph over
it. Revelation i, 17, 18.

1 WHAT MyfY’ries, Lord, in Thee combine |
Tefus, once mortal, yet divine;
The Firft, the Laft; the End, the Head;
The Source of Life among the Dead.

3 O Love, beyond the Stretch of Thought |

- What matchlels Wonders hath it wrought!
My Faith, while fhe the Grace declares,
Trembles beneath the Load fhe bears, -

y Hail, royal Conqu’ror o’er the Grave,
Tender to pity, ftrong to fave!
For ever live, for ever reign,
And profp’rous may thy Throne remajn!

1 Thy Saints, obedient to thy Word,
With bumble Joy furround thy Board;
And, long as Time purfues its Race,
Proclaim thy Death, and fhout thy Grace.

In the full Choir, where Angels join
Their Harps of Melody divine,

Thy Death infpires a Song:of Praife,
New thro® thy Life’s eternal Days.

CCLL The Keys of Death and the unfeen Warld
in Curist’s Hand., Rev.i,-18.

AlL to the Prince of Liﬁ; and' Pea:l:e,‘;

+ <+ Who holds the:Keys of Death, and-Hell !
The

r



204 . "REVEL ATION.

The fpacious World unfeen is His, -
“And fov’reign Pow’r becomes Him well,

-2 In Shame and Torment once He died ;
But now He lives for evermore: =

~ Bow down, ye Saints, around his Seat,
“And, all ye Angel-Bands, adore,

2 50 live for ever, Glorious Lord, .
To cruth thy Foes, and guard thy Friends; §
While all thy chofen "I'ribes rejoice,
That thy Dominion never endss

4 Worthy thy Hand to hold the Keys,
Guided by Wifdom, and by Love;
Worthy to rule o’er mortal Life,

O’er Worlds below, and Weorlds above,

When Death thy Servants fhall invade,
When Pow’rs of Hell thy Church annoy; |
Controul’d by Thee,. their Rage fhall help §
-The Caufe,. they labour’d to deftroy. |

6 For ever reign, Vi&orious Kmg: -_
Wide thro’ the Earth thy Name be known;
And call my longing Soul to fing . |
S.ublimer'Anthems near thy T hrone..

. 5

CCCLIL,. CuRrRIST'S Care of - Minifiers o

Churches.  Rev. 11, 1.

K. WE blefs th’ eternal Source of Light,
VV. Who makes the Stars to fhine;
And, thro’ this dark beclouded World, .

- Diffufeth Rays divine, . * -
~ | T 2. Wi
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» We blefs the Churches {ov’reign klng,
. Whole golden Lamps we are;

Fix’d in the Temples of his Love
To fhine with Radiance fair. -

3 Still be our Purity preferv’d ;
Still fed with Ol the Fhme :
And in deep Charalter’s infcrib’d
Our heav’nly Mafter’s Name.

. Then, ‘while between our Ranks He walks,
- And all our State furveys,

His Smiles fhall with new Luﬁrt:: deck
'The People of his Praife, |

(CCLILIL. The Chriffion Warrior animated and

crowned, Rev. 11, -10.

HARK_! ’T'is our heav’nly Leader’s Voice
From his triumphant Seat:
'Midft all the War’s tumultuous -Notfe,

How pow’rful and how fweet ! = -

« Fight on, my faithful Band, (He cries)
¢ Nor fear the mortal Blow | |

“ Who firft in fuch-a Warfare dies
¢ Shall {peedieflt Vict’ry know.

« T have my Days of Gmb'lt known,
“ And in the Duft was laid;

‘“ But thence I mounted to-my Throne,
“ And Glory crowns my Head.

« That Throne, that Glors y you fhall fhare; ;

¢¢ My Hands the Crown. ﬂlall give;
‘“ And
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¢ And you the fparkling' Honours wear,
‘¢ While Gop himf{elf fhall live.”

5 Lord, ’tis enough ; our Bofoms glow
With Courage, and with Love;
Thy Hand fhall bear thy Soldiers thro',
And raife their Heads above.

6 My Soul, while Deaths biefet me round,
Erelts her ardent Eyes, __
And longs, thro’ fome illuftrious Wound, |

. 'To rufh and feize the Prize,

CCCLIV. The Pillar in G O D’s heavenly Tenl
with its Infeription.  Rev. it 120 |

X A LL-HATL, Vi&orious Saviour, hail}
44 1 bow to thy Command ;
And own, that David’s royal Key
Well fits thy fov’reign Hand.

2 Open the Treafures of thy Love,
And thed thy Gifts abroad ; -
Unveil to my rejoicing Eyes
‘The Temple of my Gob.

3 There as a Pillar let me ftand
On an eternal Bafe *;
Up-rear’d by thine almighty Hand,
And polifh’d by thy Grace.

4 There decp engraven Jet me bear -
The Title of my Gop
And mark the New Ferufalem,
As my {fecure Abode. "

* Foundation, -
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- In Jafting Characters infcribe
Thy own beloved Name,
That endlefs Ages there may read

‘The great Emanuel’s Claim.

 Lead on, my (en’ral ;T defy
What Earth or Hell can doj

Thy Conducdt, and this glorious Hope
Shall bear thy Soldier thro’,

CCLV. GOD’s Covenant unchangeable; ory The
Rainbow round about the Throne. Rev, 1v. -3,
ompared with GGen. ix. 13—17.

1SU PREME of Beings, with Delight
Our Eyes furvey this heav’nly Sight;

And trace with Admiration {weet

The beaming Splendors of thy Feet.

Jafper and Sapphire ftrive in vain

To paint the Glories of thy Train;
Thy Robes all ftream eternal Light, .
Too pow’rful for a Cherub’s Sight.

Yet round thy Throne the Rainbow fhines,
fair Emblem of thy kind Defigns; |
Bright Pledge, that fpeaks thy Cov’nant {ure
Long as thy Kingdom fhall endue,

No mare thall Deluges of Woe

Th}r new-created World o’erflow ;.

Tefus, our Sun, his Beams difplays,

And gilds the Clouds with beauteous Rays,

No Gems fo br}ght, no Forms fo fair;.

Mercy and Truth ftill triumph there.
Thy
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Thy Saints {hall blefs the péaceful_ Sign,

When Stars and Suns forget to fhine.

6 T’en here, while Storms and gloomy Shade B
And Horrors 2l the Scene o’erfpread,
Faith views the Throne with ptercing Eye,)
And beafts the Rainbow {till is nigh.,

CCCLV1. Vigery over Satan by the Bhod of
Lemb, and the Word of toc Teftimany of vis Sug
vaats, Rev. xtl. £1.

1 S £ L the old Dragon from his Throne
Sink with enormous Ruin down | |
Banifh’d from Héay’n, and doom’d to dwell§
Deep in ihe fiery Gloom of Hell! - *'

5 Ye Heav’ns with all your Hofts, rejoice: |
Ye Saints, in Confort lend your Voice: |
Approach your Lord’s victorious Seat,
And tread the Foe beneath your Feet.

3 But-whence a Conqueftfo divine
Gain’d by {uch feeble Hands as mine?
. Or whence can finful Mortals boalt
O’er Satan and his Rebel-Hoft ¢

4 "Twasfrom thy Blood, Thou {laughter’d Lam
That all our Palms and Triumphs came;
Thy Crofs, thy Spear, infli&s the Stroke,
By which the Monfter’s [Head is broke.

5" Thy faithful Word our Hope maintains

"~ Thro’ all our Combat and our Pains;
The Accents of thy heav’nly Breath .
Thy Soldiers bear thro” Wounas and. Deat;

6 T
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‘Triumphant Lamb, in W orlds unknown,
With Tranfport round thy radiant Throne,
Thy happy Legions, all “ompicat, -

Shall lay their Laurels at thy- Feet.

CCLVIL The Song of M.;ﬂ,s mzd the Lamb,

Rev, xv. 3.

[SR AEL, the Trlbutc bring
To GOD s vi€torious Name;,
The Song of Mofes fing,
Of ﬂ’fq/.es and the Lamb :

Improve his Lays #;

The Theme exceeds,
And nobler Deeds
Demand our Praife.

The Prince of Hell arofe T
With impious Rage and Pride,
And *midft our pum’rous Foes
Qur feeble Pow’r defy’d ;
¢« T will o’ertake,

. ¢ And I deftroy,

¢« My Hand with Joy

¢« Shal] force thee back »

Th} Hand, iAlmlght}' LORD,
Thy trembling [frael faves; &
Thine unrefifted Word -
Divides the threat’ning Waves:
~ Thy Hofts pafs'o’er;
The Foeoerthmwn U
Sinks Jike a Stohe - e
“Torife.nomore:, . . .. .o y:

¥ Sﬂngs of Pralfe. |

"1"'4:';0211*
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4. Our Triumphs we-prépare,

And qhearful Anthems raife s
JeHOVAR’S Arm made bare
Demands immortal Praifes -
And while we fing,
Ye Shores, proclaim
His wond’rous Name,

Ye Defarts, ring.

s Thro’ all the Wildernefs
Thy Prefence, LoRrD, {hall lead 3
And bring us to the Place,
Thy fov’reign Love decreed 3
" Thofe blifsful Plains, .
Where 2ll around
Hsfannas found, CL

And Tranfport reigns. -

COCLVIIL The Gongueft of Death and Grif |
Views of the heavenly State "-R‘ev.’xxi. 4.

X LIFT up, ve Saints, your weeping Eyes
Sufpend your Sorrows and:your Sighs;
Turn all vour Groans 'to joyful Songs,
Which Fefus dictates to your T ongues.
. Thus faith the Saviour from his "I hrone;
~ <« Behold all former "T'hings-are gone,
¢« Paft like an anxious Dream away,

¢« Chas’d by the golden Beams of Day.

3 ¢ See in celefbial Pomp array’d
« A new-created World difplay’d; ,
¢« Mark with what Lightits Profpects {hin

¢ How grand, how various, how divine!
- , 4 ¢ Th
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{ « There-my own_gentle Hand fhall dry
|« Each Tear from each o’erflowing Eye,
|« And open wide my friendly Breaft

“ To lull the weary Soul to Reft,

|“ No more fhall ‘Grief-affail your Heart,
“ No boding Fear, no piercing Smart

L Fgr evé[ theremy Pec:-p]e dWE”*

« Beyond.the Range. of Death and Hell,”

Vain King of Terrors, boaft‘no more
Thine ancient wide-extended Pow'r;

Each Saint.in Life with Chrif his Head
shall reign,, when. thou thyfelf art dead,

[CLIX. Cu ;»': IST, the Raot and Oﬁ;ﬁrfng of
David, and thz Morning Sf‘ar. Rev. xxii. -16:

| KLE—"-'H}AIIE, myfteriots King ! -’

.. Haily Dawd’s anciene Root 1

{{hou righteous Branch, which thence didft.
| To give the Nations Fruit. [{pring

Our weary. Souls thall reft
{ Beneath:thy grateful Shade s
Dur thirfting Lips Salvation 1afte;
f Our fainting I'Tearts are glad.
| Fair Moraing-Star, arife,
| With living (slories bright, -
fod pour on thefe awak’ning Eyes,
| A Flood of facred Light,
The horrid Gloom s fled, -
| Pierc’d by thy beauteous Ray;z - - ---
. X ' Shine
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Shine, and our wand'ring Footfteps lead
To.everlafiing Day.

CCCLX.CHr 15 T°s Invitatiohs echoed bact, L
| Rev. XXiil 17- "\ ‘ !

i'l'!il L

'y HO W free the Fountaih flows
| Of endlefs Life and Joy!
That Spring, which no Confinement knowss
W hofe Waters never cloy! "

»  Bow ficet the Accents found "
From the Redeemer’s Tongue!’ |

<« Affemble, all ye Nations round,

¢« In one obedient Throng.

92 “The Spirit bears the Call - ..
<« Toall’the diftant Lands; N
¢ T'he Church, the Bride, ireflels.it back,§
«« While Fefus waiting ftands. 1.~ §

4 « Ho, ev’ry thirfty Soul, .
. <. Anproach-the facred Spring; ..
¢ Drink, and your fainting Spirits: chear; §

« Renew the Draught,,and_-ﬁng._ ‘1

g ¢ Letall, that will, approach; -
¢« The Water freely take; ™
¢« T'rec from my_op’ning Heart it flows
¢ Your raginy Thirft to flake.”

6 - With thankful Hearts ‘we come.
T tafte the offer’d Grates
An' cal} on 2ll that hear. to join . .
The Trial and the Praifes = - 3
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CCCLXI The Chr Iﬂfﬂﬂ ?q;azcz?zrr in the Vzew: of
 Death and 7udgmmt Rev XXl 20, -

g € BEHOI LD I come, (the Sawour cries
- 4¢ On Wm s of Love | fly:”
So come, Dear Lord (my Soul rcPhe:) -
- And ‘bring Salvation nigh.-

) Come loofe thefe Bonds of Tleﬂ1 and Sm )
Come, end my Pains and Cares;
Bear me to thy ferene:Abode
Beyond the Clouds and Stars.

3 I greet the Meﬂ‘en ers of Death,
By which Thou cail’{t me Home 5
But doubly greet that joyful Hour,

When Thou thyfelf ﬂlalt come.

s Come, plead thy Father’s lnjur’d Cauﬁt,
And make thy Glory fhine; *
Come, roufe th Servants mould'ring Duff )
And their whofe Frame refine.

s O come amidft th’ Angelic Hofts
Their hymble Name to own ;
And bear the*full Affembly back
To dwell around thy Throne.

With wmn'ed Speed, Redecmer dear,
Bring on th’ illuftrious Day: .

"~ Come, “left our Spirits droap and fam,t

Beneath thy long Dclay

-

P HYMN§

LI
£ J I
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:.
HY M N 'CCCLXIL

: and r{'ﬁng.

Y AWAKE, my Soul, to mect the Day;
Unfold thy drowfy Eyes,
And burft the pond’rous Chain that loads
Thine aétive Faculties, |

» Gop’s Guardian-Shield was.round me {pread
In my defencelefs Sleep: .
Let Him have all my waking Hours,
Who doth my Slumbers keep.

3 tThe Work of each immortal Soul
Attentive Care demands;

- '
4 4
T oo

L ¥

Thins
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Think then what painful Labours wait
The faichtul Pattor’s Hands. ]

; My Moments fly with winged. Pace,
And {wift my Hours are hurl’d ;
And Death with rapid March comes or -
‘I unveil th’ eternal World.

¢ 1 for this Hour muft give Account
Before Gop’s awful Throne :

Let not this Hour negledted pafs,
As Thoufands more have done.

o Pardon, O Gob, my former Sloth,
And arm my Soul with Grace;
As, rifing now, I feal my Vows
To profecute thy Ways,

» Bright Sun of Righteoufnefs, arife;
Thy radiant Beams difplay,
And guide my dark bewilder’d Soul
To everlafting Day.

(CCLXIIL An Evening-HYMN, to be ufed
when compafing one’s felf to fleep.
1

INTERVAL of grateful Shade,
Welcome to my weary* Head !

Welcome Slumbers to mine Eyes,

Tir'd with glaring Vanities !

My great Mafter fill allows

Needful Periods of Repofe:

By my heav’nly Father bleft,

Thus I give my Pow’rs to Reft;

P2 Heav'nly
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TH“Y MN S ﬁn"

Heav’nly Father ! gracious Namet -
Night and Day his [, ove the fame?

Far be each fufpicious Thought,

~ Ey’ry anxious Care forgot :

THou, my ever-bounteous GoD;
Crowi’ft my Days with various Good :
Thy kind Tye, that cannot {leep,
Thefe defencelefs Hours fhall-keep :
Bleft Viciffitude to me | R
Day and Night I'm ftill with Thee.
Il. '

‘What ‘thto" downy Slumbers flee, -
Strangers to My: Couch and me?’

Sleeplefs well 1 know to reft,
Todg’d within my Father’s Breaft.
While the Emprefs of the Night

" Scatters mild her Silver Laght:

‘While the vivid Planets itray
Variopi;;‘ _ﬂ:ll'()"r thelr myﬂlc Wa}r;

. While the Stars unnumber’d roll

Round the ever-conftant Yole;

_Far above thefe ] parigled SKIES.

" -"All my Soul to Gop fhall rife; .

2Midft the Silerice of the Night

Mingling with thofe Angels bright,

" YA hofe harmonious Voices. ratle

Ceafelefs Love and ceafelefs Praife s
Thro’ the Throng his gentle Ear
Shall my cunelefs Accents hear:
From on high doth He impart
Secret Comfort to my Heart.

He in thefe {ereneft Hours

Guides my ‘ntelle¢tual Pow'rs,
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And his Spirit doth- diffufe,

Sweeter far than Midnight l}_ews ¥
Lifting all my Thoughts above .

On the Wings of Faith and Love.
Bleft Alternative to mey . .

Thus to fleep, or wake, with Thee 4

1L

‘What if Death mX‘Sleep* invade ?
Should I be of Death afraid ¢
Whillt 1 encircled by thine Arm,
Death may ftrike, but cannot harmss
W hat if Beams of op’ning Day
Shine around my breathlefs Clay?
Brighter Vifions from on high
Shall regale my mental Eye.
Tender Friends awhile may mours
Me from their Embraces torn ;
‘Dearer better Friends 1 have
In the Realms beyond the Grave..
See the Guardian-Angels nigh
Wit to waft my Soul on high!
Sée the polden Gates difplay’d !
See-the Crown to grace my Head !
See a Flood of facred Light,, .~
Which no more fhall yield to Night A
Tranfitory World, farewel ! "
%‘aﬁzs calls with him to dwell.

ith thy heav’nly Prelence blefl,
" Death is Life, and Labour Retl.
- 'Welcome Sleep, or Death to me,.

Still fecure, for ftill with Thee.

e
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CCCLXI1V. On Recovery from Sickuefs, dzsr:'ng -_

qubich, much of the diviue lavour had becn ci-|§
perfef.'ffd. '_
1 7Y Gon, thy Service well demandas

|
Wi The Remnant of my i2ays;
VWhy was this flecting Breath renew’d,

But to renew thy Praife?

» Thine Arms of everlafting Love
Did this weak Frame fuflain,
When Life was hov’ring o’er tae Grave,
And Nature funk with Pain.

3 Thou, when the Pains of Death were felt, §

Didft chafe the Fears of Hell s |

And teach my pale and quiv'ring Lips
Thy matchlefs Grace to tell.

4 Calmly I bow’d my fainting Head
On thy dear. faithful Breaft;

Pleas’d to obey my Father’s Call
To his eternal Reft. |

z Into thy Hands, my Saviour-GoD,

Did I my Soul refign,
1n firm Dependance on that Truth,

Which made Salvation mine.

& Back from the Borders of the Grave
At thy Command I come:
Nor would I urge a fpeedicr Flight
To my celefttal Home.

g Where T hou determin’ it ming Aimde,' |
There would I chufe tobe; -~ " |
* Ol
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For in thy Prefence Death is Life,
Aml Earth is Heav’n with Thee.

CCCLXV The faﬂ [V ords of David. 2 Sam.

XX, [—8 *

THUS hath the Son of Feffe {aid,
When /frasl’'s Gop hud rais’d his Head:
‘To high lmperml Sway :

Struck with his laft poetic Fire,
7:on’s fweet Plalmilt tun’d his Lyra
T'o this harmonious lay.

y Thus di¢tates Ifrael’s facred Rock
Thus hath the Gop of Facob {poke
~ . By my refponfive llongue
Behold the Just OxE over Men
Commencing his réligious Reign,
(Great Subje& of my Song !

3 So gently fhines with Uem'll Ray |
Th? unclouded Lamp of rifing Day,
And chears the tender F low rs,
When Midnight’s {oft diffufive Ram
Ha:h blefs’d the Gardens and the Plain
With kind refrefhing Show’rs.

+ Shall not my Houfe this Honour boalt ?
My doil th’ eternal Cov’nant truft,

Well order’d ftii] and fure?
There all my Hopes and Wifhes meet .’

In Death' [ call'its Bleflings fweet,
And feel 1ts Bond {ecure.

% Agrceable to the ingenions metrical Verfion of thelearned

:Di‘- Richard Grey. : 1
Py 5 The

F "
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v The Sons of Belial thall not {pring, .
Who fpurn at Heav’n)s appoinied King,
And fcorn his high Command
Tho’ wide the Briars infeft the Ground,
And the fharp-pointed Thorns around

Defy a tender Hand.

6 A dreadful Warrior fhall appear -
With Iron Arms, and mafly Spear, .-
And tear theni from their Place:, -,
Touch’d with the Lightihing of his Irey. -
At once they kindle into Fire;,
And vanifh in the Blaze,

%

CCCLXVL A Mirirary OD
. PSALM CXLIX.

Probably compofed by David, to be fung when L
Army was marching out to War againft the Ring
nant of the devoted Nations ¢f Canaan, and fri§
wert up in [olemn Proceffion to the Houfe of Gog
at Jerufalem, there, as it were, to confecraicii
Arms; which & put intz thetr Hands. T'he be®
referred to Ver. g, were probably the Conches, 8
awhich they lay at the Banguet attending their &8
¢1 ifices s which gi.es a moble Senf: 3 a Paffage, 1§
any cther Interpretation bardiy intelligitle.

X 0 Praife ye LLorD, prepare 2 new Song,
And let all his Saints in full Confort join
Ye Tribes all aflemble the Feaft to prolonZg

In folemn Proceffion with Mufic divine.
/ 5 23

-
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2 O Ifrael, in Him that made thee rejoice 3-
Let all Zion’s Sons.exult in-their King;
W hile to martial Dances'you join a glad Voice,.-
Y our Lutes, Harps and T1mbrels in Harmony'

bring..

3 The Lorpiin his Saints ftill nnds his Dehghtf
&lvatmn from Him. the Meek fhall adorn ;"
They wellmaybe_]oyful fuftain’ db hlthght

Anp dcrown’dbyhlsF avour may Tt up Eheerorn,

4 Let Carpets-be fpread and Banquets prepar’d:
Thofe Altars around, ‘whence: Incenfe afcends .

Whilft Ahthems of Gloty thre 8aleniare hﬁ-ard .
And(;yon,whomweworfhnp, inaz Igentat*ends -

5 ThenasvourHeartshoﬂndmthMuﬁhc&wlney |
Infplr’d by the Gop,. who'rgigns in the Plzies.
Unfheath all your V‘Ieapons, and brwht let -

“ themfhine,
And brardith you rFaulchxons,while chauntm g
~his Pralfe._l_ L -

Then march to-the- Fae]d the Heath;en defy

And {catter hi§ W“rath O - Nat'mns atound

\Like Angelsof Vengeance yo;fr hwar&hft o1y
hlﬂ'h .

And boa& that ?abambcemmlﬂions theWou nd..

7 Thexr (Gep’rals fu;bau’d youf Tnumphs thall:
orace, .
And Ioadr:z} Wlth Chéms ~thelr I\.mgs ﬂlall be-
| brought;.. < - -
@n the Necks. fhall ye. trample of Ga’ﬂﬂaﬂ S- prou&)

Race,

AndmllthelrlaﬁRemnantforSlau ﬂhtcrbefouwh €
' : Ps. _ S Nor
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§ No Rageof your own fuch Rigour derands;
A- Sentence divine your Arms muft fulfil:
Of old he this Vengeance confign’d to your |§

. Hands, | ,
And in facred Volumes recorded his Will.

. ¢ This Honour, yc Saints, appointed for you,
“ All-grateful receive, and faithful obey;
And, while this dread Pleafure refiftlefs ye do, §
Sill makehis high Praifes the Song of the Day,

f_CCCL;_XVII. For ifbe. Thankfziving-Day for tie
Peace.  April 25, 1749

‘1 N OW letourSongsaddrefs the Gop of Peace, _'-
. =¥ Whobids the Tumult of the Battle ceafle: §

The pointed dSpears to Pruning-hookshebends,

. And the broadFaulchion inthe Plow-{hare ends,|
His p'ow’rful Word unites contending Nations |

:In; kind Embrace, and friendly Salutations. @

» Britain, adore the Guardian of thy Statc;
Who, high on his celeftral T hrone elate,

Still watchful o’er thy Satety and Repole, |

Frown’donthe Counfelsof thyhaughtieft F oes;8
Thy Coaft fecur’d from ev'ry dire Invalion
Of Fire and Sword and'{preading Defolation.

2 When Rebel-bands with defprrate Madnﬁs
- join’d, o

He ‘wafted o’er Deliv’rance with his Wind §

Drove back theTide,that delug’d halfour Land}

And curb’d their Fury with his mighticr Hand!)

Till dreadful Slaughter, and the Jaft Confufion

Taught thofe audacious Sinners their Dcluﬁtirf.
‘ 4. il



ParTicuLArR OccAsioNs. 323

, He gave our Fleets to triumph o’er the Main,
And fcatter Terrors *crofs wide Ocean’s Plain®
Oppofing Leaders tremble at the Sight, .. -
Nor found their Safety in th’ attempted Flight;

Taughtby their Bonds, how vainly they pretended

Thote to diftrefs, whom /frael’s Gop“defended:

g FierceStormswerefummon’dup inBritain’sAid,
And meagre Famine hoftile Lands o’erfpread;
BySuft’rings bow’d their Conquefts theyreleafe, .
Nor {corn the Overtures of cqual-Peace:

Contending Pow’rs congratulate the Blefling,

Joint Hymns of Gratitude to Heav’n addrefling,

6 While we beneath our Vines and Fig-trées fit,
Or thus within thy {icred T'emple meet,
Accept, (5reat Gop, the Tribute of curSong:
And all the Mercies of this Day prolong.

Then {preadthypeaceful Word thro’ev’ryNation,

That all the Earth may hail thy great Salvation,

CCCLXVIIL. The B?qﬂfng prémznmd upon Irael -
by the Priefls. Numbers vi, 24—27.

For New Year’s-Days -

I G’U'AR DIANof Ifrael, Source of Peuce,
Who haft ordain’d thy Priefts to blefs, -
Shine forth as our propitivus Lorp,. .
And.verify thy Servants Word. .

2 Let thy own Row’r defend us {till®
Thro’ all the Year from ev’ry lll;
And let the Splendor of thy Face
Chear all its bright or gloomy Days.

P 6 3. Thy:
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3 Thy Countenance our Souls would fee,
For all our Joys unite in Thee;
And Peace {till waits at thy Command
To calm our Hearts, and blefs our Land.

4 Hear, while thy Priefts addrefs their Vows, §
And fcatter Bleflings thro’ thy Houle;
And, while they fall, may Ifrael ratle |
Its pious Songs of ardent Praife, = -

CCCLXI1X. 4 Hymn ﬁr & Fafi-Day in Time o .
War. Deut. xx1il. 9. |

; (~ REAT Gop of Heav’n and Nature, 1ify .
And hear our loud united Cries: -'

See Britain bow before thy Face |
Thro' all her Coafts, and feek thy Grace.

No Arm of Flefh we make our Truft; ..
Nor Sword, nor Horfe, nor ships we boail: |
‘Thine is the Land, and Thine the Main, |
And humarn Force and Skill 1s vain.

3 Our Guilt might draw thy Vehgeance down §
On ev’ry Shore, on ev'ry Town; |
But view us, L.oRD, with pitying Eye,

~ And lay thy lifted Thunder by.

4 Forgwe the Follies of our Times,
And purge our Land from alk its Crimes
Reform’d and deck’d with Grace divine,
Let Princes, Pricfls, and People fhine. -

z O may no Gon-pmvdking Sin -
Thro' all our Camps and: Navies reign ;.

d
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No foul Reproach, to drive from thence . -
Qur fure{’c Glory and Defence.

6 So fhall our Gop dehcrht to blefs,
And crown our Arms Wlth wide. Succefls :
Our Foes fhall dréad -JenovaH’s Sword 3

And conqu ring Britain {hout the LoRD.
\

CCCLXX Jabez’s Prayer reco*;zmemz‘ed to ¥outso
- 1 Chron. iv. g, 10..

THOU Gop of _‘j‘abez, hear, |
While we intreat thy Grace,

And borrow that expreflive Pray’r,.
With which be fought “thy Face. -

2 ¢ O that the. LérDp indeed -
¢ Would me his Servant b]e{'q
“ From ev'ry | Evil fhield my He'id
< And crown.my Paths with Peace -

3 % Be his Almlghty Hand _
« My Helper and my Gulde, '
« Till, with his Saints in Canaan’ s Land
¢ My Portion He dmde.”. SN

Thus Pmus yabez Pray d SERE I.._ )
‘While Gop inclin’d his Ear., SRS
And all, by whom this’ Suit is. made, - -

ShalI ﬁnd the Bleﬂiﬂg near.

5 Ye Youths, your Vows ccombine;”

- With loud united Voicey -
So fhall, yout Heids with Hondur ﬂ‘nne,

And all.your Hearts rejoice, - -
CCCLXXI;‘
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g

Refloration. 2 Chron. xxxiil, 16~—12. B

1 GOD of Manaffech, wilt thou {corn
To own that humble Name,
While Sinners, {o remote as we,
Thy Grace to proclaim !

2 High rais’d on “udah’s "I'hrone he feem’d,
That Hell in him might reign;.
And taught thy facred Name to know’
Its Hosours to profane.. -

Vet Thou the royal Wretch didft view
With Pity in thine Eyes:.

How f{trange a Cure thy Mercy wrought !
How wond’rous, yet.how wife !

4 Caught-in the Thorns by hoftile Hands,
The Captive learn’d to reign ;.
And Babel’s Fetters {et him fiee.
From Satan’s heavier Chain.

5 -From the deep Dungeon v'vhere he lay,
Thou heard’{t his doleful Cry;
Didit raife the Suppliant from the Dult,

And :.bt:ing; Salvation nigh.
6 Our Souls, deprav’d and hard like his,.

May Grace exert its Pow’r;
And they fhall blefs the wholefome Smart,

_T.hat works the fov’reign Cure.
CCQLXXU
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CCCLXXIIL. A Chureh feeksng Direciton from God
in the Choice of @ Paflor,  Ezravii. z1.

, C HEPHERD- of /frael bend thine Ear;

Thy Servants Groans indulgent hear ;
Perplex’d, diftre(s’d, to Thee we cry,
And feck the Guidance qtf thine Eye.

r

5 Thy comprechenfive View furveys
Our-wand’ring Paths, our tracklefs Ways;
Send forth, “O Lorp, thy Truth and Light,,
T'o guide our doubtful Footlteps right.

1 With longing Lyes, behold, we watt
In fuppliant-Crouds at Mercy’s Gate :
Our drooping Hearts, O Gup, fuftain: .
Shall Jfracl feek thy Face In vain ?

; O Lorp, in Ways of Peace return,
Nor let thy Fleck neglefled mourn ;
May our bleft Eyes a Shepherd fee,
Dear to our Souls, and dear to Thee.

¢ Fed by his Care, our Tongues {hall raifz
A chéarful Tribute to thy Praife;
Our Children learn the grateful Song,
And theirs the chearful Notes prolong,

CCCLXXIH.DE-szn:,'Co;zflez)éu}szazzd.ej)remte;f,rmd
Inftruclion defired, by the Afflicted. Job x. 2,

1 TRemendhus Judge, before thy Bar, -

What human Creature can be clear ?

An
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An Arm fo ftrong, an Eye fo pure,

Who can efcape, or who endure?--.

2 < Do not cofidemn us, Lorp,” we cry,
Astrembling-in the Duft we-lie 3° |
* But, while with Grief our (Guilt.we own, |
Let (miling Mercy take the. Throne.

3 If£. Thou wﬂt {mite, ‘offended: Gop,
Sheath up th}t Swaord, and.take thy Rod,
And mldﬁ' the Angm{h and the Smart,
Open to Difcipline.our H/eart .

4, By Cllaﬁ’mng if our Souls-be taught
Aivdcleans’d from'ev’ry, fecret 3 au]t,

The wife. Sevent} we’ll blefs, RURRIRA
And rmx our Groans with: Songs..of P:allc

i .
1 .

’ :-ll' jT ?

CCCLXX[V Tbﬂﬂé/"ngz}zn ﬁ;r Nat:o#af Delran :
ance and Imprawment cf it Lauke, 4 75 §

S A LV ATION doth to Gon belom:r g
HisPow’r and Grace. fhill-be our Song,
HIS Hgnd bath dealt a. fecret Blow,, - -
A"nd Terror :Prnkes the haughty Foe.

9, Pralfe to the LORD, ‘who' bows h:s Ean
Pmpltmus to+hiis . People’s:Pray’r 3
And, tho’ Deliv’rance long: delay, |
Anfwers in his well- chofen - Dy, -

3 O may- thy Grace our Land engage,.,
(Refeu’d from fierce tyrannic Rage;) > -
T'he Fribite 6fits Love to bring .
TofTbee, -our'Saviour,. and our-King !

S ' | 40
' ...r' T .
] - b - "'
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] O{if’[*"'erﬁples‘guarded from the F}a'me; _

" Shall echo thy triumphant Name 3
And ev’ry peaceful private Home '\

To Thee a Temple thall become;

v-Still be~t our fupreme Delight . .

" To walk as in thy honour’d Sight? .

- Stilliin.thy Precepts and thy.Fear, -
To Life’s lalt Hour to perfevele, -

219
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TABLE to find a Hymn by th§
TrtLe or ConTroNTS of 1t, oOf @
Hynwmy {uitable to PaArRTICcUL:g
SusjecTs and Occasions., §

N. B. The Fizures vejer to the Hymns.

A

ARON’s Ereafl-plate, 8.
Abidin s 7n Chrifly 237, 238,

Arranan’s Care of bis Family, 2. his Fuith 1§
lraving his Country, 218, God, bis Ged, 3108
his Interceffion for Sodom, 3. '-

Abfence of God dreadful, 13, 157. ..

A&ivity 12 Religion, 199, 210. rcwarded, 1728

Apam, the Firft and Secsnd,. 2.70. ‘

Adopting Love, 124, 2081,

Afliictions mmproved, 159. Inflruition under N
defiredy 373. moderated, g2. falutary, 143. ful]
mitted toy a2, fucceeded by Foy, 66 by Reft anf
Happinefs in Heaven, 212, 310, 358. |

Angels, Chrift feen of them, 304. their Head, 269
their Reply to thofewho fought Chrifly 194. 1633
Song at Chriff’s Birth, 200, 201.

Appeal to Chrift for the Security of Love ta bim, 1325{

k]
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Ar‘i, the godly fiif_{fﬂ’{, q0. Nnah' Jfaved 1, ar
Lmblem of the Beligver’s Safety im Chrifi; 23€.

B

I Ackfliders, therr 1 noratitude, 191, invited 1o re-
turn, 122+ Gad’s Pity for theny 153. recolect-
| ing themfelves, 149, .

Bletiing of God neceffary and defired, 53, 368.
Blefiings fpiritual acknowledged, 238. temporal,
d God’s Readivefs t1 give them argued, 201,
PPlood of Chrifly admitting to ihe Hslieft, 3135,
| cleanfing from Sin, 348. conguering Satan, 330,
b conveying Bleffings, 347. purifying, 312.
riTaIN, God intreated for it, 120, bis Gonlro-
| verfy with it, 158, wnreformed by Deliverances,

140, I35+ .
| C

Captiveg of Sin lamented, 129.

I Care, anxisus, reproved, 20, A7, 340. of the

| Soul moft necdful, 206, 207.

[Cattle, the Hand of Gad upon them, s.

BCharity to the Poor, 188, 205, reward:d, 20q.

qChildlels Chriffians comfferted, 112.

IChildren, Chriji’s Regardio themy 108, commended

to Gody 51. deftroyed, 141, inflruéied, 2. of

God, 281, 320. )

BCHRrIsT, bis Appearance after his Refurrcéiisn,

245. his fecond Appearance, 314, 342. bis Af-

cenfion, 244. his Blood, fee Blood. s Cem-

d paflion, 185, 205, 214, 235. A5 Complant

{ cu the Crofs, 192, 193. Chriffians compleat 12
bimy 299. bis Conqucdls, 41, 350, 357. i0e

. 10 0r,

t3
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" Daor, 228. our Fore-runner, 311. forfaken /i
bis Dijeiples, 191. by his Father, 192, 193. i}
Flock comforted, 208, humbled and cxalted, 1108
350, his Interceffion, 8. his Invitations, -
224, 2265, 300. our Leader, 207, 353 358
Yiving 25 b, 270, the Lord o:r Righteou/:f)
132, loving him, 239..240. his Meflage, 2078
his Nativity, 200, 201. his Prayer for bis Fig
mies, 217, precious to Believersy 335, his Preg
{ence with bis Ghurches, 1G5, 352. @ Prince o}

 Savioury 248. rejoiced iz thongh witfeens, 35C. b
Refurretion, g4, 218. Chrijlians rilen and iof
alted with him, 287. the Root of David, 758
‘San&ification by bim, 242, 266. Security i big
226. his Sheep, 230, 231, 232. 10 Morning
Star; 359. the Steward of God's Family, 85. 1
living and Corner-Stone, 333, 334+ 7S Submi
fion, 190. his Sufferings, fee Sutterings. 1y

*. Suri of Righteonfuefs, 173 his T ranshguratiof
183.- hss Triumph, 41. unchangeable, 323

. Union with bim, 267. ostr Wifdom, Rrghtemf
nefs, &c. 200. _'

Chriftiains, fee Saints. -

Church, the Birth-Place of the Saintsy, 49. 1
Glery in the latter Day, 113. Chriffs Prefird

. with it, 195. Care of 11, 352. its Profperity|
Minifier’s Happunefsy 301 purified and guard
107. its Securtty, 182. praymg for a Paftor, 1

372 o ,

~ Comfort, in God, 20, to the Childlefs, 112. i
' Death of Friends, 2365 200, 202,  See O

- port. *

i

Communi
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ommunion with God through Chriff, 346, 347
ompaffion, of God, 55, 109. of Chriff, 185,
205, 214, 219, 235. chriflian, 205, 282.
ondu of Chrift, myflerious, 234.
onfolation from-God, 257. from Ghrifty 235.
Lovenant, the Blood of it delivering Prifoners, 16g
| the Engagements of 1t defiredy 137 rejoiced: 1y,
22, fupporting under Troubles, 21. in Death, 2.
b wichangeable, 355, N
ourage in Religion, 9. in the Caufe of Chrift, 247.
ourfe, the Chriffian’s finifbed with Foy, 255.
Creatures, iufufficient, 125. mean, 97. VA, 268,
rofs of Chrift, its Influencey 2335 276, 250.
up of Bleffings, 106.
YRUS's Spirit fhirred upy 24.
. D

» Amoniac, recovered, 204. relapfing, 180,
0 Davip, encouraging bimfelf in Gody 20. bis
| vain Puifuit of Perfeltion on Earthy 63. bus laff
7ords, 305. |
Day, of femall Things not defpifed, 168. of Grace,
) 127,256, of Judgment, fee Judgment.
Dead quiciencd, 8q. the Pious, living o God, 2135.
Peath, appointed to all, 313 conguered by Chriff,
| 208, under bis Controul, 351.. of Friends 1m-
| proved, 164. Happinefs beyond 1t. 295. a great
8 Fourney, 27. none in Heaven, 3 58, prepared for,
d 130, 3173, 317. rejeiced iny 301 a Sleep, 160,
b Subport in ity 224 325 45, unceriain Time of 1t
§ 130, 134, 320
Delaying Siuners admonifhed, 12751305 2 56,202,

§ V9 329

t

Deliver-
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Deliverance celebrated, 58, 5g, 60, 364. pubin§
272, 374 [prritual, 105, 204.
Deines dnown to God, 79. See Prayer.
Devil, fee datan. |
Devotion, daily, 79. fecrety, 177. ai Evidence off
Adoption, 281.  Sce Prayer.
Diligence, chriflian, 199, 210, 290.
. E
EDucation, good, 2. bad, 141. :
Enemies, of God, deftroyed, 44. of Chrifl, de-§
Jrroyedy 213. his Prayer for them, 217. of tl
Church, reflrained, 46. Defince againf? them, g8
Love to themy 217, fpiritual, fce Satan. '
Evoct’s Picty and Tranfiation, 1.
Efablifhment iz Religion, 341, '*
Eternity, of Ged, 54. of Ghrift, 323. of heavenlyg
Happinefsy 187,302, employedinGod’'sPraife,71.8
Eveaing- Hymn, 303. ' | -
Examples, good, their Ufefulnefs, 175.
F
‘Aith, and Confeffion, 262. Jonah’s recon
mended, 157, living by ity 280, in God’s Nanm))
30. 1n his Promifes, 316. flruggling with Unbelief,)
197. the Syrophcenician /¥ oman’s, 18%.
Faithfulnefs ¢f God, 269, 310, 355.
" Fall of Adam, Ejffecls of 2t, 270. -_
Family Religion, 2. God’s, under Chrifl’s Care, 65
Farewel, the Ghrifiian, 279. _
Faft-Days, Hymns for, 3, 6, 83, 64, 110, 120,
140, 155, 158, 186, 339, 300.
Fafts, unfuccefsful, accounted for, 116.

Fathers, State of them reflecled ony 103,
2 Fean
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Fear, unreafonable, refirained, 15, 30, 47, oS.
fealt of //71jdom, 76. of the Gefpel, 211. the Chrif-
rin's fecret Feafl, 222.

ire, God’s Controverfy byit, 154, his Word com-
pared to 1ty 133. everlafling, tie Portion of the
[V icked, 180.

forgivenels of Enemies, 217, divine, fee Pardon,
forlaking God, s Ewily 131, the Mifery of beng
| forfaken iy bim, 1.

foundation, the divine, firm, 305, of the Church
| Cb’fﬂ: 333 334-- -
fuilty of Man, and God’s Pity, 55.

fritfulnels of Ghrifltians, 237, 240.

funcral Hymns, 17, 25, 27, 32, 42, 196, 208,
2135, 260, 295, 302. de¢ Death, Grave, Re-
| {urretion.

. G

[Mencrations, pajfing away, 164. fucceeding, fup-
- ported by God, 51.

pentiles, Chrift the Light of them, 202. united to
dibe Chusch, 113, 284.

lory, divine, Mofes’s View of it, 11. future, fee
Heaven.

tarving i God alone, 128.

fop, hus Blefling defireable, 53, 368. his Com-
§ paflion, 55, 109, 153. his Complacency in his
§ People, 38. in their Profperity, 37. inbis Thoughts
if Peace, 135, 1n the Salvation of his Church,
103. the Dwelling-Place of his People, 1. bis
Lternity, 54. his Faithfulnefs, 269, 316, 355.
dthe God of the Patriarchs, 319. his Goodnefs
1o Saintsy 34. to all Creatures, 56, crowning the
| Year,
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Yeary 43. cver-enduring, 07 relifbed, 35. il
'Greatrels, o7.:the Happinefs éf his People, 158
 bis Juftice' and Mercy, 12.. his Knowledge /8
our Dats, 38. of our Diftrefs, 39. of our Frum}
s5. his Love in Chrift, 220. his pardning
Mercy, 285 50, 103, 160. his Name proclan
ed, 12. Truft in 1t, 30. his Peaple his Portionl§
14. our Portion bere and bereafter, 45. b
Prefence defireable, 10. with his Sasnts, 33. ug
Preferver, 102. our Proteftor,. 31, .340. i
. Providence, 47. its Bounties, 176, 297. I8
Salvation of his People, 36, 125+ our Shepherd]
x4, fhining into the Hearty 274. {peakin
Peace, 48, 109, 114. Support in bimy 15, 45§
unchangeable, 54.. unkpown, 253. walting
be gracions, Q3. g
Goodnels of God for \Time and Etermity, 13
crowning the Yeary 43. everlafling, 67. iajig
35, univerfal, 56. |
- Gofpel, its bappy Effeéts, 86, 100, 11T. 15 Fealf
211. a Law of Liberty, 327. tis Progrefs df
firedy 120,121 113 grand Scheme, 284. its s
Sound, 50. its Treafure in earthen Vefels, 275
Government of God, Zion’s Fay, 108. of Ciry
85, 251. cver Death and the unfeen I orid, 351
Grace, growing in ity 344. pardsning, 103, 10
perfecling, 325, quickening, 62. faved by1t, 209
 Grattude, the Spring of Religion, 152. See Praif
Grave, it; Solitude, 25, 27. Chriff’s Triumph o
it 14, 350, 351. See Refurrection.
Grief; at beholding Tranfgreffors, 04, moderati

106, 268, 202,
7 3 Happinefa
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- | H ' :

HAppinefs, of God’s Urael, 16, bis Complacency
ity 37, 38, 163. onlyin God, 45.
Hardening ourfelves againft God, fatal, 26,2.56,309..
Head of the Church, Chrift, 2q0. of Angels and Men,

20G.
Hea‘])t% reflored, 58, 59, 60. fpiritual, 204, 223
Heaven,: its Happinefs, 295, an Inberitance, 283.
everlafting Light there, 119. made meet for it,
298, 1ts Refty 310.  fecing Chrift there, 295,
to.be fought firfl, 178. View of it overcoming
Grief and Death, 358,

Heavenly-mindednefs, 200.

Help from God, 19, 98, 257. fought and obtained,
68

Houfe of God above, 33, 354. of Prayer, 113
of Wifdom, 76.

Humiliation, and exaltation of Irael, gq. of Chrift,
139, 351.. Day of, fee ¥aft. -
Humility of a Penitent, 142, 371. under God’s

Hand, 338, 339.-. - -
Hymn for Morning, 362. for Evening, 363. for
__a Day of Prayer, 120. fee Praife.

ypocrily, dreaded, 250.

| R |
ABEZ’s Prayer, 370,
J Jacos’s Vow, 2.
JERUSALEM, ChrifP's Tears over it, 214. his Gof-
pel firft preached there, 219, the new, 354+
Incarnation of Chriff, 200, 220.
Inconftancy 1i Reljgion, rsi. ‘ |
S Q Inheritance
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Tnheritance of the Upright, 35, of Heaven,'285. |8
Iniquity abounding, 186, to be avoideds 7. B
Lintesceifion of -Chri .- 8 -
Invifible-Gsd, regarded, 321I.. Lo
Toy, redigious, 69. i God, 161. in Chrifty 330, 8
.335. iithe Govenanty 22, 23. -
TnAbL and Amalek, 6. backflding invited 10 1o+ B8
turny 122+ bleffed by the Priefls, 368. its Hap-§
piyefsy 16. humbled and exalted, g its;Objti- B
nacy, 98, its Stuprditys 83, .. .
jubiiee,--ﬁ}e Gofpels 50: .. 1% . oo Ll 8
udament.appointed to.ally 313, approachings 317§
" ihe Circumfiances of 12, 342, 10 ¢ caping ity 3378
arepared fory 343 dgﬁwd and rejoiced: 17y 314§

36 bappy for the Satnisy 303 .. it LB
Judgments of God, deprecated, 373 compared.wit) §
bis Merciesy 10Qe= - 0 7 SRR
Juftice and Meicy of God, 12 |
KEY of David -in ‘Chriff’s Hand, 85, 350

Rt Beny 391; . . ‘{ ¢t | : ‘ .

Kinedom of God, 108. to bz firfl foughty 175,

© of Chrift, 41, 355 of Hediven, 157, 208. )

Knowledue of God [inghty 150 esiperimenitaly 3458
'.__E c 1 . ‘ ] 1 L

| LA‘W of Liberty, 127. of Love, 205; 282
Liberality, fee Chapity. .. -7 oo
Liberty given by Chriff, 226, 227 the Law ofs

- 327. loenter th.e‘I‘-.{q!{qﬁ?u:g_ﬁs-. e
Iife, abiindaitt by C&ri/z‘, 220,349 the C]z:;;ﬂxgr{’s
Sgrmectod with Chrift'sy 230. the Fountain of 1t}
170, vain, 52, wheertainy. 180> 1345, 329-. |

Light]
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Light, fiining into the Heast, 274. of the Gentiles,
Chrifty 202. everlafling from Gody 119, of-gord
Examples, 175. o e )

LivinGg to Chrifty 276,294, by Faith in bim, 280.

~teGod-bereuftery-2tse - Lo 0

.'IJUVESJ_/{{-@B'(!{@ ﬁ}fﬁf”ﬁg-i?‘is Son, 220, it giving all
Things with him, 201! Yoed abroady 250, of

Ok istminifiring vo Meny 184 in giviitg biim-
JEIf for themy 184, 215 293, 12 Chrift exproffec
338, contimed iny W38« Appeal-to-bim for iss
Sincerity, 246. to Men, 291, unfeigned, 331,

1o Enemies, 217, . . ... .-

jefty of God, 97.. . T
A afx{, J}ra:'l :}'h% myrtaly 270, fraily but,God
eternal, 54. o Lo e =

Mawasser’s Repentavices 370 | "y "

Marriage, - fpiritsal, 293, 0 7T

Meditation and Retirement,, 290 +° ¢ R

Meek, their Happinefi,"72." & " 4.

Mercy, pardoning, Y03, 1605 371 déftifed, 239-

- publicy improved, 394. See Compaliion,

Mil_it;:y Ode, 366. o LT

L™

Minifters, ander ChrifPs. Cares 352(:‘5&5/?\@;?#
with them; 195, comforted, that they may csmfort
others, 271. Cemfort on-thetr Dbat,‘b,;:’ljﬂ“{;}gz,
195, 245. faithfil, premozed to join the Angels,
166. frail and weak, 275. given by God,“123.
the Church’s Profperity their Haptinefs, 301. a
Jwecet Savour to God, 273-. [ought from God, 13,
372. watching for Soulsy 324. willing 1o beem-
ployed, 2. die, but the Gofpel lrves, 275.

Miniftry, inftituted, 289. Chriff’s anfucce/iful, 104,

| - 2 Miracles
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Miracles for rael in the IWildernefsy 47.-

Moderation, Chriffian, 268.

Morning Hymn, 3062.

Mortality, fee Man, Death. :

Mosgs, his wife Choicey, 320. bis Regard to il
invifible Gody 321. his Song, 357. his View of§
the divine Gloryy 11. -

Mourners comfarted, 66, 196, 302, ¢¢ Comfort§
Support, “

Multitude #o# #o be followed to Evily 7.

N

NAtional Sins lamented, 140. Deliverances cele
brated, 272, 374. J

. Nature,- frail, but- God compaffionate, §5.

Scripture, 03. |
Nearnels to God through Chrift, 113, 288. |
New-Year’s Day, Hymns for, 19, 435 52, 07}

1345 257, 363'
NoAH preferved in the Ark,- 336.

November the 5th, Hymns for, 108, 2725 374}

) 0 |
Bedience o the heavenly Vifion, 82. to Gid}

- Word, 136. the Defizn of national Deliver

ances, 374
Ordination, Hymns fory 82, 123, 166, 275, 234

324
P

PArdon of Sin celebrated, 103, 153, 160. /1
the chicf 5f Sinnersy 219. and Strengthy 100
Part, the better chofen, 207, 320.

T ~ Patienc
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Patience, under “Ajfisctions, 42+ under: mMemm
Providences, 212. 1 waiting, 93, 2G5.

Patriarchs, a City prepared for them, 319.

Peace, with God fougit, 91. abtamed 87, T14.
rejoiced iny 135. improved, 48. in Chrift amidft
T"r:bz:fatmzs, 24T, p?an‘ f’g!ebratgd 367

Perfection, not to be ﬁzma’ i Natura, 03. 1 Rf:*
ligion, 321.1. Lo

Perfecution 29 be.cxpelied by Chr ﬂmm, 300.

Perfeverance: z_?fﬂye Saints, 232, 34_1.

Pity, Jee Compafhion.

Poor, trufling in Gad 162. Gharity to z‘/:m, 188
205, 20Q.

Poction, of God, his Peaple, 1 14. Gofl azzr.f, 45

Power qf God, 2% 156 1/).9 bemmy of “the Sants,
31, 256, 232..

PralfefaGad everlaﬁmfr, "FI ﬁv Chl’lﬂ' 201, 220..

for bis Gawfm&, 245 355 43 50, faf bis ever-

lafling Gaaa’?zqﬁ, 67. 70. for th: Hope of, Glory,

298, far Liberty cy‘f%r/bzp, 49. for Minifters,

123, 389. for Pardon, 160. for public Peace,

367, 374 for Prefervation, 257. for Proteéhon,

“31. for Recovery from Sickncfs; §8;: 19 60,

364. asour Shepherd, 144. for | (piritual B [ﬁzgs,

| 281, for temporal Bleffingsgiven Lu..tbCery‘, 261,

Wrayer beard, 68, 370y 371 [ecret, 177+ Family,

| 2. for the szut 251. for J/Imrﬂa’u, 135 372

| for the Revival of Ra::g:a;*, 120, IQI. 'Haz«ﬁ@

Prayer, 113.
PreParatlon ta meet, Gad 1 56 fﬂr Gb: ﬁ ﬁcofz(t'

y Coming,
Prefence\ %rod d?f} 5[8-{ Q,ﬁ 368 qf G};, it wztf
brs Cﬁzsf thety ¢ 17, A .

(.~ 2 *-Pre{'ern
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Prefervation, from God, 31, 955 1025 257+
Pride punifbed, 26.

Prifoners, fpiritual delivered, 105 169, 203.
Privileges, mifimproved, 127. of Chriftians by i
Blsod of Chrift, 287, 288, 3475 348, 350

Promifes, God's fidelity to them, 3105 355

Profperity, from God, 53. not to be expected by Re.
bels againft him, 20. dreadful, if abufed, 212,

Providence. 108. followed, 318. 115 Bounties, 170,
207. ts Myfleries to be cleared up hereafter, 212,

234.
- Q
Uickening Grace defired, 62.
Q Quietnefs under Trouile, 42e
. | R ' ‘
Ace, the Chriftian, 296, Chrift our Forerunn
in 1ty 1.
Raiment, fpiritual, 132, 105
‘Rainbow rournd the Throne, 355
Rebels againft God warned, 44- punifbed, 26, 15
agasifi Chrifl executed, 213 | '
Rebellion; impudent, 130. Hymn for Delrveran
ﬁ'ﬂﬂ? ft’ 4-6- .
Recovery from Sicknefs, 58, 59, 60; 364.
Redemption by Chrift, 170, 2205 227 260.
Rejcicing in G:d amidft Poverty, 161. in Chrif
‘though unfeen, 330. in our Covenant Engagements
2. in the Views of Death and “fudgment, 314
_ 3b1y feeJoy.
Religion revived, 146, Aftivity in ity 172+ Incn
" fancy in'ity 151, Gratitudy the Spring of 115 152
Repentance conmanded 1o ally 254, the-deans
5 - | , 7 Pardan,
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Pardony 28, 971 producing Humility and Sub-
miffion, 142: .

Refignation, [ee Patience, Submiffion.

Reft, the holy Soul’s in God, 57. remaining for God’s
People, 310. | _

Refurre@ion of Chrift, 194,218. of Chriflians, 89,
260, 270, 287. by the Spirit, 260.

Retirement, and Self-Examination, 29.

Returning to God, 122, 120, 149. -

Revival of Religion attemptedy 172. prayed for,

- 120, 121, | |

Riches, their Vanity, 63, 212. Defire of them ma-

derated, 268. everlafling, obtained by Charity,

20Q. ' ‘

Righ?eous Men, [ee Saints.

Righteoufnefls from Chriff, 132, 165, 260, 274.

Rod of God heard, 159. its good Effcéts, 1435 373

D

SAbbath, the eternal, 310. . *
Sacrifice of Chriff, 220, 291, fec Blood. the
living, 263. | . ‘
Safety 17 God, 315 GO, 955 98, 102. in the Ways
of Religion, g0. | |
Saints, their Excellency, 775 78. their Happinefs,
| 16,-38. God’s Portiony 14. thear Profpells for
V Time and Eternity, 33, 45. their-Sentence and fi-
| 1nal Happinefs, 187. Chrifi glorified in them, 303.
L and Sinners different Views in Time of Danger,
U 4. their different Endy 212, . -
Salvation, approaching, 204. beautifying the Meek
d 72, everlafling, 310, 314. fee Heaven. from
| God, 36, God magnified for.it, 40. fpeaking i;) t0
; MRS s
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his Piople, 30+ by Grate, 486, the Scheme of @
worthy of God, . 307- the Word of 1t fent ts 18
Samaritan, the good, 205. ‘ .
San&ification of Chrift and bis Ghurchy 242. I8
Chriff, 266, 293
Satan, his Ceptives, lamented, 129. conguered Ig
Chrifl, 308: by Chriftians, 265. 356. his Pouil
reflrained, 210. his Strong-holds cafl dotvn, 278
Scripture, 11§ Excellency; 03, Jee:Word. -'
Seafons ¢f the Year, 43 |
Secret Prayer, ¥77. . . T
Seekirig Chrift, 75. the Krowledee of ‘Gody150. 18
Kingdoni of God firjty 173, Things above, 308
~St:1f-Dcdication, 23, 263, : :
Qoif-Examination, 29, 138 |
Sepulchre in the Garden, 243, fee Grave..
Serving Chril, 276, 294. with Zeal, 210, 27
Settlement of a Mirifiers a Hymn fory 123 |3
Ordination, -Mimftee, “ - | |
Sheep, Chriff's, their Charatier, 530, Happinff
g91.. Security, 232 ?égrrgcqrtffql,: 208, God’s Lo
of theiny 144 recovered frim W andering, 05
Shepherd of Jaints s Gody vage” " . ]
Sicknel. s, pealed; 53,"5'9,‘QQ,'g@Lﬂ)i’rima/, heals:
| 204, ’:—3. | T : 3 .,F B
‘Silence uider. Affliciion, 42. fee Submiffion.
Siapon’s Song and Prophecyy 202, .
Sin, its Captives lainericd, 120, caufing Grief
S e s, dunfid by Choif's By 3
248 pardonef, 169, 7Q. rem aqﬂf@?’eé[ azaily
iir&;._:ffdzzé in .He:&véig,:gi‘o‘..;‘” PN

i"j;'11:¢r . 2 . U T - ) Y .‘.ﬁ ."'; ,.““ ,“'_'. 'y
~Singing in God's IVay, 69. Jez Joy, Rc—’gp:cmﬁ
h 1nnel
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Sinners, alarmed, 8o. deflroyed, 26. their Doom,
148. exhorted, 328. recovered, 204. relapfing,
180. their final Sentence and Mifery, 189. warned
of thesr Appearance at “fudgment, 337. ther vain
Refuge, 337. , J

Soldier, the Chriftian animated and crowned, 2573,

Sﬂglf{q.ﬂf Mofes and the Lamb, 357. fee Hymn,
Praife.

Sorrow, fee Affliltion, Grief,

toul, God 1ts Savionr, 36. its Strength, 68. the
Care of 1t needful, 206, 207.

opirit of God, compareato Water, 221, 225, 360,
bis Influences defired, 145, 251, 360. lifting up
bis Standard, 117. the Proof of our Adoption,
281. quickening dead Saints, 260. revealing Hea-
veny 285, -

Spirits of Men under God's Influence, 24. departing,
committed to Chrift, 249. |

spiritual Enenmites, fee Satan. -

tate of the Dead reflefled ony 104. S

btone, the living, 333. the cornery 334,

bwrength from Heawven, 15, 08, g8, 269.

Subjection t0 God, 322.

pubmiffion 70 God, 42. 1g0. fee Patience.

buccefs of the Gofpel, 100, 111, 147, 193. fought,

¢ 120, 121. - .

Bufterings of Chriff, 191, 307. and bis Succeffes,

d 41, 139. of Chriflians, 306. fee Grief, Com-

{ fort, Support.

oun of Righteoufnefs, 177,

*upp{r", Lard's{]%'mm?}br ity 1714 288, 250.

Piupport from Gody 15. in Death, 32, 45. in the

._ . Covenanty
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Cowicnant, under Troubles, 20, 21. in Death, /8
on the Death of faithful Minifters, 17,182, 1088
pious Friendsy, 17, 196, 208, 215 260, 1k
- young Chriflians, 234"~ . |
Sympathy, Chriffian, 208, 282,
P Able of the Lord polluted, 1% 1. [pready of
" Jwvitations Jint, 211, attendedy 3500 . B
Tafting divine Goodnefs,. 350 that the Lardis g
., elopsy 332, SR B
Teachings, divine, 210, Chriff's, excellenty 178
Temyle, the fpiritual, 107, 333 the heavenly, n8
 Chrifians Pillars init; 335 354~ -
Temptat,ons, moderated, 216, cvgrcome,y . 35
" Strength proportioned to- themy.209, -
Thankfulnefs, fee Praife, S R
 Thank{giving, Hymns of+:675.70; 71, for pug

O Meraes, 495 955272374~ . ;
Things, fma?l, ?}JSe -DZy,c,ﬁ?iﬁ; defpifed, 103. §
Time, redeemed, 1305:292; 317, 329, W
52 127 R )
Triumph 11 God's Pfqteﬁia;z,jygl. of Chrift, 3}
of the Gofpel, fee Suceels. >~ .. 1
Trouble, iPatience undei, it, 42.. Confolation 1nig
. 235.-in dangflic Troublesy 21, ,fee Support. |
Trult in Ged, 30, 87, 162. B
% Tacant Conpresationsfecking Gody 13, 372
V Vanity ff%reatﬂr{:, and God's' Sujficren
125, of earthly T, hings, 268 -of Mo, 67§
<Y Mans anil Magefly of Godyq7. of Riches, 21
N pf worldly Schemesy 329 of ur ¥ ears;”’ 52
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itory cefebrai‘ed 4.6 272, 374 _/}er:tuaf ﬁg,.

Satan,
ing, Cbrgfz‘ ffJe 1‘: e, 237 aﬁ:dzng in lfmz, 237,!.
238, -

meyard of Grod,, 8r 115 Iﬁg‘rzeztj'ulnsf pumﬁ:gd

nbellef and: Faith,, ir zzga'fms' . e
nchangeablenefs gf; Gad,_gq., 316 ;;_;be” . 323

| f.f the Covenant; 1355+, '

Paknown God,, 253 . o -
Foice qf Chrift m[lzn‘g Mm, 74 of God z‘a be 1 zmme...
diately beard, 309. of the Rod heard, 159, 373+

fows, ze!:gmz:s encour aged,. 1 37 rryazcea zrz, 23

- W ) .
VAltlmr for GM’ 93. - L
Y Walking with Gaody 1, 79.

arfarf:, _/jbmuml 192,305, 3525 35:£ ﬁeSatan.
xatt.hfu[nefs, Corifirany 129.-210:

"aters, living, an Emblem of the Spirit, 221, 225,
7 *60 af the Sanctuary, 147,
Ways of God, finging 11 them, 69. Safety in them,
R 0. the Blind and IVeak led in them, 101. of the
Upright kuown te Gody 38. [ear cb;rzg and trying
g o fVa)L, 138, . . .
fVicked, fze Sinber  © -
’1Idernefs, transformed, 100. Mz: acles in 12y 47,
Wildom, her Houfe and Feaft, 76 her Invita-
g tions, 76 ber Reproofs and £ Encouragements, 73,
| 1ruey 150. Chrift our Wifdom, 206.
Word of God, its Benefit to Youth, 61. its Eﬁcacy,
§ 133, 356, its Bxcellency, 63.
Wotld, zranfitory, 268. vain, 329. dé ﬂr%d 342,

orthip,
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Worthip, daily, 79. Family, 2. fecret, 177, opar
ing a new Place of Worfhip, 49. -

Wrath, future, 189. treafured up, 258. of En
mies refirainedy 9§, and over-ruled, 46.

Y

YEar,'crawmd with divine Goodnefsy 43. wal
52, fee New Year's-Day.
Youth preffedto pray, 370. regardto Scripture, i
to feek Chriff, 75. to feck Heaven firfl, 17§
Comfort on their -Death, 234
| .
ZE:?\'] for God, 9. for Chriff's Caufe, 246, 2;
approved and rewarded, 172.
Z1ox, God comforting 1t, 163. nireated for
220. its Foy in God’s Government, 108, purif
~and guarded, 107. the Highway to 1ty 96. I
to it fought, 137. .fee Church.
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