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PREFACE.

HE Author of the followin g Hymns,

well known to the woyld by many
excellent and ufeful writings, was much
folicited by his friends to print them in
his life-time, from a hope they might be
ferviceable to the intereft of religion, by
aflifting the devotion of Chriflians iy their
focial and fecret worfhip ; and, had Gon
continued his life till his amily Expofitor
on the Epiftles had been publifhed, it is
probable he would have complied with
their requeft : but this and many other
pious and benévolent purpofes were bro-
ken off by his much-lamented death.
During the Iaft hour I fpent with him, 3
few weeks before that mournful event, he
honoured me with fome particular direc-
tions about tranfcribing and publifhing
them. I have at length, through the
good hand of my Gop upon me, finith-
ed them,. and prefent them to the world
with.a chearful hope, that they will pro-
mote znd diffufe q {pirit of devotion, and,
together with other affiffances human
and divine, prepare many to join with the
devout atithor in the nobler and everlaf.
ing anthems of heaven,

B2 . Thefe |



134 PREFACE,

Thefe Hymns being compofed to be
fung, after the author had been preaching
on the texts prefixed to them, it was his
defign, that they fhould bring over again
the leading thoughts in the fermon, and
naturally exprefs and warmly enforce
thofe devout fentiments, which he hoped
were then rifing in the minds of his hear-
ers, and help to fix them on the memory
and heart : accordingly the attentive rea-
der will obferve, that moft of them 1lluf=
trate fuch fentiments, as a {kilful preach-
er would principally infift upon, when
difcourfing from the texts on'which they
are founded. There is a great variety in
the form of them : fome are devout pa-
raphrafles on the texts: others expreflive
of lively ats of devotion, faith, and truft
in Gop, love to Curist, defire of di-
vine influences, and good refolutions of
cultivating the temper, and pra&ifin g the
duties recommended : others proclaim an
humble joy and triumph in the gracions
promifes and encouragements of ferip-
ture, parttcularly in the difcovery and
profpect of eternal life. "The nature of
the fubjects will eafily account lor the
difference of compofure, why fome are
more plain and artlefs, others more live-
ly, fublime, and full of poetic fire, If
any of them-thould at firft reading appear

flut



PREFACE. v

flat or obfcure, it may well be fuppofed
they would affe@ the mind in g flronger
manner, when ufed in a religlous affem-
bly after fermons upon the texts, in which
the context hath been conlidered, (1f that
were necefiary) parallel places compared,
the acfion of the infpired writer judici-
ouily opened, and the beauty, propriety,
and emphafis of the feveral claufes of tha
text tiuftrated : they therefore who ufe
thiem in their devout retirements, fhould
hirft read and confider the texts and con.
texts ; and if they would confult fome
Lxpofitor upon them, particularly the au-
thor’s on the fubje& taken from the Now
Teftament, they will fee a fpirit and cle-
gance 1n thefe compofurcs, whicly may
otherwife be overlooked, and be more
likely to reap real and lafting advantage
by them.

In this colle@ion there are many hymns
formed upon patlages in the O/7 Tofa-
mend, particularlyin the prophets, dire&-
ly relating to the cafe of the Ifraelites, or
fome particular good man among them,
which the author hath accommodated to
the circumftances of Chrittians, where
he thought there way ajult and natural
refemblance ; and he apprehended, that
the pradice of the infpired writers of the
New Teftament warranted fuch accom-

B 3 modi-



Y1 PREFACE.

modations *.  He experienced this to he
a very acceptable and ufeful method of
preaching on the Ol Teflaiment, and ac-
cordingly recommended it fo his puptls,
as what would afford them an opportunt-
ty of explaining the defign of the prophe-
cies, difplaying the wifdom, faithfulnets
- and grace of Gop, and fuggelting many
fhriking and important inltructions : this
method would at the fame time occafion
an agreeable variety in their difcourfes,
prevent their confining themfelves to ge-
neral or common-place fubjeéts, or (n
order to avoid a frequent repetition of
well-known arguments) running into dry
- and abftrufe fpeculations, which the ca-
pacities of the generality of their hearers
could not comprehend, nor. their hearts
relifh and feel : a fafhion in preaching,
too prevalent ; and, confidering its appa-
rent unprohtablenefs, much to be la-
mented.

'Thofe young minifters, who are defi-
rous of entering Into the fpirit and copi-
oufnefls of {eripture, may find this work
- greatly ufeful to them, by dire&ing them
to many very fuitable texts, and to fome

natural

* Compare Ilch. xiti. 5, 6. and Fardily Expefiior
inloc. note (¢).  There are alfo tome geod remuarks
on this febje® in Lr. Watts's Hotinelr of Tnes,
Piaces, &c, dill v.-efpecially prop. 15,
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natural thoughts, and ufeful refle@ions to
be infifted upon in difcourfling from them,

There arc feveral hymns in this col-
leQtion fuited to fpecial and cxtraordina-
ry occafions, for which there was not be-
fore a fufficient provifion ; fuch as, for
opening a new place of worlhip, the va-
cancy and fettlement of churches, the or-
dination of minifters, their removal from
our world, &c. cfpecially for days of faft-
ing and humiliation on account of a8 ual
cr apprehended calamities ; the want of
which, during the late rebellion and war,
was much regretted by many minifiers

and private chriftians.

In thele compofures I hope few low or
trivial expreflions witl be found : nothing
appears unfuitable to the gravity and
dignity of a worfhipping aflembly : no-
thing hkely to darken or damp the de-
votion of the humble chriftian, or excite
paflons merely fernfual. There is nothimg
teat faveurs of a party-fpirit, or carries
an appearance of defigning to confine
their ufe to any of the fe&@s into which
chriftians are wnhappily divided.  ‘The
materiats are divine, and the “authoi’s
{oul was never more cnlarged, than when
he was promotirg a fpirit of picty and
cindor in their juft conneéion,

1 chofe to piace thefe hymns in the or-

der

)



viil PREFACE,

dev in which the feveral texts lie in the
Bible, as that prevents the neceflity of
anotuer index, and there appeared no
pariicular reafon for difpofing them in
any different order. In a tfow places,
vhere words oceur not fuificiently 1ntelli-
sible to common readers, I have added
fome more plain and familiar ones in the
margin, that they may be read and fung
with underftanding ; preferring this me-
thod to that of fome authors, who have
colleCted and explained them in 2 partl-
cular mndex,

As thefe hymns were compofed during

a ferics of many years, amid® an un.
common varicty and daily fuccefiion of
moit important labours, by a man who
had no ear for mufic, and ‘as they want
his retouching hand, the reader will be
candid to what inaccuracies he may dif-
Cover; particularly the repetition of the
fame thoughts and’ phrafes, which in a
tew inftances will be found: and indeed
fome of them could fearcely be avoided
on fubje&ts fo nearly refémbling, without
the exclufion of the moft fuitable and af.
felting fentimentsor afpirations, for which
the ntrodu&ion of a new or more poetic
thought and phrafe would not have been
an equivalent, There may perhaps be
fome improprictics, OWing to my not be-
ng
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ing able to read the author’s manufeript
in particular places, and being obliged,
without a poetic genius, to {upply thofe
deficiencies, whereby the beauty of the
ftanza may be greatly defaced, though
the fenfe is preferved.

Thefe hymus being originally defigned
for the ule of a congregation of plain un-
learned chriftians, it cannot be expeéted
they fhould entertain thofe, who may pe-
rufe them merely for the fuke of the poe-
try : yet'l'thiik many of them will ftand
the teft of a critical examination, and ap-
pear at leaft equal to other compofitions
of the like kind'; and I am perfuaded they
will all be .delightful and beneficial to
thofe, who defire to have their devotions
enlivened, their fouls filled with divine
love, and who are ambitious to live up to
the rules of the gofpel ; and that they
will, through the influences of the IHoly
Ghott, fpread a fpirit of fervent piety in
fuch congregations where they may be
intreduced,

1 have nothing to add but my earneft
wifhes and prayers, that they may be fub-
fervient to the glory of Gopo, the more
deiightiul celebration of divine ordinan-
ces, and the edification of my, fellow-.
chriftians,  dmen,

JOB ORTON.

Salsp, Fan. 1, 1735,
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TO FIND ANY

HYMN BY THE FIRST LINE.

A Hymn

\ CCEPT, -great God, thy Britain’s fong
Alas for Britain, and her fons - -
Alis! how fuft our moments ly - . « -

All-conquring faith, how high it rofe - -
All-gloricus God, what hywmns of praife -
All-haily myfeiious King - - -

All-hail, viGorious Saviour, hail! -
Aloud I fing the wond’rous grace -
Amazing beauteous change - - -

Amazing grace of God on high - .
Amazing plan of fov’reign love .- .
And are we now brought near to God  ~
And art thou with us, gractous Lord | -
And doth the Son of God complain

And 1s falvation brought fo near -
Ard hall we fill be flaves - -
And why do our admiring eyes - -
And will the great eternal God -
And will the judge defcend - -
£nd will the Majefty of heaven -
And will th’ eternal Kmg . -
Approach, ye children of your God -
A rrefent God is all our {trength -
Avife, 1ny tendreft tucughts, arifc

Aliut us, Lord, thy name to praife -

46
136
12,7
131

208

359
354
217
100

99
124
238

08
104,
262
227
252,

19
139

144
263



A TABLE OF FIRST LINES, . yj
. Hymn
. Attend, mine ear, my heart rejoice - 137
1 Ateend, my foul, the voice divine - I2
3 Attend, my foul, with revirend awe 159
i Awake, my drowfy foul, awake - . 09
T Awake, my foul, ftrctch evry nerve - 26
I Awake, my foul, to meet the day ~ 102
| Awake, our fouls, and blefs hi- name 228
- Awake, ye faints, and raife youreyes -~ 264,
; B
BAckﬂiding Ifracl, hear the voice - 122
Behold God's great incarnate Son - 337
Behold I come, the Saviour Cries 343y 361
Bechold, O Ifrael’s God - - - 14
Behold our God, he owns his name - S
Behold th? amazing fight . . . 233
Behold the bleeding Lamb of God - 232
Behold the glafs the gofpel lends -~ - 327
Behold the gloomy vale - - - 32
Behold the great eternal God - ~ I
Behold the great Phyfician ftands - . 223
Behold the path that mortals tread - 27
Behold the Son of God appears - - 314,
Behold the Son of God®s delight . . 191
Behold with pleafing ecttaty - - 121
Beneath thy mighty hand, O God - 333
Befer with fhares on cvery hand - - 2,07
~ Bleft be the Lamb, whote blood was {pilt 312
Bleft Jefus, bow thine car - . & . 30X
 Bleft Jefus, fource of grace divine - 221
| Bleft men, who ftretchy thelr willing hands 247
Blet Saviour, to my heart more dear 139
Bridegroom of fouls, how rich thy love 293
Bright fource of intelleCtual rays - - 110
C
APTIVES of Hrael, hear - 104
Come, our indulgent Saviour, come 245
Come, thoy celeftial Spirit, come . 28z



w11 A TABLE OF FIRST LINES,

D
™ ESCEND, immortal Dove -
. Do not I love thee, O my Lord -

E
T NQUIR E, ye pilgrims, for the way
1%, Eternal and immortal King - -
Eternal God, our humbled fouls - -
Eternal God, our wond’ring fouls -
Etermil King, thy robes are white -
Eternal Source of every joy - = -
Eternal Source of life and thought -
Exalted Prince of Life, weown - -
‘ *. ¥
: ATHER divine, the Saviour cried
. Father divine, thy piercing eye -
Father of lights, we fing tny name .

Father of men, thy care we blefs ~
Father of mercies, in thy houfe - -
Father of -mercies, fend thy grace -

Father of - peace, and God of love -

Father of {pirits, from thy hand - -

Flow on my tears in rifing ftreams -

Fountain of comfort and of love - -
G

OD of cternity, from thee - =«
God of Manafich, wilt thou {corn
God of my life, thro® all its days - -

God of my life, thy conftant care ‘-
God of falvation, we¢ adore =~ = -
God of the ocean, at whofe voice - -
Go, faith the Lord, proclaim my grace -
Grace! ’tis a charming found - -

Great Father of each perfelt gift - -
Creat Father of mankind - - -

Grefxt Former of this varlous frame -
Great God, did pious Abraham pray -
Great God of heaven and nature rife -

Great God of hofts, attend our prayer -

Hymn

259
246

37
321

154
I "

165:
43
222

248

190
177
176
2
239
205
525
13
129
271

292
371

71
134

117

219
236

261
113
54

369



ATABLE OF FIRST LINES. X111

‘ Hymn
Great Caod, we fing that mighty hand <« "a¢q
Great Leader of thine ifiacl’s hott - gfatf
Great Lord of angels, we adore - - 166
?brcat Object of thine Ifracl’s hope - 151
‘Great Ruler of all nature’s frame - - 92
dreat Sov'reign of the human heart - 255
#Great Source of being and of love - 147
g('}re:l:: Source of life, our fuuls confefs - 59
{Great Spirit of immortal love - - 171
j,,%rmt teacher of thy church, we own - 175
(Guardian of Ifrael, fource of peace - 363
; H .
I T AIL, everlafting Prince of peace - 292
2l L Haily everlafting Spring - - 170
iHail, gracious Saviour, all divine - 213
Hail, progeny divine - -~ - - 2C0
Hail to Emanuel’s ever-honour’d name - 200
ail to the Prince of life and peace - 151
Hark | for the great Creator fpeal:s - 114
Hark ! for *tis God’s own Sen that calls 229
Hark ! for *tis wifdom’s voice . - 77
Hark the glad found, the Saviour comes 2073
Harl ! *tis our heav'nly Leader’s voice 353
$icar, gracious Sov’reign from thy throne 145
Ficarken, ye children of your God - 300
Ficav’n has contirm’d the great decree - . 313
§ic comes, the royal Congueror comes 213
¥lc comes, thy God, O lfracl, comes - 156
¥lenceforth let each believing heart - 241
Fligh let us fwell our tuneful notes - 201
dloufe of our God, with chearful anthemsring 67
plow free the fountain flows . - 200
giow gentle God’s commands - - 340
glow glorious, Lord, art thou - - 77
jow gractous and how wife - - 143
Bow keen the tempter’s mulice i3 - 210
oW long thill dreams of creature-blifs - 12§

C
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Hymi
How rich thy bounty, King of kings - 273
F:ow rich thy favours, God of grace - N |
- Hovw [wift the torrent flows - " 16.;
I
T Am thy God, Jehovah fad - - 314
_l_ Jehovah! “tis a glorious name - 20:
Jefus, Ilove thy charwing name - - 25
jefus, I fing thy matealefs grace - - 290;;
Jefus, mine advocate above - - - 343;
Jefus, my ford, how rich thy grace - 1880
Jefus, our fﬂuls celightiul CllO'CL - 19';5;
Jefus the Loid, ous fo: uls adore - - 311}
I'Lf us, we own tny faving power - - 204 -
Jefus, we own thy fov’reign hand - 254,
Immenfe eternal Ged - - - - lﬂfi
Inuaortal God, ontheewecall - - 3071
Indulgent God, with pitying eye - - 01}
quvlgcut sov'reign of the flies - - 120
In glad amazement, Lord, I ftund - - 70
Tn one harmonious chearful fong - - 272 2
In rvaptures ict our hearts nfccnd . - 24.}.5%
Interval of grateful thade - - - 369
in thy rebukes, all-gracious God - 109 1%
In what confufion carth appears - -« 213§
I own, may Ged, thy fov’reign grace - 240%
ificel, th}, tribute bring - - - 357H
Is there 2 fight in tarth or heaven -~ 2240
it is my Fathor’s voice - - - Go t
It is the Lord of glory calls” = -« 120§
L - -_;.
I EGIONS of foes befet me round - 71}
B4 Let heav'n burft forch into 2 fong = 103 R
Le: J":CD‘J to his Maker fing - - = 102 i
Let Zion's watchmen all awake - - 324 13
Lift up, ye faints, your weeping eyes - 355 &
Lilten; ye hills, yve mountains, hear - X0
Look bacn., my mul, with grateful love 533“

Look down, O Lord;, with pityingeye - 14058




A TABLE OF FIRST LINLS. XV

, Hymn.
Lord, doft thou thew a corner-ftane - 334
»Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows - 700
Lord of the vineyawd, weacwe - - 237
Jimd, we adore thy wond’veus name - 55
ord, we have broke thy holy laws - 157
)..Old, we have wander’d from thy way - 03
‘Lord, when iniquitics abound - - 7
‘;Imd, when thine Hrzel we {uivey - 03
1md, when thy hand is lifted up - - 53
oud be thy name adoy’d - - - 203
uud let the tuneful truropet found - 50
Loud to the Prince of heaven - - 41

M

\‘/J[ ARK the foft-falling fnow -~ TII
Mine inward joys fupprefs’d too long 330

1y God, and is thy table {pread - - 171
1 y God, afiift me, while 1 raie - - 266
gy Gud' how chearful 15 the found - 297
y God, the cov’nant of thy love - 2 ¥
Iy God, thy fervice well demands - 364
;‘ y God, what filken cords are thine - 152
@My God, whofe all-pervading eye - 2.5
1 ly gracious Lord, I own thy right - 204
@\ly helper God, I blefs his name - 12
By Jefus, while in mortal flch - - 280
@y Lord, didt thou endure fuch fmart - 276
gViy Saviour, didft thoy dic for me - 1973
®Viv Saviour, Iam thine - - - 207
My Saviour, let me hear thy voice - 179
@iy fins, alas! how foul the {tains - 4.5
My foul, review the trembling days - X

}

My foul, the awful hour will come - 30
BVy foul triumphant in the Lord - - 33
iy foul, with all thy waken’d powers - 220
iy foul, with joy attend - - - 231
My varlous powsers, awake - - - 347
Wy waken'd foul, extend thy wings - 343

C 2
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XVl

N
OW be that facrifice furvey'd
Now let a true ambition rife
Now let my foul wizh tranfport rife
Now let our chearful eyes furvey -
Now let our mourning hearts revive

A TABLE OF FIRST LINES.

[ =]

Now let our fongs addrefs the God of peace

Now let our fongs proclaim abroad
Now let our voices Join - -

Now lct the feeble all be (trong -
Now let the gates of Zjon fing -
Now let the lift"ning world around

Now lIet the fons of Belial hear -
Now to that fov’reign grace -

O

O God of Jacob, by whofe hand

O happy chriftian, who can boaft
+ O happy day, that fixt my choice

O injur'd Majetty of heav’n -
O Ifracl, bleft beyond compare
O Ifracl, thou art bleft - -
O praife ye the Lovd, prepare a new fong
O righteous God, thou Judge fupreme
O thou that haft redemption wrought
Our banner is th* eternal God -
Our eyes falvation fee - -
QOur God afcends his lofty throne -
Our heav’nly Father calls - -
Our fouls with pleafing wonder view

Qur fouls with rev'rence, Lord, bow down

O where is {ov’reign mercy gone -

O ye immortal throng - -
O Zion tune thy voice . .
p
PArcnt of univerfal goqd .
Peace, all ye forrows of the heart

Peace, ’tis the Lord Jenovah’s hand
Perfeltion! °tis an empty name -

]
iy

Hymn

20f
173
201

!
17
367
318
69
269
182,

7%
00

32.6

4
349
23
142
16
73
366

116
304

119

47
235
42
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IPmifc to the Lord of boundlefs might

IPmiiL to the Lord on high - -
‘raifc to the Lord whofe mighty hand

Ii*’ra {z to the radiant {ource ot blifs
Praife to the Sov’reign of the'lky

i ratfc to thy name, crernal God -

|

R

| Rﬁife, thoughtlefs finner, raife thine cye

Remark, my foul, the narrow bounds

‘Repent, the voice celeftial cries -
Return, my roving heart, retorn -
Return, my foul, and feek thy reft

S

Alvation doth to God belonz -~
1> Salvation! O melodious found
Satan, the dire invader, came -
Saviour divine, weknow thy nime
Saviour of men and Lord of love =
Searcher of hearts, before thy face
See how.the Lord of mercy fpreads
S2¢ Iracl’s gentle Shepherd {tand
Sce the deftruction is begun -
See the fair frn@ure wifdom rears
Sce the old dragon from his throne
Shepherd of Ifrael, bend thine ear

.1"'pherd of Ifmcl thon doft keep
Shine forth, cternal fource of light
Stine on our fouls, ciernal Gol ~-
Shout! for the battlements are fall’n
Sing to the Lord above - -
Sing to the Lord a new melodions fong
Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims
Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord

8o firm the faints foundations ftand

ATABLE OF FIRST LINES,

Praife to our Shepherd’s gracious name

~vIl
Hymn

151
220
274
273
272
10T
162

344

145
52
254
29
37

374

36
3‘:3
112
154,
230
ILH,
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Sov’reign of all the worlds on high -

Sov’reign of heaven, thine empire {preads
Sov'reign of life, bofore thine eye -

Sov’reign of life, I owa thy hand -

Sov’reign of mature ! all is thine -

Spring up, my foul, with ardent flight -

Stupendous grace! and can itbe - -

Supreme in mercy, who fhall dare -
Supreme of beings, with delight - -

: T
F ” 'HE cov’nant of a Saviour’s love -

The creatures, Lord, confefs thy hand

The darken’d tky, how thick it lours -
The day approacheth, O my foul - -
‘T'he deluge at th? Almighty’s call -
The ever-living God - - -
The glorious Lord, is Ifrael’s hope -

The great Jehovah! who fhall dare -
- The King of heaven his table fpreads -
The Lord from his exalted throne - .

The Lord ! how kind are all his ways -
The Lord! how rich his comforts are -

The Lord Jehovah calls - - -
The Lord into his vineyard comes . -
The Lord of glory reigns {upremely areat

The Lord of life exalted ftands . .

‘The Lord on mortal worms looks down -
"The Lord, our Lord | how yich his grace

The Lord with pleafure views his faints -
‘The promifes T fing - - -

The rightcous Lorg fupremely preat -

Thefe mortal joys, how foon they fade -
The fepulchres, how thick they ftand -
The fwift-declining day -~ -

Th* eternal God, his name how great

The vineyard of the Lord, how rair -

Thou God of Jabez, hear - -
4 hou, Lord, thro’ ev'ry changing feene -

H}'mn

291
180
25
6o
14
263
2.87
160

355

2235

128
200
241
130

¥

31
370
51



A TABLE OF FIRST LINES,

Thou, mighty Lord, art God alone -
Thrice happy fouls, who born from heaven
Thrice happy ftate, where faints fhall live
Thus hath the fonof Jeflefud - -
Thus faith Jehovah from his feat - -
Thy fleck, with what a tender care -
Thy judgments cry aloud - - -

Thy picrcing eye, O God, furveys -
Thy prefence, everlafting God - -
*I'is mine, the cov'nant of his grace -
To all his flock, what wond’rous love -
“To-morrow, Lord, is thine - - -

To thee, great Archite¢t onhigh - -
To thee, my God, my days are known -
To thee, O God, we homagepay - -
T'vanfporting tidings, which we hear -
Tremendous Judge, before thy bar -
‘Uriumphant Lord, thy goodncfs reigns -
Triumphant Zion, lift thy head - -

v

{LER than duft, O Lord, arcwe -

Ungrateful finners, whence this fcorn
Unite, my roving thoughts, unite - -

A\
AIT on the Lord, ye heirs of hope

Weary, and weak, and faint -

We blefs th® eternal fource of light -
We praifc the Lord for heavenly bread -
We fing the decp myftertous plan -
What befom mov’d with pious zeal -
What doleful accents do I hear - -
What haughty feorner, faith the Lord -
Whnt myft’ries, Lord, in thee combine -
What venerable fight appears - -
When at this diftance, Lord, we trace -
~ While on the verge of lite I fiwnd - -
Whofe words againlt the Lord are frout

X1X
Hymn

253

79
215
303

91
230
115
139
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I. Enoch’s Piety and Tranflaticn. Genefis
" v.24. Hebrewsxl. 5. ewm

1 ETERN AT God, our wond'ring fouls
Admire thy matchlels grace ;
That Thou wilt walk, that Thou wilt dwell,
wWith Adam’s worthlefs race.

2 O lead me to that happy path,
Where I my God may meet ;
Tho. holts of foes begird it round,
Tho® briers wound my feet.

9 Chear’d with thy converfe, 1 can trace

The defart with delight
Thro® all the gloom one fmile of thine

Can diffipate the might,

-

T S, 1 i e



2 GENESIS,
4 Nor fhall T thro’ eternal days

A reftlels pilginm roam;
Thy hand, that new directs my courle,
Shall {oon convey me home.

5 Ialk not Enock’s rapt'rous flight
To iualms of keav'nly day;
Nor feek Elijuli’s fiery fieeds
To bear this fleih away,

6 Joytul my Spurit will confent
To drop its mortal icad ;
And bail * the fharpeft pangs of death,
‘That break its way to God,

¥ Salute or welcome.

II. GOD's gracious Approbation of a religious
Careof our Families, Genefis xviii. 19,

1 :]F ATHER of men, thy care we blefs,

Which crowns our familiés with peace:
From thee they fprung, and by thy hand
Their root and branches are fuftain’d,

2 To God, moft worthy to be prais’d,
Be our domeftic altars rais’d; '
Who, Lord of Heav'n, fcorns not to dwell
With lants in their obfcureft cell,

3 To thee may each united houfe,
Morning and night, prefent its vows s
Our fervants there, and rifing race
Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace.

4 O may each future age prociaim
The honours of thy glorious name

While pleas'd, and thankful, we remove
"To join the family above, '



GENESIS. 2

111, Abraham's Intercefion for Sodom. Ges

nefis xvil. 32,

.For a Faft-Day.
GREAT God ! did pious Abram pray
5 For Sodom's vile abandon’d race?

2 And fhall not all our fouls be rous’d

¥ TFor Britain to implore thy giace?

'L-

4 Rafe as we are, does not thine cye

& Its chofen thoufands here furvey;

4 Whofe fouls, deep humbled, mourn the crouds,
% Who walk in fin’s deftruflive way ?

g O Judge fupreme, let wot thy fword

® The rightecus with the wicked fmite s

# Nor bury mn promilcuous heaps |

8 Rebels, and faints thy chief delight.

g For thefe thy children fpare the Jand ;
8 Avert the thunders big with death;
% Nor let the feeds of latent * fire

8 Be kindled by thy flaming breath,

@ ! be not angry, mighty God,
While duft and afhes feek thy face;
But gently bending from thy throne,
Renews, and ftill increafe the grace.

&6 Jefus the interceflor hear,

‘And for his fake thy grace impart,
Bl Which, while it ftops the fiery ftream,
B Diflolves the moft obdurate heart.

B Sodom fhall change to Zion then,

8 And heavenly dews be featter’d round,
That plants of paradife may {pring,

Where baleful + poifons curs'd the ground,

¥ Hidden, {ecret, + Deftrutive,
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4 EXODUS,

1V. Jacob’s Yo, Gerefis xxviil. 20~22.

] O God of Jacob, by whofe hand
Thine Irael fhill is fed,

Who thro’ this weary pilgrimage
Haft all our fathers led,

2 To thee onr humble vows we raife,
T'o thee addrefs our pray’r,

And 1n thy kind and faithful breaft
Depofit all our care,

2 If thou, thro® each perplexing path,
Wilt be our conftant guide;
It thou wilt daily bread fupply,
And raiment wilt provide;

4 It thon wilt fpread thy fhicld around,
Tiill thefe our wandrings ceafs,
And at our Father's lov'd abode,
Our fouls airive in peace:

5 Lo thee, as to our cov’nant-God,
We'll our whole felves refign ;
And count, that not our tenth alone,
But all we have is thine;

V. Tke Hand of the LORD upon the Cattle.
Exodus ix, 3. |

HE creatures, Lord, confefs thy hand,
Thro” earth and fky, thro’ fea and land;
And all their meaneft orders fhare
Their Maker’s pity, and his care,

2 O look from thine exalted throne,
And hear our panting cattle moan ;
Prone * o’er th’ untafted food they lie,
Groan out their asonies, and die.

*"Streched out on the ground.

A



- EXODUSE, g

-5 What have thefe harmlefs creatures done
3 To draw this fore chaftifement down 3

i

' Is human guilt for vengeance calls,
And heavy on the herds 1t falls,

t4 From them to us the firoke might pals,
And mow down thoufands of oup race;

T4l delolation reign’d around,

Our cities void, untill'd ouy ground,

5 Prevent the ruin by thy grace,
And melt our hedrts to feek thy faces  *

eft fruit of thy correQting rod
T'o lofe our beafts, and find our God.

VL Ifracl and Amalek. Exodus xxii. Iy,

For a Fafl-Day.
1 UR banner is th’ Eternal God,

Nor will we yield to fear
Amidft ten thouland ferce affaults,
His mighty aid is near.
2 To him the hands of faith we itretch,
And plead experienc'd grace s
To him the voice of pray'r we raife,
Nor will he hide his face.

3 No more, proud Amalek, thy boaft,
“ God’s drm is fecble grown
His iword fhall lop off ev'ry hand,
That dares infult his throne.

Awake, tremendous Judge, awake,
Our nation’s caufe to plead ;

Nor let thine Ifiael's foes, and thine,
By wickednels fucceed,

Our fainting hands, how foon they droap !
But thou the weak canft raife;

D




5 ENODTS.

o \
And in the mount o} pray’r cantt leave
An altar to thy praiic.

VIL. 4gainfl following a Multitude todo Evil,
Exodus xxiit. 2.

} OR D, when iniquities abound,
And growing crimes appear’;
We view the deluge rifing vound 3
With forrow, and with fear. -

= Yet when its waves molt fiercely beat, H

And fpread deftruction wide, ’

Thy Spirit can a ftandard raife
To ftem * the roaring tide.

4 May thy triumphant arm awake
Thy facred caufe to plead ;
And let the multitude cunfels,

That thou art God indeed.

4 Their hearts fhall in 2 moment turn,
- Like water, by thy hand;
One word fhall bow thexr {’tubbom necks

To own thy high command,

5 Our feeble fouls at leaft fupport,
And there thy pow’r dilplay;
Then multitudes ihall ftrive in vain
To draw-us from thy way.
* Reftrain,

VI, Carist’s Intercefion typifiedby Aaron
Breafi-plate, Exodus xxviil, 2. 18
N OW let our chearful eyes furvey
Our great high-prieft above,
And celcbrate his conftant care,
And fympathetic love.
2 'Tho® rais'd to a fuperior throne,
Where angels bow around,




EXODUS, v

And high o'cr all the fhinng train
. With matchlefs honours crown’d;

3. The names of all s faints he bears

35 Deep graven on lus heart;

“3Nor fhall the meanett chriftian fay,

5 That he hath loit his part.

# Thole charaers thall fair abide,

4 Our everlathing truft,

24 When gems, and monuments, and crowns
3 Are moulder’d down to dult,

¥ So, gracious Saviour, on my breatt
5 May thy dear name be worn,

% A facred ornament and guard,

d  To endlefs ages borne.

8A. Who iy on the Lorp's Side? Exodus
xzxiit, 20.

HAT belom mov'd with pious zeal
Doth for 1ts God’s dithonour feel ?
§ What heart with gen’rous ardor glows

& To plead his caufe againft his foes ?

g Great God, what bofom can be cold !

§ What coward muft not here grow bold ?
B While horaur, int'reft, truth, and love
g LConcur our inmoft fouls to move?

R Around thy ftandard, Lord, we prefs,

¥ Thine injur'd bonour to redrefs,

And with determin’d voice demand

§ The fignal of thy conqu’ring hand.

§ Thou fhalt thefe facred weapons blefs

t And lead thro® war to endlefs es
s peace

g Nor death itfelf our fonls fhall dread,

§ For thy own arm fhall raile the dead,

_Dz
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S EXODUS.

X.GOD's Prefence defireadle. Exod. XXX 13,
1 ][MMENS E, eternal Gad!

How marvellous thy name | §
"Thy prefence all abroad ‘
Pervades * all nature’s frame;

Heav’n, earth, ard air,
And the dark cell, ¢
Where devils dwell
In long defpair,

2 Yet thou haft chofen ways
T'o make thy prefence known,
To fav'rites of thy grace,
T'o upright fouls alone ;

This glory, Lord,
My foul would fee,

This grace to me,

My God, aftord.

3 If thou thy luftre veil,
"The charms of nature fade ;
All wither'd, weak, and pale,
They bow their languid head »
My Father, fhine;
For thou cantt give
The dead to live
By beams divine,

& LEv’n Eden’s blifsful lands
Would in thy-abfence mourn :
But thou wild Afic’s * fands
To paradife canft turn,

I God be there
The gloom 15 bright ;
* Penctrates through, or flls. =
* Africdy a part of (e earth remarkable for fand v i
barren defarts, '




EXODUS, g

Bnt noon 1s night,

Till thou appear,

Come, for my {pinit glows,
AV 1th infinite defire !

Strong love impatient grows,
';ﬂ.nd lets my heart on fire.

‘ My Father, come;
That prefence give,
On-which I live;

: . Or call me home,

A Rt T E R e e

;ﬂ Mofes's Vieav of the divine Glory.
! Exodus xxxiii. 18.

\ ]’ I'T H humble pleafure, Lord, we trace
The ancient records of thy grace;
And our own confolation draw,
From what thy fervant Mofes {1w.

b
May we behold thy glory fhine
With gentle beams of love divine s
And hear thy fecret voice proclainy
Lhe various wonders of thy name,

f feeble nature faint € endure

A vojce fo fweet, a ray fo pure

ts diffolution would delight,

While death would wear a form o bright,

Death thall unveil that world above,
Vhere the dear children of thy love,
\tiemper’d * all to heav'nly day,
ear, and refle® th’ immediate ray.

* I‘itth and enabled to bear.

U 3



I8 EXCDVUS.

Al The Proclamation of GOD's Name tg
Mofes: or, divire Mer y and Fuflice. Lx-
odus xxxiv, 6—8.

x A TTEND, my foul, the voice divine,

And mark what beaming glories fhine
Around thy condefcending God !
To us, to us, be fill proclaims
His awful, his endearing names :
Attend, and found them all abroad.

= ¢ Jehovah 1, the fov'reign Lord,
¢ "T'he mighty God, by heaven ador’d,
‘“ Down to the earth my footfteps bend :
. €¢ My beart the tend'reft pity knows,
¢ Goodnefs full-fireaming wide o’erflows,
¢ And grace and truth fhall never end,

3 ¢ My patience long can crimes endure
¢ My pard'ning love is ever fure,
¢ When pemtential {orrow mourns;
¢ 'T'o millions, thro’ unnumber'd years,
¢¢ New hope and new delight it bears ;
“ Yet wrath againtt the finner burns.”™

4 DMake hafte, my foul, the vifion meet,
All proftrate at thy Sov'reign’s feet,

And drink the tuneful accents in ;
Speak on, my Lord, repeat the voice,
Diftule thefe beart-expanding joys,

Till heav’n complete the rapt'rous fcene,

XN, The GOD of Spirits fought to fupply
Vacancies in the Gongregations of his People.
Numbers xxxvii. 15—17.

] ATHER of fpirits, from thy hand,
L Our fouls immorial came




i
:.§ DEUTER.OI‘:OMY. I"‘
: _— .
And &l thine energy * divine
Supports 1l ethejea) T flame,

+*

2 By thee our fpirits al] aye known ;
And each remoteft thought
Lies wide expanded 1o hig eye,

By whom theiy Pow s were wrought,
5 To thee, when mortal comforte fail,

Thy flock deferted flies ;

And, on th" eternal Shepherd's care,
Our chearfuyl hope relics,

¢ When o'er thy faithful fervants duft
Thy dear affemblies mourn,

Lt fpeedy tekens of thy grace,
O Iael’s God return.,

5 The powers of nature al] are thine,
And thine the alds of grace;;

Thine arm has bore thy churches up
Thro® every ring race,
6 Lxert thy facred influence here,
And here thy fuppliants blefs,
And change, 1o firains of chearful
Their accents of diftrefs,

7 With faithful heart, with fkilfy] hand,
May this thy flock be fed .
And with a lteady growing pace,
To Zion’s mountain led.

* Power, T Heavenly.

praie,

 XIV. The Lord's People bis Portigy,
i ronomy xxxii. ¢,

1 S OV'REIGN of nature, all s thipe,
The air, the carth, the fea

Deute-



§2 DEUTERQNOMY.

By thee the orbs celeftial * fhine,
And cherubs live by thee,

2 Rich in thy own effential ftore;
Thou call’'tt forth worlds at will :
Ten thoufand, and ten thoufand more
Would hear thy fumnions ftill..

3 What treafure wilt thou then copfefs 2
And thy own i:)oi‘linn call?™ ’
What by peculiar right poffefs,
Impertal Lord of all ? |

4 Thne Ifrael thou wilt fteop to claim,
Wiit mark them out for thine:
Ten thoufand praifes to thy name
For goodnefs {o divine !

5 T'hat I am thine, my foul would boalt,

i

And boaft its claim to thee's
Nor fhall God’s property be loft,
Nor God be torn from me.

* ‘The heavenly bodies.

XV. The Eternal GOD bis People’s Refuge,

and Support. Deut. xxxiii. 27 .

X BEHOLD the great Eternal God,
Spreads everlafting arms abroad,
And calls our fouls to fhelter theye.
Wonders of mingled pow’r and garce
Lo all hus [frael he difplays,
Guarded from danger, and from fear.

2 Thither my feeble foul fhall fly,
When terrors prefs, and death is nigh,
And there will T delight to dwell :
On that high tow’r | rear my head
Serene, nor knows my heart to dread,

Amudft furrounding hofts of hell,



DEUTERONOMY, &

%5 The thadow of th® Almighty’s wings
& Compofure unmolefled brings,
While threat"ning horrors round me crowd 3
In vain the ftorms of rattling hail
The wal's of this retreat aflail,
| And the wild tempeft roars algud,
¥ In louder thrains my fearlels tongue
Shall warble its viorious fong,
My Father's graces 1o proclann ;
He bears his infant offspring on
To glory radiant as his throne,
And joys cternal as his name.

AV L. The Happinefs of GOD's Ifrael, Deyt,
¥XXIL 29,
I Ifrazl, bleft beyond compare |
Unrival'd all thy glories are »
Jehovah deigns to fil] thy throne,
And calls thine intereft al] his own,

He is thy Saviour ; he thy Lord ;
r His fhield is thine 5 and thine his fword ;
- Review in ecftafy of thought

- The grand redemption he has wrought,

3 From Satan’s yoke he fets thee free,

- Opens thy paffage thro® the fea ;
He thro® the defart is thy guide,

And heav'n for Canaan will provide,

- Not Jacob's fons of old could boaft -
Such favours to their chofin hoft;
Their glories which thro’ ages fhine,
Are but dim fhades, and types of thine,
Celeftial Spirit, teach oy tongue
Sublimer (trains than Mofeg fung,
Pl:np01*tinn‘d tqQ the fweeter name
Of God the Saviour, and the Lamb,



i4 JOSHUA,

AVIL Supportin the gracious Prefence of GOD
wnder the Lofs of Miviflers, and other ufefuf
Friends. Jothua i, 2, 4, 3.

3 '\\"]" OW et our mourning hearts revive,
l And all our tears he dry;

Why fhould thofe eyes be drown'd in grief,
Which view a Saviour nigh?
= What tho’ the arm of conqu'ring death
Does God’s own houfe invade 3

What tho’ the prophet, and the prieft
Be number’d with the dead ?

5 "Tho’ earthly thepherds dwell in duft,
The aged, and the young,

The watchful eye in darknefs clos’d

And mute the inftru&ive tongue;

4 TN eternal fhepherd fill {urvives,

-

New comfort to impart ;
His eye ftill guides us, and his voice
Still animates our heart,

5 ¢ Lo, I am with you,” faith the Lord,
‘“ My church fhall {afe abide;
“ For T will ne’er forfuke my own,
“ Whole fouls in me confide,’*

6 Thro’ every feene of life and death,

~This promite is our truft; |
And this thall be our children’s long,
When we are cold in duft, |

XVII. Gop infenfibly auithdrazvn. Judges

| ~ 7 xvi, 20. | R

z Prefent God s all our ftrength,
<& And all our joy and hope ;




% 1. SAMUEL,
% . g
% When he withdraws, our comforts die,

And ev'ry grace muft droop.
Rt . '
&+ But flatt'ring trifles charm oup hearts
g To court therr falle embrace,

Tl juftly this negleSted friend
Averts his angry face.

% 3 He leaves us, and we mifs him not,

@ But goprefomptuous on :

Till baffled, wounded, and enflav'd,
We learn, that God is gone,

& 4 And what, my foul, can then remain

One ray of light to give?

Sever'd from him, their better life,
How can his children live »

§ 5 Hence, all ye painted forms of JOY,

And leave my heart to mourn

I would devote thefe eyes to tears,
T1ll chear'd by his return,

& Look back, my Lord, and own t];e place;
:' Where once thy temple ftood ;
For lo, its ruins bear the mark

Ot rich atoning biood.

i5

ry

 XIX. EBENEzER ; o, GOD's helping Hand,
reviewed and acknowledged. 1 Sam. vii. 1 2.

For New Year's Day.

i MY helper God ! I blefs his name :

The fame his pow'r, his grace the {amne,
The tokens of is friendly care

Open, and crown, and clofe the year,

2 1 ’midft ten thoufand dangers ftand,
- Supported by his guardian hand ;

| Ptnd fee, when I furvey my ways,
Fen thoufand monuments of praile,




16 I1. SaMUEL.

3 Thus far his arm hath led me on s
Thus far I make his mercy known ;
And, while I tread this defart Jand,
New mercies thall new fongs demand,

4 My grateful foul, on Jordan's fhore,
Saall raife one facred pillar more:
Then bear, in his bright courts above,
Inicriptions of immortal love,

XX. The Saint encouraging bimfelfinthe Lorp
bis GOD, 1 Sam. xxx. 6.

1 YTEHOVAH, "s a glorious name,
Still pregnant with delight;
It fcatters round a chearful beam,
To gild the darkeft night.

2 What tho’ our mortal comforts fade,
And drop fike with'ring flowers »
Nor time nor death can break that band,
Wihich makes Jehovsh ours,

3 My cares, I give you to the wind,
And fhiake you off like duft;

Well may I truft my all with him,
With whom my loul I wraft.

XXL Supgort in GOD's Covenant under domef§
tic Troubles. z Sam. xxiii. .

r NAY God, the cov'nant of thy love
1\\/ Abides for ever fure,
And 1n its matchlels grace I foel
My happine(s fecure.
2 What tho’ my houfe be not wit} thee,
As nature could defire ?

"L'o nobler joys, than natuye gives,
Thy fervants all afpire,




II. SAMUEL, il7

 Since thou, the everlafting God,

§ My father art become ; _

@ Jefus my guardian, and my friend,
¥ And heav’n my final home;

2 I welcome all thy fov'reign will ;

& For all that will is love -

¥ And, when I know not what thoy doft,
% [ wait the light above,

Thy covinant in the darkeft oloom

B Shall heav'nly rays Impart,

& Which, when my eye-Lids clofe in death,
§  Shall warm my chilling heant,

XXIT. Support in GOD'; Caw:mf{t in the near
) Vievs of Death. 2 Sam. xxiii, 1. and 5
b compared.

s I‘I S mine;- the cov’nant of his grage,
— And ev'ry promife mine ! |

b All fprung from everlalting love,
And feai'd by blood divine,

On my unworthy favou’d head,
Its bleflings all unite,

Bleflings more num’rous than the ftats,
More lafting and moge b, ight,  ~

| Death, thou may’t tear this rag of fle(h,
And fink my fainting head,

| And lay my ruins in the grave,

- Among my kindred dead :

Bat death and hell in vain fhal] ftiye
~ Tobreak that facyed reft,

‘Which God's expiring children feel,
While leaning on his breaft,

K




18 I1l. CHRONICLES.

5 Th’ enlarged foul thou canft not reach,
Nor rend from Clrift away,
Tho’ o’er my mould'ring dult thou boaft
The triumphs of a day,

6 "T'he night is paft, my morning dawns j
My cov'nant God defcends.
And wakes that duft to join my foul
In blifs that never ends,

7 That covnant the lalt accents claims
Of this poor falt’ring tongue ;
And that fhall the firlt notes employ
Of my celeftial fong.

XXIIL. Rejoicing inour Covenant- Engagemens;
to GOD. 2z Chron. xv. 1,

1 O Happy day, that fix’d my choice
On thee, my Saviour, and my God ]
Well may this glowing heart rejoice,
And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 O happy bond, that feals my vows
d'o him, who merits all my love !
Let chearful anthems * fill his houfe,
While to that facred fhrine T I move.

3 "Tis done; the great tranfa&ion’s done s
Tam my Lord’s, and he is mine :
He drew me, and I follow’d on,
Charm’d to confels the voice divine,

4 Now reft my long-divided heart,
Fi1x’d on this blifsful centre reft ;
With afhes who would grudge to part,
When call’d on angels bread to feaft ?

5 High heav'n, that heard the folemn VoW,
That vow renew’d fhall daii y hear

¥ Hymans of praift. + Altar or place of worfhip. :";




H EZRA, 19
s Till in Tife's Tateft hour T bow, .
4 And blefs in deat]; a bond {o dear,

WXV, Gop Sirring up the Spirit of Cyr_us
A 10 redeem frae), Ezra. 1, 1. compared with
2 Ifaiah xliy. y—,,
H’ Eternal God1{ hig name how

How deep his counfels | how co
¥ The hearts of Kings
¥ His word unconicious

great!
mpleat !
his pow™r can lway ;
* they obey,
§ Summon’d of old in diftans days
¥ To ferve his {chemes, and fhew his praife,
¥ Cyrus, illultrioys prince, appears,
§ His people frees, his temple rears,

¥ Thro’ legions arm'd he breaks his way,

§ And tramples gen'rals down Iike clay ;
b "The bars of flee] he cuts in twain,

 And brazen gates oppofe in vain,

i But to Jehovah's accents mild
The hero pliant as a child,

Lays the new cares of empire by,

Till Zion rife, and fhines on high,

| Thus, mighty God, fhall ev'ry heart,
(If thou thing influence there exert)

Throw its own fondelt {chemes afide,
And follow where thy hand fhall guxde,

“The foremoft (ons of fame fhall boaft

To raife thy temples from theiy duft;
Princes thall fhoyt thy name aloud,

£nd new-born priefts thine altars croyd,



20 JOB. -

XXV. A Glance from GOD bringing us dowin
to the Solitude of the Grawve. Job vii. 8.

1 GOVREIGN of life, before thine eye,
’ Lo, mortal men by thoulands die !

One glance from thee at once brings down
‘The proudeft brow, that wears a crown.

2 BaniflV’d at once from human fight
T'o the dark grave’s unchanging night, .
Imprifon’d n that dulty bed,
We lide our folitary head.

3 The friendly band * no more fhall greet,
Accents familiar once, and fweet
No more the well-known features trace,
No more renew the fond embrace.,

4 Yet it my Father's faithful hand -
Conduct me thro® this gloomy land,
My foul with pleafure fhall obey,

And follow, where he leads the way, -

5 He nobler fitends, than here I leave,
In brighter furer worlds can give
Or by the beamings of his eye
A loft creation weil fupply.

¥ Company.

XXVI. The Impoffibility of profpering wwhile 1
havden themfelves againfl GOD. Job ix. 4.5
X THE great Jehovah! who fhall dare

With him to tempt unequal war?
What heart of fteel fhall dare ’ oppole,
And league among his harden’d foes ?

2 At his command the lizhtnings dart,
And fwift transfix ¥ the rebel.heart s

* Plerce through,
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Earth trembles at his look, and cleave‘s,
Aund legions fink in living graves.

23 Where are the haughty monarchs now,

i Who fcorn’d his word with low’ring brow 3
Where are the trophies of their reigns ?

Or where their rum’s laft ranains ?

¢ See Pharaoh finking in the tide,

Sce Babel's tyrant mad with pride,
Graze with the beafts! hear Hetod roar,
While worms bhis deity devour!

5 Sce from the turrets of the fkiés,
Tall cherubs fink, no more to rife;
And tiace their rank on thrones of light,
By heavier chains, and darker night !

6 Great God ! and thall this foul of mine
Prefume to challenge wrath divine ?
Trembling I feek thy mercy-feat,

And lay my weapons at thy fect.

AXVIL The great Fourney. Job xvi. 22.
'! B EHOLD the path that mortals tread

Down to the regions of the dead !
Ner will the fleeting moments flay,
Nor can we meafure back our way.

2 Our kindred and our friends are gone -
Know, O my foul, this doom thy own -
Feeble as theirs my mort] frame,

The fxme my way, my hoult the famg.

3 I'rom vital aiv, from chearful light,
To the cold grave’s perpetual night,
From feenes of duty, means of grace,
Mult T to God's tribunal pafs !

E
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4 Important journey ! awful view |
How great the change! the fcenes how new !
"The golden gates of Heav'y dilplay'd,
Or hell’s fierce flames, and gloomy fhade |
5 Awake, my foul; thy way prepare,
And lofe in this eacl; mortal caye ;
With fteady feet that path be trod,
Which thro® the grave condudls 1o God.
6§ Jefus, to thee my all T truft,
And, if thou call ipe down to duf,

I know thy voice, I blefs thy hand,
And die i finiles at thy command,

tervor, is my joy ;
T hefe views my brightet hopes emmploy,

o tI€ nany years are o'cr,
Secure I fhall return 110 more.

XXVIIL The Penitons brought back from the Py,
Job xxxiii, 27, 28, -

1 ’1[[‘ HE Lord, from his ¢xalted throne,
In majefty array’d,

Looks with g melting pity down
~ On all that feek ks aid,

> When, touch’d with
Our follies paft we mourn,

With what a tendernefs of love
He meets our firft retwim !

3 From heav’n he fent his only fon
To ranfom us with blood, -

To fatch us from the burning pit,
When on 1ts brink we food

4 From death and hel] je
By a delightful way ;

penitent remofe,

leads us up

Cl fg=== 1 P :
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And the bright beams of endlefs life
“Doth round our path difplay.

¥ 5 Great God we wonder, and adore ;

% And, to exalt fuch grace,

We'long to learn the fongs of Heay'n
Lire yet we reach the place,

d XXIX C ommuning aith our Hearts. Plal. v.4.

} 1 R ETURN, my roving heart, return,
:

And chafe thefe fhadowy forms no more
Seek ot fome folitude to mourn,

And thy forfaken God implore,

F2 Waldom and pleafure dwell at home
Retir'd and filent feek them there -

True conquett is ourfelves ¢ o’ercome,

True ftrength to break the tempter’s {nare,

3 And'thou, my God, whofe plercing eye
Diltinét furveys each deep recefs,
In thefe abftrafted hours draw nigh,

- And with thy prefence il the place.

4 Thro' all the mazes. # of my heart
- My fearch let heav'nly wifdom guide,
- And Bl its radiant beams impart,

Till all be fearch'd, and purify’d,

5 Then, with the vifits of thy love,

~ Vouchlafe my mmoft foul to chear ;
Till ev’ry grace thall join to prove, .
That God hath fix'd his dwelling there,

* Windings, perplexities,

XXX. GODs Name the Encouragement of oup

1 GING to the Lord, who loud proclaimg
His various, and his [aving names ;

L
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O may they not be keard alone,
But by our fure experience known !

2 Let great Jehovah be ador'd,
Th eternal, all-fufficient Lopd !
He thro® the world moft high confefs’d,
By whom ’twas form’d, and is pofiels'd.
3 Awake our nobleft pow’rs to blefs
'The God of Abram, God of peace ;
Now by a dearer title known,
Father and Ged of Chrift his Scn,

4 Thro’ ev’ry age his gracious ear
Is open to his fervants pray’r,
Nor can one humble foul complain,
That it hath fought its God in vain,

5 What unhelieving heart fhall dare
In whifpers to fuggeft a fear,
While ftill he owns his ancient name
The fame his pow'r, his love the fame!

6 To thee our fouls in faith arife,
To thee we lift expecting eyes
And boldly thro’ the defart tread,
For God will guard, where God fhall lead.

XXX Triumph in GOD’s Prote&ion. Pfalm
" Xvili, 2.

] LEGIONS of foes befet me round,
While” marching o'er this dang’rous
‘et n-Jehovah's aid T truft, { ground;
And i his pow’r fupciter boatt.
g My buckler he; his fhield is {pread
To cover this defencelefs head .

Now let the fierceft foes aflail,
- Their darts I count as rattling hail,
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5 He is my rock, and he my tow'r
The bafe * how firm! the walls how fure!
The baulements how high they rife!
And hide therr fummits + in the fkies.

4 Delivirances to God belong ;
- He s my ftrength and he my fong ;
The horn of my falvation he,

And all my toes difpers’d fhall flee.

5 Thro' the long march my lips fhall fing
My great protettor and my king,
Thll Zion's mount my feet afcend,
And all my paintul warfare end.

6 Ruis’d on the fliuning turrets there,
Thro' all the profpeét wide and fair,
A land of peace his holts furvey,
And blefs the grace, that Jed the way,

* Foundatiop, 1 Top.

XXXII. Su;!rparf.fn Death. Plalm xxiit. 4,

I BEHOLD the gloomy vale,
Which thou, my foul, muft tread,
Belet with terros fierce and pale, '

That l:ads thee to the dead.

2 Ye pleafing {cenes, adieu ¥,
Which I {o long have known
My triends, a long farewel to you,
For I muft pafs alone,
3 And 1hou, beloved clay,
]_'..ong partner of 'my cares,
In this rough part are torn away
With agony and tears.
4 But iee a ray of light,
With fplendors all divinq!

* Farewel,
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Breaks thig’ t]jefe doleful realms of night,
And makes its horrors fhine,

5 Where death and darknefs rergns,
Jehovah 1s my ftay .
His vod my trembling feet {uftains,
His flaff defends my way,
6 Dear Shepherd, lead me on ;
My foul difdains to tear ;
Deaths gloomy phantoms al} are flown,

Now life's great Lord 1s pear.

2 Thro” all the winding * mage of life,
His hand hath beey, my guide,

And in that long. experienc’d care,
My heart thall fill confide.

3 His grace thro® a]] (he defart flows,
An unexhavfted fiream -

That grace on Zion’s facred mount
Shall be my endlefs theme t.

4 Beyond the chojceft joys of earth
Thele diftant courts J love;

But O! T burn with ftrong defire

4o view thy houfe above,

5 Mingled with all the fhining band,
My foul would there adore ;
A pillar in thy temple hx'd,
1o be remov’d no more.,

* Wildernefs. T Subjedt.
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"‘::;XXXIV. T he Goodnefsavhich GOD has avrought
& and laid up for bis People. Plalm xxxi, 1.

A1 OUR fouls with pleafing wonder view

: "T'he bounties of thy grace; .
How much beftow’d ; how much referv’d
For them that feck thy face!

B Thy lib’ral hand with worldly blifs
8 Oft makes their cup run o'ery

B And in the covnant of thy love
8 They find diviner ftore.

oy, TE

p Here mercy hides thetr num’rous fins 3
Here grace thetr {ouls renews ;
Here thy own reconciled face
Doth heav’nly beams diffufe.
§

R But O! what treafures yet unknown
Are lodg’d mn worlds to come!
If thefe th’ enjoyments of the way,
How happy is their home |

5 And what fhall mortal worms reply ?
Or how fuch goodnefs own ?

| But *tis our joy that, Lord, to thee,
‘Thy fervants hearts are known,

Thine eyes fhall read thofe grateful thouglits
No language can exprefs :

Yet, when our livelielt thanks we pay,
Our debts do molt increale,

Since time’s too fhort, all-gracious God,
To utter half thy praife,
Loud to the honour of thy name

Eternal hyams we'll raife,
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XX XV. Relifbing the divine Gooduefs. Plalm
XXX1v. 8, Q.

I TRiumpham Lord, thy goodnefs reigns
'Thro” all the wide celettial plains;
And its full fireams redundant flow
Down to th’ abodes of men below.

o Thro” nature’s waorks 1ts glories (hine
The cares of p:ovidence are thine :
And grace ercts our ruin'd frame
A fairer temple to thy name.

-4 O give to ev’ry human heart

To tafte, and feel how good thou art;
With grateful love, and rev’vend fear,
To know, how bleft thy cluldren are.

4 Let nature burft into a fong :
Ye¢ echoing hills, the notes prolong: -
Earth, feas, and ftars your anthems raile,
All vocal* with your Maker's praife.

s Ye {uints, with joy the theme purfue ;
Its fweeteit notes belong to yous
Chofe by this condefcending King,
For ever round his throne to fing.

* Sounding, as if endowed witlr fpeech.

XXXVI. GOD faying to the Soul, that he 15 it
Salvation. Plalm xxxv. 3.

1 SALV ATION! O melodious found
To wretched dying men!
Salvation, that from God proceeds,

And leads to God again !

2 Refcu'd from hell's eternal gloom,
From fends ;t,.and fires and chning

1 Evil fpirits.
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] Ras’d to a paradie of blils, |
E Where love and glory reigns !
;s';?' But_ O‘! may a degencr:'ztc foul,

3! oinful and weak as mine,

i Prefume to raife a trembling eye
I To bleflings {o divine ?
54 The lufhre of fo bright a blifs
d My feeble heart o'erbears ;
And unbelief almoft perverts
The promife into tears,

.M}’ Saviour. God, no voice but thine

i  Thefe dying hopes can raife ;
Speak thy falvation to my foul,

§  And e s tears to praide.

16 My Saviour-God, this broken v

8 Tranfvorted il proclaim,

And culf on al] 1l angelic harps
‘Lo found fo fiveet a name,

olce

IKAXVIL cops Complacency in the Frofpe-
rity of bis Servants. Plalm xxxv. 27,

| THE ‘Lord with pleafure views his ants,

b L And calls them all his own :

And low he bows to theiy complaints,
And pities cv'ry groan,

¥ 10 all the joys they here poffefs,

| He takes 3 tender part ; -

¥ And, when they rife to heav’nly blifs,
Complacence fills his heart.

£ My God, are all my pleafures thine,

8 My comforts thy delight ?

O be thy happinefs divine

Molt precious in my fight,

F
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4 They moft in all thy blifs thalf fhare,

Wole hearts can love thee molt;
O could I vie # 1 ardor here
With all th’ angelic hoft.

% Lndeavour to equal,

XXXV The Days of the Upright kuoavi
to GOD, and_ ther everlafling Inberitance,
Pfalm xxxvit, 18.

O thee, my God, my days are known,
My foul enjoys the thought ;
My altions all before thy face,
Nor are my faults forgot.

2 Each f{ecret breath devotion vents
Is vocal to thine ear;

And all my walks of daily life
Before thine eye appear,

3 The vacant hour, the aétive fcene,
"Thy mercy fhall approve ;
And ev'ry pang of {ympathy,
And ev'ry care of love,
4 Lach golden hour of beaming light
Is guided by thy rays;
And derk affliétion’s midnight gloom
A prefent God furveys.
5 Full in thy view thro’ life T pafs,
And m thy view I die;
And, when each mortal bond is broke, -
Shall find my God is nigh, -

6 Stripp'd of its httle earthly all, -
My foul in {miles fhall go;
And m an heav’nly heritage
It's Father’s bounty know,
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Difirefs.  Plalm xxxviii. 9, 10.

5 1 |\ j{ Y foul, the awful hour will come,
\ "Apace it pafleth on,

To bear this body to the tomb,
And thee to feenes unknown.

- My heart, long lab’ring with its woes,
Shall pant and fink away ;
And you, my eye-lids, foon fhall clofe
On the laft glimying 1ay.
- 3 Whence in that hour fhall I receiye
| A cordial for my pain,
When, if earth’s monarchs were my friends,

Thofe friends would weep 1 vain ?
4 Great King of nature, and of grace,.
To thee my fpirit flies, |
And opens all its deep diftrefs
Betore thy pitying eyes,
5 All its defires to thee are known,
And ev’ry fecret fear,

The meaning: of eacl broke, groan
Well notic’d by thine ear.

6 O fix me by that mighty pow’r,
Which to fuch love belongs,
Where darknefs vejls the eyes No more,

And groans are chang’d to fongs. -

b

XL. GOD magnified by thofe that love bis §al-
- vation. Pfalm xl, 16,

f G OD of falvation, we adore
-Thy (aving love, thy faving pow'r ;

B2
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And to our utmoft firet~h of thought
Hail the redemption thou Laft wrought.

2 We love the ftroke, that breaks our chain,
The fword, by which our fins are flatn :
And, while abas’d in duft we bow,

We fing the grace that lays us low,

3 Perifh cach thought of human pride :
Let (od alone be magnify’d
His glory lct the heav’ns refound,
Shouted from earth’s remoteft bound,

¢ Saints, who his full falvation know,
Saints, who but tafte it here below,
Jom ev'ry angel's voice to raife
Continu’d, never-ending praife.

ALY, The Triumph of CHRIST in the Caufe
of Truthy Meeknefs, and Righteoufnefs. Pfakin
xlv. 3, 4. o |
X OUD to the Prince of heav'n

Your chearful voices raife;;
To lim your vows be givn,
And fill his courts with praife,
. With confcious worth
All clad in apms,

All bright in charms,
He fallies forth,

2 Gird on thy conq’ring fward,
Afcend thy fhining car ¥,
And march, Almighty Lord,
To wage thy holy war, -

Before his wheels,
In glad furprize,
Ye vallies rife,
And fink, ye hills,

:H: Chdl’i Jt:
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5 1ar truth, and fmiling love,
And injur’d rghteoudnels,
In thy retinue move,
And feek from thee redrefs.
Thou In their caufe
Shall profprous 1ide,
And tar and wide
Diipenfe thy laws,

4 Before thine awfyl face

Millions of foes fhall fall,

The captives of thy grace,

That grace, which conquers af,
The world thall know,
Great King of kings,
What wond'rous things
‘Thine arm can do.

5 Here to my willing fou]
Bend thy triumphang way s
Here ev'ry foe controy},
And al] thy pow'r difplay,

My heurt, thy throne,

- Bleit Jefus, fee |
Bows low to thee,
To thee alone,

XLIL.  Quietnefs under Aftittion, a proper
Acknowledgment of GOD. ™ Plaln, xlvi, 10,

T PEACE! s the Lord Jehovah’s hand,
That blafts our joys ju death 5

Changes the vifage once fo dear,
And gathers back oyr breath,

* 'Tis he, the Potentate fupreme
Q1 all the worlds above,
F 3
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Wiiole fteady counfels wifely rule,
Nor from their purpole move.

5 '11s he, whole juftice might demand
Cur fouls a facrifice;
Yet fcatters with unwearied hand

A thoufand rich {upplies,

"¢ Our Covinant-God and Father he,
In Chrift our bleeding Lord ;

Whofe grace can heal tl} bmﬁmg heart
W 1t11 one reviving word.

5 Fair earlands of inunorla] blifs
He weaves for ev'r y brow ;
And {hall tumultuous paﬁions rife,
It he corre& us now ?

6 Silent I own Jehovah's-name;
I kifs thy lcourging hand ;
And yeld my comfons, ar-d my life
To thy fupreme command.

XL The Year croavned avith the divine
Goodnefs.  Plaln Ixv. 11,

For New Year's Day.

TERNAL Source of ev’ry joy !
Well may thy praife our lips employ,
Whilg 1n thy temple we appear,
Whofe geodnefs crowns the circling year.

2. While as the wheels of nature roll,
Thy hand fuppo:ts the fteady pol(:
The fun'1s taught by thee 1o nile,
And darknefs when to veil the tkies,

4 The flow’ry {pring at thy command
Embalms the air, and paints the land ;
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The fommer-rays with vicour fhime,
To raife the corn, and chear the vine.

¢ Thy band in autumn richly pours
Thro all our coalts redundant ftores ;
And winters, fofien’d by thy care,
No more a face of horror wear.

5 Seafons, and months, and weeks, and days
Demand fucceflive fongs of praife ;
otifl be the chearful homage paid
With op’ning light, and ev'ning fhade,

6 Here in thy houfe fall incenfe rife,
As circling Sabbaths blefs our €YCS ;
Stll will we make thy mercies known,
Around thy board, and round cur own,

7 O may our more harmonious torigues
In worlds unknown purfue the fongs ;
And mn thofe brighter courts adore,

Where days and years revolve no more.

KLIV. Rebels againgt the Jupreme Sovercion
admonifbed.  Pfalm lxvi. 5,

3 ! il "1 Lord of glory reigns {upremely great,
And o’er heav'n’s arches builds his royal
feat.

Thro® worlds unkiown his fov’reign fway ex-
tends,

Nor fpace nor time his houndlefs empire ends,
His eye beholds th’ affairs of ev'ry nation,

And reads each thought thro’ Lis immenfe
creation.

2 Light’nings and florms his mighty word obey,

And planets roll, where he has mark'd then
way;
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Unnumber’d ciierubs veil’d before him ftand,
At lus firtt fignai zil their wings expand ;
His praie gives harmony to all ther voices,
And ev'ry heart thro” the full choir* rejoices,
3 Rebellious morials, ceafe your tu wults vain,
Nor longer fuch uncqual war maintain :
Let clay with feilow-clay 1 combat fhrive,
Butdread to brave the pow'r by which you live;
With contrite hearts tall proftrate and adove him,
For, if he frowns, ye perifh all before him.

* Company of fingers,

X1.V. GOD the Happinefs of bis People, and
thetr Support in the extremefl Difirefs.
Pfalm Ixxiii, 25, 26.

3 MY God, whole all-pervading * eye
74 Views earth beneath, and heav’n above,
Witnels, if here, or there thou feeft
An objelt of mine equal love,

2 Not the gay fcenes, where mortal men
Purfue thewr bhifs, and find their woe,
Letain my rifing heart, which fprings
‘T'he nobler joys of heaven to view,

3 Not all the faireft fons of light,

That lead the army round thy throne,
Can bound 1ts flight ; it preffeth on,
And feeks its reft in"Ged alone.

4 Fix’d near th’ immartal fource of blifs,
Dauntlefs and-joyous it furveys
Each torm of horror and diftrefs,

That earth, combin’d with hell, can raife,

5 This feeble flesh fhall faint, and die;
Tlus heart renew its pulfe no more ;

* All-feeing.
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4 v now it views the moment nigh,
hi When lite's laft movements ali are o’er.

5 & But come, thou vanquifi'd king of dread,
4 With thy own hand thy pow’r deftroy ;
“Tis thine to bear my foul tg Gad,

My portion, and eteryal Y.

i XLVI. 77 Rage of Encinies reflrained, and
{ over-ruled to the divine Glory. Pla.lxxvi. 10.

%mdjgi-viﬂg Jor the Supprefion of the Rebel-
~ diony 1746,

I CCEPT, great God, thy Britain’s fongs,
While grateful joy unites our tongues
To own the work, thy hand hath done ;

Thy hand hath crufh’d our cruel foes,
When in rebellious troops they rofe,

And fwore to tread our glory down,

2 With hell confzd’rate on their f1de,
People and prince their rage dety’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,

3 Thus fhalt thou 5} majatain thy thione,
And prove, that thou art God alone,
Tho' carth and hell new effor( try s

Midtt all the tumults they can raife,

Envenom’d wrath exalts thy praife, -

Tl hufhyd at thy rebuke it die,

4 So fwell the furges * of the fea,
And roar in theiy Impetuous way,
As they would deluge earl; again ;

® Great waves,
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So ftrike they on th’ unflkaken rock,
Dafh’d by the fiercenefs of their fhock,
And foam to feel their fury vam,

XLVII. GOD furnifbing a Table in the Wil-
dernefs. Pfalm Ixxvin. 19, 20,

ARENT of univerfal geod,
We own thy bounteous hand,
Which does {o rich a table {pread
Ev’n 1n this defart Jand.

2. Struck by thy pow’r, the flinty rocks
In gulhinz torrents flow ;
"The feather’d wand'reis of the an
Thy guiding mftinét know,

2 The pregnint clouds, at thy command,
Rain down delicious bread
And by llght drops of pearly dew

Are num'rous armies fed.

4 Supported thus, thine Ifrael march'd
‘The promis’d land to gain:
And fhall thy children now begin
To feek thelr God in vam? -

5 Are all thy ftores exhaufted now?
Or does thy mercy fail ?
That faith thould languifh in our breafts,
And anxious cares prevall 2

6 Ye bale unworthy fears, be gone,
And wide difperie m air;

Then may I feel my Father's rod,
When 1 fque& his care.

XLVIIL. 60D fbeaking Peace to his Peoplt.
Pfalm lxxxv. 8.

3 NITE, my roving thoughts, unite
In Hlence foft aml fweet




And thou, my foul, fit gently down
At thy great Sov’reign’s feet,

g 2 Jehoval’s awful voice is heard,
Yet gladly I attend
For lo! the everlaiting God
Proclaims himielf my triend.
B 3 Harmonious accents to my foul
; The founds of peace convey ;

The tempeft at his word lubfides,
And winds and feas obey,

{+ By allits joys, T charge my heart,
E To grieve his love no more ;

but, charm’d by melody divine,
To give its follies o'er,

| XLIX. T4, Church, the Birth- Place of the Saint:,
and GOD’s Care of it.  Pfalm Ixxxvii. ¢,

| On opening @ new Place of Worfhip.
[ 1 A N D will the great eternal Gol
On earth eftablifh his abode >

t And will ke from his radiant throne
Avow our temples for his own »

2 We bring the tribute of oup praife,
| And fing that condeflcending grace,
Which to our notes wil] lend an ear,
And call us finful mortals near.

} Our Father’s watchful care we blefs,

Which guards ouy fynagogues in peace,
That no tumultuous foes invade,

To fill our worfhippers with dread.

4 Thefe walls we 1o thy honour raife ;
Long may they echo with thy praife ;
And thou defcending fill the place
With choiceft tokens of thy grace,

?' PSAL M3, 30
: .
.L
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: Here let the great Redeemer 1cign
With all the graces of his traimn;
While pow’r divine lis word attends
To conquer focs, and chewr his frends.
6 And in the great dectlive day,
When God the nations fhall furvey,
May 1t betore the world appear,
That crouds were born to glory hete,

L. The Gofpel-Fubilee. Plalmlxxxix. i5. com.-
pared avith Levit, xxv. and Hatah Ix1. 2,

1 T OUD let the tuneful trumpet found,
And {pread the joytul idings round;
Let ev'ry foul with traniport hear,
And hatl the Lord’s accepted year.

> Ye debtors, whom he gives to know,
That you ten thouland taients owe, -
When humbled at his teet ye fall,
Yeur gracious Lord forgives them all,
2 Slaves, that have borne the heavy chan
Of {in and hell’s tyrannic reign,
To hiberty affert your claim,
And urge the great Redeemer’s name,
s The rich mheritance you lo,
Reftor’d,- Limprov'd, you now may boalt;
Fair Salem your arrival waits, «
To golden fireets, and pearly gates,
5 Her blelt inhabitants no more
Bondage and poverty deplore:
No debt, but love iminenlely great,
Whole joy fhill rifes with the debt,
6 O happy fouls that know the found !

God’s hight fhall all their fteps furround ;
And fhew that Jubilee begun,

Which thro eternal years fhall run,
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LY. GOD the Daveyss, -Place of pis People thro®
all Generations, Plaly xo. L.

I ’]‘“ HOU, Lord, (hry ev'ry ch

- Hait to thy fames a refuge be
Thro” ev’ry age, eterng] God,
‘Their pleaiing home, theiy fafe abode,
2 In thee our fathers fought thejy reft ;

anging {ceng
en

In thee our fatliers ;) are bleft
And, while the tomb confines thejy duft,
In thee their fpuls abide, and truft,
3 Lo, we are ris'n, a feeble race,
A while to fill oyy fathers place ;
Our helplefs flate wich Pty view,
And let us fhare thei refuge 100,

4 Thro” all (he thorny paths
Int this uncertaiy wildernefs,
When friends defert,

and foes invadle,
Revive ouy heart, and

guard our hegd,
5 So when this pilgrimage is o'y,
And we mmu(t dwell in flef]; no

‘To thee oyy fep’rate fouls fhall
And find in thee a fupep home,

6 ‘To thee our infun: race we leave;
Them 1nay their fathers God receive;s
That voices yet unfornd may raife
Succeeding | ymns of humble praife,

more,
Colle,

LIL Refleisns os our Wefleof Years, Pf.xc. g.
for Neaw Yegrs Day,

! EMAR K, my foul, the narrow boufs
R Of the revolving yeay |

(>
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How fwift the wecks compleat iher rounds?
How fhort the months appear !

¢ So falt eternity comes on,
And that important day,
When all, that mortal life has done,
God’s judgment fhall {urvey,

4 Yet like an idle tale we pals
The {wift advancing year;
And ftudy artful ways t” increafe
The fpecd of its career.

4 Waken, O God, my trifling heart
Its great concern to fce;

That I may alt the chrilbran part,
To give the year to thee.

g So fhall their courfe more grateful rolly
If future years ariic ;
Or this thall bear my {miling foul
To joy, that never dics,

LIIL. oy and Profperity from the Prefence and
Bleffing of GOD. Plalm xc, 17.

1 SH INE on our fouls, eternal God,
With rays of beauty fhine::
O let thy favour crown our days,
And all their round be thine.

2 Did we not raile our hamds to thee,
Our hands might toil n vain ;
Small joy fuccels itfelf could give,
If thou thy love reftram.

4 With thee let ev’ry week begin,
With thee each day be {pent,
For thee each fleeting hour improv’d,
Since each by thee 15 lent,
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4 Thus chear ys thro® this defart road,
Tl all our Jabours ceafe ;

And heav’n rcfef, our weary fouls
With everlafting peace.

43

¢

LIV, 73, J'Iffzfm&ffz'{;' of the Creation, and the Iy
RILHty of GOD, Plal o
I REAT former of
Our fouls adore {]
And bow apg tremble,
The ancient of eternal (

2 Thou, Lord, with
St

. ClL 2523,

this various trame,

ine awtul name,

while they praife

ays.

unfurpris’d furvey,

ature rifing yelterday

And, as to-morrow, fhall thipe eye

Ste carih apd ftars in ruin Jie,

3 Beyond an angel’s vifion bright,
Thou dwell't 3y, felt-cxiftent light
Which thines w

ith undiminifh’d ray,
While funs 2,4 worids in fimoke decay,

4 Our days a tranfien pertod run,
And change with ev'ry circling fun;
And in the firmett flate we boait,

moth can crufly ys ity duft.

5 But let the creatyres fall arcund «
Let death conlign us 'ty (4o ground ;
Let the lag gen'ral flame arile,

And melt tle arches of the fkies .
6 Calm as the fummer’s gceg

Can all the wreck # ,f hature fee,
While grace fecures ys an abode,
Unfhaken as the throne of God,

* Dcﬂru&iun,

G2

n, we
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LV. The Frailty of buman Nature, and GOD's
gracious Regard to it. Plaim ciil. 14.

1 L O R D, we alore thy wond'rous name,
And make that name our truft,
Which rais'd at firft this curious trame,

From mean and lifelefs dut.
2 By duft fupported, ftill it ftands,

Wrought up to various forms,

Prepar'd by thy creating hands
"T'o nowrith mortal worms.

3 Awhile thefe fiail machines endure,
The fabric of a day;
Then know their vita) POW’TS 10 more,
But moulder back to clay.

4 Yet, Lord, whateer is felt or fear’d
This thought is our repole,

‘That he, by whom this frame was rear’d,
Its various weaknefs kuows.

3

5 Thou view'ft us with a pitying cye,

While truggling with onr load ;

In pams and dangers thou art nigh,
Our Father, and our God,

6 Gently fapported by thy love,
We tend to realms of peace ;
Where ev'ry pain fhall far remove,
And ev'ry frailty ceafe.
LVIL GOD adsred Jor kis Goodnefs, and his

wonderful IWsrks to the Chitdren of M.
Plalm cvii, 41, '

I ﬁ? L, fons of men, with joy record
The varipus wonders of the Lord :

And Jet his pow’s and goodnels found
T'hro” all your tribes the carth around,
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2 Let the high heay'ns your fongs invie,
Thole {hacious ficlds of brilliant g
Wihere fun, and moon, and plancts roll,
And flars, that glow from pole to pole,

3 Sing earth in verdant robes array’d,

Its herls and flow’rs, its {ruit and thade;
Peopled with Jife

of various forms,
Fithes and towl, and beaft

4 View the broad fea’s 1y
And think how wide
That band remoteft nations joins,
And on cach wave his goodnefs fhines,

5 But O! that brighter world above,

-~ Where Jives and Ieigns incarnate lovel
God's only fon in flefy array’d,

For man a bleeding vitim # 1nade,

6 Thither, my {oul, with rapture foar
Thf.'re i the land of pratfe adore 3

This theme demands an angel’s lay +,
Demands an undeclining day,

13

>

s and worms,
ajeftic plains,
its Maker reIgns s

% Sacrifice, '} Song,

LVIH. 7%, boly Soul returning to its Reft in a praie-
Jul Senfe of divine Lounties, Plalm cxvi.r.

X RE TURN, my foul, and feek thy reft
Upon thy heav'nly Father's breaft :

Indulge me, Lord, in that repofe,
"The foul which loves thee only knows,

2 Lodg’d in thine arms, I fear no more
The tempeft’s howl, the billow's roar :

Thofe forms muft fhake the Almighy’s feat,
Which violate the faints retreat,

G 3
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3 Thy bounties, Lord, to me furmount
The pow™r of language to recount ;

From morning-dawn, the fetting fun
Sees but my work of praife begun,

¢ The mercies, all my moments bring,
Ak an eternity to fing ;
What thanks thofe mercies.can {uffice,
Which through eternity fhall vife »

§ Rich in ten thoufand gifts poflefs'd,
In tuture hopes more rnchly blefs'd,
LI it and fing till death hall raige
A note of more proportion’d praile.

LVIIL. Deliverance celebrated. Pfal, cxvi. 8.

Y LO O K back, my foul, with grateful love,
On what thy God has done ;

Praife him for his unnumber'g gifis,
And praife him for his Son.

2 How oft hath his indulgent hand
My flowing eye-lids dry’d,
And refeu’d from impending death,
Wihen Lin danger ay'd]
3 When on the hed of death I lay,
With ficknels fore opprefs’d,
How oft hath he afluag’d my gricf,
And full'd my eyesto reft !

4 Back from deftruétion’s yawning pit
At his command I came ;
He fed 11 expirine lamp anew, -
And rais’d its feeble flaye,

5 My broken {pirit he hath chear'd,
When torn with inward grief ; ,
And, when temptations prefs'd me fore,
Hath brought me fivift reljcf,



 PSALMS.

& My foul Trom eye
Is by his mere

To tell i Zion’s
The wonders

tlafting deu];

y bréught,
facred gates

he hath wrought,

Cxvl, 8, 0.

X GREAT Source of Life,

The various riches of thy grace s
Crown'd with thy iercy, we rejoice,
And in thy pratle exalt our yojce,

m's thining arch was fpread
By thee were eqrthy's foundations Jaid,

And all the charms of men's abode
Proclaim the wile, the g1acious God,

3 Thy tender han reftores our breath ’
When trembling o, the ver

. . o
Gently it wi PEs away our tears,
to future years,

And lengthens Jife
4 Thete lives are facped to the Lord ;
by him reftor’d

Kindled by bim,
And. while ony hours renew their race,
s face,

Stll would we walk befure b
y him our fouls are Jeg

5 So when 1,
nown regions of the dead,

our fouls confely

Thro’ uyk

With joy triumphant fha)) they move
To feats of nobler life above,
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LX. Praife for Recovery from Sicknefs. Pfalm
CXviil. 18, 1q.
1 QOVREIGN of life, T own thy hand
O In ev'ry chatt'ning ftroke;
Anly while T finart beneatl) thy rod,
Thy pefence I invoke.
2 To thee in my dilrefs T cry'd,
And thou hait bow'd thine car
"Thy pow'rful word my life prolong’d,
And brouglt falvation near.
3 Unfeld, ye gates of rightcoufnefs,
That with the pious throng,
I may record my folemn vows,
And tune my grateful fong.,

4 Praife to the Lord, whofe gentle hand
Renews our lab'ring breath ; |
Praife to the Lord, who wmakes his faints
‘Triumphant ¢v’n in death.

5 My God, in thine appointed hour
Thofe heav'nly gates difplay,

Where pain and fin, and fear and death
For ever flee away,

6 There, while the nations of the blefs’d
With raptures bow around,
My anthems to deliv’ring grace
In fweeter ftrains fhall found,

LXI. Regard to Scripture preffed upor young

Perfons, that they may cleanfe their Way,
Plalm cxix. g. *

3 TNDULGENT God, with pitying eye
"The fons of men furvey,

And fee how yonthful finners fport
Ina deftrudtive way,
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>~ Ten thoufand dangers lurk around
T'o bear them to the tomb ;

Each in an hour may plunge them down,
Where hope can neyer come,

3 Reduce, O Lord, theiy wand'ring minds,
Amus’d with any dreams,

That heav’nly wiftjom may difpe]
Their vifionary {chemes.

4 With holy caution may they walk,
And be thy word their guide;
Till cach, the defapt lafely pafsd,
On Zion’s hill abide,

19

LXIL Defires of being quickened by the Word of
GOD. Pfalm exix. 25,

1 w & 7 I'TH pity, Lord, thy fervant view,
As n the (ljuﬁI he )

3
Nor, while I raife my plaintive *

Difdain the broken cry.

2 Fain wonld I mount o eagles wings,
And view thy lovely face ;

Bt cumb’rous burdens drag me down
From thine ador’d embrace.

3 Thy quick’ning encroy diffufe
O'er all my inmoft frame ;
And animate thofe tainguid lips
To celebrate: thy name,

+ Thy living word has

Thofe wonders here renew ; :

And pour frefh vigour thro’ my loul,
While I'its glories view,

¢ From thee, oveat cver-tlowing (pring,
Let vital ftreams defeend ;

* Mournful,

voice,

wonders wrought ;
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And chear me to begin thofe {onngs,
Which death thal] never end.

LX1I. Human Perfectionno where 1o be found,
Plalm cxix. q0.

X I:BERFECTION ! "tis an empty name,
- Nor can repay our cares ;
And he, that fecks it here below,
Iult end the faarch with tears,

2 Great David cn his royal throne,

The beauteous, and the (irong,
Rich in the {poils of conquer'd foes,
Amidit the 2pplauding throng,

3 With all his mind’s Capacious powers,

Purfu’d the fhade in vain ;

Nor heard it his meledions vaice,
Or harp’s angelic ftrain.

4 From public to domeflic feenes
TR impatient manarch turns ;

The friend, the hufband, and the fye *
In fad fucceflion mourns,

§ At length thy law, eternal God,
He thro’ his tears deferies Ty
And, wrapt amid# thofe facred folds,
He finds the heav'nly prize. -

6 There will I feek perfeftion too,
Where David’s God js known ;
Nor envy, with this volume blett,
His treafures and his throne.

* Father, + Difcerns.

LX1V. B ekolding Tranfereflors avith Grief. B
s2 Plalm cxix. 136, 158.

X q RISE, my tend'reft thoughts, arife ;
¢ & Lo torrents melt my flreaming eyes
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my heart, with anguifh feel
» which thou can@ not heal,
2 See human natyre {unk in fha

See {candals pour’d on

The Fathep wounded thro® the Son ;
The world abus’q 3 the foul undone,

3 See the fhort courfe of vain delight

Clofing in everlatting night |
n flames, that no abatement

Tho’ briny teays for ever flow,

4 4 My God, I feel the mournful feene ;

3 My bowels yearn o%er dying men ;
nd fain my pity would reclaim,

And fatch the fire.brands from the flame,

5 But feeble My compaffion proves,

And can byt weep, where moft it Joves ;
Thy own all-fay; g arm employ,

And turn thefe drops of giief to joy.

Sl
. And thoy,

Thofe evils

me ;
Tefu’s name ;

know,

1 LORD, we have wander'd from the wavy,
Like foolifh fheep, we've gone aflray ;

Our pleafant pattures e have left,
And of ¢!

aeit guard our fouls bereft *,

2 Expos'd to want, ‘expos’d to harm,
Far frons ouy gentle thepherd’s arm ;
Nor wil] thefe fata] wand rings ceafe,
Till thou revea) the paths of peace,

3 O feek thy thoughtlefs fervants, Lord,
Noy let ug quite forget thy word ;

Our erring fouls do thoy reftore,

And Keep ws, that we (tray no more,

* Deprived,
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LXVI. 7% weeping Secd- time, an.d Jouful Har-

‘T-—"fﬁ- I’)IHIH] CXkVi. 5; 6-

1 ”I“‘" HE darken'd (ky, how thick jt lours !
-~ Troubled with ftorins, and big with
No chearfuyl oleam _of light ppears, [ thow’rs ;
But nature pours torth all her teays,
2 Yet let the fons of grace revive ;

God bids the foul, that feeks him, live,

And from the gloomiclt fhade of night
Calls forth 3 morning of deliglt,

5 The feeds of extacy unknown,
Are 1 thele water™ furrows fown :
Sce the green blades, how thick they rife,
And with freth verdure blefs our eyes,

4 In fecret foldings they contain
Unnumber'd cars of golden grain ;
And heav’n thal) pour 1ts beams around,
Tl the ripe haryejt load the ground,

5 Then fhall the trembling mourner come,
And find his fheaves, and bear (hem home ;
The voice long broke with fighs fhall g,
Till heav'n wigl Hallelujahs ring

LXVIL Thanks 15 ¢ O Dﬁr his ever-enduring
: Gaodnefs.  Pfalm cxxxvi. 1.

For Neav.Year's Day,

1 H OUSE of our God, with cheasfu] an.
thems ring, -

While all oup
The op"ning y

lips and hearts his graces fing
ear his graces fligl] proclam,

ys be vocal with his name.
T_he Lord s good, his mercy never-ending

8s I perpetual fhow’ss defcending,

| VN S



Unmingled
Thro? your i
Praclaim yoy

> EVEr-growing, has he.
mortal life, with Jov
t Maker’s goodnefs p
3 Thou earth, enlighten’d |
teghant with erafs, and
wine,
Crown’d with

uver-ceaﬁng.
y lus rays divine,
corny and of), and

his goodnefs,

s paternal foc .
With gratefu] love tha hb'al hand confeqty
Which thyo eacl heart diffufer]; ev'ry ble

4 Zion enrich'd with i diftinguifh’d grace,
Bleft with the rays of thine Emanucls tace,
Zion, Jehovaly's portion, and delight,

Grav'n on hig hands, and hourly in his hght,
| In facred frains exals that grace excelling,

Which makes thy humblehii] hje chofen dwelling,

5 His mercy nevey ends; the dawn, the fhade

Still fee new bountias thro? new icenes dif; p]ay d;
Succeeding ages blels this fure abode,

And children Jean upon their fathers God.
The deathlefs fou] gy, ts

rinks from his four

Sy

ling,

Angels and mey iy harm
While humg

And while eternity its courfe fhall run,

His goudnefs, in perpetual thow'rs delcending,
-xalt n fongs;. and raptures llE?ﬁl‘-endmg.

H

ony combine

N years are meafur'd by the fun,’
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LXVIIL Gop Sirengtlening the Souls of his
prayiug People, Plalm cxxxviii, 3.

1 |\ Y foul, review the trembling days,
In which my God I fought
I cry’d aloud for aid divine,

And awd divine he brought.

2 Thro’ all my weak, and fainting heart
His fecret ftrength he fpread,
And clafp’d me in hisarms of love,
And ras’d my drooping head.
3 He cail'd himfelf my cov'nant-God,
His promfes he fhew’d ; |
And wide difplay’d their folemn feal
It the great Surety's blood,

& I heard his people fhout arcund,

And joind their chearful {ong ;
Arnd {aw from far the fhming feats,

Which to his faints belong,

g My God, what mward ftrength thou o[t
I to thy fervice vow ;

~And m thy flrength would upward march,
Till at thy throne I bow.

LXUX, Singing in the Ways of GOD, Pfalm
CXXXVLl. ¢,
T O W let our voices joIn,
To form one pleaiant fong : «
Ye pilgrims in Jehovah's ways,
With mufic pafs along.
2 How ftraight the path appears !
How open and how fairt .
- No lurking gins t* entrap our feet 3
No. fierce deltroyer there,
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3 But flow™rs of paradife
In rich profufion {pring ;
The fun of glory gilds the parh,
And dear companions f; ng.

4 Sce Salem’s golden {pires
In beattteous protpect rife ;

And brighter crowns than ortals wear,
Which fparkle thro® the fkies.

§ All honour to Lis name,
Who drew the fhining trace,
T him, who leads the wand’rers on,
And chears them with his grace,

6 Reduce the hations, Lord,
- Teach all their kings thy ways,
That earth’s full choir the notes may fwell,
And heav'n refound the praife,

LXX. The innumerable Mercips of GOD thank.
Jully acknoavledged. Plalm CXXXIX, 17, 18,

i T N glad-amazement, Lord, I-ftand ;
Amidft the bounties of thy band ;
How numberlefs thofe bounjes are |

How rich, how various, and how fajy }

2 But O! what poor returns I make !
What lifelefs thanks I pay thee back |

Lord, T confels with humble fhame,
My off'rings fcarce deferve the name,

3 Fain would my lab’ring heart devife
To bring fome nobler facrifice .
It finks beneath the nighty load ;
What {hall I render to my God ?

¢ To him I confecrate my praife,
And vow the remnant of my days;
H 2
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Yetwhat at beft can T pretend
Worthy fuch gifts from fuch a friend :
5 In deep abaflement, Lord, I fpe
My emptinefs and poverty
Enrich my fou] with grace divine,
And make 1t worthier to be thine,
6 Give me at length an angel’s tongue,

That heav’n may echo with my fong ;

"The theme, too great for time, fhall be
The joy of long eternity,

LXXL. Praifing GOD througlh the <whole of our
Exiffence. Plalm'cxlvi, 2.

* (30D of my lfe, thro’ allits days

My gratetul pow’rs fhall found thy praife;
The fong thall wake with opning light,

. And warbie to the filent night,

2 When anxious cares woyld break my reft,
- And griefs would tear my throbbing breaft,
"Thy tuneful praifes rais’d on high
Shall check the murmur and the figh,

3 When death o’er nature fhall prevail,
And all its pow’rs of language fail,
Joy thro® my [wimming eyes fhall break,
And mean the thanks T cannot {peak.

& But O when that laft confii&’s o'er,
And I am chain’d to flefh 1o motre,

With what glad accents fhall I rile,
"T'o join the mufic of the fkiest °

5 Soon fhall T learn th? exalted ftrains,
‘Which echo o%er the heav'nly plains ;
And emulate, with joy unknown >

The glowing Seraphs round thy throre,
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6 The chearful tribute wil] give,

Long as a deathlels foul can live s

A work {o fiweet, a theme fo high,
Demands, and crowns eternity

¥

LXXIL, The Mook beantified awith Satvatios,

Plalm cxlix. 4,

X YE humble fouls rejoice,
And chearfu] tr) umphs fing s
Wake all

your harmony of voice ;
For Jelus is your King,
2 ‘That meck and lowly Lord,

Whom here your fouls have knowy,
Pledges the bonour of his word

1™ avow you for his own, N

3 He brings falvation near,

For which his blood was paid :
How beauteous fhall your fouls appeap
Thus fumptuoufly array'd!

4 Sing, for the day is mgh,

When near your Leader’s feat
The tallet fons of pride fhall He,

The footftool of your feet.
5 Salvation, Lord, is thine;
And all thy faints confefs,
The royal robes, in which they thine,
Were wrought by fov'reign grace,

LXXIII. . The Reproofs

with Promifes, and T)
Wandering Sinners.

I LJTARK! for *tis
4 That breaks in gentle found s -
Il 5

Proverbs i, 23.

Wildom’s voice, .

~
A

of Wifdom mingled
reatenings, 10 reclgiy
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Liften, ye fong of earth and fin,
And gather all around,
2 What tho’ fhe fpeaks rebukes,
That pierce the foul with finart 3
True love thro” al] hey chaft'nings runs,
By pain to mend the heart.

3 ¢ Ye that have wander'd long
“ In fin’s deftru@ive ways,
 Turn, twin,” the heav’nly charmer cries,
““ And leize the offer’d grace,
4 ** T know your fouls are weak,
““ And mortal efforts vain
¢ To grapple with the prince of hell,
“ And break his curled chaiy.
5 ¢ But I'll my Spirit pour
‘“ In torrents from above,
¢ To arm you with fuperior ftrength,
““ And melt your hearts in love,

6 ¢ Come, while thefe offers laft,
‘“ Ye finners, and be wife -
“ He lives, who hears this iriendly call,
““ But he that flights it, dies.”

LXXIV. The Voice of CHrisT addreffed ta
the Children of Men. Proverbs viii. 4.

1 OW let the lif'ning werld around
AIn filent rev'rence hear;

While fron on high the Saviours voice
Thus ftrikes th™ atentive ear,

2 ¢ To you, O fons of men, I call,
““ And trom my lofty throne
¢ Reelim’d, in gentle pity bow
¢“ ‘Lo bring falvation down.
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3 ¢ Ye thoughtlefs fnners, hear m
¢ Attend my words and Jive ;
“ My words condu& to fo]id joy's,
““ And endlefs bleflings give.
4 ¢ Each faithful miniftey ;5 fent
“ This meflage 1o prociaim ;
“In ev’ry various providence,
* The language is the fame,
5 * And could the pale forgotten dead,
“"Tho’ deep in Juft they lie,
“ Anfe in vifionary crouds,

“ Theyd join the foleip cry.

6 ¢ Forgetful mortals, yet be wife,
* While o%er the grave ye ftand ;

“ Left long-negleted love provoke
““ "The vengeance of my hand,

7 ¢ In alad fubmiffion bow ye down,

“ Nor fteel that flubborm heart ;
 Till mine mexorable voice

“ Pronounce the word, Depart,”

8 Bleft Jefus, may thy Spirit breathe
On louls, which élfe muft die;

For, till thy grace reflegt (he found,
Thy word in vain wijj] cry,

LXXV. The E neonragement young Perfons hawe
to feeky and love Curyse. Prov. viii. 14,

I 37 E hearts with youthful vigour warm,
In finiling crouds draw hear,
And turn from ev'ry mortal chayy,

A Saviour’s voice to heay.

2. He, Lord of all the woylds on high,
Stoops to converfe witl; you ;

And lays his radiant glories by,

59

¥ voice,

Your friendfhip to purlue,

r
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3 ' The foul, that longs to fee my face,
““ Is fure my love to gain;
‘““ And thole, that early feek my grace,
‘¢ Shall never feek in vain,”

4 What objett, Lord, my foul fhould move,
It once compar’d with thee ?

What beauty thould command my love,
Like what in Chrift I fee?

5 Away, ye falle delufive toys,
Vain tempters of the mind !
“Tis here I fix my lafting choice,
And here true blifs I find.

LXXVI. The Houfe and Feafl of Wifdom, -
Proverbs ix. 1—8. *

1 Q EE the fair ftru&ure Wifdom rears,
Her meflengers attend ;
And, charm’d by her perfuafive voice,
o her your footiteps bend.

* Hear me, ye fimple ones (fhe Cries)
““ That lur’d * by folly ftray,

“ And languith. to eternal death
““ In her detefted way.

3 ¢ Enter my hofpitable gate,
- ¢ And all my banquet fhare s

““ For heav’nly wine furrounds my board,
““ And angels food is there.
4 “ Frecly of ev'ry dainty tafte,
““ Tafte, and for ever live; -
““ And mingle with your joys the hopes
““Of all a God can give,”
5 * Butif feducd by folly’s arts,
“ Ye lzek her pois'nous food

¥ Seduced.

13
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““ Know, that the dreadful moment haftes,

“ Which pays the feaft with blood.”

LXXVIIL. 72 f xeellency of the Rightesus,
Wb vegard tg thejr Temper, Prov. xii, 26,
Part 14,

I OW glorions, Lord, art thou !

) How biight thy fplendors fhine
Whole rays refle@ed gild thy faints

With ornaments divige.

]
carty the chearful eye,
How rev'rend and how fwect !

3 In beauties fuch ae thefe,
Thy children now aye dreft ;
But brighter habits fha! they wear
In regions of the bleft.

4 In nature’s bayren {oil,
Who could fuch glories raife »
We ovn, O God, the work is thine,
And thine be al] the pratfe,

LXXVIIL. g, Excellency of the Righteous,
with regard fo their Relations, Employments,
Pleafures, and Hopes.  Proverbs xij, 26,
Part 24,

X Hrael, thou art bleg ;

Who may with thee cop; pare !
Thine excellencies (fand confefs’d ;

How bright thy glories are !
2 O God of Ifrael, hear,
And make this blifs our own;
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Dake us the children of thy care,
The memburs of thy Son,

3 Thus honour'd, thus employ’d,
By thefe great motives fir'd,
Le paradiie on earth enjoy’d,
And brighter hopes infpir’d.
4 Thy people, Lord, we love ;
Therr God our fouls embrace
50 may we find in worlds above
Amony thy faints a place,

LXXIX. Walking avith GOD ; or being in his
Lear all the Day long, Prov. xxiii. 17,

X THR-I CE happy fouls, who born from

While yet they fojourn here, [ heav’n,
Thus all their days with God begin,
Aund fpend them in his fear !

2 S0 may our eyes with holy zeal
Prevent the dawning day
And turn the facred pages * o'er,
Aud praife thy name and pray.
3 "Midft hourly cares may love prefent
Its incenfe to thy throne ;

Aud, while the world our hands employs,
Our hearis be thine alone.

4 As fanéify’d to noblet ends

Be each refrefhment fought ;
And by each various providence
Some wife inftru&ion brought,

5 When to laborious duties call’d,
Or by temptations try'd,
We'll feek the fhelter of thy wings,
And m thy ftrength confide.
* The holy Scriptures.
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6 As diff"rent fcenes of life arife,

; Our grateful hearts would be
With thee, amid{t the locial band,

) In foltude with thee,

1

|

1

7 At night we lean our weary heads

On thy paternal breaft
j And, fafely folded in thine ayms,
l Refign our pow’rs to reft.

3 In folid pure delights, Jike thefe,
Let all my days be paft;

Nor fhall I then impatient wifh,
Nor thall I fear the lag,

LXXX. The obflinate Sinier glaryped
Proverbs xxix. 1.

3 NOW et the fons of Belial » Leay
"The thunders of the Lord

Unfold their long rebellious ear,
And tremble at his word,

2 Now let the iron finew bow,
And take his cafy yoke ;
Lelt fudden vengeance lay it Jow,

By one refiftlefs ftroke.
3 Tho' yet the great Phyfician wait,
And healing balin he found,

One hour may feal theiy endlefs fate,
And fix a deadly wound,

4 Swift may thy wercy, Lord, arife,
Ere juttice fiop thelr breah ;
And lighten thofe deluded eyes,
That fleep the fleep of death,

* Difobedic

3

aty rebellious perfons,
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LXXXL cop; Feafunable Expedationg from
bis Fueyard.” Haiah v, I—7.
1 ’1““ HF, vineyard of the Lord, how fair!
L Planted by his peculiar care :

Behold its branches foread, and fil]

"The borders of his facred hill.
> His eye hath mark d the chofen ground ;

His mighty hand hath fenc'd it round ;

s fervants by his order wait,

To watch and aid its tender ftate.
3 Bt when the vintage he demands

For all the labour of theiy hands,

What clufters doth his vipe produce ?

Tite grapes are wild, and four the juice,
4 Weli might he tear its fence away,

And leave it to the beafts of Tey,

Might give it to the wild agan,

And charge his clouds to ceafe their rain,

5 But fpare our Jand, our churches {pare,
Ihy vengeance long-provok'd forbear ;
Let the troe vine its influence give,
And bid our with'ring branches Jive,

LXXXII. Ifaiak's Obedience to the |

Vifon,  Haiah vi, 8.

I UR God afcends his lofty throne,
. Amay’d in majelty unknown ;
His luftre all the temple fills, |
And fpreads o’er all th” ethereal *. hills,

2 The holy, holy, holy Lord,
By all the Seraphim adoid,
And, while they ftand beneath bis {eat,
They veil their Faces, and their foes,
* Heavenly,

cavenly

- traaay,
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3 Andcan a finful worm endyre
The prefence of a2 God {5 ptire ?
Or thefe polluted Jips proclaim
The honours of fo grand a name ?

4 O for thine altar's glowing coal
To touch my lips, to fire my foul,

To purge the fordid drofs away,
And mto cryftal tury my clay !

5 Then, if a meflenger thou afk,
A labrer for the hardeft tafk,
Thro” all my weaknefs and my fear,
Love fhall reply, « Thy fervant’s here,”

6 Nor fhould my willing fou] complain,
Tho' all its efforts feem’d in vam ;
Its ample recompence fhal] be,
But tc have wrought, my G

od, for thee,

LXXXIII, 7, Stupidity of 1frae

tain lamented. laiah vi.

For Fafl-Day,

1 LO R D, when thine Ifyel we furvey,

We in their eriimes difcern our owp ;
And, if thou turn oyr pray’r away,

Our mis’ry muf, Jike theirs be known,
2 To us thy prophets haye been fent

With words of terror and of love ;

But not the vengeance, nor the grace,

"Ten thoufand ftubborn hearts will move,

3 Our eyes are blind, and deaf oy ears ;
Our hearts are harden’d into fone 3!
As we would Dbar thy mercy out, .

aind leave a way for wratly alone,
I

$ ﬂffdﬂf Bl’i"
g—12z,
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4 Jultly our God might give us up
Lo plague and famine and tire fivord ;
CThll towns and cities rich and faip
Lay defolate without a lord.

5 O'er biceding wounds of flauchter’d fiicnds
Rivers of helplefs grief might flow,
"Till the fiercs conqu'ror's havghty rage
Dragg’d us to chains and flaughter too.

6 But fparc a nation leng thy own,
And fhew new miracles of grace ;
*T'is thine to heal the deaf and blind,
And wake the dead to life and praite.

UXXXIV. Confederate nations acfied by thsye
who fanélify GOD. Iaiah viij. g—14.
For a Fafl-Day.

3 GREAT God of hofts, attend our pray’r,

And make the Britith ifles thy care :
1o thee we raife our fuppliant cries,
When angry nations round us rife,

2 Fain would they tread our glory down,
And n the duf defile our crown,
Deluge our houles with our bload,
And burn the temples of our God.

3 But, *midft the thunder of their rage,
We thy protettion would engage ;
O raife thy faving arm on high,
And bring renew'd deliv'rance high,

¢ May Britain, as one man, be Jed
To make the Lord her fear and dread ;
Our {ouls no other fear fhall know,
Tho’ earth were leagu’d with hell below, .

5 (ive car, ye countries from afar:
Y'e proud aflociate nations hear ;
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While fix’d on him, who rules the Ky,
Our hearts your threat'ned war defy.

& Ye people, gird yourﬁlves in vain,
Your featterd force unite a921n 3
Asain fhall all that force be broke,
When God with us fhall deal the ftroke.

7 Now he records our humble tears,
With acdent vows for future years,
And deftmes for approaching days
Vitorious fhouts, and fougs of prafe,

8 Lmanuel’s land fhall fafe remam,
Bleft with its Saviour’s gentle reign
Tl ev'ry Thoftile rumour ceafe
In the fair realms of pertect peace.

LXXXV. Curist the Steward of GO D's

Family. Haiah xxit. 2z—24. compared with
Rev, i1, 7.

I'T H what delight T raife my eyes,
And view the courts, where Jefus
Jefus, who reigns beyond the (kies, [dwells .
And here below his grace reveals.

2. Of David’s royal houle the key
Is borne by that majeftic hand ;
M wfions and trealures there 1 fee,
Subjeted all to his command,

7 He fhuts, and worlds might ftrive in van
The mighty obltacle to move ;
He loofes all their bars again,
And who fhall fhut the gates of love ?

4 Fix’d in omnipotence he bears
The glories ot s "ather’s name,
Suftains his people’s weighty cares,
‘Theo’ ev'ry changing age the {ame.
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5 My htte all T there {ufpend,
Where the whole weight of heav’n is hung :
Secure I reft on fuch a friend,

And mto rapture wake my tongue,

LXXXVI. The rich Provifion and happy Effels
of the Gofpel. 1faiah xxv. 6—9.

1 BEHOLD otir God, he owns his name;
Jebovah all our fongs proclaim

With fhouts 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.

2 We charge our {ouls the joy to fecl :
We charge our tongues his praife to tell ;
Th* Almighty Saviour ! this is he!
He pours his ftreams of grace abroad,
"Thll al' the earth confefs the God,
And lands remote his glory fee,

3 Dainties how rich his ftores afford |

How pure the wine, that crowns his board,
While welcome nations flock around !
He takes the veil of grief away ;

Thro™ thickeft fhades he darts the day,
And not one weeping eye is found,

4 All-conqu'ring death, no longer boaft
O’er millions humbled in the dult ;
Our God with fcorn thy triumph fees .
Soon as he aims one fhaft # at tlee,
Swallow'd and loft in vittory,

Thine empire and thy name fhal] ceafe,
* Arrow.
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LXXXVIL  The peaceful State of the Soul,
that trafieth in GOD. liaiak xxvi. 24

1 KV\ E ARY and weak and falut,
I calt mine eyes around ;
My joints all tremble, and my feet
Sk deep v miry ground,
2 Defpairing help below,
T'o heav'n I raife my cries 3
God hears, and his almighty arm
Out-ftretches from the fkies.

3 Ton that arm repofe,
And all my fears are o'er;

New frength diffus’d thro’ al] my {oul
Altelts 1ts vital pow’r. |
4 My mind in perfedt peace

Thy guardian care fhall keep
I'll yield to gentle flumbers now,
For thou canft never fleep,

5 Happy the fouls alone
On thee fecurely ftay’d !
Nor thall they be in life alarm’d,
Nor be in death difinay’d.

LXXXVIII. Ifrael’s Obflinacy under GOD’;
lificd Hand, [faiah xxvi. 11,

3 [ ORD, when thy hand is lifted up,
The wicked will not fee;

- But they fhall fec with glowing fhame,
Tho’ they obdurate be, ™

How few the weighty ftroke regard,

And feek their Maker’s face |
+3

b
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In vam may providence corre@,
It not enforc’d by erace,
3 Exert thy mighty infiuence, Lord,
And melt the ftony breaft ;

Then fhall thy juftice be ador’d,
"Thy mercy ftand confefs'd.
4 The fcorner then thall mourn in duft,

And put his fins away,

No more refift his Maker's hands,
But hithis own to pray.

LXXXIX. ¢op quickening the Dead. 1{aiah
XXVl 19,

1 T HE ever-living God
T expiring church fhall raife ;
Our hearts his promifes receive,
And wake a fhout of praife,

2 Death fhall not always reign,
Where grace hatl fix'd its throne
His {oft compaffion views (he duft,
He once hath cail'd his own,.

3 ** Yes,” {aith the God of truth,
*“ My dead thail live again
““ The foe fhall fee their lcader's breath
“ Re-animate the flain.

4 ‘ The dew of heaven fhall fa]]
“ In rich-abundance ronnd,
 And a redundant harvelt 1ife

““ To clothe the teeming ground,
5 ¢ Now from your duft awake,
““ And burft into a fong ,

“ Then fpurn the earth, and mount the fkieg
 In a trivmphant throng,”
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I I[T is my Father’s voice ;
And O ! how frvert the found !
It makes ny inmoft POwW'rs refoce,
My trembling heart rehound,

2 ¢ Mark, the black tempeit lours,
““ And gathers reund (he iky ;
““ Retire and fhun the fweeping fhow'rs
““ Of indignation nigh.

3 Come, my dear chuldren, come,

““ And feek your Father's Arms ;
““ There is your fhelter, there your home,
¢ Mdtt all thefe dire alarms

4 * Enter at his command ;
““ Clofe in your arl: ENEHE
““ And wait the fignal o his hand
To call you forth again,

5 ¢ "T'he moments 1o beguile,
“ A chearful fong begin ;
“ Nor let the roaring thunders {poil
“ The harmony within,

6 ¢ Fre long the iky fhall clear,
“ 'The clouds be chas'd away,
“ And grace thall rile in radiance faiy
““ 'T'hro” an eternal day.”

XCL. Laying hold on GOD’s Strength, that que
nay be at Peace awith binr, Ifaiall xxvii 5.

X THUS farth Jehovah from his feat,

71
6 Thy Zion, Lord, bilicves
A promife fo divine,
i And looks thro’ all hey Lowng tears
To fee the glory fline,
XC. The Godly Man's Ash. Tfaiah XXvl, 20,

* Who fhall prefume my wrath to meet?



““ What rebel men or angels dare
““ "T'o wage with me unequal war ?

““ Clofe let the thorns and briers fland,
““ In thick array on either hand ;

¢ Forth fhall my flaming teriors fly ;
““ At oncethey kindle, blaze, and die.

-2

3 * Prefamptuous finners, ye: be wife
““ Ere this o’erwhelming ruin rife;
“ Your viun tumultious cfforts ceafe,
““ And feek n fuppliant crouds for peace,”

4 Great God, we blefs the gentle found,

~ And bow {ubmiflive to the ground ;
"Thy proftrate foes let pity 1aife,
And form a people to thy praife.

5 His thund’ring forms are filent now ;
Calm are the terross of his brow,
Since Jefus makes the Father known,
Qur guardian Shield, our chearing Sun.

KCIL The divine Gooduefs in moderating Af
Sictions,  Hatah xxvii. 8.

¥ REAT Ruler of all nature’s frame,
We own thy pow’r divine
We hear thy breath m ev'ry ftorm,
For all the winds are thine.

2 Wide as they fweep their lounding way,
They work thy fov'reign will ;
And aw'd by thy majeiiic voice
Confufion fhall be fhll.

3 Thy mercy tempers* ev’ry blaft
~ Tothem that feek thy face;
And mingles with the tempet’s roar
"The whifpers of thy grace,

¥ Moderates,
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| 4 Thofe gentle whifpers Jet me hear,
Til) all 4]

the tumult ceafe ;
And gales

of paradife thall Ju])
My weary fou] to peace,

XCII. cop waiting to
Xxx. 18,

X w F\E FAIT on the Lord, ye heirs of hope,
And let his word fupport your foul

Well can he bear your courage up,
And all your foes and fears controul,

2 He waits his own well-chofen houp
Th’ intended mercy to dilplay .
And his paternal bowels move,
While wifdom dictates the Llelay.

3 With mingled maefty and Jove
At length he rifes from hie throne 3
And, while falvation he commands,
He makes his people’s joy his own,

4 Blett are the humble fouls, that waj
With fweet fubmiffion 10 his will ;
Harmonious all the;y paflicns move,
And in tae midtt of fopme are fhill,

5 Sull, till their Father's weil-known voice
Wakens their filence into longs ;

Then earth grows vocal with his praife,

And heav'n the grateful fhout prolongs,
XCIV. a7, different Vies of good aud had
Men in Timos

2 of public Danger, Ifaiah
XXXHL. 14,~—17,

1 QLE, the deftro@ion is begun,

And heaps of ruiy [pread the ground;
With hatty ttrides it marches on,

And fcatters confternation round,

/3

be gracions. 1 {alah
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2 Smners in Zion take th’ alarm,
The hypocrites aftonifh'd cry,
Who with devouring flames can dwell ?
Who 1 eternal burmings e ?

3 God’s gracious voice the faint revives ;
How fweet the heav'nly accents found !
““ Dwell thou on high, my child, (he fnys)
““ Where rocks thall guard thee all around,

4 ¢ There fhall my hand thy wants fupply,
““ Thy water and thy bread are fure ;
““ There fhall my vifits make thee glad,
““ While thefe alarming f{cenes endure,

& “ Then, led in joyous triumph forth,
‘“ Thine eyes the didant land fhall view,
¢ Shall Iee thy King in beauty dieft,
¢ And fhare his royal honours t00,”

& My foul the oracle receives,
And feels its energy to cheer;
A promis’d heav'n, a prefent God
Forbids my grief, forbids my fear,

XCV. GOD the Defence of his People froms
wvading Enemies. 1{a. xxxiii. 21 —23.

] HE glorious Lord! his Tfrael’s hope!
How well he bears their courage up |
_ Fow wide his [wving pow'r extends |
His princely titles will we {mg,
Our Judge, our Law-giver, our King,
He guards his fubjets as his friends.

2" Around the mountain where they dwell,
Lo, at his word new waters fwell
To deluge the invading foe!
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Onen'd by him that rules the fkies,
NMark the broad rivers how they rife,

And with whay rapid ftreng they flow |
-defended fhores
galley fhreads jps oars,
And the proud fhip her f3i]s difplays .
The fails are rent, the maflg apo broke,
The fhatter'd gaps all drop thejy ltroke,

And lightnings thye' the tacklings Glaze,

the Lo -

© s grace hath knowp
XCVIL g, Highzvay 1o Zipm Ha, xxxv,
» Oy 10.

1 (ING,
Y

Pilorim

ye redcemed of the Lord,
OUr great deliv'yey ;
s for Zion's city bo
Be joyful ip your King,

2 See the fajp way his |;

ng :
tind,

and hath yajs’g ;

how plain !
Nor fhal] the impleft tray'jey

Nor afk the 1yack In vain,
3 No rav'ning lion ffal] deftroy,
Nor lurking ferpent wound ;
Pleafure ang fatety, peace an praife,
hro® all the path are foupq,

4 A hand divine ihall lead you on
Thro™all the bhfsfu} road ;
Tt 1o the facreg mount you rife,

And fee yoyy Iailing God,

5 enr,
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5 There garlands of immortal joy
Shall bloom on ev'ry head;
While {orrow, highing, and diftrels,
Like thadows all are fled.
6 Maich on in your Redeemer’s ftrengthy;
Puriue his footiteps (hil
And let the profpedi chear your cye,
While lab’ring up the hill,

XCVIL,  The Greatnefs and Majefiy of GOD,
and the Meannefs of the Creatures, llaiah

xi. 15, 16, 17.

1 I weak mmhabitants cf clay,
Ye trifling infeéts of a day,
Low 1n your native dult bow down
Before th’ Eternal's awful throne,

-2 With trembling heart, with folemn eye,
Behold Jehovah feated lngh
And {earch, what worthy facrifice

Your hands can give, your thoughts devife,

3 Let Lebanon her cedars bring,
To blaze betore the fov’reign King ;
And al} the beafts, that on it fecd,

As vi€hims at his altar bleed.

4 Loud let ten thoufand trumpets found,
And call remoteft nations round,
Aflembled on the crouded plains,
Princes and people, Kings and fwains.

¢ Join'd with the living, let the dead
Riling the face of earth o’erfpread ;
And, while lus praife unites their tongues,
Let angels echo back the fongs.

6 The drop, that from the bucket falls,
"The duft, that hangs upon the fcales,

l
E
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77

Is more ¢ ky,

and earth, and fra,
Than all (115

Pomp, O God, to Ihee.

XCVIIT . The 1201050118 Saint

encouraged hy
the Affurance of the divine Prefence and Heip,
Ifaiah xI;. 10.

1th us, gracious Lord,
To diffipate ouy fe, ?

Dot thou proclajm thyleif ouy Goad,
Our God for ever neay ?
2 Doth thy right-hand, whic, form
W bears up all the {kues,
Stretch from on high its friendly aid,
When dangers round us yife

3 Doft thou 3 fiher's bowels fee]
For all thy humb]e faints

'd the earth,

4 On this fupport my foul fhal] Jeap,
And banjj}, eVly care

The gloomy vale of dearls muft fmiie,
If God be wit}y e there,

5 While T his gracious fuccour prove
'Midit a

I my various ways,

The darkeft {hades, thyo’ which I

pafs,
Shall echo with bis praife,

K
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2 Weaker than worms, O Lotd, are we,
And viler far than they;
Yet m thefe reptiies # weak and vile
Doft thou thy pow'r dilplay.

3 Jehovah's fov'reign voice is heard,
The worm Lifts up 1ts head,
And mountains, that would crufh it down,
Before the worm are fled.

4 Thou holy One, thine Ifrael’s King,
Thou our Redeemer art;
Nor fhall the bleflings of thy hand
I'rom thy redeem’d depart.

g Thy love fhall its own work fulfil,
And grace fhall rife on grace,
Till worms of earth around thy throne
With angels find a place.

* Creeping things.

C. The Wildernefs transformed, or the happy
Effells of the Gofpel. laiah xl1. 18, 1q,
compared aith XXxv. 1, 2. X1 6—9. lv.
13, &e.

1 MAZING beauteous change!
A world createcl new !
My thoughts with tranfport range
The lovely {cene to view;
Int all T trace,
Saviour divine,
The work is Thine,
Be Thine the praile,

2 See cryftal fountains play
Amidft the burning fands ;
The river’s winding way
Shines thro’ the thirfty lands ;
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i New grafs is fecn,
| And o'er (e meads
Its carpet [preads
Of living green,
3 Where pointed fyay,
Enuwwin'd with horrid thoin,
Gay flow'rs for ever new
The painted fiel. s adorn;;
The bhtﬂling rofe,
And lily there,
In anion faiy |
Their fiveets difclof,
4 Where the bleak mountain flood,
All bare and difarray'd,
Sce the wi:]e-branching wood
Diflufe it gratetul fhade ;
Tall cedays nod,

And oaks and pines,
And elms and vines

Confels the God,

1bles grev,

L] L] ’
But infant hands
erce tigers thoke,

And lions yoke
In flow'ry bands,

nd’ring eyes |

That earth may raife,

With ali its tongues,
nited fonos

Of ardept praife,
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Cl.  The Bliad and Weak led and fupporied in
GOD s Way. Haiah xlit. 10.

1 TORAISE to the radiant Souice of blifs,
L Who gives the bund their fight,
And [catters round their wond'ring eyes

A fiood of facred iizht,
2 In paths uriiknown tie leads them on
['o hus divine abode,
And fhews new miracles of grace
‘Thro™ all the heav’nly road.

3 The ways all rogged and perplex’d
He renders finooth and ftraight,
And #rengthens ev'ry feeble knee
"To march to Zion’s gate.

4 Thro' all the path I'll fing his name,
Tl I the rrount afcend,
Where toils and ftorms are known no more
And anthems never end,

CU. GOD calling Lis Urael by Name, and leading
them {hrough W.:ztfr mszzrg l{s1ah xhit. 1,2,

LET Jacob to his Maker fing,
And praife his great redeeming King ;
Cal’d by a New, 4 gracious name,

Let Ifrael loud his God proclanm.

2 He knows .our fouls in all thewr fears,
And gently wipes our falling tears,
Ferms trembiing voices to a fong,
And bids the feeble heart be ltrong.

4 Then let the rivers {well around,
And rifing floods o'erflow the. gmund
Rivers and floods and {eas divide,

And homage pay to liael's guide,
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4 Then let the fires the; rage difplay,

And flaming terpors bar the way
Unburnt, unimg’d, he e
And makes the flames rcfreﬂnng (00,

5 The fires but op their bonds a1} prey ¥,
The floods but way, their fains away,
And grace divipe

new trephies T raile
Amidit the deluge, and ()¢ blaze,

* Allufion to the ftory in Day, i3 19, &
T Monuments of vitory,

—— i
e e

ads them thro’,

CUL The Ricjps of pardon;

#g Grace celp..
brated. liaiah Xiv.

22, 32.

I 0 ET heavn byt forth intg 4 fong &
LN carth refle@ the Joytul foung ;
Ye mountams, wigh the

tcho ring,
And thout, ye torclts all around.

IrNing people glad,
And the rich glegies of bis name
In their lhlvatim%ath atfplay’d,

3 Unnumber( fins, like fable

clouds,
Veil'd ev'ry

chearfy] ray of joy,

And thunders murmur'd thyo” e gloom,
Wihile hightnings pointed o deltroy,

¢ He fpoke, and all the clonds difpers'd,
And heav'n unyej'y its thining face
The whole credtion fing'd anew,
Deck’d in the golden beams of grace,

§ Iraely requr iy 1y
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CLV. Tie little Succefs avbich attended the pe-
fonal Miniftry of CirisT. latah xhix, 4.

X AN D doth the Son of God complain,
¢ Lo, Thave {pent my [hf:nsgth in vai,

¢¢ And fretch’d my hands whole days and years
< To thofe, who ilight my words and teays *

2 O {tubborn hearts, that could withftand
Such efforts trom a Saviour’s hand |
O gracious Saviour, who wouldit bleed,
When words and tears could not Iucceed '

g3 Tall down, my foul, in humble woe,
That thon haft wrong’d his goodneis fo:

Now let Ins grace refiltlefs mqve
To melt the ttubborn flint to love.

g Ali-glorious Lord, march forth and.reign,
And reap the fiuit of all thy pain;
And, till 2 nobler lcene appear,
Begin the happy congueit here.

CV. GOD's Captives releafed ; applied to fpi-
ruual Deliwerances.  1aiah 1. 14, 15.

APTIVES of Ifrael, hear,
Who now his exiles® mourn ;
Sce your Almighty God appear
To haften your yeturn,

2. Jehovab 1s his name,
Lord ot celeftial holts .
Let heav'u that {aving pow’r proclaim
In which his Hrael trults.
* 4 Tho' helplefs now ye lie,
As 1n a dungeon thrown,

* Banifhed perfons.
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When parch'd wish pamstul thiy ye cry,
And when yoy, bread is gone,

¢ Dehiviiance comes
Ye thall not ¢

Prepare 1o f; Bg redeeming vrace
With his tiiumphant chor,

5 He finote the.raging feq
Midit
Ang pav

apnce ;
acre cxpire ;

(S timviliuous roar,
'd bis chofen lroops a wa
Sale {0 its diftant fhore.

6 In him let Ifiqel

At whofe fupreme command
Graves yield theiy breathlefs captives up,
-~ And feas become dry land,

hope,

CVIL. 77, Cup of Fury exchanged for 1), Cup
of B/.e_’ﬁﬁg.r.

Haiah Ii, 25,
I "THE Lord, our Lord, how
What fogeg of Ibv“rt:':gn

L

IFor humble fouls,
And (0 his foou

tich his grace]
love
that feck i face,
loo] wove |
2 He pleads the caufe of al]
When foes againgt then, nife ;
He litens 1o theiy fad compluints,

And wipes their €aming eyes,

3 He takes Away that dreadf;

Of tury and of plagues,

Which juftice fentenc’d them 1o drink,
And wiing the hitger dregs.

4 He gave it 10 theiy Saviouy’s hand,
Angl fill'd it to the brim ;
Their Saviour dyan) the liquid deqt;
That they might Jive by him,

his [aints,

3
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5 ¢ Now take the cup of life, {he cries)
““ Where heav'nly bleflings tlow
¢¢ Diink decp, nor fear to drain the [pring,
““ "To which the draught yc owe,”

5 We drink, and fec! our life renew’d
Aund all our woes forget :
We ditak, dll that tranfporting hour,
When we our Lord fhall mect.

?

CVIL. The holy City purified and guarded,
Ita1ah hi. 1, 2.

Y 1"‘RTUMPHANT Zion, hft thy head
From duft, and darknefs, and the dead 3

Tho' hu 1.bled long, awake at length,

And gied thee with thy Saviour’s {irength.

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on,
And let thy various charms be known
The worid thy glories thall confels,
Deck’d in the robes of righteouinefs,

1 No more fhail foes unclean invade,
And fill thy hallow'd walls with dread §
No more fhall hell’s infulting hoft

Ther vitt’ry, and thy forrows boatt.

4 God from on high thy groans will heary
His hand thy ruins fhall repair; '
Rear'd and adorn’d by love divipe,

Thy tow’rs and battlements fhall fhine,

5 Grace fhall difpofe my heart and voice
T'o thare, and echo back her joys;
Nor will ‘her watchful monarch ceale
do guard her n eternal peace,
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CVIII. cop; Government, Zion's FJoy. 1fa.
| hj. =,

1 E fubie@s of the Lord, proclaim
The royal honours of |y name :
Jehovah 12igns, be al] ovr fong,
"Ths He, thy God, O Zion, ICeghs,
tepare thy moft harmonions {thains
Glad hallelujahs 1o prolong,

2 Ye princes, hoaft no more your crowns,
But lay th. ghit’ring trifles down
In lowly honour at his feet ;
A fpan your harrow. empire beunds,
He reigns begond created rounds,
In telf-fufficient glory great,
3 Tremble, ye pageants of a day,
Form'd like your flaves of brittle clay,
duft your fceptres bend s
To cverlaiting years he reigns, .
And undimimfy'd pomp maintains,

When kings, and funs, and time fhall end,
4 So thalt his favowm’d 7}
En vam confed rage nations firive
Her facred turrets o deftroy ;
Her ﬁ)v‘rt‘:ign fits enthyon’ -love,
And endlels pow’r

» and «adless Jove,
Enture hey fafety, and her Jo¥.

0 live s

CIX. Divine Meyeiys and Jucpment; compared,

Hatah Jiv. 7, 8.
I ][N thy rebukes, All-gracious God,
What icit compafijon regns |
What geitle aceents of thy voice
Afluage thy children's pains |
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2 ¢ When I corre&t my chofen fons,
“ A father’s bowels move »

¢ One tranfient moment hounds my wrath,
¢ But endiefs is my love,”

5 Our fauth fhall look thro' ev'ry tear,
And view thy Imiling face,
Aund hope amidft our fighs fhall tune
An anthem to thy grace.

4 Gather at length my weary foul
To jom thy faints above ;
For T would Jearn a fong of praife
Eternal as thy love,

CX. Divine Teachings, and their bappy Cona
Jequences, laiah liv, 13.

BRIGHT Source of intellectual rays,

¢
Father of fpirits, and of grace,
O dart with energy unknown

Celettial beamings from thy throne.

2 Thy facred book would we {urvey,
Eniighten’d with that heav’nly day,
And afk thy Spirit, with the word,
'T'o teach our fouls to know the Loxd.,

3 So fhall our children learn the road,
That leads them to their fathers God
And, form’d by leflons fo divine,

Shall infant minds witls knowledge fhine,

4 5o fhall the haughtieft foul fubmit,
With children plac’d at Jefus’ feet ;
The noily fwell of pride fhall ceafe,
And thy fweet voice be heard in peace,
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CXI. Fruitful Showers, Embloy. of the Salutary
Lffef2s of the Gofpel, Ifaiah lv, 10, 11, 12,

I [% ﬂ ARK the foft-falin

g lhow,
And the diffufive rai ;

To heay' trom whence jt tell,
It turns not back agaiy

But wateys earth

hro® ev'ry pore,
And calls forth all
Its fecret ftore,

2 Array'd ip beauteons green
The hils and vallies fhune,
And map ang beaft 1s fed
By providence divine ;

The harvet bows
Its golden ears,

he copious feed
. Of f

uture yeays,
3 % S0,” faith the Gog of grace,
“ My golpel fhall defcend,
* Almighty to effeqt
“ The purpofe I mtend 5
““ Millions of foy)s
““ Shall feel ;
** And bear it down,
““ To millions more,
4 ¢ Joy fhall begin yoyp march,

** And peace proteg your ways,
“ While all ¢

he mountaiys round
“ Echo melodioys praile ;

‘¢ The yoca] groves
“¢ Shail fing the God,
“ And VLY free

* Coniénting pog,»
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CXIL. Comfort for pious Parents,awbo bave beer
bereaved of their Children. 1{aiah lvi. 4, 3.

1 YE mourning faints, whofe ftreaming tears
Flow o'er your chiidren dead,
Say not in tranfports of defpan,
‘That all your hopes are fled.

2 While cleaving to that darling dult,
In fond diftrefs ye lie,
Rife, and with joy and rev’rence view
A heav’nly parent nigh.
¥

1 Tho', your young branches torn away,
Like wither’d trunks ye ftand,
With faiver verdure fhall ye bloom,
‘Touch’d by the Almighty’s hand.

a ¢ I'll give the mourner,” faith the Lord,
‘« In my own houfe a place;
¢¢ No names of daughters and of fons
¢ Could yield fo high a grace.
5 ¢ Tranfient and vain is ev’ry hope
¢ A rifing race can give;

¢¢ Tn endlefs honour and delight
¢«¢ My children all fhall live,”

6 We welcome, Lord, thofe rifing tears,
Thro” which thy face we fee,
And blefs thofe wounds, whichthre’ our hearts
Prepare a way for thee.

CXII. The Stranger entertained in GO D'
Houfe of Prayer. liaiah lvi. 6, 7. compared
cvith Matt. xxi. 13. and Eph. 11, 19.

1 REAT Father of mankind,
We blefs that wond’rous grace,
Which could for Gentiles find
Within thy courts a place, -




15 A 1 A Hi
How kind 1he care
Our God dil}ﬁa}'s,
For us 1o 1a{e
A houfe of pray’r !

2 Tho® once cliranged fay,

\We now appreach the throne s

For Julus Drings ps near,

Aud makes ouy caufe his gy .
S:rnngers N0 more,
To thee we come,
~And find oy home,

A reft fecure,

3 To thee our foy]s We joi,
And love thy facred name ;
No wore ouy own, but thine,
We tiiumph iy thy claim |

Ouy Father-l'{ing,
" “T'hy covnan, grace
Our fouls embiace,
Thy titles fng.
4 Here in thy houfs
On dainties
And, whi]

we feaft
all divine ;

From flames of love,
And Ged approve
The facrifice.

5 May all the nztions thyon
0 worfhip in thy houfe ;
And thou attend the long,
And finile upon their vows;,
Indulgene (1] N

Till eart)y condpire
L

¢ fuch fweets we tafte,
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To join the choir
On Ziow’s hill,

CXIV. Peace proclaimed, and the Fruit of the
Lips created by a gracious GOD, l{aiah lvii.iq.
1 T_TARK! for the great Creator {peaks ;
L AL In filence let the earth attend ;
And, when his words of grace are heard,
In grateful adoration bend.
2 ¢« Tis I create the fruit of praife,
¢« And give the broken heart to fing ;
¢¢ Peace, heav'nly peace, my lips proclaim,
¢« Pleas’d with the happy news they bring.’”
3 Receive the tidings with delight,
Ye Gentile nations from afar;
And you, the children of his love,
Whom grace hath brought already near,
& To thele, to thofe, his fov'reign hand
Its healing energy nnparts :
Peace, peace, be echo’d from your tongues,
And echo'd from confenting hearts.
¢ Enjoy the health, which God hath wrought ;
Nor let the daily tribute ceale,
Till chang’d for more exalted fongs
In regions ot eternal peace.

CXV. The Dutyof remonflrating againfl Six,
avhenFudgments arethreatened. Halah lviil.i,
1 HY judgments cry aloud,
T O eve?—righteous God,
And m the fight of all our land
Thou lifteft up thy rod.

» Aloud thy fervants cry,
Commiffion’d from thy throne,
And like a trumpet raile their voice

“T'o make thy judgments knows,
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3 But who that cry attends,
And makes his fafety fure ?
Rock'd by the tempeft they fhould flee,
They fleep the more fecure.

4 Another trampet, Lord,
‘The ftupid flumb’rers need ;
Nor will they hear a feebler voice
‘Than that which wakes the dead,

CXVL. Unfuccefsful Fafis accounted for. Ifaiah

vil, 3. compared avith 4—8.
For a Fafl-Day,

z | Where is fov’reign mercy gone ?
" Whither is Britain’s God withdrawn?

That thro’ long years fhe fhould complain,
She fafts, and mourns, and cries in vain

2 Haft thou not feen hey fuppliant bands
Thro’ all her coalts extend their hands 3
Or has their oft-repeated pray’r
Efcap'd thy ever-hft'ning ear 3

3 Thine ear hath heard, thine eye hath feen ;

But guilt hath fpread a cloud between
And, rifing tll before thy face, -

Averts thy long-intreated grace,

4 Dilpel that cloud by rays divine,

And caufe thy chearing face to fhine
Qur ifle fhall fhout from fhore to fhore,
And dread encroaching foes no more.

5 Our hight fhall like the morning {pring ;
Healing and joy our God fhall bring ;
Juftice thall in our front appear,

And glory gather up our rear,
~ L
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CXVIL The Standard of the Spirit lifted up,
Haiah lix. 19.

1 GO D of the ocean, at whole voice

‘The threatning floods are heard no more,
Behold their maduefs and their noife,
And filence the tumultuous roar.,

2 Here fireams of pois™nous error fwell;
"There vages vice in ev'ry form
“They join their tide, led on by hell,
And Zion trembles at the ftorm.

5 Almighty Spirit, raife thine arm,
And hft the Saviour’s ftandard high s
“I'hy people’s hearts with vigour warin,
And call thy chofen legions nigh.

g4 Wak'd by thy well-known voice they come,
And round the facred banner throng :
Zion prepare the Congu’ror room,
VWiile tiumph burfts into a fong,

5 ¢ "The Lord on high, when billows roar,
““ Superior majefty difplays,
¢ And, by one breath of fov'reign powr,
‘¢ Iufhes the noile of foaming [cus,”

CXVILL. Tte Glory of the Church inthe laticr
Day.  [Haiah lx. 1.

X Zion, tune thy voice,
And raife thy bands on high;
Tell all the earth thy joys,
And hoaft falvation nigh.
Chearful in God,
Artle and fhine,
While rays divine
Stream all abroud.
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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

Divine]y crown’d_

3 In honour to his name
Reflett that facred light ;
- And loud that grace proclaim,
Which makes thy darknefs bright ;
Purfue his piaife,
Tl fov'reign love
In worlds above
"The glory raife.
4 There on his holy hill
A brighter fun fhall rife,
And with his radiance $]1
Thofe fairer purer fkies ;
While round his throne
Ten thoufand ftars
In nobler {pheres *
His influence own.

* Orbs or paths in which the fars move.,

CXIX. GOD tke everlafling Light of the Saints
above. llaiah )x, 20.

i YE golden lamps of heav'n *, farewel,
With all your feeble light :
Iarewel, thou ever-changing moon,
Pale emprefs of the night,

L3

T The Stars,
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2 And thou, refulgent orbof day ¥,
In biighter flames array’d,
My loul, that {prings beyond thy {phere,
No mere demands thine aid.

3 Ye ftars are but the fhining duft
Of my divine abode,
The pavement of thofe heav'nly courts,

Where I {hall reign with God.,

g The Father of eternal light
Shall there his beams difplay ;
Nor fhall one moment’s darknefs mix
With that unvared day.
5 No more the drops of piercing grief
Shall fwell into mine eyes ;

Nor the meridian 1 fun decline
Amudit thole brighter fkies.

6 There all the millions of his [aints
Shall in one {ong unite,
And each the blifs of ali fhall view
With infinite delight.

¥ Thefun. T Noon-day,

CXX. GoD :';;tr'mtgrl for Zion. Ifaiah Ixii.
s fe

for a Fafl-Day; or 4 Day of Prayer for the
Reznwval of Religions
X ]INDULGENT Sov’reign of the fkies,
And wili thou bow thy gracious ear?

While feeble maortals raife thew cries,
Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, heay?

2 How fhall thy dervants give thee reft, -
Till Zion’s mould’ring walls thou raife ?
T1il thy own pow’r fhall ftand confels'd,
And make Jerufalem a praile ?
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3 For this, a lowly fuppliant croud
Here in thy facyed temple wait ;
For this, we lift our voices loud,
And call, and knock at mercy’s gate,

4 Look down, O God, with pitying eye,
And view the defolation round ;
See what wide realms in darknefs Jie,
And hurl their idols to the ground,

5 Loud let the gofpel-trumpet blow,
And call the nations from afar ;
Let all the ifleg thejy Saviour know,
And earth’s remoteft ends draw near,

6 Let Babylon's proud altars fhake,

- And light invade hey darkeft gloom
"The yoke of iron bondage break,
The yoke of Satan, and of Rome.

7 With gentle beams gn Britain thine,

And blefs hey princes, and hey priefts ;
And, by thine energy divine,

Let facred love o'erflow their breafts,

S Triumphant here Jet
And on his viney

While all the vipt
Adorn our churc]

Jelus reign,
ard fiveetly finile ;
ues of his train

Y, adorn our ifle,

9 On all our fouls let grace defcend,

Like heav'nly dew in copious fhow'ys,
That we may call our God our friend,
‘That we may hail falvation oul's.

10 Then fhall each age and rank agreg
United fhouts of Joy to raife ;
And Zion, made 1 praife by thee,

To thee fhall render bick the praife,



06 ISATAH.

CXXI. 4 Nation born in a Day; or The rapid
Progrefs of the Gofpel defired, faiahlxvi, 8,

I BEHOLD with pleafing extacy
The gofpel ftandard hifted high,
That all the nations from afar
May in the great falvation fliare.

2 Why then, Almighty Saviour, why
Do wretched fouls in millions die?
While wide th’ infernal tyrant reigns
O’er {pacious realms in pond’rous* chains

3 And fhall he ftill go on to boaft,
Thy crofs its energy hath loft ?
And fhall thy fervants {till complain,
"Their labours, and their tears are vain !

4 Awake, all-conqu’ring Arm, awake,
And hell’s extenfive empire fhake;
Affert the honours of thy throne,
And call the ruin’d world thy own.

s 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 burth.

6 Swift let thy quick’ning Spint breathe
On thefe abodes of fin and death;
That 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 more
Transform it, Lord, by conqu’ring love ;
Or bear us to the realms above,
* Heavy,
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CXXIL. Backfliding Ifrael invited 1o relurn to
GOD. Jeremiah iij. 12, 13,

X ACKSLIDING Ifrael, hear the volce
Ot thy forgiving God,
Nor force fuch goodnefs 1o exert
The terrors of the rod.

* Thus faith the Lord,

““ An vnexhaufted t
““ And, after a)] ;¢

““ Its fway is ft;

My mercy flows
‘eam,

s millions fay'd,

II fupreme,

3 * One moment’s wyaly with weighty crufh
““ Might fink you quick to hell

tt mercy points the

““ Where life and glo

4 % Own but the fol)ies thou hatt done,
And mouyp thy fins in duf,

“ And loop thy trembling heart fhal] learn
T4 T hope, and love, and truft,”

5 All-gracious Gad, thy voice we own ;
And, proftrare at thy feet,

Our fouls i humble filence walk
A pardon there (0 meet,

)
11

happy path,
Iy dwell,

CXXUI. 7%, G'oad;zaj/}

of GOD acknovledged
7, 'gz:q;fﬂg Paftors-at

er bis ozvn Hegy, Je-

At the Scttlement of a'MEf:g'/?fr. '

SHEPHERD of Ifrael, thou doft keep

1
Wiih conltant cape thy humble fheep ;
B y thee inferior paftors rife |

To feed ouy louls, and blefs oy eyes.

v churches fucly Impart,
by thy own gracious heart
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Whoft courage, watchfulnefs, and love
Men may atteft, and God approve.

3 Fed by their adtive tender care,
Healihful may all thy fheep appear,
And, by their fair example led,
The way to Zion’s paftures tread.

2. Here haft thou hiften’d to our vows,
And featter’d bleffings on thy houle;
Thy faints are fuccour’d, and no more
As fheep without a guide deplore,

¢ Compietely heal each former firoke,
And blefs the fhepherd and the flock ;
Confirm the hopes thy mercies raife,

And own this tiibute of our praile.

CXXIV. GOD's gracious Methods of adepiing
Love. Jeremiah iil. 19.

1 A MAZING plan of fov’reign Lovel
And doth our God look down
On rebels, whom his wrath might doomt
To perifh at his frown ?

2 Doth he projeét a wond’rous fcheme
In fuch a way to fave,
That juftice, majefty, and grace,
May one joint triumph have?

1 One look the ftubborn hearts fubdues,
And at his feet they fall ;
They own their Father with delight,
And he receives them all.

g Number’d amongft his deareft fons,
The pleafant land they fhare ;
On earth fecur'd by pow’r divine,
Till crown’d with glory there,



JEREMIAH,
- § Father, in thine embraces Jodg'd,
Our heav'n begun we feel,

And wait the hour, which thon fhalt mark
Thy counfels to fulf),

99

CXXV. Creatures vain, and GOD the $al-
vation of his People, Jeremiah iii, 2 3.

HOW long fhall dreams of creature-blifs

opes employ,

fond deluded cyes
With vifionary * joy?

2 Why from the mountajne and the hills
Is our falvation fought,

. While our eternal Rock’s forfook,
And Ifrael's God forgot ?

3 The living pring negle@ted flows
Full in our daily view,

Yet we with anxious fruitlefs to;]
Our broken cifterns hew.

4 Thefe fatal eryors, gracious God,
With gentle pity fee :
To thee our roving eyes dired,

* The appearance of joy.

CXXVI .« Invitation 1

veturn to the LORD,
andput away Abominations. Jerem.iv, 1, 2,

3 I[T is the Lord of glory calls,
O let his Ifrael hear :

“ Stop, ye revolters, in your courfe,
And hearken, and come near,

2 ¢ What tho’ in fin’s delufive paths
¢ Xe from your youth haye ftray’d ;
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¢ What tho' my mellages of fove
¢t Hiave been with {corn repay’d;

3 ¢¢ At laft return, and grace divine
“ Yeur wandrings thall forget ;
¢ It loyal zeal and love dethroue
¢ Fach idol fram s feat,

4 ¢ Returny and dwell fecure on carth,
“ As m your Lotd’s embrace,
¢ Tl m the land of perfect joy
“ Ye find a nobler place.”

5 Father of mercies, lo, we come,
Subdu’d by fuch a call ;
O et the hand of grace divine
Reduce, and blefs us all.

6 So will we teach the world that love,
Wiich we ate made to lee,
And wand'rers fhall with us return,
And blcfs themlelves in thee,

CXXVIL. Mifimproved Privileges, and difap-
pointed Hopes.  Jeremiah viii, 20.

1 A LAS, how faft our moments fly !
A How fhort our months appear !
How Gwift thro’ various feafons haites

‘The ftill revolving year !

2 Sealons of grace, and days of hope,
Wiile Juus waiting ftands,
And fpreads the bleflings of his love
Wih wide-extended hands,

But O! how flow our ftupid fouls
Thetfe bleflings to fecure ! *~

Bleflings, which thro’ eternal years
Unwithi'ring thall endure,

2
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4 Beneath the word of life we dic ;
We ftarve amidft our ftore ;
And what falvation fhouid nnpart,
Heightens our ruin more.,

5 Pity this madnefs, God of love,
And make us truly wile :

So from the pregnant feeds of grace
Shall glorious harvelts rife,

CXXVIIL Glrying in GOD alone. Jeres
mish ix, 23, 24.

THF righteous Lord, fupremely great,
Muaintains his univerfal itate

O'er all the earth his pow’s extends 3
All heav’n before his footftool bends,

2 Yet juftice ftill with pow’r prefides,
And mercy all his empire guides ;

. Such works are pleafing in his hight,
And {uch the men of his delight,

3 No more, ye wile, your wifdom boatt 5

No more, ye flrong, your valour truft :
Nor let the rich furvey his ftore,

Elate* with heaps of thining ore,
4 Glory, my foul, in this alone,

That God, thy God, to thee js known,
That thou hait own’d his fov’reign fway,
That thou haft felt his chearing ray.

5 My wifdom, wealth, and pow'r I find
In one Jehovah all combin'd !
On him I fix my roving eyes,
Tl all my foul in rapture rife,

M
% Lifted up.
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6 All elfe, which I my treafuie call,
May 1n one fatal moment fall ;
But what his happinefs can move,
Whom God the bleffed deigns* to love ?

* Condefcends

CXXIX. Fercmiak’s Tears over the captive
Flock.  Jeremiah xiii. 15=—17.

1 'LOW on, my tears, in rifing {treams,
Ye briny fountains, flow; |
While haughty finners ftec] their hearts,
Nor will Jehovah know.

2 The flock of God 1s captive led
In Satan’s heavy chains ;
Led to the borders of the pit,
Where endleis horror reigns,

3 Look back, ye captives, and invoke
Jeliwvah's faving aid ;
Give him the glory of his name,
Whofe hand your nature made.

4 O turn, ere yet your erring feet
On death’s dark mountain fall ;

Cry, and your gentle thepherd’s ear
Will hearken to your call,

5 Then fhall thofe hearts with pleafure fpring,
‘Which now in forrow melt’;
And deep repentance yield a joy
Proud guilt hath never felt; -

6 Almighty grace, exert thy pow'r,
And turn thefe flaves of fin
And, when they bring thy tribute due,
ohall thewr own blifs begin,
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CXXX. Giving Glory to GOD, before Darknefs
comes upon us. Jeremiah xii. 16,

1 THE fwift-declining day,
| How faft its moments fly! .
While ev'ning’s broad and gloomy fhade
Gains on the weftern fky.

2 Ye mortals, mark its pace,
And ufe the hours of light ;
And know, its Maker can command

An inftantaneous * mght.

3 His word blots out the {un
In its meridian blaze
And cuts from {miling vig'rous youth
The remnant of its days.
4 On the dark mountain’s brow,
Your feet fhall quickiy flide;
And from its airy fummit daih
Your momentary pride.
5 Give glory to the Lord,
Who rules the whirling {phere + ;
Submiffive at his footftool bow, -
And feek faivation there. .

6 Then fhall new juftre break
‘Thro' horror’s darkeft gloom,
And lead you to unchanging light

In a celeftial home.

¥ Sudden.
T The revolution of the fun, moon, and ftars.

CXXXI1. The fatal Cofz:/:'?qwmﬂ of ﬁ;fakfrzg:
the Hope of Ifi-ael. Jeremiah xvii. 13, 14.

=3 GREAT Objedt of thine Ifraes s hope,
Its Saviour, and its praife, -
M 2
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"Attend, while we to thee devate
The remnant of oup days.

2 How wretched they that leave the Lord,
And from his word withdraw,

That Jofe his golpel from theiy fight,
And wander from his law !

3 O thou eternal [pring of good,
Whence living waters flow,

Lst not our thirlty erring fouls
To broken cifterns go,

¢ Like chara&ers inferib’d in duft
Are finers borne away ;

And all the treafures they can boaft,
"The portion of a day.

5 But, Lord, to thee my heart fhall turn,
T'o heal it and to fave ;

"The joys, that from thy favour flow,
Shall bloom beyond the grave,

CXXXIL Curist, the Lord our Righteouf-
nefs. Jeremiah xxiii. 6.

1 SAVIOUR divine, we know thy name,
And in that name we truft
"Fhou art the Lord oy righteoutnefs,

Thou art thine Ttiael's boaft,
2 Guilty we plead before thy throne,
And low in duft we Jie,
Till Jefus firetch his gracious arm
To bring the guilty nigh,
3 The fins of one moft righteous day
Might plunge us in defpair
Yet all the crimes of num'rons years
Shall our great Surety clear, T
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g That fpotlefs robe, which he hath wrought,
Shall deck us all around
Nor by the piercing eye of God
One blemith fhall be found.

¢ .Pardon and peace and lively hope
. Tosfinners now are giv'n ;
Ifrael and Judah foon fhali change
Their wildernels for heav'n,

6 With joy we tafte that manna now,
Thy mercy {catters down ; |
We fzal our humble vows to thee,
And wait the promis’d crown.

CXXXIIl. The Effcacy of GOD’s Word.
Jeremiah xxiii. 29.

1 WITH rev'rend awe, tremendous Lord,
We hear the thurders of thy word ;
The'pride of Lebanon it breaks:
Swift the celeftial fire defcends,
The flinty rock in pieces rends,
And earth to its deep cenire fhakes.

2 Array'd m majefty divine,
~ Here fan&tity and juftice {hine,

And horror ftrikes the rebel thro®
While loud this awful voice makes known
The wonders which thy fword hath done,

- And what thy vengeance yet fhall do.

4 So fpread the honours of thy name;
The'terrors of a God proclaim ;
Thick let the pointed arrows fly ;
Till finners, humbled in the duft,
. Shall own the execution juft,.
And blefs the hand by which they die:

M 3
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4 Then clear the dark tempeftuoug day,
And radiant beams of loye difplay

Each profirate foy] Jot MEIcy raife .
S50 thall the bleedipe

SUIng captives fee),
Thy word, which gave the wound, cap heal,

And change tijery £roans to fongs of praife,

CXXXIV. 73, Poflibility of dying this Yeqr,
Jeremiah xxviii. 10,

For. Neqy Year's-Dav.

1 GOD of my life, thy conftant care

With bleflings crowns eacly op’ning year ;
This guilty life doft thou prolong, '
And wal

AK€ anew mine annuaj fong,
2 How many precious fous are fled
0 the vaft regions of the dead,
Since from this day the changing fun
- Thro’ his Jaft yearly period run!
3 We yet furvive ; but who can fay,
Or thro’ the year, or month, oy day,
““ I wiil retain this vital breath ;
““ T'hus far at leaft in league with death * »
4 That b;eath is thing, eternal God;
"Tis thine to fix my foul’s abode j
It holds its life trom thee alone,
Ou earth, or in the world unknown,
5 To thee our firits we refign,
- Make them and own then, thil as thine;,

So thall they fmitle, fecure from tear,
Tho’ death fhould blaft t}e rifing year,

6 Thy children, eager to be gone,
Bid time’s impetyous tide rol] on,

® Haah gxviii, s,



And land them on that blooming fhore,
Where years and death are known no more.,

CXXXV. GOD's Complacency in bis Thoughts of
Peace towards his People. Jerem. xxix. 11.

I VILER_ than duft, O Lord, are we;
And doth thine anger ceafé ?

And doth thy gracious heart o’erflow
With purpofes of peace ?

2 And doft thou with delight reflet
On what thy grace fhail do
And with complacency of foul
Enjoy the diftant view ?

3 And can thy often injur'd love
- 5o kind a meflage fend,
That thou to all our lengthen’d woes
Wilt give th’ expe@ed end ?
¢ Why droop our hearts 2 Why flow our eyes,
While fuch a voice we hear ?
Why rife our forrows and our fears,
While fuch a friend is near ?

5 To all thy other favours add

A heart to truft thy word,
And death itfelf fhall hear us fing,

While refting on the Lord.,

CXXXVI 7k smpudent Rebellion of the Feays
b Refugees at Pathros. Jer.xliv; 16, 17, 28;

I WHQSE words againft the Lord are ftoyg?.

Or who prelume to {ay,
“ That fov'reign law, which God proclating,_
“ I dareto difobey 2 |
2 Ten thoufand attions ev'ry where
-z The impiaus language fpeak ;
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Yet pow'r omnipotent ftands by,
Nor do its thunders break.

3 But O! the dreadful day draws near,
When God’s avenging hand
Shall fhew, i fecble mortals breath,
Or God’s own word fhall ftand.

4 My foul, with proftrate rev’rence fall,
Before the voice divine;

And all thine int’reft, and thy pow’rs
To its command refign,

5 Speak, mighty Lord ; thy fervant waits
The purport of thy will :
My heart with fecret ardour glows
Its mandates * to fulfl.

6 Let the vain fons of Relial boaft

- Their tongues and thoughts are free;,
My nobleft liberty I own, ‘
* When fubjeét moft to thee,

* Commands.

CXXXVIL. 4fking the Way'to Zion, inoider to
joining in Covenant awith GOD, Jer. 1. g+
NQUIRE, ye pilgrims, for the way, =
* E O’ﬁléi leads to- Zion‘s, hill, o
And thither fet your fteady face
With a determin’d will,

2 Invite the ftrangers all around
"~ Your pious warch to join ;
And fpread the fentiments you feel
Of faith and love divine. |
g ‘Come, let ys to his temple hafte,
* And leek his favour there,
Before his footftool humbly bow,
£ind pour out fervent pray’r,. .



LAMENTATIONS. 109 ,

&« Come, let us jon our fouls to God
In everlatting bands,

And feze the bleflings he beftows
With eager heurts and hands,

5 Come, Jet us feal without delay
The cov’nant of his grace;

Nor fhall the years of diftant life
Its memory efface®. - -

6 Thus may our rifing offspring hafle
To feek their fathers God,
Nor e’er forfake the happy path
"Their youthful feet have trod.

* Blot out, deftroy.

CXXXVIIL. Searching and trying our Ways,
Lamentations iii. 4o.

u 'HY piercing eye, O God, furveys
"T'he various windings of our ways 3
"Teach us their tendency to know,

And judge the paths in which we go.

2 How wild, how crooked, have they been !
A aze of foolifhnefs and fin |
With all the light we vainly boaft,
Leaving our guide, our fouls are loft,

3 Had not thy mercy been our aid,
So fatally our fect had ftray'd,
otern juitice had it's pris'ners led
Down to the chambers of the dead,

4 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 Zion’s hill.

§ Roll on, ye fwvift-revolving years,
And end this round of fins and cares ;
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No more 5 wand’rer would I

But near my Father fix a

home.
CXXXIxX. The Breath

of our Noflrils tafer 1"
the Pits of 1he Enemy ; applied to Cur s T,
Lamentatigns 1v,

20.
I BLEST Saviour, to my heart more degp
Than bg]

my gales of yia] air ;
Were thy foul

chearing prefence gone,
What ufe of breath, unlefs to groan ?
's royal hand hatl, thed,

thy head,
Ten thoufand graces ; thou alope

Cantt fhare, and capg adorn his throne,

3 But fes the fov'reign captive led,

Snar'd iy he pit which traitors made,

Fetter'd with Ignominious bands,

nd murder’d by rebellious hands,
nts, to your expiring King
Your tributary forrows bring .
In Joyal crouds aflfemble round,
nd bathe in tears each precious woupd,
5 But from the caverns of the graye
He {prings, omnipotent o fave;
The capy; ve-King afcends ang reigns,
And drags hjs conquer’d foes in chaing.
6 Beneat), his fhade our fouls thall hive,
In all the Rapture heav’y cap give ;

Where Zinn never fhall deplore,
And !

chiurch no inore,

roam,

CXL. Uflamenting natipna Sins, Ezek, ix. 4=~0,

I RighteoﬁS‘Gotl, thou judge fupreme,
O W | readful name,
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And all our erying guilt we own
In duft dnd tears betore thy throne.

2 So manifold our crimes have been, -
such crimfon tinture dies our fin,
That, could we all its horrors know,

Our ftrcaming eyes with blood might flow,

3 Britain, the land thine arm hatl; (av'd, .
That arm moft impioufly hath brav'd *
Britain, the ifle its God hath lov’d,

A rebel to that love hath prov'd,

4 Eftraing’d from reverential awe,
We trample on thy {acred law ;

And tho’ fuch wonders grace hath done,
Anew we crucify thy Son,

5 Jultly might this polluted land
Prove all the vengeance of thy hand ;
And, bath’d in heaven + thy livord might come
To drink our blood, and teal our doom.

6 Yet haft thou not a remnant here,
Whole fouls are fill'd with pious fear ?
O bring thy wonted mercy nigh,
Wiile prottrate at thy feet they lie,

7 Behold their tears, attend their moan,
Nor turn away their fecret groan :
With thefe we join our humble pray’r s
Our nation fhield, our country {pare,

8 But if the fentence be decreed, -
And our dear native land muft bleed,
By. thy fure mark may we be known,
* And fave in life or death thy own,

* Defied, Ifaiah xxxiv. 3
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CXLI. 7J Intquity of Jacrificing GOD's Chil.
dren; or, the Eil of abad or reglelted By
cation, Ezek, xvi. 20, 21 ¥, |

I BE HOLD, O Ifyaels Gad,

From thine exalted throne,
And view the defolate abode,

Thou once haft call*d thy own,
2 The children of thy flock,

By early cov’nant thine,
~ See how they pour their bleeding foulg
On ev'ry idol’s thrine 'l
3 To indolence and pride

What piteous vi&ims made ! |
Crufhi’d in their parents fond embrace,
And by their care bet{ray‘d.

4 By pleafure’s polifh*| dart
What numbers here are flain !
Wha

t numbers there for flaughter bound
In mammon’s golden chain !

5 O let thine arm awake,
And dafh the idols down .
O call the captives of thejy pow’r
Thy treafure and thy crown,

6 Thee kt the fathers own,
And thee the fons adore,

Join'd to the Lord by folemn VOws,
T'o be forgot no more, o

* Alluding to the cryg] cuftom among fome heq.
thens of fucrificing theiy ¢

nildren to their Gods, te
which there are frequent references in feripture,
T Altar,
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EZEKIEL, 114

CXLIL The Bumility and Submiffionof a Peni-
tent. LEzek. xvi, 63,
I O Injur'd Majefty of heav’n,
Look from thy holy throne,

While proftrate rebels own with arief
What treafons they have done,

2 Thy grace, when fin abounded moft,
Reigns with fuperior {way ;
And pardons, bought with Jelus® blood,
To rebels doth difplay.

3 While love its grateful anthems tunes,
Tears mingle with the fong ;
My heart with tender anguifii bleeds,
That I {uch grace fhould wrong,

4 How fhall I [ift thefe suilty eyes

T'o mine oftended Lord’s
Or how, beneath his heavieft {trokes,
- Pronounce one murm'ring word ?
3
But O ! my F ather, fpeak;
And all the harmony of heav™n
Shall thro’ the filence break,

CXLIIL Gop bringing bis People into the Co-

Venant under the Rod, Ezek. xx. 37+
) HO\V gracious and how wile

Is our chattifing God !

And 0! how ricli the bleflings are,

Which bloflom from bis rod !

2 He Lifts it up on high
With pity in his heart, -

Thatev'ry ftroke his childpen feel

“May grace and peace Impart,
N
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Inftrudted thus they bow,
Aud own his fov'reign fiway ;
They turn their erring footiteps back
Lo lits forfaken way,
4 His cov’nant-Jove they feek,
And feek the happy bands,
‘That clofer {til] engace their hearts
To honour his commands,
5 Dear Father, we confent
To difcipline divine ;
And blefs the pains, that make oyy fouls
Still more completely thine.

CXLIV. cop’s Condefeenfion in becoming the
Shepherd of Men, "Lael. Xxxiv, 31,
X AN D will the Majefty of heav’n
Accept us for his fheep
And with a Shepherd’s tender care
Such worthle(s creatuyes keep ?

2 And will he fpread his guardian.arng
Round our defencelefs head ;

And canfe us gently to lie down
In his refrefhing fhade ?
3 And will he lead our weary fouls
T'o that delightfu] {cene,
Where rivers of falvation flovw
"Thro® paftures gver green ?
¢ What thanks can mortal mer repay
For favours great as thine?
Or how can tongues of feeble clay
Proclaim fuch love diyipe 2
5 Eternal God, how mean are we J

How richly pracious Thou!
Our fouls, o’erwhelm’d with humble joy,
In filent tranfports bow,
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CXLV. Secking to GOD for the Communication
of his Spirit, Ezek. xxxvi, 37.
1 EAR, gracious Sov'reign, from thy throne,
And fend thy various bleflings down
While by thine Ifrael thou art fought,
Attend the pray’r thy word hath taught.

2, Come, facred Spirit from above,
And fill the coldelt heart with love ;
Soften to fleth the rugged ftone,
And let thy godlike pow'r be known,

3 Speak thou, and from the haughtieft eyes
Shall floods of pious forrow rile;

While all their glowing fouls are borne
To feek that grace, which now they fcorn,

4 O let a holy flock await,
Num'rous around thy temple-gate,
Each prefling on with zeal to be
A hving facrifice to thee.

5 In anfwer to our fervent cries,
Give us to {ee thy church arife;
Or, 1if that hlefling feein too great,
Give us to moura its low eftate.

CXLVI, Ezekiel’s Vifon of the dry Bones.
Ezek. xxxvii, 3.

1 T OOK down, O Lord, with pitying eye ;
See Adan’s race in ruin lic;
Stn fpreads 1ts trophies o’er thé ground,
And fcatters flaughter'd heaps around.

2. And can thele mould'ring corples live?
And can thele perith’d bones revive ?

. That, mghty God, to thee is known ;
"That wond'rous work is all thy own.



the heav’ns, and rend the ground,
5 arife,

3
Its windings play
And featter bleflings 2| the way,

4 Clofe by its banks in order fair,

The blooming trees of life appear
Their blofipms fragrant odoy,

And on their fruj the nations live

* The feq orlake, where Sodom, Gomorrah, &
had ftood, which Was putrid and poifoneys 5 and ap.
tient writers fay, that no fi could live in j¢.
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¢ To the dead fea the waters flow,
And carry healing as they go ;
Its pois’nous dregs their pow'r confefs,
And all 1ts thores the fountaiu blefs.

6 Flow, wond’rous ftream, with giory crown’d,
Elow on to carth’s remoteft bound ;
And bear us on thy gentle wave
To him, who all thy virtues gave,

CXLVIH. TEREL ; or The Sinrer aeighed in

GOD’s Balances, and found wanting. Tian,
V. 27,

I l AISE, thoughtlefs fruner, raite thive eye,
~ Behold God's balance lified high -
There thall his juttice be difplay’d,

And there thy hope and Jifz be weizh'd,

2. See 1n one fcale his pafedt law
Mark with what force its precents draw
Wouldlt thou the awful terr {uituin,
"Thy works how light ¥ thy thoughts how vain !

3 Behold the hand of God appears
To trace thefe dreadful charaGers;
¢ Tekel, thy foul is wanting found,
¢ And wiath fhall finite thee to the ground,”

4 Let fudden fear thy nerves nnbrace;
Let horror fhake thy tott'ring knees # ;
Thro all thy thoughts let ang:1h roll,
And deep vepentance melt thy oul.

5 One only hope may yet prevait /
Chrift hath a weight to turn the fcale;
Still doth the gofpel publith peace,
And fhew a Saviow’s righteoufneis,

. C N »

# Compare verfe 6,
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6 Great God, exert thy pow’r to fave
Deep on the heart thofs truths engiave

The pond’rous Joad of guilt temove,

"That remoling lips may ing thy love,

Hider recollelding himfelf iy
bis AfliZions. Hofea 1. 6, 7,
1 THE Lord, how kind are all*his
When mott they {eem fevere |
-i2 frowns, and [courges, and rebukes,
4'hat we may Jearn his tear.

N thouns, he fences up oy path,
Cnhdd ouilis 3 wall around,
e uard s fiom (he death, that lurks
Linun’s forbidden ground,
3 Whothur Jovers, fought in
S fond addrefs deipilb,
~IC 0pens his indulgent arms
Yith pity in his eyes.
4 Return, ye wand'ring fouls, réturn,
And feck his tender breatt ;
Cail b.ick 1he mem'ry of the days,
When there you found your reft,
§ Behold, O Lord, w
Tho' blufhes ve;
Conttrain’d our L1t retreat tq feek
In thy much-injur'd grace.
CL. The ddvantq

85 of feeking the Knp Wiedpe
9 GOD. Hofea vj. 3

ways,

vain,

And make 1hy glories k
31l our enlarg’d adoring hight
With luftre al] thy own,
* Tountain or original,
&
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2 Vain are the charms, and faint the rays
The brighteft creatnies boaft s

And all their grandeur, and their praife
Is 1 thy prefence loft.

3 To-know the author of our frame
Is our fubiimeft tkill :
True fcience s to read thy name,
‘True Lfe £ obey thy will.
4 For this T long, for this I pray,
And following on purfue,
T1ll vifions of eternal day
Fix and complete the view,

CLL. Inconflancy in Religion. Hofea vi, 4,
1 DERPETUAL Source of light and grace,
We hail thy [acred name :
Thro® ev'ry year’s revolving round
Thy goodnefs is the {ame.

2 On us, all-worthlels as we are,
Its wond'rous mercy pours;
Sure as the heav'n’s eftablifh'd courfe,
And plenteous as the fhow'rs.

3 Inconfltant fervice we repay,
And treach’rous vows renew ;
Falle as the morning’s featt’ring cloud,
And tranfient as the dew,

¢ In flowing tears our guilt we mourn,
And loud-implore thy- grace
To bear our feeble footfteps on
In all thy righteous ways.

5 Arm’d with this energy divine,
~ Our fouls thall ftedfaft move,
And with increafing traniport prefs
On to thy courts ahove,
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6 So by thy pow’y the morning fuy
irfues his radjang way,
rightens each moment In his

race,
And thines to pertect day,

CLII. Gratitude the Spring of true R eligion,
Hofea %i. 4.

Y MY God, what filkep cords are thipe !
How foft, ang yet how ftrong |

While pow’r and truth, and loye combme
To draw our foy]s along,

2 Thou faw'p us crufly’
Of Satan and of {in

Thy hand the jron bondage broke
Our worthlefs hearts tq win,

3 The guilt of twice ten thoufand fing
One momept takes away ;

And grace, when firf} the war begins,
Secures the Crowning day,
4 Comfort thro® a)] this

vale of tears
In rich profufion fio

WS,,
And glory of unnumber’d yeays

Eternity beftows,

5 Drawn by fuch copds We onward move,
Tl roupd thy throne we meet ;
nd, captives ip tle chains of Jove,
Embrace ouy Cong’ror’s feet,

CLIIL 7%, Relentings of GO D', Heart oyer bi
backfliding People. Hofea x;. 7, 8, 0.

X YE finners op backfliding bent, -

God’s gracious cajj attend
Shall not compaffion o divipe

Each ftubborn fpuit bend »

d beneath the yoke



i 2 ¢ How thall I give mine Ifiael up
‘ ““ Lo ruin and defpair?
“ How pour down thow'rs of flaming wrath,
‘“ And make a Sodom there?

j 3 ¢ My bowels ltrong relentings feel ;
| ‘“ My lieart 3s pain’d withiy

| ¢ I will not 4ll my wrath exert,

| ‘ Nor vifit'all their fin,

!}
|

4 ¢ ‘The mercy of a God reftraing
¢¢ The thunders of his hand -
¢ Come, feek proteétion from that pow’r,
“ Which you can ne'er withftand.”

|
| ¢ With trembliriyy hafte, O God, to thee
" Let finners wing their flight ;
As doves, when birds of prey purfue,
Down on their windows light,

é Father, we feck thy gracious arm,
All melted at thy voice :

O may thy heart, that feels our woes,
In our return rejoice,

CLIV, GOD’s Controwerfy by Fire. Amosiv.11,
Ox Occafion of a dreadful Five.

1 ETERNAL God, our humbled fouls
Before thy prefence bow ;

With all thy magazines of wrath,
How ternble art thou !

2 Fanw’d by thy breath, whole fheets of flame
Do like a deluge pour ;

And all our cenfidence of wealth
Lics moulder'd in ay hour.

3 Led on by thee in horrid pomp,
Deftruciion rears 1t's head ;
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And blackend walls, and Imoking heaps,
Thro’ all the fhrcet g+ {pread.

4 Lord, in the duft we lay us down,
And mourn thy righteous ire * ;
Yet blefs the hand of guardian-love,
That fuatch’d us from the fire,

5 O that the hatefy] dregs of fin
Like drofs had perith’d there,
That in fa:r lines our purged fouls
Might thy bright image bear,
6 So fhall we view with dauntlefs eyes
The laft tremendouys day,

When earth and feas, and ftars and {kies,
In flames fhal] melt away.

* Anger,

CLV. Britasy unreformed by vemarkable Deli-
Verances. Amos iv, 11,

For a Faft Day.

X YES Britain feem'd to ruin doom’d
Juft like a burning brand ;

Till foatch’d from fierce furrounding flames
By God’s indulgent hand.

2 ¢ Once more (he fays) T will fupprefs
““ The wrath, that fin wonld wake ;

‘¢ Once more my patience fhall attend,
““ And call my Britain back.»
3 But who this clemency reveres ?
Or feels this melting orace ?
Who firs his languid fpirit up
To feck thine awful face »

4 On days like thefe we pour our cries,
And at thy feet we mourn ;

b
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Then rife to tempt thy wrath again,
And to our {ins return,

5 Our nation far from God remains,
Far, as in diftant years ;
Aund the finall yemnant that is found,
A dymg afpett wears,

6 Chaiten’d and refcu’d thus in vain,
Thy nghteous hand fevere
Into the flames might hurl us back,
And quite confume us there.

7 So, by the light our burning gives,

Might neighb’ring nations read,
How terrible thy judzgments are,
And learn our guiit to dread.

8 Yet, ‘midit the cry of fins like ours,
Inchne thy gracious ear;
And thy own children’s feeble cry
With foft compaflion hear.

9 O by thy f{acred Spirit’s breath
Kmdle a hely flame ;
Refine the land thou might'ft deftroy,
And magnify thy name.

CLVL. Pregaringtomeet GOD. Amosiv. 12,1 3.

1 I comes, thy God, O Ifrael, comes ;
Prepare thy God to meet :
Meet him in battles force array’d,
Or humbled at his feet.

2 He form’d the mountains by his ftrength ¢
He makes the winds to blow ;
And all the fecret thoughts of man
Mutft his Creator know.

3 He fhades the morning’s op’ning rays ;

And fhakes the folid world ;
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~ And ftars and angels from their feats
Are by his thunder hury .

4 Eternal Sov’icign of the fkies,
And fhall thine Ifiqel date
In mad rebellion to arife,

And tempt th* unequal way ?

5 Lo, nations tremble at thy frown,
And faint beneat); thy rod ;

Crufh'd by its gentlet movement down,

They fall, tremendous God,

6 Avert the terrors of th y wrath,

And let thy mercy fhine;
While humble penitence and pray’r
Approve us truly thine,

And flighted all thy grace
Aund jultly thy vindiive * wrath
Mghit caft us from thy face,

2 Yet while fuch precedents appear
Mark'd in thy facred book,
We from thefe depths of guilt and fear
Will to thy temple look.

3 To thee, in our Redeemer's. name,
We raife our humble cries ;

- May thefe our pray’rs, perfum’d by him,
Like grateful incenfe rife,

4 O never may our hopelefs eyes
~ An ablent God deplore,

Where the dear temples of thy loye
Shall ftand reveal'd no more.

* Avenging,
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5 Far from thole regions of defrair
Appoint our fouls a place,
Where ot 2 frown thio’ endiels years
Shail veil thy fovely face,

3

CLVIL. GOD's Controverfy awith Britais

tated and pleaded. Mican vi, 1, 2, 1,
For a Fafl-Day,

1 ISTEN, ye uils 5 ye meountains, hear
) Jehovah vindicates his Jaws
Tremoling 1n filence at his bar,

Tlhiou earth, attend tuy Maka's cayle,

o 1frael appear; prefent thy plea;
And charge th” Alimighty 10 lis face;
Say, it his rules oppretlive be
Say, if defeCtive be his grace,

3 Eternal Judge, the adtion ceale s
Our lips are jeal’d 1 confcious fhame;
“T'is owrs, in fackcloth o confefs,
And thine, the lentence to prociaim.

& ‘Ten thoulind witnefles arife,
‘Thy mercees, and our crimes appear,
More than the ftars that deck the fkies,
And all our dreadful gult declare.

5 How thail we come before thy face,
And m thine awtul prefence how ?
What clters can fecure thy srace,
Or calm the terrors of ihy brow ?

6 Thoufands.of rams in vain might bleed ;
Rivers of oil miglir Liaze 1n vain ;
Or the ft-born’s devoted head
With borrid goice thine ol Qain,
O
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7 But thy own Lamb, all-gracious God,
Whom impious finners dar’d to flay,
Hath fov'reign virtue in his blood
"To purge the nation’s guilt away,

§ With humble faith to that we fly;
With that be Britain {prinkled o’er;
‘Trembling no moré in duft we lie,
And dread thy hand and bar no more.

CLIX. Hearing the Veice of GOD's Rod,
| - Micah w1 .
1 A TTEND, my foul, with rev’rend awe,
A ‘The diltates of thy God;

Silent and trembling hear the voice
Of his appointed red,

3 Now let me fearch and try my ways,
And proftrate feek his face,
Conlcious of guilt before his throne
In duft my foul abafe,

3 Teach me, my God, what’s yet unknown,
And all my crimes forgive ;
Thofe crimes would I no more repeat,
But to thy honour live,

¢ My wither'd joys too plainly fhew,
That all on earth is vain;
In God my wounded heart confides
T'rue reft and blifs to gain,

§ Father, I wait thy gracious call,
T'o leave this moygnful land,
And bathe in rivers of del'ight,
‘That flow at thy right. hand.
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CLX. GOD’s incomparable Mercy admired.
Micah vil. 13—20.

1 (UPREME in mercy, who fhall dare
With thy compafiion to compare 2
For thy own fake wilt thou forgive,
And bid the trembling finner live.

2 Millions of our tranfgreffions paft,
Cancell’d behind thy back are caft;

Thy grace, a fea without a fhore,
O’erflows themn, and they rife no more.

3 And left new legions fhould nvade,
And make the pardon’d fouls afraid,
Our inbred lufts thou wilt fubdue,
And form degen’rate hearts anew,

¢ Our leader God, our fongs proclaim;
We hift our banners in his name ;
With fongs of triumph forth we go,
And Ievel the gigantic foe,

§ His truth to Jacob fhall prevail ;
His oath to Abram cannot fail ;

- The hope of faints in ancient days,
Which ages yet unborn fhall praife.

CLXL. The impoverifbed Saint rejoicing in GOD.
Habakkuk i1ii. 17,18, -

x QO fum the faint’s foundutions fand,
Nor can his hopes remove ;

Suitain’d by God’s almighty hand,
And fhelter’d in hig love,

2 Tig-trees and-olive-plants may fail,
And vines thetr fruit deny,
O 2

L
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Famine thro® all his fields prevail,
And flocks and herds may dic.

3 God 15 the rreafire of his {oul,
A fource of facred joy ;
Which no affli@ions can contyroul,
Nor death itfelf deftroy.

4 Lord, may we feel thy chearig beams,
And tafte thy faints repofe,
We will not monurn the pertfh’d ftreams,
While fach a fountain flows.

CLXIL. ¢oD’s afficted Poor trufling in bis
Name. Zephaniah iii, 12,

¥ TORAISE to the Sov'reign of the tky,
Wiio fyom his lofty throne
Looks-down on all that humnble lie,
And calls fuch fouls his own.

2 T'he haughty finner he difdsins,
Tho® gems his temples crown ;
And from the feat of pomp and pride
His vengeance hurls bim down,
3 On his a%icted picus poor
He makes his face to fhine;
He fills then cottages of clay
Wih luftve all divige,

¢ Among the meancht of thy flock
There let my dwelling be,
Rather than under gilded roofs,
It abfent, Lord, fiom thee, -

5 Poorand afifted tho® we are,
[n oy fiong name we tuth;
And biefs the hand of fv'ieion love,
Winch hits us from the du.t,
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CLXIIL. GOD comforting and rejoicing over
Zion, Zeph. 1. 16, 17.

1 E S, ’tis the voice of love divine !
And O! how fweet the accents found !

Afili&ed Zion, nife and (hine,
Fair mourner, proftrate on the ground,

% 'The mighty God, thy glorious King,
Tender to pity, {trong to fave,
Hath {fworn he will {alvation bring,
Tho’ forrow prefs me to the grave,

2 He all a Father's pleafure knows
To fold thee in his dear embrace ;
His heart with fecret joy o’erflows,
And chearful {miles adorn his face.

4 At length the inward extacy
In heav'nly mufic breaks its way *;
Jehovah leads the barmony,
And angels teach their harps the lay .

5 Fain would my lips the chorus 1 join,
And tell the hit'ning world my joys,
But condefcenfion fo divine
In filence fwallows up my voice.

* See the marginal reading. 7 Song.
I Company of fingers, ~  °

CLXIV. Praftical Reflefions on the State of
Y our Fathers. Zechariah i. g,
o~ I

HOW {wift the torrent rolls,
That bears us to the fea !
"The tide that bears our thoughtlefs fouls
- Lo valt eternity !
03
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2 Our fathers, where ape Liey,
With all they cail'd their own 2
Their joys and oricfs, ang hopes and cares,
And wealih and honouy sone,
3 But joy or grief fucceeds
Beyond our mertal thought,

Wihile the poor remnant of theyr duft
Lies in the graveforgct,

4 There, where the fathers lie,
Mutt all the childien dwell;
Nor other heritage poifels,
Eut fuch a gloomy cell,

5 God of our (a:hers, hear,
Thou everlatting friend |
While we, as on 1l utmolt verge #
Our fouls to thee commend.

6 Of all the picus dead

My we the tootfkeps trace,
Tl with them i (he land of hght
We dwell before thy face.

% Edge or border.

b

CLXV. Jofhua #5e High-Priefl's Change of
Ramnt, applied to Chriflian Privileges,
Zech. 1ii. 4.

I TERNAL King, thy robes are whito
~4 In fpetlefs rays of heav'nly hght ;
Adoring angels reund are feen,

Yet in thy prefence are not clean,

1

T — e

= What then are we, the fons of earth,
Fhat draw pollution frem our bigth 2
Our flelhly garments, Lord, how meun !
Ourdpread with hateful fpots of fin,
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tail to that condelcending ¢crace,
Winch fiews a Saviour’s righteoufnels !
Eternal honours to that name,

Which covers all our guilt and fhame!!

His blood, an overflowing fca,

Shall purge cur deepeft ftains away
Qur fouls, renew’d by grace divine,
Shall i their Lord’s refemblance fhine,

Yet, while thefe rags of flefh we wear,
Pullution will '1(*'1111 appear :

Come, death, :md eafe me of the load ;

Come, death, and bear my foulto G od.

I'he King of heav’n will there beftow
A richer robe, then monarchs know
Dyels ail bis faints i glitt'ring white
Not Jothua's mitic thone fo bright.

The fr111"c its trophies fhall refign,
C hrt[{ will the mould'ring dutt leﬁr'e :

And deatly, the laft of foes, fhall be
Swallowed and loft in w&oly

My faith, on tow'ring pinions borne,
Anticipates that glo:ious morn;
And, with celeftial raptures ftreng,
Gives mortal lips, th’ immorntal feng.

CLXVI. Jolhua the High- Pricft's Zeal and Fi-

dacltly reavarded awith a Station among the
Anoels.  Zech, 111, 6, 7.

For the Ordination of a Munflers .

¥ GR E AT Lord of angels, we adore

The grace, that builds thy courts below ;
-And thro’ ten thoufand fous of it
Stoops to regard what mertals do.
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2 Amidft the waftes of time and death
Succeffive paftors thou doft raife

Thy charge to keep, thy houfs to guide,

And form a people for thy praife,

3 The heavuly 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,
JThy fervants join 1l angelic band ;
With them thro® diftant worlds they fly,
With them before thy prefence fland.

5 O glorious hope! O bleft ermploy !
Sweet lenitive of erief and care ! -
When fhall we reach thofe radiant courts,
And all their joy and honour fhare ?

6 Yet while thefe labours we purfue,

Thus diftant from thy heav’nly throne,
Give us a zeal and love Jike theirs,
And half their heav’n fhall here be known,

- ¥ What eafeth or affuageth.

CLXVIL The completing of the [piritual Tem- |
ple.  Zechariah iv.’s,

Y SING to the Lord above,

Who deigns on earth to raife
A temple 10 his love,

A monument of prafe,
Ye faints around,
Thro’ all its frame,
The builder's name

Harmonious found,

2 He form’'d the glorions plan, -
And its foundation luid,



ZECHARIAH. 133

That God might dwell with fhan,
And mercy be diplay’d;
His Son he fent,
Wlo, great and good,
NMade lus own blood
The lweet cement,

5 Beueath his eye and care
The edifice fhall nle
Majettic, ftrong and fair,
And fhme 'ibnve the {kies.

"Theve fhall he place
The polifh’d ftone,
Ordain’d to crown
This work of grace,

CLXVIIL. The Error of defpifing the Day of
fmall Things. Zechariah iv. 10.

1 ¥ '\;{ HAT haughty fcorner,” faith the Lord,
¢ Shall humble things defpile,
¢¢ When le beholds them with delight,
‘“ \Who reigns beyond the fkies ?

2 ¢ I from a chaos dark and wild *
¢ NMade heavn’s bright hott appear :
¢t T trom the {fmall unnotic’d feeds
“ The lotisett codars rear,
7 ¢ Frcm Fdew'’s duft T Adam form’d,
¢ The nebiclt buman frame ;

¢« Andan lus humbic {ons difplay
« he honwurs of my name.

& ¢ From fithcimen, m number few,
¢ In human arts untaught,

- ¢ Al the wide realins my church can beaft,
¢ My potent hand hath broughr,

* Cenefts 1. 2, 3.
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-5 The picus poor, by men defpis’d,

““ In deareft honds are Inine ;
“ Once hardly dre in humble weeds,
““ They now like angels ‘fhine,”

6 Lord, if fuch trophies rais’d from duft
Thy fovreign glory be,

Here n my heart thy pow’r may find
Materials fit for thee.

CLXIX. Prifsners deliwered from the Pjy by
the Blood of the Covenant. Zech. X, 11,

1 & pris'ners, who in bondage lie,
In dirknefs and the pit,
Behold the grace that fets us free,
And to that grace fubmit,
2 The tidings of deliv’rance hear,
Confefs the cov'nant good,
And blefs the ranfom God hath found
In our Emanuel’s blood.

3 Jultice no more afferts jts claim
Your forfeit lives to take

But fmiling mercy quick defcends
Your heavy chains to break.

4 We walk at large, and fing the hand,
To which we freedom owe 3
And drink thofe rivers with delight,
Which thro’ this defart flow,
5 He, that hatly liberty beftow'd,
Will give a kingdom too ;-
He, that hath loos’( the bonds of death,
The path of life will fhow.

CLXX. 740 Fau?sz}z of Life. Ziech,

1 AIL, everlafting {pring !
IH[ Celeftial fountain, hail!

Xiii., 1.
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Thy ftreams falvation bring,
‘The waters never fail ;
Still they endure,
And {til they flow

For all our woe
A fov"re:gn cure,

2 Blelt be his wounded fide,
And bleft his bleeding heart,
Who all in anguith dy’d
Such favours to impart.

His facred biood
Shall muke us clean
From ev’ry fin,

And fit for God.

3 To that dear fource of Jove
Our fouls this day would come s
Aund thither from above,
Lord, call the nations home ;
‘That Jew and Greek
With rapt’rous fongs
On all their tongues

Thy praife may fpeak,

CLXXL. GOD's Name profaned awben bisTaii,
15 treated avith Contempt, Malachi i, 12,

Applied to the Lord's- Supper.

1 N\/[Y God, and is thy table fpread ?
And does thy cup with love o’erflow ?

Thither be all thy children led,

And let them all its fwecetnefs know.

2 Hail facved feaft, which Jefus makes !
Rich banquet of his ficth and blood |
Thrice happy he, who here partakes
That facred ftream, that heav’nly food !
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4 Why are sts dainties ail i vain
Before unwilling hearts difplay’d?
Was not for you the victim flamn ?
Are you torhid the children’s bread?

4 O let thy table honour'd be,
And furniflvd well with joyful cuelts ;
And may each foul falvation fee,
That here its facrel pledges talie s

¢ Let crowls approach with "hearts prepar'd ;
With hearts inflam’d let all attend 5 '
Nor, when we leave our Father's board,
The plealure, or the profit end.

6 Revive thy dying churchss, Lord,
And bid our drooping graces live ;.
And more that encrgy afferd,

A Saviour's blood alone can give.

CLXXIL GOD's gracious Regard to adive At-
tempts to revive Religion. Mal. 111, 16, 17.

1 THE Lord on mortal worms locks down,
From his celeftial throne
And, when the wicked fwarm around,
ie well difcerns hus own.

. He fees the tender heaits, that monrn
The fcandals of the times;
And join their efrorts to oppole
The wide-prevailing crimes.
s Low to the focial band he bpws
His {till attentive car;

And, while his angels fing around,
Delights their voice to Bear,

& The chronicles of heavu (hail Leep
Tl words in tranfiupt B
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In the Redeemer’s book of Jife
‘Their names recorded are.

5 ‘¢ Yes (faith the Lord) the world fhall know
“ ‘I'hele humble fonis are-mine:

“ Thete, when my jewels I produce,
‘“ Shall in foll luttre thine.

6« When deluges of fiery wratl
““ My foes away fhall bear,
¢ That hand, wliich. ftrikes the wicked thro®,
¢¢ Shall all my children fhare,”

-—— - o -
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CLXXIIL ‘CI:IRIS;T;“tbe Sun of Righteoufuefs.

| .+ Malaehi iv, 2. S

1 TO thee, O°'God, we homage pay,
Source-of the light that rules the day

Who, while he gilds all nature’s trame,
Refleéts thy rays, and fpeaks thy name,

2 In louder ftrains we fing that grace,

Which gives the Sun of’Righteoulhe!’s;
Whole roble light falvation

And featters healing from b

bl‘il} s,
s wings,
3 Still on our hearts may Jelus fhine
With beams of light and Joye divine 3
Quicken'd by him ouy louls thall live,
And chear'd by him fhall grow and thrive,
4 O may his glories ftand confefy’d
Erom north to foutli, from eaft to weft ¢

Succelsful may his gofpel run
Wide as the circuit of the {un,

5 When fhall that radiant feene ario,
When, fix’d on high in purer fkies,
Chnft all his Juftre fhall difplay -
On all his faints thre’ endlefs day ?

P
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HYMN CLXXIV,

The Ax laid to the Roat of unfruitful Trees. -
Matthew iii. 13.

1 THE Lord into his vineyard comes

Our various fruit to fee 3
His eye, more piercing than the light,
Examines ev’ry tree,

2, Tremble, ye finners, at his frown,
If barren fhill 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;
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Who can refift the mighty firoke ?
Or who the fire endure ?

4 Lord, we adore thy fparing love,
Thy long-expeéting grace :
Elfe had we low in rumn falP’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 mamtain,

CLXXV. ke Light of good Examples, the moff
effectual Way to ghorify GOD. Matt. v. 16.

| REAT Teacher of thy church, we own
‘Thy precepts all divinely wife ;

O may thy mighty pow’r be thown
To fix then ftill before our eyes.

2 Deep on our hearts thy law engrave,
And fill our breafts with heav’nly zeal,
That, while we truft thy pow’s to fave,
We may that facred law fulfil.

3 Adorn’d with ev’ry heav'nly grace,
May our examples brightly thine,

And the fweet luftre of thy face
Refletted beam from each of thine,

a ‘Thele lineaments*, divinely fair,

Our heav'nly Father fhall proclaim g
And men,.that view his image there,
Shall jom to glorify his name, -

| * Featnres,

CLXXVLI. Providential Bounties furveyed and
tmproved. Matthew v. 45.

1 TFATHER of lights, we fing thy name,
Who kindleft up the lamp of day;
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Wide as he fpreads his golden flame,
His beams thy pow’r and love dilpiay,

2 Fountain of good, from thee proceed
T'he copious drops of genial* rain;
Wiiich thro' the Inlls, and thro® the meads
Revive the grals and fwell the grain.

3 Theo’ the wide world thy bounties fpread ;
Yet millions of our guiky race,
Tho’ by thy daily bounty fed,
Aftront thy law, and fpurn thy grace,

4 Not {o may our forgetful hearts
O’erlook the tokens of thy care;
But, what thy 1ib’rat hand imparts,

Stll own in praife, ftill atk in pray'r,
5 So fhall our funs more grateful fhine,
And thow’ys in fiveeter drops fhall fall,

When all our hearts and lives are thine,
And thou, ovr God, enjoy'd in all.

6 Jelus, our brighter fun, arife;
In plenteous thow'rs thy Spirit fend g
Earth then fhali grow a paradife,
And 1n the heav’nly Eden end.

¥ Making fruitful,

CLXXVIL. Secret Prayer, Matt. vi. 6.

I FATHER divine, thy piercing eye
Shoots thro™ the darkeft night;
In deep retirement thou art nigh,
With heart-difcerning fight,

2 There thall that piercing eye furvey
My dutecus homage paid,
2 SR .
With ev ry morning’s dawning ray,
£And ev'ry ev'ning’s fhade,
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3 0 may thy own celefbial fire
The incenfe ftill inflame ;
While my warm vows to thee afpire,
‘Thro’ my Redeemer’s name.
4 So fhall the vifits of thy love
My foul in fecret blefs ;
So fhalt thou deign in worlds abova
"Thy fuppliant to confefs,

CLXXVIIL. Seeking firft the Kingdom of
GOD, &c. Matthew vi. 33.

X NOW let a true ambition rife,
And ardour fire our breatt,
"To reign in worlds above the fkies,
In heav'nly glories dreft. |

2 Behold Jehovah's royal hand
A radiant crown difplay,
Whole gems with vivid luftre (hine,
While ftars and funs decay,

3 Away, each grov'ling anxious care,
Beneath a chriftian’s thought
I {pring to feize immortal joys,
Which my Redeemer bought.
& Ye heaits, with youthful vigour warm,
The glorious prize purfue;
Nor fhall ye want the poods of earth,
While heav'n is kept in view.

CLXXIX Pardex Jpokenby CHrisT. Mat‘.;'

thew ix, 2.

1 N\/AY Saviour, let me hear thy voice,
Pronounce thefo words of peace 3
And all my warmeft pow’rs fhall join
To celebrate the grace, |

P 3
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2. With gentle fmil=s call me thy child,
And fpeak my 1.as forgiv'n;
"I'he accents mild thail charm mine ear
All like the harps of heav’n,

g Chearful, where’er thy hand fhall lead,
The darkeft path T'll tread ;
Chearful Il quit thefe mortal thores,
Aud mingle with the dead.

& When dreadful guilt is done away,
No other fears we know ;
"That hand, that {catters pardons down,
Shall crowns of life beltow.

CLXXX, Therelapfing Demoniac, Matthew
Xil. 43—45.
Ov’r 16N of heav™n, thineempire fpreads
O’er all the worlds on lugh ;

And at-thy frowns th’ infernal pow’rs
In wild confufion fly.

2 Like lightning from his glitt’ring throne
The ayeat arch-traitor fell,
Driivn 1.”ith enoOriMoNs ruin dawn

‘To infamy and hell.

3 Perimitted now to range at large, -
And traver{e * earth and ai,
O’cr captive hwmnan fouls he reigns,
And boalts his kingdom there.

4 Yet thence thy grace can drive him out
- With one almighty word ;
O fend thy potent fceptre forth,
And reign viftorious, Lotd,

5 Let wretched prisners be releas’d
"The-fmiling liglit to view ;
_f W ader thm
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Nor let the vanquifh’d foe return
‘Thew bondage ta renew,

6 May grace complete that wond’rous work,
Which thy own pow’r begun,
And fill, from Satan’s gloomy realms,
The kingdom of thy Son,

CLXXXI. The Faith of the Syrophcenician
I7oman vecommended,  Matt, xv, 26, 27.

1 AL L-conqu’ring faith, how high it rofe,
When heav’n itfelf might feem t* oppole !
All-gracious Lord, who didt appear
Moft mercitul, when moft fevere !

2 Thus at thy feet our fouls would fall,
And loudly thus for merey call ;
“ Thou Son of David, pity fhew,
¢ And fave us from (i infernal foe,™

3 Tho' viler than the brutes we be,
Our, longing eyes would wait on thee,
Who doft to dogs this grace afford
T'o tafte the crumbs beneath thy board,

4 But thou the humble foul wilt raife,
And all its forrows turn to praife, )
Each felf-abafing broken heart
Shall with thy children fhare a part.

CLXXXIL. The Church built on a Rock, and fe-
cured ggainfl the Gates of Hell. Mat. xvi, 18,

1 OW let the gates of Zion fing,
And challenge all her {piteful faes ;3
She triumphs in her Saviour-King,
In him, who from the dead nyofe,

A
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2 He is the Rock, on whom we reft,
And firm on that foundation ftand
Divine compaflion fills his breaft,

His word is fure, and ftrong his hand,

3 Hell and its hoft may rage in vain;
Vain are their counfels and their pow’r;
Grim death may marfhal all his train,

~ And boalt the conguett of an hour.

4 Breathlefs and pale his fervants lie,
And know thejr former place no more
Their children raife his praifes high,
And o’er their fathers duft adore.

§ Their fathers duft the Lord fhall raife,
And burlt the barriers of the grave

Parents and children join his praife,
Who thro eternity can fave,

CLXXXIII. Cugist’s T ransfigaration.
Matthew xvii. 4.

1 WHEN at this diftance, Lord, we trace

The various glories of thy face,
What tranfport pours o'er all our breaft,
And charms our cares and woes to reit |

2 With thee in the obfeureft cell
On fome bleak mountain would T dwell,
Rather than pompous courts behold,
And fhare their grandeur and their gold,

3 Away, ye dreams of mortal joy !
Raptures divine my thongits employ :
I fee the King of glory fhine ;
And feel his love, and call him mine,

4 On Tabor * thus his fervants view'd
His luftre, when transform®d he ftood ;

® The mountain on which Chrit was transfigyred
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And, bidding earthly fcenes farewel,
Cry’d, ¢¢ Lord, 'tis pleafant here to dwell,”

5 Yet thill our elevated eyes
"T'o nobler vifions long to rife; -
Lhat grand affembly would we join,
Where all thy faints around thee fhine.

6 That mount how bright! thofe forms how fair !
"Ts good to dwell for ever there ;
Comne, death, dear envoy* of my God,
And bear me to that bleft abode.

* Moecfienger or ambafTador.

CLXXXIV. The Grace of CHRIST in minifiring
to Men, and dying for them. Matt, xx. 28.

1 SAVIOUR of men, and Lord of love,
How fiect thy gracious name !

With joy that errand we review,
On which thy mercy came.

2 Whle all thy own angelic bands
Stood waiting on the wing,
Charm’d with the honour to obey
The word of fuch a king ;

3 For us mean wretched finful men
Thou laid’ft that glory by,
Firft in our mortal flefh to ferve,
‘Then 1n that flefh to die,

¢ Bought with thy fervice and thy blood,
We doubly, Lord, are thine
To thee our lives we would devote,
To thee our death refign.

5 Blelt man, who in thy caufe confumes
His vig'rous days with zeal!
Then.with the laft {low ebb of blood
Is call’d thy truth to fealt
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CLXXXV.Curist’s compafionate Readinefs
to gather Souls, Matt. xxiil, 37, 38.

1 S E E how the Lord of mercy {preads
His gentle hands abroad ;

And warns us of the circling foes,
‘That thirlt to drink our blood !

2 ¢ Fly to the fhelter of mine arms,
‘“ And dwell fecure from fear 3
¢ Nor carth nor hell fhall pluck you thence,
““ Or reach, and wound you there.”

3 With anxious heart the parent-bird
Thus calls her offspring round,
When horrid vultures beat the air,

And flaughter ftains the ground.

4 The trembling brood, by nature taught,
Fly to the known retreat,

Beneath her downy wings are {afe,
And find the fhelter fweet,

5 But men, alas | more thoughtlefs menj
Retufe to Jend an ear;
"Their only refuge madly fly,
And rather die, than hear.

6 They fpurn the Saviour’s offe’d grace,
Till they his wrath inflame ;
Then delolation lays them low
In ageny and fhame.

CLXXXVI. The Abonnding of Inignity, and
Coldnefs of Chrifiian Lowve. Mats, xxiv, 12,
For a Fafl-Day.

§ AL A'S for Britain, and her fons }
What h_at]} fhe not to fear ?



{ . MATTHEW. 147
|

The fins, that ruin’d Salem once,
O how trimnphant here |

2 Alas the ftrong o’er flowing tide!
How fiercely doth it rage |
And each toreboding fymptom joing
In terrible prefage.

3 Yet who hath eyes that can difcern ?
Or who an ear to hear?
Whofe heart is trembling for the ark ?
Or for his country dear?

| 4 Cold is the love of chriftian breas,
If chriftian breafts remain ;

And dying the laft fparks of zeal,
Or 1ts laft efforts vain.,

§ Of Britain, oft chattis’d and fav'd,
What fhall the end be found ?
€hall not the fword, that waves fo long,
Inflict the deeper wound ?

6 O-ftay thine arm, all-gracious God
Thy 6pirit largely pour;
He can the ftreams of guilt reftrain,

And dying love reftore,

CLXXXVIL The final Sentence, and Happinefs
of the Righteous. Matt. xxv. 34.

1 ATT END mine ear; my heart rejoice ;
While Jefus from his throne,

Begirt with all th’ angelic hofts,
Makes his laft fentence known.

= When finners, curfed from his face,
'Vo raging flames are driv™n,
His voice, with melody divine,
Thus calls bis faints to heav'n,
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g ¢ Bleft of my Father, all draw near
¢« Receive the large reward s
¢ And rife with raptures to poffefs
¢« The kingdom love prepar’d.
4 ¢ Lre earth’s foundations firlt were lad,
¢« This fov'reign purpofe wrought,
¢¢ And rear'd thole pataces divine,
¢« To which-you now are brought.
g ¢ There fhall you reign unnumber'd years,

¢ Protefted by my pow'’r,
¢¢ While fin and hell, and pains and’carcs
¢¢ Shall vex your fouls no more.”

6 Come, dear majeftic Saviour, come,
'This jubilee proclanm,
And teach us accents fit to praife
So great, {o dear a-name,

CLXXXVIIL. Relicving CERIST in bis poor

~ Saints. Matthew xxv..40.

1 TESUS, my Lord, how rich thy grace
'T'hy bounties how complete !

How fhail T count the matchlefs fum 2

How pay the mighty debt ?

5 Hizh on a throne of radiant light
Doft thou exalted fhine ;
What can my poveity beltow,
When all the worlds are thme?

3 But thou haft brethren here below,
The partners of thy grace,
And wilt confefs their humble names
Before thy Father’s face.

2 Inthem thou may’it be cloth’d, and fed,

And vifited, and chear'd ;
And in their accents of diftrefs
My Saviour’s voice is heard,
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§ Thy face with rev’rence and

I m thy poor would fee
O rather let me beg wmy bread,
"Than hold it back from thee,

CLXXXIX. The fir
toe Wicked, Matt., xxv. 41

1 N D will the Judge defcend ?
A And muft the dead arife ?

And not a fingle foul elcape
His all-dilcerning eyes ?

149

with love

2 And from-his righteous lips
Shall fuch a fentence found ?
And thro the millions of the damn’d

Spread black defbair around ?

3 Depart from me, accurs’d

“ To everfafting flame,
“ For rebel angels firft prepar’d,
““ Where mercy never cane,”

, - L]

4 How will my heart endure
"The terrors of that day,
When earth and heav'n before his face
Aftonith’d fhrink away }

5 Butere that trampet fhakes

‘The manfions of the dead,

Hark from the gofpel’s gentle voice

- What joytul tidings ipread |
6 Ye finners, feek his grace,

Whofe wrath ye cannot bear
Fly to the fhelter of hix crofs,

- Aud find falvation there,

Q
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7 So fhall that curle remove
By which the Saviour bled,
And the laft awtul day {hall pour
His bleflings on your head.

~ C}xC Curist's Submiffion to bis Father's IVill,
Matt. xxvi. 42.

ATHER divine, ” (the SEWIOL'II‘ cry’'d,
While horrors prefs’d on ev’ry fide,
And profrate on the ground he lay)
¢« Remove this bitter cup away.

» << But if thefe pangs muft flill be borne,
¢ Or helplels man be left forlorn,
¢ I bow my foul before thy throne,
¢ And fay, Thy will, not mine be done,™

3 Thus our fubmiffive fouls would bow,
And, taught by Jelus, lie as low ;
Our he'lrts, and not our hys along,
Would fay, Thy will, not ours be done.

& Then, tho' like him 10 duft we lie,
W¢'ll view the blifsful moment nigh,
Which, from our portion in his pains,
Calls to the joy m which he reigns.

CXCL. Refleitions on the Diftiples forfaking
CHRIST avhen be was betm;ed Matt.,

xxvi. 56.

v EHOLD the Son of God's delight ;
His {miles how fiweet! his rays how bi ight !
A 1riend of tendernefs witknown :
To the laft breath he lov'd his own.

s But lo, his friends, his brethren dear,
Fled, when they faw his danger neary -
And not one gen’rous heart remains
"To fhield hts hfe; or fhare his paing,
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3 Sofrail 1s man; fo frail are we,
~ When unfupported, Lord, by thee;
Thus fhrinks our faith ; thus droops ourJove ;
And thus our vows abortive prove,

4 Bleft Jelus, thy own pow'r impart,
And bind in cords ot love my lieart :
"T'he fugitive no more fhall flee,

But keep thro’ death its hold on thee.

CXCIL Curist’s Complaint of bis Father’s
Jorjaking him on the Crofs,  Matt. xxvii. 46.

Z H AT doleful accents do T hear ?

What piercing cry invades mine eqr ?
Loaded with fhame, and bath'd in blood,

Who calls to a forfaking God ?

2 Amazing and heart-rending fight !
"T'ts his own darling and delight,
Who once in his embraces lay,
Dearer than all the fons of day !

3 Yet when this Jefus dy'd for me,
Diftended on the curfed tree,

"God ftood afar, nor would afford
One pitying look, one chearing word.

4 What then, my foul, muft thou have felt,
It pre(s’d with all thy load of gullt,
Beneath whofe weight the Saviour cries,
Who form’d the earth, and built the fkies !

5 But in that dark tremendous houy
Unconquer'd faith exerts its pow'r 3
My God, my Father, cry’d aloud,
And heav'n th’ endearing name avow'd.

6 From death, from earth, he rais’d his Son,
And gave him for his crofs a throne ;

Q 2
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Triomphant there the fuff'rer reigns,
And reaps the harveft of his pains.

7 Eternal raptures there are kmown ;
Nor flows the joy on him alone,
But for his fake the Lord hath fwore,
To leave the meaneft faint no more,

CXCIIL. The fame. Matt. xxvii. 46.

-1 Y Saviour, didft fhou die for me;
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 anguith on the crofs,
When God thy Father ftood afar,

Rich in thy temporary lofs,
Thy churchis brought for ever near,

3 From far the beamings of thy throne
Reviv'd my fympatlizing heart ;
Thy love made finners griefs thy own,
Mine in thy joys muft take its part,

4 "Midft all the {plendors of thy reign,
Think on the forrows thou haft felt
Nor let a mourner weep In vain,

For whom thy precious blood was fpilt.

§ While thro’ earth’s darkeft cloom I tread,
Dart to my foul a chearing ray ;
And on the confines of the dead,

Thy pow'r, as Lord of life, dilplay,

CXCIV. The AJ;Q'EFJ Reply to the Women, that
SJought Curist. Matt, xxviil. g, 6.

? E humble fouls, that feck the Lord,
Chale all your fears away
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find bow with pleafire down to fee
The place where Jefus lay.

2 Thus low the Lord of life wasg brought ;
Such wonders love can do ;
Thus cold 1n death that bolom lay,
Which throb’d and bled for you.

3 £ moment give a loofe to gricf;
Let grateful forrows rife, ‘
And walh the bloady fiains away
With torrents from your cyes.
4 Then raife your eyes, and tune your {ongs,
The Saviour lives again ;
Not all the bolts and bars of death
The conqu’ror could detain,

5 High o’er th* angelic bands he rears
His once dithonour'd head ;
And thro” unnuimber’d years he reigns,
Who dwelt among the dead.
6 With joy like his thall ev’ry faint
His empty tomb furvey ;
“Then ule with his alcending Lord
Thro" all bis fhining way,

CXCV.CurisT everprefent with bis Miuiftors
and Clurches. Natt, xxviii. 20.

1 }&1 J IDE o'erall worlds the Saviour reigns;

Unmov'd his pow’r and love remains ;
And on his arm his church fhal] reft,
Fair Zion, joytul in her king, |
Thro’ ev'ry changing age fhall fing,
With his perpetual prefence bleff,
2 Tyrannic death, in vain thy rage,
Thy triumphs new in ev'ry age,
O'er the firft heroes of his hot

)
Q 3 :
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Conlcious of more than mortal aid,
Our bleeding hrarts are not difinay ’d
But an immortal leader boatt.

1 Tho’ buried decp in duft they lie,
Whole tunetul voices rais’d on high
Led the {weet anthems to his nume;
The children learn the fathers’ fong,
And unform’d tongucs fhall thll plOlDl’lﬂ'
The ever-plefent Saviour’s fame,

4 The prefent Saviour, he fhall give
Millions of future famnts to live,
And croud the temples of s grace:;
The prefent Saviour, lo, he comes
"To call whole legions from their tombs,
And teach their duft fublimer praile.

CXCVI. Departed Saints afleep. Markv 39.

AL HY flow thefe torrents of diftrels?”
(The gentle Saviour cries)
¢ Why are my fleeping faints furvey'd
¢ With unbelieving eyes?

2 ¢ Death’s feeble arm fhall never hoaft,
¢« A friend of Chrift is ﬂ'lm
¢ Nor o'er their meaner part In duft
¢¢ A lafting pow’r retain.

3 ¢ I come, on wings of love I come,
¢ The flumb/rers to awake;
¢¢ My voice fhall reacis the deepelt tomb,
<« And all its bonds fhall break.

4 ¢ Touch’d by my hand in fiiles they nifc;
¢ They rife to {leep no more;
¢¢ But rob’d with Jight, and crown’d with Jny,
1o endlefs da} they foar,”
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5 Jefus, our faith receives thy word ;
And, tho’ fond natuye weep,
Grace learns to hail the pious dead,
And emulate their flecp,

6 Qur willing fouls thy fummons wait
With them to reft and praife ;
So let thy much lov'd prefence cheay
‘Thele feparating days,

CXCVIL The Struggle betaveen Faith and Ul
belief.  Mark ix, 24,

3 TESUS, our fouls delightful choice,
In thee believing we rejoice ;
‘et ftill our joy is mix'd with grief,
While 4aith coptends with unbelief,
2 Thy promiles our hearts revive,
And keep our fainting hoyes alive 3

But guilt, and fears, and forrows rife,
And hide the promife from our eyes.

3 O let not fin and Satan Loaf,

While faints lie mourning in the duft ;

Nor fee that faith to ruin brought,

Which thy own gracious hand hath wrought,
4 Do thou the dying fpark inflaime ;

- & : +
Reveal the glories of thy name ;
And put all anxious doubts to flight,

As fhades difpers’d by op'ning light,

CXCVIIL Curist's cendefcending Regard to
little Children, Mark x. 14.

1  EE Ifracls gentle thepherd ftand
With all-engaging charms :

Hark how he calls the tender lambs,
And folds them in his armg !
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2 *¢ Periit them to approach, (he ciies)
““ Nor {corn their humble name ;

“ For 'twas to blefs fuch fouls as thefe,.
“ The Lord of angels came.”

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands,
And yield them up to thee;

Joytul, that we ourfelves are thine,
Thine let our offspring be,

4 Ye little flock, with pleafure hear ;
Ye children, feek his face
And fly with tranfport to receive
The bleflings of his grace.

5 If orphans they are left behind,
Thy guardian-care we truft ;
That cave fhall heal our bleeding hearts,
It weeping o’er their duft,

CXCIX. bbr{ﬁia:zlf’at:bfub:g/}. Mark xiii. 37.

1 W AKE, my drowfy foul, awake,
And view the threat'ning {cene ;
Legtons of foes encamp around,
And treach’ry lurks within,

2 "T'1s not this mortal life alone
Thefe enemies affail ;
All thine eternal hapes are loft,
It their attempts prevail.

3 Now to the work of God awake ;
Beliold thy mafter near;
T'he various arduous tatk purfue - |
With vigour and with fear.,
4 The awful regifter goes on,
Th™ account will furely come,
And op’ning day, or clofing mght
May bear mg to my doom,
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5 Tremendous thought! How deep it frikes !
Yet like a dream it flies,
Tl God’s own voice the flumbers chale
From thefe deluded eyes.

CC. The Nativity of Curist. Lukeii, 10=12.
I HAIL, progeny * divine !

Hzul, virgin’s wond'rous Son |

Who, for that hunible fhrine,

Didit quit th’ Almighty’s throne ;
"T'he Infant-Loyd
Our voices fing,
And be the King
Of grace adoi’d.

2 Ye princes, difappear,
And boaft your crowns no morej

Lay down your fceptres here,
And 1n the duft adore ;

Where Jefus dwells,
The manger bare
In luftre tar

Your pomp excels,

3 With Bethle’m’s thepherds mild
The angels bow their head ;
And round the facred child
Their guardian wings they fpread ;

‘They knew, that where
‘Their Sov'reign lies,
In low difguife,
Heav'n's court is there,

4 Thither, my foul, repair,
And carthly homage pay
To thy Redeemer fatr,

As on his natal + day :
* Offrping. 1 Birth-day.
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I kifs thy feet;

Anda, Lord, would be
A child like thee,
Whom thus I greet.

CCL. The Angels Song at Curist's Birth,
Luke ii. 13, 14.

I HIGH let us {well our tuneful notes,

And join th’ angelic throng ;
For angels no fuch love have known

T’ awake a chearful fong,

e Good-will to finful men is {hewn,
And peace on earth is giv'n ;
For lo, th’ incarnate Saviour comes -
With meflages from heav'n.

3 Juftice and grace with fiweet accord
His rifing beams adorn;
Let heav’n and earth in confort join,
Now {uch a child is born.

4 Glory to,God in higheft ftraing
In higheft worlds be paid ;
His glory by our lips proclaim’d,
And by our lives difplay’d.
5 When fhall we reach ‘thofe blifsful realms,

Where Chrift exalted reigns,
And learn of the celettial choir

Their own immortal ftrains »

CCIL. Simeon's Song and Declaration to the Viy-

gin Mary!  Luke ii. 30—33.
X OUR eyes falvation fee,
' Prepar’d by grace divine »
How wide its Iplendors are diffus’d |
How bright its glories fhine!
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2 Thio’ diftant heathen lands
It darts a vivid * ray,
And to the realms, where Satan retgn’d,
Imparts celeftial day.

3 The Ifrael of the Lord
In Chuitt their glory boaft,
And on the honours of his name
‘Their whole falvation truft.

4 By bhim thall millions rife
To an immortal crown,
And millions, that his grace defpife,
Shall fink in ruin down.
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5 Our reck’ning is begur,
Anud on th’ account wil] £0,
Till clos’d in everlafting jOY,
Or never-ending woe,

* Livc]y.

CCIIL Curist’s Mcfage. Luke iv. 18, 19.
3 HARthe glad found ! the Saviour comes |

| The Saviour promis'd leng !
Let ev’ry heart prepare a throne,
And ev'ry voice a fong.
2 On him the Spirit largely pour’d,
Lxerts its facred fire ;

Wildom and might, and zeal and love,
His holy breaft infpire.

3 He comes the pris'ners to releafe,
in Satan’s bondage held ;

The gates of brafs before liim burft,
The iron fetters yield.

4 He comes from thicket films of vice
To clear the mental ray,
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And on the eye-balls of the blind
To pour celeftial day.

5 He comes the broken heart to bind,
‘The bleeding foul to cure,
And with the trealures of his grace
T7 enrich the humble poor.

6 His filver trumpets publifh loud
‘The jub'lee of the Lord * ;
Our debts are all remitted now,
Our heritage reftor’d.

7 Our glad hofannas, Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome fhall proclaim ;
And heav’n’s eternal arches ring
With thy beloved name,

* Theacceptable yearof theLord, i.¢. the year of
Jubilee.  Lewit. xxv, -

CCLV. The recovered Daem oniac, an Emblem
of a converted Sinner. Luke viii, 33,

1 TESUS, we own thy faving pow’r,

»J  And thy niftorious hand ;

Hell's legions tremble at thy feet,
And fly at thy command.

2 O’ fouls, by paflions uproar fill'd
With anarchy * unknown,
The nobler pow’rs reftor'd by thee,
Alcend their péaceful throne.

5 No more they rend their clothing off;
No more their wounds repeat ;
But gentle and compos’d they wait
Attentive at thy feet,

¥ Confufion and diforder..
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4 Oer thoufands more, where Satan rules,
May we fuch triumphs {ee;
And be their veicu’d fouls and ours
Devoted, Lord, to thee,

CCV. The gao;? Samaritan. Luke x. 30*—-;:;',

1 TQ'ATHER of mercies, fend thy giace
All pow’'rful from above,
To torm in our obedient fouls
"The image of thy love.

2 O may our {ympathizing breafts

‘That gen’rous pleafure know,
Kindly to thare in others joy,
And weep for others woe !

3 When the moft helplefs fons of g1icf
In low diftre(s are laid,

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel,
And {wift our hands-to aid.

4 So Jefus look’d on dying men,
When thron’d above the fkics,
And *mjdft th’ embraces of his God,
He teit compaflion rife,

§ On wings of love the Saviour flew
To raife us from the ground,
And made the richeft of his blood
A baim for ev’ry wound.

CCVL. The Careof the Soul the one Thing need-
Jul. Luke x. 42,

1 HY will ye lavifh' out your years,
Amid’t a thoufand trifling cares ?
While in this various range of thought

The one thing needful is forgot ?
R
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2 Why will ye chafe the fleeting wind,
And famifk an immortal mind ;
While angels with regret look down
To fee you fpurn a heav’nly crown 2

3 Th' eternal God calls from above,
And Jefus pleads his bleeding love-
Awaken'd confcience gives you pain 3
And fhall they join their pleas in vain 7

4 Not {o your dying eyes fhall view
Thole objects, which you now purfue
Not fo fhall heav'n and hell appear,
When the decifive hour is. near.

g Almighty God, thy pow’r impart,
To fix convittions on the heart ;

‘Thy pow'r unveils the blindeft eyes,
And makes the haughtieft fcorner wife,

CCVIL Mary's Choice of the better Part,
4 Luke x, 42,
* NESET with fnares on ev'ry hand,
In life’s uncertain path I ftand :
Saviour divine, diffufe thy light,
To guide my doubtful foottteps right,

2 Engage this roving treach’rous heart
To fix on Mary’s better part ;

"To icorn the trifles of a day
For joys that none can take away.

4 Then let the wildeft ftorms arife ;

Let tempefts mingle earth and fkies ;
No fatal thipwreck fhall I fear,

But all my treafures with ‘me bear.-

4 If thou, my Jelus, fhill be nigh,
Chearful I live, and joyful die;
Securs, when mortal coniforts flee,
Yo find ten thoufand ‘worlds in thee,

4,
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CCVIIL Curist’siittle Flock comfortedavith
the Vieaos of a Kingdom. Luke xil. 32,

X E hittle flock, whom Jefus feeds,
Dilimifs your anxious cures ;
Look to the Shepherd of your fouls,
And fmile away your feurs.,

2 Tho’ wolves and lions prow] around,
His ftaff 1s your defence ;
"Mid(t fands and rocks your Shepherd's yoice
Calls ftreams and paitures thence,

3 Your father will-a kingdom give,
And give it with debght ;
His feebleft child his love fhall call
To triumph in his fight.

4 Ten thoufand praifes, Lord, we bring
For {ure fupports like thefe
And o'er the pious dead we fing
‘Thy hving promifes. )
5 For all we hope, and they enjoy,
We blefs a Savidur’s name ;
Nor fhall that ftroke difturb the {ong,
Which breaks this mortal frame.

CCIX. Prwfa’f:zgfag: that wax nof 0Oid,
&c. Luke xii, 33,

{ THESE mortal joys, how foon they fade !
How {wift they pafs away !

‘The dying flow’r reclines its head,
The beauty of a day 1

2 ‘The bags are rent, the treafures lof}
We tondly call’d our own ;

Scarce could we the poffeflion boaft,
And ftrait we found it gone,
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3 But there are joys that cannot die,
Which God laid up in ftore;
T'reafure beyond the changing fky,
Bnghter than golden ore.

4 ‘Lo that my rifing heart afpires,
Secure to find 1ts reft,
And glories in fuch wide defires
Of all their with poflefs'd.

5 The feeds, which piety and love
Have fcatter’d here below,
In the fair fertile fields above
"T'o ample harvefts grow,

6 The mite my willing hands can give,
At Jefus® feet I lay ;
Grace fhall the humble gift receive,
And heav’n at large repay,

CCX. The altive Chrifian. Luke xii. 35—138.

X E {crvants of the Lord, ‘
Each 1n his office wait,
Obfervant of his heav'nly word,
And watchful at his gate.

2 Let all your lamps be bright,
And trim the golden flame;
Gird up your loins, as in his fight,
For awful 1s his name,

3 Watch, *tis your Lord's command ;
And while we {peak, he’s near
Mark the firft fignal of his hand,
And ready all appear.

4 O happy fervant he
In {uch a pofture found !
Yle fhall his Lord with raprure fee,
And be with honour crown'd,
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5 Chnift fhall the banquet {pread
With his own royal hand,
And raife that fav’rite fervant’s head
Amidit th’ angelic band.

CCXL. Room at the Gofpel-Feaft. Luke xix, 22,

( 1 "THE King of heav’n his table fpreads,
1 And danties crown the board ;

Not paradile with all 1ts joys

Could fuch deliglt afford.
2 Pardon and peace 10 dying men,

And endlefs life are giv’n,

And the rich blood, that Jefus fhed,
‘Lo raife the foul to heav'n.

3 Ye hungry poor, that long have ftray'd
In fin’s daik mazes, come:
Come from the hedges and highways,
And grace fhall find you room,
4 Millous of fouls in glory now
Were fed and feafted here
And millions more, fiill on the way,
Around the board appear,
§ Yet is his houfe and heart fo large,
- That millions more may come ;

Nor could the wide affembling 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,

CCXI1L. The prefent and future Stateof the Saint
and Sinner compaved. Luke xvi, 25,

1 TN what confufion earth appears !
A God's deareft children bath'd in tears;

R 3
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While they, who heav’n ifelf deride,
Riot 1 luxury and pride,

2 But patient Jet my foul attend,
And, ere T cenfure, view the end s
‘That end, how diff’rent, who can tel] ?
"The wide extremes of heav'n and hell,

3 oce the red flames around him twine,
Who did 1n gold and purple thine!
Nor can his tongue one drop obtain

"I” allay the fcorching of his pain.

4 While round the faint, o poor below,
Full rivers of falvation flow ;
On Abram’s breaft he leans his head
And banquets on celeftial bread.

5 Jelus, my Saviour, let me fhare
The meaneft of thy fervants fare;;
May I at laft approach to tafte
The bleflings of thy marriage-feaft.

CCXIIL. Rebels againfp CuRIST executed.
Luke xix. 27, *

X E comes; the royal Conqu’ror comes ; -
H His leg?ions fill the (ky ;

Angelic trumpets rend the tombs,
And loud proclaim him nigh.

2 Ye rebel hofts, how vain your rage
Againft this fov’reign Lord ?
What maduefs bears you on t’ engage.
"T'he terrors of his fword ?

3 “ Bring forth (he cries) thofe fons of pride,
““‘[hat {corn’d my gentle fway,
*“ To prove the arm they once defy’d
¢ Omnipotent to flay,”
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4 Tremendous fcene of wrath divine !

How wide the vengeance fpreads!

His pomted darts of lightning fhine
Round their detencelefs heads,

5 Now let the ret:-els feek that face,
From which they cannot flee !
And thou, my foul, adore the grace,
‘That fweetly conquer’d thee.

CCXIV. The Redeemer's Tears avept over loff
- Souls.  Luke xix. 41, 42.

] ‘\ HAT venerable fight appeays?

~ The Son of God diffolv’d in tears !
Trace, O my foul, with fad furprize,
The forrows of a Saviour’s eyes.

2 From whom, bleft Jefus, we would know,
Doth fuch a facred torrent flow?
What brother, or what friend of thine,
Is grac’d and mourn'd with drops divine ?

3 Nor brother there, nor friend I fee,
But fons of pride and cruelty;

- Who like rapacious tigers ftood
Infatiate panting for thy blood.

4 Dear Lord, and did thy gufhing eyes
Thus ftream o’er dying enemies?
AAnd can thy tendernels forget
"The finner humbled at thy feet ?

5 With deep remorfe our bowels move,
That we have wrong’d fuch matchlefs lovey -
T'hy gentle pity, Lord, difplay,
And finile thefe trembling fears away.

6 Give us to fhine before thy face,
Eternal trophies of thy grace ;
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Wiere fongs of praife thy faints employ,
And mingle with a Saviour’s joy.

CCXV. Departed Sainis living to GO D,
Luke xx, 38,

I THRI CE happy ftate, where faints thall live
Around their Father’s throne,

- In ev’ry joy, that heav’n can give,
And hive 10 God alone !

2 Unnumber'd bands of kindred minds,
That dweit in fecble clay,

Us and our woes have left behind
To reign in endlefs day.

3 Immortal vigour now they breathe,
And all the air is peace;

They chide our tears, that mourn the death,
Which brought their fouls releafe.

4 Thus fhall the grace of Chrift prevail,
Till all his chofen meet ;

And not the meaneft fervant fail
His houfehold to complete.

5 To that bleft goal * with ardent hafte
Our ative fouls would tend

Nor feel their forrows, as they pafsd
To fuch a blifsful end.

# The end of a race, where the prize was hung.

CCXVI Curist’s Admonition to, and Caredf
Peter under approaching Trials. Luke xxi1,
jL. 32. _ :

y H O W keen the tempter®s malice 15 |

How artful, and how great !

Tho’ not one grain fhall be deftroy’d,
Yet will he fift the wheat,
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2 But God can all his pow'r controul,
And gather in his chain ;
And, where he feems to triumph moft,
‘The captive foul regain,

3 There is a Shepherd kind and ftrong,
Still watchful tor his fheep;
Nor fhall th’ infeinal Hon rend,
Whom he vouchfafes to keep.

4 Bleft Jefus, mtercede for us,
‘T'hat we may fall no more;
O raile us, when we proftrate lie,
And comfort loft reftore.

5 Thy fecret energy impart,
‘That faith may never fail ;
But, *midft whole fhow’rs of fiery darts,
‘That temper’d fhield prevail,

6 Secur’d ourfelves by grace divine,
We'll guard our brethren too
And, taught their frailty by our own,
Our care of thein renew,

CCXVIL, Cur1sT's Prayer for bis Enemies.
Luke xxiti. 34.

T ALOUD I fing the wond’rous grace,
Chrift to his murd’rers bare ;
Which made the tottring crofs its throne,
And hung its trophies there.

2 Father, forgive, his mercy cry'd,
~ With his expiring breath,
And drew eternal bleflings down
On thofe, who wrought his deathi,

3 Then may I hope for pardon too, °
Tho’ I have pierc’d the Lord 4
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Bleft Jefus, in my favour {peak
That all-prevailing word.

4 I knew not what my madnefs did,
While T remain’d thy foe .
Sovon as I {aw the wounds were thine,
My tears began to flow.

5 Mclted by goodnefs fo divine,
I 'would its footfteps trace ;

And, while beneath thy crofs I ftand,
My fiercelt foes embrace,

CCXVIIIL, The Refuretion of CHRIST.
Luke xxiv. 34,

I ES, the Redeemer rofe 3
The Saviour Ift the dead
And o’er our hellith foes
High rais’d his conqu’ring head ;
In wild difinay
"T'he guards around
Fell to the ground,
And funk away,

¢ Lo, the angelic bands
In full affeinbly meet,

To wait his high commands,
And worfhip at his feet .

Joyful they come,
And wing their way

From realms of day
To fuch a tomb,

3 Then back to heav'n they fly,
And the glad tidings bear;
Hark ! as they foar on high,
What mufic fills the air | )
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* Their anthems fay,
¢ Jefus who bled
¢ Hath left the dead ;
“ He rofe to-day.”

4 Ye mortals, catch the found,
Redeem’d by him from hell ;
And fend the echo round

. The globe on which you dwell ;
‘I'ranfported cry,
¢ Jefus who bled

¢ Hath left the dead ;
¢ No more to die,”

§ All-hail, triumphant Lord,
Who fav’tt us with thy blood !
- Wide be thy name ador'd,
Thou rifing, reigning God !
With thee we nife,
With thee we reign,
And empires gain

- Beyond the fkies,

CCXIX.The Gofpel firft preached at Jerufalems
Luke xxiv. 47, .

1 % YO (faith the Lord) proclaim my grace
“ To all the fons of Adam’s race,
““ Pardon for ev'ry crimfon fin,
‘““ And at Jerufalem begin.

2 There, where my blood, not fully dry,
¢¢ Stands warm upon mount Calvary;
““ That blood fhall purge away their guilt,
““ By whom fo Jately it was {pilt, -

§ ¢ Now let the daring rebels turn,
“ And o’er their bleeding Sov'reign mourn ;
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¢ Their bleeding Sov'reign fhall {orgivé,
¢ And bid the rebels look and live.”

4 Is this thy voice, ali-gracions Loud?
And did the rebels hear thy word ?

And did they fall beneath thy feet,
And on their knees forgivenels meet ?

g Then may I hope for mercy too;
Such Jove can my hard heart {fubdue,
And give this guilty foul a place,
Among thefe captives ot thy grace,

6 Here be 1t datly mine employ
To bathe thy wounds with tears of joy,
Till "midft the new Jerufalen
In one full choir we fing thy name.

CCXX. GOD'’s Love to the World in fending
CHRIST for its Redemption. John i, 10,

1 QING to the Lord a new melodious fong :
Afhift the chorr, ye tribes of ev'ry tongue:
Wide as the world his {ov’reign mercy reigns;
Wide as the world refound the rapt’rous thains.
Ye angels, join the joyful acclamation,
And fing the love, that brings to men falvation.

2 His gracious eye beheld in full furvey

Where Adam’s race in mingled ruin lay :

No human aid the danger could avert :

No angel’s hand could ioothe the raging {mart :
In his own breaft divine compaflion rifes,
And thegrand Icheme the court of heav’n {urprifes,

3 God’s only Son with peerlefs * glories bright,
His Father’s faireft image and delight,
Juftice and grace the vi€tim have decreed,
To wear our flefh, and in that flefh to bleed !

¥ Unequalled,
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Proftrite in duft, ye finners, all adore him,
And tremble, while your hearts rejoice before him.

4 ‘Thewond’rous work is done; the cov’nant food y
And Jefus expiates human guilt with blood ;
Nuil'd to the tree he bows his ficred head :

A mangled corple he fojourns with the dead ;

Rifing, the golpel fends thro’ ev'ry nation :

Stnners believe, and gain complete falvation,

5 Father of grice, accept our humble praife ;
O let 1t run thro’ everlating days |
And thou, bleft Saviour, fpotlels Lamb of God,
Accept thefouls dear. ranfom'dwith thy blood ;
And to thole fongs, form all our feeble voices ;
In which the choir round thy bright throne re-
jolces.,

CCXXI. 7% Spirit's Influences compared to
lhiving Water, John iv. 10.

X BLEST Jelus, Source of grace divine,
What foul refrething ftreams are thipe !
O bring thefe healing waters nigh,
Or we muft droop, and fall, and die.

2 No traveller thro® defart lands,

- TMadit {corching funs, and burning fands,
More eager longs for cooling ram,
Or pants the current to obtaj,

5 Our longing fouls aloud would hng,
Spring up, celeflial fountain, {pring ;
To a redundant river flow,

And chear this thirlty land below,

4 May this bleft torrent near my {ide
Thro’ all the defart genily glide ;
S
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Then in Fmanuel’s land above
Spread to a fea of joy and love.

CCXXIL, The Chriftian’s fecret Feaft. John
iv. 32.

'\/VE praife the Lord, for heav'nly bl‘ﬁ'ld
With which lmmmt'll fouls are fed 3

We praife thee for that heav'nly featt,
Which Jefus with delight could talle.

2 He, while he {ojourn’d here below,
Had meat, which ftrangers could not know :

That meat he to his people gives,
And he that taites the banquet lives,

4 So let me live, {uftain’d by grace,
Regal'd with fruits of righteoulnels ;
Enter my heart, all gracious Lord,

Aund {up with me, and deck thy board,

A Devotion, ﬂulh, and zealous Jove,
And hope, that bears the foul above,

Be thefe wy dainties, till 1 rife,
And tafte the joys of paradife.

CCXXIII. The Paralytic at Bethefda. johny.6,

1 BEHOLD the great phyfictan ftands,
Whole fkill 1s ever fure;

And loud he calls to dying men,
And free he offers cure.

2 And will ye hear his-gracious voice,
While {ore. difeas’d ye lie ?
Or will ye all his grace defpife,
And tnile ull ye die?

3 Blelt Jclus, fpeak the healing word,
And inward vigour give;
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Then, rais’d by energy divine,
Shall helplefs mortals live.

a With chearful pace our.trembling feet
In thy bleft paths fhail 1ur,
Till Zion's healthful hill they gain,
Where no complaiit 1s known.

CCXXIV. GOD's Purpofis effefluol, and

Curist’s Invitation fincere. John vi. 37.

x TS there a fight in earth or heav'n
Can fuch delight impurt,
As Jefus® wide-extended arms
And foftly melting heart?

2 ¢ All that my heav'nly Father gives
¢ Shall come (the Savionr cries)
¢ And ev’ry weakeft foul, that comes,
¢ Find favour in mine eyes.

g ¢ I'll not rejett him with difdain,
¢ Nor hurl him down to el 3
¢ But, folded in my kind embrace,
¢¢ He fafe and blelt thail dwell.”

4 Hearken, ye dying finuners all ;
All haften, while ye hear;.
For crouds of wretched {ouls at once
May find their retuge there.

5 I hear thy voice, and I obey ;
Low at thy feet T fall ;
Nor fhall the tempter’s voice prevail
Agaiit the Saviour’s call.

CCXXV. Curist’s Invitationtothirfly Souls.
John vii. 37.
¢ "THE Lord of hie exalted {tands,
Aloud he cries, and fpreads his hands ;
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He calls ten thoufand finpers roun,
And fends a voice from ev'ry wound.

2 Attend, ye thirfty fouls, draw near,
““ And fatiate all your withes here :
‘¢ Behold the living fountain flows
“ In ftreams as various as your woes.

3 “ An ample pardon here I give,
“ And bid the fentenc’d rebel live,
¢¢ Shew him my Father’s fmiling face,
““ And lodge him in his dear embrace,

4 ““ 1 purge from fin’s detefted ftain,
“ And make the crimfon white again,
“ Lead to celeftial joys refin’d,
“ And lafbng as the deathlefs mind.

5 ¢ Moft I anew my pity prove ?
““ Witnefs the words of melting love,
¢ The gufhing tear, the lab'ring breath,
““ And ail thele fcars of bleeding death,”

6 Bleflt Saviour, I can doubt no more 3
I hear, and wonder, and adore :
Panting I feek that fountain-head,
Whence waters fo divine proceed.

7 Clear fpring of life, flow on, and roll
With growing fwell from pole to pole,
Till flow’rs and fruits of paradife
Round all the winding current rife.

§ Still near thy ftream may I be found,
Long as I tread this earthly ground ;
Chear with thy wave death’s glcomy thade,
Then thro’ the fields of Canaan fpread.
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CCXXVI. True Liberty given by CHRIST,
-~ John viii. 36.

1 HARK! for ’tis God’s own fon that calls
'I'o hife and hberty ;
Tranfpoited fall before his feet,
Who makes the prisners free.

2. 'The curfed bonds of fin he breaks,
And breaks old Satan’s chain :
Smiling he deals thofe pardons round,
Which fiee from endlefs pain,

g Into the captive heart he pours
His Spunit from on high ;
We lule the terrors of the flave,
And Abba, Ifather, cy,

4 Shake off your bonds, and fing lus grace;
The finner’s friend proclaim ;
And call on all around to teek
True freedtom’ by his namne.

5 Walk on at large, till you attain
Your Father’s houfe ahove !
There thall you wear immortal crowns,
And fing redeeming love.

CCXXVIL. Tke fame. John viil, 36.

M D fhall we fhll be flaves,
And in our fetters lie,™
When fummon’d by a voice divine
T aflert our Jiberty ?

2 Did the great Saviour bleed
Our freedom to obtain,
That we fhould trample on his blood,
And glory iy our chain

v 3
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3 Alas, the {ordid mind !
How all sts pow’rs are broke!
Proud of a tyrant’s haughty fway,
And prattis'd to the yoke !

4 Divine Redeemer, hear,
hy fov'reign pow'r impait,
And let thy gen rous Spmt wake
True qrdﬂur in our heart.

5 Then fhall the fons of death,
That in the dungeon lie,
Spring to the throne of pard'ning grace,

And Abba, Father, cry.

CCXXVIH. Curistthe Door. John x.9,

Y WAKE, our fouls, and blefs his name,
Whole mercies never fail;
Who opens wide a door of hope
In Achot’s gloomy vale *.

2 Behold the portal wide difplay’d,
The buildings ftrong and fair ;
Within are paftures frefh and green,
And hving ftreams are theye.

1 Enter, my foul, with chearful hafte,
For Jelus is the door;
Nor fear the ferpent’s wily arts,
Nor fear the lion’s roar.

4 O may thy grace the nations lead,
And Jews and Gentiles come,
All trav’ling thro’ one beauteous gate
'I'o one eternal home.

* Hofea 11, 13,



CCXXIX. Abundant Life by CHRIST our
Shepherd. John'x. 10,

1 PR AISE to our Shepherd’s gracious name,
Who on fo kind an errand came ;
Came, that by him his flock might live,
And more abundant life recejve,

2 Hail great Emanuel from above,
High feated on thy throne of Jove!
O pour the vital torrent down,
Thy people’s joy, their Lord’s renown.

3 Scarce half alive we figh and ory;
Scarce ratle to thee our languid eye !
Kipd Saviour, et our dying flate
Compaflion m thy heart create.

4 The Shepherd’s blood the fheep muft heal ;
O may we all 1its mifluence feel !
‘Tl inward deep experience fhew,
Chrift can begin a heav'n below.

CCXXX. Curist’s Sheep defcribed. Johnx.27.

1 HY flock, with what a tender care,
Bleft Jelus, doft thou keep ?
Fain would my weak, my wand'ring fou]
Be number'd with thy fheep,

2 Gentle and tra&able and plain
My heart would ever be,
Averfe to harm, propenfe to help,

And faithful ftill to thee.

35 The gentle accents of thy voice
My hft'ning foul would hear ;
And, by the fignals of thy wili,
I all my courfe would fecr,
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4 I follow where my Shepherd leads,
And mark the path he drew;
My Shepherd’s feet mount Zion tread,
And I (hall reach 1t too,

CCXXXI. The Happinefs and Security of
CHRrisT's Sheep. John x, 28,

1 N\ /7Y foul, with joy attend,
Wiule Jelus hlence breaks 3
No argel’s harp {uch mufic yields,
As what my Shepherd fpeaks,

2 ¢ I know my fheep (he cries)
¢¢ My foul approves them well ;
¢ Vain is the treach’rous world’s difguife,
‘¢ And vain the rage of hell,

3 ¢ I freely feed them now
‘¢ With tokens of my love,
¢¢ But richer paftures I prepare,
““ And fweeter ftreams above,

4 ¢ Unnumber'd years of blifs
“ 1 to my fheep will give;
$¢ And, while my throne unthaken ftands,
¢ Shall all my chofen live,.

§ ¢ This try'd almighty hand
¢¢ Is rais’d for their defence:
¢¢ Where is the pow'r fhall reach them there ?
‘¢ Or what fhall force them thence

6 Eunough, my graciois Lord,
Let faith triumphant cry;
My heart can on this promife live,
Can on this promife die,
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CCXXXIL Curist’s Sheep given by the Father,
and guarded by Omnipotence. John x. 29, 30.

1 J[N one harmonious chearful fong,
Ye happy faints combine ;

Loud let it found from ev'ry tongue,
‘The Saviour is divine.

2 The leatt, the feebleft of the fheep
To him the Father gave ;

Kind is his heart the charge to keep,
And ftrong his arm to fave.

3 In Cluift th* almighty Father dwells,
And Clwift and he are one ;
The rebel pow’r, which Clirift affails,
Attacks th* eternal throne.

4 That hand, which heav'n and earth {uftains,
And bars the gates of hell,

And rivets Satan down in chains,
Shall guard his chofen well,

5 Now let th’ infernal lion roar,
How vain his threats appear !
When he can match Jehovah's pow'r,
1 will begin to fear,

CCXXXIIL. Theattrafivel nfluence of a cru-

cified Saviour. ]ohn xii. 32.

X EHOLD th' amazing fight,
The Saviour lifted high!
Behold the Son of Goud’s delight
Expive in agany !
2 For.whom, for whom, my heast,
Were all thele forrows borne ?
Why did he feel that piercing finart,
And meet that various {corn?
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1 For love of us he bled,
And all in torture dy’d
*Twas love that bow'd his fainting head,

And op'd his guthing fide,

4 1 fee, and I adore,
In fympathy of love;
I feel the ftrong attrattive pow'r
To lift my loul above,

5 Drawn by {uch cords as thefe,
Let all the earth combine,
With chearful ardour to confefs,
The energy divine.

6 In thee our hearts unite,
Wor fhare thy griets alone,
But frem thy crofs purfue their flight
To thy triumphant throne.

CCXXXIV. Curist’s myflerious Condut t
be unfolded hereafter. John xui, 7,

1 TESUS, we own thy {ov'reign hand,
Thy faithful care-we own ;
Wildom and love are all thy ways,
When moft to us unknown..

2 By thee the fprings of life were form'd,
And by thy breath are broke,
And good 15 ev'ry awful word
Our gractous Lord hath {poke,

l

g To thee we yield our comforts up,
To thee our lives refign ;
In ftraits and dangers, vich and fafe,
If we and ours are thine.

4 Thy faints in carler life remov'd,
In fweeter accents fing;
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And blefs the fwiftnefs of their flight,
‘That bore them to their King,

5 The burdens of a lengthen’d day,
With patience we would bear;
Till ev’ning’s welcome hour fhall {lew
We were our mafter’s care,

CCXXXV. Curist's Pity and Confolation for
his troubled Difciples.  John xiv, 1—3,

1 DE A CE, all ye forrows of the heart,
And all my tears be dry;
T'hat chrittian ne'er can be forlorn,
That views his Jelus nigh.

2 ¢ Let not your hofoms throb, (he fays)
< Nor be your fouls afraid !
¢¢ Trult 3n your God's almighty name,
¢«¢ And truft your Saviour’s aid.

9 ¢ Fair manfions in my Iather’s houfe
¢ For all his children wait ;
¢«¢ And I, your elder brother, go
¢ To open wide the gate,

g ¢ Andif I thither go before,
¢ A dwelling to prepare,
¢ T furely thall return agam,
¢t ‘That I may hx you there,

5 ¢ United in eternal love,
¢ My chofen fhall remiain,
¢t And with rejoicing hearts fhall fhare
¢¢ The honours of my reign,”

6 Yes, Lord; thy gracious words we lear,
And cordial joys they bring :
Frail nature may extort a groan,
But faith fhall learn to ing,
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CCXXXVL. The Chrifian’s Life conned
that of Curist. John xiv. 19,

1 "’JFHE cov nant of a Saviour's [ove
Shail ftand for ever good,
And thus his hife thall suard the fouls
He purchas’d with his blood.

2 ¢ T live for ever, (faith the Lord)
‘“ And you fhall therefore live ;
““ Recetve with pleafure ev'ry pledge
““ My pow'r and love can give,”
3 We own the promife, Prince of grace ;
~ Tho earthly helpers die ;
And ani hate our fainting hearts,
While Cbrift our friend is nigh,
4 The king of fears can do no more
Than ftop our mo:tal breath ;
But Jefus gives a nobler life,
‘That cannot yield to death.

it

CCXXXVIL. dbidinginCurist necelfe
our Fruitfulnefs. John xv, 4,

I T ORD of the vineyard, we adore
That pow’r and grace divine, _
Wiich plants our wild, our barren fouls
In Chrift the living vine.

2 For ever may they there abide,
And, from that vital reot,
Be mfluence fpread thro’ ev'ry branch,
To form and feed the fruit.

1 Shine forth, my God, the clufters warm
With rays of facred love;;
Till Eden’s foil, and Zions freams
The gen'rous plant improve,

1y 1o



JOH N. 185

CCXXXVIL. Our Prayers effc@ual, avhen
ave abide in CHRIST, and bis Word abideth
in us, john xv. 8.

I AIL, gracious Saviour, all-divine !
Myfterious, ever-living vinel
'T'o thee united may we live,
And nourith’d by thine Mfluence thrive,

2 Stll may our fouls in thee abide,
‘Torn by no tempefts from thy fide ?
Nor from its place within our heart
Thy promife or thy law depart.

9 Then fhall our pray'rs accepted rife,
Thro' thee a grateful facrifice;
And all our fighs before thy throne
Defcend 1n ample bleflings down,

4 In fhilent hopg our fouls thall wait,
Their penfion from thy mercy's gate ;
Nor can our lips or hearts exprels
A with proportion’d to thy grace,

CCXXXIX. Continuing in Curist’s Lowe,
Jolin xv. 0.

1 O all his flock, what wond'rous love
Doth our kind Shepherd bear ?
As he to his great Father’s heart,
S0 we to his are dear,

2 So lure, {o conftant, and fo ftrong
Do his endearments prove
O may their energy prevail
‘T'o fix us in his love,

3 No more let my divided heart
From this blelt centre turn;
T
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But, fir'd by fuch all-potent rays,
With flame: immortal burn.

4 Delcend, and all thy pow’r difplay,
And all thy love reveal ;
‘That the warm ftreuns of Jefus® blood
"T'his frozen heart may feel.

CCXL. The Apofiles and Chrifiians chaofen by

Curist to bring forth permangnt Fruit,
John xv. 16. | |

1 T Own, my God, thy fov'reign grace,
And bing the praife to thee;
It thou my chofen portion art,
Thou firft haft chofen e,

2 My gracious counfellor and guide
Wil hear me when I pray ;
Nor, while I urge a Saviour’s name,

Will frown my foul away,

3 Dleft Jefus, animate my heart
With beams ot heav'nly love,
And teach that cold unthankful {oil
The heav’nly feed t' improve,

4 In copious fhow'rs thy Spirit fend
To water all the ground ;
So to the honour of thy name
Shail lafting fruit be found.

CCXLI. Peace in CurisT amidfi 1 vibulations.
John xvi. 33.

1 ENcEFORTH let each believing heart
From anxious forrows ceafe
Tho’ ftorms of trouble rage around,
In Jefus we have peace,
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= His blood from wrath to come redeems,
And his almighty grace,
By bitt'reft draughts of deep diitrefs,
Its healing pow’r dilplays.

3 Jelus, our captain, march’d before
To lead us to the fight 3
And now he reacheth oat the crown
With heav’nly glories bright.
4 Lord 'tis enough ; thy voice we hear;
That crown by faith we fee:
No forrows fhall o’erwhelin our fouls,
Since none divide from thee,

CCXLIL. Curist fanfifying bimfelf, that bis
People may be fanitified. }ohn xvil. 19,

3 JQEHOLD the bleeding Lamb of God,
Qur fpotlefs facrifice |
By hands of barb’rous finners {ei1z’d,
t  Nail'd to the crofs he dies.

2. Blelt Jefus, whence this ftreaming blood ?
And whence this foul difgrace?
Whence all thefe pointed thorns, that rend
‘Thy venerable face ?

g ¢ I fan&ify myfelf (he cries)
¢ That thou may'ft holy be;
¢ Come, trace my life ; come, view my death,
‘¢ And learn to copy me.”

4 Dear Lord, we pant for holinefs,
And mbred fin we mourn :
To the bright path of thy commands
Our wand'ring footfteps turn.

£ Not more fincerely would we with
To climb the heav'uly hiil,
| T 2
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Than here with all our utimoft pow’r -

Thy mode! to fulfi,

CCXLIIL. Meditations on the Sepulchre in the
Garder.  John xix. 41. _

I HE fepulchres, Low thick they ftand

Thro” all the road on cither hand !
And burlt upon the ftarting fight
In ev’ry garden of deligh ¢

2 Thither the winding alleys tend s
There all the fiow'ry borders end ;
. i
And torms, that charm’d the eyes before,
Fragrance and mufic are no moye,

3 Deep in that damp and filent cel]
My fathers, and my brethren dwell ;
Beneath its broad and gloomy fhade
My kindred, and my friends are laid,

4 But, while I tread the folemn way,
My faith that Saviour would {urvey,
Who deign’d to {ojourn in the tomb,
And left behind a rich perfume.

5 My thoughts, with extacy unknown,

While from his grave they view his throne,
Thro’ my own fepulchre can fee
A paradife referv’d for me,

CCXLIV. Curisr afcending to his Fathey
and GOD, and ours. John xx. 17,

I TN raptures let our hearts afcend
Our heav’nly feats to view,
And grateful trace that (hining path
Our nifing Saviour drew.

2 4 Up to my Father, and my God,
“1 go (the Conquror cries) ;
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¢t Up to your Father, and your God,
¢« My brethren, lift your eyes,”

3 And doth the Lord of glory call
Such worins his brethren dear ?
And doth he point to heav’n’s high throne,
And fhew our Father there ?

4 And doth he teach my finful lips
"That tuncful found, my God ?
And breathe his Spirit on my heart
To fhed his grace abroad ?

5 O world, produce a good like this,
And thou fhalt have my love;

T1ll then, my Father claims it all,

And Chufty who dwells above,

6 Dear Jefus, call this willing {uul,
That fruggles with its clay ;
And fain would leave this weary load
To wing its airy way.

CCXLV. TheDifciples Yoy at Cuirist's Ap-
pearance toihem after his Refurredtion, Juhn
XX. 19, 20.

¥ OME, our indulgent Saviour, come,
Illuttrious Conqu'ror o'er the tonb 2
Here thine affeabled fervants hlels,
And fill our hearts wiih facred reace.

2 O come thylelf, moft gracicus Lo,
With all the joy- thy imiles afford ;
Reveal the luftre of thy face,

And make us fecl thy vital grace.

3 With rapture kneeling round we greet
Thy pierced hands, thy wounded feet;
II‘ 3
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And from the fcar, that marks thy fide,
We fee our Life’s wari terrent ghde,

4 Euter our hearts, Redeemer bleft
Enter, thou ever-honour'd gueft,
Not for one tranfient hour alone,
Buat there to fix thy laking throne.

5 Own this mean dwelling as thy home;
And, when our life’s fatt hour is come,
Let us but die, as in thy fight,

And death fhall vanifh in delight,

CCXLVL. 4ppeal taCHR1ST for the Sincerity
X of Love to bim, John xxi. 13,

T O not I love thee, O my Loid ?
‘Beliold my heart and fee ;
And turn each cuifed idol out,
That dares to rival thee.

2 Do not T love-thee from my foul? -
Then let me nothing love ;
Dead be my heast to ev'ry joy,
When Jefus ‘cannot move,.

3 Is not thy name melodious-fijll
To mine attentive ear?
Doth not each puife with plealure bound
My Saviowr’s voice to hear ?

4 Hait thou a Jamb in all thy flock,
I would dildain 1o feed ?

Hatt thou a foe, before whofe face
I fear thy caufe to plead ?

5 Would not mine ardent {pirit vie
With angels round the throne,
To execute thy facred will,
And make thy glory known ?

* Endcavour to cqual,
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§ Would not my heart pour forth its bleod

In honour of thy name ?
And challenge the cold hand of death

To damp th’ immortal fHame.

7 Theu know'lt I love thee, deareft Lord :
But O! I long to foar
Far from the Iphclu. of mortal joys,
And learn to love thee more.

CCXLVIHL. Zeal for the Caufe of CHRIST ;01
Peter and jo/m Jollowing their Mafler. ]Ohﬁ

xxi. 18—20%.
I Bm& met, who ftretch their willing hands,

L) Submiflive to ther Lord’s commands,
And yield their liberty and breath
‘T'o him, that lov’d their fouls m death |

2 Lead me to lufﬁ.r, and to die,
It thoy, my gracious Lord, art nigh :

One fintle trom thee my heatt. fhall fire,
And teach me {miling to expire

2 If natufe at the trial fhake,
And trom thé crofs or flames draw back,

Grace can its feehle cour: age raife,
Ahd turn its tlemblmn's into praife.

4 While fcarce I dare, with Peter fay,
¢ Il boldly tread the bleeding way ;"
Yet in thy (teps, like John, I'd move
With humble hope, and filent love.

* See Family Expofitor in loc.

CCXLVII. Curist exalted tobe a Prince
‘ and a Saviour. Al v. 31,

IXALTED Prince of life, we own
The royal honours of thy throne
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"Tis ix’d by God's almighty hand,
And feraphs bow at thy command.

2 Exalted Saviour, we confefs
"The fov'reign triumphs of thy grace ;
Wliere beams of gentle radiance fhine,
And temper majefty divine,

3 Wide thy refittlefs [ceptre fway,
T'ill all thine enemies obey :

- Wide may thy crofs its virtue prove,
And conquer millions by its love,

4 Mighty to vanquifh, and forgive !
Thine Ifrael fhall repent and live s
"And loud proclaim thy healing breath,
Which works their life, whowrou ghtthy death,

CCXLIX. The Beliewer committing his departing
Spirit to JEsus, A@ts vii. 50.

I O Thou, that hatt redemption wrought,

Patron of fouls, thy blood hath bought,
To thee our fpirits we commit,

Mighty to refcue from the pit.

2 Millions of blifstul fouls above,
In realms of purity and love,
With {ongs of endlefs praile proclaim
"The honours of thy faihful name.

3 When all the pow’rs of nature fail'd,
Thy ever-conftant care prevail’d
Courage and joy thy friendthip fpoke, o
When ev'ry mortal bond was broke,

¢ We on that fiiendfhip, Lord, repofe,

~ The healing balm of all ouy woes ;
And we, when finking in the grave,
Truft thine Omnipotence to faye,
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¢ O may our [pirits by thy hand
Be gather'd o thiat happy band,
Who 'nudtt the bleflings of thy reign,
Lofe all remembrance of their pain,

& In raptures there divinely fweet
Give us our kindred-fouls to meet,
And wait with them that brighter day,
Which all thy triumph fhall difplay.

CCL. Peter's Admonition to Simon Magus,
Alts viin, 21—24.
X SEARCHER of hearts, before thy face
) I all my foul difplay ;
And, conlcious of its innate * arts,
Intreat thy finiét furvey,

2 If lurking in its inmoft folds
I any fin conceal,
O let a ray of light divine
‘The fecret guile reveal.

3 If undtur’d with that odious gall
Unknowing I remain, L
Let grace, like a pure filver ftream,
Waih out th’ aceurfed ftan,

4 If in thele fatal fetters hound
A wretched flave 1 lie, .
Smite off my chains, and wake my foul
‘To hight and libery.

5 To humble penitence and pray'r
Be gentle pity giv'n;
Speak ample pardon to my heart,
And feal its claim tp heav'n,

* Natural.
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CCLL Tk Defeent of the Spirity or bis Ix.
Juences defired, A& x. 44.

X G REAT Father of each perfet gift,
I Behold thy fervants wait 3

With longing eyes and lifted hands,
We flock around thy gate,

2 O fhed abroad that royal gift,
‘Thy Spirit from above,
To blefs our eyes with facred light,
Aund fire vur hearts with love,

3 With fpeedy flight may he defcend,
And tolid comfort bring,
And o’er our languid fouls extend
His all-reviving wing,
4 Bleft earneft of eternal joy,
Declare our fins forgiv'n
And bear with enérgy divine

Our raptur’d thoughts to heav'n,

5 Diffufe, O God, thofe copious thow’rs,
That earth ir’s fruit may yield,
And change this barren wildernefs
To Carmel’s flow’ry field *,

* Ifajah xxxv. 1, 2

CCLIL The Word of Salvation Jent 1o us,
- AQs xiii. 26.

Y N D why do our admiring eyes
A Thefe gofpel-glories fee ? .
And whence, doth ev'ry heart reply, -

Salvation fent to e ?

2 In fatal thades of midnight gloom
Ten thoufand wretches ftray ;
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And Sitan blinds ten thoufland more
j Amidit the blaze of day.

5 Millions of raging fouls beneath,
? In endlefs angutfh hear,
Harmonious {ounds of grace transform’d
To echoes of defparr,

¢ And doft thou, Lord, fubdue my heart,
And fhew my fins forgivn,
And bear thy witnefs to my part
Amongft the heirs of heav’n 2

5 As the redeemed of the Lord,
We fing the Saviour’s name;
And, while the long falvation lafts,
Its {fov'reign grace proclaim,

CCLIIL. The wnkuown GOD. AQs xvii. 23,

X H O U, mighty Lord, art God alone,
A King of majelty unknown ;
And all thy dazzling glories rife
Beyond the reach of angels eyes.

2 Yet thro’ this earth thy works proclaim
- Some notice of thy revrend name;
And, where thy gracious gofpel fhines,
We read it 1n the faireft lines.

3 But O! how few of Adi'm’s race
Have learn’d thy nature and thy ways !
While thoufands, ¢’en i1t lands of light,
Are bury’d in Egyptian night,

4 They tread thy courts, thy word they hear;,
And to thy folemn rites draw near;
Yet, tho’ falvation feems fo nigh,

Becaufe they know not God, they die

5 dend thy viCtorious gofpel forth
Wide from thefe regions of the north;
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And thre’ thy churches grace impawt
To write thy name on ev'ry heait.

CCLIV. GOD's Command to all Mea to repent.
Adlts xvit. 30.

1 T» EPENT, the voice celeftial cries,
Nor longer dare delay :
‘The wretch that fcoins the mandate dies,
And meets a fiery day.

2. No more the fov'reign eye of God
O’erlooks the crimes of men ;
His heralds are difpatch’d abroad
'T'o warn the world of fin,

3 ‘The fummons reach thro' all the earth ;
| Let earth attend and fear -
Liften, ye men of royal birth,
And let thewr vqifals hear.

4 Together in his prefence bow,
And all your guilt confels ;
Accept the offer’d Saviour now,
Nor trifle with the grace.

5 Bow, ere the awful trumpet found,
And call you to his bar:

For mercy knows th’ appointed bound,
And turns to vengeance there.

6 Amazing love, that yet will call,
And yet prolong our days!
Qur hearts {fubdu’d by goodnefls fall,
And weep, and love, and praife.

CCLYV. Paul’s Solicitude to finifh his Courfe
awith Foy. Alts xx. 24.

I SSIST us, Lord, thy name to Iraraift:
For this nich gofpel of thy grace;
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/
And, that our hearts may love it mor
Teach themn to feel its vital POW'T,

2 With joy may we our comfe purfue,
And keep the arown of life in view;
That crown, which in one hour repays
The labour. of ten thoutand days.

3 Should bonds or death obitru& our way,

Unmov'd their terrors we'l {urvey

And the laft hour improve for thee,
The laft of life, or liberty,

G

4 Welcome thofe bonds, which may unite

Qur fouls to their fupreme delight |
Welcome that deathy, whofe pasful ftrife
Bears us to Chrft our better Iife !

CCLVL. Paul preaching and Felix trembiing,
Acts xxiv, 2g.
1 ( ; REAT Sov'reign of the human heart,
. Thy mighty energy imparr, 1
Which darts at oice thio® brealls of (tee],
£ind makes the nether millitone* feel,

2 Let finners tremble at thy word, '
Strugk by the terrais of the Lord ;
And, while they tremble, let them flee,
And feek their hel p, their Life from thee,

3 O let them feize the prefent day,
Nor rifk falvation by delay ;
To-morrow, Lord, to thee belongs ;
"This night may vindicate thy wrongs.

4 This night may ftop their fleeting breath,
And feal them to eternal death, . -

U
# The hardeft hearts, Fob xli, a4,
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May veil redemption from their fight,
And give them flames inftead of Light.

s Or fhould fucceeding years remain,
Years, with their. fabbaths, ail in vain
Before their darken’d eyes may roll,
And more obdurate leave the foul,

6 Great Saviour, let thy pity rife,
And make the wretched triflers wife 3
Left pangs and tremblings felt in vain
Haften and feed immortal pain,

CCLVII, Helpobtained of God. Alks xxvi. 22,

«  For New Year's Day.

3 GREAT God, we fing that mighty hand
By which fupported {till we ftand :

The op'ning year thy mercy fhews ;

That mercy crowns ity till it clofe.
2. By day, by night, at home, abroad,

Still are we guarded by our God,

By his inceflant bounty fed,

By his unerring counfel led.

q With grateful hearts the paft we own ;
The future, all to us unknowny.
We to thy guardian-care commit,
And peaceful leave before thy feet,

4 I fcenes exalted or deprefs’d
Thou art our joy, and thou our reft :

Thy goodnefs all our hopes fhall raife,
~  Ador'd thro’ all our changing days.

s When death fhall interrupt thefe fongs,
And feal in filence mortal tongues,
Our helper God, in whom we truft,

In better wotlds ouy fouls fhall bealt,
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CCLVIIL. Treafuring up Wrath by defpifing

Mercy. Romans 11. 4, §.

1 u I NcraTEr UL finners, whence this fcorn
Of long-extended grace
And whence this madnefs, that infults

Th* Almighty to bis face ?

2 Is it becaufe his paticnce waits,
And pitying bowels move,

You multiply audacious crumes,
And fpurn his richett love?

1 Ts all the treafur’d wrath fo {mall,
You labour ftill for more,

Tho’ not eternal rolling years
Can ¢'er exhauft the ftove ?

4 Swift doth the day of vengeance come,
That muft your fentence fealy
And righteous judgment now unknown
In all its pomp reveal. |

s Alarm’d and melted at thy voice,
Our conquer’d hearts would bow ;
And, to efcape the Thund'rer then,

Embrace the Saviour now,

CCLIX. The Love of GOD fhed abroad in the
Heart by the Spirit. Romans v, §.

1 ESCEND, immortal Dove;
Spread thy kind wings abroad,
And, wrapt in flames of holy love,
Bear all my foul to God.

2 Jefus my Lord reveal
In charms of grace divine,

And be thyfelf the facred feal,
That pearl of price is mine.
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3 Behold my heart expands
To catch the heav’nly fire;
It longs to feel the gentle bands,
And groans with firong defire,

4 Thy love, my God, appears,
And brings falvation down,
My cordial thro’ this vale of tears,
In paradile my crown.

CCLX. Chrifiians quickened and r&f/i’d by the
Spirit. Romans viii, 11,

I HY fhould our mourning thoughts
To grovel in the duft ? [dehight
Or why fhould ftreams of tears unite
Around th’ expiring juft ?
2 Did nort the Lord our Saviouy die,
And triumph o'cr the grave ?
Did not our Lord afcend on Ingh,
And prove his pow'r to fave ?

3 Doth.not the facred Spirit come,
And dwell in all the faints ?
And thould the temples of his grace
Refound with long complaints 2

-4 Awake, my foul, and like the fun
Burtt thro” each fahle cloud ;

~ And thou, my voice, tho’ broke with izhs,
‘une forth thy fongs aloud.

5 The Spirit rais’d my Saviour up,
When he had bled for me ;

And Ipite of death and hell thall raife

Thy pious fricnds and thee.

6 Awake, ye faints, that dwell in duft,
Your hynms of vistry fing ;
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And let s dying fervants truft
Their ever-living King.

CCLXI. GOD’s Readinefs to give all Things
argued from the Gift of his Sen. Rom. vil1. 32.

1 NOW let my foul with tranf,ort rife,
And range thro’ earth,and mount the fkies,
And view each various form of good,
Where angels hold their high abode.

2 1 give my thoughts unbounded fcope ;
On equal pinions {oars my hope ;
My faith at nobleft objects amms,

And what fhe fees, fhe humbly claims,

4 Hath not the bounteous King of heav’n
From his embrace already giv'n
That Son of his eternal love,

Who fill'd the brighteft throne above ?

& Behold his hand on Jefus laid !
Behold that Lamb a victim made!
And what {hall mercy hold too good
For finners, ranfom’d with his blood 2

5 My foul, with heav'nly faith embrace
- The facred cov’nant cf his grace ;
Then in delightful filence wait
"The Hlues of a love fo great.

CCLXI. Believing avith the Heart, and con-

Jelfing aviththe Mouth, neceflary to Salvation.
Romans x. 6—10. |

1 N D js falvation brought fo near,

Where {intul men expiring lie ?

Triumph, my foul, the found to hear,
And fhout it joyous to the {ky.

U 3
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2 I atk not, who to heav’n thall feale,
That Chnit the Saviour thence may come
Or who earth’s inmoft depths aflail,
To bring him from the dreary tomb.

2 From heav’n on wings of love he flew,
? And conqu’ror from the tomb he fprung :
My heart believes the witnels true,

And diftates to my faithful tongue,

4 1 fing falvation brought fo near,
No more on earth expiring lie ;
I teach the world my joys to hear,
And fhout them to the echoing iky.

CCLX[II The living Sacrifice. Rom, xii, 1,
N D will th' eternal King

So mean a gift reward ?
That off'ring, Lord, with joy we bring,
Which thy own hand prepar’d,

2 We own thy various claim,
And to thine aliar move,
The wiliing viftims of lhy arace,
And bound with cords of love,

2 Delcend, celefhal fire,
The facrifice milame ;
So thall a grateful odour 1le
Thro our Redeeincr’s name.

b

ol
CCLXIV. The near Approach of Salvation,

an Enzagement to Diligence and Love, Ro-
mans Xiii. 11,

EVAKE, ye {aints, and raife your cyes,
And raife your vaices high ;
Awake, and praife that fov’ 1:.1#11 Jove,
"That thews fuvation migh,



, On all the wings of time it flies,
Tach moment brings it near;
Then welcome each declining day !
Welcome each clofing year!

2 Not many vears their round fhall run,
Nor many mornings rile,
Ere all its glories ftand reveal'd
To our admning eyes.
4 Ye wheels of nature, fpeed your courfe ;

Ye mortal pow'rs, decay ;
Faft as ye bring the night of death,

Ye bring etergal day.

CCLXV. The GOD of Peace bruifing Satan.
Romans xv1. 20.

1 E armies of the living God,
In his all-conqu’ring name,
Lift up your banners, and aloud
Your leader’s grace proclaim.
+ » What tho’ the prince of hell invade
With thow'rs of fiery darts,
And join, to the fierce hion’s voar,
- The ferpent’s wily arts ;
3 Jelus who leads his holts 10 war,
Shall tread the monfter down,
And ev'ry faithful foldier fhare
The triumph and the crown !

4 So Ifrael on the haughty necks
Of Canaan’s tyrants trod,
And fung their Jofhua's conqu'ring {word,
And fung their faithful God*

¥ Jofhua x. 24.
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CCLXVI. Curist onr Wifidom, Righteouf-

nefs, Sancfification, and Redemption. 1 Co-
rinthians 1. 30, 31,

1 N\ /Y God, affift me, while I raife

An anthem of harmonious praife ;
My heart thy wonders fhall proclaim,
And fpread tts banners in thy name,

2 In Chnft I view a flore divine :
My :‘ather, all that ftore is thine ;
By thee prepa”d, by thee beftow'd ;
Hail to the Saviour, and the God !

3 When gloomy fhades my foul o’erfpread,
““ Let there be light,” th" Alnighty faid ;
And Chrift, my fun, his beams difplays,
And featters round celeftial rays,

¢ Condemn’d thy criminal I ftood,
And awtul juftice atk’d my bload ;
That welcome Saviour from thy throne
Brought righteoufnefs and pardon down,

5 My foul was all o'erfpread with fin,
And lo, his grace hath made me ciean -
He relcues from th’ infernal foe,

And full redemption will beftow.

6 Ye laints, affit my grateful tongue :
Y angels, warble back my fong :
For love like this demands the praife
Of heav'nly harps, and endlefs days.

CCLXVIL. Being joined to CHRIST, and one
Spirst awith him. 1 Corinthians vi, 17,

X F jl Y Saviour, T am thine,
A By everlalting bands ;
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My name, my heart, 1 would refign,
My foul is in thy hands.

» To thee I fhill would cleave
With ever-growing zeal 5
Let millions tempt me Chrift to leavey
They never thall prevail,

2 His Spirit fhall unite
My foul to him, my Head
Shall form e to his image bright,
And teach his path to tread.

¢ Death may my foul divide
From this abode of clay;

But love fhail keep me near his fide
Thro® all the gloomy way.

5 Since Chrift and we are one,
What thould remain to tear ?
¥ he in heav'n hath fix’d his throne,
Fic'll fix his members there.

CCLXVIIL. The tranfitory Nature of the
World, an Argument for Chriflian Modera-

tion.- 1 Corinthians vil. 2g—31.
1 CPRING up, my foul, with ardent flight,
Nor let this earth delude thy fight
With glitt'ring trifles gay and vain
Wiklom divine direéts thy view

To ohjets ever grand and new,
And faith difplays the fhining traim,

2 Be dead, my hopes, to all below;
Nor let unbounded torrents flow,
When mourning o’er my wither'd joys:
So this deceitful world 1s known ;
Pofte(s’d T call it not my own
Nor glopy in its painted toys.



200 I. CORINTHIANS.

3 The empty pageant rolls along ;
~ The giddy unexperienc'd throng
Puriue it with enchanted eyes ;
It pafleth n {wift march away,
Still more and more its charms decay,
Tl the laft gaudy colour dies *,

4 My God, to thee my {oul fhall turn;
For thee my noblelt paffions burn,
And drink n blifs from thee alone:
I fiz on that unchanging home,
Where never-fading pleafures bloom,
Frellt {pringing round thy radiant throne,

% Pageants, images, or ecmblematical figures in
a cavalcade, or proceflion, continually moving, and
quickly gone out of fight. See Family Extofi. inloc.

CCLXIX. GOD’s Fidelity in moderating
Temptations. 1 Corinthians x. 13,

X OW let the feeble all be {trong,
And make Jehoval’s arm their {fong 3
His fhield is fpread o’er ev’ry laint,

And thus fupported, who fhall faint?

2. What tho’ the hofts of hell engage
With mingled cruelty and rage?
A faithful God reftramns their hands,

And chains them down in tron bands.

3 Bound by his word he will difplay
A ftrength proportion’d to our day ;
And, when united trials meet,

Will thew a path of {afe retreat.

4 Thus far we prove that promife good,
Which Jelus ratify’d with blood :
Still is he gracious, wife, and juft,
And fill m him let rael truft,
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CCLXX. Bearing the Image of the eartly
and the heavenly Adam. 1 Corinthians

XV. 49
1 (A 7ITH flowing eyes and bleeding hearts
A blafted world furvey! 5
See the wide ruin fin hath wrought

In one unhappy day

. Adam, in God's own image form'd,
From God and blifs eftrang’d,

And all the joys of paradile
For guilt and horror chang’d !

3 Ages of labour and of grief
He mourn’'d his glory loft;
At length the goodlieit work of heav'n
Sunk down to common duft.

a O fatal heritage bequeath'd

To all his helplefs race!
Thro' the thick maze of fin and woe

Thus to the grave we pals.

5 But, O my foul, with rapture hear
The fecond Adam’s name ;
And the celeftial gifts he brings,
To all his feed, proclaim.

6 Tn holinefs and joy complete
He reigns to endlefs years,
And each adopted chofen child

His {plendid image wears.
What tho’ in mortal life they mourn ?
What tho' by death they fall 2

Jefus in one triumphant day
Transforms and crowns them all,
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8 Praile to his rich myfterious grace
E’en by our fall we rife;

~ And gain, for carthly Eden loft,
A heav'nly paradife.

CC LXXY. Minifters comforted, that they :uay
camfort others. 2 Corinthians i. 4.

OUNTAIN of comfort and of love,
'Thy {treams, how tree they flow!
Firft water all the world above,
'T'hen vilit us below !

2 From Chrift the head, what grace defcends
To cherifh ev’ 1y p'art' |
He fhares his joys with all his friends,
For all have fhar'd his heart,

3 What tho' the forrows here they feel
Are manifold and great ? *‘
He brings new confolations {till,
As various and as fweet.

4 He fhews our num’rous fins forgiv'n,
And fhews our cov'nant Gody
He witnefleth our right to heav’n,
"The purchale of his blood,

5 Tho’ earth and hell againtt us join,

In him we are {ecure;

Our diadems fhall b:whter fhine,

For all we now endure.

6 On ev'ry faithful thepherd’s breaft,

Lord, fend thefe comforts down
That they may lead their flock to 1ef‘
Which their own fouls have known.
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CCLXXIL. GOD's delivering Goodnefs ac-
kupacledged and trufled. 2 Corinthiansi. 1o,

A Song for the 5th of November.

1 TORAISE to the Lord, whofe mighty hand
So oft reveal’d hath fav'd our land;
And, when united nations rofe,

Hath fham’d and {courg’d our haughtieft foes,

», When mighty navies from afar
T'o Britain wafted floaung war,
His breath dulpers’d them all with cafe,
And {unk their terrors in the feas *.

3 While for our princes they prepare
In caverns deep a burning {hare ;
He fhot from heav’n a piercing ray,
And the dark treach’ry brought to day +,

4 Princes and prielts again combine

New chams to forge, new fnares to twine;

Agam our gracious God appears,

And breaks thenr chains, and cuts their fhares.
s Obedient winds at his commanl

Convey his hero to our Jand ;

The fons of Rome with terror view,

And fpeed their fiight, when none purfue 1.

6 Such great deliv'rance God hath wrought,
Aund down to us.{alvation brought ;
And ftill the care of guardian-heavn
Secures the blifs itfelt hath giv'u,

X

* Referring to the defeat of the Spanifh armads,
1538, | *
1 Gunpowder Plot,

§ Revolution by King William, 1688.
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= In thee we truft, Almighty Lord,
Continu’d refcue to aftord:
Still be thy pow'rful arm made bare,
For all thy fervants hopes are there.

CCLXXIIIL. Miniflers a fweet Savonr, avhe-
ther cg Life or Death., 2 Corinthians i,
15, 16.

1 TDRAISE to the Lord on high,
Who {preads his trimmphs wide !
While Jelus® fragrant name
Is breath’d on ev'ry fides
Balmy and rich
‘The adows rife,
And fill the earth
And reach the tkies..

 Ten thoufand dying fouls
Tts influence feel, and live
Sweeter than vital air
The incenfe they receive :
They breathe anew,
And rife and fing
- Jefus the Lord,”
Their conqu’ring King,
5 But finners fcorn the grace,
That.brings falvation nigh s
They turn their face away,
And faint, and fall, and de,
So fad a doom,
Ye fants, deplore,
For O! they tall
To rile no more.

a. Yet, wife and mighty God,
Shall all thy {ervants be,
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In thofe, who live or die,

A-favour {weet to thee:
Supremely bright
Thy grace fhall fhine,
Guarded with flames
Of wrath divine.

CCLXXIV. GOD fhining into the Heart.
2 Corinthians iv. 0.

I PRAISE to the Lord of boundlefs might,
With uncreated glories bright ! |
His prefence gilds the worlds above;
Th’ unchanging fource of light and love.

2 Our rifing earth his eye beheld,
When in {ubftantial darknels veil'd ;
The thapelefs Chaos nature’s womb,
Lay bury'd in eternal gloom*.

q ¢ Let there be light,” Jehovah faid,
And light o’er all its face was {pread
Nature, array'd in charms unknown,
Gay with its new-born luftre fhone.

a. He fees the mind, when loft it lies
In fhades of ignorance and vice ;
Aud darts from heav’n a vivid 1 ray,
And changes midnight into day,

¢ Shine, mighty God, with vigour {hine,
On this benighted heart of mine;
And let thy glorigs ftand reveaid,
As in the Saviour’s face beheld,

6 My foul, reviv’d by heav’n-born day,
Thy radiant image fhall difplay,

X 2

* Genefisi. 2, 3. 4 Lively, {prightly.
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While all my faculties unite _
"To praife the Lord, who gives me light.

CCLXXV. The Gofpel Treafure in earthen
Veffels. 2 Corinthians iv. 7.
1 HOW rich thy bounty, King of Kings !
‘ Thy favours how divine!
The bleflings which thy gofpel brings,
How f{plendidly they fhime !
2 Gold is but drofs, and gems bat toys,
Should gold and gems compare;
How mean, when fet againft thole joys,
Thy pooreft {ervants thare !
3 Yet all thele treafures of thy grace
Are lodg’d in urns* of clay; -
And the weak fons of mortal race
"Th” immortal gifts convey.
4 Feebly they lifp thy glories forth
Yet grace the viétry gives :
Quickly they moulder hack to earth ;
Yet full thy gofpel lives.
5 Such wonders pow'r divine effets ;
Such trophies + God can raife ;
His hand from crumbling duft ereéts
Long monuments of praife,

CCLXXVI. Living to him, who died for us.
2 Corinthians v, 14, 13, |
X Y Loid, didft thou endure fuch fmart,
My life, when forfetted, to fave?
And didft thou bear upen thy heart
My name, when rifing from the grave ?

2 Am I in thy remembrance ftill,
‘Mudit all the glories of thy throne ?

* Veffels or jars: 1 Mohuments or tokens of vi&tory.,
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To form thy fervant to thy will,
And fix my dwelling near thy own ¢

7 What can a feeble worm repay
For Jove fo infinite as thine ?

The torrent bears my {oul away,
Th’ impetuous ftream of grace divine %,

a To thee, my Lord, it bears me onj
Self fhall be deify’d + no more;

By felf betray’d, by felf undone,
1 live by thy recov ring pow'r.

5 Accept a foul fo dearly bought;;
Bought by thy life upon the tree;
A foul which, by thy Spirit taught,
Knows no delight, but ferving thee,

% Referring to the emphafis of the original word,
wiz, bears us away like a ftrong torrent.

+ Made a God of.

CCLXXVII. GOD the Author of Confolation.
2 Corinthians vil. 0.

I HE Lord, how rich his comforts are ;
How widethey fpread! How high they rife!
He pours in balm to bleeding hearts,
And wipes the tears from tlowing eyes.

2 1 have no hope, my fpirit cry’d,
Juft trembling on the brink of hell ;

I am thy hope, the Lord reply’d,
My love fecures its fav'rites well.

4 My grateful foul fhall fpeak its praife,
Who turns its tremblings into fongs ;
And thofe that mourn fhall learn from me,

Salvation to owr God belongs,
X3
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CCLXXVIIIL. Satan's Strong- Holds caft dowen
by the Gofpel. 2 Corinthians x. 4, 5

I SHOUT s for the battlements are fall'y,
Which heav'n itfelf defy’d !
T alpiring tow'rs, difmantied * all,
Now fpread their ruins wide !

2 Thy wend'rous trumpets, Prince of peace,
Sent forth their mighty found ;
‘T'he firength of Jericho was ftruck,
And totter'd to the ground +,

3 No more proud reas'nings fiall difpute
What truth divine declaves ;
No more felf-righteouflneis to plead
Its own perte&ions dares.

4 No ftrength our ruin'd pow’rs can boaft
Thy precepts to fulfil ;
No liberty we atk or wifl)
For our rebellious will.

5 The gates we open to admit
The Saviour's gentle (way :

Bleft Jefus, tis thy right to reign,
Our pleafure to obey, |

6 Each thought in fiveet fubjc&ion held,
Thy fov'reign pow’r fhall own ;
And ev'ry traitor thall be flain,
That dares culpute the throne,

* Demolithed, broken down, -]- Jofua vi, 20,

CCLXXIX. The Chriflian Farewel, 2 Co-

rinthians xiij, 1y,

1 THY’ prefence, everlafting God, *
Wide o’er all nature fpréads abroad
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Thy watchiul eyes, which cannot fleep,
In ev’ry place thy children keep.

2 While near each other we remain,
Thou doft our lives and fouls fuftain ;
When abfeat, happy if we fhare
Thy Imiles, thy counfels, and thy care.

3 To thee we all our ways commit,
And feek our comforts near thy feet ;
Still on our fouls vouchfafe to fhine,
And guard and guide us ftill as thine,

4 Give us in thy beloved houfe
Again to pay our grateful vows
Or, if that joy no more e known,
Give us to meet around thy throne.

CCLXXX. Liwving avhile in the Flefb Ey? Faith
tn CHRIST, who loved us, &c. Galat.i. 20,

I Y Jefus, while in mortal fleth
M i hold my frail ahode,
Still would my fpirit reft on thee,
Its Saviour, and its God.

2 By hourly faith in thee I live
"Midft all my griefs and fnares ;
And death, encounter’d in thy fight,
No torm of horror wears.

3 Yes, Thou hatt Jov’d this finful worm,
Haft giv'n thyfelf for me;
Haft bought me from eternal death,
Nail'd to the bloody tree.

4 On thy dear crofs I fix mine eyes,
Then raife them to thy feat ;
Thll love diffalves my inmoft foul,
At 1ts Redeemer’s feet,
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5 Be dead, my heart, to worldly charms ?
Be dead to ev'ry fin;

And tell the boldeft foes without,
That Jefus reigns within,

6 My hife with his conneéted ftands,
Nor afks a furer ground ;

He keeps me in his gracious arms,
Where heav'n itfelf is found.

CCLXXXL. 4 flial Temper, the Work of the
Spirst, and a Proof of Adoption. Gal. iv. 6,

1 %OV’REIGN o all the worlds on high,
Ao Allow my humble claim ;

Nor, while a worm would raife jts head,
Difdain a father'fs name.

2 My Father God : How fiveet the found !
~ How tender and how dear!

Not all the melody of heav’n
Could fo delight the ear.

3 Come, facred Spirit, feal the name
On mine expanding heart ;

And fhew, that in Jehovah’s grace
I thare a filial part.

4 Chear'd by a fignal fo divine,
Unwav'ring I believe ,
Thou know’ft I Abba, Father, cry,
Nor can the fign deceive,

5 On wings of everlafting love
The Comforter is come :

Al terrors at his voice dilperfe,
And endlels pleafures bloom,
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CCLXXXI, Chrifiian Sympathy. Gal.vi, 2.
1 HAIL, everlafting Prince of peace!

Hail, governor divine !
How gracious is thy fceptre’s fway !
What gentle laws are thine !

2 His tender heart with lave o’erflaw'd,
Love {poke in ev’ry breath ;
Vig'rous 1t reign’d thro’ all his life,
And triumph’d in his death.

3 All thefe united charms he thews
Our frozen fouls to move;
This proof of love to him demands,
That we each other love,

4 O be the facred law fulfii’d
In evry adt and thought;
Each angry paffion far remov’d,
Each felfith view forgot.

g Be thou, my heart, dilated wide
By thy Redeemer’s grace : |
And, in one grafp of fervent love,
All earth and heay’n embrace.

CCLXXXMNI. Blefing GOD Jor fpiritnal Blef~
Sings in Curist. Ephefians i, 3.

1 T OUD be thy name ador'd,
A4 ‘Thy titles {pread abroad,
Of Chrilt, our glorious Lord,
‘The Father dnd the God !

| Thro® fuch a Son,
Thy church’s head,
. Thine lonours fpread
y O’er worlds unknown,
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2 Ten thoufand gifts of love
From thee thro® him defeend ;
And bear our fouls above
To joys that never end

"T'o heav'n they foar,
oSuftam’d by God,
And thro’ the road
His arm adore.

3 Ten thoufand fongs of praife
Shall by the Saviour rife,
And thro' eteynal days

Shall echo round the fkjes.

New fhouts we’ll give,
And loud proclaim

"The honourd name,
By which we live.

CCLXXXIV. 7%, grand Scheme of the Gofpel,
. Ephefians i, g—p1,

1 E fing the deep myflerious plan,
Which God devis’d ere time began ;
At length difclos’d in all jts hight,
We blefs the wond'rous birih of love,
Which beams around us from above,

With grace [0 free, and hope fa-bright,

2 Here has the wife eternal mind
In Chrift, their common head, conjoin’d
Gentiles and Jews, and earth and heav’n ¢
Thro® him, from the grea: Father’s throne,
Rivers of blifs come rolling down,

And endlefs peace and life are giv’n,

3 No more the awful cherubs guard
The tree of life with flaming fword,
To drive afar man’s trembling raee 5
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At Salem’s pearly gates they ftand,
And {miling wait (a friendly band! )
To welcome ftrangers to the place,

¢ While we expet that glorious fight,
Love fhall our hearts with theirs unite,
And ardent hope our bofoms raife :

From earth’s dark vale, and tongues of clay,
To thefe relplendent realms of day,

We'llry to fend the founding praife.,

CCLXXXV. The beavenly Inberitance made
known by the Spirit. Ephefians i. 18,

X C OME, thou celeftial Spirit, come,

And call my roving paffions home;
To mine enlighten'd eyes difplay
The heritage of heav'nly day.

2 My God, that heritage is thine :

How rich, how glorious, how divine!
How tar above all mortal things,
The little pride of courts and kings !

3 Of endlefs joy th’ unbounded ftore,
Why 1s its luftre known no more?
Away, ye mifts of envious night,
That veil falvation from my fight !

4 Shine forth, almighty Saviour, fhine;
Shew the bright world, and fhew it mine;
Then paradile on earth fhall fpring,

And mortal worms like angels fing.

CCLXXXVI. Salvation by Grace. Eph,
XoHs
1 RACE! ’tis a charming found,
* Harmonious to my ear;
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Heav'n with the echo fhall relound,
And all the earth fhall hear.

2 Grace firlt contriv’d 2 way
T'o fave rebellious man,
And all the fleps that grace difplay,
Which drew the wond'rous plan,

3 Grace taught.my wandring feet
To tread the heav’nly road,
And new fupplics each hour I mieet,
While prefling on to God,

4 Grace all the work fhall crown,
- Lhro everlafting days ;
It lays in heav'n the topmoft ftone,
- And well deferves the praife,

CCLX XX{’I I. (.I:lrrr;'ﬁ'i;z::.f r-:-'ﬁm‘ and exalted

with CHRIST 10 beavenly Places, Ephe-
hans ii. ¢, 6, |

1 Q TUPENDOUS grace! and can it be
Delign’d for rebels fuch as we ?
O let our ardent praifes rife,
High as our hopes beyond the fkies *

2 This flefh, by righteous vengeancé flain,
Might ever in the duft remain ;
‘Thele guilty fpirits fent.to dwell
"Midftall the flames.and fiends * of hell,
3 But lo, incarnate love defcends ;
Down to the {epulchre it bends ;
Riling, it tears the bars away,
And fprings to its own native day,

¢ Then was our fepulchre unbar'd ;
Lhen was our path to glory clear’d ;

¥ Evil fpirita
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“Then if that Saviour be gur own,
Did we alcend a ht:a':‘nly throne,

221

5 & moment fhall our joy complete,
And fix us in that fhining [eat,

Bought by the pangs our Lord endur’d,
And by unchanging truth fecur’d,

&€ O may that love, in firains {ublime,
Be {ung to the lalt hour of tme!
And let eternity confefs,

Thro” all its rounds, the matchlefs grace,

z AND are we now brought near to God,
Who once at diftance ffood ;

And, to effeft this glorious change,
Did Jefus fhed his blood 3

2 O for a fong of ardent praife
To bear our fouls aboye |
What fhould allay our lively hope,
Or damp our fiaming Jove !

3 Draw us, O Lord, with quick™ming grace,
And bring us yet more near ;

- Here may we fee thy glories fhine,
And tafte thy mercies here.

4 O may that love, which {pread thy board,
Difpofe us for the feaft,

May fE;ith behold a fmiling God
Thro* Jelus’ bleeding Breaft,

5 Fir'd with the view, our fouls fhall rife
In fuch a feene ag this,

And view the bappy moment near,
That fhall complete oy blifs,

Y
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CCLXXXIX. The Infiitution of a Gafpel 11;.

nyiry from Cuarist. Eph. jy, 11, 12,

For the Ordination or Settlement of a Minifler,

Y JFATHER of mercies, in thy houfe,

Smile on our homage, and onr VOWS 3
While with a gratetul heart we fhare

Thefe pledges of our Saviour’s care,

2 The Saviour,” when to heav’n he rofe,
In fplendid trivmph o’er his foes,
Scatter’d his gitis on men below,
And wide his royal bounties flow.

3 Hence fprung th* Apoftles® honous'd name,
Sacred beyond heroic fame ;

Hence ditates the prophetic {age
AAnd hence the evangelic page.

4 In lowlier forms, to blefs ouy eyes,
Paftors from hénce, and teachers rfes
Who, tho’ with feebler rays they thine,
Stiil gild a long extended line,

5 From Chrigt their vary’d gifts derive,
And fed by Chrift their graces live:,
While, guarded by his potent hand,

"Mudtt all the rage of hell they ftand,

6 So fhall the bright fucceffion run,
Thro® the laft courfes of the fun;

While sinborn churches, by their care,
Shall rite and flourifh large and fair.

7 Jelus our Lord their hearts fhall know,

The fpring, whence all thefp bleflings flow; |
Paftors and people fhout his praife

Thro™ the long round of endlefs days,
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CCXC. CHRrIST the Head of the Church.
Ephefians iv, 15, 16. ,

1 TESUS, I fing thy matchlels grace,
That calls a worm thy own ;
Gives me ameng thy faints a place,
'T'o make thy glorics known.,

2 Ally'd to thee our vital head,
We adt, and grow, and thrive:
From thee divided, each 1s dead,
When moft he {eems alive.

3 Thy faints on earth, and thofe above,
Here join 1n fweet accord ;
One body all in 1putual love,
And thou, our common Lord,

4 O may my faith each hour derive -
‘Thy Spirit with delight ;
While death and hell in vain fhall finve
This bond 1o difunite, |

5 Thou the whole body wilt prefent .
- Before thy Father's face . -~
Nor flall a wrinkle or a fpot

Its beauteous form difgrace.

CCXCL. Lowe tovthers urged from Curist's
Love, in giving himfelf a Sacrifice. BEphe-
fians v, 2. . |

1 OW be that facrifice furvey'd,

That ranfom which the Saviour paid ;

‘That fight familiar to my view,
Yet always wond'rous, always new.

% The Lamb of God, - that groand and b]fﬂ,ﬁ
And geatly bow'd his dying head ;
. Y 2
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While love to finpeys fir'd his
And conquer'd al] 1he killing finart,

thou may'ft fea
for me?

» Lord, thy word hath taught,

My love to him, whe dy’d
4 That off ring
Nor be thy new command forgot,

That, if their Magter's death can move,
"Thy fervants hould each other love,

5 When to thy facred crofs we fly,
There let each favage paflion die s

hile the warm ftreams of blgod civine
IMelt our cold hearts to love like thine,

CCXCIL, %, Wil

o of redeeming Time.
Ephefians v, | 5, 16.
X OD of etermity, from thee
Did infant time his being draw
oments and days, and months and years,
Revolve by thine unvary’d law,
2 Silent and flow they glide away ;

Steady and ftrong the current ows, |

Lott in etermity’s wild fea,

‘The boundlefs gulf, from whence jt rofe.

3 With it the thouglitlefs fons of men
Before the rapid ftreams are borne
On to that everlatting hope,

here not one foul can e'er return,

4 Yet while the fhore on either fide
Prefents a gaudy flatt’ring thew,

We.gaze in fond amufeinent loft,
Nor think to what a woyld we go,
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¢ Great Source of wifdom, teach my heart
To know the price of ev'ry hour;"
That tine may hear me on to joys
Beyond its mmealure, and its pow'r.

CCXCIIL. Curist's Loweto the Church ingiv-
ing himfelf for it, &c. Eph.v.25—27.
1 T Ridearoom of fouls, how rich thy lovel
How gen’rous, how divine
Our inmoft hearts it well may move,
While thus our voices juin.

2 Deform’d and wretched once we lay, -
Worthy thy hate and fcorn;
Yet love like thine could find a way
To relcue and adorn.

3 Thou art our ranfom ; from thy veins
A wond'rous fountain flows, -
To wath thy bride from all her ftains,
And heal her deepelt woes.

4 Transform’d by thee, e’en here below
Thy church is bright and-fair:
But O! how glorious thall the thew,
When Jelus fhali appear! - |

5 Thine eye fhall ail her fofm furvey
With infinite dehight,’ o
Confefs'd in that illuftiious day,

Unblemifh’d in thy fight,

LCCXC1V Carr ;T‘.rr Sertz;rz'fe, the ?mft of op
Labours on Earth. Philippians 1. 22,

1 Y gracious Lord, I own thy right

f,_T o cv‘i-y fervice I gan pay; = -
| Y 3 - | . 1
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And ca]] it

my fupreme de] ight

"To hear thy digtages and obey,

2 What {5 my being, but for thee,
Its fure fupport, its nobleft eng >
Thy ever-Imiling face to fee,
And ferve the caule of fuch a friend,

3 I would not breathe for worldly joy,
Or to increafe my worldly good ;
Nor futuye days or powrs employ
To ipread a founding name abroad, -

4 "I'is to ny Saviour T would live
‘To him, who tor my ranfom dy'd ¢
Nor could untainted Eden give
Such blifs ag blofloms-at his fide,

5 His work my hoary age fhall blefs,
When youthful vigour js no more;

And my laft hour of life confefs
His love hath animating.pow‘r.

CCXCV. 72 Happ

ing with Curis, Philippiany i. 23,

And longs to wing its flight away,

2 Where Jefus dwells my foul would be
It faints my much lov'd Lord to fee

Earth, twine no more about my heart,
For uis far better to depart.

3 Come, ye angelic envoys*, come,
And lead the willing prigrim home »
Ye know the way to Jelus’ throne,
Souige of my joys, and of your own, -

¥ Meflengers, embafladors,
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4 ‘That blefled nterview, how fweet !
To fall tranfported at his feet !
Rais’d in his arms to view his face,
Thro’ the full beamings of his grace,

5 To lee heav'n’s fhining courtiers round,
Eacly with immontal glories ciown’d !
And, while his form in €ach | trace,
Belov'd, aud loving all ¥ embrace !

¢ As with a feraph’s voice to fing !
To fly as on a cherub’s wing!
Peiforming with unwearied hands
A prefent Saviour’s high commands |

7 Yet with thefe profpeéts full in fight,
L'll wait thy fignal for my flight ;
For, while thy fervice [ purfue,

I find my heav'n begin below.

CCXCVI. Prefing on in the Chriffian Race,

e Philippians iii. 12—14.

1 W AKE, my foul, ftretcl eV'Iy nerve,
A And prefs with vigour on ;

A heav'nly race demands thy zeal,
And an immortal crown.

2 A cloud of witneffes around
Hold thee in full furvey ;

Forget the fteps already trod,
And onward urge thy way,

3 "Tis God's all-animating voice,
That calls thee from on high ;

*T1s his own hand prefents the prize
To thine afpiring eye,

4 That prize with peerlefs glories bright,
Which fhall new Juttre boaft,
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.When viCtors wreaths* and monarchs gems
Shall blend 1n common duit,

.5 Blelt Saviour, introduc’d by thee,
Have I my race begun; -
And crown’d with vi¢t ry at thy feet
I'll lay my honours down.

* Crowns or garlands given to conquerors,

CCXCVIL. GOD fupplying the Necefities of bis
People. Phiiippians iy. 1g, zo.

1 MY God, how chearful is the found !
How pleafant to repeat !

Well may that heart with pleafure hound,
Where God hath fix'd his feat,

2 What want fhall not our God fupply
From his redundant ftores ?
What ftreams of mercy from on high

An arm almighty pours ?

4 From Chrift, the ever- Jiving Spring,
Thefe ample bleflings flow : |
Prepare, my lips, his name to fing,
Whole heart hath lov'd us fo, "

# Now to our Father and our God
Be endlefs glory, giv’n,
Thro® a]l the.realms.of man’s abode,
And thro’ the higheft heav'n,

CCXCVIUI. Thankfulnefs for bein made meet
Jor the heavenly Inberitance. Colofl, i, 12,

I LL-glorious God, what hymns of praifg
Shall our traniported voices raifg ?
What flaming love and zeal is due,

Wiule heav'n ftands open tg our view?
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2 Once we were fall'n, and O ! how low!
Juit on the brink of endlefs woe;
Doom’d to a heritage in hel),

Where finners all in darknefs dwell.

3 But lo, a ray of chearful light
Scatters the horrid fhades of night !
Lo, what trrumphant grace is fhewn
"T'o fouls impov’rith’d and undone!

4 Far, far beyond thefe mortal fhores
A bright inheritance is ours 3

Where faints in light our coming wait,
To fhare their holy blifsful ftate.

s If ready dreft for heav’n we fhine,
Thine are the robes, the crown is thine :
May endlefs years their courfe prolong,
While ¢ thine the praife,” is all our fong.

CCXCIX. dngels and Chrifians united in

Curist, as their common Head. Coloffi-
ans i, 10.

¥ TYAIL to Emanvel's ever honour’d name!
Spread it, ye angels, thro” heav'n's facred
flame.

Ye {cepter'd cherubim, before his throne,
And flaming feraphim, bow humbly down.
He 1s your head ; with proftrate awe adore him,
And lay withjoy your radiant ecrowns before him.

2 Array'd in his refulgent beams ye fhine,
And draw exiftence* from his fource divine ;
Gratetul ye wait the fignal of his hand,
Honour'd too highly by his leaft command ;

In him th* indwelling Ceity admiring,

£nd to his brighter image {till alpiring.

* Being, or life,
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3 Mortals with you in chearfyl homage join,
And bring their anthems to Emanuel’s thrine ;
Mean as we are, with fins and griefs befet,
We glory, that in him we are complete.

He is our head, and we with you adore hum,

And pour our wants, ouy Joys, our hearts before
hum,

4 We fing the blood that ranfom’d us from hell 5
We {ing the graces, that iy Jetus dwell ;
Led by his Spirit, guarded by his hand,

Our hopes anticipate your gaodly land ;
Still his incarnate Detty admiring,”
Andwith heav'n’s hierarchy+ in praife confpiring,
T The feveral orders of angels,

CCC. Chripians, as rifen awith CHRIST, ex-
borted to feek Things above, C olofliansiii. g,

¥ Hﬁ. ARKEN, ye children of your God;
Ye heirs of glory, hear ;-

For accents fo divine as thefe
Might charm the dulleft ear,

2 Baptiz'd into your Sayiour's death,
Your fouls to fin mugt dje :
With Chrift our Logd ye live anew,
With Chrift afcend on bigh,

3 There at his Father’s hand he fits
Enthron'd divinely fair; -
Yet owns himfelf your brother fill,
And your forerunner there,

4 Rile from thefe earthly trifles, rife,
On wings of faith and love;
Jelus your choiceft treafuye les,
And be your hearts aboye,
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5 But earth and fin will drag us down,
When we attempt to fly;

Lord, {end thy ftrong attra&ive force
To raife and fix us high.

CCCI. The Profperity of the Church, the Life of
a faithful Minifler. 1 Theflaloniansiii, 8,

3 BLEST Jefus bow thine ear,

While we intreat thy love;
O come, and all our hearts poffefs,
And our beft paffions move,

2 May we ftand faft in thee,
Tho’ ftorms and tempefts beat s
And m thy guardian-arms obtain
A calm and f{afe retreat,

3 Stll be thy truth maintain’d,
And ftill thy word obey'd, -
And to the merits of thy blood
A conftant homage paid.

& So fhall thy fhepherds live,
And raife their chearful head,

And, in fuch bleflings on their flock,
Confefs their toils repaid.

CCCIL. Comfort on the Death of pious Friends,
t Theflalonians iv. 17, 18.

Y TRauspoaTmc tidings which we heat !
What mufic to the pious ear?

Chrift loves each humble faint {o wel} ,
He with his Lord (hall ever dwell,

2 Blekt Jefus, Source of ev'ry grace,
F rom far to view thy fmiling face,
While abfent thus by faith we live,

Exceeds all joys, that earth can gIve,
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3 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!

4 Millions by millions multiplyd
Shall ne'er thy faints from thee divide;
But the bright legions live and praife
Thro’ all thy own immortal days.

§ O happy dead, n thee that fleep,
While o’er their mould'ring duft we weep !
O faithful Saviour, who fhalt come
"That duft to ranfom from the tomb |

6 While thine unerring word imparts
So rich a cordial to our hearts,
‘Thro® tears our triumphs fhall be fhown,
"Tho’ round thewr graves, and near our own.

CCCIIL Curist glhrified and admired in bis
Saints at the great Day. 2 Thefl. 1. 10,

1 YE heav'ns, with founds of triumph ring;
Ye angels, burft into a fong ; .
Jelus defcends, viétorious King,
And leads his thining train along,

2 Ye faints that fleep in duft, arife;
Let joy re.amimate your clay ;
Spring to your Saviour thro’ the fkics,
And round his throne your homage pay.

3 Then let the fons of heav'n draw nigh,
Wile to th’ aftonifh’d holts yoa tell,
How tecble mortals rofe fo high
From graves and worms, from fin and hell.

4 Tell them, in accents like their own,
What an incarnate God could do :
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Then pomnt to Jefus on the throne,
And boatt, that Jefus dy’d for you.

s Tranfported, they no more can hear;
Their voices catch the facred name;
Harmonious to his Father's ear,
Jefus the God, thetr harps proclaim,

6 Sin hath its dire *® mcurfions made,
That thou might’ft prove thy pow’r to fave,
And death 1its enfigns wide dilplay’d,
That thou might'ft triumph o'er the giave.

¥ Dreadful.
CCCIV. CurisT feen of Angels. v Tim. 1i1; 16.
X Ye unmortal throng

Of angels round the throne,
Join with our feeble fong
To make the Saviour known :
On earth ye knew
Iis wond’rous grace,
His beauteous tace
In heav’n ye view.

2 Ye faw the heav'n-born child
In Iluman fleth array’d,
Benevolent and mild,

While in the manger laid
And praife to God,
And peace on earth,

For fuch a birth,
Proclaim’d aloud,

3 Ye n the wildernefs
Beheld ‘the tempter fpoil’d,
Well known m ev'ry drefs,
In ev’ry combat foil'd ;

Z

L
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And joy’d to crown
The victor’s head,
When Satan fled
Betore his frown,

& Around the bloody tree
Ye prels'd with ftrong defire,
‘T'hat wond’rous fight to fee,
"The Lord of life expire;

And, could your eyes
Have known a tear,
Had dropp’d it there
In fad furprife.

5 Around his facred tomb
A willing watch ye keep
“T1ll the bleft moment come
To roufe him from his fleep

Then roll’d the ftone,
And all ador’d

Your rifing Lord
With joy unknown,

6 When all array’d in light
"The thining Conqu'ror rode,
Ye hatl’d his rapt’rous flight
Up to the throne of God ;

And wav'd around
Your golden wings,
And ftruck your ftrings
Of {weeteft found.

7 The warbling notes purfue,
And louder anthems raile ;
While mortals {ing with you
"Their own Redeemer’s praife s

And thou, my heart,
With equal flame,
And joy the fame,

Perform thy pait,
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CCCV. The Stability of the divine Foundation,
and its double Infeription. 2 Timothy 11, 1.

¥ TO thee, great Architet on high,
Immortal thanks be paid,
Who, to {upport thy finking famts,
This firm foundation laid,
2 Fix'd on a rock thy golpel ftands,
And braves * the rage cf hell :
And, while the Saviour’s hand protefts,
His blood cements it well.

2 Here will I build my final hope ;
Here reft my weary foul;
Majettic fhall the fabrick  nfe,

Till glory crown the whole,

4 Deep on my heart, all-gracious Lord,
Engrave its double feal ;
Which, while it fpeaks thy honour’d name,
Its facred ufe may tell,

¢ Dear by a thoufand tender bonds,
Thy faints to thee are known ;
And, confcious what a name they bear,
Iniquity they fhun.

# Defies. 1 Building.

CCCVI. Perfecution to be expelled by every
true Chriftian, 2 Timothy mi. 12.

1 REAT Leader of thine Ifrael’s hoft,
We fhout thy conqu'ning name ;
Legtons of foes befet thee round,
And legions fled with fhame.

2 A vilt'ry glorious and complete
Thou by thy death did'ft gain
Z 2
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S50 m thy caufe may we contend,
- And death itfelf fuftain,

3 By our illuftrious Gen’ral fir'd,
We no extremes would fear ;

Prepar'd to ftruggle and to bleed,
It thou, our Lord, be near.

4 We'll trace the footfteps thou liaft drawn
To triumph and renown ;
Nor fhun thy combat and thy crofs
May we but {Lare thy crown.

CCCVIL. The Chrippian Scheme of Salvation
wortny of GOD. Hebrews it. 10,

X I[MMORTEKL God, on thee-we call,
The great Original of all;
Thro’ thee we are, to thee we tend,
Our fure fupport, our glorious end.

2 We praife that wife myfterious grace,
‘T'bat pity’d our revolted race,
And Jelus, our vi®orious head,
‘T'he Captain of falvation made,

3 He, thine eternal love decreed,
Should many fons to glory lead;
And finful worms to him are giv'n,
A colony to people heav'n,

4 Jelus for us, (O gracious name ')
Encounters agony and: fhame ;
Jelus, the glorious and the great,
Was by dire* fuft"rings inade, complete,
5 A fcene of wonders here we fee,

Worthy thy Son, and worthy thee :
And, while this theme employs our tonigues,
All heav'n unites its fweeteft fongs.

* Dreadful.
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CCCVIIL. Satan and Death, conquered by the
Death of CuirisT. Heb. 11, 14, 15.

; CATAN, the dire* invader came
Our new-made world ' annoy :
And death march'd dreadful 1n hus rear,

~ His captives to deftroy.

2 Caught in his fnares our father funk ;
With him his children tell ;
And death his fatal fhaft+ prepar’d
To fmite them down to hell,

! 3 Jefus with pitying eye beheld,
And left Ins ftarry crown ;
Turn'd his own weapons on the foe,
| And mow’d his legions down,
\ o By death the Saviour death difarm’d,
a That we in light may fhine;
And fi'd this great mylterious law,
‘That duft thould duft refive.
5 No more the pointed fhaft we fear,
Nor dread the monfer's boait ;
No more the pious dead we mourn,
As friends for ever loft,

6 Their tongues, great Prince of life, fhall jom
With our recover’d breath,
And all th’ immortal hofts, t* afcribe
Our vi&t'ry to thy death.

- ¥ Dreadful. t Arrow.

- CCCIX. An immediate Attention to GOD’s
| Voice requived. Hebrews i, 1 §e

T THE Lord Jehovah calls,
4 Be vy ear inclin'd 3
. Z3

3
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May fuch a voice awake each heart,
And captivate the .nind.

2 1t he in thunder fpeaks,
Larth trembles at his nod ;
But gentle accents here prociaim
The condelcending God.

3 O harden not your hearts,
But Lear his voice to-day :
Lelt, ere to-morvow’s earlielt dawn,
He call your fouls away.

4 Almighty God, pronounce
The word of conqu’ring giace

So fhall the flint diffolve to tears,

And lcorners feek thy face.

.- CCCX. The Eternal Sabbath, Heb. iv. 9.

1 ORD of the fabbath, hear our vows,
On this thy day, in this thy houfe ;
And own, as grateful facrifice,
The fongs, which from the defart rife.

2 Thine earthly fabbaths, Lord, we love;
But there’s a nobler reft above s
"To that our labring fouls afpire
With ardent pangs of ftrong defire.

3 No more fatigue, no more diftrefs 5
Nor fin nor hell fhall reach the place
No groans to mingle with the fongs,

. Which warble from immortal tongues,

4 No rude alarms of raging foes ;
No cares to break the long repole;;
No midnight fhade, no clouded fun,

But facred, high, eternal noon.
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g O long-expected day begin;

Dawn on thele realns of woe and fin ¢
Fain would we leave this weary road,
And fleep 1 death to reft with God.

CCCXI. CurisT our ForerunneryandihbeFoun-
dation of our Hope. Heb. v1. 1g, 20

1 TESUS the Loird our {ouls adore,

A painful fuft’rer now no more;

High on his Father’s throne he reigns
O'er earth, and heav’n’s extenfive plamns.

5, His race for ever is complete;;
For ever unditturb’d s {eat;
Myriads of angels round him fly,
And fing his well-gain'd victory.

3 Yet, ‘midit the honours of his throne,
He joys not for himielf alone;
His meaneft {ervants fhare their part,
Share in that royal tender heart.

4 Ruife, raife my foul, thy raptur’d fight
With facred wonder and dehght;
Jefus thy own forerunner fec
Enter'd beyond the veil for thee.

s Loud let the howling tempeft yell,
And foaming waves to mountains {well,
No fhipwreck can iy veflel tear,
Since hope hath fix'd its anchor here.

CCCXII. The ewil Confeience purified by the
Blood of JEsus. Hebrews 1x. 13, 14.

1 BLEST he the Lamb, whofe blood was {pilt
To fprinkle confcience from its guilt;
To eale its pains, to calm its fears,
And purchale grace for future years.



240 HEBREWS,

2 Cleans’d by this all-atoning blood,
We join in free accefs to God,
The living God, before whofe face
Stnners in vain fhall feek a place,

3 Roufe thee, my foul, 10 ferve him ]
With cordial love, with a&tive zeal :

Serve him, like his own Son divine,
Who made his life the price of thine,

4 Bleft Jefus, introduc’d by thee,
The Father’s imiling face I fee;

And, ftrengthen'd by thy grace alone,
Thefe grateful fervices are done.

5 Then mufi my debt from day to day
Grow with cach fervice that I pay ;
S0 Erows my joy, dear Lord, to be
Thus more and ‘more in debt tq thee,

CCCXIIL, Death and Judgment appointed to
ail. - Hebrews ix, 27,

¥ ;[ |l £AV'N has confirm’] the great decree,

That Adam’s race muft die :
One gen'ral ruin fweeps them down,
And low in duft they lie,

2 Ye living men, the tomb furvey, B
Where you muft quickly dwell ;
Hark how the awful fummons founds
In ev’ry fun'ral knell t -

3 Once you muit die, and once for all s
~ The folemn purport weigh ;
For know, that heav’n anc
On that important day.

;g. Thole eyes, fu long in darknefs vell'd,
Muft wake the Judge 1o fee,

 hell are hung
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And ev'ry word, and eviy thought,
Muft pafs its {crotny.
¢ O may I in the Judge behold
My faviour and my friend,
And far beyond the reach of death
With all his faints afcend.

CCCXIV. Curist's fecond Appearance, &Cu

[lehrews 1x. 28.
1 T ETHOLD the Son of God appears,

) And in his flefh our fins he bears;
The vi&im at God’s altar ftood
To expiate guilt by groans and blood.

s But Jo, a fecond time he comes
To fhake the earth, and rend the tombs;
Thefe heav'ns before him melt away,
And fun and ftars in {inoke decay.

1 Yet, 'midft this gen'ral wreck and dread,
Ve faints, with triumph lift the head;
With glad furprife your Saviour meef,
Who comes to make your bhis complete,

4 My fonl, an happinefs fo great,
With pleafing expetation wait ;
And, while I dwell upon the thought,
Be earth and all its toys forgot.

s My Saviour-God, what grace is thine,
Which gives a profpect fo divinel
Comne, blefled day, and teach our tongues,
How angels warble out their fongs.

CCCXYV. Liberty to enter thed’ the Veil by the
Blood of CurisT. Hebrews x. 19—22.

1 PPRO ACH, ye children of your God;
Fav’rites of heav’'n draw near;
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Enter the holiet witly delight,
T'ho” his own ark he there.

2 Pafls thro’ the vell, the Saviour’s flefh,
That new and living way ;

And majelty enfhrin’d * in Jove
Shall gentle beams difplay,
3 Jelus with fin-atoning blood
The throne hath fprinkled o'er s

His fragrant incenfe fpreads its cloud,
And juftice flames no more.

4 Approach with boldnefs and with joy,
But liiollelk all draw near;
ure be your lives from evry ftain,
And ev'ry confcience clear,

§ So fhall the bleflings of his grace
On all your fouls diftil,

Till each a royal prieft appears
On his celeftial hill,

* Surrounded, with and foftened by.

CCCXVI. ¢op; Fidelity 1o bis Promifes,
Hebrews x,723.

T THE promifes I fing,

Which fov'reign Tove hathy {poke ;
Nor will th* eternal King

His words of grace revoke
They ftand fecure,
And ftedfalt il 3
Not Zion’s hill
Abides o fure,

2 The mountains melt away

When once the Judge appears,
And fun and moon decay,

That meafure mortals years 3
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Bat ftill the fame
In radiant lines
The promife fhines
Thro® all the flame.

g Their harmony fhall {ound
Thro' mine attentive ears,
When thunders cleave the ground,

And diffipate the {pheres
*Midft all the fhock

Of that dread {cene,
1 ftand lerene,

Thy word my rock.,

CCCXVIL, The Day appreaching, a Motive
~ to Lowe and Worfbip. Heb. x. 24, 2.

X THE day approacheth, O my foul,
The great decilive day,
Which from the verge of mortal life
Shall bear thee far away,

2 Another day more awful dawns;
And lo, the Judge appears; .
Y heav'ns, retire before his face,
And {ink, ye darken’d fars,
3 Yet does onz fhort preparing hour,
One precious hour remain;;
Roufe thee, my foul, with all thy powr,
Nor let it pafs i vain,

2 With me my brethren foon mutft die,
And at that bar appear ;
Now be our intercourte improv’d .
T'o mutual comfort here.
5 For this, thy temple, Lord, we throng ;
For this, thy board furround ;
Here may our fervice be approv'd,
And 1 thy prefence crown’d,
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CCCXVIIL. Abrabam's Faith in leaving his
Country at the divine Command. Heb. x1, 3.

3 NOW let our fongs proclaim abroad
Th’ unchanging name of Abram’s Ged;
In hum let Abram’s children boalt,
Their father's ever-living Lord,
His fhield, his friend, his great veward,
Who never can deceive their truft.

2 Call’d by thy voiee, with joytul fpeed
He went, where thou waft pleas’d to lead,
Unknowing in the path he trod ;
His land, his kindred, ftrove m vain
"The pious pilgrim to detain,
Propt on the promift of s God,

3 So at thy word the faint foregoes *
Each teuder tie, which nature knows,
And hears no other voice but thine
Marches, wheie thou fhait point the way,
Where thou fhalt pitch his tent, will ftay,
And learns lus Ifaac to yvelign,

4 At length, flill faithful to thy own,
"Thou call'ft him to a world upknown,
Thro’ paths untrod by mortal feet;
Smiling he owns thy voice in death,
Gives to the air his fleeting breath,

And finds the road to Abram’s {eat.
* Breaks through.

CCCXIX. The GOD of the Patriarchs pre-
paring them a City. FHebrews xi. 10.

1 T AM thy God, Jehovah faid,
To Abram, and his chofen feed ;
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And il the fame relation owns
To each of Abram’s faithful {ons,

2 Sov'reign of heav'n, what works of love
So grand a title fhall approve ?
What {plendid gifts will God beftow,
That all its lagh import may know ?

4 Not the rich flocks and herds that feed
Round Abram’s tents in Mamre's mead ;
Not Jofeplt’s chariot, nor the throoe,
Iv'ty and gold of Solomon.

4 Not Canaan’s plains a lot can prove
Proportion'd to Jehovah's love;
Not Zion’s facred mountain, where
His temple glitter’d like a (tar. .

s O'er Zion’s mount, o’er Canzan’s plains,
Oppreflion now, and horror reigns :
And, where the thrope of David ftood,
His ruin'd fepulchre 1s view'd.

6 "Tis in the heav'n of heav'ns alone _
Thoumak'ftthy wond’reus triendthip known
A aty there thy hand preyares,

Iix’d as thy cwn eternal years.

7 Long as they reign before thy face,
‘The blifsful nations thall contefs,
Thy fov'reign love has there beftow'd
Salvation worthy of a Gud.

CCCXX. Mofes's avife Choice. Heb. xi. 26.
I Y foul, with all thy waken'd pow'rs
Survey the heav’nly prize ;
Nor Jet thefe glitt'ring toys of earth
Allure thy wand’ring eyes.

Az
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2 The {plendid erown, which Mofes lought,
Still beams around his brow ;
T'ho’ foon great Pharaoh’s fcepter’d pride,
Was taught by death to bow.

3 The joys and treafures of a day
I ciearfully refign ;
Rich.in that large nimmortal ftore,
Secur'd by grace divine,

& Let fools my wifer choice deride,
Angels and God approve ;
Nor {corn of men, nor rage of hell
My itedfaft foul fhall move.

5 With ardent eye that bright reward
I daily will furvey ;

And in the blooming profpeét lofe
"The {orrows of the way,

CCCXXL 4&ing as feeing bimawho is invifible,
Hebrews xi, 2.

3 JETERNAL and smmortal King,

Thy peerleis® fplendors none can bear,
But darknefs veils feraphic eyes,

When God with all his luftre’s there, -

2 Yet faith can picrce the awful gloom,
"The great Invifible can fee;
And with its tremblings mingle joy
In fix’d regards, great God, to thee,

3 Then ev'ry tempting form of fin,
-Sham’d'in thy prefence, difappears ]
And all the glowing raptur'd foul
The likenefs it contemplates wears,

4 O ever-confcious to my heart,
Witﬂﬁfﬁ {0 1ts fupreme deﬁrc,

* Unequalled.
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Rehold it preffeth on to thee,
For it hath canght the heav’nly fires

g This one petition would it urge,
To bear thee ever in 1ts fight 5
In life, in death, in worlds unknown,

Its only portion and delight.

CCCXXIIL. Subjettion to GOD, the Father of
our Spirits. Hebrews xil. 9.

1 TPTERNAL Source of life and thought,
Be all beneath thyfelf forgot ;
Whilft thee, great parent-mind, we own
In proftrate homage round thy throue.

2 Whilt in themfelves our fouls furvey
Of thee fome faint refleCted 1ay,
"They wond'ring to their Father rife;
His pow’r how vaft ! his thoughts how wife !

g Behold us as thine offspring, Lord,
And do not caft us off abhort’d ;
Nor let thy hand, fo long our joy,
Be rais’'d 1n vengeance to deftroy.

4. O may we live before thy face,
The willing fubjeéts of thy grace;
And thro’ each path of duty move
With filial awe, and filial love.

CCCXXIIL The fmmutability of CHRIST,
Hebrews xiil. 8.

| I'TH tranfport, Lord, ourfouls proclaim
‘\W T immorta,l honours of thy name q
Aflembled round our Saviour’s throne,

We make his cealelefs glories known,

Aaz
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2 High on his Father's royal feat
Our Jefus thone divinely great,
Ere Adam’s clay with life was warm'd
Or Gabriel’s nobler firit formd,

3 Thro’ all fucceeding ages he
Lhe fame hath been, the fame (hal] be s
Immortal radiance gilds his head,
While tars and funs wax old and fade.

4 The fame his pow'r his flock to guard ;
'T'he fame his bounty to reward ;
"The tame his faithfulneds and love
"To faints on earth, and faints above,

5 Let nature change and fink and die ;
Jelus fhall raife his chofen high,
And fix them near his ftab)e throne,
In glory changelefs as his own.

¥

CCCXXIV. Watching for Souls in the Viequ of
the great Account, Hebrews xiii, 17.

For the Ordination.of @ Minifler.

1 LE T Zion’s watchmen all awake,
And take th* ajatm they give ;

Now let them from the mouth of Gad
Their folemn charge receive.

2 "T'is not a caufe of fmall import
The paftor’s care demands ;
But what might fill an angel’s heart,
And fill'd a Saviour’s hands.

3 They watch for fouls, for which the Lord
Did heavnly blifs forego* ;
For {ouls, which mutt for ever live
In-raptures, or in woe.

¥ Forfake, lay afide.
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a. All to the great tribunal hafte,
Th® account to render there;
And fhouldft thou frictly mark our faults,

Lord, how fhould we appear ?

s May they that Jefus, whom they preach,
Their own Redeemer lee

And watch thou daidy o’er their {ouls,
That they may watch for thee,

CCCXXV. The Chrifiian perfelled by divine
Grace thro’ Cuarist. Heb. x1i1. 20, 21.

1 TATHER of peace, and God of love,
We own thy pow’r to fave ;
That pow'r, by which our Shepherd rofe
Vitorious o'er the grave.

2 We triumph in that Shepherd’s name,
Still watchful for our good ;
Who brought th® eternal cov’nant down,
And feal’d 1t with his blood.

3 So may thy Spirit feal my foul,
And mould it to thy will ;

That my fond heart no more may firay,
But keep thy cov'nant ftill.

4 Sull may we gain fuperior frength,
And prefs with vigour on,
Till full perfe&ion crown our hopes,
And fix us near thy throne.

CCCXXVI. Chriftians begottento GOD asths
Firfi-Fruits of bis Creatures, James 1. 18,

1 NOW to that fov'reign grace, .
LN Whence all our comatorts {pting,
Aag
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Let the whole new-begotten race
Thetr chearful praifes bring.,

2 His will Airlt made the choice s
His word the change hath wrought
In him our Father we rejoice,
Nor be the name forgot.

3 Lord, may this matchlefs love,
Which thy own childien fee,
Make us from all thy creatures prove
As the firft-fruits to thee,

" 4 Sacted to thee alone
Be all thefe pow'rs of mine,
"Then in the nobieft fenfe my own,
When moft en.irely thine,

CCCXXVILI. Laafi{zg into the perfelt Lavw of

Lioerty, and continuing in it. James i. zg,

X BEHOLD the glafs the gofpel lends, .

That men themfelves may view :
How free from fain jts furface is !

How polifh’d, and how true!
2 Behold that wife, that perfe& law,
Which nobleflt freedom gives i

O may it all our fouls refing,
And fanétify our lives !

3 Not with a tranfient glance fyrvey'd,
And in an hour forgot, |
But deep infcribd on ev'ry heart,
To 1eign o'er ev’ry thought,

4 Great author of each perfe&t gift,
Thy fov'reign grace difplay,
That thefe rebellious roving pow'rs
May. hearken and obey.
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¢ Infpir'd by thee, our teeble fouls
Shall pafs victortous an;
As the tamt dawning light improves
To all the blaze of noon.

CCCXXVIIL. Fames's Advice to Sinners,
James v, 7, 8.

1 YE finners, bend your ftubborn necks
Beneath the yoke divine ;
In lorv fubmiflion bow ye down
Before his facred thrine.

2 In pious ftreams your follies mourn,
| And feek his injur'd grace;
And wait with broken bleeding hearts
The op’nings of his face.

3 Rehft the tempter’s fierce attacks,
And he fhall {peed his flight ;
Draw near to God, and his embrace
Shall fold you with delight.

4 Ye finners, cleanfe your fpotted hands,
And purge your hearts from fin ;
Here fix your long-divided views,
And peace fhall reign within.
5 Bleft Saviour, draw-us by thy love,
And fix vs by thy pow'r;
When we have felt thefe fweet conftraints,
Our fouls fhall rove né more.

CCCXXIX. The Vanity of worldly Schemes
inferredfrom the Uncertainty of Life. James
v, 13—15.

1 TO-MORROW, Lord, is thine,

‘ - Lodg'd in thy fov’reign hand 5

And if its fun arife and fhine, -

It fhines by thy commind,
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2 T'he prefent moment flies,
And bears our life away ;
O make thy fervants truly wife,
That they may live to-day,

3 Since on this winged hour
Eternity is hung,
Waken by thine almighty pow’r
The aged and the young.

4 One thing demands our care 3
O be it il purfu’d!
Left, flighted once, the feafon fair
Should never be renew’d.

5 To Jelus may we fly
Swift as the morning light,

Left life’s young golden beams fhould die
In fudden endlefs night.

CCCXXX. Rejoicing in an unfeen Saviour,
1 Peter i. 8.

1 MINE inward joys, fupprefs'd too long,

Extatic burft 1nto a fong
From Chrift, tho’ now unften, they nfe
£nd reach his throne beyond the fkies. |

2 His glories ftrike the wond'ring fight
Of all the firft-born fons of light,
Beyond the feraphim they fhine,

Unrivall'd all, and all divine.

3 Yet mortal worms his friendfhip hoaft,
And make his {aving name thelr truft ;
Jefus, my Lord, T know him well;
He relcu’d me from death and hell;

4 This finful heart from God eftrang’d,
His new-creating pow't hath chang’d :
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- And, mingling with each fecret thought,
~ Maintains the work, which firft it wrouglt,
¢ He gives to {ve his Father's face ;
He gives my foul to thrive in grace ;
- And brings the views of glory down,
"The bramings of my heav’nly crown,
-~ & Thus entertain’d, while kere helow
~ Unipéakable my traniperts grow ;
New joys m fwift fucceflion roll,
And glory fills my filent foul.

CCCXXXI. The Heart purified to Love une
Jewgned by the Spirit. 1 Peter 1. 22,

.y GREAT Spirit of immortal love,

- Vouchfafe our frozen hearts to move s
With ardour ftrong thele breafts inflame
"To all that own a Saviour’s name.

-2 Sull let the heav’nly fire endure

Fervent and vig'rous, true and pure s

Let ev’ry heart and ev’ry hand

Join 1n the dear fraterna) band ¥,

3 Celeftial Dove, defcend, and brine

The fmiling bleflings on thy wing ;
- And make us tafte thole fwects below,
Which i the blifsful manfions grow, -

- ¥ Brotherly union.

i .
- CCCXXXIL Tafling that the Lord is gracions,
? 1 Peter i1. 1 +
X S, it is feveet to tafte his grace,
Wlio bought us with his blood ;
My foul prefers the relith ftil]
To all created good.

2 O how I love that vital wog‘(i .
Which tauglit me firft to live !



Thirft for that uncorrupted milk,
That I may grow and thuive !

q All-gracious Lord, inftrudt us more
Thy faving glfts to know :
And let our inmoft hearts rejoice,
That thou haft lov’d us fo.

4 Open thy flores with Iib’ral hand
That we may daily feaft;
And let each dying foul around
The fweet falvation tafte.

CCCXXXIII. Coming to Cur1sT as 8 Living
Stone. 1 Peter 11, 4y G

 { § N Y ITH extacy of jo
Extol his ylorlou}; name,

- Who rals’d the fpac:ous earth,
And rais’d our ruin'd frame s

He built the church

Who built the fky,

Shout and exalt

His honours Iigh,

2 See the foundation laid
By pow’r and love divine;
Jefus, his firft-born Son,
How bright his glories fhine!
Y.ow he deicends,
In duft he lies, -
‘That from his tomb
A church might rile,

1+ But he for ever lives,
Nor for himfelf alone;
Each faint new life derives

From this myfterious ftone ;
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His influence darts
Thro' ev'ry foul,
And 1 one houfe
Unites the whole.
¢ To hin with joy we move
In him cemented ftand ;
The living temple grows,
And owns the Founder’s hand
‘That ftru&ture, Lord,
Stil higher raife,
Louder to found
Its Builder’s praife, -

5 Delcend, and thed abroad
The tokens of thy grace,
And with more radiant beams
Let glory fill the place ;

Our joyful fouls
Shall proftrate fali,
And own, our God
Is all in all,

CCCXXXIV. Curisrt the Corner- Stone. ¥

Pgter 1. 0. compared with Ifaiah xxviii.
16, 17.

LO R D, doft thou fhew a corner-ftone

For us to build our hopes upon,
That the fair edifice may rife

Sublime in light beyond the fkies

2 We own the work of fov'reign love »
Nor death nor hell thofe hopes fhall Move,
Which fix’d on this foundation ftand ,
Laid by thy own almighty hand.

3 Thy people long this ftone have try'd,
And all the pow'rs of hell defy’d
Floods of temptation beat in vain
Well doth this rock the houfe fuftain,
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4 When, torms of wrath around prevail,
Whirlwind and thunder, fire and hail,
*Tis here our trembiing fouls fhall hide,
And here fecurely they abide. =

5 While they that fcorn this precious tone,
Fond of {fome quickfand of thewr own, .

Borne down by weighty vengeance due,
And buried deep n ruin lie.

CCCXXXV. CHRIST precious tothe Belizver,

t Peter 11, 7,

3 TESUS, I love thy charming name ;
*T'is mufic to mine ear ;
Fain would I found it out fo loud,
That earth and heav’n fhould hear,

2 Yes, thou art precious to my foyl,
My tranfport, and'my trpft :
Jewels to thee ave gaudy toys,
And gold is fardid duft.,

3 All my capacious pow'rs can with
In thee doth richly meet:
- Nor to mine eyes is light lo dear,
~ Nor friendfhip balf fo fweet.
¢ Thy grace fill dwells upon my heart,
And fheds its fragrance there ;.
The nobleft balm of all its wounds,
The cordial of 1ts care. |
g 'l ipeak the honours of thy name
With my laft lab’ring breath ;
Then fpecchlefs clafp thee in ming arms,
The anudote of death,

CCCXXXVI. Noah prefervedinthe Ark, and
the Belicwer in CHRIsT. 1 Pet.1il. 20, 21,

1 TTVHE deluge, at th' almighty’s ¢all,
In what impetuous flreams it tell ]
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Swallow'd the mountains in its rage,
And {wept a guilty world to hell,

2 In vain the tallet fons of pride
Fled from the clofe-purfuing wave ;
Nor could their mightielt tow'rs defend,
Nor fwiftnefs "[cape, nor courage fave.

1 How dire the wreck ! how loud the roar |
How fhrill the univerfal cry
Of millions in the latt delpair,
Re-echo’d from the low’ring tky !

4 Yet Noah, humble happy faint,
Surrounded with the chofen few,
Sat m his ark, fecare from fear,

And fang the grace that fteer’d him thro’,

§ So I may fing, n Jelus {afe,
While ftorms of vengeance round me fall,
Confcious how high my hopes are fix'd,
Beyond what fhakes this earthly ball, -

6 Enter thine ark, while patience waits,
Nor ever quit that fure retreat ;

Then the wide flood, which buries earth,
Shall waft thee to a fairer feat,

% Nor wreck nor ruin there is feen 3
‘There not a wave of trouble rolls

But the bright rainbow round thy throne #
Seals endlefs life to all their fouls.

* Rey. iv. 3.

CCCXXXVIL. The Ungodly avarned of their
Snal dppearance, 1 Peter iv. 8.

3 BEHOLP God’s great incarnale Son
# In majefty comes flying down ¢

Bb
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Hark ! for his trumpet’s awful found
Awakes the dead, and cleaves the ground,

o So folemn fhall the judgment be,
And fo fevere the {crutiny ¥,
That, by his menit try’d alone,
The faint himfelf would be undone.

4 Where then, ye fons of Belial +, where
Will your aftonifh’d fouls appear ?
How will ye thun his piercing fight ?
Or how refift his matchlefs mught 2

4 Up to the pointed mountains fly,

And gain the confines § of the {ky ;
There thall ye meet celeftial five,
While inountains melt before his ire §s

5 Call on the rending earth to fave,
And in its centre fearch a grave;
The Judge fhall well difcern thee there,
And drag thee trembling to his bar.

. & Deck thee around with fraud and hes,
And put on ev'ry fair difguile;

Soon fhall thy painted form be known
Amidft ten thoufand of his own,

7 Gird thee in arms his wrath t" oppole,
And league with millions of his foes 3
Soon would the rebel.band expire
Like crackling thorns amidft the fire,

8 One only way may yet be found ;
Submiffive bow ye to the ground :
His cyofs a refuge will aftord * -
From all the terrors of his fword,

% Pxamination. T Rebellious men. I Borderss
§ Anger,
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CCCXXXVIIL. Humbling ourfelves under
GOD’s mighty Hand. 1 Peter v. 6,

1 BENEATH thy mighty hand, O God,
Our fouls we proftrate low ;
Shine forth with gentle radiant beams,
That we thy name may know!

2 Thy hand this various frame produc'd,
And il fupports 1t well :
That hand with juftice and with eafe
Might {mite our fouls to hell,

g Confcious of meannefs and of auilt,
We in the duft would lie ;

Stretch forth thy condefcending arm,
And lift the humble high.

¢ So in the temples of thy grace
We'll fov'reign mercy own,
And, when we fhine above the ftars,
Extol thy grace alone,

5 The more thou raife fuch finful duft,
The lower would jt fall ;
For lefs than nothing, Lord, are we,
And thou art all m all.

CCCXXXIX. The fame. For a Fafi-Day,

| UR fouls with frev'rence; Lord, bow down,
Struck by the {plendors of thy throne ;
Humbled, while in thy houfe we ftand,
Beneath thy great tremendous hand.

2 That hand, which bears the fteady pole,
While nature’s wheels unweary'd roll
That hand, which gives each creature food,
And fills the world with various good,

3 That hand, which pierc’d thy darling Son
I'o expiate crimes that we had done 3
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That hand, which fcatters grace abroad
"To turn thy foes to {ons of God,

4 But O 1 with what diftrated rage
Have we prelum’d that hand t* engage ? |
And, wlile lang patience hath been fhewn,
Struggled to torce thy vengeance down,

5 Here might thy wrath begin to flame,
And vindicate thine injur’d name :
Tl the red thunders of thy hand
Had dealt deftrution round our land.

6 With humble hearts our God we meet :
O raife the fuppliants at thy feet !
And let that glorious arm this day
Embrace the rebels it might flay.

CCCXL. GOD’s Care a Remedy for ours,
1 Peter v. 7.

T HOW gentle God’s commands?

How kind his precepts are !
- ¢ Come, calt your burden: on the Lord,
¢ And truft his conftant care,”

2 While providence fupports,
Let faints fecurely dwell ;
That hand, which bears al] natore up,
Shall guide his children well.

3 Why fhould this anxious load
Prels down your weary mind ?
Hafte to your heav'nly Father’s throne,
And {weet refrelhment find.

4 His goodnefs ftands approv'd
Down to the prefent day ;
Y'll drop my burden at his feet,
And bear his long away.,
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CCCXLY, Efablifbment in Religionfromthe GOD
of all Grace. 1 Peter v, 10, 11,

1 HOW rich thy favours, God of grace!
How various and divine |
Full as the ocean they are pour’d,

And bright as heav'n they fhine,

2 He to eterna] glory calls,
And leads the wond'rous way

To his own palace, where he reigns
In uncreated day.

4 Jelus, the herald of his love,
Difplays the radiant prize, ]
And thews: the purchafe of his blood
To our admiring éyes, -
4 He perfects what his hand begins,
And ftone on ftone he lays:
Till firm and fair the building rife, . .

A temple to his praile, = -

§ The fongs of everlafting years
‘That mercy fhall attend,
Which leads, thro® {uff"ring$ of an hour,
To joys, that nevey end,

CCCXLII. Tbe Circumparces of Curist’s
fecond Appearing. 2 Peter 1il. 11, 12.
y MY waken'd {oul, extend thy wings
L Beyond the verge of mortal things;
See this vaip world in fmoke decay, .
And rocks and mountains melt away.

2 Beljold the ﬁcry delugeroll .
"Thro’ heavn’s wide arch from pole to-pole ;

Bb g
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Pale fun, no more thy luftre boaft; -
Tremble and fall, ye ftarry holt.

4 This wreck of nature all around,
The Angels thout, the trumpet’s found
Loud the defcending Judge proclaim,

And echo his tremendous name.

a Children of Adam, all appear
With rev'rence round his awful bar
For, as his lips pronounce, ye go
To endlefs hlifs, or endlefls woe.

g Lord, to mine eyes, this{cene difplay
Frequent thro® each revolving day, -
And let thy grace my foul prepare
To meetits full redemption there.

CCCXLIIL. The Importange of being prepared.
for CHRIST'S fecond Appearing. 2Peter il

14
3 ¢ BEIIOLD I come, (the Saviour cries) °
¢« With winged fpeed I come; -
¢ My voice fhall call your fouls away
¢¢ To their eternal home.

g ¢ Awake, ye fons of ﬂoth, awake';
¢« Your vain amufements ceale,
¢ And trive with your united pow’rs,
¢ That' ye be found in peace.
4 ¢ Seize the bleft hour with ardent hate,
¢« Nor flight this peaceful word,
é¢ Left Your affrighted {ouls in'vain
¢ Fly from my flaming {word.
g ¢ Happy the man, whofe ready heart
¢ Obeys the facred call;

¢¢ And fhelters in my cov'nant grace
¢¢ His everlafting all.”



5 Bleft Jefus, whofe all-fearching eye

My inmolt pow’rs can fee,
Doit thou not know my willing foul
Hath lodg'd that all with thee ?.

6 Thele cager eyes thy fignal wait ;
My dear Redeemer, came:
I rove a weary pilgrim here,
And long to be at hone.

CCCXLIV. GrowinginGrace,&c. 2Pet.11.18.

1 TDRAISE to thy name, eternal God,
For all the grace thou fhed'ft abroad;
For all thine influence from above
To warm our fouls with facred love,

2 Bleft be thy hand, which from the fkies
Brought down this plant of paradile,
And gave its heav'nly glories bitth,
To deck this wildernefs ot earth.

4 But why does that celeftial flow’r
Open, and thrive, and fhine no more ?
Where are its balmy odours fled ;
And why reclines its beauteous head ?

4 Too plain, alas! the languor fhews
- Th’ unkindly foil in which 1t grows ;
Where the black frofts and beating ftorm
Wither and rend its tender form.

§ Unchanging fun, thy beams difplay
To drive the frofts and florms away ;
Make all thy potent virtues known
To chear a plant fo much thy own.

¢ And thou, bleft Spirit, deign to blow
Frefh gales of heav'n on fhiubs below ;
So thall they grow; and breathe abroad
A fragrance grateful to our Ged.
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CCCXLV. Experimental Kuowledge commite

mcated. 1 John i, 1—3,

1 TESUS, mme advocate above,
Let me not hear of thee alone,
But make the wonders of thy love
By deep experience fweetly known,

2 On thee my foul would fix its eye ;
My lips would tafte thy heav'nly grace
Then would I raife thine lionours high,
And teach a thoufand tongues thy praife,

$ The facred flame from heart to heart
Should with a rapid progrefs run; .
Tl each in God could boaft his part,
Thro' fweet communion with his Son.

4 Thus may the fervants of the Lord,
Feel the falvation they proclaim ;

And thus may crouds receive the word,
And echo back the Saviour's name.

CCCXLVI. Communion with GOD and

Curist. 1 Johning,

1 OUR heav'nly Father cals,
And Chnit invites us near;
With both our friendthip thall be fweet,
And our communion dear,
2 God pities all my griefs 5 .
He pardons ev'ry day s
Almighty to prote&t my foul,
Aund wile to'guide my way, .
3 How large his boupties are ! :-
What various ftores of good,
Diffus’d from my Redeemer’s hand,
And purchas’d with his.blood
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4 Jefus, my living head,
[ blets thy faithtol care ;
Mine advocate before the throne,
And my forerunner there,

s Here fix, my roving heart ;
Here wait, my warmelt love,
Till the communion be complete
In nobler {eenes above,

CCCXLVIL. The Privileges of Saints by the

L

Blood of JESUS. 1 Johni.7. °

3 I\ ﬂ Y various pow'rs awake
To found redeeming grace ;

To him, that wafh’d us in his blood,
Alcribe eternal praife.

2 What tho’ our guilt appears
Dy’d n a crimfon-grain ?
The ftream, that flows trom Jefus' fide,
Shall purge away the ftain.

3 "Midtt all our various forms
~ We in this centre meet ;
Our hearts, cemented by his blood,
Shall tafte communion fweet,

4 Then let us walk in hght,
Like Chrift, whofe name we wear;

And, as the pledge of endlefs blifs,
Our Father’s image bear,

CCCXLVIIL. The Blood of Cr1sT cleanfing
Jrom ajl Sin. 1 John1 7.

1 Y fins, alas ! how fqul the ftains !
How deep, and O! how wide |
O’er my polluted foul they fpread,
In double crimfon dy'd,
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o, How fhall T ftand before thiat Gad,
In whofe all-piercing fight
Some thades of darknefs feem to veil
The pureft fons of light?

7 Where fhall I wafh thefe fpots away,
And make my nature clean,

Since drops of penitential grief
Are unéturrd ftill with fin?

& Behold a torrent all divine
Flows from the Saviour’s fide,
And ftrangely bears a cryftal ftream.
Amudit the purple tude *.

¢ Here will I bathe my f{potted {oul,
And make it pure and fair;
Till not the eye of God difcern

One foul pollution there,

& Then, dreft in robes of fnowy white,
I'l} join the thining band,
And learn new anthems to the Lamb, -
While round his throne we ftand.

% Referring to the blood and water, that came
out of Chrift’s wounded fide, Foln xix. 34

CCCXLIX. Hawing the Son, and bawi}zg Life
in kim. 1 John v. 12.

3 Happy chriftian, who can boalft,
O ¢ The Son of God 1s mine!™"
Happy, tho' humbled in the duft;

" Rich in this gift divipe, '

2 He lives the life of heav'n below,
And fhall for ever live;
Eternal ftreams from Chrift fhall flow,
And endlefs vigour give.
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4 That life we atk with bended knee,
Nor will the Lovd deny ;
Nor will celeftial mercy fee
Its humble fuppliants die.

4 That life obtain’d, for praife alone
We wifh contmu’d breath ;
And taugit by bleft experience, own
That praife can live in death,

CCCL. Curist the Firft and the Lafl,
bumbled to Death, and exalted 1o an eternal
Triumph ower it, Revelation i. 17, 18.

X HAT inyft'ries, Lord, inthee combine !
Jelus, once mortal, yet divine
The firlt, the laft; the end, the head ;
The fource of life among the dead.

2 O love, beyond the ftretch of thought !
What matchle(s wonders hath it wroaght |
My faith, while the the grace declares,
Trembles beneath the load fhe bears.

3 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 remain !

4 Thy faints, obedient to thy word,
With humble joy furround thy board
And, long as time purfues its race,
Proclaim thy death, and fhout thy grace,

5 In the full choir, where angels join
Their harps of melody divine,
‘Thy death infpires a fong of praife,
Nevw thro’ thy life’s gternal days,
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CCCLI. The Keys of Death and the unjee
World in CHr1sT s Hand., Rev. 1. 18.

1 A 1L to the Prince of life and peace,
Who holds the keys of death and heli!
The fpacious world unleen 1s his,
And fov'reign pow’r becomes him wells

s In fhame and torment once he dy'd;
But now he lives for evermore:
Bow down, ye faints, around his {cat,

And, all ye angel-bands, adofe.
4 So live for ever, glorious Lord,

To crufh thy foes, and guard thy frends
While all thy chofen tribes rejoice,
That thy dominion never ends.

a Worthy thy hand to hold the keys,
Guided by wildom, and by love;
Worthy to rule o’er mortal life,

Q’er worlds below, and worlds above,

¢ When death thy fervants fhall invade,
When pow'rs of hell thy church annoy,
Controul’d by thee, their rage fhall help
The caufe, they labour'd to defiroy.

6 For ever reign, viflorious King:
Wide thro' the earth thy name be known ;
And call my longing foul to fing
Sublimer anthems near thy throne.

CCCLII. Curist’s Care of Minifers and
Churches. Revelation ii. 1.

Y E blefs th’ eternal Source of light,
Who makes the ftars to fhine;
And, thro' this dark beclouded worldl

Diftuleth rays divine,
-}
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2 We blefls the church’s fov'reign King,
Whole golden lamps we are;
Fix'd in the temples of his love
‘To thine with radiance fair.
3 Siill be our purity preferv'd ;
Still fed with oil the flame ;
And in deep chara&ers infcrib’d
Our heav'nly Maller’s name.

4 Then, while between our ranks he walks,
And all our ftate furveys,
His files thall with new luitic deck
The people of his praife.

CCCLIIL. The Chrifiian Warvior animated

and croavned. REV. ii. 10.

1 I[_ ARKY! ’tis our heav’nly Leader’s voice
L L From his triumphant feat :
Mdit all the war’s tnmultuous noife,

How pow'itul and how fwcet !

2« Fight on, my faithful band (he cries),
¢¢ Nor fear the mortal blow?
““ Who firlt in fach a warfare dics
“ Shall fpeedielt vi€try know.

3 1 have my days of combat known,
““ And in the duft was laid ;

““ But thence I mounted to my throne,
‘“ And glory crowns my head.

¢ ‘“ That throne, that glory you fhall fhare ;
““ My hands the crown fhall give;

“ And 'you the fparkling honours wear,
“ While God himfelf thall live,”

5 Lord, ’tis enough ; our bofoms glow
With courage, and with Jove;

C ¢
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Thy hand fhall bear thy foidiers thro’s
And raile their heads above.

6 My foul, while deathis befet me round,

Erefts her ardent eyes,
And longs, thro’ fome illuftrious wound,

To rufh and feize the prize,

CCCLIV. TkePillar in GOD’s heavenly Tenm-
ple, with its Infeription. Rev. 11, 12,

| LL-HAIL, viftorious Saviour, hail!
I 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 fhed thy gifts abroad ;
Unveil to my rejoicing eyes
The temple of my God,
s There as a pillar let me ftand
On an eternal bale * 3
Up-rear'd by thine 2linighty band,
And polifh’d by thy grace.

a. There deep engraven let me bear
The title of my God ;
And mark the new Jerufalem,
As my fecuie abode.

g In lafting charalters infciibe
Thy own beloved name,
That endlefs ages there may read
The great Emanuel’s claim.

6 Lead on, my gen’ral; I defy
What earth or hell can do;

Thy condut, and this glorious hope
Shall bear thy foldier thro’,

* Foundatiog,
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LCCLV. GoD’s Cafvemut.fmd;aﬂgmbfe;-, ory
The Rainboaw round about the Throne. Rev.
v, 3. compared with Gen. 1X, 1317,

1 QUPREME of beings, with delight
Ouwr eyes {urvey this heav'nly fight ;
And trace with admiration {weet
"The beaming {plendors of thy feet.
e Jalper and fapphire ftrive in vain
To paint the gleries of thy tram;
Thy robes all ftream eternal hight,
‘Too pow'rful for a cherub’s fight.

g Yet round thy throne the rainbow fhines,
Fair emblem of thy kind defigns ;
Bright pledge, that {peaks thy cov’nant fure
Long as thy kingdom fhall endure,

4 No more fhall deluges of woe
Thy new-created world o’erflow
Jefus, our Sun, his beams difplays,
And gilds the clouds with beauteous rays.

5 No gems fo bright, no forms fo fair;
Mercy and truth fill triumph there
Thy faints {hall blefs the peaceful fign,
When ftars and {uns forget to fhine.

6 E’en here, while ftorms and gloomy fhade,
And horrors all the fcene o’erfpread,
Faith views the throne with piercing eye,
And boafts the rambew full 1s mgh.

CCCLVI. Vi&tory over Satan by the Blood of
the Lamb, and the Word of the Teflimony of his
Serwants, Revelation xil. 11.

: QEE the old dragon from his throne
Sk with encrmous ruin down! .
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Banifh’d from heav'n, and doom’d to dwell
Decp in the fiery gloom of heil !

2 Ye heav'ns, with all your hofts, rejoice :
Ye f{aints, n confort lend your voice :
Approach your Lord’s vittorious feat,
And tread the foe beneath your feet.

3 But whence a conquelt {o divine
Gain’d by fuch feeble hands as mine?
Or whence can finful morials boaft
O’er Satan and his rebel-hoft ?

4 Twas from thy blood, thou {laughter’d Lamb,
That all our palins and trivmphs came ;
Thy crofs, thy fpear, inflicts the ftroke,

By winch the monfter's head is broke.

5 Thy fathtul word our hope maintains

Thro’ all our combat and our pains;;

‘The accents of thy heav’nly breath
‘Thy foidiers bear thro® wounds and death,

6 Triumphant Lamb, in worlds unknown,
With tranfport round thy radiant throne,
‘Thy happy legions, all complete,

Shall lay their laurels at thy fect,

CCCLVII. The Song of Mofes and the Lamb,
Revelation xv. 3.

1 [SRAEL, the tribute bring
To God’s viftorious name ;
The fong of Mofts finz,
Ot Moles and the Lamb :
Imprave his lays *
The theme exceeds,
And nobler deeds
Demand our praife,

* Songs of praife,
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2 The prince of hell arofe

With impious rage and pride,
And 'midft our num’rous foes -
Our teeble pow’r dety'd s

I will o’ertake,

¢ And I deftroy,

“ My hand with joy

¢ Shall force thee back,”

3 Thy hand, Almighty Lord,
‘Thy trembling 1lracl faves ;
Thine unrefifted word
Divides the threat’ning waves ;

Thy hofts pafs ¢'er;
‘The foe o’erthrown

Sinks like a ftone
To rnfe no more.

¢ Our triumphs we prepare,

And chearful anthems raife ;

Jehovahs arm made bare

Demands immortal praife;
And while we fing,
Ye {hores, proclain
His wond'rous name,
Ye defarts, ring.

¢ Thro' all the wildernefs

Thy prefence, Lord, fhall lead ;

And bring us to the placy,

‘I'hy fov’reign Jove decreed
"Thole blifsful plains,
Where all around
Hofannas found,
And tranfport reigns.

Cc 3
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CCCLVII. TheConquefl of Death and Grief by
Vieas of the brawvenly Siate. Rev. xXl. 4.

I LI T up, ye faints, your weeping eyes,
Sufpond your forrows und your fighs;
Turn all your groans to joytul fongs,
Which Jefus dictates to your tongues.,

= Thus faith the Saviour from lis throne,
¢¢ Behold all former things are gone,
¢ Pait like an anxious dream away,
¢ Chus'd by the golden beams of day,
q ¢ See in celeftial pomp array’d
¢« A new-creaicd world difplay’d ;
<t Mark with what light uts prof eéts (lime!
¢¢ How grand, how various, how divine !

4 ¢ There my own gentle hand fhall dry
¢¢ Fach tear from each o'erflowing eye,
¢« An:l open wide my friendly brealt
¢« To lull the weary foul to reft.

& ¢ No more fhall gricf affail your heart, -
«¢ No boding fear, no piercing Imart ;
<« For ever there my people dweil
¢« Beyond the range of death and hell.”

6 Vain kinx of terrors, boaft no more
‘Thine ancient wide extended powv;
Each faint in life with Chritt lns head
Shall reizn, when thou thyfelf ait dead.

CCCLIX. Curist, the Root and Off spring of
Dz uid, andthe Morning Star. Rex, xxil. 10.
1 A LL-HAIL, myfterious King!
LN Hail David's ancient root
Thou riguteous branch, which thence didit fpring
. ‘T give the nations fruit,
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2 Our weary fouls fhall reft
Beneath thy gratetul fhade;
Our thirding lips falvation tafte ;
Our fainung hearts are glad,

3 Fair Morning-ftar, arile,
With living g]m ies bright,
And pour on thcie awak® 1HNg eyes,
A flood of lacred light,

4 The horrid gloom is fled,
Prerc’d by thy beauteous ray;
Shine, and our wand'ring footfteps lead
To everlalting day.

CCCLX. Curist's Invitations echoed back,
&c. Revelation xxii. 17,

OW free the fountain flows
Of endlefs life and joy!
That fpring, which no confingment knows,
Whole waters never cloy !

2 How [weet the accents found
From the Redeemel s tongue !
¢ Affemble, all ye nations touml
¢ In one obedient throng.

-,

3 ¢ The Spirit bears the call

« 'T'o all the diftant lands ;
¢ The church, the bride, reflelts it back,
¢¢ While Jelus watting ftands,

4 ¢ Ho, ev'ry thirlty foul,

‘¢ Approach the facred [pring ;
-¢¢ Drink, and your faintung {pirits chear;
¢ Renew the draught, and fing.

5 ¢ Let all, that will, approach ;
¢ The water freely take;
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£¢ Free from my op’ning heart it flows
“ Your raging thirft to flake.”
6 With thankful hearts we come
To talte the offei’d grace ;
And call on all that hear to join
The tr1al and the praife.

CCCLXI. The Chriftian rejoicing inthe Vieays
of Death and Fudgment. Rev, xxii. 20.

1 ¢ [QEHOLD I come, (the Savloul cries)
¢ On wmgs of love I fly :”

So come, dedr Lord, (my foul replies)
Aund bring falvation nigh.

¢ Come, loofe thefe bonds of flefh and fin:

Come, end my pamns and cares
Bear me to thy ferene abode
Beyond the clonds and ftars,

3 T greet the meffengers of death,
By which thou call't e home
But doubly greet that joyful hour,
‘When thou thyfelf fhait come.

4 Come, pledd thy Father’s injur’d caufe,
~ And make thy glory fhine ;

Come, roule thy fervants mould’ning duft,
And their whole frame refine.

5 O come amidit th’ angelic hofts

Their humble name to own ;
And bear the full affembly back
To dwell around thy throne.‘

6§ ‘With winged fpeed, Redeemer dear, °
Bring on th’ illuftrions day
Lome, left our fpirits droop and faiut
Beneath thy long delay,



ON

PARTICULAR OCCASIONS,

AND IN

PECULIAR MEASURES.

HYMN CCCLXIL.
A Morniug-Hymn, to be ufed at awaking and
" orifing.
I W AKE, my foul, to meet the day;
Untold thy drowly eyes,

And burtt the pond rous chain that loads
Thine a&ive taculues,

> God's guardian-fhield was round me fpread .
In my detencelefs flcep
Let him have all my waking hours,
Who doth my flumbers keep.

3 [ The work of each immortal foul
Atientive care demands
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Think then what paintul labours wait
The faithtul paltor’s hands. |

4 My moments fly with winged pase,
And {wift my hours are hurl’d;
And death with rapid march comes on
T unveil th’ eternal world.

¢ I for this hour muft give account
Betore God’s awful throne :

Let not this hour negleted pais,

As thoulands more have done,

6 Pardon, O God, my former {loth,
And arm my foul with grace;
-As, rifing now, I feal my vows
To profecute thy ways,

n Bright Sun of righteoufnefs, anfe;
Thy radiant beams difplay,
And guide my dark bewilder’d foul

To everlafting day.

CCCLX:I[I. An Evening-Hymn, to be ufed
awhen compofing one's Jelf to fleep.

1.
}INTERVAL of grateful fhade,

Welcome to my weary head !

"Welcome flumbers to mine eyes,
Tir’d with glaring vanities.!

My great Mafter ihi] allows
Needful periods of repofe :

. By my heav’uly Father bleft,
Thus I give my pow’rs to reft;
Heav'nly Father! gracious name !
Night and day his love the fame;
Far be each fufpicious thought,
Ev'ry anxious care forgot:
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Thou, my ever-bounteous Gad,
Crown'lt my days with various good ;
Thy kind eye, that cannot fleep,
Thefe defencelefs hours fhall keep -
Bleft viciffitude to me !

Day and night I'm ftill with Thee,

]-I-l

What tho’ downy flumbers flee,
Strangers to my couch and nie ?
Sleeplefs well I know to reft,
Lodg’d within my Father's breaft,
While the emprefs of the night
Scaiters mild her filver light «
While the vivid planets fhray
Various thro’ their myftic way ;
While the ftars unnumber’d rol}
Round the ever-conitant pole;
Far above thele fpangled fkies

All my foul to God fhall rife ;
"Mdit the nlence of the night
Minghng with thofe angels bright,
Whofe harmontous voices raife

. Ceafelets love and ceaftlefs praife s
Thro’ the throng his gentle ear
Shall my tunelefs accents hear;
From on lugh doth he impart
Secret comtort to my heait,

He in thele fergnelt hours

Guides my intelleCtual pow’rs,
And his Spirit doth diffute,
Sweeter far thun midnight dews 3
Lifting all my thoughts above
On the wings of faith and love,
Bleft alternative to me,

Thus to fleep, or wake, with Thee!
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11I.

What if death my fleep 1nvade ?
Should T be of death atraid ?
Whilft encircled by thine arm,
Death ay ftrike, but caunot harn.
What if beams of op'ning day
Shine around my breathlefs clay ?
Brighter vilions from on high
Shall regale my mental eye.
Tender friends awhile inay mourn
Me from their embraces torn ;
Dearer better friends I have

In the realins beyond the grave.
See the guardian-angels nmigh
Wait to waft my foul on high'!
See the golden gates difplay’d!

See the crown o grace my head '
See a flood of facred light,

Which no more fhall yield to night !
Tranfitory world, farewel !

Jefus calls with him to dwell.
With thy heav'nly prefence bleft,
Death is life, and labour relt.
Welcome fleep, or death to me,

Sull fecure! for thll with Thee.

CCCLXIV. O Recovery from Stcknefs, du-
ring awbich, much of the divine Favour had
been experienced. |

MY God, thy fervice well demands
The remnant of my days;
Why was this fleeting breath renew’d,
But to renew thy praife? |

2 Thine arms of everlatting love
Did this weak frame fultain,
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When hife was hov'ring o'er the grave,
And nature lunk with pain.

3 Thou, when the pains of death were felt,
Didft chufe the tears of hell ;
And teach my pale and quiv'ring lips
‘Thy matchlels grace to tell,

4 Calmly I bow'd my tainting head
On thy dear faithful bicalt ;
Pleas’d to obey my Father’s call
T'o his eternal reft,

5 Into thy hands, my Saviour-Gad,
Did I my foul refign,
In firm dependance on that truth,
Which made falvation minc.

6 Back from the borders of the grave
At thy command I come :
Nor would I urge a {peedier flight
To my celeftial home.

7 Where thou determin’ft mine abode
There would I thoofe to be ;
For m thy prelence death is life,
And earth 1s heav'n with thee,

CCCLXV. The laft Words of Dawid.
2 Samuel xxiil, 1—8§ ¥,
1 THUS hath the fon of Jeffe {aid,
When Hyael’s God had rais’d his head
To high imperial fway:
Struck wiith his laft poetic fire,
Zion's lweet pfalmitt tun’d his lyre
- To this harmonious lay,
D d

* Agreeable to the ingenious metrical verfion of
the learncd Dr. Richard Grey.



282 HYMNS ON

2. Thus diftates Ifrael’s facred rock s
Thus hath the God of Jacob fpoke
By my refponiive tongue :
Bchold the Juft One over men
Communcing his religious relgn,

Great fubjet of my long!

1 So gently fhines with genial ray
Th’ unclouded lamp of rifing day,
And chears the tender flow’rs,
When midnight’s foft diffufive rain
Hath blefs’d the gardens and the plain;
Wi kind refrefhing thow’ss.

¢ Shall not my houfe this honour boaft ?
My foul th” eternal cov'nant trut,
Well order’d {tsll and fure ?
There all my hopes and wifhes meet
In deaih I call its bleflings fweet, °
And feel its bond fecure,

s The fons of Belial fhall not fprm-:r

Who {purn at heav’n’s appointed King,
And fcorn his high command :

Tho™ wide the briers infeft the ground,.

And the fharp-pomted thorns around
Defy a tender hand, .

6 A dreadful warrior fhall appear
With iron arms, and mafly fpear,
And tear them from their place:
Touch’d with the hghtmng of his e,
At once they kindle nto fue,

“And vanufh'in the blaze.
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CCCLXVL. 4 Military Ode.

PSALM CXLIX.
Probably compofed by David, to be {ung when his

army was marching out to war againit the reinant
of the devoted nations of Canzan, and firt went
up 1n folemn procefiion to the houfs of God at je-
rufalem, there, as it were, to confeciaie the aArmis,
which he put into their hands. 'The beds, refer-
red to ver. 5, were probably the couches, on
which they lay at the banquet attendin,: their fa-
crifices; which gives a noble fenfe to a paflaze,
on any other interpretation hardly intellizible,

1 () Praile ye the Lord, prepare a new fong,
And let all his faints in full confort join :
Ye tribes all affemble the feaft to prolong,
In folemn proceffion with mufic divine.

2 O Ifrael, in him that Tade thec rejoice 3
Let all Zion's fons exult in their King ;
While to martial dances you join a giad voice,
Your lutc:, harps and timbrels in harnony
bring,

3 The Lord in his faints {4l finds his delight 5
Salvation from him the meek fhall adorn ;

‘They weil may be joyful, fultain'd by his
might,

And crown’d by his favour may lift up their
horn.

4 Let carpets be fpread, and banquets prenar’d
Thofe altars around, whence incenfe aicends :
Whilfk anthems of glory thro’ Salem are heaya,
And God, whom me worthip,ndulgeat attenus.

Dd a2



284 HYMNS ON ‘ [

5 Thenas yourhearts bound with mufic andsvine,
Infpir'd by the God, who regns m the place:
Uniheath ‘all your weapons and bright kit &

them fute,
And brandifh vour faglchions, wlnle chaunt-

ing his praife.

6 Then march to the field ; the heathen defy;
And fcatter his wrath on nations around :
Like annels of vengeance your fword litt on

high,
And boalt that Jehovah commiffions the
wound.

2 Their gen'rals {ubdu’d your triumphs fhall
grace,
And loaded with chains their kings fhall be
brought;
On the necks fhall ye trample of Canaan's

proud race,
And all their laft remnant for flaughter be

fought.

g No rage of your own fuch rigour demands ;
A fontence divine your arms muft fulfil :
Of old he this vengeance conhign’d to your |

hands,
And in facred volumes recorded his will.

g This honour, ye faits, appointed for you,
All-zrateful receive, and faithful obey ;
And, while this dread plealure refitlels ye do,
Still make his high praites the fong of the day.;

CCCLXVIL. For the Thankfgiving-Day for
the Peace. April 25, 1740,

Y NOW let our fongs addrefs the God of

peace,
Who bids the tumult of the battle ceale :

C ]
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The pointed fpearsto pruning-hooks he bends,
And the broad faulchion n the piow-fhare
ends.
His pow"iful word unites contending n-tions
In kind embrace, and triendly faiutations,

2 Brutain, adore the gnardian of thy ftate
Who, high on his celefbal throne elate,
Sull watchful o'er thy fafety and repofe,
Frown’d on the counfelsof thy'haughtieft foes ;

Thy coaft fecur’d from ev'ry dire invalion

Of fire and fiword and {preading defolation.

3 When rebel-bands with defprate madnefs
jotn'd,
He watted o'er delivirance with his wind ;
Drove back the tide, thut delug’d half our
land,
And curbd thetr fary with his mightier hand ;
Tl dreadful flaughter, and the laft confufiun
‘Taught thole andacious finners their delufion.

4 He gave owr ficets to tnumph o'cr, the main,
And fcatter tervors ‘crofs wide ocesin’s pliin ;
Cypoiing leaders tremble at the firht,

Nor found their fafety m th’ attewpred flight;

‘Taught "by their bonds, how vainiy they pie-

tended

Thole to diftrefs, whom Ifiael’'s God defended,

5 Fierce ftorms were fummon’d up in Britain's
atd,

And meagre {famime hoflile lands o’erfproad s

By fuf"rings bow'd thcir conquefts they re-

leafe,

Nor {corn the overtures of equal peace :
Contending pow'rs congratuiate the blefling,
Joint hymns of gratitude to hzav'n addicfiing,

Dd 3
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6 While we beneath our vines and fig-trees fit,
Or thus within thy facred temple meet,
Accept, great God, the tribute of our fong
And all the mercies of this day prolong.

"I'hen {pread thy peaceful word thro™ ev’ry nution,

‘That all the earth may hail thy great fajvation,

CCCLXVIIL The Blefing prounounced upon Ij-
rael by the Prigfis. Numbers vi, 24—27.

For Neav Year's-Day.

1 GUARDIAN of Ifrael, Source of peace,
Who halt ordain’d thy priells to blels,
siine forth as our propitious Lord,
And venity thy fervants word.

3 Let thy own pow'r defend us fill
Thro all the year from ev'ry il ;
Aud let the fplendor of thy face
Chear all its bright or gloomy days,

3 Thy countenance our fouls would fee,
For all our joys umie m thee;
And peace thll waits at thy command
To calm our hearts, and blefs our land.

4 Hear, while thy priefts addrels their vows,
And {catter bleflings thro” thy houfe ;
And, while they fail, may Iirael raife
Its pious fongs in ardent praife.

CCCLXIX. 4 Hymn for a Faft-Day in Time
of War. Deuteronomy xxiil.'g.

3 REAT God of heav'n and nature, rife,
And hear our loud united cries
See Britain bow before thy face
Thio’ all her coafts, and leck thy grace,
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2. No arm of flefh we make our truft ;
Nor fword, nor horfe, nor (hips we boaft :
‘Thine 15 the land, and thine the mam,
And human force and ikill is vain.

3 Our guilt might draw thy vengeance down
On ev’ry fhote, on ev'ry town ;
But view us, Lord, with pitying cye,
And lay thy Lifted thunaer by,

4 Yorgive the foilies of our times,
And purge our land from all its crimes ;
Reform’d and deck’d with grace divine,
Let princes, pricfts, and people fhine.

5 O may no God-pravoking fin
Thro” all our can ps and navies reign ;
No toul yeproach, o drive from thence
Our fureft glory and defence.

6 So fhali our God delight to blefs,
Aad crown our arms wiili wide fuccefs s
Our foes (hall dread Jehovah's fword ;
And conqu’ring Britain fhout the Lord.

CCCLXX. Yabex's Prayer recemmended 1o
Youth. 1 Chroniciesiv g, (o,

Y THOU God of Jabez, hear,
Wiile we intreat thy grace,
And borraw that expreflive pray
With which he fought thy tace.
2 ¢ O that the Lord mdeed.
““ Would me his fcrvant blefs,
““ I'rom ev'ry evil. thield my head,
““ And crown my pa:hs‘with peace
3 ¢ Be his almighiy haud
¢ My helper and my guide,
« Till, avith Wis faints i Canaans land,
““ My portion he divide,”
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a Thus pious Jabez pray’d,
While God mchin’d Ins ear ;
And all, by whom this fuit 1s made,
Shall find the blefling near.
5 Ye youths, your vows combine,
With loud united voice;
So fhall your heads with honour {flune,

And all your hearts rejoice.

CCCLXXI. Manaffeb’s Affliélion, Penttence and
Refloration. 2 Chro. xxxil. 10—12.

1 OD of Manafleh, wiit thou fcurn
To own that humble name,
While finners, {o remote as we,
Thy giace to him proclaim ?
2 High rais’d on Judah’s throne he feem’d,
That hell m him might reign
And taught thy facred name to know
Its honours to profane.

1 Yet thou the royal wretch did’ft view
Wiih piiy i thipe eyes :
How (trange a cure thy mercy sronght |
How wond’rous, yet how wile !
4 Caught in the thorns by hoftile hauds,
The captive learn’d to reign ;
And Babel™ fetters fet him free
From Satan’s heavier chaiu.

s From the deep dungeon where be lay,

Thou heard'ft his doleful cry ;
Didft raife the fupphant from: ihe duft,
And bring falvation migh.

6 Our fouls, deprav'd and hard like his,
May grace exert 1iS pow'r;
And they thall blefs the wholelome {inart,
That works the fov'reign cure, |
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CCCLXXIL. 4 Church feeking Dir eblion from
Godin the Cheice of @ Paflor. Ezraviil. 21.

\Hl* .PHERD of Ifrael bend thine ear,

Thy fervants groans indulgent hear ;
Perplex’d, diftrefs'd, to thee we cry,
And feek the cruulance of thine eye.

2 Thy comnrcuenfive view furveys
Our wand’ ring paths, our tracklels ways ¢
Send forth, O Lord, thy truth and light,
‘To guide our doubtful footiteps right.

3 With longing eyes, behold, we wait
In lupplnnt crouds at mercv’s gate :
Our drooping hearts, O God, fuftain ;
Shall Ifrael feek thy face 1n vain ?

4 O Lord, 1n ways of peace return,
Nor Iet thy fleck neglected mourn ;
May our blelt eyes a fhepherd fee,
Dear to our fouls, and dear (o thee,

5 Fed by his care, our tongues fhall raife
A chearful tribuie to thy praife;
Owr children learn the grateful long,
And thews the cheartul notes prolong.

CCCLXX. Divine Condenmnation deprecated,
and Inflruétion defived by the Afflifled. Job x. 2

1 TREMEN DOUS Judge, before thy bar,
What human creature can be clear ?

An arm fo {hiong, an eye io pure,
Who can efcape, or who endure ? .

2 ¢¢ Do not condemn us, Lord,” we cry,
As trembling 1 the duft we lie ; :
But, while with orief our guilt we own,
Let fmiling mercy take the throne,



200 HYMNS ON, &C.

3 If thou wilt {mite, offended God,
Sheath up thy fword, and take 1hy rod,
And, *midtt the anguifh and the finart,
Open to difcipline our heart,

4 By chaft'iing if our fouls be taught,
And cleans’d from ev’ry fecret fault,
"T'he wife feverity we'll blefs,

And mix éur groans with fongs of praife.

CCCLXXI1V. Thankfgiving for National De-
hiverance, and Improvement of it Luke i,
742 75 '

x QALVATION doth to God belong ;

His pow'r and grace fhall be our fong ;
His hand hath dealt a fecret blow,

And terror ftrikes the haughty foe.

2 Praife to the Lord, who bows his ear
Propiticus to his people’s pray’r ;
And, tho’ delivirance long delay, -
Anfwers in his well-chofen day, -

3 O may thy grace our land engage,
(Relcu’d from fierce tyrannic rage,)
4'he tribute of its love to bring
To thee, our Saviour, and our King!

4 Our temples guarded from the flame,
ohall echo thy triumphant name ;
Andd ev'ry peaceful ‘private home
To thee a temple fhall become,

§ Stiil be it our fupreme delight
To walk as in thy honourd fight ;

Still mn thy precepts and thy fear,
Jo Life’s Jaft hour to perfevere.
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Af! RON’s breaft-plate, 8. .
Abiding in Chrift, 237, 213.
Abrakan’s care of his family, 2, his faith in leaving,

his country, 318. God, his God, 319. his in-.
tercefllon for Sodom, 3.

Abfence of God dreadful, 13, 157.

Activity in religion, 199, 210. rewarded; 172.
Adam, the firft and fecond, 270.

Adopting love, 124, 231.
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happinefs in heaven, 212, 310, 358.

dugels, Chrift feen of them, 304. their head, 29g.
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Appeal
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At peal to Chrift for the fincerity of love to him, 246. 4
Arky the godly man’s, go. Noah faved iy, an em-
blem of the believer's fafety in Chrift, 336.

B

B./ffkﬂhfcrs, their ingratitude, 1g1. invited te rc-
turn, 122. God’s pity for them, 153. recol- &
letting themfelves, 149. i

- Bleffirg of God neceflary and defired, 53, 168. ,
Bleffings, fpiritual, acknowledged, 235, tetporal, [
God’s readinefs to give them argued, 201. :
Blood of Chrift, admitting to the holieft, 315 B
cleanfing from fin, 348. conguering Satan, 356. §

' conveying bleflings, 347. purifying, 312. .
Britain, God intreated for it, 120. his controveily B
with it, 158, unreformed by deliverances, 140, §

155
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C
C., ptines of fin lamésited, 120: )
Care, anxious, reproved, 20y 47y 340 of the f:
foul moft needful, 206, 207.
Cattle, the hand of God upon them, s.
Charity to the poor, 188, 205. rewarded, 209.
Childlefs chriftians comforted, 112
Clildren, Chrift's regard to them, 193. commended §
to God, §1. deftroyed, 141. inftructed, 2. of §
God, 281, 326. :
Chrifty his appearance after his refurrefion, 245§
his fecond appearance, 3145 342 his afcenfions §
244. his blood, fee Blood. His compaffiony 183§
20§, 214, 235. his complaint on the crofs, 192§
193. Chriftians complete in him, 299. his con-
qucfls, 41, 356, 357. the doory 228. our fore-
runnery 431, forfaken by his difciples, 191. by
his Father, 192, 193 hic flock comforted, 2?3-
humbled and exalted, 139, 350. his interceffiony
S. his irwvitations, T4y 224y 225, 360. our Jeadery

3075 153, 350, hiving Lo him, 276. the Lord ouf
righte
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tightcoufnefs, 142, lsviiig him, 2409, 246. his
miflige, 203.  his BALTIYy, 260, 207, his fray-
e for his enemies, 217, precious to believers,
335 his prejouce with his churches, 193, 142,
A priiee and faviour, 248, rejoiced in theugh un.-
fcen, 930, his refurreiion, 194,218, Chritbians
rijen and exalted with him, 257. the ro:t of Da-
vidy 350. Sanétifization by him, 242, 266, 8-
curziy e him, 936, his Jitpy 230, 241, 232
the morning-flar, 359- the feward of God’s 1
mily, 85. the living and corner-ffone, 313, 314,
his fubmiflion, 190, his Sufferings, fee Jugfiings.,
Lhe fun of righteoufnefs, 173 histransfpuration,
¥33. his triumphy 41. unchargeable, 323, wiion with
him, 267. our wifdont, righteoufnefs, &c. 66.

Ciriffians, f{ee Saints. _

Churchy the birth-place of the laints, 4. its glory
In the latter day, 138, Chrift’s prefence with it
195. care of it, 352, its profperity a minifler's
happinefs, 301. purified and goarded, 107, it
fecurity, 18a. praying for a pattor, 13, 372.

Comfort, in God, 20. "to the childlefs, 112, under
death of friends, 2146, 200, 302.  See Suptars,

Commurion with God through Chrift, 340, 347.

Csmpaffion, of God, 5=, 109. of Chrift, 13, 20¢,
214y 2195 235, chrittian, 20z, 294

Cordnt of Chrift, mylierious, 2424,

Corfolaiion from God, 297. from Chrift, 218,

Covernart, the blocd of 1t deliv?ring prifonc;s, 164,
the engagements of jt dzfived, 127, reisiced i
23. fupporting under troubles, 21, in deagh, 2.
unchangeable, 355.

Courage in religion, 9. In the caufe of Chridt, 247,

Courfe, the chriftian’s finithed with joy, 2¢.

Creatures, infufficient, 12 5. mean, 97. vain, 2683,

Crofs of Chrift, its influcnce, 233, 276, 290.

Cup of bleflings, 1c6.

Gyins's {pirit firred up, 24.

Ec

Daie.
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D

D;Enmm'ac, recovered, 204. relapfing, 18o0.
svid, encouraging himfelf in God, 20. his
v.in purfuit of pertection on earth, 63. his laf¥
words, 305,

Day of fmall things not defpifed, 168, of grace,
127, 256. of judgment, fee Judgment.

Dead quickenced, 89. the plous, living to God, 215.

D.atky appointed to all, 313 conquered by Chrilt,
108. under his controul, 351 of friends 1m-
proved, 164. happinefs beyond ity 295. @& great

journey, 27. nonc in heaven, 158, prepared for,
130, 313, 317. rejoiced iny 361 a fleep, 190.
funpoit in ity 22, 32y 45 uncertain time of It,,
130, 134 329:
Deiaying tinncrs admonifhed, 127, 130 256, 292,
3095 3=9- .
Derimerance celebrated, 58, 50, 60, 364. publicy
2725 474 fpiritual, 105, 204-

L :jires known to Gody 39 See Prayer.

Ul {ee Satan.

Lewvotion, daily, 79. fecrety 177. an evidencg of
adoption, 281.  See Prayer,

di.gence, chriftiany 199, 210, 290.

E

EDncarfm;, good, 2. bad, I14I. |

Evem'es, of God, deftroyed, 44- of Chrift, de-
firoyed, 214. his prayer for them, 217 of the
church, reftrained, 46. defence againit them, 95:
love to them, 217. fpiritual, {ee datan.

E.ock’s piecy and tranflation,y I. '

Ffabliment in religion, 341.

I iy, of God, 54 of Chrift, 323. of heavenly

happinels, 187, 302- employcd in God’s praife, 71.

Evoung-hymn, 363

Examples, good, thetr ufefulnefs, 175.
Faith,
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F

Fﬁ:’r,{r, and confeflion, 262. Jonah's recommend-

ed, 157. living by it, 280. in God’s name, 70,

In his promifes, 316. ftruggling with unbelict, 197.
the Syrophenician woman’s, 181. |

Faitlfusicfs of God, 269, 316, 355,

Foil of Adam, effe@s of it, 270.

Fuiniiy religion, 2. God’s, under Chiift’s care, $5.

Farcavel, the chriftian, 279.

Fafi-daysy hymns for, 3, 6, 83, 84, 116, 120, 140,
155, 153, 180, 339, 369.

Fafts, unfuccefsful, accounted for, 116.

Fathersy ftaie of them reflected on, 165,

Fear, unreafonable, reftrained, 15, 305 475 08.

Ieoft of wifdom, 76. of the gofpel, 211, the chri-
ftian’s fecret feaft, 222,

Fircy God’s controverfy by it, 154. his word com-
pared to it, 133. everlalting, the portion of tie
wicked, 18g.

Forgiwzicfs of cnemies, 217. divine, fee Pardon.

‘orfating God, its evil, 131, the mifery of being
forfaken by him, 18. ,

Foundation, the divine, firm, 30 5. of the church 1s
Chritt, 333, 334. °

Frailty of man, and God’s pity, 53.

Fruitfulnefs of chriftians, 237, 240.

Funeral hymns, 17, 25, 27, 32, 42, 196, 208,
215, 200, 295, 302. See Deatk, Grave, Rejur-
vection,

G

("' Enerations, paffing away, 164. fucceeding, fup-
ported by God, s1.

Gentiles, Chnft the light of them, 202. united te
the church, 113, 284. |
Glory, divine, Mofes’s view of it, 11. future, fee

Heaven,
Glorying in God alone, 128,
Lez . God,
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Gody his bleffing defirable, 53, 368.  his compaffur,
55, 100, 153. his complacency in his people, 33,
in their profperity, 37. in his thoughts of peace,
178, in the {alvation of his church, 163." the
dweiling-plece of his people, £1. his efernity, 5a.
his fuitafulncfsy, 269, 316, 355. the God of the
patriarchs, 319, his goadres to faints, 34. to all
creatures, 56. crowning the year, 43, ever-en-
during, 67. relithed, 35. his greatuefs, g7,  the
hagpinefs of his peopley 45. his juftice and mercy,
12. -his krowiedge of our days, 38. of our di-
ftrcfs, 99. of our frame, 55 his Jove in Chnift,
220. his pardoning mercy, 28, 50, 103, 160.
his zame proclaimed, 12. truftinit, j0. his
people his fortion, 14. our gortion here and here-
after, 4.5. his preferice defirabley10. with hisfaints,
8. our freferver, 102, our froteflor, 31, 340.
his growvidence, 47. its bounties, 176, 297. the
falvation of his people, 36, 125. our Shetherd,
144. fhinigg into the heart, 274. [feaking peace,
45, 109, 114. fuffort in him, 15, 45. wunchange-
able, sa. unknown, 253. svaiting to be graci-
ous, 93

Geodnefs of God for time and eternity, 34. crown-
ing the year, 43. everlafting, 67. tfted, 35.

“univerfal, 6.

Gojpely its happy effeéts, 36, 100, 111. its feafl,
211. alaw of liberty, 327. its progrefs defired,
120, 121; its grand fcheme, 284. its joyful {ound,
zo. its treafure in carthen veflels, 275.

Government of God, Zion’s joy, 108, of Chrift, 85,
7c1. over death and the unfeen world, 351.

Grace, growing in it, 344. pardoning, 103, 160.
perfeéting, 425. quickening, 62. faved by it, 286,

Gratitude, the fpring of religion, 152. See Praife.

Grawe, its folitude, 25, 27. Chrift’s triumph over

it, 194, 350, 351, Sec Refurreclon,
. Grief,
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Grief, at beholding tranigreffors, 64. moderated,
196, 263, 302.

H

I_}’.&if:ﬁ::q/}, of God’s Ifrael, 16. his complacency
* init, 37,38, 163. only in God, 4s.
Hardesing ourfelves againt God, fatal, 26, 236,

09.

Iﬁ'gdgﬂf the church, Chiift, 2go. of angels and
me1, 299,

Icalth reftored, 58, 59, 60. fpirituil, 204, 221.

Heazver, its happinefs, 295, an inheritance, 23¢,
everlafting light there, 119, made meet for ir,
298. itsreft, 310. {eeing Chrift there, 295, to
be fought firft, 178. view of it overcoming grief
and death, 558,

Heavenly-mindcdnefs, gco.

Help trom God, 19, 98, 257. fought and obtainad,
63.

{lzufe of God above, 33, 3¢4. of prayer, 113, of
wifdom, 76.

Humilation and exaltation of Ifrael, gg9. of Chrift,
139, 351. day of, fce Fafi.

Hun:li'y of a penitent, 142, 371, under God’s hand,
339, 339 _

Ifymu for morning, 362. for evening, 363. for a
day of prayer, 120. See Pralfe,

Ly certiy, dreaded, 2 so.

I
yﬁém‘s prayer, 370. °

Facsd's vow, 4.
Jerufaleary Chrift's tears over ity 214,  his rofpel
ficft preached there, 219. the new, 354.

Incarraricn of Chrift, 200, 230. |
Trconflarcy in religion, 5 1.
Inferitance of the emight, 48, of heaven, 28s.
Iniquity abounding, 186. to be avoid:d, 7.
{itereeffisi of Chrut, 8.

' Ee g Liwifiile
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Invifible God, regarded, 32T.

Fey,-religious, 69. in Ged, 161, in Chiift, 330,
‘235 in the covenant, 22, 23

Ijreer and Amalek, 6. backfliding invited to return,
122. blefied by the pricfts, 768, its happinefs,
16. humbled and exalted, gg. its obftinacy, 33.
its ftupidity, 81.

Fibilce, the gofpel, so.

- fadessent appoinied to ally 313 approaching, 317.

the circumitances of it, 342. no cfcaping ity 337.

prepared for, 343. defired and rejoiced 1n, 3145

201. happy for the {aints, j01.

Fudgments of Cod, deprecated, 373. compared with

his mercies, 109.
%1fi.ce and mercy of God, 12.

K

I;"ET of David in Chrift’s hand, 85, 350, 351,
Kirgden of God, 108, to be firt fought, 1756
of Chyift, 41, 351. of heaven, 137, 208.

Kuotvlede: of God fought, 150, cxperimental, 345,

L

L/JW of liberty, 327. of love, 205, 282.
Liberality 5 fee Chariiy.

Liberty given by Chrifty 226, 227. the law of, 327.
to enter the holieft, 315. |

Zifs, abundant by Chrift, 229, 349. the chriftian’s
conne@ed with Chrift’s, 216. the fountain of 1t,
170. vain, §a. uncertain, 130, 134, 329-

Ligi:, fhining into the hearty 274 of the Gentiles,
Chrift, 202. everlafting from God, 119. of good
exanmyples, 17§, - |

Livizg to Chritty 276, 294. DY faith in him, 230,
to God hereafter, 215, ' |

Lcwe of God in fonding his Son, 220, in giving all
things with him, 261, fhed 1broad, 259.. of
Chritk in minittring to men, 124. in giving him-
{elf for them, 124, 291,263, to Chiilk expreiied, .

735 Con-
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11¢. continued in, 239. appeal to him for its

fincerity, 246. to men, 291. unfeigned, 331. to
cnemies, 217.

M

Mxﬁ’;tﬂy of God, 97.

Man, frail and mortal, 270.  frail, but God
eternal, g4. |

Marafle’s vepentance, 371.

Uarriage, {piritual, 293.

Meditat on and retirement, 29.

Meck, their happinefs, 72.

Mercy, pardoning, 103, 160, 371 defpifed, 253,
public, improved, 374. ce Contpafftoin,

M.litary ode, 360. . c.

Minifiers, under Chrift’s care, 352 Chrift even
with them, 193. comforted, thit they may com-
fort others, 271. comsort on theirdeaih, 17, 182,
105,275 fiithful, promoted to join the angcis,
166. frail and weak, 27¢. given by God, 123.
the church’s profperity their happinefs, 301, a
(weet favour to'God, 273. fought iftom God, 13,
g72. watching for fouls, 324. willing to be erii<
ployed, 82. die, but the gofpet lives, 275. ,

M.nfhy, inftituted, 239, Chrift’s unfuccefstul, 1044

M racles for 1fracl in the wildernefs, 47.

Moderation, chriftian, 263.

Morning hymn, 362.

Mortality; fee Many Death,

Mofzs, his wife choice, 320. his regard to the in-
vifible God, 321. his fong, 357. his view of the
divine glory, 11.

Mourrers comforted, 66, 166, 302. See Comfart,
Sufport.

Multitude not to be followed to evily 7.

- N

Ational fins lamented, 140. deliverances cele-
brated, 272, 374 - |
Na:ure, frail, but God compaflionatz, §5. and
{gripture, 673, | Nearks
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Nearnefs to God through Chrift, 113, 2983,

Nezo-year’s day, hymns for, 19y 435 52, 97, 114,
257, 3163,
Noui. ptcibrved in the ark, 336

Nowemocr the gth, hymas for, 108, 272y 374
O

Bedience to the heavenly vifion, 82. to God’s
word, 136. the defign of national deliverances

374
Ordiiation, hymns for, 82, 123, 106, 273, 230,
324.

P

Ardon of fin celebrated, 103, 153, 160. for the
chicfof finners, 219. and ftrength, 16o0.

Par:y the bezter chofen, 207, 320.

Paticnce, under offliCions, 42. under myfterious
providences, 212. in waiting, 03y 295,

Pa-rigichs, a city prepared for them, 319.

Peacey with God fought, 91. obtained, 87, 114.
rejoiced iny 195, improved, 48. in Chrift amidft
‘tribuladions, 241. public celebrated, 367.

Perfeciion, not to be found in nature, 63. inre-
ligion, 741,

Pecjecuticn 10 be expeed by chriftians, 106.

Perfevecance of the faints, 232, 341.

Puty, fee Compaffian,

Pozry trufting in God, 162. charity to them, 138,
2035, 200.

Portisn, of God, his people, 14. God, ours, 45.

Power of God, 26, 156. the fecurity of the frints,
31y 2106, 2142. |

Prays to God, everlafting, 71. for Chrift, 261,220,
for his goodnefs, 34, 35, 43, ¢6. for his cver-
laiting goodnels, 67, 70. for the Aoge of glory,
296. for liderty of worthip, 49. for miniffers, 121,
289. for pardow, 160, for public peace, 167, 374.
for prefervation, 257, for protesion, 71, for re-

CsVry
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covery from ficknefs, §8, g9, 6c, 364. as out
fhepherdy 144, for Jpiritual bleflings, 284, for
tenaf oral bleffings given with Chrift, 261.

Prayer heard, 68, 370, 371, fecret, 177. family,
a. for the Spiit, 251.  for mimfters, 13, 372.
for the revival of religion, 120, 121. houfe of
prayer, 1113.

Pretaration to meet God, 156, for Chrift’s {econd
coming, 317, 343.

Preferce of God defirable, 10, 368, of Chrift with
his churches, 17, 195.

Pr&_ﬁ:rmrarfan, from God, 31, g5y 102, 257,

Pride punithed, 26. ]

Prifoners, {piritual, delivered, 105, 169, 203.

Privileges, mifimproved, 127. of chriftians by the
blood of Chrift, 287, 288, 147, 148, 356.

Promifes, God’s fidelity to them, 316, 355,

Profterity, from God, 53. not to be expected by re-
bels againft him, 26. dreadful, if abufed, 212.

Providerce, 108. followed, 318. its bounties, 176,
297. its myfteries to be cleared up hereafter, 212,

24,
Q
%}fcﬁ'cnfng grace defired, 62.

Ruietnejs under trouble, 42.

R
RA'C I, the chriftian, 296. Chrift our forerun-

ner in it, 3II.
Raimenty {pirituil, 132, 168,
Rainbcaw rourd the throne, 1735.
Rcbels againft God warned, 44. punifhed, 26, 156.
againft Chrift executed, 213.
Rebeliior, impudent, 136. hymn for deliverance
from it, 46.
Recovery from ficknefs, 58, 59, 60, 364.
Redemytion by Chrift, 170, 226, 227, 260.
Rejeicing in God amidft poverty, 161. in Chrift,
though
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though unfeen, 330. in our covenant engage-
ments, 23, in the views of death and Judgment,

Religion vevived, 1460. altivity in ity 172. incons
ftancy init, 151, gratitude the fpring of it, 152,

Refentarce commanded to all, 2 54. the means of
pardon, 28, 371, producing humility and fub-
miflion, 142.

R. figation 5 {ee Paticnce, Subm’ffion.

Reft, the holy foul’s in God, 7. remaining for God’s
people, 310.

Refurreftior of Chrifty 194, 218. of chriftians, 8,
2te, 270, 287, by the Spirit, 260.

Retivement, and {elf-cxamination, 29.

Rf.*:.f'rnfug to C:Utii, 122, 126, 149.

Revival of religion attempted, 172. prayed for, 120,
121,

Ricies,y their vanity, 67, 212. defire of them mos
derated, 268. everlafting, obtained by charity,
200.

Righteous meny fee Saints.

Righicoufiefs from Chrift, 132, 105, 266, 274.

Rad of God heard, 1 59- its good cffells, 143, 173

S
Asbath, the eternal, 310,

oacrifice of Chrifty 220, 291, fee Blood, the lia

vine ﬂ63.

o) ~

Safety in God, 31, go, g5, 98, 102. in the ways of
religion, 9. |

Sairnts, their excellency, 77, 78, their happinefs,

16, 38.  God’s portion, 14. their profpeéts for
time and eternity, 33, 48, their fentence and fi
nal happinefs, 187. Chrift glorified in them, 301.
and finners different views in time of danger, 94.
tucir diferent end, 212,

Salvation, approaching, 264. beautifying the meck,
72 ceverlafting, 310, 914, fee Heawven, from
God, 36.  God magnified for it, 40. {peaking it

to
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fo his people, 36. by grace, 286. the fcheme of

it worthy of God, 307. thc word of 1t fent to us,

2 52. *

Samaritan, the good, 203,

Sarification of Chrift and his church, 242, by
Chrift, 266, 291.

Satan, his captives lamented, 129. conquered by
Chrit, 908. by chriftians, 265, 356. his power
reftrained, 216. his ftrong-holds caft down, 273,

Seripture, its excellency, 63.  See Wurd.

Jrafsns of the year, 4.1,

Seeret prayer, 177.

Secking Chl‘lﬁ', 7¢. the knowledge of God, 150. the
kingdom of God firft, 178. things above, 300.

Self- ied: cation, 23, 263.

Self-examiration, 29, 133.

Sepulchre in the garden, 244. See Grawe.

Serving Chritt, 276, 294. with zeal, 210, 247.

Settlemint of a minifter, a hymn for, 3y23. See Or-
dination, Minifter.

Sheepy Chrift’s, their charater, 230,  happinefs,
241. fccurity, 232. comforted, 208, God’s caze
of them, 144. recovcred from wandering, 63.

Shef herd of faints is God, 144.

Sicknefs, healed, 58, 50, 60, 164. {piritual, he*iled,
2045 223 -

Silence under affliCtion, 42,  See Subuiffion.

Simeon’s fong and prophecy, 202.

Siny its captives lamented, 129. caufing grief to
good men, 64. cleanfed by Chrift’s bleod, 312,
7438. pardoning, 169, 170. remonftrated againit,
x15. none in heaven, 3so:

Singing in God’s way, 69. See Foy, Rejoicirg.

Sinniersy alarmed, 8o. deftroyed, 26. their doom,
148. exhorted, 328. recovered, 204 relapfing,
180, their final fentence and mifery, 18g. warn-
ed of their appearance at Judgment, 137. thet
vain refuge, 337.

Saldiery
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Sildier, the chriftian, animatéd and crowned, 353,334

Song of Mofes and the Lamb, 357.  Sce fHyma,
P?'dfjt‘.

Sorrews fee Affliction, Gricf.

~ Soul, God its faviour, 36. 1ts ftrength, 6S. the care
of it needful, 2006, 207.

Spirit of God, compared to water, 227, 2275, 160.
his influences defired, 125, 241, 360. lifting up
his ftandard, 117. the proof of our adoption, 251
quickening dead faints, 260. revealing heaven,
233,

Spiriis of men under God's influence, 2.4 departing,
committed to Chuft, 249.

Stiritual enemies; fee Satan.

Siate of the dead refle€ted on, 164.

Stone, the living, 333. the cornery 334

S:rergtk from heaven, 15, 63, 93, 269,

Subsection to God, 322.

Suburiffion to God, 42, 190.  Sce Pacicnce.

S.ccess of the gofpel, 1c0, 111, 147, 173 fought,
120, 121. -

Sufferings of Chrift, 191, 307. and his fuccefles,
41, 139. of chriftians, 306. Sce Griefy Comfort,
Suf pert. .

Sun of righteoufnefs, 171

Supper, Lord’s, hymns for ity 171, 233, 350.

Surport from Gody 15, In death, 32, 45. in the
‘covenant, under troubles, 20, 21 in death, 22.
on the death of faithful minifters, 17, 132, 195,
picus friends, 17, 196, 208, 215, 260, 302
young chriftians, 234

Synpathy, chriftian, 205, 232,

T
(J"A' BLE of the Lord polluted, 171. {pread, and

invitations fent, 211. attended, 350.
Tafiing divine goodnefs, 5. that the Lord Is gra-
cious, 332
Teachings,
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Teachingsy divine, 210.  Chrift’s, excellent, 173,

Temple, the fpiritual, 167, 333. the heavenly, and
chriftians pillars in it, 33, 334.

Temptations moderated, 216. overcome,¢6. ftrength

proportioned to them, 26q.
Thankfulnefs ; fee Praife.

Thank[giving, hymns of, 67, 70, 71. for public
mercies, 49; 05y 272y 374 f *

Things, {mall, the day of, not defpifed, 168

Time, redeemed, 130, 292, 317, 329. wafted, 2.
12.7.

Trfmr;ﬁﬁ in God’s protection, 31. of Chrift, 41. of
the gofpel. See Succefs,

Trouble, patience under it, 42. confolation in it,

235. indomeftic troubles, 2x. See Support,
Truft in God, 30, 87, 16a.

A4

focanr congregations feeking God, 17, 372.
Vanity of createres, and God’s fufficiency, 123,

of earthly things, 268. .0f man, 63. of man, and
majefty of God, 97. of riches, 212. of worldly
{chemes, 329. of our years, 32.

Victory celebrated, 46, 272, 374. f{piritual; fee
Satan. |

Vine, Chrift the true, 237. abiding in him, 237,
2.33. .

anq?:ard of God, 81. its unfruitfulnefs punithed, 174.

Unbelief and faith, ftruggling, 197. ‘

Unchangeablengfs of God, 54, 316, of Chrift, 321,

of the covenant, 355.

Unknown God,y 253. :

Viice of Chrift calling men, 74. of God to be imme-
diately heard, 309. of the rod heard, 159, 373.

Vs, religious encouraged, 137. rejoiced in, 23.

W

Wﬁiring for God, 91.
Walking with God, 1, 79,

Ff Warfare, -



INDEY, .

?Vm:f'm'e, fpiritua'l, 102, 300, 3535 384 See Satan,

#a:chfulnefs, chritian, 129, 210.

W a:ers, living, an emblem of the Spirit, 221, 22§,
360. of the fanGuary, 147.

#ays of God, finging in them, 69. fafety in them,
96. the blind and weak led in them, 101, of
the upright known to God, 18. fearching and
trying our ways, 138,

Wicked 5 fec Sinner,

Vildcrucft, transformed, 100, miracles in 1ty 47.

W jdony her houfe and feaft, 76, * her Invitations,

~ 76. her veproofs and encouragements, 73, true,
150. Chrift our wifdom, 266,

Werd of God, its benefit to youth, 61. its efficacy,
1335 350. its excellency, 63.

#orld, tranfitory, 268. vain, 329. deftroyed, 342.

Worfhipy duily, 79.  family, 2. fccret, 177. open-
ing & new place of worfhip, 49.

Vi athy future, 13g.  treafured up, 2£8. of cne-

mics reftrained, 95. and over-ruled, 46.

Y

Y'E.A R, crowned with divine goodnefs, 43. wafted,
52.  Sec New-year’s day.
Yout/h prefled to pray, 370. regard to fcripture, 61.
to feek Chrift, 75.  to feck heaven firft, 178.
comfort on their death, 234,

Z ,
ZE/IL for God, 9. for Chrift’s caufe, 2486, 247

approved and rewarded, 172.

Zion, God comforting it, 163. intreated for it,
220. its joy in God’s government, 108." purificd
and guarded, 107.  the highway to it, ¢6: way
to it fought, 137.  See Church.

“a

4

THE END,
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