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T H E.

PREFACE

1. EruAprs the General Preju-
- dice againft Chriftian Perfec-
tion (the Subje¢t of Many of the

‘following Verfes) may. chiefly arife:

from a Mifapprehenfion of the Na-

ture of it. We willingly allow, and.
continually declare,. there.is No fuch-
Perfection, in.this Life, as implies

either- a Difpenfation. from' Doing
Good and attending all the Ordinan-
ces of Gop; or a Freedom from Ig-.
norance, Miftake, T'emptation, and
a Thoufand Infirmitiés neceffarily

* conneted with Fleth and Blood;

2. Firft, we not only allow,
but earneftly: contend,, (as for the
Faith once: deliver’d. fo- the Saints)
That there is no Perfection in this
Life which. implies any Difpenfa-
tion. from: attending All the Ordi-
nances of . Gop; or from doing Good
unto Al Men, while awe bave Time,

tho’. *fpecially unto the. Houfbold of

A 2  Fuaith:



. 7k PREFACE.
Faith. And whofoever they are
who have taught otherwie, we are
- convinced are not z‘azngz‘ g]‘ Gop.
We dare not #eceive.them, nerther
bid them: Gop [fpeed, leaft we Be Par-
takers of their evil Deeds.” We be-
11eve that not only the Babes in
CuristT, who have. newly found
- Redemptlon in- His Blood, but thofe
~alfo who are grown up unio; Perfelt
Den, into the Meafure of the Sta-
f1re af the Fulnefs of CHRIST, are
indifpenfably obllged (fmd that they- |
are obliged thereto, 1is their Glory
and Crown of Rq/ozcz;zg) as oft as
they have Opportunity. to ecat Bread
and drink Wine, 772 Remembrance of
Him; To fear Cb the Scriptures ; By
FafhnO* (as well as Temperance) to
keep z‘/”ez:r Bodies under, and boring
- Zhem into Subjeltion ; And above all,
to pour out t‘len' Souls in Prayer,
both Secretly and in the Great Con-
gregation. |
‘We, Secondly, bcueve and
therefore fpealx, and that unto All
Men, and «wizh much _/i’/mfcz..zce

That there is no fuch Per fe¢tion 1
this
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this Life, as implies an Entire Des
liverance, either from Ignorance: or
Miftake, in Things not eflential to
Salvation, or from manifold Temp-
tations, or from numberlefs Infir-
mities, -wherewith the Corruptible
Body, more or lefs, prefles down the
-Soul. This is the fame thing which
we have fpoken from the beginning,
1f any teach otherwife, #hey are not
of us. We cannot find any Ground
in Scripture to fuppofe, That any
Inhabitant of an Houfe of Clay,  is.’
wholly exempt either from Bodily
Infirmities, or from Ignorance of
many things; or to imagine Any is
Incapable of Miftake, or of falling
into divers "T'emptations. No; #he
Difciple is not above bhis Mafter, nor
the Servant above his Lorp., If7s
enongh that every one who 15 Perfelt,
fhall be as bis Mafter. |

4. But what then, it may be afked,

- Do you mean by Owne that is Per-
fect, or, Ome that is as bis Maf=
ferr 2. We mean, Oneun whom:is 2be
Mind awhich was .2 CurisT, and
who /(o walketh as He acalked; a Man. .

A 3 that
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that bath  clean Hands and. a piire
fdeart ; or that is cleanfed from alf
Filthinefs of Flefh and Spirit+ One
2n whom there is no Occafion of fumb~
ling, and who accordingly, dozh-
noi commet Sin. 'To declare this a
little more ‘particularly; we under~'
itand by that Scriptural Expreflion -
a Perfett Man, One in'whom_ Gon:
hath fulfilled His faithful Word,
From all your Filthinefs and from all

your Idols will T cleanfe you—1I will
alfo fave you from. Al your Urclean-
neffes.  We underftand hereby, One
whom Gob hath Sanétified through-
out, even in Body, Seul and Spirit-=
- One who walketh in the Light, as
- He s in the Light, in whom is »no
Darknefs at all;.-the Blood of JESUS
Carist His Son;, having cleanfed
bim_from all Sin. I

- 5. This Man can now “Teflify to
all Mankind, I am crucified awith
CHRIST ; neverthelefs I live; yet I
live not, but CHRIST liveth in me.
He s Holy, as Gop who called bim
zs Holy, both in Life and 22 a// masn-
ner- of Converfation. Yleé loveth the

3 ‘ LLorD

+
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LorDp bis -Gop awith all -his Hear?,
and ferveth Him withallbis Strength.:
He loveth bis Neighbour (everyMan)
as bimfelf ;. yea,. as CHRIST loved
[Js: Them in particular that de-
Jpitefully wfe him and perfecute bim,.
‘becaufe they know not the Son-neither.
the Father. Indeed his Soul is all
Love,. fill’d with. Bowels of Mercies,,
Kindnefs, Meeknefs, Gentlenefs, Long-
fiffering. And his Life agreeth:
thereto, full of the Work of Faith,
the Patience of Hope, the Labour -
of Love. And wbhatfoever be doth,
either in Word or Deed, he doth 77
all in the INName, in the Love and
Power of ¢he LorD Jesus. In a
Word, He doth the Will of Gop 07
Earth, as it is done iz Heaven.

6. This itis to be @ Perfec? Man,
to be Sanctified throughout, created
anew in JEsus CERIsT : Even * to
“ have a Heart fo All-flaming with
¢ the Love of Gop,”” (to ufe Arch-
bifhiop ~Ufher’s Words) ‘¢ as contin-
““ ually to offer up every Thought,

¢ Word, and Work, as a Spiritnal -

“ Sacrifice, acceptable unto Gobp
‘“ thro®



The PRE FAUCE.
* ¢ thro’ CaRisT. » In every Thought-
of our Hearts, in every Word of our
Tongues, i every Work of our
Hands, . 0 fhew forth -His Praifé-
who bath called us out of Darknefs.
into bis marvellous Laght! O that .
" both we and all who feek the Lorp::

Jesvus in Smcerlty, may thus. de:
made Perfect in Oue ! - -

E - . 'The
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Sacred PoE MS:

PartT I

s

The Fortieth C/Bap’fer cgf IsAaTAH,

i. OmForT, ye Miniiters of Grace,
Comfort the People of your Lor b,
Oh! iuic ye up the Fallen Race,
And chear them by the Gofpel-Word.

2. Go, into every Nation, go!
Speak to their trembling Hearts, and cry,
Glad Tidings unto All we fhew ;

Jerufalem, thy Gop is nigh,

3. Accomplifh’d is thy Legal War,
'T'he Mantle o’er thy Sias 1s {pread ;
'I'hy Gap the Punifhment hath bore,
Thy Gop the Debt hath more than paid.

4. Punifh’d Thou art, for He hath dy’d,
(The Merit of His Death is Thine)
Abfolv’d, and freely Juftify’d,
And cloath’d in Righteoufnefs Divine,

5. Hark
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y. Hark in the Wildernefs a Cry,
A Voice-that loudiy calls, Prepare!

Prepare your Hearts, for Gop 1s nigh,
And means to make His Entrance there.

6. The Lorp your Gop fhall quickly come:
Sinners repent, the Call obey ;

Open your Hearts to make Him Room,
Ye Defart-Souls, prepare His Way.

<. The Lorp fhall clear His Way thro’ All,
W hate’er obftrués, obitruéts in vain ;

'The Vale fhall rife, the Mountain fall,
Crooked be ftrait, and Rugged plain.

8. Nature perverfe and rough fhall yield,
- Tk’ Afpiring droop, the Abjet dare;
Alike by Sovereign Grace compell’d

Defpair fhall hope, and Pride-defpair.

9. When All into Subjeftion brought
Level fhall lie, and humbly low,
Who captivated every Thought,

His Glory then the Lo rp fhall fhew.

10. The Glory of the Lo rp difplay’d
'Together All Mankind fhall view ;

And what His Mouth in Truath hath f{aid,
His own Almighty Hand: fhall do.

Part Il

1. Withering as Grafs 1s Humankind,
And fleeting as the fhort-liv’d Flower;

"T'he Goodlinefs to-day we find
To-morrow fades, and is no more.

». Man, foolith Man his Vertue fhews,

Which for a Moment charms our Eyes, -
The
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The Sin-convincing Spirit blows,
Withers the Flower, and fades, and dies.

3. Die the gay Flawer of Human Pride
The Word of Go p ifhall ftand, fecure ;

The Word of Goop -fhall #tll abide,
And firm from Age to Age endure.

4. Siorz afcend the Mountain-Top,
Ferufalen:, the Grace proclaim ;
Herald of Gop, thy Voice lift up,

And firongly fhout the SA VIO UR’s Name.

L

5+ Good Tidings thew to Fudab’s Race,
Publiflx throughout the Earth abroad

Good Tidings of Redeeming Grace,
And cry to All, Behold your Gonp!

6. Behold-the Lor b your Gop -fhall come,
And bow the World to His Command ;
His out-ftretch’d -Arm fhall make Him Rogom @

Whe can His out-ftretch’d Arm with®and ?

7. Lo! an exceeding great Reward,
Himfelf,. to Humbled Souls He gives;

He fills whom firft He hath prepar’d,
And All in All for ever lives.

8. Shepherd of Souls, His tender Care
Shall kindly for His Flock provide ;
‘The Lambs He in His Arms fhall bear,

And {weetly in His Bofom hide.

9. His Sheep He fhall prote&, .and feed,
Bind up the-Maim’d, fupport the Weak:

The Great with Young fhall gently.lead,
And {eek the Loft, and heal the Sick.

B 2 ParmT
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Part III. -
1. Nor doth His Love eclipfe His Might,
Or leflen His Majeftick Powers,

"Though ftooping from His Glory’s Height ;
Who is {fo Great a Gop as Ours!

2. He in the Hollow of His Hand
Meafur’d the vaft unbounded Main ;

'The wide-extended Heavens He {pan’d :
Infinity Flis Arms contain.

+. He meeted out the Earth, and pois’d
The Mountains, hung on Empty Space,
When all the Morning-Stars rejoic’d,
And fhouted thetr Creator’s Praife.

4. Creation’s Line His Wifdom laid,
He gra{p'd the Chaos with His Fift;

Sea, Air, and Earth, and Heaven He weigh’d,
And bad th’ Exa&t Machine confift.

5. Who with the Great Omnifcient Gop,,
Angel or Man in Council join’d,

'T'o Him the Way of Judgment fhew’d,

Or taught that All-informing Mind ?

6. He high enﬂ]r011"d above All Height
A Partner in His Work difdains ;
In Power and Knowledge Infinite

The Self-direfted Spirit reigns.

7. Sce the vaft Tribes that crowd the Face
Of Earth, the Iflands {catter’d wide ;
Survey the whole of Human-Race,
Their Weaith, their Number, and their Pride!

8. Light as the Balance-Duft, and {mall
“To Him as the Minutelt Gzrain,
Their
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Their Millions into Nothing fall,
¢ OI: {well to be difcern’d in vain.”

9. The Nations with their Gop compare:
(A Drop with the unfathom’d Sea)
'They vanifh All, diffolv’d in Air,
And loft in His Immentfity.

ro0. Lighter than Vanity, and lefs

Than Nothing, He on All locks down 3
WNor can their Services appeafe |

His Wrath, or mitigate His Frown.

z1. Lebanor brings her Stores.in vain,
Nor All her Cedars can afford,

Not all her Beafts for Sinners {lain,
An Offering: worthy of their LorDp.

12. Nothing the Creature Adds to Him,

From whom their borrow’d Being flow'd,.
Who Self-{fuflicient and Supream
Exifts, the One Eternal Gop.

Part IV.

r. -Say then, Ye Worms. of Earth, .to whomy

Will Ye your gloricus Gop compare !
Vainly thro’ all His Works ye roam,
To find JEHOV AH" Likenefs there:.

2. 'T'he vile Idolater belies
His Image with a Golden Shrine,
'To counterfeit the Godhead tries:;
And Stocks and Stones become Divine.

3. Man his own Deity reveres
By Self delight, and Self-efteem,
W hate’er the Sinner hopes, or fears,.
Dezfires, or loves, is Gop to Him..
B 3 Az,
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4. But have Ye not His Being known,
And clearly feen by Nature’s Light 3

Have not the Antient Fathers fhewn,
And You confefs’d The Infinite !

5. The Heavens His Glorious Power proclaim,
Th” Invifible on Earth is thew’d,

Nature is written with His Name,
And All Things {peak their Builder Go p.

6. Creation to His Law fubmits,
His Rule He over All maintains,
¥ligh on the Globe of Heaven He fits,

And undifturb’d for ever reigns..-

2. 'Th’ Inhabitants of Earth from thence;
As Grafhoppers His Eye beholds ;
- H1s Hand, and Power, and Providence
The Curtain of the Heavens. unfolds.

8. "T'is He who ftretch’d them out, ’tis He
Who ftill the wide Pavilion {preads,
"Fhat blue Etherial Cancpy,
And draws it o’er His Creatures Heads.

&. Princes, and Kings, that dare withftand
Their uncontroul’d Creator’s Sway,
Zhall fink beneath His Mighty Hand,

And fall, and fade, and die away.

1. Planted awhile, or {fown below,
"Their Stock accurft fhall ne’er take Root ;.
’§he Lorp upon their: Pride fhall blow,
Wither the Flower, and blaft the Frait.

B I. DAy theil, ye abjet Worms, to whom
Will ye your Glorious Gop compare ¢
Who fhall His Holinefs prefame

"Fo match, or who His Power f{hall dare ¢
| 12, Lit
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rz. Lift up your Eyes to Things on high,
INor fix on Earth your groveling Thought,

Who built yon azure vaulted Sky ?
W ho {poke thofe beauteous Orbs from Nought #

13. Gop only Wife, and Great, and Strong,
Made them to run their Hcavenly Race ;

(Knowledge, and Might to Gop belong,
Honour, and Majelty, and Praife.),

14. Their radiant Hofts He marfhals right,
‘T'heir Nature, Names, and Number knows ;.
He bids them in their Courfes fight, ~
And blaft their Great Creator’s Foes.

15. They hear; and Each His Will performs,
And lo! to Man they ever call,
¢ Lift up your Eyes, ye abje€t Worms,

¢ Adore the Glarious Caufe of All!
Part V.

1. The World He made He fill fuftains.
Why then doft Thou, O Zfiael, fay, -

My Gop forgets His People’s Pains, '
His Facob is a Caftaway.

2. Repent Thee of thy peevith Hafte,
Recall the rafh defponding Word,

INo more complain, ¢ The Hour is paft,
¢ And I have wearied out my Lorbp.

2. Haft Thou not heard, haft Thou not knowmn
‘T'he Everlafting Gop, that laid

The Larth’s Foundations, rules alone,
Nor faints to bear the World He made ¥

& JEHOV AH is Unchangeable,

His Ways, and Thought, are not as Ours,
~ He
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I1e chears the languid Souls that fail,
~And quickens all their drooping Powers.

g. Gently He lifts the Falten up,

He gives them Faith, and Faith’s Increafe,.
Revives their feeble, dying Hope,

And fills with Love, and Joy, and Peace..

6. Blafted the Vigour of the Young
Shall fade, and fuddenly decay ;

The Bold, and Confident, and Strong,
Shall fear, defpair, and die away.

7. But They, who wait upon the Lior p,
Shall furely find His Promife true,

Receive the Quickning Powerful Word,
And born of Go b their Strength renew..

8. Their willing Souls from. Sin {et free,
Shall fwiftly in His Statutes move,
Shall walkk in Glorious Liberty,
Shall fly upon the Wings of Love.

9. With Eagle’s Wings their Souls fhall rife;
Steady and firong to Heaven {oar,,

Regain on Earth their Native Skies,
And faint, and fall, and fin no more.

be Sixty-third Chapter of 1sA1AH.
[ The Firfl Part alter’d from-Mr. Norris.],

. O Common Vifion This I {ee,.
In more than Human Majefty,
Who is this Mighty Hero, who
With glorious Terror on his Brow: ?

2. His
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2. His deep-dy’d crimfon Robes outvie
The Blufhes of the Morning-Sky,

Lo! how Triumphant He appears,
And Victory in His Vifage wears !

3. How firong, how ftately does He gof

Pompous, and folemn is his Pace,
And full of Majefty his Face:
Who is this Mighty Hero, who?

4. "Tis I, who to my Promife ftand;

I, who Sin, Death, Hell, and the Grave-
Have foil’d with this All-conquering Hand :

*I'ts I, the Lorp, mighty to fave.

5. Why wear’ft Thou then this crim{on Die,
Say, Thou All-conquering Hero,. why 2.
Why do thy Garmeats look all red,
Like them that in the Wine-fat tread

6. The Wineprefs I alone have trod,
' TI'hat pondrous Mafs I ply’d alone,.
And with me to aflit was none,

A Vafls worthy the Son of Gop K

7. Angels flood trembling at the Sight;
bErnrag’d I put forth all my Might,

And down the Engine prefs’d; the Force
Put frighted Nature out of Courfe;

8. The Blood gufh’d out, and' chequer’d o’re.
My Garments with its deepeft Gore,
With glorious Stains bedeck’d I ftood,

And writ my Vi&ory in Blood.

9. T'he Day, the Signal Day 15 come;
Vengearnce on all my Foes to take,
The Day, when Death fhall have its Doom,,
And the dark Kingdom’s Powers fhall fhake.
‘ - - 10. X



[ 10 ]

ro. I look’d-who to aflift ftood by :

Trembled Heaven’s Hoft, nor ventur'd nigh =
Ev’n to my Father did I look

In Pain: my Father me forfook.

11. Awhile amaz’d I was to fee
Nore to uphold, or comfort me:

Then I arofe in Might array’d,
And call’ld my Fury to my Aid;

12. My Single Arm the Battle won,
And ftrait th’ acclaiminvg Hoils above,
Hymn’d in new Songs of Joy-and Love,
JEHOYV AH, and His Conquering Son.

Part II.

. I too will magrify the Lorp,
And emulate the Angels Lays,
Fis Loving-kindnefles record
In Sounds of Everlafting Praife.

2. For All He hath on Us beftow'd..
This only Tribute can 1 bring,
Extol the Mercies of my Gob,
His Multitude of Mercies fing.

2. How Good to Ifirael’s Chofen Race-
Who, who can All His Goodnefs tell!
So rich in unexhaufted Grace,

His Riches are Uqfearchable.

4. Surely, He faid, mine own they are,

My People will not faithlefs prove,
My Children will nort {light my Care,
Or difappoint a Father’s Love.

5. Sweetly He firove their Hearts to gain,
He woo’d them to embrace His Wills
They

.
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“They never ask’d His Help in vain,
But found a Prefent Saviour {till.

6. Dear as the Apple of His Eye

In all their Griefs He kindly griev'ds
The Angel of His Preience nigh
From all the fav'rite Nation faved.

7. He refcued when to Ewvil {old, -

He fnatch’d them fram impending Harms,
Carried them all the Days of old,

Safe in His Everlafting Arms,

8. He magnified His Saving Power,

Call’d tuem His utmoit Grace to prove,
With infinite Compaflion bore

"The Objeéts of His tend'reft Laove,

9. But Oh! they joon forfook their Gop,
The faithleis and rebellious Race

In devious Paths of Evil trod,
And gricv’d the Spirit of His Grace. -

10. They vex’d; and forcd His Wrath to rife,
His Vengeance fell 1o long delay’d:
Conftrain’d the Rébels to chattife,
He pcur’d His Judgments on their Head.

11. His Mercy then Idc cali’d to mind,
He czll’d to mind the antient Days
When Only Merciful, and kind
He {miled on the Peculiar Race.

12. Where is He Now—their Go p, their Guide!
(He taugiic their Hearts the Powertful Plea)
‘Where 1s k.e INow, their Hearts replied,
Who brought His People from the Sea?

13. Who
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53, Who plac’d a Shepherd o’er the reft,
And gave him Wifdom from above,

And breath’d into his peaceful Breaft
‘The meek, mild Spirit of His Love.

14. Them by the Hand of Mofes led,
His Power, and Goodnefs to proclaim,
Beyond the Bounds of Time to fpread

JEHOYV AH’s Everlafting Name.

- 25. The Lorp of Hofils in All appear’d,
He-{mote the Sea with Mofes® Rod,
His Glorious Arm aloft Fie rear'd.
The parting Sea confels’d its God.

16. e brought them thro’ the wendrous Way,
The Deep was dry at His Command,
-Secure they march’d in firm Array,
Nor ftumbled, tiil they reach’d the Land.

z7. Smooth as the gen’rous nurtur’d Beaft,
Into the verdant Vale goes down,

To bring them to That Promis’d Reft,
His Spirit gently led them on.

18. Thus didft Thou guide Thy Chofen Race, '
‘T'hat every Tongue might {peak Thy Fame,
And Earth, and Heaven conipire to praife
The Gop of Ifrael’s Gloriocus Name.

ParT III.

1. Gop of Eternal Majefty,

High as Thou art, from Heaven look-down,
Holy, and Juft, we cry to Thee,
Behold us from Thy Glorious Throne!

2. Where is Thy Strength to conquer Sin ?

Thy Zsal to {ave a fallen Race?
| Thy
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Thy Bowels founding from within ?
‘Thy Mercies, and Thy Pard’ning Grace?

3. Thy Pity, and Paternal C'u'e,
The tender Yearnings of Thy Heart,
Are they reftrain’d ? ls Fury there?
Ah no! Thou ftill our Father art.

4. Doubtlefs Thou art our Father flill,
Though Abraham His Seed difowns
Debas’d by Sin, though J/rae/

Renounces his Degenerate Sons.

. Our Lorp, and our Redeemer now

T hou art, and will be {ftill the {fame,
Our HEverlafting Father ‘T'hou ;

JEH OVAH is Thy Glorious Name.

6. Why then, O Lorp, if Qurs Thou art,
Why haft Thou fuffer’d us to rove ?
Withdrawn Thy Spirit from our Heart,
And left us to our Want of Love ?

7. Why haft Thou hid Thy lovely Iace,
And caus’d us from Thy Paths to err?

Abandon’d by Reftraining Grace
Our Hearts were harden’d from Thy . Fear.

8. Yet, Lorp, for Thee again we mourn,

Now let our Pmyels ‘Thine Aid engage,
Now for Thy Servant’s fake return,.

And chear Thy drooping Heritage.

9. The Land we fondly deem’d our own
(Alas, how fhort a Tlme enjoy’d !}

Our Adverfaries have or’ethrown,
And trampled on the Houfe of Go D.

G i Oe th



[ 14 ]

10. Yet we Are Thine, though difpofieft,
And Oatcafts from the Promis’d Land,
'They never have Thy Sway confefs'd,

Or yielded to Thy Juft Command.

11. We, We are call’'d by Thy Great Name,
Accept our Plea, Thine Ear incline,

T hine, Lerbp, we are, renew Thy Claim,
Receive, and {eal us ever Thine.

G O D’s Hufbandry.

Yrom the Geimiarn.

I. Ycu on .His Everlafting Throne,
A The King of Saints IHis Works {urveys,
Marks the dear Souls He calls His own,
And {miles on the Peculiar Race.
He refts well-pleas’d their Toil to {ee,
Beneath his eafy Yoke they move,
With all their H.-rt and Strength agree
In the fweet Labour of His Love.

2. His Eye the World at once looks thro?,
A vaft uncultivated Field! -
Mountains and Vales, in ghaftly thew,
A barren unconth Profpeét yield.
Clear’d of the Thorns by Human Care,
A few lefs hideous Waites are {cen,
Yet ftill they all continue bare,

And not one Spot of Earth is Green.

3. See where the Servants of their Gonp,
A buly Multitude, appear,

For Jesus Day and Night employ'd,
His Heritage they toil to clear.

The
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'The Love of CurisT their Hearts confirams,
And ftrengthens their unwearied Hands,

They {pend their Sweat, and Blood, and Pains,
To cultivate fmmanuel’s Land.

4. Alarm’d at their fuccefsful Toil,
Satan, and his wild Spirits rage,
They Labour to tear up and {poil,
And blaft the rifing Heritage,
In every Wildernefs they fow
'The Seed of Death, the Carnal Mind,
They would not let One Virtue grow,

Or leave One Seed of Good behind.

5. Yet ftill the Servants of their LoRr .
Look up, and calmly perfevere,
Supported by the Mafter’s Word,
The Adverfe Powers they fcorn: to fear s
Gladly their happy Work purfue:
The Labour of their Hands is feen,
"Their Hands the Face of Earth renew,
Diverfified with chearful Green.

6. Wheree’r the faithfiul Workers turn,
‘T'he Steps of Induftry appear,

‘T'hey labour the dry Wood to burn,
They labour Wlth inceflant Care

‘T'he Fruits of Sodom to tread down,;
To root up each Accurfed Seed,

By Satan, and his Servants fown
And plant the Gofpel in its Stead.

7. To dig the Ground, they All beflow

Their Livess from every foften’d Clod
‘They gather out the Stones, and {fow

Th’ Immortal Seed, the Word of Gop.
They water it with Tears and Prayers,

They long for the returning Word,
Happy, if All their Pains and Cares

Can bring forth Fruit to.pleafe their Lo r ..
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8. JEsus their Toil delighted {fees,
‘Their Induftry vouchfafes to crown,
He kindly gives the wifh’d Increafe,
And fends the promis’d Blefling down:
"The Sap of Life, the Spirit’s Powers
He rains inceflant from above,
He all His Gracious Fulnefs fhowers,
'T'o perfeft their great Work of Love..

9. Fe profpers all His Servants Toils:
But of Peculiar Grace has chofe
A Flock, on whom His kindeft Smiles,
And choiceft Bleflings He beftows :
Devoted to their Common LoRrp,
‘I'rue Followers of the Bleeding Lamb,
By Gop belov’d, by Men abhor’d
And HERNHUTH is the Fav’rite Name!

10. Here many a Faithful Scul 1s found,
With Myftick Power of Love endu’d,
Full of the Light of Life, and crown’d
A King, and Prieft to ferve His Gonbp.
With flaming Zeal for Curist they fhine,
‘Their Body, Soul, and Spirit give,
To Curist their Goods and Blood refign,
For Cur1st they freely dieand live.

11. What can we offer our Good Lorp
(Poor Nothings!) for His boundlefs Grace !

. Fain would we his Great Name record,
And worthily fet forth His Praife.

Dear Object of our growing Love,
To whom our more then All we owe,

Open the Fountain from above,
And let it our full Soul or’eflow.

12. So fhall our Lives Thy Power proclaim,
Thy Grace for every Sinner free,

T1ill
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Till All Mankind’ fhall learn Thy Name,
Shall all ftretch out their Hands to Thee,
Open a Door which Earth and Hell
May ftrive to fhut, but ftrive in vain:
Let Thy Word rxchly in us dwell,
And let our Gracious Fruit remain.

13. Oh! multiply Thy Sower’s Seed,
And Fruit we every Hour fthall bear,
"Throughout the World Thy Gofpel {pread,
"Thine Everlafting T'ruth declare ;.
We All in Perfeét Liove renew’d
Shall know the Greatnefs of Thy Power,,
Stand in the Temple of our Goo
As Pillars, and go out no more.

e —

It 15 mine own Infirmity.

Plalim Ixxvii. 10.

E’ AvEe Mercy, Lorp, Thy Wrath remove,.
Nor let Thy Judgments we:gh me downp
I cannot live without Thy Love,
I cannot ftand beneath Thy Frown..

z. Wilt Thou not once Thy Face- difplay,.
And dart a Ray of Heavenly Light,
Still muft I urge my chearlefs Way,
And mourn thro’out my long-liv’d Night!

3. Lo! in my Prayer I ever mourn,
Vext with the {fad Remains of Sin,
Broken, and bruis’d, and rack’d, and torn,
How {hall I bear this Hell within 2.

4.. 'This Unbelief, thefe cruel Fears,
Diftra¢ting Doubts, and tortaring Pain,

C 3 While
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While Thou art filent at my Tears,
‘Thou {ee'ft them ever flow in vain.

¢. And muft I yield to black Defpair,
In vain on Thee for Mercy call,
Tempted above what I can bear!
And wilt Thou fuffer me to fall!

6. Never again difclofe Thy Face,
Or fthew me the Atoning Blood ?

Have I exhaufted All Thy Grace?
Hath Gop forgotten to be Goud?

. For ever is Thy Mercy gone,

Thy Trath, and Faithfulnefs, and Love?
Doth angry Juftice rule alone?

Have 1 no Advocate above ¢

8. Then pour Thy Vengeance on my Head,
And quench the fmoaking Flax in me,
Break (if Thou canft) a Bruifed Reed,
And caft me out who come to Thee.

9. Jesu, I come my Doom to meet,
A Sinner whom Thou wilt not {pare:
But I will perifh at Thy Feet,
The firft that ever perifh’d There!

—

Genefis u1. 17,

T aill put Enmity between thee and the Wamaﬁ,
and betaveen thy Seed and ber Seed, &c.

1. O D of Truth, and Power, and Love,
Father, Friend of All Mankind,
Let on me Thy Spirit move,

Influence my feeble Mind;
"Twixt
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. "P'wixt the Serpent’s. Seed and me
§ Prevalently interpoie,

i\ Break the fatal Amity,

Make us everlafting Foes.

2. Sin hath poifon’d All my Soul,
Sin the Serpent’s Curfed Seed :
No one Part in me 1s whole ;
Yet will I the Promife plead,
Promife of All-faving Grace,
Promife of an Inward Power,
Able to redeem the Race,
Me, and all Men to reftore,

3. Breath the Breath of Simple Life,
Oh! be Abe/ born in me
Previous to the Legal Strife,
Innocent Simplicity :
Give me Childifthne{s t’oppofe
To the Subtle Serpent’s Art;
Childithnefs no Evil knows,
Give me, Logrp, a Simple Heart,

4. Or if Pride hath This deftroy’d
Turn’d into Self-Righteouinefs, .
- Let the Law {upply the Void,
Seth (a ) fucceed in Abel’s Place.
Deeply root Thy Law within
Parent of the Wietched Man : (6)
Check my Forwardnefs to Sin,
Forcibly by Fear reftrain.

¢. Bind in me the Strong-Man bind
With the Fetters of the Law,
Curb, and thwart the Carnal Mind,
Keep the Man of Sin in Awe,
Enemy to all that’s Good,

Never will He quite give place ;
He

y A Pofitive Lazv, (b) p3N Euos, 1. €. Miferable,
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He can only be {ubdu’d,. :
By the Senfe of Pard’ning Grace.

6. Tell me, Jesus died for Me,

Shew {ome Token of His Love;
Love and Sin can ne’er agree,

Love fhall ftill the ftronger prove:
Love in the Firft Meafure give,

Sin fhall then no longer {way,
Flefh may for a Seafon ftrive,.

I the Spirit {hall obey.

7. Patiently I then fhall wait
For the Woman’s Nobleft Seed,
Jesus Curist the Micurty HaTk,
Bruifer of the Serpent’s Head ;
O reveal Thy Son in me,
Bring the Perfe&t Wature 1in,
Now deftroy the Enmity,
Now confume the Man of Sin,

8. Adam, Flefn, and Self, and Pride,
Antichrift, Perdition’s Son,
Let him not In me abide,
Caft him out, and reign alone ;
Slay the Dragon in the Sea,
Make my Soul Thy pure Abode,
Fill'd with all the Deity,

Swallow’d up, -and left in Goo. i

Moriar ut Te videam!

Let me die that I may fee Thee! i

1. Thou, who know’ft what i1s in Man,
Who {earcheft out the Reins and Heart,
Me, JEsu, to Myfelf explain,
A Ray of Heavenly Lightimpart ;

Im parti
a
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Impart Thyfelf, Thou Real Light,
And manifeft my Nature’s Night.

2. Caufe me, O Gop, Myfelf to know,
The Depth of Wickednefs within,

Shew me, my inmoft Subftance thew,
Th’ exceeding Sinfulnefs of Sin -

Such Power belongs to Thee alone s

Shew me, ‘that Sin and I are One.

3. Senfelefs alike of Sin and Thee,
My unawaken’d Soul remains,
Faft bound in Sin, and Mifery
I {flumber on; nor feel my Chains,
Nor tafle nor fec how Good Thou art

For ftill the Veil is on my Heart. ,

4. Oh! might my Heart at leaft relent, -
And feel the Guilty: Mountain-Load.
Oh'!l that Thy powerful Word might rent

‘T'he Veil, and let' me into Go b 3
‘The Glories of Thy Face difplay,
I'he Brightnefs of Eternal Day!

5. I know the Terms: I cannot fee
‘Thy blifsful Face, and live in Sin :
A Flaming Sword preferves the Tree
Of Life, leaft Self thould enter in ;
It keeps out Self, and every Way
It turns, the Man of Sin to flay.

6. Be it according to Thy Word,
Ready to meet my Doom I am.
Oh! let me rufh upon that Sword,.
And feel the Sin-confuming Flame;
Live only CurisT in me, not I;
O let me fee Thy Face and die!

7. Die All of Self to live no more,
Die the Old Man no more to rife :
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Me to Thine Image Liere- reftore,
Receive me to 'T"hy Paradice,

(Whence I may never more remove)
The Paradice of Perfe& Love.

A Paffion-Hymn.

. E that pafs by, behold the Man'!
The Man of Griefs condemn’d for You?
The Lamb of Gop for Sinners {lain
Weeping to Calvary purfue.

2. See how His Back the Scourges -tear,
‘While to the bloody Pillar bound !
The Ploughers make long Furrows tliere;

Till all His Body is one Wound.

2. The Abje&s {pit upon That Face
Which Prophets wifh’d in vain to {ee,

On which the Angels lov'd to gaze,
Pleas’d with His Milder Majefty.

4. Ador'd by Angels, mock’d by Men,
Speechlefs the Form of Guilt He wears,
Revil'd He anfwers not again,
But meekly all their Infults bears.

5. Nor can He thus their Fate aflwage,

His Innocence to Death pur{u’d,
Muft fully glut their utmoft Rage;
Hark! how they clamour for His Blood f

6. To us our own Barabbas give,
Away with Him (they loudly cry).

Away with Him, not fit to live,.
The vile Seducer crucify..

7. Againft
l
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, 7. Againlt his Gop the Creature calls:

"~ Accus’d and fentenc’d by the Breath

. Himfelf infpir’d, their Maker falls ;

" The LorDp of Life is doom’d to Death.

8. His facred Limbs. they -ftretch, they -tear,
With Nails they faften to the Wood
- His facred Limbs expos'd, and bare,
Or only cover’d with his Blood.

- 9. See there! His Temples crown’d with Thorns !
His bleeding Hands extended wide,

- His {treaming Feet, transfixt and torn!
The Fountain gufhing from His Side!

10. Where 1s the King of Glory now!
The Everlafting Son of Gop!

Th’ Immortal hangs His languid Brow,
‘Th’ Almighty faints beneath His Load !

11. Beneath s#y Load He f{aints, and dies:
I fil’d Fis Soul with Pangs unknown;

I caus’d thofe Mortal Groans, and Cries,
I kilI’'d the Father’s Only Son.

12. Oh'! Thou dear {uffering Son of Gonp,
How doth Thy Heart to Sinners move!

Help me to catch Thy precious Blood,
Help me to tafte Thy Dying Love.

13. Give me to feel Thy Agonies,
One Drop of Thy fad Cup afford::
I fain with Thee wou’d fimpathife,
And fhare the Sufferings of my Lorbp.

14. The Earth could to her Centre quake,
Convuls’d, while her Creator died ;
‘O let my mmmoft Nature fhake,
And- bow with Jesvs Crucified.
- 5. At
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At Thy laft Galp the Graves d:fplay d

Their Horrors to the upper Skies ;
Oh ! that my Soul might burit the Shade,

And quickned by ‘I'hy Death, arife.

I5.

16. The Rocks could feel Thy powerful Death,
And tremble, and afunder part :

O rent with Thy Expiring Breath
'The harder Marble of my Heart.

17. My Stony Heart Thy Voice ffa// rent,
Thou wilt, I truft, the Veil remove,

My inmoft Bowels fhall refent
The Yearnings of Thy Dying Love.

18. The Grace I furely fhall receive,

‘Thy Death hath bought the Grace for me ;
'This is my whole Defirc, To live;

To live, and ‘then to die in Thee.

Defiring to love.

1. W A 7HHaT fhall I do my Gop to love,
My Saviour, and the World’s to praife 2

Whoie Bowels of Compaﬂion IMove .
To Me, and All the Fallen Race;

Whofe Mercy is divinely free
For AIll the Fallen Race, and Me.

2. I long to know, and to make known
The Heighth and Depth of Love Divine,

The Kindnefs Thou to me haft fhewn,
Whole every - Sin was counted Thine:

My Gop for me refign’d His Breath,

He died, to fave my Soul from Death

. All Souls are Thine : and Thou for All

The Ranfom of Thy Life haft given,
To
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'To ratfe the Sinner from his Fall,

. And bring him back to Gop and Heaven,

'T'hou All the World haft died to fave,
%And All may ‘Thy Salvation have.

4. How fhall I thank Thee for the Grace,
On me, and All Mankind beftow’d !
O that my every Breath were Praife,
O that my Heart were fill’d with Go p!
My Heart would then with Love o’erflow,

And all my Life Thy Glory fhew.

y. See me, O Lorbp, athirft and faint,
Me weary of Forbearing fee,

And let me feel Thy Love’s Conftraint,
And freely give up All for Thee.

True 1n the Fiery Tryal prove,

And pay Thee back Thy Dying Love.

ANOTHER.

T, Love, I languifh at thy Stay,
I pine for Thee with lingring Smart,
Weary, and faint thro’ long Delay,
When wilt Thou come into my Heart,
From Sin and Sorrow fet me free,
And {wallow up my Soul in Thee!

2. Come, O Thou Univerfal Good,

Balm of the Wounded Confcience, come,
'T'he hungry, dying Spirit’s Food,

'The weary, wandring Pilgrim’s Home,
Flaven to take the Shipwreck’d in,

My Everlafting Reft from Sin.

3. Be Thou, O Love, whate’er I want,
Support my Feéeblenefs of Mind,

Relieve the Thirfty Soul, the Faint
Revive, illuminate the Blind,

C . ‘The
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"The Mournful chear; the Drooping lead,
And heal the Sick, and raife the Dead.

4. Come, O my Comfort and Delight,
My Strength and Health, my Shield and Sun,
My Boaft, and Confidence, and Might,
My Joy, my Glory, and my Crown,
My Gofpel-Hope, my Calling’s Prize,
My Tree of Life, my Paradiie.

g. The Secret of the Lor p Thou art,

~ The Myftery {o long unknown,

LnurisT In a pure and perfe€t Heart,
""he Name in{crib’d in the White Stone,

"The Lite Divine, the Little Leaven,

My pretious-Pearl, my Prefent Heaven.

ANOTHER.,

2. Love Divine, what haft 'Thou done?
Th’ Immortal Gop hath died for Mel
‘The Father’s Co-Eternal Son
Bore all my Sins upon the Tree ;
'Th® Immortal Gop for me hath died!
My Lorp, my Love is Crucified.!

2. Behold Him All ye that pafs by,
The Bleeding Prince of Life and Peace, -
Come {ee, ye Worms, your Maker die,
And {ay, Was ever Grief like His!
Come feel with me His Blood applied :
My Lorp, my Love is Crucified !

3. Is crucified for Me and You,
To bring us Rebels near to Gop 3
Believe, believe the Record true,

We All are bought with Jesu’s Blood s

Pardon
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Pardon - for All flows from His Side +
My Lorp, my Love is Crucified.

4. Then let us fit beneath His Crofs,
And gladly catch the Healing Stream;

All T hings for FHim account but Lofs,
And give up all our Hearts to Him ;:

Of Nothing think, or fpeak befide:

My Lorp, my Loveis Crucified !

Behold the Lamb cgf GO D, that
taketh away the Sin of the World!

1. B Esv, Great Redeemer, hear.
- A feeble Sinner’s Cry,

'Thou in my Behalf appear, .
And bring Salvation nigh :

To my Lorp what fhall I fay ?
Saviour, I of Thee have need ;

Take, O take my Sins away, .
And make me free indeed.

z. "Thee All-lovely as Thou art,
Should I profefs to love,.
Surely my rebellious Heart
The Falthood would difprove:
Thee my Heart cannot obey
Till from Every Evil freed :
Take, O take, &c.

2. Should I fay, that Ought in Me
Of Good doth now abide,
Seif-condemn’d I now fhould be
My All is Self and Pride.
Guilty, guilty muft I fay,
Nothing, Lor ;. have I to plead:
Take, O take, &c. 4. No:
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4.. No Defire, or Will have I

‘Thy Mercy to embrace,
From Thy Arms of Love I iy,

And {light Thy proffer’d Grace :
But Thou didft my Ranfom pay,

But Thy Blood for Me was fhed :
Take, O take, &c.

5. Thy Salvation to obtain;
Out of Myfelf I go,
Fréely ‘Thou moft heal my Pailn,
‘Thy unbought Mercy fhew :
For Myfelf I cannot pray ;
Let thy Spirit interceed :
Take, O take, &c.

6. Not becaufe I willing am, -
On me this Grace be thew’d ;
But Thou art th’ Atoning Lamb,
‘Therefore apply Thy Blood ;
"T'herefore, Lor p, no more delay,
Therefore heal my Soul, and lead ;
Take, O take my Sins away,
And make me free indeed,

Before the SACRAMENT,

1. § BEsv, at whofe Supreme Command
We thus approach to Gop,
Before us in Thy Vefture ftand,
Thy Vefture dipt in Blood.

2. Obedient to Thy gracious Word
We break the Hallow’d Bread,
Commemorate Thee, Our Dying Lorp,.
And truft on Thee to feed.

3. Now,
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2. Now, Saviour, now 'Thy{elf reveal,
And make Thy Nature known,

Aflix the Sacramental Seal,
And ftamp us for Thine own.

4. The Tokens of Thy Dying Love,

" O let us All receive,

And feel the Quickning Spirit move,
And fenfibly believe.

. The Cup of Bleffing bleft by T'aee,-.
Let it Thy Blood impart ; |

The Bread Thy Myftic Body be,
And chear Each languid Heart.

6. The Grace which fure Salvation brings-
Let us herewith receive ;

Satiate the Hungry with Good Things,
The Hidden Manna give.

~. The Living Bread {fent down from Heaven -
In us vouchfafe to be;

Thy Flefh for All the World is given,
And All may live by T hee.

g. Now, Lorp, on Us Thy Flefh beftow, .
And let us drinlkt Thy Blood,

Till all our Souls are fill’d below.
With all the Life of Gop.

After a Journey.

1. TLory to Gop, whofe gracious Care -

> Doth all my Steps attend,
Throughout the Way my Weaknefs bear,

And bring me to the End.

C z, - 2. Thous
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2. Thou, Lor p, haft fav’d both Man and Beaft,
How excellent Thy Name !

While underneath Thy Wings I reft,
Thy Goodnefs I proclaim.

3. Still (for I put my Truit in T hee)
All Evil turn afide,

Cover my Helplefs Head, and be
My Everlafting Guide.

4. Lead me, till my few evil Years
Of Pilgrimage are o’ei ;

But c’er I leave this Vale of Tears,
O let me {in no more.

Plalm li. 10.

Matke me a Clean Heart, O GO D, and reneav
a ripht Spirit within me.

¥. For an Heart to praife my Gopo,
# An Heart from Sin fet free!
An Heart that always feels Thy Blood,
So freely {pilt for Me!

2. An Heart refign’d, {ubmiffive, meek,
My dear Redeemer’s T hrone,

Where only CuarisT is heard to {peak,
Where JEsus reigns alone.

2. An humble, lowly, contrite Heart,
Believing,” true, and clean,

‘W hichi neither Life nor Death can part
From him that dwells within.

. An Heart in Every Thoung!i:t renew’d,
And full of Love Divine,
Perfeét
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Perfe&t, and right, and pure and good,
A Copy, Lorp, of Thine.

5. Thy tender Heart is fiill the {fame,
And melts at Homan Woe :

Jesv, for Thee diftreft I am,
I want T hy Love to know.

6. My Heart, T hou know’ft can never reft,
Till Thou create my Pcace,
Till of my Eden repofleft,
From Self, and Sin I ceafe.

-. Fruit of Thy gracious Lips, on Me
Beftow that Feace unknown,

The Hidden Manna, and the Tree
Of Life, and the White Stone.

8. Thy Nature, deareft Lor p, 1umpart,
Come quickly from above,

Write Thy New Name upon my Heart,
Thy New, Beft Name of Love.

A PRAYER for HuomMmiLiTY.

I. My Heart, what muft I do!
Shall the Sclf-admiring Fiend
Still my Helpielneis puriue ?
Shall his Malice never end @
Still the ftubborn Sin remains,
Still the T horn 1s 1In my Side,
Still I groan to feel my Chains,
Sorely bufietted by Pride.

2. Vanity, the Serpent-Sced
Poifoning aul my Good I find;

Stealing
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Stealing on with filent Tread.
Vanity lurks clofe behind.

£s the Subftance by the Shade,
Grace I find by Pride purfued ;-

Grace is Pride’s Oceafion made,
BEvil ever cleaves to Good.

3. Pleas’d in borrow’d Plumes to fhine,.
Nature arrogates a Share,
Mixes in the Worlk Divine,
Bold the Godhedd’s Form to wear 3
Proudly in Her Beauty trufts,

Heavenly Charms as Hers difplays,
Falfely, Blafphemoufly boafts,

Varnifh’d, deck’d, and hid by Grace;

4. When the Boafted Grace is gone,
Humbled in the Duit I lie,

Poor, forfaken, and alone,
From the Decp on Gop I Cry-

Seeing there my Lofs of Go D,
Proud I am my Lofs to fee,

Proud to find that I am proud,

Proud of my Humility.

5. O the Strength of Inbred Sin!
Who can Vanity fubdye?
From a Creature al} unclean
Who can bring a Creature New 3
JEsu, Lorbp, All Power is 1 hine,

Notiing is too hard for T'hee,
Greater than this Beart of Mine,

Surely Thou canft humbie me.

6. O begin ; the Way prepare :
Pride, and Unbeljef confourd.:

Far away my Fig-Leaves tear,
‘Lhroughly fearch my Spirit’s Wound :

Ca
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Caft me down, and: male me poos,
All my weak Supports-remove,

Lay the deep Foundation {ure,
Humble me by Faith-and -Love.

7. Take my Broken Reeds away,
Every vain fallacious Reft,
All on which my Soul I ftay,
All that keeps me from Thy Breaft:
Strip me, empty me of all ;
Joylefs, chearlefs would I be,
So I might on Jesus fall,
Fall, and lofe My{elf in Thee.

O that I had Wings like a Dove,
for then wwould I flee away, and
be at reff. Plalm lv. 6.

I. TuaT I had the Silver Wings
Of the Mild, Holy Dove,
"T'o bear me far from Earthly Things,
And every Creature-Love.

2, Then would I {wiftly fly away
To Curist, and be at reft,
On Him my flutt’ring Spirit flay,
And hide me in His Breatft.

3. JEsu, my Hiding-Place, to Thee
I know not how to fly,

Long have I ftruggled to be free,
Nor found Deliverance nigh.

4. Full oft in fruitlefs, fond Defire
I 70 the Dejfart ran,

Buat
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But could not from Myfelf retire, .
Or *{cape the Inner Man.

5+ I took the Morning’s Wings and fled-
For Reft to Worlds unknown 3
Sin-found me in-the {ecret Shade,
And claim’d me for Its OwIl.

6. O who fhall bid this Self depart,
This World of Sin exclude,

Empty, and make my peaceful Feart-
An holy Solitude ?

7. >TIs not the Defart, or the Cell.
Can hide me from my Pain,

I carry with me my own Hell,
While Self and Pride remain.

. Baffled, o’¢rcome I yield at Iaft,
I yield to Self-defpair,

My unavailing Strife is paft,
And void returns my Prayer.

9. 1 cannot pray, I cannot praife, .
For Grace I cannot call,

I'cannot fee/ my Want of Grace, .
My Soul is fiript of all.

10. A vile, unworthy Worm, my Eyes
1 dare not lift to Heaven,

Let Him, who fees me from the Skies,
Speak if I.am forgiven.

z1. Orlet my Lorp ftill hold His Peace,
And do as feems Him good,

Forfake me in my laft Difirefs,
And leave me in my Blood.

12,
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12, If He can find it in His Heart,
His Fury let Him pour

‘On me, and from my Soul depart,
And never love me more.

13. I leave it all to Him alone,
It lies within His Breafit,

His Will, His only Will be done,
Let me be Curft, or Bleit.

ANoTHER.

1. Muiscrent Gop, whofe Eyelids try
The Self-deceiving Sons of Men,
"I'o Thee how fhall I.dare draw nigh,

A Man of Lips and Heart unclean !
Thou know’ft, I.mean not-what I {ay,
Thou know’ft, I only feem to pray.

2. Doubtlefs Thou art of puter Eyes
'T’han to behold Iniquity,

And all my Nature naked lies,
And all my Thoughts appear to Thee,

No Fig-Leaves from Thy Sight can hide
My Filthinefs of Self, and Pride.

3. O my Abominable Heart?
Its Secrets all to Thee are known,
The Sin from which I cannot part,
The Sin that claims me for 1ts own
Thou feeft it All, my Nature’s Shame,
‘Thou feeft, what I fhou’d dje to Name,

4. "T'he foul Reproach I groan to bear,
And vainly ftruggle to get free,
Yet ftill I breath a tainted Air,
Tainted, alas! by Sin and Me,
And with for Wings to flee away.,

And ever in the Defart ftay.
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5. O that I had a Cottage there
"T'o lodge a poor Wayfaring Man!

Far from the World of INoife, and Care,
Of Grief, Anxiety, and Pain,

O could I from my People roam,

And be, where none but-Gop could come.

6. Me as a Bowl if now He turn,

T'o foreign Climes with Violence tofs,
I would not for a Moment mourn

My Kindred, or my Country’s Lofs;
A voluntary Exile I '
Would there confent to live, and die.

7. O might T have my One Requett,
My fond, and foolifh Heart’s Defire,
And get me hence, and be at reft,
Into the deepeft Shades retire,
Be clean forgot, and out of Mind ——

Q) where fhall I the Defart find!

8. Can Larth afford. that Secret Place ?
Long have I fought it out in vain,
And fled before the Human Face,
And drag’d to diftant Worlds my Chain,
Yer ftill I found the Carnal Mind,
I could not leave Myfelf behind.

@. "T'is vain, I find, from Self to fee
For Reft, to Earth’s remoteft Bound,

'T'he Deep cries out, *Tlis not in Me!
Happinefs is not to be found,

Save only, Jesus, in Thy Breaft:

‘T’hou art the Soul’s Eternal Refkt.

10. But how fhall I to Thee attain,
‘Thee, whom I finfully purfue, .
Unprofitable I, and vain !
Thy Glory is not in. my View s
What
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What fhall I fay, Thy Grace to win?
My very Prayer is turn’d to Sin.

11. Nothing in Me Thy Grace can movs,
A Wretched Man of Sin 1 am;

But Thou art Good, but_ Thou art Love,
And Jesus 1s Thy healing Name :

Oh! for Thy Name, and Mercy’s Sake,

The Sinner to 'T'hy Bofom take.

12. Do as Thou findeft in Thy Heart,
RGJE& me, Saviour, or recerve,
Bid me from Thee to Hell dEPart
Or bid me come to Thee, and live;
I truft my Soul to This alone,
Letall Thy Will on me be done.

- P ag— s i SenlplepleF iy

A Poos SINNERn

OW happy 1s the Man
Who {ees his Mifery,
Who ever feels his Nature’s Chain,
Nor murmurs to be free,

Who waits in Patient Hope,

And languithing for Home
With chearful Confidence loois up,

And fays, My Lorp will come,

T

2. He neither hopes nor fears
Evil, or Good below,

But fighs for Gop, and lets his Tears
In fecret Silence flow.

Stript of his Joy, he grieves

Quiet, and meek, and ftill ;
‘L’he Matter to his Father leaves,

And bids Him work His Will.

E 3. In
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In calm, fubmiflive Grief

He {uffers his Diftrefs,
¥e cannot {natch undue Relief,

Or wifh his Mifery lefs :

¢¢ My Father’s Will is good,
(T'he Patient Mourner cries)
¢¢ He never gives a Stone for Food,

¢ Or {flights his Children”s Sighs,
O that I thus refign’d

Might bear my Nature’s Load,

O that in Me were fuch a Mind
"T'o leave the whole to Gop !

With Him to truft my Caufe,
And quietly endure,

T1ll He remove the Hallow’d Crofs,
And all my Sicknefs cure.

5. Iwould (but Thou canit tell)
I would be humble, Lorp,

My Burthen every Moment feel,
And tremble at Thy Word :

I would be ftript of All,

And calmly wait Thy Stay,
Poor at Thy Feet, and helplefs fall,

And weep my Life away.

6. I would be truly ftill,
Nor fet a 'T'ime to Thee,
But act according to Thy Will,
And fpeak, and think, and be.

I would with Thee be One,

And till the Grace is given,
Inceflant pray, Thy Will be done

In Earth, as ’tis in Heaven.

The
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The Heart is deceitful above all
Things, and defperately wicked ;

who can know i£¢ Jerem. xvil. g.

I. My falfe, deceitful Heart,
Defperately falfe thou art,

Foul as Hell, when fair in Shew ;

Who can all thy Mazes know ?

He the Stars may reckon o’er,
T'ell the Sands that bound the Shore,
Count the Drops that make the Sea,

Comprehend Eternity.

2. Foolifh Heart, unjuft and vain!
Pride was never made for Man :
Glory doft thou ftill purfue ?

Glory all to Gop is due.

What haft thou whereof to boaft ?
Gop aloneis good and juft;

Only His be all the Praife,

What we are, we are by Grace.

3. Wretched Heart, with Woes oppreft §
Ever roving after Reft ;

Wilt thou ftill pretend to own

Blifs is found in Gop alone?

While thy foolifh Withes go

After empty Joys below,

Falfe, imaginary Fafe,

Dreams of Creature-Happinels.

4. Stony Heart, which Nought can move {
'Thou can’ft neither fear nor love :

‘Threats, and Promifes are vain,

Give thee neither Joy, nor Pain :

All alike it feems to thee

Perfect Blifs, or Mifery,

- Joys
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Joys, or Woes unfpeakable,
Life or Death, and Heaven or Hell.

5. Wav’ring, frail, inconftant Heart,
Q how blind, and weak thou art!
Weak as helplefs Infancy,

Blind thy Helplefnefs to fee,

T'o thine own Corruptions blind,
More inconftant than the Wind,
Wav'ring as a fhaken Reed,

Cold, and dark, and doubly dead.

6. Stubborn Heart, ungrateful, hard,
With a red-hot Iron fear’d! |
Carnal Heart, immerft in Sin;

All a Cage of Birds unclean ;
Downward all thy Motions tend,
Luft, the Beaft, or Pride, the Fiend,
Shew thee, fince thy Total Fall,
Earthly, fenfuza), Devilith All.

7. Faithlefs Heart! be This thy Grief,
Groan beneath thy Unbelief:

Unbelief, the Damning Sin,

Keeps thee all unclean, unclean,
Agoravates thy heavy Load,

Will not let thee come to Go D,

Suffers not his Grace to move,
Robs him of his Truth and ILove.

8. Faithlefs Heart, to Jesus bow,
Suffer Him to {ave thee now !

No - 'I'hou wilt not now believe,
Wilt rot take what Gop wou’d give
‘Fhou refufeft to be free,

All the Hindrance is in thee,

I'hro’ thy own rebellious Will,

Bound thou art, and Faithlefs fiil].

9. O my
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9. Omy Lorp, what muft I do #
Only Thou the Way canft fhew,
Thou canft fave me in this Hour,.
I have neither Will nor Power :
Goo if over All Thou are,
Greater than the Sinful Heart,

Let it now on me be thewn,
Take away the Heart of Stone.

10. Take away my Darling Sin,
Maxe me willing to be clean,

Make me willing to receive

What Thy Goodnefs waits to give ;-
Force me, Lorp, with All to part,
Tear thefe Idols from my Heart,

All 'Thy Power on me be fhewn,
Take away the Heart of Stone,

11. JEsu, mighty to renew,
Work in me to will, and do,

Turn my Nature’s rapid Tide,
Stem the Torrent of my Pride,
Stop the Whirlwind of my Will,
Speak, and bid the Sun ftand f;]] 5
Now Thy Love Almighty fhew,
Make ev’n me a Creatare N ew.

12. Arm of Gonp, Thy Strength put oM,

Bow the Heavens, and come down,
All my Unbelief o’erthrow,

Lay th’ afpiring Mountain low ;
Conquer Thy worft Foe in me,
Get Thyfelf the Vittory,

Save the Vileft of the Race,

Force me to be fay'd by Grace.

T retrhed
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Wretched, and m.{/érzzz/e, and poor,
and blind, and naked. .

T. Yen, and increas’d with Goods I was,.
Abundant in my Virtue’s Store,
In Wildom rich, and Strength, and Grace;
So rich, I needed Nothing more :
Alas! my Gop; I could not fee
"T'hat ftill I needed All in Thee.

2. Thanks to Thy Grace, if I begin
My Wretchednefs at length to know,

If now, in Part convinc’d of Sin,

I groan beneath my Weight of Woes.

Surely at laft I more than fee

‘That Sin is perfect Mifery.

3. Stript of my boafted Gifts, I fall
A Beggar at Thy Mercy’s Door,
Tafk an Alms, for Grace I call,
Poor, beyond all Expreflion pcor,
If one Good Thought Thy Heaven could buy,.
Alas ! not One good Thought have 1.

4. How dark and dreary is my Heart !
Dark as the Chambers of the Grave,

So blind, ’till Thou Thy Light impart,
I cannot fee Thy Power to fave.

Or know, ’till Thou the Vell remove,

That I am Sin, and Gop 1s Love.

=. My Fig-Leaves now are caft afide,

The Rags of my Self-Righteoulnets,

¥rom Thee my Shame 1 cannot hide,
My Spirit finks in deep Diftrefs ;

How fhall I in Thy Sight appear,

Or bear Myfelf, when Thou art near !
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6. A Monfter to Myfelf T am,”
f Self-loathing at-'Thy Feet'I lie, -
- How fhall I bear this Load of Shame!
How fhall I meet Thy piercing Eyel

I faint, and fink, and die away
At the infufferable Day.

.
3
3
N
!

7- Mountains, and Roeks onr you I ‘call,
My Nakednefs of Soul to {kreen,
fall, on my Guilty-Nature fall;
And hide me from the Hell of SinT
Alas! my Soul, it cannot be -
'T'he Hell of Sin remains in Thee.

5. O Gop! (but fhall T dare to pray ?)
O Jesus! Son of Gop and Man,
Pity a finful Worm, and ftay
My Grief, and mitigate my Pain ;
Cover my Shame, remove my Load.
Of Sin, for Theou-haft blufh’d in.Blood-

6. Or rather, if it be Thy Will,
Conform me fully to Thy Death,
Now let me all my Vilenefs feel,

Now let me render up my Breath,
And bow my Head, and.die with Thee,
tFor Shame that Thou haft died for Me.

ANOTHER,

I, % ‘ /RrRETCcHED, helplefs, and diftreft
: Ah! whicther fhall I fly !

Ever gafping after Reft,
I cannot find it nigh,
Naked, fick, and poor, dand blind,
Faft bound in Sin, and Mifery,
Iriend of Sinners, let me find
My Help, my. All in Thee.
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2. Who my Mifery can relate,
My Depth of Woe reveal ?
I have left my firft Eftate,
In haplefs Adasm fell:
Driven out of my Abode
I now have loft my Perfet Blifs,.

Fallen, fallen out of Gonp,
And banifh’d Paradife.

3. ¥Yam all unclean, unclean,
T'hy Purity I want, '
My whole Heart is fick of Sin;.
And my whole Head is faint::
Full of putrifying Sores,

Of Bruifes, and of Wounds, my Soul

Looks to JEsus ; Help implores,
And gafps to be made whole.

4. In the Wildernefs I ftray,
My foolifh Heart is blind,
Nothing do I know ; the Way
Of Peace I cannot find ;
Jesvu, Lor D, reftore my Sight,
And take, O take the Veil away,
Turn my Darknefs into Light,
My Midnight into Day.

5. Naked of Thine Image, Lorp,
Forfaken, and alone,
Unrenew'd, and unreftor’d
I have not Thee put on:
Over me Thy Mantle {pread,
Send down Thy Likenefs from above,

Let T hy Goodnefs be difplay’d,
And wrap me in Thy Love.

6. Poor, alas! Thou know'ft I am,
And would be poorer ftill,
See my Nakednefs, and Shame,

And all my Vilenefs feel :

No
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No Good Thing in me refides,
My Soul 15 all an an aching Void,
Till Thy Spirit here abides,

And I am fili’d with Goop.

7. JEsu, full of Truth and Grace;.
In T hee is all T want:
Be the Wanderer’s Refting-Place,
A Cordial to the Faint ;
Make me rich, for I am poor,
In Thee may I my Eden find,
To the Dying Health reftore,
And Eye-tight to the Blind.

8. Cloath me with Thy IHolinefs,.
‘T'hy meek Humility,
Put me on my Glorious Drefs,
¥ndue my Soul with Thee ;
Let Thy Image be reftor’d,
Thy Name, and Nature let me prove,
With Thy Fulnefs fill me, Lorbp,.

And perfeét me in Love:

A Welcome to the CRoss.

I. L. I hail the Saviour’s Hallow’d Crofs,
By which I daily die within !
All Things for Thee I count but Lofs,. -
Enter my Soul, and work our Sin ;
EHere let Thy Mortal Virtue move,
And crucify my Creature-Love.

2. Wither my Strength, deftroy my Will,
Stain all the Glory of my Pride,
My Appetites, and Paflions. kill,
Be to my Whole of Self applied,
Implunge me in the Depth beneath,
And {peak to all my Nature Death.

t.:u
O
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3. O that I now with All could part,
Cut off the Hand, pluck out the Eye!

Jesus, Thou greater than my Heart;
Thy eflicacious Death apply,

Now for Thyfelf prepare the Way,

Breath, and the Sinful Adam {lay.

4. Thou know'ft what keeps me out of Thee,
Naked I in Thine Eyes appeaar,

Reveal the Thing I would not fee,
Th’ Accurfed Thing that harbours here,

O tear it hence, altho' the Smart,

'The killing Anguith break my Heart.

6. Thou fee’ft, alas! I am not dead,
My Nature’s Life in me 1s whole,
Again the Rebel l:fts his Head,
And Self bears down my ftrugzling Soul,
This Thorn, I feel it in my Side
Th® unconquerable Strength of Pride.

7. Still do I live, not CurisT but I,

The Inbred Sin I groan to bear,
JEsu, with Thee I long to die,

The fuffering of Thy Crofs to fhare,
Sweet Fellowfthip with Thee to have:
Bury me, Saviour, in Thy Grave.

8. Then let me lay my Burthen down

In {weet Forgetfulnefs of Care,

T he Crofs fhall bring me to the Crown,

The Dead Thy Praifes fhall declare,
'When all renew’d in Love I fhine,
Partaker of the Life Divine,

I
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A7z TEMPTATION.

1. W Esvu, hear a Sinner’s Prayer,

Lo! I flee Unto Thee,
Caft on Thee my Care.

2. If, O Lorp, I have found Favour
In Thy Sight, Be my Might,
Be my léving Saviour.

3. To.my Soul in fore Temptation
Let thine Aid Be convey’d

Shew me thy Salvation.

4. CHr1IsT the Tempted, hear m
Sinner’s Friend, Succour fend ,

See, my Sowl is dying,

y Crying,

5. Lorp, I cannot ceafe fig
'Till Thou art In my Heart,

Ending as beginning.

m Sinning,

6. Every Moment am I falling
Into Hell, Till Thou feal

My Effeual Calling.

7. Alpha, and Omega, fave me.
Enter in, Bid my Sin,
Bid my Natare leave me.

8. JEsu, for Thy Love I languifh,
Only Love Can remove

All my Grief, and Anguith.
9. I fhall all in Thee inherit,

Thirft no more, If Thouy pour
Into me Thy Spirit.

10, JESU s
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10. JEsu’s Love than Sin is ftronger;
When I prove JEsu’s Love,
I fhall fin no longer.

11. Faithful to thy Spirit’s Leadi'ng;
I fhall reft On Thy Breaft,
Find my long-fought Edex.

1z. Neither Life, nor Death fhall {ever s

When Thou art In my Heart,
‘T'howu art there for.ever.

ANOTHER.

1. Esv, -gentle, loving Lamb,

«» Let me call Thee -by Thy Name, -
Saviour, 1 have need of Thee,
As 'I'hou art So may I°be..

z. Save me, Lorp, from Sin and Fear,
Bring the great Salvation near,

Bring into my Soul Thy Peace,
~Hverlafting Righteoufnefs.

3. Me to {fave if Thou haft died,
Save me from this Self and Pride,
All the Plague of Sin remove,
Caft 1t out by perfeét Love. .

4. See me the Reverfe of Thee,
Only Sin and Mifery ;

Make me willing to receive

All the Grace Thou haft to give.

5. O{upply my every Want,

- Feed a tender Sickly Plant, .
Day and Night my Keeper be,
Every Moment water me,

6. Hide
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6. Hide me, deareft Saviour, hide
Let me never leave Thy Side ;

Oh! ’tis Hell from Thee to part,
Prefs me clofer to Thy IHeart.

7. When Thy Love is my Defence,
Sin fhall never pluck me thence,
When my Heart with Love runs o’er,
Sin fhall never enter more.

8. Only Love can end the Strife,
Give me Loove, and take my Life;
Do not, Lorp, my Suit deny,
Give me Love, and let me die.

Lovking unto FESUS.

1. § " Ame of Gonp for Sinners Slain,
'T'o Thee I feebly pray,
Heal me of my Grief and Pain,
O take my Sins away.
From this Bondage, Lorp, releafe,
No longer let me be oppreft :
JEsus, Mafter, feal my Peace,
And take me to Thy Breaft.

2. Haft Thou not invited All
Who groan beneath their Sin ?
Weary I obey Thy Call,
And come to be made clean:
Give my burthen’d Confcience eafe,
O grant me now the promis’d Reft :
JEsus, Mafter, &c.

3. Wilt Thou caft a Sinner out
Who humbly comes to Thee ?
No, my Goon, I cannot doubt,
'T'hy Mercy 1s for Me -
D Let
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Let me then obtain the Grace,
And be of Paradife poffeft :
Jesus, Mafter, &c.

4. Full of Pain and Sin am I,
I ever bear my Shame,
Waiting till my Lor b pafs by,
And call me by my Name :
Surely now my Pain FHe {ees,
And I fhall quickly be relcas’d ;
JeEsus, Mafter, &c.

5. Worldly Good I do not wvant,
De that to Others given,
Only for Thy Love I pant,

My All in Earth and Heaven ;
‘This the Crown I fain would feize,
‘The Good wherewith I would be bleit.

Jesus, Mafter, &c,

6. This Delight I fain would prove,
And then refien my Breath,
Join the Happy Few, whofe Love
. Was mightier than Death.
Let it not my Lo r p difpleafe,
That T would die to be Thy Guelt ;
JEsus, Mafter, {eal my Peace,
And take me to Thy Breatt.

Iz DousT.

1. HEe Children to the Birth are come,
But Oh ! they have not Might
To burft the Barriers of the Womb,

And ftruggle into Light.

2. My feeble Soul gives o’er the Strife,
Juit as 1t {ees the Skies,

Fails in the very Gate of Life,
Sinks back again, and dies.



[ 51 ]
. T faw the Port of Jesu's Breail,
But while I entred in,

A Whirlwind {fwept me {rom my Rcﬂ:,.
And plung’d me into Sin.

4. What fhall I do, or whither turn?
Defpairing of Relief,

I only can my Ruin mourn
With unavailing Grief.

s, Ah woeis me! to Evil {old,
And fallen back from Grace!
I never, never {hall behold
The dear Redeemer® Face.

6. Better, that I had, never felt
My Saviour’s Blood applied ;

Lefs aggravated were my Guile,
Had I in Egyps died.

-+, Better that I had never known
The Way of Righteouinefs, .
Than to break off the Courfe begun,

And leave th’ unfinifh’d Race.

8. Ah! wherefore did I ever tale,
If I muift quit the Field ;

Muft fhamefully at laft turn back,
And caft away my Shield ?

9. But fhall I throw on Gop the Blame¥f
Or daringly complain

Becaufe I moft unfaithful am,
And make His Mercies vain ?

10. No, Lorp, Thy Truth and Grace I clear;
For Years Thy Spirtt firove,
Faithful to me Tiry Mercies were,

And mfinite Thy Love.
1r. Iar
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Far be it from my wretched Heart
To charge my Death on Thee,
To-{fave me now 1 hou ready art, -
If fav’d I Now would be.

12. Whether or no my Heart of Stone
Will yield to be-renewed,

Sufficient 1s Thy Grace I own,

" Ijuftify my Gop.

13. This Record do I leave behind,
%Vhe:.her I ﬁund or f.ll]

g;nuers, Ye All his Grace may find,
His Grace is free for All.

- il

For the SPirR1T 0f PRAYER.

5. Har fhall T do to ’lcape the Hell
That burns me up within !
Satan, and all his Hofts I feel
In this Indwelling Sin.

2. It mocks my Strength, prevents ny Flight,
Still intimately nigh,

Impofiible it is to fight,
Impofiible to fly.

3. One only Refuge there remains,:
But ‘That I cannot find,

So fait thele o icvous, flefhly Chains,
My {ico thful 8 pirit bind.

4. Monfer of bm! How can it be
That I {hould il delay !

Jesvus I know would {et me fice,
Would { to JEsus pray.

. He bids me afk, and I thall have :
I know it; and forbear ;

Aftur’'d He would the Sinner {fave,
In anfiwer to my Prayer.
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6. He pities now my fad Eftate,
And gladly would relieve,

But Oh! I cannot - - will not
Till rle the Blefling give.

wWalt.

7. He waits that He may gracious be,
To All His Bowels move;

Fury, O Gobp, is not in Thee,
But all Thy Heart 1s Love.

3. Then help me to receive Thy Word,
Help me on Thee to call,

Flave Patience with me, deareft Lor p,
And I will pay Thee all.

5. On me for Geod this Token fhew,
Pronounce the Ephphatha,

And let my Heart in Prayer or’eflow,
And let me always pray.

10. A Time to Thee I will not fet,
Nor charge Thee with Delay ;

Do with me, Lorp, as {eems Thee mceet,
But let me always pray. |

r1. Thou art not {lack touching Thy Word,
Content I am to ffay,

To wait the Leifure of my Lornp,
But let me always pray.

12. Though in my Fleih I feel the Thorn,.
No more will I complain,

Let me but 1n Thy Bofom mourn,
And tell 'Thee all my Pain.

13. Come Joy, or Grief, come Lifc, or Deatii,
For this I take no Care,
But when I render up my Breath;
I.et my laft Breath be Prayer.
T+ - Gaff.g

g



[ 54 ]

Going into o Place of DANGER.

I. H! but muft I, Lorpn, return
O Into the dreadful Fight,
Bear what is not to be born
Again drag’d out to Light !
I a weak, and helple’s Worm
Only fhall Thy Caufe betray,
Pcrifh in Tempuation®s Storin,
A Final Caiftaway.

2. Didft Thou only bid me leap
Into a burning Iire,
Cait me down the threatning Steep,
»Or now my Soul require,
Gladly would 1 now comply,
Flunge into the Depths beneath,.
Rufh into the Flames, and die
T'o ’{cape the Second Death.

5. O Almighty Gop of Love,
Thy Holy Arm difplay,
Send me Succour from above
In this my Evil Day ;
Arm my Weaknefs with Thy Power ;
Woman's Seed appear within :
Be my Safeguard, and my Tower
Againft the Face of Sin.
¢. Could I of Thy Strength take hold,
And always feel Thee near,
Stedfaftly, divinely bold
My Soul wou’d fcorn to fear.
Nothing fhould my Firmnes fhock :
‘Though the Gzates of Hell affail,
Were 1 built vpon the Rock,
‘T'hey never could prevail.

5. Rock
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s: Rock of my Salvation, hafte,.
Extend Thy ample Shade,
Let it over me be caft, .

And fkreen my naked Head -
Save me from the Trying Hour, .-
‘Thou my {ure Proteétion be,
Shelter me from Satan’s Power, .

Till I am fixt on. Thee..

6. Set upon Thyfelf my Fect,
And make me furely ftand,.
From Temptation’s Rage and Heat -
Cover me with Thy Hand:
Let me in the Clift be placed,
Never from my Fence remove,
In Thy Arms of Love embracd,
Of Everlafting Love.

- - — il

For One crovinced of  Inordinate
ﬂ‘ﬁ E’é'_[’ Z'WZ.

1. O E 1s me! that wretched Man

More than my Gop I prize!-
Well I know them void and vain,

Yet pant for Earthly Joys :
Downward ftill my Wifhes move,
Though fairer than Earth’s Sons Thou art :

Touch me, Jesus, with Thy Love,
And vindicate my Heart.

2. Happinefs 1s not in Me,
Though every Creature cry,
Still the Airy Form T fee,
Wheree'r T turn mine Eye ;.
After Shadows #till I rove,
Nor can I with my Idols part :
Touch me, Jesus, &c.

3.- Burning
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3. Burning with unhallow’d Fires,
Thou fee’ft, my tortur’d Breaft
Pines away with low Defires,.
Stranger to Joy and Reft -
-How fhall I this Death remove,
How tear away th’ inrooted Dart &
Touch me, Jesvus, &c.

4.. Poifon now o’erflows my Cup,
Fills me with thrilling Pain,
Drinks my Blood, and Spirits up,
And throbs in every Vein ;
Yet I fear Thy Grace to prove,
I dread for Thee with All to part :
‘T'ouch me, JEsus, &c.

5. Gobp arife, Thou jealous Go D,
‘ And all Thy Foes fubdue,
Claim the Purchafe of 'T'hy Blood,
Create my Soul anew '*
Let 1t now no longer rove,

Now let me tafte how Good Thouy art :
Touch me, Jesus, &c.

6. Saviour, purify my Soul,
As Thou my Gobp art pure;
Make my wounded Spirit whole;
And all my Sicknefs cure ;
From Thee never let me move,
T'hou my fufficient Portion art -
Touch me, Jesvus, &ec.

7+ From all Filthinefs of Flefh
And Spirit make me clean,
Stamp Thy Image, Loz D, afrefh,
And purge me from All Sin -
Thee my Gonp, my All I prove,
Ah! never more from me depart;
Fill, O Jesv, with L'hy Love
My vindicated Heart,
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Dying SAMPSON.

1. ‘ i JHERE 1s my Strength, my Faith, my
Gop,

My Confidence of Boafting now !
Born down by Sin’s revolving Load,
Beneath its Iron Yoke I bow,

Again Indignantly T groan ;
My Strength, my Faith, my Gop is gone.

2. Departed.1s the Lor p from me,,
Weak as another Man [ am,,
Spoil'd of my Power and Liberty
i bear my Punifhment and Shame ;
~ The World their fecble Foe defpife,

Their Gop hath put out both mine Eyes.

3. Into their Hands by Sin betrayd,
(1'he Sin I cherifh’d in my Breaft)
- Low 1n the deepeit Dungeon laid,
~ Fetter’d in Brafs, by Guilt oppreft ;
A Slave to Satan I remain,
And bite, butcannot burft my Chain.

4+ Now to their Idol’s Temple brought,
A Sport I am to Fiends and Men,
They fet my Helplefnefs at nought,
They trinmph in my Toil and Pain :
Th’ Uncircameis®d life up their Voice,
And Dagon’s Worfhippers rejoice.

5. Rememberme, O Lornp, my Gop,
If cver I could call Thee Mine
Though now-I perith in my Blood,
And all my Hopes of Feaven refign,
Yet liften to my lateft Call,
Nor fuffer me Alone to fall.
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6. O caft not out my Dying Prayer,
Strengthen me with T'hy Spirit’s Might

‘This only once : I pray Thee, lear,
Avenge me for my Lofs of Sight,

Avenge it on mine Enemaies,

For they have put out both mine Eyds.

7. Blind as I am, with both my Hands
‘The Pillars let me feel, and ilicze

On which the Houfe of Dagon flands,
The Pillars of Self-Righteoufnefs.

*I'is done : with all my might I bow :
Help me, O Gop, and help me now!

8. Now let the pondrous Ruin fail,

And crufh the World, and Satan’s Head,
O let it now o’erwhelm us All :

Simmce I muit fink among the Dead ;
Since I can neither fight nor fly,
Let me with the Philiftines die !

After a Relapfe info SIN,

Esvu, wherewith fhall I draw near,
What fhall I for Acceptance brm
How in my judge’s Sight apgear
A Rebel "gainit my Gop and King !
Loudly my Sins for Vengeance cry,
And Juftice wills that I {hould die.

2. Summon’d to anf{wer at Thy Bar,
I come, but Guilty, Guilty plead!

Did I not all Thy Judgments daie ?
On all Thy tender Mercies tread ?

Death’s Sentence jultly I receive,

I am not worthy, Lorp, ta live.

3. Then
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% 3. Then let me every Good refign,

g . And givemy forfeit Bleflings back;

f .My Gites.and Bleflings were not mine,

¢ ° Thou, only Thou, the Glory take »

¢ I might have heard Thy frequent Call,
¥ [ might have ftood, tho’ now i fall.

r
'
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¢ 4. Long did Thy Loving Spirit firive,
§  To win me over to my Good ;

i '[he Spark of Grace was kLept alive,

¢ For Yearsamidft T emptation’s Flood :
& 1 now have finn’d it all away,

¥ And ended is my Gracious Day.

¥ ;. An Alien from the Life Divine,

+  T'he Covenant of Promis’d Grace,

& Saviour, no more I call Thee Mine ;
¥ An Outcaft from Thy Blifsful Face,
¢ Without or Faith, or Joy, or Hope

e Igive (but muft I give) YT hee up!

. 0. Yes: with my Shield of Faith I part,
¢ . My Hope is loft in juft Defpair,

¢ Love is not in my ftong Heart,

E It cannot be, while Sin is there ;

. My vain Pretenfions Sin difproves ;

1t

. He cannot Sin who JEsu s Joves.

7. No Choice, Endeavour, or Defire,
- Motion, or Will have I to turn ;

| 'Extinguifh’d 15 the trembling Fire,

~_ Which once in me began to burn :

- Whar have I now whereof to boaifl
"My All is gone, my Goop is loft.

8. See then the Simmer {tri pt of all,

. A Foe, and Hater of his Goo,

Delfpairing, Self-condemn’d I fall,

~ OF every Spark of Goodnefs void s I
can-



[ 6o ]

I cannot now for Mercy -groan,
Or offer Thee an Heart of Stone.

9, My Mouth is ftopt, and guilty now,
Betore my Judge I am become,
Lo! at Thy Judgment-feat I bow,
O Gop of Love, pronounce iny Doom,
And if Thy yearning Heart permit,
Now, Saviour, Slay me at Thy Ieet!

The BACKSLIDER.

1. (CYUrRELY In the Lorp we have
Both Strength and Righteoufnels s

-JEsuUs mighty Is to {ave

T'he Sinner in Diftrefs
JEsu’s Blood on which we ftay,

Cleanfes us from every Stain,
Takes the Guilt of Sin away,

INor lets the Power remain.

2. Why then, O my Saviour, why
(If mine indeed Thou art)

Am I thus? a Sinner I,
And ftill unclean of Heart?
Why doth Sin my Heart divide ¢
W hence this grievous Tyranny,
All this Hell of Self and Pride,
If T hou hatt {prinkled me ?

3+ Did I not believe and feel
Through Faith my Sins forgiven ?
‘Was I not caught up from Hell,
And ftrangely rais’d to Heaven ?
Yes; I once could call Thee Mine,
Felt my Saviour’s Blood applied,
Cloath’d in Righteoufnefs Divine,
1 once was Jultified.

4. Wha
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I the Servant am of Sin, = -
While to its Yoke I bow :

While the Love of Sin remains,
CHRIsT 1n me can never dwell,

Curi1sT with Belia/ never reigns,
Nor mixes Heaven with Hell.

5. Can Unholy-Aétions fuit
With One that is in Thee?
Jesv, Thou haft faid, the Fruit
Mutit anfwer to the Tree : ,
Ifthe Tree (the Heart) were Good,
Evil Thoughts it could not bear,
Could not be by Sin fubdu’d,
If 'I'hou, my Gop, wert there.

6. Can the felf-fame Fountain yield
- Both bitter Streams and fyeet 2
In a Soul by Jeswvs fill'd
Can Satan find a Seat ?
No, my Lorp, Iam not clean,
Am not inwardly renew’d,
Am not {for I ftill Can fin)
I am not born of Gonp.

7. See, I.giveupall at laft,
My boafted Gifts difclaim,
‘Truft no more in Graces paft,
But now condemn’d’'I.am:
Nothing do I bring to Thee,
That I may Thy Mercy move,
No one Spark remains in me
Of Faith, or Hope, or Love,

8. If but one Good Thought could buy
Thy Grace, and Heaven win, |

-

L.or b, not one Good Lhought haﬁ'_'e* T,

My All is Self, and Sin ;
G

-
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. / r ¢ p __;,' ¢ - ' “ . .
' Y. ,'I “"f f’ :{, L - ol I ) i
Jd “, f . . . ,
LI - . - w ¥
.~ . ? .- -i'- "" 2 " .l"‘,* . - N .

F ald



[ 62 ]

Full of Guilt and Mifery., .
Saviour, at T hy Feet I fall,
See, the Unbeliever {ee,
L'he Sinner Stripe of A1

9. Let me never, never more
My wretched Sou] deceive,
Dream that 1 have Life, before

I hear Thy Voijce, and live :
Let me, humbled in the Duft,

Wait to tafte how Good Thoy aye

See, and feel, but never trug
My own deceitful Heart,

1o. O that I could truly wait
The Di&ates of Th y Will,
Calmly mourn my finfy] State,
T1ll Thou fhal] fay ¢¢ Be flill1
*¢ The Loft Sheep to fave I came,
*¢ "T'he Back{lider to reftore 3
¥ Sinners1 do not condemn ;

¢ Depart, and Sin no more.**

ANOTHE{R.

. OH ! the dire Efeéts of Sin !

What Tongue can fully tell
All that I have felt within,

Since firft from Grace I fel]!

Still Thon feeft my Stormy Breaft,
My Soul is as the troubled Sea,

INever, never can T reft,
‘T'ill I believe in ‘Thee.

2. O the Load my Spirit bears,
‘T'he Mountain of my Grief|
Full of cruel’ Doubts and Iears,
Of racking Unbelief:;

Did



Did I ever Thee‘behold »
Thee did I ever truly Lnow 2

I can neither keep my Hold,
Nor let my Saviour go.

3.Did I ﬁot my Soul decejve -

Did I, Lorp, indeed believe,
And was I once forgiven »

Stll I afle, but no Reply :

O bid me, bid me come to Thee .
Son of Dawid, hear my Cry,
If Mercy is for me.

4. Hear me fHll Myfelf bemoan,
A Bullock to the Yoke
Unaccuftom’d I rufh 0] o ER —

O that my Heart were Broke ! - _.
Long I after Thee have

And fill unpitied I complain,

Turn me, and 1 (a]l be turn’d; - |
And never fin again, -

5- Me Thou woud'ft not difregard,
Were I indeed {incere,

But my Heart, alas ! ;s hard,

And void of Love, and Fear ;
Seldom can I Iift mine Eyes,
Or offer Thee an hearty G

Take, if Thou woud’ft h;
O take away the Stone.

ANOTHER,

I, H! my dear, loving Lorp,
A T'o Thee what fhall [ fay >

Behold I tremble at Thy Word,
And fcarce prefume to pray :

J

With groundlefs Hopes of Heaven ?

mourn’d, -

Ten
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Ten Thoufand Wants have-I,
Alas! I all Things want,

And Thou haft bid me always cry,
And never, never faint.

2. Yet now, Thou know'ft, I fear,

1 fear to afk 'T'hy Grace, |
So often have I, Lorp, drawn near,
- And mock’d Thee to Thy Face:

‘With all Pollutions ftain’d,

'Thy hallow’d Courts I trod,
Thy Name and Temple I prophan’d

And dar’d to call Thee Gop.:

5. Nigh with my Lips I drew,
' My Lips were all unclean,

"Thee with my Heart I never knew,
My Heart was full of Sin

Far from the Living Gop,
As far as Hell from Eleaven,
Thy Purity I fill abhor’d,

Nor wifl’d to be forgiven,

4.. My Nature I obey’d,
My own Defires purfu’d,

And ftill a Den of Thieves I -made
The hallow’d. Houfe of Gobp;

‘The Worfhip He approves
'To Him I would not pay ;

My Selfifh Ends, and Creature-loves
Had ftole my Heart away.

5. My Sin and Nakednefs
I ftudied to difguile, |
Spoke to my Soul a flattering Peace,
And put out mine own Eyes;

In
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In Fig-Leaves I-appear’d,

Nor with my Form would part,
But ftill retain’d a Confcience {ear’d,

An hard, deceitful Heart.

6. A goodly, Formal Saint
I long appear’d in Sight,

By Self and Satan taught to paint
My Tomb, my Nature, White:

The Pharifee within
Still undifturb’d remain’d,

The ftrong-Man arm’d with Guil¢ of Sin
Safe 1 his Palace reign’d.

7. But O! the jealous Gop
In my Behalf came down,

Tesus Himfelf the Stronger thew'd,
And claim’d me foy His own :

My Spirit He alarm’d,
And brought into Diftrefs,

e fhook, and bound the ftrong-Man, arm’d
In his Self-righteoufnefs.

3. Faded my Virtuous Shew,
My Form without the Power, .
't'he Sin-convincing Spirit blew,
And blafted every Flower ;

My Mouth was ftopt, and Shame
Cover’d my guilty Face,

i fell on the Atoning Lamb,
And I was {av’d by Grace.

Part II.

1. Er foon my wretched Heart
To Folly turn’d again.
How could I, Loorp, from Thee depart,
And make Thy Mercy vain @
G2z "Twas
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*T'was Pride my Soul betray’d,

I loft my Poverty,
An Idol of Thy Gifts-I made,

And lov’d them more than Thee.

2. 'Thy perfe&t Comelinefs, \
In which my Soul did thine,

Dazzled my Eyes; Thy glorious Drefs
1 fondly counted Mine :

‘With facrilegious Boaft

I {pread mine own Renown,
And in Thy Beauty put my “I'ruft,

And call’d it all my own. -

3. I thought not of my Gonp,
Nor call’d to Mind the Day

‘When naked, foul, and in my Blood,
And loath’d of AllI lay :

None caft a pitying Eye,

, None could Affiftance give,
"Till Jesus gracioully pafs’d by,

And bad the Sinner live.

4. Why did I This forget,

So foon return to Sin ?

How weak my Heart that could fubmit,

And let the Mi{chief in!

T fell,alas! thro’ Pride,
I needed not Thy Blood,

As when I felt it ﬁrﬂ and cry’d,
Thou art my Lorp my Gono.

g. O that I once again
My Lorp, my Gop could cry !

Doft Thou not on ‘my Sin-and Pain
Still caft a pitymmg Eye ?

Thy
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Thy Mercy ftill isfree ;
For aggravated Guilt,

For Sinners foul and black as me .
Thy precious Blood was {pilt.

6. Thou feeft me loft in Shame,
But Thou canit ftill forgive ;
Polluted in my Blood I am,
But Thou canft bid me live.

O {peak the Gracious Word,
Thy Mercy let me prove ;

Stand {till, and look upon me, Lorpb,
Make this the Time of Love.

7. JEsu, 1f Fhou haft died
My worthlefs Soul to win ;

Spread over me Thy Skirt, and hide
My Nakednefs and Sin ;

Impute Thy Righteoufnefs,

Wafh away. all my Blood,
Adorn me now with Every Grace,

And feed, and fill with Gobp.

A Prayer j&r Refloring Grace.

1. ¥ Esvu, Friend of Sinners, hear,
Yet once again I pray,
From my Debt of Sin {et clear,
For I have nought to pay :
Speak, O {peak the kind Releafe,
A poor, backiliding Soul reftore:*
Love me freely, feal my Peace,
And bid me fin no more.

2. For my Selfifhnefs, and Pride
"Thou haft withdrawn Thy Grace,
.Left me long to wander wide

An Outcalt from Thy Face, - Bat
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But I now my Sins comfefs,
And Mercy, Mercy 1 implore:
Love me freely, &c.

3. Though my Sins as Mountains rife,
And fwell, and reach to Heaven,,
Mercy 1s above the Skies, . \
I may be {lill forgiven ;
Irfinite my Sin’s Increafe,
But greater is Thy Mercy’s Store:
Love me freely,” &ec.

4. Sin’s Decertfulnefs hath fpread
An Hardneis o’er my Heart,
But if Thou Thy Spirit fhed,
'T'he Stony fhall depart:
Shed Thy Love, Thy Tendeinefs,
And let me feel the Soft’ning Power:
Love me freely, &c.

5+ From th’ oppreflive Power of Sim
My Rruggling Spirit free,
Perfect Righteoufnefs bring in,
Unipotted Purity:
Speak, and all this War fhall ceafe,
And 3in fhall give it’s Raging o’er:
Love me freely, &c.
6. For this onlv Thing 1 pray, N
And this will I require,
Take the Power of Sin away,
I‘ill me with chaft Defire 3
Perfeft me in Holinefs,
‘Thine Image ta my Soul reftore :
Love me' freely, {eal my Peace,.
And bid me {in no morer

ANOTHER.'
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ANOTHER. )

Y. That I was as heretofore,
When warm in my Firft Love
I only lived my Lorp t’ adore,
And feek the Things above!

2. Upon my Head His Candle {hone,
And lavith of His Grace,
With Cords of Love He drew me on,
v And half unveil’d His Face.

3. Butter and Honey did 1 eat, .
And lifted up on high,

I faw the Clouds beneath my Feet,
And rode upon the Sky.

4. Far, far aboveall Earthly Things -
Triumphantly I rode, ‘

I {oar'd to Heaven on Eagle’s-Wings,
And found, and talk’d with Gop.

¢. Where am I now! from what an Height
Of Happinefs caft down!

The Glory fwallow’d up in Night,
And faded is the Crown.

6. My firft Eftate I' could not keep,
Fallen thro’ Pride I am,

Implung’d in Sin’s profoundeft Deep,
And fwallowed up of Shame.

7. Forlorn, forfaken, and.alone,
Naked, and void of Gop,

My feeble Soul can {carcely:groan
A Dying Ichabod !

8. Ah! woe is me ! my Joy is'fled,’ | |
“‘Vanifh’d my Glorious Boait, My
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My Hope cut off, my Life is dead,
My Paradife is loft I"

9. Thre’ the wide World'of Sin and Wog
A banifh’d Man I roam,
But cannot find my Reft below,

But cannot wander Home.

10. O Gop, Thouart my Home, my Reit,
For which I figh in Pain,

How fhall I *{cape into Thy Breaﬁc,
My Eden how regain ?

11. Vengeance Divine is always near 3
Wheree’r my Steps I turn,

I {fee the Cherubim appear,
I fee Thine Anger burn. g

12. When longing oft to be reftor’d,
I would to Eden flee, -

‘Thine Anger, as a Flaming Sword,
Preferves the Sacred Tree: -

13. What fhall I do? *T'is worfe than Death
T'o live without Thy Grace :

I'yield, I yield Thee up my Breath,
So I may {ee Thy Face. ‘

14. A Sinnerin Thy Hands [ am, .-
No farther let me fly,

But rufh upon that Sword of Flame,
And in Thy Prefence die.

15. Nothing, alas ! have I to plead,
Iam not fit to live, *
Yetif Thy Juftice firike me dead,

Thy Mercy fhall revive.

10. This is the Way to find my T.or Dy - o+
Thy felf haft made it known, .7 Be
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Be it according to Thy Word :
On me Thy Will be done.

17. Slay me, and I fhall Tive indeed,
Wlth Thy Dead Men arife,

From all the Life of Nature ﬂeed
In Love’s {weet Paradife.

18. Now, Lorp, Thy Death, Thy Life brmg
W hile at Thy Feet I bow

Enter at once, and caft out Sm,
Deftroy, and {fave me Now.

After &« RECOVERY,

1. Orp, and i1s Thine Anger gone,
~ And art Thou pacified ?
After all that I have done,
Doft Thou no longer chide?
Infinite T hy Mercies are,
Beneath the Weight I cannot move,
O °tis more than I can bear |

The Senfe of Pardoning Love!

2. Let 1t.ftill my Heart conftrain,
And all my Paflions fway,,
Keep me, leaft I turn again
Out of the Narrow Way-;
Force my Violence to be ftill,
Captivate my every Thought,
Charm, and melt, and change my ‘Will,
And bring me down to nought.

3. If I have begun once more
Thy fweet .Return to feel,
If ev’n now I find Thy Power

Prefent my Soul.to ..'heal, o
N - “Suill,
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Still, and quiet may-I lie;
Nor ftruggle out of Thy:Embrace,
Never more refift or fly

From Thy perfuing Grace.

4. To Thy Crofs; Thy Altar, bind
Me with the Cords of Love,
Freedom let me never find
From my dear LorDp to move ;5
'That I never, never more
May with my much-lov’d Malfter part,
To the Pofts of Mercy’s Door
O nail my willing Heart.

¢. See my. utter Helplefnefs,
And leave me not alone,
O preferve in perfect. Peace,

And feal 'me for Thine own ;
More, and more Thy felf reveal.
‘Thy Prefence let mealways.find,
Comfort, and confirm, and heal

My feeble, Sin-fick Mind.

6. As the Apple of an Eye.
Thy weakeft Servant keep,
Help me at Thy Feet to lie,
And there forever weep,

Tears of Joy my Eyes ore’flow .
That I have any Hope of Heaven;,
Much of Love I'ought to know,
For I have'much forgiven.

7. 'Now I feem to tafte Thy Love
As for'a Moment’s Space,
But I cannot faithful prove
To Thy reftoring Graces.
Cannot in Temptation f{tand,
My own Soul I cannot keep,

1f Thou once withdraw Fhy Hand,

I fink into the Deep,

8. Now,
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8. Now, this inftant Now, if Sin
Were knocking at my Hearts
I fhould let the Tempter in,
And bid my LorD depart;
But Thou wilt not let me fall,
Thou wilt not from my Weaknefs move,

Till I more than conquer All
Thro* Thy Redeeming Love.

ANOTHERs

. ON of Gopo, if Thy Free Grace
Again hath rais’d me up,
Call’d me ftill to feek Thy Face,
And gave me back my Hope ;
Still ‘Thy gracious Help afford,
And all Thy Leving-kindnefs fhew
Keep me, keep me, deareft Lorp,
And never let me go.

2. Fecbly if I now begin
After my Fall to rife,
Save me from my Bofom-Sin,
My Worft of Enemies;
Let me fully be reftor’d,
And caufe me All Thy Power to know ;
Keep me, keep me, &c.

2. By me, O my-Saviour, ftand
In fore Temptation’s Hour,
Save me with Thine out-firetch’d Hand,
And fhew forth All Thy Power:
O be mindful of Thy Word,
Thine All-fufficient Grace beftow ;

Keep mie, keep me, &c.

4. Give me, Lorp, an holy Fear,
And fix it in my Heart,

‘Thar I may from Evil near |

With timely Care depart, H
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Sin be more than Hell, abhord,
- Tl Thou deftroy the T'yrant-Foe :
Keep me, keep me, &c,

5. Never let me leave Thy Breaft,
From Thee my Saviour ftray ;
'Thou art my Support, and Relt,
My true and living Way,
My exceeding great Reward,
In Heaven above, and Earth below :
Keep me, keep me, &c.

G. Never let me go, till I
Upborn on Wings of Love,
Gain the Regions of the Sky,
And take my Seat above,
See Thee by All Heaven ador'd,
And All Thy Glorious Fulnels know :
Keep me, keep me, deareft Lorp,
And never let me go.

Groaning for REDEMPTION.

1. Jesu, ftill, fill fhall I groan’
Beneath the galling Yoke of Sin ?
Wilt Thou not claim me for Thy own,
" And fpeak the Word, and make me clean ?
My IL.oad is more than I can bear :
‘Where is the Friend of Sinners ? where?

2. Is there no Balm in Thee to heal
The Anguifh of a Sin-fick Soul?

Doft T hou not know the Pangs I feel ?
Doft Thou not fee the Billows roll ?

My Soul 1s all a troubled Sea,

I cannot find my Reft in Thee.

3. But



3. But wilt Thou let Thy Foe devour
And take me as his lawful Prey ¢
But muft I fink beneath the Power
Of Sin, and fall a Caftaway ?
Forbid it Love! and iave (if Thou
Art Love indeed) O ! fave me Now !

4. "Tis not the Panifhment I dread,
Harden’d I {feem, and cannot fear
Thy Wrath abiding on my Head,
Or deprecate Thy Judgments near;
But refcue me from Satan’s Power,
Save me from Sin, I afk no more.

5. I alk not Senfible Delight,

The Joy and Comfort of Thy Grace,
Still let me want Thy Blifsful Sight,

Let me go mourning all my Days;
With trembling Awe Thy Ways adore 3
But {fave me, that I {in no more.

6. Rather than fuffer me to fin,
Now, Lorb, my fpotted Soul require :
I know that I am all unclean,
And Thou a Sin-confuming Fire ;
I cannot Now in Heaven appear,
Nothing unclean fhall enter there.

7. Yet now I chufe to breathe my laft,
Rather than turn to Sin again,

On Thee my Soul unchang’d I caft,
And foul with every finful Stain, °

I plunge me in a Sea Unknown,
Without Thy Utmoft Grace Undone!

8. Thou Canft cut fhort the Work, and heal
'The Sinner in a Moment’s Space ;

-Butef' according to Thy Will,
I leave it to Thy Secret Grace,

I ventare All on this Laft Hour,

And die, that I may fin no more. ParT I,
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Part II.

1. TEsvu, Thou knowft my Simplenefs,
My Faults are not conceal’d from Thee,
A Sinner in my laft Diftrefs,
To Thy dear Wounds I fain would fiee,
And never never thence depart,
Clofe fhelter’d im Thy Loving Heart.

2. How fhall T find the Living Way,

Loft, and confus>l, and dark, and blind ;
Ah! Lorp, my Soulis gone aitray,

Ah! Shepherd, feek my Soul, and find,
And in Thy Arms of Mercy take,
And bring the weary Wanderer back,

3. Weary and fick of Sin I am,
I hateit, Lor D, and yet I love :
W hen wilt Thou rid me of my Shame,
When wilt Thou all my. Load remove,
Deftroy the Fiend of Inbred Sin,
And fpeak the Word of Power, Be clean!

4. My Jesus, why doft Thou delay
An helplefs dying Soul to heal 2
What fhall I to my Jesus fay ?
Doft Thou notall my Sufferings feel
Ah! tell me, if unmov’d Thou art?
How doft Thou find.it in Thy Heart ¢

5. What means this ftruggling in my Brealt,
If Thineis {leel’d againft my Prayer ¢
1f Thou art deaf to my Requelft,
Why do I groan my Sin to bear ¥
Surely it is Thy Spirit’s Groan,
I do not grieve, or weep alone.




[ 77 ]

6. I feel that Thou would'ft have me live,
And waiteft now Thy Grace to {hew,
When I am willing to receive
The Grace, Iall Thy Life fhall know,
And Thou art ftriving now with me,
To get Thylelf the Victory.

7. O Lorp, if I at laft difcern,
That I am Sin, and Thou art Love,
If now o’er me Thy Bowels yearn,
Give me a T'oken from above,
And conquer my rebellious Will,
And bid my murmering Heart, Be ftill,

8. Sin only let me not commit,

(Sin never can advance Thy Praife)
And lo! I lay me at Thy Feet,

And wait unwearied all my Days,
Till my appointed Time fhall come,

And Thou fhalt call thine Exile hoine.

9. Ah! tell me, thatl {hall not fin,
Affur’'d of this, 1 afk no more,

The Kingdom When Thou wilt, bring in,
Thine Image As T hou wilt reftore,

But do not {uffer Sin to reign,

Ah! donot let me {in again.

10. Or if I afk I know not what,
The Knowledge of a future Grace,
If This can only T hen be wrought
When pure in Heart I fee Thy Face,
O pierce, and fill me Now with Fear
Of Sin, and Hell forever near.

11. O put Thy Fear within my Heart,
"T'hat I may tremble at Thy Word,
Nor ever from Thy Paths depart,
Or dare to fin againft the Lor b,
Till
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Till I the Promis’d Seed receive,
Let f/pmael before Thee live.

r12. I afkk according to Thy Will,

O keep me till the Grace is given,
Till I Thy Holy Law fulfil

On Earth, as Angels do in Heaven,
T hy uttermoft Salvation prove,
Made perfe€t in Almighty Love.

Parr III.

7. Rz ax ftubborn Heart, and figh no more
T o mock me with a Shew of Good,
"T'o make me think the Confli&t o’er
The Strength of Inbred Sin' {fubdw’d ;
Or let me ceafe from Every Il,
©r bear the Nether-Milftone ftill.

2. Away my flatt’ring Hopes, and Fears
'The Tranfports of my fhort-liv’d Grief,.
Away my anavailing Tears,
Nor mock me with your vain Relief,
BDiflembling Tears, °tis paft your Art
T'c melt the Marble of my Heart. -

3. My Heart, which now to Gop afpires,
The following Moment cleaves to Dutt,

My firm Refolves, my Good Defires,

. My holy Frames no more I truft,
Poor feeble broken Reeds, to You :

3y Goodnefs melts as Morning- Dew.

& Hardly convinc’d I own at laft,
No Wili to Good abides in me,
My Iateft Rag away I caft,
‘The Rag of my Sincerity,
¥ bear my double Sin, and Shame,
Beaft, Beaft, and Legion is my Name.
g. Full
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5. Full of Concupifcence and Pride,
Fit Fuel for Eternal Fire,
with Virtuous Shew I firive to hide
The Bafenefs of impure Defire 5

Conceal’d it lies, if not fuppreft ;.
The Devil bluthes for the Bealft.

6. I ftart from the Contempt of Men,.
But fhamelefs in His Sight appear

By whom my every Thought 1s {een ;
My Heart is harden’d from His Fear,

Nor care I from His View to hide

My fouleft Filthinefs of Pride.

7. O What a loath{ome Hypacrite’
Am Il A Child of Wrath and Sin;

An Heir of Hell, a Son of Night,
An Outward Saint, a Fiend within,

A painted Tomb, a. Whited Wall,

A Worm, a Sinner ftript of All. .

8. Lay to Thy Hand, O Gop of Grace;
O Gop, the Work is worthy ‘T'hee 5
See at Thy Feet of all our Race
The Chief, the vileft Sinner fee,

And let me all Thy Mercy prove,
Thy Utmoft Miracle of Love..

9. Speak ; and an holy Thing and clean
Shall ftrangely be brought out of Me,

My Ethiop-Soul fhall change her Skin,
Redeem’d from All Iniquity, '

I, even I fhall then proclaim,

The Wonders wrought by JeEsu’s Name..

10. Thee I fhall then forever praife;-
In Spirit and in T'ruth adore,
While all I am declares Thy Grace,

And born of Gop I fin no more,

The
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The pure and Heavenly Nature fhare,
And Fruit unto Perfeétion: bear.

ParT 1IV.

1. LYAviour from Sin, I wait to prove
- #hat Jesusis Thy Healing Name,
'T'o loge, when perfeted in Love,
Whate’er I have, or Can, or Am ;
I ftay me on Thy faithful Word,
The Servant fhall be As his Lor p.

2. Anfwer that gracious End in me

For which Thy precious Life was given,
Redeem from All Iniquity,

Reftore, and make me meet for Heaven 3
Unlefs Thou purge my Every Stain,
Thy Suffering, and my Faith is vain.

3. *Tis not a bare Releafe from Sin,

Its Guilt and Pain, my Soul requires,
I want a Spirit of Power within,

"Phee, Jesuvs, Thee my Heart defires,
And pants, and breaks to be renew’d,
And wafh’d in Thy All-cleanfing Blood.

4. Didft Thou not in the Flefh appear,
Sin to condemn, and Man to fave ?

"That perfet Love might caft out Fear,
That I Thy Mind in me might have,

In Holinefs fthew forth 'I'hy Praife,

And ferve ‘T hee all my finlels Days.

¢. Didft Thou not die, that I might live
No longer to Myf{elf, but Thee?
Might Body, Soul, and Spirit give
T'o Him who gave Himfelf for Me ?.
Come then, my Maliter and my Gonp,

‘Take the dear Parchale of Thy Blood.
6. T hine
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6. Thine own peculiar Servant claim

For Thine own Truth and Mercy’s Sdke,.
Hallow in me Thy Glorious Name,

Me for Thine own this Moment take,
And change, and throughly purify.:
Thine only may I live, and die.

.'E

b

We bave not an High-Prieft awhich
cannot be touched with the Feeling
of our Infirmities, &c. Heb, iv. 15..

1. O Compaflionate High-Prieft,
Full of 'LT'ruth and Grace for me,.

Wlark the Heavings of’ my Breait,

See my Sin and Mifery 7
Surely All to T hee is known

'Tho’ Thou doft not yet appear, .
Noted is my every Groan, .

& ounted is my every Tears

2. I have not a Prieft unmov’d
With the Feeling of my Woe,
Who Himfelf was never prov’d,
Who my Sufferings cannot know :
Touch’d moft fenfibly Thou art
With my Soul’s Infirmicies,
Still the Saviour’s gentle Heart
Dioth with Sinners fimpathize.

3. Tho’ He now triumphant reigns,
Stll as in Iis Days of Flefh,
All His Agonies and Pains
In our Souls He feels afreflr :
Tho’ exalted to a Throne,
Thou doft in our Sorrows f{hare,
‘Thou haft not forgot Thine own :

"Thine own Fleth and Blood we are.
Friend
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4. Friend of Sinners, in Thy Heart,
‘T'ell me, doth there not remain
One unarm’d and tender Part,
Capable of Human Pain ?
Lorp, I waitfor the Reply :
Groan an Anfwer from within,
Tell me, Comforter, that I,
I fhall be redeem’d from Sin.

5. Hoping againit Hope I wait
For Redemption in Thy Blood :
Help me in my loft Eftate,
- Take away my heavy Load,
Save me from this Tyranny,
O bring near the joyful Hour,
From All Sin my Spirit free,
All the Guilt, and all the Power.

6. Grant, O grant my laft Requeft,
INothing do I afk befide,
Only give my Spirit Reft,
Reft from Self, and Reft from Pride;
Bring into Thy Perfe& Peace,
Give me Faith to enter in,
Let me with Thy People ceafe
From my own dead Works of Sin.'

7. Power I want, a Conftant Power -
My own Evil to efchew,
Till my Heart Can fin no more,
Till I am a Creature New ;
Let me in Thy Wounds abide,
Ti]ll the Perfe& Grace is given ;
Give me This, I afk befide
INothing orin Earth or Heaven.
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A PRAYER for Perfons join'd in
Fellowfbp.

i. Ry us, O Gop, and {earch the Ground
Of Every Sinful Heart,
Whate’er of Sin in Us 1s found,
O bid it All depart.

2. When to the Right or Left we {tray,

Leave us not Comfortlefs,
But guide our Feet into the Way

Of Everlafting Peace.

3. Help us to help each other, Lorp,
Each other’s Crofs to bear,

Let Each his friendly Aid afford,
And feel his Brother’s Care.

4. Help us to build each other up,

Our little Stock improve,
Increafe our Faith, confirm our Hope,

And perfect us in Love.

5. Up into Thee, our Living Head,
Let us in all T hings grow, .

Till Thou haft made us free indeed,
And Sinlefs here below.

6. Then when the Mighty Work is wrought,
Receive Thy Ready Bride,
Give us in Heaven a happy Lot

With All the Sanctified,

Parr
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,PA-.R'I‘ IlI.

Esv, All Power isgivento Thee
{ommand our inward Parts,
T urn as the Rivers of the Sea
Our hard unyielding Hearts.

2. Our Hearts are to Qurfelves unknown,
Till Thou the Vel remove,

Open, enlarge, and melt them down

By Thy Viétorious Love.

=3. Thee, at Thy Word, we come to-meet,
 And humbly to confefls,
‘While lowly proftrate at T hy Feet,
Our utter Sinfulnefs,

4. O let us faithfully- 6bey

‘T'he Counfel of Thy Will,
JAnd each to each our Faults difplay,
Our every Thought reveal.

&. Our Fig-leaves all be caft afide,
Let no Self—{bothmg Art

Conceal the Luit, ¢ indulge the Prlde
Of a foul Hellifh Hearr.

6. Opena Window in our Breaft,
T hat Each our Heart may {ee,

And let no Secret be {uppreft,
Since all are known to Thee.

. Remove the Sins which we declare,
T he Burthen of our Soul,
And hear the mutual faithful Pr ayer,
And make the Sinner whole.

8.

To
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g. To All, thro’ Faith which is in T heey
- A perfeét Soundnefs give,
And let us from All Sin fet free
The Life of Jesus hive. -

.. Part IlII.

#~ O D of our Life, at Thy Command

i
b We now our Sins confels,

In Nakednefs of Spirit ftand,
~And fhew our fore Difeale.

». Gop of our Health, in Thy great Name

We now perform Thy Will,
Regard our Prayer, admit our Claim,

Qur fin-fick Spirits heal.

». Forgive the Sins thro’ which we groan,

’ Which we no longer hide,
Our Filthinefs of Fleih we own,
Qur Filthinefs of Pride.

5. The Devilith and the Brutal Luft

To 'Thee we now confels,
Cleanfe us, O faithful Gop, and jult,

From All Unrighteoufne{'s.

¢. Then fhall we to Thy only Name
The Praife and Glory give,

The Greatnefs-of Thy Power proclaim
'['o us ward who believe.

6. Then let or Earth or Hell oppofe,
We will affert Thy Power,
And Witnefls toa World of Foes,

'That we Can {in no more.

T Part 1V.
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PAR.';:"IV;

.

-l

1. §Esvu, united by Thy Grace, -
Y Andeach to each endeard,
With Confidence we feek Thy @face,

And know our Prayer is heard.

2. Still let us own our Common LoRrp,
And bear Thy eafy Yoke,
A Band of L.ove, a Threefold Cord

Which never can be broke.

- 3. Make us into One Spirit drink,
Baptife into Thy Name, |

And let us always kindly think,
*And fweetly {fpeak the {fame.

4. Touch’d by the Loadftone of Thy Love,
| Let all our Hearts-agree,

* And ever towards each other move,

And ever moge towards T hee.

5. To Thee infeparably join'd,
Let all our Spirits cleave,

O may we all the Loving Mind
‘That was in Thee receive.

=

©. This is the Bond of Perfeétnefs,
T'hy Spotlefs Charity, .

O let us (ftill we pray) pofiefs
‘The Mind that was in Thee.

7. Grant this; and thenfrom All below
Infenfibly remove ;

Our Souls their Change fhall fearcely know,
Made Perfe&t firft in Love.

8. With
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- 8. With Eafe our Souls thro® Death f{hall glide
Into their Paradife,

And thence on Wings of Angels ride
"T'rivmphant thro’ the Skies.

9. Yet when the fulleft Joy 1s given,
T'he fame Delight we prove,

In Earth, in Paradile, in Heaven
Our All in All 1s Love,

— p— R . el amaa T}

At Waking.

X. Iver, and Guardian of my Sleep,
To praife Thy Name I wake,
Still, Lorp, Thy helplefs Servant keep
For Thy own Mercy's Sake,

2. The Blefling of another Day
I thankfully receive :
O may I only Thee obey,

And to Thy Gilory live.

2. Vouchfafe to keep my Soul from Sin,
Its cruel Power fufpend,

Till all this Strife and War within
In perfe€t Peace fhall end.

4. O refpite me from Self and Pride,
Curb, and keep down my Will,

My Appetites and Paffions chide,
And bid the Sea Be ftill.

5. Upon me lay Thy mighty Hand,
My Words and Thoughts reftrain,

Bow my whole Soul to Thy Command,
Nor let my Faith be vain.

6. Prifoner
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6. Prifoner of Hope, I wait the Hour
W hich fhall Salvation bring,

When all I am fhall own Thy Power,
And call my Jesus King. |

. Thou wilt, I ftedfaftly believe,
Thou wilt the Captive free,

Frecedom, full, Perfe& Freedom give,
And more than Vitory.

8. Tho’ now to Every Sin inclin’d,
I {hall be as T hou art,

Lowly as Thine fhall be my Mind,
And meek and pure my Heart.

9. Anger, and Luft Thou wilt expel,
And Pride by ftronger Grace,

“They can in me no longer dwell,
When Jesus fills the Place.

10. Thy Prefence, Lorp, the Place fhall fill,

My Heart fhall be Thy Throue,
Thy holy, juft, and perfect Will
Shall in my Flefh be done.

1 1. I thank Thee for the Future Grace,
And now in Hope rejoice,

In Confidence to{ee T hy Face,
And always hear Thy Voice :

12. I have the Things I afk of Thee,
What fhall I more require ?

That ftill my Soul may reftlefs be,
And only Thee defire.

13. Or let me (if I more would !1ave) -

This laft Defire fubmit,
And lye, till Thou feeft good to {ave,
- Expelting at Thy Fect.

.

14. Th
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1 4+ 'Thy only Will be done, not Mine,
But make me, Lorp, Thy Home,

Come wherz Thouwilt, I That refign,
But O! my JeEsus, come!

Pﬁz/mﬁ CX 1.

5. He Lorp unto my Lor p hath faid,

Sit Thou, in Glory f{it,
Till I T hine Enemies have made
T o bow beneath T hy Feet.

2. JEsv, my Lorp, mighty to fave,
What can my Hopes withitand,

When Thee my- Advocate I have |
Enthron’d at Go o’s Right Hand ?

3. I fear nor Earth, nor Sin, nor Hell,
And Death hath loft his-Sting,
In vain a While Thy Foes rebel,

Thou Jesus art my King;

4. Nature is {ubje&t to Thy' Word,

All Power-to T hee is given,
The uncontroll’d Almighty Lorbp
Of Hell, and Farth, and Heaven.

5. And fhall my Sins Thy Will oppofe?
Jesv, Thy Right maintain,

O let not T hine ufurping Foes -
In me Thy Servant reign. -

6. Malter, on T hee my Soul is ftay’d ?
Thou wilt not quit ‘T hy. Claim,
Thou only haft my Ranfom pad,
And only Thine I am:

1z

7. Come
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7. Come then, and claim me for Thme own,
Saviour, Thy Right aflert,

Come, gracious Lorp, fet up Thy Throne,
~And reign within my Heart.

8. The Day of Thy great Power I feel,
And pant for Liberty,

Y Joath Myfelf, deny my Will,
And giveup All for Thee.

. 9. I hate my Sins, no longer Mine,
For I renounce them too,

My Weaknefs with Thy Strength I join,
Thy Strength fhall All {fubdue.

-
10. Ourcommon Foes, who T hee defy’d
And wou’d not own T hy Sway,
-Envy, and Sloth, Defire, and-Pride,
And Hate, and Anger {lay.

11. Thy Enemies deftroy in mine,
Pronounce their {peedy Doom,. .
In Vengeance fpeak, in Brightnefs thine,

T he Man of Sin confume.

82. Sofhall I blefs Thy pleafing Sway,
And fitting at T hy Feet

X hy Laws with All my Heart obey,
Wlth all my Soul {ubmit.

3. So fhall I do Thy Will below,
As Angels do above, - -
The Virtue of Thy Paflion fhew,
The Triumphs of Thy Love.

i4. LThy Love the Conqueft more than gdmsf
To all I fhall proclaim, . 3
JEesvs, the King, the Congqueror reigns,
Bow down to JEsU’s Name.
15. To
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1¢. To Thee fhall Earth and Hell fubmit,
-And every Foe thall fall, =~

Till Death expires beneath Thy Feet,
And Gop 1s All in All!

Come wunto Me all )-fozz that labour,
and are beavy laden, and I wwill
grve you Reff. Mat, x1, 28,

1. H! Tuar my Load of Sin were gone !
Oh! - that I could at laft fubmit
At JEsu’s Feet to lay 1t down,
Tolay my Soul at Jesu’s Feet.

z. When fhall mine Eyes behold the Lamb,
The Gop of my Salvation fee!

Weary, O Lorp, Thou know’lt I am,
Yet ftill I cannot come to Thee,

3. Mark the hard Travail of my Soul,
With Pity view my lab’ring Breaft,

. O give me Faith to make me whole,

And fpeak my Mifery into Reit.

4. Reft for my Soul I long to find ;
Saviour of All, 1f Mine Thou arrt,

Give me Thy meek and lowly Mind,
And ftamp Thine Image on my Heart.

5. Break off the Yoke of Inbred Sin,
And fully fet my Spirit free:
I cannot reft, till pure within,-

Till I am wholly loft in Thee.

6. Fain would I learn of Thee, my Gon,
Thy light and eafy Burthen prove,

'The Crofs all ftain’d with hallow’d Blood,
“I'he Labour of Thy Dying Love.
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». This Moment would I take it up, -
Aird after my dear Mafter bear,

With T hee afcend to Calvary’s Top, _
And bow my Head, and {uffer there.

8. I would : but Thou muft give the Power,
My Heart from Every Sin releafe ; .
Bring near, bring near the joyful Hour,

And fill me with Thy Perfet Peace.

g. Come, Lorp, the drooping Sinner chear,
- - Nor let Thy Chariot-Wheels delay, -
Appear in my poor Heart, appear,
My Gop, my Saviour come away..

10. One Deep unto another cries,
My Mifery, Lorp, implores Thy Grace:
‘When wilt Thou hear, and bow the Skies!
When fhall I feemy Jesu’s Face!.

11. The Hireling longeth for his Hire e

~ "But only Punifhment is Mine,

My Merits are Eternal Fire
But Heaven and Happinefs are Thinc.

1 2. Give me Thy Life, for Thou my Death’
Haft fwallow’d up in Vi€tory, -
Quicken’d me with Thy Lateft Breath,
And died, that I might live to Thee,

13. This, only This is all my Hope,
And doth my finking Soul {uftain,

'Thy faithful Mercies hold me up,
My Saviour did not die in vain.

14. Anfwer Thy Death’s Defign.in Me,
The Guilt, and Power of Sin remove,

Redeem from All Iniquity, *
Renew, and perfe€t me in Love.

This
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This is a faithful Saying, .(md WOy -
thy of all Acceptation, that Chrift |
Jetus came into the World, to fave

Stnners. 1 Tim. 1. 15,

Esu, Sin- atonmg Lamb,
Jesu, Loverof Thy Foe,
Let me feel Thy Sovereign Name,
Let me all its Virtue know :
Hear my Cry out of the Deep,
Hafte, and help a friendle{s Soul,
Seek, and fave a wand’ring Sheep,
Make a fin-fick Sinner whole.

z. Burthen’d am I, and oppreft,
'T'1ll Thon doft remove my Load :

Weary, till Thou give me Reft,
Guilty, till I feel Thy Blood.

See mé,. a Meer Sinner {ee,
Miferable, poor, and blind,

Thll I lofe my All in T hee,
Till in Thee my All I find,

3. What have I'Thy Gi.'ce to move?
Beaft and Devil is my Name,

Gop I hate, and Sin I love,
Sin I love, and Sin I am.

Yet 1 mean Thy Grace to try ;
Sinners if Thou canft receive,

Here I am, their Captain I ;

| Wouldﬂ: Thou have me dle or live ?

4.. Thou the Potter, I the Clay,
Nothing have I, Lowrp, to plead,
Nothing have I, Lorvp, to fay:
Bid me live, .or firike me dead.

I can- -
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I cannot in Judgment ftand :
- Raife ; or flay me with Thy Bleath

Guilty I fhall feel Thy Hand,
Guilty of Eternal Death

5. Trembling I expe& my Fate,
If Thon as my Judge appear ;.
If Thou art mny Advocate,
Jesus, What have I to fear ?
- JEsusis the Sinners Friend,
- Sinners JEsus came to fave, |
JEsus, 1on Thee depend, \
Peace, and Power in Thee I have.

. 6. I the Golden Scepter fee
(Self-defpairing as I was)
. Now, ev'n now reach’d out to me
I receive Thy Pard’ning Grace.
Of Thy Grace I cannot doubt ;
Srnners to Thy Wounds who fly,
‘T hou in no wife wilt caft out :
Lo! I come, TheSinner I!

7. T hou fhalt make me white as Snow,
‘I'ho’ my Soul be black as Hell.
Never from L'hy Crofs I go,
Safe within Thy Wounds I dwell.
Other Refuge have I none,
None do I defire befide ;
Friend of Sinners, I am One, _
* Save me, who for Ve hait died.

Belicve in the LorD JEs U S and
£hoout Shalt be faved. Als xvi. 31.

X, Hawr fhall I do, my Gop, my Gon,
I afk in JEsu’s Name.
Unfanétified, and unrenew’d

I 41l remain the {ame. 2.-Sin



-

L o5 1
z. Sin, only Sinin me I find ;
I cannot {ubje&t be
To thy Command ; my Carnal Mind
Is Enmity to Thee.

3. But thou can’ft wafh the Leper clean,
"I'he Stone to Flefth Convert,

Can’lt make the Ethiop change his Skin;
And purify my Heart,

4. Then only, when by Grace renew’d
My Will with Thine fhall fuit:

O make the Tree of Nature good,
And good fhall be its Fruit. -

5. Iftrive in all I do to pleafe. -
With endlefs Grief and Pain,

But cannot, Lorp, from finhing ceafe,
Till -I am born again.

6. With thee my Virtue is but Vice,
My Good is Specious Tll,

"T'1s Self, ’tis Nature in Difguife,
And I am Carnal {till.

7: No Work of miine, or Word, or Thought .
Thy Judgment can abide,

Thy Glory, Lorp, I never fought,
For all my Soul is Pride.

8. What have I then wherein to truft ?
How muft I come to Thee? |
Foul as I am, condemn’d and loft,

Thy Son hath died for Me.

9. JEsus hath died that I might live,
Might live to Gop alone,
In Him Eternal Life recelve,
And be in Spirit One.
10. Saviour
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10. Saviour, I thank Thee for the Gmce,
The Gift Unfpeakable,

And wait, with Armsof Faith t embrace .

And all Thy Love to feel.

1. My Soul breaks out in firong Defire
T he Perfeét Blifs to prove,
My longing Soul is all on fire
To be diffolv’d in Love.

Give me Thyfelf from every Boaﬂ:
F rom every Wifh fet free:
TLetall I am in Thee be loit,
But give T hyfelf to Me.

13. Thy Gifts, alas! cannot fufﬁce

Unlefs Thyfelf be given,
Thy Prefence makes my Paradife,
And where Thou art is Heaven.

——

T he ‘WOMAN of CANAAN.

Or b, regmd my earrielt Cry,
A Potfherd of the Ear th,
A poor guilty Worm am [,
A Canaanite by Birth :
Save me from this Tyranny,
From all the Power of Satan fave,
Mercy, Mercy upon:me
‘Thou Son-of Dawvid have.

2. Still Thou an{wereflt not a Word
'To my repeated Prayer ;
Hear Thy own Difcrples, Lorp,
Who in my Sorrows fhare, - -
- O let them prevall with Thee
. ‘T'o grant the Blefling which I crave:

Mercy, Mercy, &c.

s Gend
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3. Send, O fend me now away,
By granting my Requett,
Still I tollow Thee, and pray, -
And will not let Thee reft,
Ever crying after 'Lhee,
Till Thoa my Helplelnefs relieve,

Mercy, Mercy, &c.

Sk

4. T'o the Sheep of Ifrael’s Fold
T hou in Thy Fleth watft {ent,
But the Gentiles now behold
In Thee their Covenant.
See me then, with Pity {ee,
A Sinner, whom Thou cam’ft to {ave;
Mercy, Mercy, &ec.

y. Still to Thee, my Gop, I come,
And Mercy 1 implore,
Thee (but how fhall I prefume)
T hee trembling I adore,
Dare not ftand before T hy Face,
But lowly at Thy Feet I fall,
Help me, Jesu, fhew Thy Grace!
‘Thy Grace is free for All.

6. Still I cannot part with Thee,
1 will not let Thee go,
Mercy, Mercy unto me,
O Son of Dawvid thew,
Vileft of the finfui Race,
On Thee inportunate I call,
Help me, Jesu, thew Thy Grace,
'Thy Grace is free for All,

7. Nothing am I in Thy Sight,
Nothing have I to plead,
Unto 12ogs it'is not right
To caft the Children’s Bread :
Yet the Dogs the Crumbs may eat,
‘That from their Mafter’s Table fall,
Let the Fragments be my Meat,

~  Thy Grace is free for All,
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8. Give me, Lorp, the Vicory,
My Heart’s Defire fulfil,
L.ct it now be done to me
According to my Will,
G1lve me living Biead to eat,
And fay, in Anfwer to my. Call,
¢¢ Canaanite, Thy Faith is great,
¢ My Grace is free for AIl.”

9. If Thy Grace for All is free,
Thy Call #oaw let me hear,
Shew this T'oken upon me,
And bring Salvation near ;
Now the Gracious Word repeat,
The Word of Healing to my Soul,,
*“ Canaanite, thy Faith is great,
¢¢ Thy Faith hath made Thee whole.”

.

The Pool of BETHESDA.

1. §Esvu, take my Sins away,
J And make me know Thy Name,
Thou art now, as Yefterday,
And evermore the fame :
Thou my True Bethefda be;
I know within Thy Arms is Room,
All the World may unto Thee,

Their Houfe of Mercy, come.

2. See the Porches open wide!

- 'Thy Mercy All may prove,
All the World is Juftified

By Univerfal Love.
Halt, and wither’d.when they lie,
And fick, and impotent, and blind,
- Sinners may in Thee efpy
The Saviour of Mankind.,

3. See
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3. Sec me lying at the Pool,
And waiting for Thy Grace,
O come down into my Soul,
Difclofe Thy Angel-Face,
If to me T hy Bowels move,
If now Thou doft my Sicknefs feel,
Let the Spirit of Thy Love
The helplefs Sinner heal.

4. Sick of Anger, Pride, and Luft,
And Unbelief I am,
Yet in Thee for Healch [ truft
In JEsu’s Sovereign Name.
Were I taken into Thee,
Could I but {tep into the Pool,
I from every Malady
Should be at on¢e made whole.

¢, Perfons Thon doft not réfpedt,.

Whoee'r for Mercy call

"Thou in no wife wilt rejelt,
Thy Mercy 1s for All ;

T hou wou’dft freely All reftore,

(Would all the gracious Seafon find)

Fill with Goodnefs, Love, and Power,

And with an Healthful Mind.

6. Mercy then there 1s for Me
(Away my Doubts and Fears)
Plegu’d with an Infirmity
¥or more than Thirty Years.
Jesu, cafta pitying Eye,
Thou long haft known my: defperate Caf®,
Poor, and helplefs here 1 lie,
And wait the Healing Grace,

7. Long hath- Thy Good Spirit firove
With my diftem per’d Soul,
But I ftili refus’d Thy Love,
Axnd would not be mnade whole :
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Hardly now at laft I yield,
I yield with all my Sins to part,
Let my Soul be fully heal’d,
And throughly cleans’d my Haert.

8. Sin is now my fore Difeafe,
But, tho’ I would be free,
When the Water troubled is,
There 1s no Help for me :
Others find a Cure, not I,
In Thee they wafh away their Sin,
I, alas! have no Man nigh
‘T'o put my Weaknefs 1n.

9. Pain, and Sicknefs, at Thy Word,
And Sin and Sorrow flies,
Speak to me, Almighty Lorp
And bid my Spirit rife,
Bid me take my Burthen up,
The Bed on which Thyfelf didft lie,
When on Calvary’s freep Top

My Jesus deign’d to die.

>

10. Bid me bear the hallow’d Crofs,
Which T hou haft born before,
Walk in all. Thy Righteous Laws,
And go, and fin no more,
Leaft the heavieft Curfe of all
4 he vile Apoftate’s Curfe I prove;
1'o the hotteft Hell they fall
Who fall from Pard’ning Love.

11. Bt Thou cantft preferve from Sin,
And ftablifh me with Grace,
Keep my helplefs Soul within
‘Thy Arms thro”all my Days:
Jesvu, F on Thee alone
For perfevering Grace depend ;
Love me freely, love Thine own,
And love me to the End.
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o

The Good SAMARITIAN,

1. Ok is me! what Tongue can tell
My fad aflli¢ted State!
Who my Anguifh can.reveal,
Or all my Woes relate!
Fallen among Thieves 1 am,
And they have robb’d me of my Gonp,
Turn’d my Glory into Shame,
And left me in my Bload.

2. Gop was once my Glorious Drefs,
And I like Him did fhine,
Satan of His Righteoufnefs
Hath {poil’d this Soul of Mine ;
By the mortal Wound of Sin
*Twixt Gop and me the Parting made :
Dead in . Adam, dead within,
My Soul is Wholly dead.

3. I have loft the Life Divine,
And when this Outward Breath.
To the Giver I refign, |
Muft die.the Second Death.
Naked, helplefs, ftript of Gop,,
And at the lateft Gafp 1 he:
W ho beholds me in my Blood,
. And faves me e’er I die ?

4. Lo! the Prieft comes down 1n vain,
And fees my fad Diftrefs,

Sees the State of Fallen Man,
But cannot give me Ealfe:
. Patriarchs and Prophets Old
Obferve my wretched, defp’rate Cafe,
Me expiring they bchold,
But leave me as 1 was.

K 2

¢. Loj
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5. Lo! the Levite me efpies,
And ftops to view my Grief,
Looks on me, and bids me rife,
.But offers no Relief o |
All my Wounds he open tears,
And fearches them, alas! in vain,
Filld with Anguifh, Griefs, and Fears;:
He leaves me in my Pain. - |

6. O Thou Good Samaritan,
In Thee is all my Hope,.
Only T hou canft fuccour Man,
And raife the Fallen up ¢
Hearken to my Dying Cry,
My Wounds compaflionately fee,
Me a Sinner pafs not by

Who gafp for Help to T hee.

7. Still Thou journey’ft where I am,
And {till Thy Bowels move,
Pity 1s with Thre the {fame,
And all Thy Heart is Love :
Stoop, to a poor Sinner ftoop,
And let Thy healing Grace abound,
Heal my Bruifes, and bind up
My Spirit’s every Wound..

3. Savicur of my Soul'draw nigh;.
In Mercy hafte to me,
At the Point of Death 1 lhe,
And. cannot come to T hee :
Now Thy kind Relief afford,
"The Wine and Oil of Grace pour in,
Good Phyfician, {peak the Word,
And heal my Soul of Sin.

g. Pity to my dying Cries
Hath drawn T hee from above,.
Hovering over me with Lyes

Of Tendernels and Love:
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Now, ev'n now I fee Thy Face,:
The Balm of Gillead I receive,
Thou hait 1av’d me by . 'hy Grace;
And bad the Sianer. live..

10. Surely now the Bitternefs™ - S
Of Second Death is paft:
O my Life, ' my Righteouinefs
On Thee my Sou! is cait ;
Thou haft brought me to Thine Inn,
And I am of T'hy Promife {ure,
Thou fhalt cleante me from All Sin ;
And all my Sicknefs cure.

1 1. Perfeét then the Work begun,.
And make the Sinner whole,
All Thy Will on me be done,
My Body, Spirit, Soul:
Still preferve me lafe from Harms, .
And kindly for Thy Patient care,
Take me, JEsu, to Thy Arms,.
- And keep e ever there.

il

Groaning fc?r REDEMPTION.

1. Orp, I confefs my Sinsto Thee,
My Sins beyond Expreflion great,
Faft bound in Sin and Milery,
My Spirit. faints beneath the Weight,
And ftruggles to throw oft the Load,
But cannot, cannot come ta.GoD.

2. O how fhall I the Anguifh bear.

Of Inbred Sin’s envenom’d Dart ?
The Mifchief. hence 1 cannot tear,
.~ 'T'is enter’d deep into my Heart,
It's Poifon drinks my Spirits up,
And quenches my laft Spark of Ilope.
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3. O. wretched Man, what mult I do®
I neither can refift or fly ; S
¥ell, Earth, and Sin my Soul purfue,.
I cannot find a Saviour nigh :
Unhappy I fhall one Day fall,
Shall perifh by the Hand of Sax/.

4. Me from Perdition what can favel”
Juftly my Gop His Help denies :
No Evil I abhor, and have
No Fear of Gop before my Eyes ;.
Self-harden’d in my loft Eftate,
All Sin I love, all Good I hate:

5. Whither, ah whither fhall I go ?

T he Snares of Death my Soul {furround;
"The Floods of Wickednefs o’erflow,

And defp’rate 1s my Spirit’s Wound,
‘The Worm that never dies I feel,
Arrefted by the Pams of Hell,

6. O could I but elcape away,

And fteal into the filent 1'omb,
Defraud the Lion of his Prey,

And at my lateft ilour o’¢rcome,
That Hour I now wouid prefent have,
'Would now rejoice to finda Grave.

~. O Govp, behold my troubled Breaft,
Yet once again I T'hee implore, |
Indulge me in my laft Requeft,
And let me die, and {in no more,
Now, let me Now lay down my Head,
From Pain, and Sin forever freed.

g, O Gop, regard my bitter Cry,
I groan to be redeem’d from Sin,
"I'o Thee I lift my weeping Eye,
Open Thy Arms, and take me in ;
T'o 'I'hee my lab’ring Soul I bow,
Require 1t, O require it Now.
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9. I know it 1s not now renew’d, -
I am not fit Thy Face to {ee,
But truft, the Virtue of Thy Blood
In my-laft-Hour fhall work on me =
Some Miracle of Grace Unknown, .
Without a Miracle Undone.

10. My Gop, I cannotletThee go,
Without an Anfwer to my Prayer =
O téll me, that it {hall be {o,
I foon fhall lofe in Death my Care;.
Where Fiends and Sins no more moleit,.
And weary Spirits are at refl.

i1. I doubt not, Lor b, but there remains.
A Reft from Sin and Sorrow Aere,

Thy People bere are freed from Pains
IFrom ‘T roubles, Doubts, and Guilt and Fear..

But let me hence this Moment fly,

Save me from Sin, and’let me die.

12. I only wait for this glad Hour,

*T'1s all my Bufinefs here below,
Send down into my- Seul the Power,.

And let me die Thy Love to know,
Renew me, and withdraw my Breath,
Give Power o’re Sin, and Inftant Death.

ParT II.
1, FO'R cive me, O long-fuffering Gop..
‘T'he Hurry of my peevifth Grief,,
Tho' fainting underneath my Load,
And flagg’ring oft thro’ Unbelief,

Yhee formy Lorp: I fain wou’d own,
And fay, Thy only Will be done.

2. Forgive me then my Follies paft,
‘L'he Fond Tmpatience.of my Prayers,
My rafh Complaints, and eager Hafte,
My faithlefs Doubts, and fruitlefs Cares,
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Thou know’ft, til]l Thou Thy Life bring.1in,
I cannot, cannot ceafe from Sin.,

3. T he Captive Exile makes his Moan,
And haftens to be loos’d from Pain,
"T'he Pain thro’ which I ever groan,
The Dread leaft 1 thould turn again,
Left all my Bread of Life fhould fail,
And 1 fink down Unchang’d to Hell.

4- 'That dreadful "'hought comes thundringback,
And falls a Mountain on my Head,,

Nor can, nor will I.Comfort take
In hearmg Satan’s Fadtors plead,

I cannot hug, lilke Them, my Chain,
Or reft, 1if Sin In me remain.

5, In vain they bid me blindly fly,
And catch at T hy Unknown Decree,,
In vain they bid me dream, that I
Was chofe from all Eternity:
Alas! I want Eletion’s Seal,
For 1 am all Unholy {till.

6. Tell me no more, ye Carnal Saints,

¢ The Beft muift always firive with Sin,
¢ Gop will not anfwer 4/ your Wants,

““ Gop will not make you throrghly clean,
¢¢ Sin szufl have fornze Unhallow'd Part,
“ Curtist cannot fill up A/ the Heart.”

7. Can Life, and Death together dwell ?
Can Cu-ri1sT with Belial ee'r agree ?
Darknefs with Light, and Heav....n with Hell
Can both at once have Place in me #
Can I be Curi1st’s and Sin’s Abode,
A Den of Thieves, and Houfeof Gop ?

8. No, Jesus, no! Thou Holy One,
When T hou fhalt come into my Heart,,
T know that Tthou wilt reign Alone,
And S forever fhall depart,,
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Thy Love: fhall calt out all my. Fear
Leaft Sin fhould come, when T hou art here.

9. In patient Hope for This I wait,
Till all old Things are paft away,
Till Thou fhale all ‘Things new create,
And I behold Thy Perfe€t Day,

The Mark of mine Eleftion {hew,

And be in CHR1sT a Creature new.
ParT III.

. MnisciEnT, Omniprefent King,
T'he true, and mercifal, and juit,
To Thee my laft Diftrefs I bring,
To T hee my defperate Caule I truft,
I give my fond Complainings o're,
I fet my Gop a Time no more.

2. My Time, O Gop, is in Thine Hand,
Thou know’ft my Feeblenefs of Soul,
Able Thou art to make me fland,
T hou canft this Moment {peak me whole,
Or keep me thus till my Laft Hour,
Lo thew forth All Thy Saving Power.

3. Ileave it all to Thee alone,
Thy Counfellor I cannot be,
To Thee Thy every Work is known,
And fecret Things belong to Thee,
Thy Manner, and Thy Time is beft :
But let me enter into Reft.

4. The Hireling longeth for his Hire,
T he Watcher for the Break of Day,

But, O my reftlefs Heart’s Defire,
Let me not murmaur at Thy Stay ;

Be ftopt my Mouth, and fail my Tongue,
But let Thy Spirit grean, How Jong !

5. The
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. 1 he Thing Thou doft I know not now,
But Jd «thzll know bereafter,” Lor b,

To T hy dread {overeign Will 1 bow,
Thy Will be-done, Thy IName ador’d,

A& for the Glory of Thy Name:
Lo! in Thy gracious Hands I am.

6. Aé& for Thine-own, and S7ox’s Sake,
And let Thy ‘Will in me be done;
If but One Soul may Comfort take
By hearing me fo.deeply groan,
Still let me all my Burthen feel,
And groan, and weep, and f{uffer ftill.

-7. If but one Tempted Soul may find
Relief by my afililted State,
I would be patient, and refign’d,
Still in the Iron Furnace waitt:;
‘Still let the Sin, the Grief, the Pain,
d'he Thorn in my weak Flefh remain.

8. Still let my bleeding Heart be torn,
If other bleeding Hearts it chear,
Difconfolate for T hee I mourn, -
My Nature’s Crofs confent.to bear,
T o languith for my Lo rp’s delay,
And weep a Thoufand Lives away.

Partr TV.

1. Exovrp, ye Souls that-mourn for Gowp,
And take ye Comfort-from my Grief,
Be itrengthen’d by my grievous Load,
Let my Diftrefs be .your Relief,
With mine your Tears and Sorrows join,

And-lofe by mixing them with Mine.

2, Lam
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2.1 am the Man who long, have known
The Strength and Rage of Inbred Sin,
My Soul 1s dead, my Heart 1s Stone,
A Cage of Birds, and Beafts unclean, . .
A Den of Thieves, a dire abode
Of Dragons, but no Houfe of Gonp.

». I dare not fpeak, I cannot fhew |
" 'The Depths of Satan harbour’d there,
'I'he ¥lorrors of Infernal Woe,

T he black and Blafphemous Defpair 3
\Who can conceive but 1 hofe that fecl

Indwelling Sin, Indwelling Hell!

4.. A Stranger Intermedleth not
With our inexplicable Grief,
*1'1s paft the Reach of Human T hought
‘T’he Torture of this Unbelicf,
'The ftrughing Groan, the Paflion load
'I'he Heart that fays, Therc is no Goo.

. But will He not. at Iafl appear,
- And make His Power and Godhead known #
Surely he fhall the Mourner chear, .

And make the Broken Heart His T hrone,
Shall break it firft, and then bind up:
In Hope believe ye againft Hope.

6. Comfort, ye Minifters of Grace,
Comfort my People, faith our Gop!
Ye {oon fhall fee His {miling Face,
His Golden Septre, not his Rod,
And own, when now the Cloud’s remov’d,
tic only chaften’d whom IHe lov’d.

7. Who fow in Tears in Joy fhall reap,
The Lorop fhall comfort All that mourn,
¥ ho now go on our Way and weep,
With Joy we doubtlefs fhail return,
L - Ang
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And bring our Sheaves with'vaft Increale,
And have our .Fruit to Holinefs. © -

8. Then let us patiently attend,
And wait the Leifure of our Lor D,
Surely we All fhall in the End
Experience His Abiding Word,
Shall All his Gracious Power declare,
And Fruait unto Perfeftion bear.

T I ey St i,

My LoRrp and my Gob.

1. T How, whom fain my Soul wou'd love,

Whom I would gladly die to know,
T his Veil of Unbelief remove,

And thew me, All Thy Goodnefls fhew:
Jesvu, Thylelfin me reveal,

Tell me Thy Name, Thy Nature tell.

2. Haft Thou been with me, Lorp, fo long,
Yet Thee 2y Lorp, havel not knownt?
I claim T hee with a faultring Tongue,
I pray Thee 1n a feeble Groan.
Tell me, O tell me who Thonu art,
And fpeak Thy Name into my Heart.

3. If now Thou talkeft by the Way
With {fuch an Abje&t- Worm as Me;
Thy Myiteries of Grace difplay, -
Open mine Eyes that I may {ee,
That I may underftand Thy Word,
And now cry out, It is the Lorp!

4. I know Him by thofe Prints of Love,
His bleeding Wounds are open wide,
Thre’ Faith I handle Him, and prove,
I thruft my Hand into His Side, o
I feel the fprinkling of- His Blood
Jesv, Thouart my Lorp my Gop'!
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Part 1L

The hi. Chapter of Ifaiah,

7. WAKE, fer r{/Pz!:m awake, .
No ]01‘1‘3‘61 in Thy Sins lic down,
T he Garment of bq]vatlon take,
Thy Beauty, and Thy Strength put on.

2. By impious Feet no longer trod,.

Thy Gop fhall'cleanfe thy evely Stain,
O Holy City of thy Gop,

T'hou fhalt not bear His Name in vain.

1. Shake oft the Duft that blinds thy Sight,
And hides the Promife from thine Eyes,
Arife, and ftruggle into Light, -
Thy Great Deliverer calls, Arife!

4. Shake off the Binds of fad Defpair,.
S7on aflert thy Liberty,
Look up, thy broken Heart prepare,

And Go p fhall {et the Captive free.

5. For thus the Lor n your Gop hath faid,.
Ye all have {old yourfelves for Nought,
A Ranfom (not by you) 1s paid,
Receive your Liberty unbought:

6. My People have been long opprett,
No Glory thence redounds to me,
Long have I feen them fore diftreft,.
Griev’d at my People’s Mifery.
. ~, 'They
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7. They groan’d beneath the T'yrant’s Chain,
Sin rul’d them with an Iron Rod,
"The fuffering Abjects-howl’'d-for Pain,

They groan’d, but durft not groan to Gow.

8. Th’ Oppreflors with infulting Boaft,

My Truth and Saving Power contemn’d,
My Worfhip, and my Praife was loft,

My Name was every Day blafphem’d.

g. For This-my Jealoufy is ftir’d,
And fhall a great Deliverance fhew,

My People fhall confefs their Lor p,
My Faithfulnefs and Mercy know.

10. Surely they All fhall know my Name,
‘They all my Attributes fhall prove :
Iam, what I amcall’'d; I am

Juftice, and Truth, and Power, and LovE.

Part 11

Ow. beautiful His Feet appear

High on the Mountain-tops, who brings
(lad Tidings of Salvation near,

Salvation from the King of Kings !

2. Who publifhes the joyful Sound,

Proclaims a Peace ’twixt Earth and Heaven,
A Ranfom for the Sinner found, _

Gop reconcil’d, and Man forgiven. o

3. That fays to fﬁ*a:l’s Mournful Race,
Awake, arife, fhake off thy Chains,
Believe the Word of Gofpel-Grace,

Th)’ Gop ) thy agreat Redeemer reignéz |

4. Thy
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4. Thy Watchnien fhall the Voice liftup,
Shall fing with gladfome Melody, ~
Object of all their Joy and Hope,
When Eye to Eye their Lor p they fee.

z. Him, Eye to Eye, fhall they behold,
Shall fhout to {ee the Saviour come,
To {ave a World redeem’d of old,
T'o bring the weary Captives home.

6. Break forth into Joy, Your Comforter-fing,
\'e Sinners employ Your All for your King,
Rejoice ye walte Places, Your Saviour proclaim,”
Beftow all your Praifes, And Lives on His Name.

7. For JEsus the Lor p Hath comforted Man,
The Sinner reftor’d; Norfuffer’d in vain,

'To bring us to Heaven- When rais’d from our Fall,
I1is Life he hath given A Ranfom for All.

8. His Arm he hath bar’d, His Mercy and Gragg
Hath Pardon prepar’d For all the Loit Race :

His Uttermolt Merit Difplay’d in our Sight,

We All may mnherit, And claim as our Right,

9. ‘Uhe Gentiles {hall-hear The Life-giving Call,
His Girace thall appear, And vilit them All ;
T'he Common Salvation To All doth belong,
Lo every INation, And Pcople, and Tongue.

Part Il

1. ErArT ye Ranfom’d Souls, depart,
- The Houfe of Bondige quits be clean:
Call’d to be Saints, be pure 1n Heart,
Abhor the loathfome Touch of Sin.

L 2, | 2. Veflels
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2. Veflels of Mercy, Sons of Grace,
Be purg’d.from every finful Stain,

Be like your Lor p ; His Word embrace,
Nor bear His hallow’d. Name in vain.

3. For not as Fugitives that try
By hafty Flight ¢’ efcape the Foe,
Ye from the Power of Sin fhall fly,
But calmly in full Trinmph go.

4. The Lor p fhall in your Front appear,
And lead the pompous Triumph on;

Elis Glory fhall bring up the Rear,
And perfect what His Grace begun.

5. Behold the Servant of my Grace,
My Son fhall heavenly Wifdom fhew,
Deal gently with the Sin-fick Race,
And minifter my Life below.

&. Fis mighty Arm, His high Right-Hand,
 Still the Preheminence fhall have,
Shall bow the World to His Command,

And magnify His Power to {ave.

=, Vileft of all the Sons of Men

Him in His Days of Flefh they view’d;
#His Body mangled, torn with Pain,

His Vifage marr’d with Tears and Blood.

2. 'The World on Him they doom’d to die,
With frefh Aftonifhment fhall gaze,

Amaz'd their Saviour to defcry, -
O’repower’d with His-ftupendous Grace.

9}\. 'The {uffering Sin-atoning Gop
Shall kindly raife them from their Fall,
Sprinkle the Nations with His Blood,

And.tell them, He bath died for All
10, The
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10. The Nations {hall receive His Word,
And Kangs to'His Command {ubmit;

The Lords of Earth fhall call Him Lor b,
And lay their Crowns before His Feet.

11. Fountain of Power, when Heis nedr
The Gods of Earth are Gods no more,
Poor Guilty Worms they bow, they fear,
And fall, andfilently adore.. |

12, Children of Wrath and Slaves of Sinx
They now fhall fee their loft Eftate;.
Shall {ee the Blood that malkes them clean

'The Power that makes them truly Great,

13. Shall'now, in JEsus taught to truft,.
Accept the Grace on All beftow’d,,

'This their Beft Title, and their Boaft,
Servants of Carisr, and Sons of Gop.

Wreftling JAcos.

T. Ome, O Thou Traveller unknown,.

Whom {till I hold, but cannot fee,.

My Company before is gone,

And I am left alone with Thee,
With T hee all Night I mean to flay,
And wreftle till the Break of Day..

2. I need not tell Thee wholam,
My Mifery, or Sin declare,
Thyfelf haft cal’d me by my Name,
Loook on Thy Hands, and read it there,
But whao, Iafk Thee, who art Thou,

Tell me Thy Name, and tell me now ?

3. In



116 | -

3. In vain Thou ftruggleft to get free,.

I never will unloofe my Hold: *
Art Thou the Man that died for me?

"I’he Secret of Thy Love unfold-; .
Wreltling 1 will not let Thee o0,

11l I Thy Name, Thy Nature know. .

4. Wilt. Thou not yet to me reveal
T'hy new, unutterable Name ?.

Tell me, T {till befeech T hee, tell,

1o know.it Now refolv’d T am ;
Wrreitling I will not let Thee go,
Till I Thy Name, Thy Nature know.

5. " Lisall'in vain to hold Thy Tongue,
Or touch the Hollow of m y:Thigh .
‘Though every.Sinew be unftrung,
Out of my -Arms T hou fhalt not flys .
Wreitling I will not let Thee go,

L

111 I Thy Name, Thy Natare know.
6. What tho’ my. fhrinking Flefh complain,

And murmur to contend {o long,
I'rife fuperior to my Pain,

Whenl am weak then I am ftrong, .
And wheén my. All of Strength fhall tail, -
I fhall with the Gobp-man prevail. - |

7- My Strength is' gone, my. Nature dies,
I fink beneath Thy:. welghty Hand,
Faint to revive, and fall to rife s
I fall, and yet by Faith 1 ftand,
¥ ftand, and will riot let Thee go,
Till} Thy Name, Thy Nature know.

8. Yield to me Now ——for I aim weak ;
But confident in Self-defpair :

Speak to my Heart, in Bleflings {peak,
Be conquer’d by my Infiant Prayer,

Speak,
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Speak, -or T hou never hence fhalt move;
And tell me, if Thy Name is LovE.

9. Tis Love, "tis Love” Thou dledﬂ: f'or Me
I hear Thy Whifper in my Heart. -
‘The Morning breaks, the Shadows flee
Pure UNivErsal Love Thou art,
To me, to All Thy Bowels move,
Thy Nature, and '1'hy Name 1s LovE.

10. My Prayer hath Power with Gop ;. the Grace
Unfpeakable I now receive, ,
Thro® Faith I {ee T hee Face to Face,
I fee Thee Face to Face, and live: ]
In vain I have 'not wept; and firove,

Thy Nature, and Thy Nameis LovE.

11. I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou art,,
JEsus the feeble Sinner’s Friend ;

Nor wilt Thou with the Night depart,
But ftay, and love me to the End ;

Thy Mercies never fhall remove,

Thy Nature, and Thy Name is LovE.

12. 'T'heSun of Righteoufnefs on Me
Hath rofe with Healing in his Wings,
Wither’d my Nature’s Strength ; from Thee
My- Soul it’s Life’and: Succour brings,,
My Help is all laid up above 5
Thy Nature, and Thy Nameis Love. -

13. Contented now upon my Thigh

I halt, till Life’s thort Journey end ;
All' Helplefnefs, all Weaknefs 1,

On T heealone for Strength depend
Nor have I Power; from Thec, to move:;
IThy Nature, and Thy Name is LLovE

14. Lame
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14. Lameas Lam, I take the Prey,: O
Hell, Earth, and ‘Sin with Eafe .o’ ercome 5
I leap for Joy, purfue my Way,
And as a bounding Heart fly home, T
'Thro” all Eternity to.prove .
‘Thy Natare, and Thy Name is LovE.

A THANKSGIVING, =V

I W hat fhall Ido My Swmur to przu{'e ?

Sofaithful and true, So plenteous in Grace!
So ftrong to deliver So good to redeem -,
The weakelt Ecliever "That hangs upon Him.

2. How happy th M:.-m Whofe Heart is {et free,
The People that can Be joyful in Thee! -

Their Joy is to walk in The Light of Thy Face,
And ftill they are talkmg Of:. j}: sus’s Grace.

3. 1 heir d'ul} Dehght Shall be 1in Th Name,

"They. fhall astheir Right Th_,r nghtc,oufnefé claim:

Thy Rightecoufnefs wc'umrr And cleans’d by Thy
Blood |

Bold fhull they appe:tr in Thc Prcfence of' Go D.

. Power.

4. For Thow art the:r Boaf’c The:r Glmy and

And I alfo truft To {ee the rr]ad Hour, .

My Soul's New Creation A Llfe froin.the - Dead,

"I'he Day of S 11V*1t10n Th'lt lifts up my Head.

z. For JEsus my Lo rR'P Is now my Defence,
I traft in His Word None plucks me from thence:
Since I have found Favour He all things will do,
My King and my Saviour fhall make me anew.

6. Yes, Lor p, T{hall{ee The Blifs of Thine o';,vnj

Thy Secret to me Shall foon.be made known,
: For



[ r19 ]

For Sonrow and Sadnefs:I' Joy fhall:receive,
And Ihare in the Gladnefs Of All that believe.

AN 0T HER,.

'S Heavenly King, Look down from above,
Aflift us to fing Thy Mercy and Love,

So {fweetly o’reflowing, So plenteous the Store,

Thou ftill art beftowing, And gwmg us more.

2. O Gop of our Life, We ‘hallow Thy Name,
Our Bufinefs and Strife Is ‘Thee to proclaim; - -
Accept our Thank{giving For Creatine Grace,

TheLiving the Living Shallthew forth Thy Praife,

3.:.Our Father and Lorp Almighty art Thous

Preferv’d by Thy Word, We worfhi p Thee now,

T he' bountiful Donor of All Wwe enjoy,

Our Tongues to 'Thine Honour and Lives we eni-

ploy

4. But O above All Thy Kindnefs we pra[ﬁ'e 4

l*mrn Sin and from Thr all Which {aves the Loit

Race,

Thy Son Thou haft given A World to redeem,
And bring us to Heaven Whole Traft is in- Him.

5. Wherefore of Thy Love We fing and" rejoice
With Angels above We lift up our Voice:

Thy Lov e each Believer Shall gladly. adore,
For ever and ever When Tineis no more.

ANOTHER.

| Love
I Y Father, my Gop, llong for Thy
' O fhed it abroad, Send CuristT from

above ;

My Heart ever fainting He only can chear,
And all "Lhings are wanting Till Jesus is there.

2.0
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2. O when:fhall my "Tongue Be ﬁll’d with Thy
Praife,

While all the Day Iong I publifh Thy Grace,

Thy Honour and Glory To Sinners forth thew,

T1i]l Sinners adore Thee, And own Thou art

: ‘T'rue.

3. Thy Strength and Thy Power 1 now can pro-
. claim,

Preferv’d every Hour Thro’ JEesus His Name ;

For Thowart fill by me, And holdeft my Hand.

Ne Il can come nigh me, By Faith while I ftand

4. My Gop is my Guide, Thy Mercies abound,

On every Side 1 hey compafs me round :

Thou {av’{t me from Sicknefs, From Sm doft re-
. trieve,

And ftrengthen my \Veakneﬂa And bid me Be-

lieve,

5. Thou holdeft- my Soul In Spiritual Life,

My Foes doft controul, And quict their Strife :

Thou ruleft my Paﬁion, my Pride, and Self-will,

''o {fee "T'hy Salvation T hou bid’{t me Stane
{till!

6. I ftand and admire T hine outftretched Arm,
I walk thro’ the Fire, and {uffer no Harm, .
Affaulted by Evil, I fcorn to fubmit, '
"The World and the Devil Fall under my I cst.

7. I wreftle not now, -But trample on Sin,

For «with me art Thou, And fhall be // 7toi,
While ftronger and ftronger In Jrsws His Power,
X go on to conquer, Till.Sin is no.more, . "

Ty My
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HywMmN #o the TRINITY.

. OD of unexhaufted Grace
Of everlafting Love,
Overpower’d before Thy Face
I fall, and dare not move:
What haft Thoun for Sinners done !
For {o poor 2 Worm as me!
‘['houn haft given Thy only Son,
T'o bring us back to Thee.

2. Suftfering, Sin-atoning Gop,
Thy hallow’d Name I blels,
Jesus, lavifh of Thy Blood,
To buy the Sinner’s Peace !
Gufhing from Thy {acred Veins
Let it now my Soul o'reflow,
Purge out all my finful Stains,
And wafh me white as Snow.

3. Hot.y GuosT, fet to Thy Seal,
The-Life of JEsus breathe,

The deep Things of Gop reveal,
Apply 71y Saviour’s Death :

With the Father and the Son
Soon as One in Thee I am, .

All my Nature fhall make known
The Glories of the Lamb.

4. Faruer,SovandHory GrOST;
Thy Godhead we adore,
Join with the Triumphant Hoft
Who praife Thee evermore :
Live by Heaven and Earth ador’d,
Three in One, and One in Three,
Holy, Holy, Holy Lor b,
All Glory be to.Thee !

M

Gr



L 122 ]

‘On bis BiIrTH DAY,

X. OFT have I curft my Natal Day,
While ﬁrug‘lmg in the Legal Strife,
And wifh’d for Wings to fly away,
And murmur’d to be held in Life:
But O! my Blafphemies are o’er,
-1 curfe my Day, my Gop no more.

-2. His Grace, which I abus'd fo Iong,
Hath This, and all my Sins forgiven,
-T now have learnt a better Song, -
I chearfully look up to Heaven,
-With Joy.upen my Head return,
_And blefs the Day that I was born.

3. How could I, Lior p, Thy Goodnefs grieve,
How could I do Thee fuch Defpight 2

At laft I thankfully receive -
The Gift of Thy Continued Light,

No longer I Thy Favours {purn,

But blefs the Day that I was born.

-4. Fountain of Life, and all my Joy,
Jesv, 'Thy Mercies I embrace,

'The Breath Thougiv’ft, for Thee employ
And wait to tafte Thy Perfeé Grace,

No more forfaken, and forlorn,

I blels the Day that I was born.

5. Since firft I felt by Grace remov’d -

My Sin’s mtollerable Load,
Long in the Wildernefs I rov d,

And groan’d to live without my Gop ;
I ¢annot now, as hopelefs, mourn,

But blefs the Day that I was born.
6. The
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6. The Tyranny of Sin is paft,
And tho’ the. Carnal Mind remains,
.My guiltlefs Soul on Thee is caffy |
I neither hug, nor bite my Chains,

Prifoner of Hope to 'T'hée I turn,
Andblefs the Day that T was born.

=, Preferv’d thro’ Faith'by Power Divine,
A Miracle of Grace I ftand,

I prove the Strength of JEsus mine:
Jesvus, upheld by Thy Right-Hand,

Tho’ in my Flefh .I feel the Thorn,

I blefs the Day that I was born..

3. Weary of -Life thro’ Inbred Sin
I was, but now defy its Power,
When as 2 Flood the Foe comes in,
My Soul is‘more than. Conqueror,
I tread him down with holy Scorn,
And blefs the Ddy that I was born.

9. Born from abéve; I foon fhall praife..
Thy Goodnefs with a thankful Tongué,
Record the Viétory of Thy Grace, ’

And teach a liftening World the Song,
While Many, whom to Thee 1 turn, -
Shall blefs the Day that 1 was born. -

10. Come, Lorp, and make me Pure within,
O let me now be born of Gop,
Livetodeclare I cannoT siN!

Or, if I feal the Truth with Blood,
My Soul from out the Body torn,

Shall :Blefs the Day that I was born. -
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Job xix. 2.

1. E Know that my Redeemer lives,
He lives, and on the Earth fhall fland,
And tho’ to Worms my Flefh he gives,
My Duft lies number'd in His Hand.

2. In This Reanimated Clay
I furely fhall behold Him near,
Shall fee Him at the Latter Day
In all His Majefty appear.

3. I feel what then fhall raife meup,
Th” Eternal Spirit lives in me,

This is my Confidence of Hope -
‘That Gop I Face to Face fhall fee.

4+ Mine own and not Another’s Eyes
T'he King fhall in his Beauty view,

I fhall from Him receive the Prize
The Starry Crown to Vi€tors due.

A Funeral HymN.
- (Ufed firf for Mrs. EvrzaseETn Hoorer. )

1. COM E, to the Houle of Mourning come,
' 'The Houfe of ferious, {folemn Joy,
Let us, till all are taken home,
Our Lives in Songs of Praife employ.

3. Accomplifh’d is-our Sifter’s Strife,
Her- happier Soul is gone before,
:Hes {truggle for Eternal Life,
Her Glorious Agony is o’er.,
.- 3. The
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7. The Captive Exile is releas’d, .
Is with her Lor b in Paradife,

Of perfect Paradife pofieft, |
And waiting for the Heavenly Prize :

4. In her no Spot of Sin remain’d,
To fhake her Confidence in Gop,
The Vidtory here the more than gain'd,
Triumphant thro’ her Saviour’s Blood.

¢. She now the Fight of Faith hath fought,
Finifh'd and won the Chriftian Race,

She found on Earth the Lor p fhe fought,
And now beholds Him Face to Face.

6. She died in fure and ftedfatt Hope;
By Jesus wholly fanétified,

Her perfeét Spirit the gave up, -
And {funlk.into His Arms, and died. -

. Thus may we All our Parting Breatn- .
Inro-the Saviour’s Hands refign ——
O Jesu ! let medie Her Death,
And let Her Latter End be Mine!

ANOTHER.

X. R A w near, .ye Strangere to-our Gos,
And tafte with Us the Heavenly -Powers,
O tnat His Love were fhed abroad !
O that your Hearts were all like Ours '}

2, Come fee, how Chriftians wall their Dead !
Come fhare in our myiterious Blifs 3

On Satan, Sin, and Death to tread,
Ol what.an Happinefs-is This!

M =z | 3. Though
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3. 'Though once Ye intermeddled not
With the ftrange:Madnefs' of our Joys,

Ye All may be to £den brought,
And heighten our Triumphant Noife.

4. With Tears of Joy our'Eyes o’reflow
At parting with our deareft Friend,
From Us we gladly let her go
To Pleafures'that fhall never end..

¢, We know in whom we have believ'd,
Out Faith in Jeswus 1s not ‘vain';

T'o All who have their Lor p receiv’d-
To liveis CurisT, to dieis Gamn.

6. Our Sifter’s Flefh {hall turn to Duft,
Her Sacred Daft in Hope (hall fleep,

“T'he Temple of the Hovv Grost
The ftill-indwelling Goo_fhall keep.

4. Triumphantly fhe laid it down
For Time to wafte, and Worms decvourg
In Weaknefs and Dithonour {own, |
"Till rais’d in Glory and in Power.

8. A Body natural it lies, -

A lifelefs Lump of mouldring Cliy.
But Spiritual it foon fhall reife,
. No moreto perifh or-decay.

9. This Corniptible Body {oon
Shall all incorruptible be,

This Mortal guickly fhall yut axx
Its Robes of Immortality.

10. The terrible, All-conquering Kirig:
- Shall then a final Period have:
Say then, O Dcath, whereis thy Sting,
- Where is thy Viétory, O Grave?
11, Lhe
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1 1. The Sting of Death, our Sin is gonc,
Scatter'd are all our gullty Fears ;

Thanks be to Gop, thro’ CarisT alone,
Who makes us more than Conquerors.

12. Gop only doth the Viétory give,
He fhall our Glorious Flefh reﬁore,

His many Sons to Heaven receive, . ,
Where Tlme and Death fhall be no more.

Ah{)THER

Theff. iv. 13 CCf’c. K

ET the World lament their Dead,.
. As forrowing without Hope,
When a Friend of Ours is freed,
We chearfully look up,.
Cannot murmur or complain,
For our Dead we cannot grieve,.

Death to Them, to Us is Gains;
In JEsus Webelieve.

2. We believe, that Curi1sT our Head-
For Us refign’d His Breath,
He was numbred with: the Dead,
And dying conquer'd Death;
Burft the Barriers-of-the T,omb
Death could Him no longer keep,
Fe is the Firft-fruits become
Of Thofe in Him that fleep.

3. Gop, who Him to Life reftor’d,
Shall all His Members-raife,
Bring them quicken’d with their LORD,
T he Children of His Grace.
YWe who then on:Earth.remain;
Shall not fooner be brought home,
All.tlre Dead fhall rife again
'To meet the General Doom.
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A ]ESU s, faithful to His Word
Shall with a-Shout de{cend,
All Heuaven’s Hoft their Glorious Lor o -
" Shall pompoufly attend:
Chrift fhall come with dreadful Noife,
Lighenings {fwift, and Thundersloud;:
With the great Archangel’s Voice;-
Andﬂwnh the Trump of Gop.-

£. Firft the Dead in Chrlﬂ: {hall rlfeg
Then We who yet remain -
Shall be caught up to the Skies, .
And {ee our l.or D agains.
We fhall meet Him 1n the Air,
All rapt op to.Heaven fhall be,
See, and love,_ and -praife Him. there,
To all Eternity..

6. Who can tell the Happinefs -
"T'his Glorious Hope affards,.
~ Joy unutter’d we poflefs.
In thefe reviving Words 3-
Happy while on Earth we breathe,
Mightier 3lifs ordain’d to know,
‘Trampling upon Sin and Death
"To the Third Eeaven. we. go«

ANOTHER.

¥ Lessing, Honour, Thanks, and Praife,
| Pay we, gracious Gop, to Thee,
"Thou in Thine, abundant Grace
Giveft us the Victory:
True and faithful to Thy Word
"Thon hait glorified Thy Son,,.
 Jesus Curist our dying Lor b

He for Us the Right hath WOoR.
| 2, Le*
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2. Lol the Prifoner is releaft, -
Lighten'd of his Flefhly Load,
Where the Weary are at Reft ™ -
He is gather’dinto Gop!
Lo! the Painof Lifeis pdft, -
All his Warfare now is o're,
Death, and Hell behind are caft,
Grief and Suffering are no more.

3. Yes, the Chriftian’s Courfe 1s rum;.
Ended is the Glorious Strife,

Fought the Fight, the Work is done;
Death is fwallow™d up of Life;

Born by Angels on their Wings
Far from Earth the Spirit flies,

Finds his Gop, and fits and furgs -
Triumphing:in Paradife. |

4. Join we then with one Accord

~ In the new, the joyful Song;:
Abfent from oar loving LLor D
We fhall not continue long:

We fhall quit the Houfe of Clay, -
We a better Lot fhall fhare,

We fhall fee the Realms of Day
Meet our Happy Brother there!

4

¢. Let the World bewail théir Deady
Fondly of their Lofs complain; -
Brother, Friend, by Jesus freed,
Death to Thee, to Us'is Gainj:
Thou art entred into Joy:
Let the Unbelievers mourn,
We in Songs our Lives employ,
Tl we all to Gop return..

ANOTHERS
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Happy are the Faithful Dead,
In the Lok p who fweetiy die,
They from all their Toils are freed.
Them the Spirit hath declar’d
Bleft, unutterably bleft,
Jesus is their great Reward,

JEesus is their Endlefs Reft. -

2. Follow’d by their Works they go.
W here ‘their Head had gone before,
‘Reconcil’d by Grace below ; |
Grace had open’d Mercy’s Door:
Tuftified thro’ Faith alone,
Here they knew their Sins forgiven,.
Here they laid their Burden down.
Hallow’d, and made fit for Heaven..

3. Who can now lameit the Lot
Of a Saint in Chrift deceas’d :
Let the World who know us,not .
Call us hopelefs and unblefs’d: -
When from Flefh the Spirit freed
Haftens homeward to return,
Mortals cry A Man is Dead!
Angels fing A Child is born! :

4. Born into the World above-
They our happy Brother greet,
Bear him to the Throne of Love,
Place him at the Saviour’s Feet :
Jesus {miles, and fays Well done,.
Good and Faithful Servant T hoy,
Enter, and receive thy Crown,

XReign with Me Triumphant now...

e

T HK‘RK! a Voice divides the Sky!

¢.Angels

p—
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~¢. Angels catch th’ Approviig Sound,
Bow, and blefs the juit ‘Award, -
. Hail the Heir with Glory crown’d
Now rejoicing with his LorD:
. Fuller Joys ordain’d to know,
Waiting for. the General Doom,
When th’ ‘Archangel’s Triump fhall blow
«¢« Rife ye Dead, to.Judgment come.”

‘Aﬁﬁ' the Funeral,

1. OmE, let us who in ' Cur tsT believe,
- With Saints and Angels join,
~Glory, and Praife, and Blefling give,
And T hanks to Love Divine.

2. Our Friend in fure and certain Hope
Hath laid his Body down ;

He knew that Curist fhall raife him up
And give the Starry Crown.

3. To All who His Appearing Love
He opens- Paradife,

And We fhall soin the Hofts above,
And we fhall grafp the Prize.

4. Then let us wait to fee the Day,
T'o hear the joyful Word,

T'o anfwer, Lo! we come away,
We die to meet our LorD.

¥

A4 Midnight Hymn.

1. EArRkxEN to the Solemn Voice,

K "The awful Midnight Cry,
‘Waiting Souls, rejoice, rejoice,

-And fee the Bridegroom -nigh
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Lo! He comes to keep His Word ;
Light and. Joy His Looks impart,
Go-ye forth to meet your LorD,
And meet Him in your Heart: -
2. Ye who faint beneath the Load
Of Sin, your Heads hft up, -
See your dear, Redeeming Gop,
He comes, and bids you hope.
In the Midnight of your Grief,
JEsus doth His. Mourners chear,
~ Now he brings you fure Relief:
Believe, and feel Him here.

3. Ye whofe Loins are girt ftand forth!

Whofe Lamps are burning bright,
Worthy in your Saviour’s Worth,

To walk with CurisT in Light:
Teswus bids your Hearts be clean,

Bids you All his Promife prove;
JEsus comes to caft out Sin,

And perfeét you 1n Love.

4. Happieft Souls, (if fuch are here,)
Who have attain’d the Prize,

Wait ye till your Lo r b appear,
Defcending from the Skies:

Still forget the things behind,
Toward your Thrones of Glory prefs,

Stop not, till above ye find B
The Crown of Righteoufnefs.

g. Wait we all in patient Hope
Till CurisT. the Judge fhall comey
‘We fhall-{foon be All -caughtup
To meet the General Doom;
Iin an Hour to Us unknown -
As a Thief in deepeft Night,
Crr1sT fhall fuddenly come down
With all His Saints in Light,
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6. Happy He, whom Curi1st fhall find,
Watching to {fee Him come,
Him the Judge of All Mankind
Shall bear triumphant home:
Who can anfwer to His Word?
Which of you dares meet His Day!
Rife,, and come to Judgment” Lorp
We rife, and come away!

ANOTHER.,

1. Fr Have we pafs’d the Guilty Night
In Revellings and frantick Mirth;
The Creature was our {ole Delight,
Our Happinefs the T hings of Earth;
But O! {uffice the Seafon patt,
We chufe the Better Part at laft,

2. We will not clofe our wakeful Eyes,
We will not let our Evelids fleep, -
But humbly lift them to the Skies,
And all a {olemn Vigil keep:
So many Nights on Sin beftow’d,
Canwe not watch One Hour for Gobp

2. Wecan, dear Jesu, for Thy {ake,
Devote our Every Hour to Thee, .,

Speak but the Word, our Souls thall wake
And fing with chearful Melody,

Thy Praife fhall our glad Tongues employ, .

And Every Heart fhall dance for Joy.

4. Dear Objeét of our Faith, and Love,
We liften for Thy welcome Voice,
Our Perfons, and our Works approve
And bid us in Thy Strength rejoice,
Now let us hear the Midnight Cry,
And fhout to find the Bridegroom nigh.

N 5. Shout
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-g. Shount in the midft of us, Ke) King
Of Saints, and let our Joys abound,
Let us rejoice, give Thanks, and ﬁng,
And triumph In. Redemption found :
We afk in IYaith for every Soul;
QO let our glorions Joy be full.

‘6. O 'inay we All triumphant rife,
With Joy upon our Heads return,
And far above thefe nether Skies
By Thee on Eagle’s Wings upborn,
T hro’ all yon radiant Circles move,
And gain the Higheft Heaven of LoveE.

LoRrD, what is Man!

x. ATuaEeRr of Uncreated Light,
Fountain of Life, and Source of Power,
‘We tremble at Thy Glory’s Height,
And loft in filent Praife adore.

2. T'ruly Thou art a Secret Gop,

‘That hid’ft Thee in the deepeft Shade,
Thy inacceffible Abode

‘Thou haft in Clouds and Darknefs made.

3. Darknefs and Clouds {urround Thy Throng,
And veil the Brightnels of Thy Face,

Still we revere a Go p unknown,
A Bottomleis Aby{s of Grace.

4. Who, who can all Thy Counfel {ee,
Thine Uttermoft Perfeftion prove,
Fathom the Depths of Deity,
‘The Myftery of Redeeming Love!

5. Y4
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¢. Yet haft Thou in the Gofpel-Glafs
The Beamings of Thy Glory {fhewn,

Before us made Thy Goodnefs pafs,
And ftrongly ftamp’d it on T hy Son.

6. Thy Judgments all our. T houghts tranfcend, .
Thy Love is written on our -Hearts,

Thy Love in part we.comprehend, .
Love, .only Love we know ‘T'hou art.

7. Angels, behold the Bleeding -Lamb, .
Your Gop for guilty Sinners {lain, .

Confefs the Power of JEsu’s Name, .
Angels, bow down, and worfhip Man.:.

8. See, where enthron’d in CHri1sT we fit;.
We who the Ranfom'd Nature fhare!

Hell, Earth, and Heaven to Man {ubmit,
To Me, for.lin Curist am-there!

9. Amazing Height of Jesu’s Love! "
Lorp, whatis Man’s diftinguifh’d Race, -
Lxalted in Thy Flefh above .
The Angels that behold Thy Face.

10. O when fhall All Thy Members rif€ -
To perfe& Life in T hee reftor’d,

Caught up to meet T hee in the Skies,
And be forever with the Lor p.

11. Who now our {canty Offerings. bring -
And praife Thee with a ftammering Tongue,
We foon triumphantly fhall fing |
The New, the Everlafting Song.

12. Come, Lowrp, we groan to {ee Thy Day,
- Come, Sonof Man, with Glory crown’d!
‘The Banner of Thy. Crofs difplay,
Defcend, and bid the Trumpet {ound !

L have
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T bawve a Baptifin to be baptized with-
all; and bow am I ftraitned t:il]
7t be accomplifbed. Luke. x11. 5o0.

i. N Inward Baptiim of Fire Imumen,
Wherewith to be baptiz’d I have ;
*Tis all my longing Soul’s Defire,

This, only This my Soul can {ave.

». Straitned I am till this be done:
Kindle in me the Living Flame,

Father, in me reveal Thy Son,
Baptize me into J esu’s Name.

s. Transform my Nature into Thine,
Let allmy Powers Thine Imprefs feel,
Let all my Soul become Divine,
And ftamp me with Thy Spirit’s Seal.

4. Defer’d my Hope, and fick my Heait;
G when fhall I Thy Promife prove,

Set to my Seal that true 'L'hou art,
Thy Nature, and Thy Name 1s Love!

5. Love, mighty Love, my Heart o’repower
Ah! why doit Thou {fo tong delay ?

Cut fhort the Work, bring near the Hour,

" And let me fee-Thy Perfect Day.

6. Behold for Thee I ever wait,
Now let in me T hy Image fhiney
Now the New Heavens and Earth create,
And plant with Righteoulnefs Divine..

~. If with the wretched Sons of Men,
It till be Thy Delight to live,
Come, Lor b, beget my Soul again,

T hyfelf, Thy Quick’ning Spirit give.

T ]
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8. With me He dwells, and bids Thee come ;
Anf{wer-thine own effetual Prayer, - .

Enter my: Heart, and fix Thy "isiesmg, Sl
Thy.-Everlafting Prefence there.

i

The Goop Ficur.

[King,
1. MyiroTEnT LorD, My Saviour and
Thy Succour afford, Thy Righteoufnefs

bring ; *
Thy Promifes bind Thee Compaflion to have,
Now, now let me find Thee Almighty to fave.

2. Rejoicing in Hope, And patient in Grief,
To Thee Ilook up For certain Relief,

I fear no Denial, No Danger 1 fear,

Nor ftart from the Tryal, While Jesus is near:

1. I every Hour In Jeopardy ftand ;

But Thou art my Power, And holdeft my Hand, .
While yet I am calling, Thy Succour I feel,

It faves me from falling, Or plucks me from Hell.

4. O who can explain This Struggle for Life!
This Travel and Pain, This Trembling and Strife !

Plagne, Earthquake, and Famine, And Tumuls
and War,

The wonderful Coming Of Jesus declare.

t. For every Fight Is dreadful and loud,

'The Warriers Delight Is Slaughter and Blood,
His Foes overturning, Till all thall expire ;-
But this is with Burning, And Fewel of Fire,

6. Yet Gop 1s above Men, Devils, and Sin,
My Jesus his Love, The Battle fhall win,
So terribly G.o:ious His Coming fhall be,
His Love all victorious Shall conquer for Me.

N 2 7. He
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7. He all fhall break thro’, His Truth'and His
Shall bring me into T he Plentiful Pldce :

Thro® much I'ribualation, Thro' Water and Fire,
Thro® Floods of Temptation, And Flames of Defire,

8. On Jesus my Power Till then X rely,

All Evil before His Prefence fhall fly,

When I have my. " Saviour, My Sin fhall depatt,
And Jesus forever Shall reign in my Heart.

Habalkkuk i, 17, 18, 19.

¥ AWAY my Unbelieving Fear!
, Fear fhall in me no more have place;
By Saviour doth not yet appear,. -
He hides the Brightnefs of His Face::
But fhall I therefore let ¥Him go,.
And bafely to the Tempter yield ?
No, inthe Strength of Jesvs; no!
 never will give up my Shield.

2. Altho’ the Vine it’s Fruit deny,
Altho’ the Olive yield no Qil,
T'ke withering Fig-tree droop and die,
The Field illude the Tiller’s Toil,
"The empty Stall no Herd afford,
And perifh all the Bleating Race,
Yet will I triumph -in the Lor D,
The Gop of my Salvation praife,

2. Barren altho’ my Soul remain,
And no one Bud of Grace appear,.

Mo Fruit of all my Toiland Pain,
But Sin, and only Sin 5 here;

Rltho” my Gifts, and Comforts loift,
My blooming Hopes cut oft I {ee,

Yet will I in my Saviour truft,

- And Glory, that He died for Me.
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4, In-Fope believing againft Hope,:
Jesus my Lorp and Gobp 1 claim,.
Jesus my Strength thall lift me up,
Salvation is in JEsu’s Name :
To Me He foon fhall bring it nigh, ‘
My Soul fhall then outftrip the Wind,.
On Wings of Love mount up on high,
And leave the World, and Sin behind.

After a ReLAPSE z1nt0-577.

. Op Of my Salvation, hear,.
. And help me to believe,
Simply do I now draw near

Thy Blefling to receive ;
Full of Guiltalas! fam, - -

But to Thy Wourds. for Refuge flee

friend of Sinners, {potlefs Liamb,
‘Thy Blood was-fhed for me. -

z. Standing now as newly {lain,
To Thee I lift mine- Eye,
Balm of all my Gricef and Pain
Thy Blood is atways nigh -
Now as yefterday the {fame
‘Thou art, and wilt for ever be s
Friend of Sinners, &c..

3. Full of Truth, and Grace Thou art,
And here isall my Hope:
Falle, and foul as Hell my Flears
Lo Thee I ofter up ;
Thou waft given to redeem
My Soul from All Imiquity:
Friend of Sinners, &-c.

4. Nothing
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4. Nothing have I, Lorp, to pay;.
Nor can Thy Grace procure,
Empty fend me not away,
For I, Thou know’ft, am Poor:.
Duft and Afhesis my Name,
My All.is Sin and Mifery :
Friend of Sinners, &c.

¢.. Without Money, without Price
I come Thy Love to buy,
From Myfelf I turn my Eyes,,
The Chief of Sinners 1:
Take, O take meas 1 am,
And let me lofe Myfelf in T hee:
Friend of Sinners, &c.

6. No good Work, or Word, or Thought:
Bring I to gain Thy Grace,
Pardon I accept unbought,
Thy Proffer I embrace,
Coming asat firft 1 came
To take, and not beftow on:Thee:
Friend of Sinners, &c.

2. JEsu, unto Thee my Sin
I quietly confefs,
Till Thy Blood fhall wafh me clean
From All Unrighteoufnefs,
From the {lighteft Touch of Blame
My Spirit, Soul, and Body free:. '
Friend of Sinners, &c.

8. Saviour, from T hy wounded Side
I never will depart,
Here will I my Spirit hide
When I am pure in Heart:
Tl my Place above I claim
This only fhall be all my Plea,
Friend of Sinners, {potlefs Lamb,
"Thy Blood was fhed for Me, Ano-
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AINOT HER.
1. Onx ¢ have I labour’d in the Fire,
And fpent my Life for Nought,

With Pride, and Anger, and Defire, .
In Nature’s Strength I fought.

5. Bafed I ftill my Foes dacfied, -
And rofe with Courage new,

All which the Lor p command’s, I cried,
I now refolve to do.

3. But O! how foon from Glory driven,.
Down to profoundeft Hell,

As Lueifer caft down from Heaven,,
From all my Hopes I fell!

4. I fell, and funk in Self-defpair,
I gave up All at laft,

On Jesus then I caft my Care,
On Him my Anchor caft.

¢. With Sin I firove alas! too long
But now I to the Lamb '

Look, and am fav’d! In weaknefs ftrong,
While arm’d with JEsu’s Name.

6. Jesv, to Thee I now can fly,
On whom my Help is laid,

Opprefs’d by Sins, 1 lift mine Eye,
And {ece the Shadows fude.

~. Soon as I find Myfelf forfook,-
The Grace again-is given,

A Sigh will reach Thy Heart, a Leok
Will bring T hee down from Heaven.

3. Believing
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8. Believing on my Lorp, I find .
A {ure and prefent Aid:

On Thee alone my conftant Mind i |
Is every Moment ftaid. .

9. Whate'er in- me feems wife, or: good, .
Or: ftrong, I here difclaim ; .

I wath my Garments in the Blood ..
Of the Atoning Lamb...

10. JEsus, my Strength, my Life, mry Reft,
On . Thee will T depend,

*T1ll fummon’d to the Marriage-feaft, .
Where Faith in Sight fhall end.

17 DousT.

1. T Y Father, O my Father hear
Thy weakeft Child’s imperfect Call?
Now asa Servant I appear,
And yet Thou know’'ft me Heir of All:
O make me know as I am known;
Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son?

2. Allur’d by Unrefifted Grace,
Thy Footfteps why did 1 purfue ?
Why did I ever feek Thy Face?
What Secret Power my Spirit drew
After I knew not whom to run?
Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ?-

3. From whom have all my Bleflings flow’d?
Who gave me thefe enlarg’d Defires ?
Who made me reftlefs after Gop,
And burnt meup with Inward Fires 2
O let the Author now be fhewn,

Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son?
4. Who
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4. Who held my fleeting Soul in Life,
And turn’d afide the Faral Hour ¢
Who, when I oft gave o’er the Strife,
Preferv’d me from the Adverfe Power,
Remov'd the Death I-would not fhun ¢
Speak, - Father ; am Inot Thy Son?

g. When twice ten thoufand times I fell,
Who was it rais’d the Sinner up,
The Sinner finking into Hell?
How came I by this Spark of Hope?
Who quicken’d Me, a lifelefs Stone?
Speak, Father ; am L.not Thy Son?

6. If Thou didft fee me in my Blood,
And bid the dying Sinner live,
If freely I am counted Good,
O let me all Thy.Life receive,
O do not leave Thy Work undone:
Speak, Father ; am.I notThy Son?

‘o, Led thro” the howling Wildernefs
If now I view the Promis’d Land,
Here let my weary Wandrings ceafe,
Divide the Waves -with Thy Right-hand,
Bid me thro® Fordar’s Stream go on;
Speak, Father.; am 1 not Thy Son?

8. Or if in my forlorn Eltate
Thy Will appoints me to remain,
Behold me {till content to wait |
In Doubt, and Fear, in Grief, and Pain,
Only when all my Hope 1s gone,
‘Speak, Father; am 1 not Thy Son-?

9. Alas! I know not how to pray,

But all my Wants are known to Thee,
Father, inftruét me what to fay,

‘Or interceed Thyfelf for me,

Then
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Then hearken to Thy :Spirit’s Groan !
Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son ?

10. If now the Bowels of Thy Love
Yearn over fuch a Worm as me,

Send down Thy Spirit from '1bove,
And make me clean, and fet me fice

J'he Promis’d Comforter fend down ;
Speak, Iather; am I not Thy Son ?

11. If now Thou knockeft at my Heart,
Now open to Thyfelf the Door,
‘I'he Gift unfpeakable tmpart ; -
The Kingdom to my Soul reftore,
- Call home, -call home Thy Banifh’d One;
Speak, Father ; .am I not Thy Son 2

1z. Haft Thoit not made me willing, Lorop !
Do I not now my Sins confefs ?

Be juft, and faithful to Thy Word,
Cleanfe me from all Unrighteoufnefs,

Finifh the Work Thou haft begun ;.

Speak, Father ; am I not Tlly Son'?

13. Hath not my Swlour died to make -
The Child of Wrath a Child of Gop?
Haft Thou not pardon’d for His Sake
"The Soul, for which he thed His Blood 2
And died He not for e t’ atone ?.
Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ?

14. T cannot reft "till pure within;
Tho' He hath wafh’d away my Staius,
Remov’d the Guilt and Power of Sin,
Yet while the Carnal Mind remains,
I 1]l muft make my ceafelefs Moan ;

Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son?
15.

Or
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15. Or if my endlefs Groans and Sghs
Thy kind Compaflion cannot move,
Be deaf to all 22y Prayers and Cries,
But hear my Advocate above, ‘_
Hear him, who pleads before T hy Throne,
«¢ Speak, Father; is He not Thy Son!™

And a Man [fhall be as an Hiding-
Place from the Wind, and a Co-

vert from the Tempeft : as Rivers
of Water in a dry Place, as the
Shadow of a great Rock in a weary
Land., Ifalah xxxii. 2.

1. TO the Haven of Thy Breaft,
O Son of Man, I fly:

Be my Refufe and my Reft,
For oh! the Storm is high:
Save me from the furious Blaft,
A Covert from the Tempeft be,
Hide me, JeEsu, till o'repait

The Storm of Sin I feec.

2. Welcome as the Water-{pring
"To a dry, barren Place,
O defcend on me, and bring
Thy {weet refrefhing Grace :
QO’re a parch’d and weary Land
As a Great Rock extends its Shade,
Hide me, Saviour, with Thy Hand,
And fkreen my naked Head.

2. In the Time of my Diftrefs
Thou haft my Succour been,
In my utter Heclplefsnefs
Reftraining me from Sin ;

O O how
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20O how fwiftly didft Thou move

"T'o fave me in the Trying Hour !

Still prote€t me with Thy Love,
And fhield me with Thy Power.

4. Firft, and Laft in me perform
The Work T hou haft begun,
Be my Shelter from the Storm,
My Shadow from the Sun;
Sprinkle {till the Mercy-{eat,
And bring T hy Father’s Anger down,
Skreen me, JEesv, from the Heat,
And Terror of His Frown.

5. Let Thy Meritas a Cloud
Still interpofe between,
Plead th’ Atonement of Thy Blood
Till I am cleans’d from Sin :
Weary, parch’d with Thirlt and faint
"'Till Thou the Abiding Spirit breathe,

Every Moment, Lorp, I want
‘1'he Merit of Thy Death.

:6. Never fhall I want it lefs
.~ .- - %88 Thou the Gift haft given,
FilI’'d me with Thy Righteoufnefs,
And f{eal’d the Heir of Heaven ;
I fhall hang upon my Gop,
Till I 'Uhy Perfect Glory fee,
"Till the {prinkling of Thy Bload
Shall {fpeak me up to T hee.

24 Poor SINNER.

1. JEsvu, my Strength, my Hope,
On Thee I caft my Care,
With humble Confidence look up,

-And know T hou hearft my Prayer.

Give
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Give me on Thee to wait. .
Till I can all Things do,

©On Thee Almighty to create, .
Almighty to renew..

2. I reft upon Thy Word,"
The Promife 1s for Me,

My Succour, and Salvation, Lorp,-.
Shall furely come. from Thee.

But let me ftill abide ,
Nor from my Hope remove,

Till Thou my patient Spirit guide
Into Thy perfett Love.

3. I want a fober Mind;-
A Self-renouncing Will

T hat tramples down and cafts behind -
The Baits of pleafing III ;

A Soul enur’d' to Pain,

To Hardthip, Grief, and Lofs, .
Bold to take up, firm to fuftain

‘The Confecrated Crofs.

4..1 want a Godly Fear -
A quick difcerning Eye,

‘T hat looks to Thee, when Shn is near, .
And {ees the Tempter fly s

A Spirit ftill prepar’d,

And arm’d with jealous Care,
Yorever ftanding on it’s guard,

And watching unto Prayer.

5. I want an Heart to pray, -
Yo pray and never ceafe, .
Never to murmer at Thy ftay, - .

Or wifh my Sufferings lefs, .

6. This
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"This Blefling above All,
Always to pray I want, -
Out of the Deep on T hee Bcall,

And never, never faint.

6. I want a true Regard,

A fingle fteady Aim
{Unmov’d by Threat’ning or Rewardj
- To Thee and Thy great Name ;

A jealous, juft Concern
For Thy immortal Praife,

A pure Defire that All may learn,.
And glorify Thy Grace..

<. I want with all my Heart
‘Thy Pleafure to fulfil,

To know Myfelf, and what Thou art,.
And what Thy perfet Wll.

I want, I know not what,
I want my Wants to fek,

I want, alas! what want I not,
When Thou art not in me!

APRAYER for HuMILITY.

x. My Father, 'and my Gop, .
Lcok upon Thy helplefs Child !

"Theu haft laid afide T hy Rod,

Thou in Cur1is art teconcil’d :
Hear me then, my Fathér, hear,

Good, and gracious as Thou art,
¥11l me with an holy Fear, o

Giveme, Lorp, an Homble Heart-
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», O! ’tis all I, want below,
Jesus, and Myf{elf to feel,
Only Sin, and Grace to know,
All the Good and all the 1ll.
Shew me, Father, what 1 am,
Shew me whatin CarisT Yhou art, -
All my Glory, all my Shame ;
Give me, LorD, an Humble Heart.

3. Liften to my ceafelefs Cries, .
Mean and little may I be,

Bafe, and vile in my own Eyes, .
Griev'd at my own Mifery.

Shew, and then my Sicknefs cure ;
Make me know as I am known,

Wound my Spirit, make me poor,
Break, O break this Heart of Stone:

4. Duft and Afhes is my Name,
Sinful Duft and Afhes 1
Back retuarn from whence 1 came, .
Earth to Earth I fink, and die.
Abje& I, yet-haughty too,
Nothing of my own poflefs, 1
Nothing of Myf{elf can do,
Proud of Sin, and proud of Grace.

¢. O the Curfe, the Plagune I feel
By the Demon Pride purfu’d!
Proud to fee I merit Hell,
Proud I am that Gop is Good,
Proud, that Thou my Works haft wrought,
Proud that I was Jultified,
Proud in every Word and T hought:
All my Fallen Soul is Pride: ,

6. My own Glory fill I feek,.
Still I covet Human Praife,
Still in all I do, or {peak,
Thee I wrong, and rob Thy Grace:
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Nature will ufurp a Share,
Fondly of Thy-Grices boalt,

Needlefsly Thy Gifts declare,
Needlefsly declar’d and loft.

7. And muft that which is fo good
Evil prove to helplefs mie?
Poifon fhall I draw from Food,
Sinfrom Grace, and Pride from T hee #
O forbid 1t Humble Love!
Hide me, O my Father, -hide,
Far away this Snare removeé;
Save me from the Demon Pride.

8. Wean my Soul, and keep it low,
Do not with Thy Gifts deftioy,
Lowlinefs of Heart beftow,
Give me This, or take my Joy:
If with me Thou wilt not ftay,
Let my Comfort all Depart,
Take my Joy, and Peace away,
Leave me but an Humble Heart.

9. Father hear, to Thee I cry,
‘Thee in Jesu’s Name conjure,

-7 With my <= Requeft comply,

Make me humble, make me poor 2
‘T'his of all Thy Gifts impart ;

When I am of This pofleft, .
When Thou giv'(t.an Humble Heart,

If 'T'hou Canft, withhold the reit.

A THANKSGIVING,

1. E Orp, and am I yet alive,

- #_, Notin Torments, not in Hell!

atill doth "Thy good Spirit ftrive,
With the Chief of Sinners dwell !
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Yes; I ftill lift -tp -mYy ‘Eyes,
Will not of ‘Thy Iiove defpair,
Still in {pite of Sin'I rife,
Still to call Thée Mine I dare.

2. O the Length and Breadth of Love!
JEsu, Saviour, can it be ?

All Thy Mercy’s Heighth 1 prove,
All its Depth %s feen in Me!

O the Miracle of (grace !
Tell it out, to Sinnherstell !

Fiends, and Men, and Angels gaze,
Jam, I am out of Hell!

3. Tirn afide a Sight t* admire,
I the Living Wonder am !

See a Bufh that burns with Fire,
Unconfum’d amidft the Flame!
See a Stone that hangs in Air? .

See a Spark in Oceans dwell |
Kept alive with Death fo near,
Iam, I am outof Heli!

For the Sp‘z'}‘*z'z‘ of PRAYER.

1. ATuer, in the Mighty Name
Of Thy well-beloved Son,
One of all Thy Gifts I claim,
All my Wants I {peak in One,
Let me for the Promife ftay,
Only give me Power to pray.

2. Senfible Delights on Me,
Peace or Joy if Thou beftow,
Thankful I receive from Thee,
Or let all my Comfotts go,
Take Thy Other Gifts away ;
Only give me Power to pray.
3, See
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2. See Thy poor affli€ted Child, .
Patient, and refign’d in Pain,

ILet me wander o’er the Wild,
Never more will I complain,

Heére forever let me ftay,

Only give me Power to pray..

4. Let the Pangs that-fill my Breaft
Fully all to Thee be known,
Griefs that cannot be expreft
Let me tell Thee in a Groan, _
Hafie to help me, or delay, .
Only give me Power to pray..

5. Grant me Comfort, or deny,.
Vifit, or from me depart,
Only let Thy Spirit cry,
Abba Father, .in my Heart ; .
Abba Father, would I {ay,
Only give me Power to pray.

Submiffion. .
1. Hen, my Saviour, fhall T be
‘ Perfettly refign’d to Thee!
Poor, and vile in my own Eyes,
Only in Thy Wifdom wiie
Only Thee content to know,,
Tgnorant of all below, .
Only guided by Thy Light,.
Only mighty in Thy Might,

’ a

2. Take my 'Nature’s Strength away,
Every Comfort, every Stay,

Every Hindrance of Thy Love,,

All 2y Power to aét or move,.

Fain I would be truly /#://,

Fain I would be without Will,

Simple
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Simple, innocent, and free,
Free from All that is not Thée.

3. Weaken, bring me down to nought,
Captivate my every Thought,

Take the Future from.my View,

All Thy Love intends to do 3

Let me to Thy Goodnefs leave

When, and what Thou art to give,
All Thy Works to Thee are known,.
Let Thy blefled W.ill be done.

4. Is it not enough that I

Now can Abba Yathér cry ¢

I am now a Child of Gop, |
Bought, and{piinkled with Thy Blood ?
Lor p, it doth ndt yét appéar,.

What T furely {hall be hete; |
‘When Thou fhalt unfold the Word -
Only make me As my Lorp.

5. So I may Thy Spiritiknéw;
Let Him as ‘helifteth blow, .

Let the Manner be unknowh,
So I may with Thee be One.
Fully in my Life exprefs

All the Heights of Holinels,
Sweetly in my Spirit prove

All the Depths of humble Love.

For ¢ Sick Friend,
1. (YEE, gracious Liorp, Wwith pitying Eyes,
Beneath Thire HHand a-Sulferer 1ies,
1Thy Mercy not Thine Anger proves,
And fick he is whiom JFesu's loves.
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2. His to Thine own Afflitions join,
Accept, exalt, and count them "I hine;.
"Thy Paflion which remains fulfil,

And fuffer in Thy.Members ftill.

3. His Sicknefs feel, .endure His Pain,

His Burthen bear, His Crofs fuftain,
Grieve in His Griefs, and figh His Sighs, .
And breathe.his Wifhes to the Skies.

4.+ Enter his Heart, poflefs him whole,
Inipire, and a&uate his Soul,

Himfelf no longer let it be
'That fuffers, or that lives but: T hee:-

5. ‘Thy{elf thro® Sufterings perfet made |
Conform him thus to T hee his Head,
Refire, and raife his Virtue higher,
‘When tried, and purified by Fire.

6. So when his Eyes behold Thée near, .

And T hou his Hidden Life, appear,
Bright in Thy Likenefs fhall he fhine,

And glorious all, and all Divine. .

After a Recovery - from Sicknefs,

Pfalm cui. 1, &c.-

1. § YR a1sE the Lorp, my thankful Soul,
Him let all within me praife !
He again hath made me whole,
He hath lengthen’d out my Days.

2. Gracious, Merciful, and Kind, .
Him -my thankful Soul proclaim;.
Bear His Benefits in mind,

Love, and blefs His hallow'd Name.
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3. Thee how often doth he fave:

* From the firft, and fecond Death!

Snatch Thee from the gaping Grave,
Pluck thee from the Lion’s Teeth ?

4. He forgives thy every Sin,
Inly He thy Pardon {eals,
Juftifies and makes thee clean,

All Thy Imperfeltions heals.

¢. Gop onme His Bleflings fhowers,
All His Bleflings from above,

Bids me tafte the Heavenly Powers,
Crowns me with His Grace, and Love.

6. As an Eagle {wift and firong,
Lo ! renew’d I live,* I rife,
Adtive, vigorous, -and- young,
.Earth 1 fpurn, -and cleave the Skies.

ANOTHER.
TIfaiah xxxviii, 17. 13, &c.

7. Lory to Gop, whofe gracious Power
Is in His Creature’s Weaknefs thew’d,

Who turns afide the Mortal ‘Hour,
And bids me live to_praife my Gobp !

2. To praife my Gop I only live;
To Him my Refidue of Days,
His own continued Gift I give,
1 only live my Gob to_praife.

3. In Love, and Pity to my Soul,
Thou, Lo r p, haft fhatch’d me from the Grave,

Thy powerful Touch hath made me whole ;
-O! who. can as my Saviour fave? |

A. JESU,
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4- JEsu, the Saviour of Mankind;

How fhall I magnify Thy Grace,
Which caft my every Sin behind,

And brought me to ‘Thy Father’s Face?

5. Here I rejoyce to blefs Thy Name,
‘Chy Goodnefs here I live to {ee::

The Grave cannot Thy Praife proclaim,
‘The Dead can call no Sguls to "Thee.

6. T he Living, He thall praife Thy Love;
‘The Living, He Thy I'ruth fhall own, .

As 1 this Day delight to prove, R
And make Thy faithful Mercies known.

7. Let future T'imes "Thy Name confefs
In which I fure Salvation have, -
And learn from me their Gop to blefs,

So ready, and fofirong to fave.

8. The Lorp hath fav’d my Soul from Death,
‘Then let us fing my grateful Songs,
And render with our lateit Breath
~ "T'he Praife that to' my Lorp belongs.

'Receiving a Chriftian Friend,

1. & Ercomk Friend, in that great Name,
W hence our every Blefling flows!
Enter, and increafe the Flame
Which in all our Bofoms glows.

2. Sent of Gop, we Thee receive:
Hail the Providential Guetft!
If m Jesus we believe,

Let us on. His Mercies feaft.

3. Jesus
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3. JEsus is Our Common Lor b,
He our loving Saviour is,

By His Death to Life reftor’d,
Mifery we exchange for Blifs «

4. Blifs to Carnal Minds unknown,
O! ’tis more than Tongue can tell,
Only to Believers known,
(Glorious, and unfpeakable !

v. CHr1sT, our Brother, and our Friend;

Shews us His Eternal Love;
Never let our Triumphs end,
"T'tll we join the Hoft above.

6. Let us walk with Ca ri1sT In White,
For our Bridal-day prepare,

Ifor our Partnerfhip in- Light,
For our Glorious Meeting there!

The SALUTATION.

V. EacE beon this Houfe beftow’d,
‘Peace on All that here refide!
Let the Unknown Peaceof Goon
With the Man of Peace abide!
Let the Spirit now come down,
Let the Blefling now take Place!
Son of Peace, receive thy Crown,
Yulnefs of the Gofpel-Grace.

2. Curist, my Mafter, and my Lor p,
Let me Thy Foérerunner be,

O be mindful of Thy Word,
Vifit them, and vifit me:

'T'o this Houfé, and All herein,
Now let Thy Salvation come,

Save our Souls from Inbred Sin, |
‘Mak e them Thine Eternal Yome.

P

3. Let
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3. Let us never, never reft
‘Till the Promife is fulfil’d,
'Till we are of Thee pofieft,

Wafh'd, and fanétified, and {eal’d:

Ti1l we all in Love renew’d,
Find the Pear! that Addam: loft,

Temples of the Living Gobp,
Father, Son, and Holy Gholt.

e o

At the Meeting of Chriftian Fiiends.

1. Lory beto Gop above,

Gop, from whom all Bleflings flow !

Make we mention of His Love,
Publifh we His Praife below ;
Call’d together by His Grace,
We are metin JeEsu's Name,
See with Joy each others Face,
Followers of the Bleeding Lamb.

z. Let us then fweet Counfel take
How to make our Calling fure,
Our Eleétion how to make,
Paft the Reach of Hell {ecure ;
Build we each the other up,
Pray we for our Faith’s Increafe,
Lafting Comfort, fteadfaft Hope,
Solid Joy, and fettled Peace.

3. More and more let Love abound,
Never, never may we reft,
Till we arein Jesus found,
Of our Paradife pofleft.
He removes the Flaming Sword,
Calls us back, ;from Eden driven,
"T'o His Image here reftor’d,
Soon He takes us up to Heaven,

4. JESU
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¢ jrsu, Lorp, for this we wait,
Till thine Image we regain :
\Wilt thou not our Souls create ?
Saviour, fhall our Faith be vain.?
if we do in T hee believe,
Now the Second Gift impart,
Now th’ Abiding Witnefls give,
Give us now the Perfe& Heart.

¢. Surely He will not delay,
If we patiently endure,
Will not empty {end away
Sinners hungry, mournful, poor.
Jreus wept! and {till doth weep,
Human Mifery to behold,
Pities now His wand’ring Sheep,
Longs to bring us to Idis Fold.

6 ¢¢ Children, have you ought to cat?*™

(Kindly afk’s our Careful Gop)
Jesv’s Flefh indeed is Meat,

Drink indeed is Jesu’s Blood :
Drink, and eat my Well-belov'd,

Lean, He cries, upon my Breaft,
Till ye All, from Earth remov’d,

Share with Me the Marriage-Feaft.

At Parting.

1. LEesT be the dear, Uniting Love
T'hat will not let us part:
Our Bodies may far off remove,
We ftill are join’d in Heart.

2. Join’d 1n One Spirit to our Head,
Whew He appoints we go;

And fill in Jesu’s Footfteps tread,
And do His Work below.
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2. O let us ever walk in Him,
And Nothing know befide,
Nothing defire, Nothing efteem:

But Jesus Crucified.

4. Clofer, and clofer let us cleave:
To His belov’d Embrace,

Expect His Fulnefs to receive,,
And Grace to anfwer Grace.

g. While thus we wallkk with CarisT in Light
Who fhall our Souls disjoin,

Souls, which Himfelf vouchfafes t* unite
In Fellowfhip Divine!

6. We All are One who Him receive,,
And each with each agree,

In Him the One, The Truth, we live,,
Bleft Point of Unity !

~ . Partakers of the Saviour’s Grace,
The {famein Mind and Heart,

Nor Joy, nor Grief, nor Time, nor Placs,
Nor Life, nor Death ean part:

8. But let us haften to the Day
W hich fhall our Flefh reitore,
When Death f{hall all be donc away,

And Bodies part no more.

e vl —— . —

The CoMMEND-ATION.

. E1 the World lament and grieve
At Parting with a Friend,
‘Thee we back to Jesus give,.
Ye chearfully commend

T hee
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Thee to His preferving Grace :
Go, in full Affurance go !

Heavenward fet thy ftedfaft Face,
And only Jesus know.

2. JEsus, and Him Crucified
Forever bear 1n Mind,
Shelter in His bleeding Side
Be confident to find ;
Let His Truth, and Faithfulnefs
Still thy Shield, and Buckler prove,
Keep thy Soul in perfet Peace,
And Everlafting Love.

5. Love the dear Atoning Lamb,
And Us for Jesu’s Sake;
Let us EBach, in JEsu’s Name,
Of Others mention malke;
Prefent thro’ the Spirit’s Prayer,
Abfent when 1n Flefh Thou art,.
'To the Throne of Grace we bear,
We bear T'hee on our Fleart.

4. Yo the Source of all our Good
Thy Soul we now commend,

Jesu, {prinkle with Thy Blood,
And love Him to the End :

Faithfully on "Thee we call,
Perfet Him, and Us in One,.

With Us, by Us, in Us, All.
‘Thy only Will be done.

Thoua b
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Though abfent in. Body, yet prefent
in Sprrit.

7", Hrist, our Head, and Common Lornp,
C,: See the Souls that wait on Thee,
Hear us all with one Accord
Sweetly in Thy Praife agree:
Parted tho’ in Flefh we are,
Join’d to T'hee, our Corner-Stone,
We are intimately near,
Prefent, . and in Spirit QOne..

2. Let us now to T hee afpire,
Who Thy Life begin to know,
Let the Circulating Fire
Now in every Bofom glow :
T.et the Incenfe of our Vows,
From Thy Golden Cenfer rife,
Tragrant thro’ the Higher Foulfe,.
Well-accepted Sacrifice.

3. Come, ye Abfent Souls who love-
JEsus with a fimple Heart,

Seek with us the Things above,
Never from the Work depart ;-

NMever let us ceale to fing
T he great Riches of His Grace,

“Y'ill we all behold our King
Eye to Eye, and-Face to Face.

4. Quickly we fhall Al appear
At the Judgment-feat above,.

We fhall fee our JEsus near,
Him whom now unfeen we love';
We- His dear,. peculiar Ones,
Sharers of our Mafter’s Blifs,
‘We fhall fit upon our 'T'hrones,
We fhall {fee Him as He 1s.
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&. Partners of this Heavenly Hope, .
Travel on, and meet us there,
We fhall {urely be caught up,
Meet the Saviour in the Air:
Yes; Eternity’s at Hand,
We fhall {foon be taken -home,
With the Lamb on S ftand
Come, Defire of Nations, come !

Entering into. the Congregation.

1. . YOunrtain of Life, to All below,
Let-‘Thy Salvation roll,
Water, replenith, and o’reflow
Every believing Soul.

z. Into that happy Number, Lorrzr,.
Us weary Sinners take,

Esu, fulfil Thy gracious. Word
For Thy own Mercy’s Sake.

3. Turn back our Nature’s rapid Tide, .
And we fhall flow to Thee,

While down the Stream of Time we glide-
To our Eternity.

4. The Well of Life to Us Thou ars,
Ot Joy the {welling Flood,

Wafted by Thee with willing Heart
We {wift return to Gop.

5. We foon fhall reach the boundlefs Sea,
Into- Thy Fulnefs fall,

Be loft, and fwallow’d up in Thee,.
Our Gop, our All in AlL

ANoOTHRER
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ANOTHER.

1, Tuov, whom all Thy Saints adore;.
We now with all Thy Saints agree;
And bow our mmoft Souls before

Thy glorious, awful Majefty.

2. T hee King of Nations we proclaim,

Who would not Our Great Sovereign fear ?
We long t* experience All 'Thy Name,

And now we come to meet Thee here.

2. We come, great Gop, to feck Thy Face,
- And for Thy Loving-kindnefs wait,
And O! how dreadful is this Place!

"Tis Gop’s own Houfe, ’tis Heaven's Gate,

4.. Tremble our Hearts-to find Thee niéh,
Yo Thee our trembling Hearts afpire ;-
And lo! we {ee defcend from high

The Pillar, and the Flame of Fire !

5, Still let it on th’ ‘Affembly ftay,
And all the Houfe with Glory All,
To Canaan’s Bounds point out our Way,

And bring us to Thy Holy-Hill.

6. There let us All with JEsus ftand,
And join the General Church above,.
And take our Seats at Thy Right-Hand,

And fing Thy Everlafling Love.

-. Come, Lorp, our Souls are on the Wing,
Now, on Thy Great White T hrone appear,
And let 21y Eyes behold 2y Xing,
And let me {ee a2y Saviour there!

Hymn
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Hymn for-tbe Day of PENT ECOST..

X. EjoicEe, rejoice ye Fallen Race;
y 'The Day of Pentecoft is come I
Expeft the Sure-defcending Grace,
Open your Hearts to make him Room..

2. Our JEsus 1s gone up on high,
For us the BElefling to receive ;

It now comes {treaming from the Sky,
The Spirit.comes, and Sinners live.-

3. To every One whom Go p- fhall call-
The Promife is fecurely made ;
To you far oft ; He calls you All;
Believe the Word which Curist hath faid.

4. ¢ 'The Holy Ghof, if I depart; .
‘The Comforter fhall {urely come;
Shall make the Contrite Sinner’s Heart
His lov’d, his Evérlafting Home. ™

g. Lorp, we.believeto Us and Ouss:
The Apoftolick. Promife given ;
We wait to tafte the Heavenly Powers,
The Holy Ghoft fent down from Heaven.

6. Ah! leave us notto mourn below,
Or long for 'Thy Return to pine;
Now, Lorp, the Comforter beflow,
And fix 1n Us the Gueft. Divine. -

7. Affembled here with one. Accord,
Calmly we wait the Promis’d Grace,
'I'he Purchafe of our Dying Lorp

Gome, Holy Ghoft, .and fill the Place !

8. If
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8. If every one that afks, may find,
If ftill Thow art to Sinners given,

Come as a mighty rufhing Wind,
'T'o fhake our Earth come down from Hecaven..

9. Behold to Thee our Souls afpire,
And languifh Thy Defcent to meet ;

Kindle in Each Thy Living Fire,’
And ¥ in every Heart T-hy Seat,

10. - Wifdom and Strength to Thee belongs,
Sweetly within our Bofoms move,

Now let us {peak with Other Tongues
‘T'he New, Strange Language of Thy Love;.

7-1. Spirit of Faith, within us live,
And ftrike the Crowd with fixt Amaze,.
Open our Mouths, and Utterance give
'T'o publifh our Redeemer’s Praife:

12. To teftify the Grace of Gop
T'o-day as yefterday the fame,
And fpread thro’ all the Earth abroad
"‘I'he Wonders wronght by Jesu®s Name.

ANOTHER.

I. EATHE R of our Dying Lorp,.
Remember us for Good,

O tulfil His faithful Word,
And hear His Speaking Blood ;

Give us That for which. He prays,
Father, glorify Thy Son!

Shew His Truth, and Power, and Grace;.
And fend THE PROMISE downs.

z. True-and faithful Witnefs Thou,
O Curist, Thy Spirit give :

Hait Thou not receiv’d Him now
That.we might now receive.?:
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Art T hou not our Living Head ?
Life to All Thy Limbs impart,

Shed Thy Love, Thy Spirit fhed
In every waiting Heart.

3. Holy Ghofit, the Comforter,
The Gift of JEsus, come:
Glows our Heart to find Thee near,
And {wells to make T hee Room ;
Prefent awith us T'hee we feel,
Come, O come, and 772 us be,
With us, 1n as live and dyell
To all Eternity.

ANOTHER.

1. InnERs, your Hearts lift up,
Partakers of yonr Hope!
This the Day of Pentecolt,
Afk, and ye fhall Al receive;
Surely now the Holy Ghoft
Gop to All that atk fhall give.

2. Ye All may freely take

The Grace, for Jesu’s Sake ;
He for Every Man hath died,

He for All hath rofe again ;
JEsus now is glorified,

Gifts He hath receiv’d for Men.

3. He fends them from the Skies
On All His Enemuies ;

By His Crofs He now hath led
Captive our Captivity :

We fhall All be free indeed,
Curist the Son fhall make us free.

4. Bleflings on All He pours
In never-cealing Showers,

Al
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All He waters- from Above,
~ Ofters All His Joy and Peace,
Settled Comfort, perfeé Love,
Everlafting Righteoufnefs.

5. All may from Him receive

A Power to turn and live ;
(race for every Soul 1s free,

All may -hear th’ Effeétual Call.;
All the Light of Life may fee,

All may feel-he-dred for All.

6. Drop down in Showers of Love
Ye Heavens from Above !

Righteouinefs, ye Skies, pour down,
Open, Earth, and take 1t in,

Claim the Spirit for your own,
Sinners, and be-{fav’d from Sin.

7. Father, behold we claim
The Gift in Jeswu’s Name !

Him the Promis’d Comforter
Into all our Spirits pour;

Let Him fix His Manfion here,
Come, and never .leave us more.

n
B 3 d e o et oo r

A THANKSGIVING.

1. Gop of ‘my Salvation hear
And help a Sinner o draw near
~ With Boldnefs to the Throne of Grace':
Help me Thy Benefits to fing,
And {mile to {ee me feebly bring
My humble Sacrifice of Praife,

2. I cannot praife Thee as I would,
But Thou art Merciful, and Good s

I know
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. I know, Thou never wilt defpife
The Day of {mall and feeble Things,
But bear me till on Eagle’s Wings
To all the Heights of Love 1 rife,

5. I thank Thee for that Gracious Tafte,
(Which Pride would not permit to laft)

That Touch of Love, that Pledge of Heav’n.1
Surely on Me my Father {mil’d,
And once 1 knew him reconcil’d,

And once I felt my Sins forgiven.

4. My Lorp and Gop I then could fee,
My Saviour, who had died for Me,

To bring the Rebel near to Gobp :
Thou didft, Thou 4idff, Thy Peace impart,
Pardon was written on my Heart

In largeft Charaéters of Blood.

=. When I had forfeited my Peace,
My Manners in the Wildernefs,

Infinite Love, how didft Thou bear!
Thou wou’dit not give the Sinner up,
My Heart retain’d a feeble Hope,

And could not, durft not yet defpair.

5. Affail’d with Doubt, and Fear, and Grief,
I ftagger’d 'oft thro” Unbelief, ..

Yet ftill Thou wou’ldft not let me yield,
When ftronger Souls their Loz p denied,
And fell on Heaps on every Side,

I never caft away my Shield.

~s Vileft of all the Sons of Men,
When I to Folly turn'd again, .
And finn’d againft Thy Light and Love,
Grace did much more than Sin'abound,
Amaz’'d I ftill Forgivenefs found,
And thank’d my Advocate above.
Q 8. Saviour
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3. Saviour, for this I thank Thee now,

My Saviour to the utmoft T hou ,
Haft {natch’d me from the Gates of . Hell,

LThat I to all Mankind may prove

Thy free, Thy Everlafting Love, .
Which All Mankind with me may feel.

g. The boundlefs Love that found out me,
For every Soul of Man 1s free,

None of Thy Mercy need defpau
Patient, and pitiful, 'md kind
T hee every Soul of Man may find,

And freely fav’d Thy Grace declare.

10. A vile, back{liding Sinner I
“Ten thoufand Deaths deferve to die,
Yet ftill by fovereign Grace I hLive,
Saviour, to T hee I itill look up,
Y {ee an Open Door of Hope,
And wait Thy Fulnefs to recelve.

-y 1. How fhall I thank Thee for the Grace,
"The Truft I have to fee Thy Face,

When Sin fhall all be purg’d dway!
"The Night .of Doubts and Fears is paft,
"I’ he Morning-ftar appears at laft,

And I fhall {fee Thy Perfelt Day.

12. I foon fhall hear Thy Quickning Voice,
Shall always pray, give T hanks, rejoice,
(This i1s Thy Will, and faithful Word)
.My Spirit meek, my Will refign’d,
YLowly as Thine fhall be my Mind,
"The Servant fhall be as his. LorD.

153. Already, Lor b, I feel Thy Power,
.Preferv’d from Evil every Hour,

- My
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My great Prelerver I proclann;
Safety and Strength in Thee 1 have, .
I find, I find Thee ftrong to {ave,
And know that Jesus 1s T hy Name.

14. By Faith I every Moment ftand,
Strangely upheld by T hy Right-hand.
I my own Wickednels eichew,
A Sinner I am kept from Sin;
And Thou fhalt make me pyre within,..
And Thou fhalt form my Soul anew. .

1y. I thank Thee, whofe Atoning Blood
Each Moment interceeds with Gonp,
Sprinkling my every Word and Thought ;5 .
Gop hears Thy Blood for Mercy cry,
And pafies all my Follies by ;
He fees, .but He imputes them not.-

16. I fin in every Breath I draw,. .

Nor do Thy Will, nor keep Thy Law
'On Earth as Angels do above:

But full the Fountain open ftands,

Wathes my Feet, and Head, and Hands,
Till I am perfeCled in Love.

17. Comethen,-and loofe, my ftammering T ongue,
Teach me thenew, the joyful Song,
And perfect in a ‘Bdabe T hy Praife:
I want a thoufand Lives t'employ
in publithing the Sounds of Joy!
‘I'he Gofpel of Thy General Grace.

18. Come, Lorp; Thy Spirit bids Thee come,
Give me Thyfelf, and take me home,
Be now the Glorious Earneft given,
The Counicl of Thy Grace fulfil,
Thy Kingdom come, Thy Perfe& Will
Be done on Earth, as ’tis in Heaven.
A Dialsgue

-
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A Dialogue of ANGELs and MEN.

A 1 E Wormsof Earthour Gop admire,
The Gop of Angels praife :
M. Praife Him for Us, ye Heavenly Quire,
His Earth-born Sons of Grace.

A. z. His Image view in Us difplay’d,
His Nobler Creatures view :
M, Lowerthan You Our Souls Femade,

But he redeem’d them too.

4. 3. As Gods we did in Glory fhine,
Before the World began :

A4. Our Nature too becomes Divine,
And G o Himfelf is Man.

4. 4. He cloath’d Us in thefe Robes of Light,
T he Shadow of His Son :
. We with tranfcendant Glory bright,
-~ Have Carist Himfelf put on.

A. 5. Spirits like Him He made Us De,
A pure Etherial Flame :

2. Join'd to the Lor p, One Spirit we
With Jrsvus are the fame.

A. 6. We fee Him on His daz'ling 'I'hrone,
Crowns He to Us imparts :

M. To Us the King of Kings comes down,
And reigns within our Hearts.

4. 7. Pure as He did at firft create,
- We Angels never fell ‘
Al. He faves us from our loft Eftate,

He refenes Man fram Hell,
A. 8. When
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A g -When Others fell, we faithful prov'd,

His Love preferv’d us true :
M. Yet own that We are more belov’d,

He never died for you.

A. 9. Worms of the Earth, to you, we own,
T he Nobler Grace i1s given :

1. Then praife with Us the Great Three-One,
Till We all meet in Heaven.

ANOTHER.

1. O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft
Glory above be given :
we'll vie with the Celeftial Hoft,
And Earth fhall rival Heaven.

2. Ye Angels, that in Strength excel,
To Gop your Voices raife ;

In Tenements of Clay we dwell,
Yet humbly chaunt His Praife.

~. To Him Ye Hallelujah cry

" Loud as the Thunder’s Noife ;

As many Waters we reply,..
And eccho back the Voice,-

4. Ten Thoufand Times ten Thoufand, fing
Ye your Creator’s Name ;-

We claim Jehovah for our King, .
And We extol the Lamb.

5. Ye caft your Crowns before His Throne;
And dare no longer gaze; =
We proftrate at His Footftool own

‘The Wonders of His Grace.
6. Thus let us All forever lie,.

In Songs, or Silence join;
T" adore the Majefly on high,.
'LThe Depth of Love Divine. Q_ =
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P/ahn cxxxiil.

1. EnoLp how good a Thing,
It is to dwell in Peace,

How pleafing to our King
This Fruit of Righteouinefs,

When Brethren all in One agree ;
W ho knows the Joys of Unity !

When All are {weetly join"c_i,
(True Followers of the Lamb,

*The fame in Heart and Mind,)}
And think and fpeak the {fame;

And All in Love together dwell ;
“T'he Comfort is unfpeakable.

&

3. Where Unity talkes Place,
The Joys of Heayen we prove :

This is the Gofpel-Grace,
The Unétion from above,
"The Spirit on all Believers fhed,
Defcending {wift from CrRr1sT our Heads

4. Where Unity 1s found,
The {weet anointing Grace

Extends to All around,
And overfpreads the Place;

To every waiting Soul it cc nes,
And fills it with Divine Perfumes.

5. JEesus, our Great High-Prieft,
For Us the Gift receiv’d, ‘
For Us, and All the reft,
Who have in Him believ’d ;
Forth from our Head the Blefling goes,
And 21l His feamlefs Coat o’erflows.

6. On All His Chofen Ones
The pretious Oil comes down 3

It runs, and as 1t runs,
- It ever will run on,
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Fv'n to His Skirts
T hat longs to love the Bleeding Lamb.

7. From Aaron’s Beard it rolls
(Thofe neareft to His Face)
To humble, trembling Souls
Who feebly fue for Grace ¢
1 know the Grace for All is free,
For lo! it reaches now to me.

8. Grace every Morning new,
And every Night we feel
The foft, refrefhing Dew,
That falls from Hermon’s Hill s
On Sion it doth fweetly fall,
The Grace of One defcends on All.

9. Ev’nnow our Lorp doth pour
The Blefling from above,
A kindly, gracious Shower
Of Heart-reviving Love,
The former and the latter Rain,
The Love of Gop, and lL.ove OFNMI’I.I?.?&_

10. In Him when Brethren join,
And follow after Peace,.
The Fellowfhip Divine
He promifes to bleis,

His chiefelt Graces to beftow,
Where Two or Three are met below.

:1. The Riches of His Grace
In Fellowfhip are given,
"To Siun’s chofen Race,
The Citizens of Heaven.;
He fills them with His choiceft Store,
He gives them Life for evermore.

the Meaneft Name

Davip
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Paviv arnd Goriaw:

1. H O 1s this Gigantick Foe,.
- "Khat proundly _ftalks along ;

Overlooks the Croud below '

In brafen Armour ltrong >
Loudly of his Strength he boalfls,

On his Sword and Spear relses,
Mects the Gop of Ifrael’s Hofts,

And all their.Force defies.

2. Talleft of the Zarth-born Race:
They tremble at his Power,
Fly before the Monfter’s Face, .
And own him Conqueror.: -
Who this mighty Champion is,
Nature anfwers from within,
He is My own Wickednefs,
My own Beletting Sin,

3. In the'Strength of JEsu’s Name;,.
I with.the Moniter fight,
Feeble and unarm’d I am,
But JEsus is my. Might:-
Mindful of His.Mercies paft,
Still I trult the {fame to prove,.
Still my helplels Soul I cait,
On His Redeeming Love..

4. From the Bear and Lion’s Paws
He hath deliver’d me ;.

He fhall ftill maintain mny Caufe,
And {till my Helper bes

Gop in my Defence fhall {tand,
Jesus on my Side I have,

From the proud Goliab's Hand,

He now my Soul {hall fave.
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¢, With my Seing and Stone I go
To Slay the Philiftine 5
Gop hath faid, It fhall be {o,
And I fhall conquer Smn =
On the Promife I rely,
Truft in anr Almighty Lor D,
Sure to win the Viltory,
For He hath. fpoke the Word.

6. In the Strength of Gop I rife,
I run to meet my boe ;

Faith the Word of Power applies,
And lays the Giant low :

Faith in Jesu’s Conquering Name
Slings the Sin-deftroying Stone,

Points the Word’s unerring Aim,
And brings the Monfter down.

-, Sce the Promife-Word takes place,
And fmites the Giant’s Head,

See, he falls upon his Face,
He falls, and Sin is dead !

Now I more than conquer 1t,
Trample on Goliakh {lain :

Slain he lies beneath my Feet,
Never to rife again.

8. Willing now to be made free
From my own Sin [ am,
Sav'd from all Iniquity,
From every Touch of Blame:
Thou haft made me willing, Lorp,
Thou alone haft turn’d my Heart,
Now I with Goliab’s Sword
His Head and Bady part.

9. Sin, my ftrongeft Sin is dead,
Goliab is o’erthrown ;

Yes; he now has loft his Head ;.
The Love of Sin 1s gone :.
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Fallen 1s their boafted Chief,
Scatter’d are the Philiftines, .

Scacter’d by a True “Belief °
Are all my meaner Sins. .

R

i0. Rife, ye Men of Ifrac/, rife,
Your routed Foe purfue,
Shout His Praifes to the Skies
‘Who conquers Sin for You:
Jesus doth for You appear,
He His Conquering Grace affords,
Saves You, not with Sword and Spear,
'The Battle 1s the Lor p’s.

11. Every Day the Lord of Hofls
His mighty Power difplays,
Stills the proud Philiftine’s Boaft,
‘T he threatning Gzstite {lays :
Ifiael’s Gop let All below
Congqueror over Sin proclaim ;
O that All the Ilarth might know
The Power of Jesu’s Name.

12. Sin hath tyranniz'd too long
O’er Ifi-ael’s chofen Race,
Dar’d defy the feeble Throng,
And all their Armies chafe
Armies of the Living Gop
Bafely they to Sin did yield;
Sin can never be deftroy’d
Till Dawid takes the Field.

13. Love alone can match in Fight,
And conquer every Foe ;

Sau/ with all his Strength and Might
Can never Sin o’erthrow ;

Saul may vex (the Law reftrain)
Dawid talkkes the Giant’s Head,

Love will never turn again
Till every Sin is dead.
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Romans x, 6, &c.

1. REr 1 nmy Heart have faid,
*’f' W ho fhall afcend on high,
‘Mount to Car1st my Glorious Head,

To bring Him from the Sky?
Born on Contemplation’s Wing,

Surely I fhould find Him there
Where the Angels praile their King,

And gain the Morning-Star.

-. Oft I in my Heart have {aid,
Who to the Deep fhall ftoop,
Sink with CHrIsT among the Dead
From thence to bring him uprs

Could T but my Heart prepare
By unfeign’d Flumility,
Curist would quickly enter there,
And ever dwell.with me.

3. But the Righteoufiiefs of F aith
Hath taught me better things,

¢ Inward turn Thine Eyes, (itfaith
While CurisT to me it brings)

¢¢ CpurisT is Ready to impart,
¢« Lifeto A1l for Life who figh,

¢ In Thy Mouth, and In Thy Heart,

¢« The Word is ever nigh.

4. JEsu, 1in Thee believe,
My Faith in Thee confefs
Gladly do I now receive
[ he Offers of Thy Grace:
‘Now Thy Merits are applied,
Ifrom all my Sins am freed,
I am clear, fince Thon haft died,
And rofe again for me.

g, Unto
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g. Unto Righteoulnefs I ftill
Believe on Thee, my Lor D,
With my Heart believe, and feel
‘Thee faithful to Thy Word.

Unto full Salvation Thee
With my Mouth I fill confefs,

'T'ill the utmoit Heights I fee
Of perfeét Holinels.

6. Wherefore fhould I longeridoubt?
I every whitam clean:
My Salvation is wrought-out,
I now am f{av'd fromSin.
Author of Eternal Grace
Unto All who T'heeobey,
I fhall{ee Thee ‘Face ‘to Faces
My Jesus,cort away !

_— P ety Wp—

Rejoicing 1n Hope.

‘3. E Know that my Redeemer lives,
And ever prays for Me:
‘A Loken of His Love He gives,
A Pledge of Liberty.

e o—

2. T find Him lifting up my Head,

He brings Salvation near,
His Prefence makes me free indeed,

And He will foon appear.

3. With Confidence I now- look up,
His promis’d Aid implore,

Sweetly revives my blafted Hope,
And I can doubt no more.

g

Fayg
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4. Far fpent is the Egyptian Night
Of Fear, and Pain, and Grief

Andlo! I {ee the Morning Light
That brings affur’d Relief.

¢. The dreadful, dire, oppreflive Hour
Of T'yrant-Sin is paft,

My Soul defies 1ts Rage and Power,
My Soul on CrurisT is caft.

6. The Power of Hell, the Strength of Sin
My JEswvs fhall fubdue, - |

His healing Blood fhall make me clean,
And make my Spirit new.

7. He will perform the Work begun :
JEsus, the Sinner’s Friend,
Jesus, the Lover of His own,

Will love me to the End.

8. No longer am I now afraid ;
'The Promife muft take Place,
Perfeét His Strength in Weaknefs made,

Sufficient 1s His Grace.

o

0. Unto Salvation kept I am,
Thro' Faith, by Power Divine,
Ready His Nature, with His Name

'T'o be reveal’d in Mine,

10. He wills that I fhould holy be :
Who can withftand His Will 2
The Counfel of His Grace in me

He furely fhall fulfil.

11. Confident now of Faith’s Increafe.
I all its Fruits fhall prove,

Subftantial Joy, and fettled Peace,
And Everlafting Love.

R 12. YeEs,
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32. Yes, Lorp, I put my Truft inThee,, .
On Thee my .Soul I ftay;.-

I know, that T'hou wilt'come to me, .
And I fhall fee Thy. Day.

s

13. With me, I know, Thy Spirit dwells,
Nor ever fhall depart,

Till 7z me He Himf{elf reveals,
And purifies my Heart.

14. He tells me, He will quickly come,
And feal me His Abode ;

He now marks out His future Home,
The Temple of my Gob.

15. JEsu, I hang upon Thy Word,
I {tedfaftly believe

T hou wilt return, and ¢laim me, LoRr D,
And to Thyfelf recetve.

16. Joyful in Hope my Spirit {oars
T'o meet Thee from Above,

Thy Goodnefs thankfully adores,
And fure I tafte Thy Love.

7. Thy Love I foon expeét to find’
In all its Depth and Height,

To comprehend th’Eternal Mind,
And grafp the Infinite.

1 8. When T hou.doft in.my Heart appear,
And Love ereéts its Throne, -

I then enjoy Salvation here,
And Heaven on Earth begun.

19. When Gonp is mine, and I am His,
Of Paradife pofieft,

I tafte unutterable Blifs,
And Everlafting Reft.
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z0. The Blifs of thofe that fally dwell,
Fully in Thee believe,

"T'is more than Angel-Tongues can tell,
Or Angel-Minds conceive.

21. 'Thou only knowft, who didft obtain,
And die to make it known :

The Great Salvation now explain,
Axnd perfet us 1n one.

22. May I, may all who humbly wait,
The Glorious Joy receive,

Joy above all Conception great,
Worthy of Gop to give.

23. Lorp, I believe, and reft fecure:-
In Confidence Divine,
‘Thy Promife {ftands for ever {ure, .

And all Thou.art 1s Mine.
ANOTHER.:

g, E happy Sinners hear
T he Prifoner of the Lord,
And wait till Curi1sT appear- -
According to His Word ;
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,
We fhall from All our Sins be free.

z. 'The Lorp: Our Righteoufnefs-
We have long fince receiv’d,
Salvation nearer as.- |
"Than when we firft believ’d -
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,
We fhall from All our Sins be free.

5. Let others hug their Chains, .
For Sin and Satan plead,

And fay, from Sin’s Remains
They never can be freed ;
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Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,
‘We fhall from All our Sins be free.

4. In Gopo we put our Truft;
If we our Sins confefs,
Faithful He 1s, and Juft
From All Unrighteoufnefs
Y o cleanfe us All, both You, and Me ;
We fhall from All our Sins be free.

5. Surely in Us the Hope
Of Glory fhall appear :
Sinners, your Heads lift up,
And {ee Redemption near ;
Again, I fay, rejoice with me,
‘We fhall from All our Sins be free.

6. Who Jesu’s Sufferings fhare,
My Fellow-Pri{oners now,
Ye {foon the Wreath fhall wear
On your triumphant Brow ;
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,
We fhali from All our Sins be free..

7.  The Word of Gonp is {ure,
And never can rémove,
We fhall in Heart be pure,
And perfe€ted in Love ¢
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,-
We fhall from All our Sins be frec.

8. Then let us gladly bring
Our Sacrifice of Praife,
Let us give Thanks, and {ing,
And glory in His Grace ;
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,
We fhall from All pur Sins be free.

Roin.
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- Romans vi.

1. W a vy vain Thoughts, that ftir within,
% Nor further can proceed !
How fhall I Jonger live in Sin,
Who unto Sin am dead ?

2. Baptiz’d into my Saviour’s Name,
I of His Death partake,

Buried with JEsus CarisT 1l am,
And I with Him awake.

3. He burft the Barriers of the Tomb,
Rofe, and regain’d the Skies :

And lo! from Nature’s Grave I come,
" And lo! with Curist | rife,

4. A new, a living Life I Live;
And fafhion’d to His Death,
His Refurretion’s Power receive-
And by Fis Spirit breathe.

. Now the Old .ddam is, I know,
With Jesus crucified,

Sin vanquifh’d by 1ts Paflive Foe,
Kill'd my dear Lorbp and dicd..

6. His Body was deftroy’d, when nail’d.
With JEsus to the Tree;

My dying Surety then prevail’d,
And I was then fet free.

7. Dead with my- sracious Lor p and ‘Gob,-
With Him by Faith 1 live, _
The Power He purchas’d with-His Bléod
1 over Sin receive. o

R 2 8. Sin
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8. Sin fhall not have Dominion now,
Or in my Body reign; -

Fencath its Yoke I {corn to bow, -
And all its Force difdain.

9. Under the Law no more enflav’d,
No more I groan, and grieve,
By Grace I am redeem’d and {av'd,

And under Grace I live.

10. I live to Gop, who from the Dead
Hath me to Life reftor’d,

"That I from Sin’s Oppreflion freed
Might only ferve my Lornp.

11. Jesus I ferve, to Him alone
My thankful Homage pay,

My only Mafter, CurisT I own,
And Him will 1 obey.

1 2. To Him my Body I prefent,
Which He will not refufe ;
*The meaneft, bafeft Inftrament

His Glory deigns to ufe.

3. Servant of Sin too long T was,
But Curist hath fet me’ free;
Glory to His Vi€torious Grace
W hich freely ranfom’d me.

14. For ever be His Name ador’d
For what I have receiv’d ;

I have embrac’d the Gofpel-Word,
And with my-Heart believ’d.

1. Faith freed me from the Iron Yoke,
The Strength of Sin {fubdued, '
From off my Soul the Fetters broke,

And now I ferve my Gob.
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16. JEsus can to the Utmoft fave;
On JEesus I depend:;

My Fruit to Holinefs I have,
And All in Heaven fhall end.

The Fourth Chapter of Ifaiab.

1. § Esv, fulfil the Gofpel-Word,

In Us Thou beauteous Branch arife,
Arife, Thou Planting of the Lor b,

Be glorious in "L'hy People’s Eyes.

2. O Root Divine, 1n this our Earth
Spring up, and yield a fair Increafe,
The Graces of our Second Birth,
The goodly Fruits of Righteoufnefs.

3. 'Scap’d from the World of Pride and Luft
If now We in Thy Sight remain,

O make us holy, good, and juft,
O let us not believe 1n vain.

4. Our Names among the Living write,
Whofe Hearts-are fixt on Things above,

Worthy who walk with Thee in- White,
Unblameable in {potlefs Love.

5. Out of our inmoft Souls expel

‘The Filth and Stain of Inbred Sin,
(In Us 1t fhall not always dwell,

For Thou haft faid, Ye fhall be clean.)

6. O that the Grace were now applied!

- . Bring in,  dear Lorp, a purer Flood,
Open the Fountain of Thy Side,

And purge.out' All our Tainted Blood.

7. Adan
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7. Adam cefcended from above, .. -
The Virtue of Thy Blocd-impart; :
And cleanfe from every Creature-Love,
And make, O make us pure In Heart..

8. The Judging, Burning Spirit infpire,
O let Him to His Temple come,.. .
And fit as a Refiner’s Iire,
And all our Sins condemn, confume..

g. Sin fhall not in our Flefh remain,
The San&tifying Word is {ure,
We fhall be purg’d from Every Stain;

And pure as Gop Himf{elf is pure.

10. Then only. can- we fall no more,

Freed from the Stumbling-Block within ;
Come Thou Divine; Almighty Power;

And fave us from Indwelling Sin..

11. Keep us thro’ Faith to that 'Thy Day,
And mark us out for Thy Abode,

Thy Glory over us difplay,
And guard the Future Houfe of Gonp.

1z. 'Till Thou from all our Sins fhall cleanfe,
And perfeltly renew our Heart,

Thy Glory be ocur {fure Defence,
Nor ever from our Souls depart.

13. On every Dwelling-place of Thine,
Create a Cloud, and Smoke. by Day,
And let the Fiery. Pillar {hine, - . .
By Night, and on th’ Aflembly ftay.

14. Thro? the long Night of Doubts and" Fears,
“The Day of fierce Temptation guide,
And let us, till Thy Face appears,
O let us in Thy Wounds abide ;
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t5.- Secure beneath Thy Shadow fit,
In Thee a Tabernacle find,
A Refuge from the Rain and Heat,
A Covert from the Storm and Wind.

16. Lead uvs till all’our Toil is paft,
Till all Thy Faithfulnefs we prove,

And gain the Promis’d Land at laft,
The Canaan of Thy Perfeét Love.

The Twelfth Chapter of Ifaiah,

1. Arry Soul who fees the Day,
‘The Glad Day of Gofpel-Grace!
Thee my Lor'p (Thou then wilt fay)
‘Thee will I forever praife. |

2. Though Thy Wrath againft me burn’d,
‘T'hou doft comfort me again,

All Thy Wrath afide is turn'd,
Thou haft blotted out my Sin,

3, Me behold ! Thy Mercy {pares,
JEsus my Salvation is :

Hence my Doubts, away my Fears,
JEsus 1s become my Peace.

4. JAH, JEHOV AH s my Lorp,
Ever merciful, and juit,

I will lean upon His Word,
I will on His Promife truft.

5. Strong I am, for He 1s firong,
Juft 1n Righteoufnef{s Divine,
He 1s my triumphal Song,
All he has, and Is, is mine.

6. Mine
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6. Mine; and Yours, whoe’er believe:
On His Name whoe’er fhall call,

Freely fhall His Grace receive ; *
He is full of Grace for All. .

. T herefore fhall ye draw with Joy
Water from Salvation’s Well, .
Praife fhall your glad Tongues employ,’
" ‘While His Streaming. Grace ye feel.

8. Each to Each, ye then fhall fay, °
Sinners, call upon His Name, :

O rejoice to {ece His Day, .
See it, and His Praife proclaim.

9. Glory to His Name belongs,
Great, and marvellous, and high,

Sing unto the Lor p your Songs,
Cry, toevery Nation cry.

10. Wondrous Things the Lo r p hath done, .
Fxcellent His Name we find,

This to All Mankind is known :
Be it known to All Mankind.

x1. Sion, thout Thy Lorp and King,
Ifrael’'s Holy One is He,- -

Give Him T hanks, rejoice, and fing,
Great He 15, and dwells in T liee.

12. O the Grace Unfearchable!
While Eternal Ages roll,

Gop delrehts in Man to dwell,
Soul of each Believing Soul..

ffaiak
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5. Lorp, my Gop, with Shame I own
That Other Lords have {fway’d,
Have in my Heart fet up their ‘I'hrone,
And Abje&t I obey’d.

2. Thy Enemies ufurp’d the Place,
And robb’d Thee of Thy Due,

A -Slave to every Vicel was,
And only Evil knew.

3. With Sin I joyfully comply’d,
I yielded unconftrain’d,

Paflion, and Appetite, and Pride,
And Self, and Nature reign’d.

4. But ended.is-the thameful Hour,
Th’ Ulurper’s Reign 1s paft,

Blafted their Strength, .o’return’d.their Power;
And I am favid at lait.

¢. Thy Love, by which redeem’d { am,

Forever be ador’d,
I now fhall live to blefs T'hy Name,
And call my Jesus, Lorbp.

6. Thofe Other Lords no more are Mine,
No more their Slave am 1,

I tread them down with Strength Divine,
I all my Sins defy.

». Freed am I now, forever freed !
From their Deftruétive Power,

Nail’d to the Crofs they all are dead,
And fhall revive no more.

8. The
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8. T he Glorious Prefence of my Gop,
Hath all the Tyrants flain, =~

'Their Name, their Memory is deftroy’d ;
¥or 1 am Born again! .

After a Recovery from Sicknefs.
z. TH v Wil bedone, Thy Name be bleft!

I am not, gracious Lor D, my own ;
Whatc’er Thy Wifdom fends is beft,
Thy Name be prais’d, Thy Will be done.

2. FEarneft of Benefits behind,
Of all Thy Bounty waits to give,
Pledge of a found and healthful Mind,
My Life I at Thy Hands receive.

3. Smnatch’d from the Death of Sin, my Soul
Shall never fee Corruption’s Grave,
Surely Thy Love fhall make me whole,
Thy Love can to the utmoft fave.

4. Thy Love hath caft out fervile Fear,
No longer can I doubt or mourn, -
To the black Dungeon of Defpair
I never, never fthall return. = .

5. Sin fhall not have Dominion now,
Or in my Mortal Body reign,

Jesus, my Lor b, my Saviour, Thou,
"‘LT'hou hait the lawlefs T'yrant {lain.

6. Still, O my Gop, Thy Power difplay,
"Thy Kingdom to my Soul reftore,
"Thofe other Lords perfiit to flay,
And {uffer them to rife no more.
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7. 1f now I have Acceptance found
With ‘1'hee, or Favour in Thy Sight,
With Thy Omnipotence furround,

And arm me with Thy Spirit’s Might.

8. O may I hear His Warning Voice,
And timely fly from Danger near,

With Reverence unto Thee rejoice,
And love Thee with a Filial Fear.

g. Still hold my Soul in Second Life,
And {uffer not my Feet to {lide,
Support me in the Glorious Strife,
And comfort me on every Side.

10. O give me Faith, and Faith’s Increafe,
Finith the Work begun in me,

Preferve my. Soul in Perfe® Peace,
Lhat ftays, and waits, and hangs on Thee.

1. O let Thy-oracious Spirit. guide,
And bring me to the Promis’d Land,
Where Righteoufnefs.and Peace refide,

And All fubmit to Lov E’s Command;

12. A Land, where Milk and Honey flows,

And Springs of pure Delights arife,
Delights which I fhall fhort y know;

1 fhall regain my Paradice.

13. I fee it now from Pifzakb’s Top,
Pleafant, and beautiful, and good,
In all the Confidence of Hope

I claim the Purchafe of 'Thy Blood.

4. Of Righteoufnefs Divine poffelt
QO let me grafp the 'Prize 1o nigh,
Enter into the Promis’d Reft,
Enjoy Thy Perfe Love, and die.

S Hymus
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Hymns for CHILDREN.

x. GE NTLE JESUS, meek, and mild,

Look upon a Little Child,
Pity my Simplicity, |
Suffer me to come to I hee.

. Fain I would to Thee be brought,

Dearet Gop, forbid it not, |
Give me, deareit Gop, a Place

In the Kingdom of Thy Grace.

5. Put Thy Hands upon my Head,
TLet me in Thine Arms be ftayed,
T.et me lean upon Thy Breaft,

Tull me, lull me, LorD, tO Reit.

2. Hold me faft in Thy Embrace,
Let me fee Thy {miling lace,

Give me, Lorp, Thy Blefling give,
Pray for me, and I fhall live,

¢. I fhall live the Simple Lite,
Free from Sin’s uneafy Strife,
Sweetly ignorant of Ill,
dnnocent, and happy {till.

&. O that I may never know
W hat the Wicked People do;
Sin is contrary to T'hee,

Sin is the Forbidden Tree.

%. Keep me from the great Oftence,
@Guard my helplels Innocence;
Tide me, from all Evil hide,

Self, and Stubbornefs, and Pride.

8, Lan
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g. Lamb of Gop, I look to Thee,
‘Thou fhalt my Example be ;
Thou art gentle, meek, and mild,

‘Thou walt once a Little Child.

9. Fain I would be, as Thou art..
Give me thy obedient Heart ;
Thou art pitiful and kind,

Let me have Thy loving Mind.

10. Meek, and lowly may I be,
Thou art all Humility ;

Let me to my Betters bow,
subjeét to 'T'hy Parents Thou.

11. Let me above all fulfil

(Gop my Heavenly Father’s Will,,
Never His (Good Spirit grieve,
Only to His Glory live.

12. Thou-didft live to Gop alone;.
Thou didft never feek T hine own ;
Thou Thyfelf didft never pleafe,

Gop was all Thy Happinefs.

13. Loving JEsu, gentle Lamb,

In Thy gracious Hands I am,

Make me,. Saviour, what Thou art,
Live Thyfelf within my Heart. |

14; I fhall then fhew forth. Thy Praife,.
Serve X hee all my happy Days;

'Then the World fhall always fee -
Carist, the Holy Child, in Me..

PART
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11.

X. Amzs of Gop, I fain would be

A meek Follower of Thee,
Gentle, tra&table, and mild,
Loving as a little Child ;

2. Simple, ignorant of Ill,
Guided by another’ Will, L
Trufting Him for Heavenly Food,
Cafting all my Care on Gob.

3. Let me in Thy Footfteps tread,
Be to all the Creatures dead,

Dead to Pleafure, Wealth, and Praife,

Poor, and humble all my Days.

4. Prepoflefs my tender Mind,
1.et me calt the World behind,
All its Pomps and Pleafures vain
Help me, Saviour, to difldamn.

g. Thou my Better Portion art,
Earth fhall never fhare my Heart,
I on all its Goods look down,

T expe& a Starry Crown.

6. 1 afpire to Things above;
IL.orp, I give Thee all my Love,
I will nothing know befide

Jesus and Him Crucified.

». Let the Pottherds of the Earth
Boait their Virtue, Beauty, Birth,
A poor, guilty Worm™ I am,
Ranfom’d by the Bleeding Lamb.

B. Jesu, This be all my Boalt,
"Thou haft {av’d a Sinner loit,

r -I l"-

o

T hou
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Thou haft {pilt Thy Noble Blood
Me to make a Child of Gop.

a. What a Glorious Title "I'his
(Title to Eternal Blifs) .
Thou for me Thy Life hait given,
Me to make an Heir-of Heaven.

ro. O enlarge my {canty Thought

To conceive what Thou haft wrought, .
Raife my groveling Spirit up -

To my Heavenly Calling’s Hope.

r1. Greaten my contrafted Mind,
Saviour Thou of All Mankind ;

What in Man.-Thy Grace could move ¢
O the Riches of Thy Love!

12. Let Thy Love poflefls me whole, .
Let it take up all my Soul ; |

'I'rue Magnificence impart,

Purify, and fill my Heart.

13. I depife.all Barthly T hings:
Offfpring to the King of Kings, .
Gop I for my Father claim,
JEsus 1s my Brother’s Name.

14. Heaven is Mine Inheritance,-

1 thall foon remove from hence, .
As the Stars in Glory fhine,

CurisT and Gop, and All is Mine,

Pare IIE.

I. Ome let us join the Holts above,-

Now in our earlieft Days,
Remember our Creator’s Love, .
And lifp our Father's Praife.
S 2

2. His -



[ 198 §

. His Majefty will not defpife
The Day of feeble Things; .
Grateful the Songs of Children rife,
And pleafe the King of Kings:

3. We all His kind Proteftion fhare,
Within His Arms we reft 5. .

The Sucklings are His Tendereft Care,
While hanging on-the Brealt.:

4. We praife Him with a fammering Tongue,
While under His Defence,

T{e fmiles to hear the artlefs Song
Of Childifh Innocence.

5. He loves to be remember’d thus,
And honour’d for His Grace,
Out of the Mouths of Babes like us

His Wildom perfeéts Praife.

#. Glory to Gon, and Praife, and Power,
Honour, and Thanks be given :
Children, and Cherubim adore
The Lorp of Earth and IHeaven.

IV.

Z. O Harpy State of Infancy,
Stranger to guilty Fears,

We live from Sin and Sorrow free
In thefe our tender Years.

2. Jesus the Lor o our Shepherd is,
And did our Souls redeem,.

Qur prefent and’ Eternal Blifs
Are both {fecur’d in Him. -

3. His Mercy Every Sinner claims,

For all His Flock He cares :
The
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T he Sheep He gently leads, the Lambs
He in His Bofom bears. -,

4. Loving He is to All His Sons
Who hearken to His Call ;.

But Us, His weak, His Little.Ones;.
He loves us beft of all.. .

g. If unto us our Friends are good,
T'was He their Hearts inclin’d,

He bids our Fathers give us Foed,
And makes our Mothers kind...

6. Then let us thank him for his Grace,.

He will not difapprove
Our meaneft Sacrice of Praife,
Our Childifh,. prattling Love.

V..

t. AL L. Thanks and‘Praife to Gop belong;
Our Father and Our Friend ;
Let. us with Life begin the Song,
Which never more fhall end.

2. All Power and Majefty -are His,
He ever reigns alone;

Our Souls He did. in-Mercy {eize,
And He can keep His Qwn.

3. Unfpotted from the World, and Sin,.
In Innocence we live,

Before the Potfon works within,
To Gop our Hearts. we give.

4. Not to the vain Defires of Men
We live, but to our Gonbp,

Who died for us, and rofe again,
Yo wafh us in His Blood.



[ 200 F

¢, To Him: outr earlielt F ruits we: brnng?,_

'The Sacrifice of Praife ;.
All our Diverfion. is to ﬁng |
The dear Redeemer’s Grace.

6. To Him we innocently live, .
Delight His Will todo ;

A Partern to you Men we give, |
A Child may teach. €’¢én You. .

. Children ye muft be All again,.

Make Ha[’ce like us to be ;.
Return ye wile, ye finful Men -

To harmlefs Inf'ancy. .

8. Poor Men, acknowledge your Offence;

And blufh to hear ourSong,
And figh to {ee the Innocence

Ye have out-liv'd {o long

PartT VI

1. OmE, let us our good Gop  proclaim,:

. By Earth and Heaven ador’d ;
Children are bid to praife His Name,
And magnify the Lorb.

2. Let us with all His Saints agree, .
With zll His Hofts above,

Part of His Family are We, .
His Family of Love.

3. Worthlefs are our beft OfFermgs, ,
QOur Songs are void of Art,

Yet Gop accepts the imalleft Thlnga
Given with a Willing Heart,. |

4. Us for the Sake of CarisT He loves,

Who did our Souls redeem,

And
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And all our: Childith Thoughts approves;.
When offer’d up thro’ Him.

5. He makes us His peculiar Care,
While by His Spirit led ;

We all His genuine Children are,
And on His Bounty feed.

S. Though Men defpife our Infancy,
Angels attend our Ways,

They wait on Us, yet always {ce
Our Heavenly Father’s Face.

~, Surrounded by a Flaming Hoft;
T he bright Cherubic Powers ;

Not all the Kings of Earth can boaflt
Of fuch a Guard as Ours.

3. And while th’ Angelic Army {ings,
With thern we feebly join

Trextol the Glorious King of Kings
The Majelty. Divine! .

VII.

1. Over of Little Children, T hee;
O Jesus, we adore ; °
Our kind, and loving Saviour be
Both now and evermore. '

2. O take us up into Thine Arms,
And we are truly bleit ;

T hy new-born'Babes are fafe from Harms
When lying on Thy Breait.

3. T here let us ever, ever ﬂeép, |
Strangers to Guiit and Care,
Free from the World of Evil keep

Our tender Spirits there.
| 4. Still
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4. Still as we grow in Years, in Grace
And Wifdom let us grow, - ..

But never leave Thy dear Embrace,
But never. Evil know, "

5. Strong let us in Thy Grace-abide;,
But ignorant of Ill

In Malice, Subtlety, and Pride.
J.et us be Children ftill..

6. Lover of Little Children, Thee;,

O Jesus, we adore: .
Our kind, and loving Saviour - ks

Both now,. and.eyermore.. |

Aw;zge e 01 LTI Aa’wr:ﬁvy

Luke zvii.

E'SU*,.‘ Thqu* haft-bid us pray,.
Pray. always, and not faint,

With the Word a Power conveyy;
T o utter-our. Complaint,

Quiet will we never know

Till we from:Sin-are fully freed :-

O avenge us of our Foe;

And bruife the. Serpent s Head.

2. We have now begun to cry,.
And we will never end

Till we find.Salvation nigh,
And grafp the Sinner’s Friend :-
Day and Night we'll'{peak our Woe; .
With Thee importunately plead :
O avenge us, &c..

3. Speak the Word and we fhall be-
From all onr Bands releas’d, .

-Only Thou cantt fet us fiee,
By Satan long oppreft ;-
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Now Thy Power Almighty fhew,
Arife, the Woman's Conquering Seed
O avenge us, &C. f

4. To deftroy His Work -of Sin
Thyfelf in Us reveal,
Manifeft Thylelf within
Our Flefh, and fally dwell
With us, in us here below.;
Eater, and make us freé irideed -
O avenge us, ‘&C¢.

¢. Stronger than the Strong-Man T how
His Fury canft controul
Caft him out by entering now,
And keep our ranfom’d Soul ;

Satan’s Kingdom overthrow,
On all the Powers of Darknels tread :

O avenge us, &C.

6. Shall He {till the Souls-enthrall
For whom Thy Life was given?
Haft Thou not-beheld him fall -
As Lightening out of Heaven?

Hitherto allow’d to go,
He now no farther fhall proceed :

O avenge us, &cC.

PLE
v F
s L=

».'To never-ceafing Cries
Of Thine Ele& attend, _
Send Deliverance from the Skies,
Thy mighty Spirit fend; "
Tho® to Man Thonu (eemeflt {low,
Our Cries Thou feemelt not to heed:

O avenge' us, &¢.

3. Come, O come All-gracious LORD 5 .

No longer now delay,

With
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"With Thy Spirit’s two-edg’d Sword -
‘The crooked Serpent flay 3
Bare Thine Arm, and give the Blow,
Root out, and kill the Helhih Seed

O avenge us, &c.

9. High enthron'd at Gop’s R:ght-hand
Thou doft in Glory fit,
Till whoe’er Thy Sway wuhﬁand,
Indignantly {fubmit ; |
Yes, they All fhall-be broaght low,
They all fhall be Thy Footftool made :
O avenge us, &c. |

10. Jesvu, hear Thy Spirt’s Call,
Thy Bride who bids Thee come :
.Come Thou Righteous Judge of All,
Pronounce the Tempter’s Doom 3
Doom him to Infernal Woe,
For him, and for his Angels made ;
Now avenge us of our Foe,
Forever bruife his Head.

Conze, LLORD JEsUs!

7. Hewn, deareit Lor p, when fhall it be,
That I fhall find my All in T hee ;

The Fulnefs of Thy Promife prove,

L'he Seal of Thine fternal Love!

2. A poor, blind Child I wander here
It haply I.may feel T hee near,

O dark, dark, dark (I fill muft fay)
Amidft the Blaze of Gofpel-Day.

3. Thee, only Thee I fain would find,

I cait the World, and Flefh behind, -.
. ‘Thou,
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Thou, only Thot to me be given
- Of all 'Thou haft in Earth or Heaven.

4. All Earthly Comforts I difdain,
T'hey fhall not rob me of my Pain,

Or make me {enfelefs of my Load,
Or lefs difconfolate for Gop.

. Rather let all the Creatuares take
T heir Miferable Comforts back,
With every vain Relief depart,

And leave me to my Broken Heart.

6. Leave me, my Friends, the Mourner leave,
For Gop, and not for you I grieve;

My Weaknefs, O ye Strong, defpife,

My foolifh Ignorance, ye Wile,

7. Let all my Father’s Children be
Still angry, {till difpleas’d with me;
Difclaim, difhonour, and di{fown :

I would be poor, forlmn, alone.

8. A Child, a Fool, a Thing of nought,
Abhor’d, negle&ed and forgot,
Contemn’d abandon’d, and diftreft
Till I from Mortal Man have ceas’d.

9. When from th¢ Asrm of Flefh fet free,
JEsvu, my Soul -fhall fly to Thee: *
JeEsu, when I have loft my All,

My Soul fhall on Thy Bofom fall.

10. When Man forfakes, Thou wilt not lcave,
Ready the Outcafts to receive, . .
Though all my Simplenefs I own,

And all my Faults. to Thee are known. .

1. Ah! wherefore ~d1d I ever doubb .?. |

Thou wilt in no wife caft me out; 5
T . - . An-
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An helplefs Soul that comes to Thee
With only Sin and Mifery. '

12. Lorp, Iam fick; my Sicknefs cures’
I want; do Thou enrich the Poor: =
Under Thy mighty Hand I ftoop,

O life the abjeét Sinner up.!

3. Lorp, I am blind; be Thou my Sight -
Lorp, I am weak, be Thou my Might :
An Helper of the Helplefs be,

And let me find.my All in Thee.

'Fhe samE..

2. R Esvu, what haft 'Thou beftow’d
On fuch a Worm as Me!
What Compaflion haft Thou fhew'd
To draw me after Thee!
Perfet then the Work begun,
All Thy Goodnefs let me prove,
All Thy Will in me be done,
‘T1ll all my Soul 1s Love.

2. Not by my own Righteoufnefs,
Or Works that I have wrought,

Am I faved'; but by Thy Grace:
Surpafiing human I hought.

Nothing have I, nothing am,
Nothing I deferve but Hell :

Yet I glory in Thy Name,
Yet I Thy Mercy- feel.

5. 'Thou a Spark of Hallow’d Fire
To me, ev’'n me haft given; -
Glows for Thee my Whole Defire,
My Life, my Inward Heaven:
PDreams of Happinefs below
Never more will I purlue,.
Jesus only will I know,
Whoie Love i1s ever new.



[ 207 '

4. 'Thou Thy Hand on 'me hatt 1aid;,
And calm’d my ftormy. Will,
Nature’s rapid Tide haft ftay’d,
And bid my Heart be #fill .
Stablith T hou my Heart in Peace,".
Meek, and lowly may 1 be,
Fill with all Thy Gentlenefs
The Soul that hangs on Thee. .

5- Oft Thou vifitelt my Breaft,
But O! how fhort they Stay!”
As the Memory of a Guett,
'I'hat tarrieth but a Day.
Gdome, and all Thy Foes expel,
Fix in me Thy Conftant Home,
With T'hy Father in me dwell,
Lorp. JEsus, quickly come!

T

Waiting for CARIST. the P rophet.

1, RorueT, fent from Go.p above
T o teach His perfe&t Will,
Lo! ‘1 wait to learn Thy Love,
I tremble, and am ftill;
T o Thy Guidance I {ubmi,
All my Soul to Thee I bow,
See me fitting at Thy Feet,
Speak, Lorp, I hear Thee now:;

2, From-the 1dle Babler Man
Behold I turn away,
Trample on the faireft Plan
‘T'hat human Wit can lay -
Foolith am.1 {11} and. blind,
Till'the. Truth Itfelf ‘impart, .
Chafe the Darknefs frorn my Mind,
And fhine within my Hearrt.

2. What -
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3. What avails the Creature’s Strife.
" When Thou, and only Thou
Haft the Words of Endlefs Life!

(O could 1 hear them now !)
Mighty Thou in Word and Deed,

Thou my only T'eacher be,
Thou, by Thy anointing, lead

A Soul that {eeks to Thee.

4. I from Outward Things withdraw,
No Help in Them is found,

At Thy Mouth I {eek the Law,
I liften for the Sound

Which fhall all my. Griefs controul,
Empty me at.once and fill,

Calm the Tempeft in my Seul,
And bid the Sea be {till.

5. Ah!" my Lorp, if Thou art near,.
'And knockeft at the Door,
Let me now. my Prophet hear,
And keep Thee out no more:
Be reveal'd Thou Heavenly Gueft
To confume the Man of Sin,
Take Pofleflion of’ my DBreaft, -
Come in, my Lorp; come in.

The sanE-.

7, Hri1st, my Hidden Life appear,
Soul of my inmoft Soul,
Light of Life, the Mourner chear.,.
And make the Sinner whole.
Now in me Thyfelf difplay,
Surely Thou in All ‘Things art,
I from All Things turn away
To feck Thee in my Heart.

z. Opul
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2. Open,* Lorp; my inward Ear,
And bid my Heatt rejoice,
Bid my quiet Spirit héar
'Thy comfortable Voice,
Newer in the Whirlwind found,
Or where Earthquakes rock the Place ;

Still, and filent is the Sound,
The Whifper of Thy ‘Grace.

3. From the World of Sin, and Noife,
And Hurry I withdraw,
For the fmall and inwatrd Vgice
I wait with hiimbBle Awe,
Silent am I now, and #ill,
Dare not in Thy Prefence move :
Tomy waiting Soul reveal
The Secret of Thy Love,

4. Thou haft undertook for Me,
For me to Death vwaft {old ;
Wifdom in a Myftery
Of bleeding Love unfold ;
Teach the Leflon of Thy Crofs,
Let me die with Thee to reign,

All ‘Things let me count but Lofs
So I may Thee regnin.

t.Shew me, astiiy” Soul can bear
T'he Depth of Inbred Sin,
All the Unbelief declare,
'T'he Pride that lurks within 3
Take me, whom Thyfelf haft bought,
Bring into Captivity . *
tivery high afpiring Thought
That would not 1tosp to Thee.

6. Lorp, my Timeis in Thy Hand,
My Soul to Thee convert,
Thou canft make me underftand,

Though I am flow of Heare, Thine
T 2
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Thine, in whom I'live and move,
Thine the Work, the Praife is Thine),

Thou art Wifdom, Power, and Love,.
N1 AN Thou art is Mine.

The saME.

Y. TWirvL hearken.what my Lorp,:
Shall fay concerning me.
Haft Thou not a gracious Word
For One that waits on Thee:
Speak it to my Soul, that I *
May in Thee have Peace and Power,
Never from my Saviour fly,
And never grieve 1 hee more.

2. How have I Thy Spirit griev'd,
Since firft with me He {trover
Obftinately difbeliev’d, |
And trampled on Thy Love?
I have finn’d againft the Light,
I have broke from Thy Embrace,
™o, I would not,. when I might,
Be freely fav’d by Grace.

3. After all that I have done
To drive Thee from my Heart,
Still Thou wilt not leave Thine own,.
Thou.wilt not yet depart,
- Wilt not give the Sinner o'er:
Ready art Thou now to fave,
Bidft me comae, as heretofore,
That I Thy Life may have.

4. O Thou meek, and gentle Lamb,
Fuary is not in Thee,
"Thou continueft the fame,

And fill Thy Grace is free;
Still
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Still Thy Arms are open wide
Wretched Sinners to receive,
Thou haft once for Sinners died,

That All may turn, and hve..

5. Lo! T take Thee at Thy Word,_
My Foolifhneis I mourn, |
Unto Thee, my bleeding Lorp,
However late I turn ;. -
Yes; I yield, I yield at laft, .
Liften to Thy {peaking. Blood,
Me with all my Sins I caft,
On my Atoning Gop.

6. Freely am I juftified,
And till my Heart is pure,
In Thy Wounds will I abide,
From Hell, and Sin {ecure:
What of Sin in me remains,
I believe Thou wilt remove, .
Thoroughly wafli out all my Stains,
And perfect me 1n Love..

DANIEL 71 the Den of Lions.

1. G D of Daniel;, hear my Prayer,
And let Thy Power be {een,,

Stop the Lion’s Mouth, and bear.

Me {afe out of his Den:
Save me in this dreadful Hour ;-

Earth, and Hell, and Nature join,.
All ftand ready to devour

This helplefs Soul of mire..

2. No Way to efcape I {ee
'T'he {urc-approaching Death,

Vain are all my Hopes to flee
Out of the Lion’s Teeth ;

rn
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in the Mire-of Sin I lie, '
In the Dungeon-of Delpair,
Hear my. lamentable Cry,
O Gonp of Dawniel, hear. .

3. Thee I ferve, my Lorp; my Gony..
In me Thy Power difplay,
Save me, fave me, and defraud- .
'The Lion of his Prey ;
Angel of the Covenant,
Jesus mighty to'retrieve, .
Let Him to my Help be fent-:- -
In Jesus 1 believe..

4. Save me for Thine ownigreat Name, -,
‘That all the World may know,.
Daricel’s Goo is ftill the fame, .
And reigns {fupreme below : -
Him let All Mankind adote ;
Spread His glorious Name abroad, .
Tremble All, and bow before
The Great, the Living Gop..

g. Abflolute, Unchangeable

O’er all His Works He reigns,
His Dominion cannot fail,

But undifturb’d -remains :
His Dominion ftandeth faft,

Is, when Time no more fhall he,
Still fhall His Dominion laft

Thro’ All Eternity,

6. He delivers by His Love,

He refcues Souls from "Death,
Signs He works in Heaven above,
And Signs in Earth bencath ;

Daniel he doth every Hour
From the Lion’s Paw retrieve,
I am {av’d from Satan’s Power,

And lo! by Grace I live.
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The THREE CHILDREN. 772
Frery Furnace..

3. O D of Ifrael’s Faithful Three;
Who brav’d a Tyrant’s Ire, -
Nobly {corn’d to bow their Knee,
And walk’d unhurt-in Fire ;
Breath their Faith into my Breaft,
Arm me in this Fiery Hour,
Stand, O Son of Man! confeft.
In all Thy Saving Power.

2. Lo! on Dangers, Deaths, and Snares.
I every, Mloment tread; - .
Hell without a Veil appears,
And flames around my Head 5 -
Sin increafes more and more,
Sin in all its Strength returns,
Seven Times hotter than-before-
The Fiery Furnace burns..

3. But while Thou, my Lor b, art nigh
My Soul difdains to fear,

Sin and Satan I defy |
Still impotently near ; -'

Earth and Hell their Wars may wage,
Calm I mark their vain Defign,

Smile to {fee them idly, rage- -
Againft a Child of Thine..

4. Unto Thee, my Help, my Hope,
My Safeguard, and my Tower, .
Confident I ftill look up,
And ftill receive Thy Power.
All the Alien's Hofts I chafe,
Blaft, and {catter with mine Eyes;
Satan comes ;3 T turn my Face, -

-~ » And lo! the ‘Tempter flies!

the

5. Sin.
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4» Sih in me, the Inbred Foe,
A while fubfifts In Chains;.
But Thou all Thy Power Thale thew, .
And flay its Laft Remains; -
‘T hou fhalt condquer m¥y Defire, |
‘T'hou fhalt guench it with ‘T hy Blood,

F¥ill me with a Purer Fire,
And change me inta Gobp.

A THANRSGIVING.

I. ‘TIS of T hy Mercies; Lok p,
‘T hat I am not confum’d,
By Gop and Mén abhor'd,
To endlefs Torments doom’d :
Thy tender Mercies never fail,
And therefore I am not in Hell,

2, In vain was Tophet mov'd
To meet me from bereéith,
For Jesus’s fake bélov’d
I *{cape the Second Death :
T hy tender Mercies never fail,
And therefore I am not in Hell.

Within its Mouth I was,
And there I lay afleep,
Its Mouth it could not clofe,
My Soul it-could not fleep;
Thy tender Mercies never fail,
And therefore 1 am not in Hell.

4+ Thy Mercies found cut me,
To me they firft did ftoop, -
From Depths of Mifery )
‘T'hy Mercies - brought me up 7 .
” Thy.
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Thy tender Mercies never fzil,
And therefore I am not in-] ell

&. Thy dear Prefervmg Grace
Each Moment I reéceive,
And truft to fee Thy Face,
And without Sin to live :
Thy tender Mercies never fail,

And I fhall never-be in Hell

He that lcg/ez‘b bzs Life Sfor sy Suke

Shall find zz‘

1. BE 1t accordxng to Thy Word!
T his Moment let it be,
‘O that I now, my deareft LORD: f
Might lofe my Life for Thee!

2. Now, ]th, let Thy powerful De'ltl"
Into my Being come,

Slay the Old Adam Wlth Thy Breath,
The Man of Sin confume

3. Whate'er I have, or Can, or Am
I now would fairf refign,

And lofe my Nature, and my Name,.
O Gob, to purchafe ‘Thine.

4. Withhold whate'er- my Flefh reqmres.,,
Poifon my Pleafant Food |
Spoil my Delights, my vain Defires,

My All oF Creature-—Good

f
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5. My Old Affeftions mortlf - -

Nall to the Crofs-my Wll] SR
Daily, and hourly bid me dle, ,

Or altogether kﬂl | L s

6. Paffion, and Appetlte deﬁ:roy, SN
Tear, tear this Pride away,

And all my Boaft, and idle Joy,
And all my Nature Tlay.

<. JEsv, my Life, appear within,
And bruife the Serpent’s Head,
Enter my Soul, extirpate Sin,

Caft .out the  Curfed Seed.

3. Thou wilt, T knﬂw, Thou-wilt appear,
And end this inward Strife,

Thy Harbinger proclaims T hee near, -
And Death makes Way for Life.

-g. Halft Thdu, not made me wﬂlmg, LOR D : Fa
Would I not die this Hour:?*
"Then {peak the Killing, Quickening Word,_

Slay, raile me by Yhy Power.

1o0. Slay’ rne, and I in Thee fhall truft,
With Thy Déad Men arife,

Awake, and fing from out the Dutt,
Soon as this’ Nature dies.

O let it now make Haﬁe to dre,
The Mortal " Wound réceive;
So fhall 1 live; and -yet not I
"But Cur1sT in me fhall lwe.

12. Be it accordmg to Thy VVord
This Moment let it be,
The Life I lofe for Thee my Loz b,

I find again in Thee.
P atch
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Watch in-all Things,

i. §Esu, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

On whom I caft my every Care,
On whom for all Things I depend,

Infpire, and then accept my Prayer.

z. 1f 1 have tafted of Thy Grace,

The Grace that fure Salvation brings,
If with me -now Thy Spirit fays,

And hovering hides me in His Wings.

3. Stll let Him with my Weaknefs fay,
Nor for a Moment’s Space depart,
Evil, and Danger turn away,
And keep, till He renews my Heart.

4+ When to the Left or Right I flray,
His Voice behind me may I hear,

‘“ Return, and walk in Curist thy Way,
‘¢ Fly back to Cur1sT, for Sin is near.

5. His Sacred Unéion from above
Be ftil my Comforter, and Guide,
Till all the Stony He remove, |

And in my Loving Heart refide.

6. Jesu, I fain would walk in Thee,
From Nature’s every Path retreat,

Thou art ‘my Way ; my Leader be,
And {et upon the Rock my Feet.

7. Uphold 'me, Saviour, or I fall,

O reach me ot Thy gracions Hand;
Only on Thee for Help I call,

Only by Faith in Thee I ftand, .

U O Pierce,
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8. Pierce, fill me with an humble Fear,
My utter Helplefnefs reveal ;

Satan, and-Sin are-always near; =
Thee mayI always nearer feel.

9. O that.to Thee. my. conftant. Mind,_
 Might with ah ever Flamerafpire! -
Pride in its earlieft Motions find,

~ And mark the Rifings of Defire.

10. O that:my tender Spul might fly. -
‘The firft abhorld Approach of. Ill,
Quick, as.the Apple of.an Eye,
The Slighteft Touch of Sin to feel.

11. Till Thou,anew my Seul-create,,

- Sull may I firive, and watch,. and pray, .
Humbly, and confidently; wajt; - .

And long to {ee Thy Perfe&t Day.

12. My whole Regard. ftill. may I place.
On.the faint Ray of opening Light,

{The fure Prophetick Word of Grace ., ..
That glimmers thro’ my Nature’s Night.

13. Here let :ﬁij.r-%SbJ:ﬂ’s fura Anchor: bey, | -
Here let me fix my withful Eyes, . - ;1. i
And wait till L-exult.to.-fee, = -
The Day-Star in my Heart arife.

14. My Lorp, . Thou.wilt not long delay;
'This Inward Calm proclaims 'Tthee.near,
Sorrow, and Doubt are fled away, ;
My Lorp fhall in my Heart appear.

-l

11-,'['

As I believe, fo letsitibers1 v .o o -
O make me patient-ta thetEnd; - - g
And then reveal Thyfelf in Me.

.!;;. 1; ;' T, .+:.,.‘-l N S .:'._. ‘- t
5 JESU’?’~mY':&?§ng:1 Brother; -Friend, .

A PravER
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A PRAYER for HOLINEss. =

1. VE R ‘fainting .with Defire =~ - .
i..s ForThee, O'Curisrt, Icall,
Thee I reftlefsly require, I
I want my Gop, my All.
JEsu, dear-redeeming Lowr.p,
I wait Thy Coming from: ‘Above :
Help me, Saviour, ‘fpeak the Ward,
And perfeét.me'in'Love. '

2. Wilt Thou {uffer nre-to go
Lamenting all my Pays?
Shall I never, never know
Thy San&ifying Grace ?
Wilt Thou not Thy Light afford,
The Darknefs from my Soil remave?
Help me, Saviour, .&c.

5. Wretched, naked, poor, and blind,.
Affli&ted, and diftreft,
Scttled Peace I cannot find,
Uninterrupted Reft,
Till my Spirit is reftor’d,
And fixt my Heart on Things above :
Heclp me, Saviour, &c.

4. Gifts, alas! cannot fuffice,

And Comforts all are vain,
While One Evil Thought Can rife,

I am not born again ;
Still I am not as.my Lor b,
"thy Holy Will I do not prove :
Help me, Saviour, &c.

g Wlﬁ'
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5. Why haft Thou on me beftow’d:
__ Thy free, preventing Graee ?-
Why beheld me in my Blood,

And call’d to feek Thy Face ?
Thou haft not my Soul abhor’d,

But ftill with me Thy Spirit ftrove : -

Help me, Saviour, &c.

6. Why didft Thou my Ranfom pay,
The Work of Faith begin ?
Surely Thou haft purg’d away
T'he Guilt of all my Sin:
All the Guilt’s on Thee transfer’d -
And wilt Thou not the Power remove &
Help me, Saviour, &e.

7. Lorp, 1f I on Thee believe,
| The Second Gift impart,
With th’ Indwelling Spirit give
A new, a loving Heart:
If with Love Thy Heart is ftor’d
If now o’er me Thy Bowels move,
Help me, Saviour, &c.

-

8. Let me gain my Calling’s Hope,
. O make the Sinner clean ;
Dry Corruption’s Fountain up,
Cut off'th’ Intail of Sin:
Take me into Thee, my Lor p,
And I fhall then no longer rove :
Help me, Saviour, &c.

g. Thou, my Lifé, my Treafure be,
My Portion here helow,
Nothing would I feek but. Thee,
‘Thee only would I know :
My exceeding great Reward;
My Heaven on Earth, my Heavcen above «
Help me, Saviour, é&c,

10

. Graw
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vo, Grant me now the Blifs to feel
Of thofe that are in Thee : .
Son of Gop, Thyfélf reveal,
O ftamp Thy Name.on mes;
As in Heaven be here ador’d,
And let me now the Promife prove:
Help me, Saviour, {peak :the Word
And perfeét me in Love. .

Lot this Mind be in you, whichiwas

alfo i CHRIST JESUSs,

E S U, {hall I never be

Firmly grounded upon Thee P
Never by Thy Work abide, g
Never in Thy Wounds refide !

2. Oh! how wavering is my Mind.,
Toft about with every Wind !

Oh! how quickly doth my Hcart
From the Living Gon depart:!

2. Eafily I fall away,
Never am I at one-Stay:; + . [
Strong in Faith I {eem' this Honﬁr
Stript the next of all'my ‘Poiver. .

¢. Faith is loft in Unbelief,

Joy 1s fwallow’d:up db Griéf:
Hope, my lateft Hope oxpires,.
Gop, my angryGop, retires.

5. Vanifhing cut of mv Srght
IE‘%US leaves me funk iniNighe ;- -
Where fhall I my Jesus ﬁnd L
Fleiplefs I, and. dark zxnd bhnd AR

U=z
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6. Seek, O feek me, Lorp, again,
Let not all Thy Gifts be vain;-

Comfort to my Soul reftore,
Come, and never leave me more.

~. JEsu, let my Nature feel
‘Thou art Gop unchangeable :

JAH, JEHOVAH, Great I AM,-
Speak into my Soul Thy Name.

8. Fruit that I may bear, ordain;
That my Fruit may ftill remain,

. Make my Heart, and.keep it true,
After Gop my Soul renew.

9. Grant, that every Moment 1
May believe, and feel T hee nigh,.
Stedfaftly behold Thy Face,
Stablifh’d with Abiding Grace.

10. Plant, and root, and fix in me
. All the Mind that was in T hee
Settled Peace I then fhall find ;
JEsU®s is 2 Quiet Mind.

13. When it doth in nme appear,
1 fhall nothing covet here.
I fhall caft the World behind;

Jesv’s is an Heavenly Mind.

1z. Then th® accurfed Luft of Praife
Shall in me no more have Place ;
Pride no more my Soul fhall bind ;

Yxsu’s is an Humble Mind.

13. Anger I no more fhall feel,

Always quiet, always ftill ;

Meekly on my Gobp reclin’d;
- Jesu’s 1s a Gentle Mind.

14, X fhall
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r4. 1 fhall {fuffer, and fulfil
All'.my Father’s graciousWill,
Be in all alike refign’d ;

Jesu’s i1s a ‘Patient Mind.

15. When ’tis deeply rooted here,
Perfe&t Love fhall caft out Fear; .
Fear doth {fervile Spirits bind ;
Jesu’s is a Noble Mind:’

16. When I feel it fixt within, .
I{hall have no Power to fin ; .

How {hould Sin an Entrance firid.?

JEsu’s is a Spotlefs Mind.

17. 1 fhall nothing know befide -
Jesus, and.Him Crucified ;

I fhall All to Him be join’d ;
Jesu’s 1s a Loving Mind.

18. I fhall triumph evermore;
Gratefully my Gop adore,
Gop fo good, fo true, fo kind ;
Jesu’s is a T hankful Mind.

19. Lowly, loving, meek, and pure
I fhall to the End endure,

Be no more to Sin inclin’d ;

JEsuv’s 1s a Conftant Mind.

20. I fhall fully be reftor’d
To the Image of my Lorp,.
Witnefling to all Mankind,
JEsUu’s is a PerrecT Mind.
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If ave confefs onr Szm‘ He 75 j&z"z‘/:')m-
Jul and juft to ﬁrgwe us -0 - S#ns,,
and to cleanfe wus fron ALL U~

righteoufnefs. 1 John. i. g.

I. ATHER of my Dymg LORD, U
To whom I {ue for Peace, '
Trufting in Thy faithful- Word,

Lo! I my Sins cénfels.

For Thy Truth and Mercies Sake, -

Grant the Blefling ‘which I claim, .

Caft my Sins behind Thy Back; -

Tafk in JEsu’s Name. .

. Hait Thou not revers’d my'Doom.ﬂ ST
'T'hou hait; and I belleve. - S
Yet ¥ full a Sinner come,. - T
1'hat Thou mayft {uill forgive..  , j; =1 .

Wretched, miferable, blind,. e '
Poor, and naked, and unclean,

Still, that I may Mercy find, .
I bring 1'hee nought but Sm. “

.

. I have always Equ'ﬂ Need RN TR
Of Thy forgiving Love,: ... . . .. .. ..
Still do I the Promife plead, . - ..~ . -
That I Thy Truth may prove.
Juft, and f'llthﬁ.ll as Thourart, -
Hear me now my Sins. conf'eff. 51
Hear,. and purify my Heant
From All Unrmhteoufnefs

4. Lorp, I look to be made clean.
From every f{inful Blot,

All Unrighteoufnefs, and Sin

‘ xIn Decd, and Word, and Thought:

Evil
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Evil fhall net here.abide,-
Sin fhall have no Place in me,

From th’ Iniquity-.of-Pride=szr - - -
And Self I fhall be free.

. I fhall bg-redéem’d from Ally.

Unlefs Thy Word is vain,
Here recover from my Fall,.

My Eden bere regain,

Jesvus fhall His Image Aere
Perfetly .in me reftore;
Gop fhall in my Flefh appear; _

And Sin {fubfift no more..

They that waif on the LorD fhall

renety. their. Strength.

Orp, I believe Thy Every Word,

Thy Every Promife true,-
And lo! I wait on Thee,. my Lorp,
Till T my Strength renew.-

2, If in this feeble Fleth I may
A.while thew forth 'Thy Praife, .

Jesu, {upport the tottering Clay,.
And lengthen out my Days.

2. If fuch a Worm as I can fpread
The Common Saviour’s Name, .
J.et Him who rais’d Thee from the Dead, .

Quicken my-Mortal Frame.

. Still let me live Thy Blood to fhew, .
Whl{:h nurges every Stain,

And gladly linger out below
A few more; Years in Paln.
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g. My Time and Life are:in Thy ‘Hand

No more for Dﬂathrl gvoan, S oy
btlll ]et R ' | e P f;-{ﬁ. ?4”1’:-'{,;1.()-

T1ll all Thy Wﬂl be dne THh fii LIRS

6. My Life, I know, E['huul.mﬁﬁfrepasr
And give a ftronger Thread ;

But Lok p, of This I.take nmCa;e 3
For, O! my Soul is dead. *

7 Health T {hall have, 1f mhat Le =beﬁi
But what 1s Health:tomhe®. . -
| Alas' my Spirit cannot-reft,

- Tillic is whole with T hee. | |

8. Lhe Spirit of an healthful Mind;
~¥or . This'I wadit in Pain,

"This pretious:Pearl'I long.to:find,

And to be born again.

Spare me, till:I; mytStrength of Scm'i
Till I Thy. Love retrieve, .

Till Faith fhall make my:Spirit Wholcg..
And perfeft Soundnefs give.

30. Faith to be heal’d, Thou know'ft, :I:hava,.
From Sin to be snade clean, -

Able Thou art from 8in tofave;. - /-
From All Indwelling Sin,

. Surely Thou'canft, I do not doubt:

Thou wilt Thyfel ‘1nrpare,. -
The Bondwoman s Bafe Son caft eut,.
And take up All my Heart.

2. I fhall my- Antient Strength-renew :

"Thy Excellence Divine,
(If Thou art good, if L'hou art true,)

‘Throughout my Soul fhall fhine.
.o 13, I'fhall
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I fhall, a wealkrand ‘helplelst Worm,
Thro jE SU S ftrqut;h’nmg mc;, -
Impoﬁibllitlcs Perform, -
And live from Sinning, free:.

r4. For Thisin ﬁadfdﬁ*Ho el wait;
Now, Lorp, my. Soul-reﬂzcrre AT R
Now the New Heavens and ‘Earth. create; -
And I fhall {in noanore, -

The Things which-are 1mpoffible with
Man are poffible to. Gop.

1. Ha T a-Myltery anx 1,
A Myftery -of- Sm:Jlr
Full of All Imqmt}” -
Unholy, and'zaclean!: b
Lvery "I hought of -All our Hearts
Only Evil always 1s,

Now, I know, my inward . Parts
Are very Wickednets..

2. Strip’d of every boafted Grace,.
Of every Shew.of. Good; .

Still I am but.what fL.was,
Unchang’d, and snrenew!id.

Duft and Afhes 1s'my Name,
Sinful Duft and Afhes: I;"

Bearing all my Sin and Shamey
At Jesu’s Feet:1 lle

3. From a Thing like me und&a’n;.l L
A clean and.holy- Thing, |
Who of all the Sons.of:Men-

Can ever hope to bring ?-

All
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All our Strife at laft muft ceafe,
All our Strength and -‘Wifdom faii,

Such a Work we muft confefs
With Man Impoffible.

4. But fhall Human Weaknefs dare
To limit Strength Divine?
Teach Almighty Wifdom where
T'o lay the Meafuring Line.?
Yes; we give our Gop the Lye,
‘Trample on the, All-cleanfing Blood,
I'rom @// Sin to fave, we cry,
Lhis is too hard for Gobp.

. Stll we liften to our Fog,
His Other Gofpel hear,
¢¢ No Perfe€tion is below:
‘“ No Love that cafts .out Fear,
¢¢ Fear, and Sin muft &ill remain,
¢¢ Still in you maintain their Seat, ~
° Sin jfometimes will always reign,
‘“ And forcecyou-to fubmit,

6. Soon as Satan gives the Word,
His Advocates-for Sin,
Waitnefs with their Lying Lord, .
‘¢ Ye never can be clean ,
‘¢ From All Sin, "while here below ;
¢ Do not you the Word receive,
‘¢ Gop's own Word may tell You fo,
¢¢ Buat do not you believe.”

7. Flefh and Blood cry out arnain
It cannot, Cannot be!
All my Faith and Hope is vain . -
From Sin to be fet free:
d with only Evil fraught,
Full of defp’rate Wickednefs, -
1 who fin in Every Thought, .
‘Can I from finning ceafe?

8, World,
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8. World, and Sin, and Satan go,
And afk my faithfal Lorp,
Surely 1 the Trath fhall know, -
For he hath {poke the Word :
Whether every Perfelt one
Shall not as his Mafter be,
Thou fhalt fhortly make it known,
Shalt anfwer, Lorp, for me.

Let Gop be true, and every Man o
o Lyar.

1. & Y OD of all Power, and Truth and Love,
E 1 aét my Faith on Thee,
Expett Thy Promifes to prove
Accomplifh’d all in'me.

2. In Hope believing againft Hope
I'hy Faithfulnefs I plead,

Aflur’d that 'Thou fhalt lift me up,
And make me free indeed.

3. Thou fhalt on me Thy Spirit pour,
And make the Sinner clean,

In Confidence I wait the Hour .
‘When I fhall ceafe from Sin.

4. 1 truft, that to the Life Divine
"T'hou wilt my Soul reftore,

And I fhall in Thine I mage fhine,
And I fhall Sin no more.

3. Thoughﬂ Satan all thy Truaths deny, |
He fhall no more deceive,
I cannot give my Gop the Lie,

For I fhall furely live.
W | 6. Though
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6. “Though Men blafpheme the Liberty, - -
"The Power they ncverlnew, - _"
Let every Man a Liar”be“,
So Gop alone be frae.

7. Though Nature fail, and Flefh and Blood |
Would from the Promxfe flart, '

Gop fhall I1is Word accompllfh Gon .
¥s greater than my Heart.”

-

8, Thro® Unbelief I {’mgger hot,
Though_now.my Soul is dead

Quicken'd in Chrift, from every ThDUght
Of Sin I fhall be freed.

&

T fhall be: perfe&ed in Love
' For thou hatt fpoke the Word,

T he Servant c'mnot be above
But fhall be As his Lord.

1o. The Glory of thy Truth and Grace
To Thee, O Gop, I give, -

"The vileft of the Sinful Race
I without Sin fhall live.

_— .y,

Thy Will be dom 7 Em'z‘b as-it’is
n He:zw;z.

Lsv, the Life, the Truth tha Way, -
In whom_{ oW, -believe, .

As taught by Thee, in Faith I pray,.-
Expefting to 1ece1ve

2. Thy Will by me on,. Eartlhbe glone,
As by the Quires-above, .
‘Who always fee Thee on Thy Throney ‘

And glory in Thy Love.
3. Talk

i S et e S, .
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3. X afk in Confidence ‘tlfu;_;Ghr;i_cc,:
That I may do Thy Will,

As Angels who behold Thy Face,.
And all Thy Words fulfil. -

4. Surely I-thall, the Sinner I
Shall ferve Thee without Fear ;.

My Feart no longer gives'the Lie
To my aeceitful Prayer.

5. T'hee I fhall {ferve without Conftraint;.
- Shall every Moment pleafe :
T hofe bleffed” Spirits never faint,
Nor from "L'hy. Service ceafe.

6. When Thou the Work of ' Faith haft wroaght;
I thall be pure within,

Nor fin in Deed, or Word, or Thought;
For Angels'never fin.

7. From Thee no more fhall I depart,s
No more unfaithful prove, ‘

But love Thee with a conftant Fleart ; .
For Angels always love,

3. Tell me no more,: it Cannot be, .
Ye Sons of Earihand Hell :

‘The Things impoffible to me, |
To, Gop. are poflible. .

9. T'he World of Liars, and their God-
In vain deny ‘Tliee, Lorbp:

I'liften not to Flefh'and Blood,
I hearken to Thy Word.

i0. The T'hing for which Thou bidft:me pray, .
Thou promifeft to give,

And I-fliall perfeély.obey,
I without Sin. fhall live.

‘ ; - r1 Yall
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11. I all Thy holy Will fhall prove s
I a weak finful Worm, .-

‘When T hee with All my Heart I love,
Shall All Thy Law perform. o

12. The Graces of my Second Birth

T o me fhall All be given,
And I fhall do. Thy Will on Earth,

As Angels do in Heaven.

The Word of our GOD fhall ftand

_ Jforever.

7. :E)RI soners of Hope, lift up your Heads,
| The Day of Liberty draws near!

Jesus, who on the Serpent treads,

Shall foon in your Behalf appear;
The Lorp fhall to His Temple come:
Prepare your Hearts to make Him Room !

2. We All fhall find (whom in His Word
Himfelf hath caus’d to put our Truft)

The Father of our Dying LorD

Is ever to His Promife juft s
Faithful, and juft .to feal our Peace,
And cleanfe from all Unrighteoufnefs.

3. LorD, we confels our Sins to Thee ;
In Sin we were conceiv’d and born :

Plung’d in the Depth of Mifery,
We never can to Thee return,

'Till Thou our Fallen Souls convert,
And give the New, Bclieving Heart.

4. Now, if Thou Canft, withhold the Grace
From Sinners hungry, mournful, poor,.

Who afk Thy Love, who feek Thy Face,.
Who ever knock at Mercy’s Door, At
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At J£su’s Feet who humibly lie,
Refolv'd at” JEsu’s Feet to die.

g; Yes, Lorp; we muft believe Thee kind,’
‘F'hou never canft unfaithful prove :

Surely we fhall- T hy Mercy find,
W ho afk fhall all receive Thy Love,

Nor canlt Thou it to me deny ;

t..afk, the Chief of Sinners I!

6. *Tis'done: my Prayer hath pierc’d the Skies,
Hath reach’d my gracious Father’s Ear,

FHe hears, FHe anfwers to my Cries ;
My Gop fhall in my lHeart appear ;

XHe hath to me a Token given,

T his inward Peace, this Tait of IHeaven.

7. Wherefore of Him .I ‘make my Boaft, .
I triumph in" His Truth, and Grace,
I in His faithful Mercies truft,
I fhall. with Joy behold His Face, .
i:fhall be foon IHis fixt Abode,
A Temple of the Living Gob.

3..0 ye of IFearful Heart, be ftrong,
Your downcaft Hands and Eyes lift up !
Ye fhall not be foi‘got'ten"léng;
- Hope to the End, in JEesus hope,
Tell Him, ye wait His Grace to prove,
And cannot fail, if Gopop is Love.

. Prifoniers of Hope, be ftrong, be bold!
Caft off your Docubts, difdain to -fear ;.

Dare to Believe ; on CurrsT lay hold;
Wieftle with CurisT in mighty Prayer,

Tell Him, We will not let Thee go,

Till we Thy Name, Thy Nature know.

W 2 ro. Haft
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10. Haft Thou not died to purge our. Sin,
And rofe,” Thy Death for us. to plead ?

To write Thy Law of Lové within
Our Hearts, and make us free indeed ? -

That we our Edez might regain,

Thou di'dft, and cou'dlt not die in vain.

11. Lor'd, we believe, and wait the Hour
Which all Thy great Salvation brings :

‘T he Sp'rit of Love, and Health, and Power

~ Shall come, and make us Priefts and Kings

‘Thou wilt perform Thy Faithful Word,

"L'he Servant fhall be As ‘his Lor .

12. The Promife ftands for ever fure,
And we fhall in Thine Image fhine,

Partakers of a Nature pure, |
Holy, and Perfe&, and.Divine;..

In Spirit joind to Thee the Son,

As Thou art with Thy Father One:

y3. Faithfal, and true, we now receive:
‘T'he Promife, ratified by T hee,

To Thee the When and How we leave,.
In Time, and 1n Eternity ;-

We only hang upon Thy Word,

Lhe Servant fhail be’ As his Lor p.

- Zechariab iv. 7, &c.

1. Gr EaT Mountain,. who art T hou
Immenfe, Immoveable I

High as Heaven afpires Thy Brow,,

‘Thy Foot {inks deep as Hell :
Thee, alas! I long have known.,,

Long have felt Thee fixt within,,
Still beneath thy Weight I groan;

Thou art Indwelling Sin.

2. 'Thouv
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2. T hou art Darknefs in my Ming;.
Perverfenefs in'my Will,
Love.inordinate and blind,
Which always cleaves to Ill,
Every Paflion’s wild Excefs,
Anger, ‘Luft, and Pride Thou art;.
Self, and Sin," and Sinfulnefs,
And Unbelief of Heart.

7. Not by Human -Might, "or Power
Canft Thou be mov’d from hence,

But Thou fhalt flow down before.
Divine Omnipotence ;-

My Zerubbabel 1s near,
I have not believ’d in vain;

Thou, when Jesu s doth appear,
Shalt fink into a Plain.

4. Curist, the Head, the Corner-Stone:

Shall be brouglit forth in Me ;
Glory bé to CurisT alone,
His Grace fhall {et me free =
I fhall fhout my Saviour’s MName,.
Him I evermore fhall praife,
All the Work of Grace proclaim,
Of Sanétifying: Grace.

5. CurisT hath the Foundation laid;
And CarisT fhall build me up,
Surely I fhall foon be made.
Partaker of my Hope:
Author of my Faith FHe is,
He its Finifher fhall be,
Perfet Lo v e fhall {eal me His

To all Eternity.

| Ther
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Thﬂ S A M Es

N G Rr E AT~ Mountain, who art Thou-

That dares my Goop defy!
Thou fhale tremble, ftcop, and bow,
When Jesus but draws nigh :
When He to my Heart comes in,
Thou fhalt there no longer be,
From that Hour, Indwelling Sin,
Thou haft no-Place in me.

2. Asa Grain of Muftard-feed,
If Faith in Curist I have,
From All Sin I fhall be freed ;.

I know, my. Lorp will fave:
Me from. All Iniquity,

Faith {hall move the Mountain-load,

Calt it out into the Sea -
Of ¥lis All-cleanfing Blood.

3. Who hath flighted, or contemn’d
'The Day of {eeble Things 2
I fhall be by Grace redeem’d,
*I'is Grace Szlvation brings &
Ready now my Saviour ftands,
Him I fhall rejoice to fee -
With the Plummet 1n His Hands
To build and fini{lhh me.

4. I right early fhall awalze,
And fee the Perfe& Day,

Soon the Lzamb. of Gop fhall take
My Inbred Sin away ;

When to me my Lo rp fhall come,
Sin for ever fhall depart :

Jesus takes up All the Room
In a Delieving IHeart.

1

5. Soi
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. Son of Gop, arife, arife,. .

And to Thy Temple come;, '~ -
Look, and with Thy. Flaming Eyes.

The Man.of Sin confume; |, .
Slay him with Thy Spirit, Lorp; .
- Reign Thou in my Heart alone,
Speak the San&ifying Word,

And feal me All Thine own.

— I— e

] !

)

z'z‘mo* ﬁvrf z‘be PROMISE

1. RooPING Soul ﬂnLe off thy

Fears,

Fearful Soul be firong, ‘be bold,

Tarry till the Lor p appears,
Never, never, quit thy Hold.
Murmur not at HIS Delay, ;. ..

Dare not fet Thy Gop a Tllne,
Calmly for His Coming ftay, -
Leave it, leave it All to Him.:

2, Fainting Soul, be bmd be ﬁiong,“;_.r

VValt the Leifure of thy LorbD,

'I'hough it feem to tarry long,
True, and faithful is [His Word.

On His Word my, Soul T caft;
(He cannot Himfelf den})
Surely it fhall fpeak at laft,
It thall {fpeak, and thall not Iye..

3. Every one that feeks ﬂmll find,
Iivery one that afks fhall have
Currisr, the Saviour of Mankind,

Willing, able All to fave:
f fhall His Salvation. {ee,
I in Eaith on JEsus call,.
I from Sin fhall’ be {et f'ree
Perfectly feg fréee from. All

4. LiorDs.
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4. Lor b, my Time is' in Thy Hand,

VVeaIc and helplefs‘as I’ am,
Surely Thou: canit-nizle me ftand,

I believe in Jesu’s Name::
Saviour, in Temfptation Thou,

Thou haft {av’d'me heretofore,
T hou from Sin doft fave mé&'Now,

T hou fhalt fave' e €vermore.

5. Wherefore fhould I doubt the Glace
Which I every- Moment prove, -
Sin and Satan muil olve Place,
- Both mulft yield to ﬁrcmgel Tuove.
Sin, and Satan rage theiyr -iour,
But T hou Ali-sufficient art,
‘Thou art Infinite in Power,
‘Thou art greater than my ‘Heart.

6. Gladly thereﬁ)re will T béaft
Of my Soul’s-Infirmities,
1 a Sinner, helplefs, loft,
I cannot from’ ﬁnmng ce:tf'e
Yet the Power on me-doth reft,
Now it doth from Sin fecure
When 1t finks into my Breait,
Pure I am as Gop 1s pure.

Th@' SAME.

1: O Tesu, full of Truth and Grace,
O All-atoning Lamb of Gobp,.
I wait to fee Thy lovely Face,

I {eek Redemption thro’ Thy Blovd.

2, In.Thee, who haft redeem’d of old .
Mine, and the Souls'of All ‘Mankind;
T ho’ once to Sin and Satan fold
Surely I fhall Rédemption find.

35 Hold
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3. Hﬁld ﬂf:,_.T:h){_IRightﬂeouﬁ?est _tﬂkﬁ", E
-~ Thou halt exchang’d’it for my Sin,,

Thy fpotlefs Soul as Hell feem’d black,
- That mine thrd® ‘Thee, might All be. clean.

4. Thou, Lorb, for me a Sinner made,
~ Haft robb’d me of my Curfe and Pain,
Haft died, and fuffer’d in.1my. Stead,.

That I thro” Thee might live and. reign. -

5. Now in Thy Strength I-ftrive with, Thee,...
My Friend, and Advocate with Gop,

Give me the Sinlefs Libergy; -~ -7 -
Give me the Parchale pf. Thy. Blood.

6. Thou art the Anchor of my Hope,
T he faithful Saying 1 receive,

Surely Thy Death fhall raife me up, .
For 'Thou hait died that I unay live.,.

7. Live without Sin! If .Goo is-true; °
I thus fhall {ferve Him a1l my Days, .
Shall apprehend whom I purfue,.
And juftly triumph in.his Grace. .

8. Satan-with oIl his Artshomore . -
Me from the Gofpel’s Hope can move,

I {hall receive th® Almighty Power, R
And find the Pearl of Perfect Love. .

9. Tho' all the Advocates for Sin ;.. .
Aflert their Heath’nifh' Liberty, ,

If JEsu’s Blood Can wafh, me clean,.. ..
Sin fhall not always dwell in me.

10. Though-Nature -gives -my -Gon- the' Lie, -
I all His Truth and Grace: fhall know,

I fhall, a Sinle@Sin’ngr} r - - 007
Shall perfet Holinefs below. - B

. 11. My
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. My Flefh;’ which cries, It-cannot be, -
bhall Silence - keep befcre the Lorp,
And Earth, -and Hell,;“and Sin fhall flee -
At JEsu’s Everlafting' Word.

The sAME.

x. THE cruel Power: of Sm
How long fhall it endure !
When, O when fhall I be clean,
And pure‘as Gop-is pure?
From the Dead with JEsus rile
Be in All His Blefliig bleft,
Gain my CalhngsGlormus Prize,
And enter into Reft!

2. O might I this: Moment ceafe
From every Work - of Mine,
Find the perfect Holinefs, |
The nghteoufnf:fs Dwme,
Righteoufnefs 'which never endss
In Himfelf who feels it ‘Wrought,
He no more his Gop offends -

In Deed, or- Word ‘Or Thought

. Unto this thrice happy State,
O how thall 1 attain :
All my Time for this I wait,”
And cannot wait in vain;
I fhall Thy Salvation. fee, - e
I fhall do Th}r Perfeét Will,
Live in glorious Liberty,

And All Thy Fulnefs fee’l

-

4. O:cut fhort the Work, ‘and 1nake .
- Me now a Creature new,

For Thy Truth and Mercy’s Sake,
'I'he Gracwus Wonder Ihew. _

Cail
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Call me forth thy Witnefs, Lorp,
Let my Life declare Thy Power,
Born of Gop, renew’d, reftor’d,
O let me fin no more.

5. Fain would I the Truth proclaim
‘That makes me free indeed,
Glorify my Saviour’s Name,
And all its Vertues {pread :
Jesus all our Wants relieves,
Jesus, mighty to redeem,
Saves, and to the utmoft faves
All Thofe that come to Him.

6. Jesu, lo! I come to Thee,
And wait to be fent forth;
If Thy Spirit fend forth me,
A Worm fthall fhake the Earth ;
I fhall Thy Great Name deciare,
Spread Thy Vi€tories abroad,
Be the Weapons of Thy War,
The Battle-Ax of Gop.

7. Perfe€l then Thy mighty Power

In a weak, Iinful Worm,
iy Sins deitroy, devour,

And ali my Soul transform ;
INow apoly Thy Spirit’s Seal,

O come quickly {roin above,
Empty mc of Self, and fill

With A0l the Liife of Love.

The saAME.

1, G R D, 1glorify Thy Grace,
_ 1 hy 'T'ruth, and Saving Power,
Watiing to behold Thy Face,
And live in Sin no more,
I {hall fully be renew’d,
All Thy Promifles receive,
‘Spight of i1ell, and Flefh, and Blood,
I duie at Jaft Believe.

X | 2,

Ciun
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2. Can the Ethiop change his Slam, -
His Spots the Leopard lofe?
‘Then may I, enur’d to Sin,
"T'he Path of' Virtue chofe.
Surely in Thy Strength I may :
| At Thy Word it-fhall be fb 3
I fhall fmm my Heart obey,
I fhall be white as-Snow.

3. 1 have not believ’d in vain,

The Word of Faith is fure:
How fhould Sin in me remain,

When JeEsus faith, ¢ Be pure!
““ Perfet as your F ather 15.

Father, is there Sin in Thee? -

‘Thou art Mine, with All Thy Bhﬁ-‘,
When JEsus lives In me.

4. Mine is Wifdom, Power is Mine,
When CurisT is in my Heart,
Thou, O CurisrT, art Power Divine,
Wlfdom Divine Thou art : -
Soon as Thee my Spirit feels,
Sin no more hath Place in me,
Then in me All Fulnefs dwells ;
All Fulnefs dwells in Thee.

i — _ =

Defiring to Love.

1. HEee, Jesu, Thee the Sinners Friend,

I follow on to apprehend,
Renew the Glorious Strife,
Divinely Confident, and Bold

With B a1th’s ftrong Arm on Thee lay hold,

'T'hee, my Eternal Life.’

2. Tell me, O Lorp, 1f Thine I am,

Tell me Thy New, Myfterious Name,
Or Thou fhalt never move:

No, never will I let 'Thee go,

‘Till I Thy Name, Thy Nature know,
And feel that Gop is Love.
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I feel that I have Power Wlth Go D,
F hou onl y haft the Power beftow'd,
And arm’d me for the Fight :
A Prince thro” Thee Invincible,
1 pray, and wreftle, and pICVﬂll
And conquer in Thy Might,

4. Thy Fleart, I know, Thy tender I—Ie"u(.
Doth in my ‘%orrows feel its Part,

And at my "Tears relent, .
My powerful Sighs Thou canﬁ: not bear,
Nor ftand the Violence of my Prayer,

My Prayer Omnipotent.

g. Give me the Grace, the Love I claim,

'Thy Spirit now demands Thy Name,
'Thou knowft the Spirit’s Will,

He helps my Soul’s Infirmity,

And ftrongly intercceds for me

With Groans Unfpeakable.

6. Anfwer, dear LLorp, Thy Splrlt s Groan,
O make to me Thy Nature known, -
'Thy hidden Name impart,
{T'hy Title is with Thee the fame)
T e]]me Thy Nature, and Thy Name,
And write it on my Heart.

<. Prifoner of Hope, to Thee I turn,
And calmly Confident I mourn,

And pray, and weep for Thee :
Tell'me Thy Love, Thy Secret tell,.
Thy M yi’clck Name 1n me reveal,

Reveal Thyfelf in me.

8. Delcend, pa{"s by me, and proclaim,
O Lorp of Hbaits, Thy Gloriaus Name,.

The
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The lonrp. the &riclcus Lor o,
Lovg-tuleitog, suerdilel, and kind,
Ahe Lsan v hin mways bears in Mind

v mt

Vi tverlaflisg Word
o lerecas Ile is in Troth, and Grace,
=10 S hs, that All the Failen Face,
Sa’d turn, repent, and hive,
¥lis Pard’ning Grace for All is free,
Trandgreflion, Sin, Iniquity,
Elc freely doth forgive.

10. Mercy He doth for Thcufands keep,

He geos, nd fecks the One loft Cheep,
And brings His Wanderer home;

And every Soul that Sheep might be :-—

Come, then, dear Lor b, and gather me,
My Jesvs, quickly come.

2 1. T'ake me into Thy People’s Reft,.

O come, and with my fcle Requeft
My One Defire comply,

Make me Partaker of my Hope,

Then bid me get me quickly up,.
And on Thy Bofom die..

Part II.

1. & YOmE, Lorp, and help me to rejoice
L In Hope that I fhall hear Thy Voice,
Shall one' Day fee my Gop,
Shall ceafe from all' my Sin and Stiife,
Ylandle, and tafte the Word of Life,
And feel the Sprinkltd Blood.

2. I fhall not always make my Moan,

Or worfhip Thee 2 Gop Unknown,
But I fhall live to pfove,,.

1 hy People’s Reft, “Thy Saint’s Delight,

'The Length, and Breadth, and Depth and Heighe
Of All-redeeming Love.
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3. I cannot love:thee Little, Lorp,
Whenever by Thy Grace reftor’d,
I tafte how (Good Thou art: -

Much fhallflove,. or not at all,
Forgiven much I furely fhall

Love Thee with. All my Heart.

4.. O Glorious Hope of Perfect Love!
It lifts me up to Things Above,
It bears on Ergle’s Wings,
It gives my ravifh’d Soul a Tafte,
And makes me for fome Moments feaft
With Jesu’s Priefts and Kings.

¢. Rejorcing mow in Earneft Hope,
I ftand, and from the Mountam-T'op
See all the Land below,
Rivers of Miilkk and Honey rile,.
And all the Fruits of Paradife
In endlefs Plenty grow.

6. A Land of Corn, and Wine, and Oil,
Favour'd with (Gop’s peculiar Simile,

With every Blefling bleit ;
There dwells the Lor p our Righteoufnels,
And keeps His own n perfedt Peace,

And Lverlafting Reit.

7. O that I might at once go up,
No more on this Side Fordan ftop,.
And now the Land poffefs,
This Moment end my Legal Years,
Sorrows, and Sins, and Doubts and Fears,

An Howling Wildernefs !

8. Now, O my fofbua, bring me in,

Cait out my Foes ; the Inbred Sin,
The Carnial Mind remove:

The Purchafe of Thy Death divide,

And O swvith all the Sanétified

Give me a Lot ot Love.
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Who gave HZﬂ?/f’lf for us, thar He
ngbz‘ redeem us._ frow ALL Ini-

guity. 'Tit. H. XI1V.

Esu, Redeemer of Mankind,
How little art Thou known
By Sinners of a Carnal Mind,
Who claimi T hee for Thelr own ;

2. Who blafphemoully call Thee Lorbp
With Lips, and Hearis unclean,

But make Thee, while they flight Thy Word,
T he Minifter of Sin :

7. Who madly plead for Sin"s Remains ;
W hile full of Slavifh Fears,

They fancy Thou haft yurg’d Their Stains,
And falfely call "Thee T heirs.

a. O wretched Man, who dares divide
The Pardon, and the Peace!

In vain for ‘Thee the Savicur died,
Unlefs He {eal Thee His. -

. O wretched Man, from Guilt to dream
Th harden’d Conicience freed !
When JEsus doth a Soul redeein,
He malkes 1t free indeed.

6. The Guilt and Power with all thy Art
Can never be disjoin’d,

Nor will Gop bid the Guilt depart,
And leave the Power behind.

~. Faith, when it comes, breaks Every Chain,
And makes us trunly free,

But CurisTt hath died for Thee in vaim,
Unlefs e lives in Thee.
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8. What is Redemption inh His Blood,
Bur Liberty within ? .
A Liberty to ferve my Gonp,
And to efchew iny Sin.

9. What 1s our Calling’s Glorious Hope,
But Inward Holinefs

For 'This to JEsus I look up,
I calmly wazait for This.

10. I wait, till He fhall touch me clean,,
Shall Life, and Power impart,

Give me a Faith that roots out Sin,,
And purifies. my Heart.

11, T'his is the dear redeeming Grace,
FFor every Sinner free :

surely it fhall on me take Place,
‘I'he Chief of Sinners me..

12, From All Iniquity, from All
He fhall my Soul redeem :

[n JEsus I believe, and fhall
Believe myfelf to Him.

13, When Jesvs makes my Soul His Home,

My Sin fhall all depart:
And lo! He faith, ‘¢ I quickly come,
'T'o cleanfe and fill thy Heart.

14. Be it according to Thy Word,
Redeem me from All Sin,

My Heart would now receive Thee, Lorp :

Come in, my Lorp, comecin!

Prer-
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Deuteronomy xxxiil, 26, &e.

¥. ONE 15 like Fefburon’s Gop,
So great, fo ftrong, fo high,.
Lo! He {preads His Wings abroad,
He rides upon the Sky'!
Ifrael, His Firft-born Son,
Gop, th® Eternal Gop is 'Thine,.
See Him in thy Help come down,
The Excellence Divine,

2. Thee the Great JExovaH deighs;
T'o {fuccour and defend,
Thee th’ Eternai Gop fuftains
Thy Maker, and thy Friend ;.
Sinner, what haft Thou to dread ?
Safe from All immpending Harms,,
Gop hath underneath Thee {pread
His Everlafting Arms.

3. Gop is Thine: difdain to fear
The Enemy within,

Gop thall in Thy Flefh appear,.
And make an End of Sin;

Gop the Man of Sin fhall {lay,
Fill Thee with T riumphant Joy,.

Gop fhall thurft Him out, and {ay
Deftroy themx All, deftroy.

a. All the Struggle then is o’er,
And Wars and Fightings ceafe,
Ifrael then fhall {in no more,
But dwell in perfeé&t Peace :
All his Enemies are gone,

Sin thall have in him no Part,
Ifrael now fhall dwell alone

With ] Esus in his Heart.

. In
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g. Ina Land of Covn, and Wine
His Lot fhal: be L'2low,
Comforts theie, and Bleflings join,
And Mill: 2ud Haoney flow s
Facob’s Well is an his Soul,
Gracious Dew his Heavens diftill,
Fill his Spirit already full,
And fhall forever fll.

6. Blelt, Q Zfiwe/ art Thou,
W hat People is like Thee ?
Saved from Sin by JEsvs now
T hou art, and ftiil fhalt be;
Jesus 1s thy Seven-fold Shield,
Jesus 1s thy flaming Sword,
Earth, and Hell, ard Sin fhall yield
To Gop’s Almighty Worp.

7. Gop’s Almighty Word, f{hall fland,
Thine Enemies fhall fall, -
Fade away at i{is Command,
And f{ink, and perith All:
Lyars fhall they All be found,
All who cried ¢¢ It cannot be!

¢ Sin muft always keep its Ground,
¢« Muaft always dwell in T hee.”

8. Curist fhall malke Thee free indeed,
When He appears within,

Thou on Self and Pride fhalt tread,
On all the’Strength of Sin,

Thou fhalt more than conquer it,
‘Thou fhalt fee it All depart,

Sce 1t dead beneath thy Feet,
No longer in thy Heart.

9. Gop, the gracious Gop and true,
Hath {poke the faithful Word ;
He the mighty Work fRall do,
Qur Truft is in the Lor D ;

He
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He the Mountain {hall remove, S L
He the Sinner {hall reftore, U B
He fhall perfe€t me'in Love, |
And I fhall {in no more.

Mark x1. 22, 23. 24.

1. g Esvu, my Fruftisin Thy Word,
Thy Promife I receive,

It ever ftands upon Record, | *
- And I in Gop believe.

2. Thy Truth and Faithfulnefs I own,
Which I fhall fully prove,

"Thy Power fhall all in. me ke fhewn, |
"Thy utmoft Power of Love.

5. Such Faith in Gop, thro® Thee 1 have,.
I {hall be throughly clean, |

Thou Canft, Thou Wilt the Sinner fave,
From All his Inbred Sin,

4. Wherefore thro”Thee to Sin I fay,,
'This Mountain in' my Heart,

‘¢ Be T hou remov’d, far hence away,.
Forever hence depart! » -

5. * No more in me thy Being laft,
Have T hou no Place in me,

In Jesu’s Name I fay, be caft,
Be caft into the Seal

6. It thall be fo: I do not doubt, |
T he Mountain fhall depart, . |

Sin fhall be fhortly All caft out R
Of my Believing Heart.

W hate’er,
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7. Whate’er 1 afk, I fhall-receive :. = ..~ = -
I afk the Pelfe& Power, Lo Cooxt P
That Sin no more In me: may lives: .. ;...
And it fhall live no more.. | @ ¢ ¢

3. I have the Things for wh:ch I pray,
And fervently defire :
Jesv, take all my Sins away,
Baptize me with T'hy Fire.

. I afk, that I may do Thy Will,’
As Angels do above, .

I afk Thee All my. Soul to. £l
With pure, Seraphick Love.

10, Whate’er I atk in Faith 1 have,
As {ure as Gop Is true:

From all my Sins Thou foon fhalt fave,
And all my Soul renew.

11. YT hings moft Impoflible fhall Be, - .
As fure as Gop 15 Power: . . :
And 1 fhall quickly be in Thee,
And I fhall fin no more.

12. Tho® Heaven and Earth away fhall pafs,
+ Thy Promife cannot move :
And I fhall tafte the Perfe&t Grace,

As {ure as Gop 15 Love!-

Romans 1v. 16, &c,

1. ATHER of JEsus CHRIsT my Lorbp,
' My Saviour, and my Head,
I truft in” Thee, whofe powerful Word |
- Hath rais’d Himfrom the Dead. -
Pt z. Thou
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». Thoit knov/ ft for my DOffence Ile died,
And rofe zg:in far Me,

Fully and freely Julbified,
1’ hat T might live to Thee.

3. Eternal Life to All Mankind
Thou haft in JEsus given,

And All who feek, in Him fhall find
The Happinefs of Feaven.

4. All Nations of the Earth are bleft
In Him, who would refiore,

And take them All into His Reft,
And bid them fin no more.

5. O Gop, Thy Record I receive,
In Abrakam’s Footiteps tread,

And wait, expefting to receive
The Cur1sT, the Promis’d Seed.

6. The Word is now gone forth from Thee,
It muft, it muft:be done,

My JEesus fhall be form’d in me,
And I fhall have a Son.

Faith in Thy Power Thou feeft I have,
For T hou this Faith haft wrought,

Dead Souls Thou cafleft from their Grave,
Arnd fpeakeft Worlds from Nought.

7

8. Things that are not as tho’ they were,.
" Thou calleft by their Name,
Prefent with Thee the future are,

With Thee the Great 1 Am.

9. In Hope againft all human Hope
Self-defp’rate I believe,
Thy quick’ning Word fhall raife me up,"
‘Thou fhalt T hy Spirit give.
| 10. Accord.
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10. According to Thy faithful Word
It thall to me be done,
And I fhall foon receive my Lor b,

And I fhall have a Son.

r1. Regardlefs now of Flefh and Blood,
Of my forlorn Eftate,

1 own my Soul is dead to Gonp,
Yet for the Word 1 wait.

12. I count not now the tedious Years
I have been dead in Sin,

But calmly wait till Cuarist appears,
Till Jesus lives within.

13. The Thing furpaffes all my Thought,
But faithful is my Lor b,

Thre’ Unbelief I ftagger not,
For Gobp hath {poke the Word.

14. Faith, mighty Faith the Promife fees;
Anrd looks to that zalone,

Laughs at Impoflibilities,
And cries, It fhall be done.

15. To Thee the Glory of Thy Power,
And Faithfulnefs I give,

I fhall in Curisr, at that glad Hour,
And CurisT in me fhal] live.

6. Before Thee I my Heart perfuade,
I know that Thou art true,
Fully affur’d what ‘Thou haft faid,

"T'hou able art to do.

17. Thy Truth, and Power, and Love I plead,
On This T reft fecure,
‘To all of Faithful Abrabam’s Seed

"The gracious Word is fure.
Y 18, Thy
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18. Thy Son Thou haft on All beftow'd, °
‘T hat all who Him receive

Might die to Sin, and live to Gon,

‘To Gop alone might live.

19. I, even I believe in Him,
Him with my Mouth confefs,

And Faith I know in Thy Efteem
Is counted Righteouinefs.

20. Obedient Faith that waits on Thee
'Thou never wilt reprove,

‘But Thou wilt form Thy Son in me,
And perfe€t me in Love.

Fight the Good Fight of Fuaith.

1. YEsu, my King, to Thee I bow,
Enlifted under Thy Command,
Captain of my Salvation Thou
Shalt lead me to the Promis’d Liand.

2. Thou haft a Great Deliverance wrought,
The Staff from oft mmy Shoulder broke,
Out-of the Houfe of Bondage brought,
And freed me from the Egyptian Yoke.

3. Thy outftretch’d Arm was bar'd for me,
For me by Earth and Hell purfuld,

Thy outftrech’d Arm thro’ the Red-Sea
Brought, and baptiz’d me in 1 hy Blood.

4. Oer the vaft howling Wildernefs
To Canaan’s Bounds Thou haft me led,
T hou bidft me now the Land pofiefs,
JAnd on Thy Milk and Honey feed.

5. I {ee
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g: I'fee an-open Door of Hope,
(Legions of Sins in vain oppofe)-

Bold I with Thee, my Head, march up,
And triumph .o’¢r 2 World of Foes.

6. Gigantick Foes come forth to ficht,.
I marlk, difdain, and all fubdue, |
{*tread them down in JEsvu’s Might,

Thro’ JEsus I can all Things do.

7. Lo! the tall Sons of Arat rife!
Who can the Sons of 4za% meet ?

Captain, to T'hce I lift mine Eyes,
And lo! they full beneath my Feet:

8. Paffion, and Appetite, and Pride,
(Pride, my old, dreadful, Tyrant-Foe)

I {ee caft down on every- Side, |
And conquering I to conquer go.

9. My Loxr b, in my Behalf appears: ——.
Captain, Thy Strength-infpiring Eye
Scatters my Doubts, difpels my Fears,
And makes the Hoft of Aliens fy.

io. Who can before my Captain ftand ?-
Who 15 {o great a King as Mine ?
High over All is Thy Right-Hand,
And Might, and Majefty are Thine.

i1. Jesu, my Soul takes hold on Thee;
I arm me with ‘Thy Spirit’s Might,
Humbly aflur’d of Viétory,
1 underneath Thy Banner fight.

iz. Thy Spirit lifts the Standard up, .
When as a Flood the Foe pours in,
I {ee the Crofs, hold faft my Hope,

Believe, and more. than conquer Sin.
13, With
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3. With holy Indignation fill’d,

When by the Prince of Hell withftood,.
Firm I refift; I grafp my Shield,

And quench his Fiery Darts with Blood.

#

t4. Single a Thoufand Foes I chafe,
I turn, and blaft them with my Eyes:
'Trembles the World before my Face,
Their Prince with All his Legions flies.

1¢. Having done 2ll, by Faith I ftand,
And give the Praife, O.Lorp, to These,

'Thy holy Arm, Thy own Right-Hand
Hath got Thyfelf the Viftory.

16. Wherefore to Thee my Soul 1 raife,,
My Soul in T hee fecurely boafts,
Ixults, and g¢lories in Thy Praile,
And triumphs in the Lord of Hofts.

17. Wifdom, and Power, and Strength and Mighy,
‘Thou, Lok p, art worthy to receive,
IHonour, and Riches are Thy Right,
And Bleflings more than Earth can give.

18. Help us to praife our Glorious King,
Ye Church of the Firft-born above,
Let Angels and Archangels fing
The Triumphs of All-conquering Love.

19. Let Earth, and all her IFullnefs fiill
Rejoice, His Greatnefs to proclaim,

And Everlafting Praifes fill
‘The Heaven of Heavens with Jesuy!s Name.

I am
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I am determined to FEnow 7ot hing

Jave Jesus CHRIST, and Him
Crucified. |

1. %/ A1n, delufive World, adieun,
. With all of .Creature-Good!
Only Jesvs I purfue
Who bought me with His Blood ;
. All thy Pleafures I forego,
1 trample on thy Wealth and Pride,
Only jesus will I know,
And JeEsus Crucified.

2: Other Knowledge I'difdain,
*LI'ts All but Vanity :
Curist, the Lamb of Gop was flain,. -
He tafted Death.for Me :
Me to fave from endlefs Woe
‘Lhe All-atoning Vi&tim. died ;
Only Jesus, &ec.

3. Lurning to my Reft again
"T'he Saviour I adore,
He relieves my Grief and Pain,
And bids me weep no more ;
Rivers of Salvation flow
¥From out His Head, His Hands, His Side 3.
Only Jesus, &c. |

4. Here will I fet up my Reft;
My flaCtuating Heart:

From the Haven of Thy Breaft

Shall never.more depart :
W hither fhould a Sinner go?

His. Wounds for me {tand open Wide :
Only JEesus, &c. |

Y 2 5'. ‘What



[ 258 ]

. What though All I am is Sin,
" Sin cannot break my Peace,
IIcre is Blood to wafh me clean
From All Unrighteoufnefs ;
T his fhall make me white as Snow,
On this for all Things I confide :

Only Jesus, &c.

6. What though Earth and Hell engage
T'o fhake my Soul with Fear,
Calmly I defy the Rage
Of Perfecution near ;
Suffering Faith fhall brighter. glow,
As Gold when in the Furnace tried :
Only JEsus, &c.

v. Him to know is Life and Peace,
And Pleafure without End:
"This is All my Happinels,.
On JEesus to depend,
PDaily in His Grace to grow,
And ever in His Faith abide :.
Only jesus, &c.

3. O that I could All mvite -

This Saving Truth to prove,
Shew the Length, and Breadth, and Heigh®
And Depth of Jesu’s Lovel

Fain' T would to Sinners {fhew
"The Blood, which All may feel applied:

Only Jesus, &c.

9. Him in all my Works I feelc
Who hung upon the T ree,
Only of His Love I fpeak,
Who freely died for Mes
While I fojourn here below,
Of Nothing will I think befide ;
On'y Jesus will I know,
And Jesus Crucified.
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5. ET the World their Virtue boaft

b

Their Works of Righteoufnefs,

I a Wretch undone, and loft,
Am freely fav’d by Grace:
Other Title I difclaim,
'This, only This is All'my Plea,-.
I the Chief of Sinners-am;,
but JEsus died for Me! -

2. Let the Stronger Sons of Gop -
‘Their Liberty affert,
Juitly glory in the Blood
‘T'hat made them pure in Heart ;.
I am™full of Guilt, and..Shame,
My Heart as black as Hell.I fee:.
I the Chief, &ec.

3. Happy they, whofe Joys abound
Like [fordan’s fwelling Stream,

Who their Heaven in Curist have found;

And give the Praife to Him ;
Let them triumph in His Name,
; Enjoy their full Felicity :

"I the Chief, &c.

Y J. .
4. Bleft they, entirely bleft.
Who can im: Him rejoice,
Lean on His Beloved Breatft,
And hear the Bridegroom’ Voice ;.
Meaneft Follower of the Lamb,
His Steps I at a Diftance {ee:
I the Chief, &ec.

5. Outward Comforts have I none,
Or Senfitble Delight;
Joy is to my Soul unknown,

My Day is turn’d to Night 3

Bu
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But my Gonp is fill the {fame;

No Shade or Change in Him can be:.

I the Chief,. &c.

6. I like Gideons Fleece am found
Unwater’d ftill, and dry,
While the Dew on All around.
Falls plenteous from the Sky ;.
Yet my Lorp. I cannot blame,.
The Saviour’s Grace for All 1s free :.
I the Chief, &c.

~. Still I fee His unfelt Grace
Defcending from.Above,
But can neithier pray, nor praife,.
Nor. fear my Gop, nor love ;-
Yet He {fuffer'd to redeem
My Soul from Al Iniquity :
I the Chief, &c.

8, Surely He will lift me up,
"" For I of Him have Need;
I cannot give up my Hope,
Though I am cold and dead :

To bring Fire on Earth He came ;-

O that it now might kindled be !
I the Chief, &c.

9. Jesu, Thou for Me haft died;
And Thou in Me wilt live,
I fhall' feel Thy Peath applied,
I fhall Thy Life receive: - -
Yet when melted in the Flame
Of Love, This fhall be All my Plea,
I the Chiet of Sinners am, .
But Jesus died for Me!

Pleading
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Pleading the Promifée of SANCTI-
FICATION, Ezek. xxxvi. 23. &c.

1. O D of all Power, and L'ruth, and Grace,
Which fhall from Age to Age endure,
Whofe Word, when Heaven and Earth fhall. pafs,
Remains, and ftands for ever fure:

2. Calmly to Thee my Saul looks up;
And waits T hy Promifes .to.prove,.

'F’he Objet of my ftedfaft Hope,.
The Seal of Thine Eternal: Love.

3. That I."”Thy Mercy may: proclaim,. =
T'hat. All Mankind Thy Truth may fec;

Fallow Thy Great and Glorious Name,
And perfeét Holinels in me.

4. Chofe from the World if now I fiand
Adorn’d in Righteoufnefs Divine ;-

If brought unto the Promis’d Land
I juftly call the Saviour Mine :

5. Perform -the Work Thou haft begun,
My Inmoit Soul to Thee convert ;
L.ove me, for ever love Thine own,

And fprinkle with Thy Blood my Heart.-

0. Thy Santifying Spirit pour.
1o quench my Thirft, and wath me clean :
Now, Father, let the Gracious Shower
Defcend, aod make.me pure from Sin.

7. Purge me from.every {finful Blot,
My Idols all be caft afide, |
Cleanfe me from Every Evil Thought,

From All the Filth of Self and Pride.
&. Give
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8 Give mea New, a Perfeét Heart,

. From Doubt; and Fear, ‘and Sorrow free,
T he Mind which was in Curi1sT 1mpart,.

- And let my Spirit cleave to Thee,

g. O take this ﬁéar; of Stone aw;ay,
(Thy Sway it doth not, Cannot own)

In me no longer let it ftay,
O take away this Heart of Stone.

1o. The Hitred of the Carnial Mind:
Out of my Flefh at once remove;

Give me a Tender Heart, refign’d
And pure, and full of Faith'and Love..

r.1. Within'me Thy Good Spirit place,
Spirit of Fealth, and Love, and Power, -
Plant in me - Thy Viétorious Grace,
And Sin fhall never-enter more,

12. Caufe me'to walk in CerisT my Way,
And I Thy-Statutes fhall fulfil ;

In Every Point:'Fhy Law obey;
And perfectly perform Thy Will.

13. Haft Thou not.faid, who Canit not lie,
That I Thy Law fhall keep and do ?
T.orD, I believe; tho’ Men deny @
They All are falfe, but Thow ax true.

14. O that T' now from Sin releas’d’
Thy Word ‘might to the utmoft prove -
Enter into the Promis’d Reft, -~ - '~
The -Caraan of "Thy Perfet. Love.

15. There let me ever, ever dwell,
Be Thou my Gaqp, and' I will be

Thy Servants - O fet to Thy Sgal;’
Give me Eternal Life in T hée.

NI 3

16, From
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i6. From All remaining Filth within,
Let me 1in Thee Salvation have,
From Actual, and from Iinbred Sin’

My ranfom’d Soul perfilt to {ave.

i7. Wafh out-my decp Original-Stain,
Tell me no.more, It Cannot be; - -

Demons, or Men! The Lamb was {lain,
His Blood was all poui’d out for me.

18. Sprinkle it, JEsv, on my Heart!
One Drop-of Thy All-cleanfing Blood

Shall make my Sinfulnefs depart, |
And fill me with the Life of Gobp.

i9. Father, {upply my cvery Need;
Suftain the Life Thyfelf haft given::

Call for the never-failing Bread,
‘T'he Manna that comes down from Heaven.

20. 'T'he gracious Fruits of Righteoufnefs,
T hy Bleflings unexhaufted Store

In me abundantly increafe, - ,
Nor let me ever hunger more.

21. Let me no more in deep Complaint
My Leannefs, O my Leannefs, cry,
Alone confum’d with pining Want
Of AH my Father’s Children I'!

22. The Painful Thirft, the Fond Defire, -
Thy joyous Prefence fhall remove,
While my full Soul doth, ftill require
I'by whoie Eternity of Love.

23. Holy, and true, and Righteous Lor p, -
I wait to prove Thy Perfe& Will, .
be mindful of Thy gracious Word, -
And ftamp me with Thy Spirit’s Seal.
24. T'hy
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24. Thy faithful Mercies let me find,
In-which Thou caufeft me to truit s

(Give me the meek and lowiy Mind,
And lay my Spirit in the Duit.

25. Shew me how foul my Heart hath been,
When all renew’d by Grace I am,

‘When T hou hait emptied me of Sin,
Shew me the Fulnels of .my Shame.

26. Open my Faith’s interior Eye:
Difplay Thy Glory from above,

And all 1 am fhall fink, and die,
Ioft in Aftonifhment and Love.

:zy. Confound, o’erpower me with T hy Grace!
I would be by Myfelf abhor’d,
(All Might, all Mgyefty, all Praife,

All Glory be to Car1isx my Lorbp!)

23. Now let me -gain PerfeCtion’s Height !
Now let .me into Nothing fall!

Be lefs than Nothing in Thy Sight,
And feel that CarisT.i3s All in All

Bebold the Muan !

‘A Rrise, my Soul, arife,
y Shake off thy guilty Fears,
"U'he Bleeding Sacrifice

In my Behalf appears ;
Before tne Throne .my Surety -ftands-
My Name 15 written on His Hands.

2. He ever lives above
For me-to interceed,
His All-redeeming Love, J
His pretious Blood to plead 3
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His Blood aton’d for All our Race,
And {prinkles now the T hrone of Grace.

3. Five bleeding Wounds He bears,
"~ Receiv’d on Calvary ;
They pour effettual Prayers,
They firongly {peak for me ;
Forgive him, O forgive, they cry, -
Nor let that Ranfom’d Sinner die!

4. The Father hears Him pray,
His dear Anointed One,
He cannot turn away
T he Prefence of His Son:
His Spirit anfwers to the Blood,
And tells me, I am born of Gob.

5. My Gobp is reconcil’d,
His Pard’ning Voice 1 hear,
He owns me for His Child,
I can no longer fear;
With Confidence I now draw nigh,
And Father, Abba FFather, cry!

- . e
Titus u., 11, &C.

. E magnify the Gift of Gop,
The Common Saviour praife:
A Talent is on All beltow’d,
A Seed of Saving-Grace.

z. To Every Soul it comes unfought,
To raife him from his Fall’;

'To All it hath appear’d, and brought
Salvation unto All.

3. From All Ungodlinefs and Sin
It teaches us to ily,
Forbids to touch the "L'hing unclean,
Or but in Thought comply. )
Ze 4. From
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4. From every Earthly,.low Defire,
From every Creature-love

It calls, and bids our Hearts afpire
And {eek the Things above.

g. It teaches us, and not 1n vain,
All Evil to elchew ;

From Every Sin we now refrain,
And Every Good purfue.

6. Sober, and juft, and godly here
Whoe’er the Grace receive,
With Sin, and Satan ever near,
A Sinlefs Lafe we live.

7. Our Soul is chang’d, our Heart is clean,
Our Inward Strife is o’er,

Here in this prefent World of Sin,
We live, and {in no more.

8. The Power of Godlinefs we fhew.
To Carnal Minds unknown,

And perfe€t Holinefs below,
And live to Gop alone.

9. Worthy we walk with Him in White,
Holy, and Perfeft here,

'Till Cur1sT with all his Saints in Light
Shall glorioufly appear. *

10. We look for that thrice blefled Hope,
When Time and Death fhall end,

And Curist the Judge, to take us up, |
Shall with a Shout defcend.

——

-

11. JEsus, the great tremendous Go b,
Our Saviour fhall come'down
X0 All who conquer’d thro’ His Blood
. He gives the.Starry Crown,
| - i IZ-__Thﬂi.:



[ 267 ]

t 2. That Blood which He for All did fhed

'To make us throughly clean,
1o fave, and make ais free indeed .
From Every Spot of .Sin.

13. For this He hung upon the Tree, .
For this His Life He gave,

Cur Souis from ‘All Imiquity, .
Our ranfom’d Souls to fave.

1.1. A Royal Priefthood to ordain ;
An holy, chofen Seed,

And bring them to a Perfeft Man,
And make them like their Head.

1 5. He died, that we to Sin might die,
" And live to Gop alone;
He died, Our Hearts to purify,

And make them All His own.

r6. This is the dear,: peculiar Race;
T'he People doubly bought,

Uh' Elett of Gop, who fought his Face,:

And found the’Gobp they fought.

b7, Zealous of all Good Works they live,
And all Good Tempers fhew,

And flill to Gop the Glory give,
And live His Life below.

18. This.is the Fellowfhip of Saints!
I fee it, Lorp, I fee ,

The Grace which anfwers all our Want,
'’'he Grace which is for Me.

19. The glorious Prize I now purfue,
For full Redemption wait,.
And {oon I fhall attain unta

My primitive Eftate.

20,

Heaven
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20. Heaven I fhall have within my Breaft,

Nor envy Thofe above,
When taken into Jesu’s Reft,
And perfected in Love.

It is Time for Thee, LLorD, fo lay
fo thine Hand; for they bave de-

Jiroy’'d Thy Law.

1, Esu, the Truth, the Way,
The Life, in Us appear,
'Thy Glorious Arm difplay,.
And bring Salvation near,

"The Great Salvation Thou haft wrought,

Above the Reach of Human Thought.

2. Flefth, Earth, and Hell deny
The Freedom of Thy Sons,;
And {cornfully they cry-
‘¢ "W here are the Perfeét Ones 2
They date Thee All Thy Power to-thew
¢ Thou canft not make us Saints below.”

3. Anfwer their Challenge, Lor D,
Thy Witneffes call forth,
Send out the Quickning Word,
Renew the Face of Earth ;

Now the New Heavens and Earth create,

Reftore us to our F irft Eftate,

4. Lay to Thy mighty Hand,
The Work is worthy Thee,
A World of Foes withitand,
And fay, It cannot be!
We cannot Full Redemption have,

. ‘Thou canit not to the Utmoft fays.

5. Ari,
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z. Arife, O Jealous Gobp,
Come quickly from above,
Thy Law they have deftroy’d,
Thy Holy Law of Love,
Thy Perfeét Law of Liberty,
The Law of Life which is in Thee.

6. With Thee the Potfherds ftrive,
They give their Gobp the Lie;
They teach, We cannot Live

And not with Sin comply;
Thy Word of none Effet they make:

Come, for Thy Truth and Mercy’s {ake.

7. Eternmal Gop, come down
With Thy Vi&orious Crofs,
Thy Genuine Gofpel own,

Maintain Thy Righteous Caufe,

No longer let 'I'hy Foes blafpheme ;
Come, Jesiu, mighty to redeem!

8. Thy Controverfy, Lorpjy
Do Thou Thyfelf decide,
And let Thy faithful Word

Be to the Utmolit tried :
'T'o Thee we make-our bold Appeni,

Declare the Counfel' of Thy Will I

g. .-It m Thy Will to fave
Ouar Souls from every Sin ?
Say; JEsu, wou'dit I'hou have
Thy Righteoufnefs brought in ?
Us wou’dft ''hou wholly Sanétify,
Or have we,. Lorp, believdd a Lie?

10. INo, no, the Witnefls cries !
““ Ye fhall as Gop be pure,

¢« Whoeveron Curist relies

¢« To him the Word is {ure:™

Z 2

And



[ 270 ]’

And ¥, ev’n T fhall perfeét be, .
And Curist ﬂ}all live His Life in me.

11. Sin fhall not Always hve,
Or in Our Flefh remain ;

We did not, Lor p, receive
The Word of Truth in vain

The Word of Truth fhall make us free :
The Spirit’s Cry is, Liberty! |

12. The.Acceptable Year |
Of JEesus is at hand:

Prifoners of Hope appear,
Go forth at His Command,

And fhew yourfelves from Sin fet free 7
The Spirit’s Cry is, Liberty!

313. We {urely fhall obtain
{When Jzsus enters in)
A Liberty from Pain,
A Liberty from Sin :
We then fhall more than - Conquerors be,
The Spirit’s Cry is, Liberty!

14. His Call we now obey, .
Our full Confent we yield,

Man fhall not tear away
Our Anchor, or our Shield; -

'Us from the Gofpel-Hope caft down,
Subvert our Faith, or take our Crown.

1z. 'The Sin-atoning Blood
Its full Effeét fhall have, .
Whom it hath brought to GoDp
It inwardly fhall fave,
- From all Iniquity releafe,
‘And ftablifh us in Perfeét Peace,

. The
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16. The Holy One fhall live, °
And in our’ Hearts abide,
To Us a Portion give -
Among the Santtified ; -
We all fhall fay, The Work 1is done
We All are perfe&ed in-One.

iy il sl

He that believeth fhall nof make
- Hafle.

1. ITness Divine, the Juft and True,
JEsu, to Us this Promife {eal,
Our Hafite of Unbelief {ubdue,
And bid our fluttering Heart be {till!

2. That Power which ftop’d the Mid-day Sun,
Turn’d back the Tide, and chain’d the Sea,

. Be in our.rapid Spirits {hewn,

And make us truly wait on Thee.

3. Arreft our Nature’s headlong Courfe,
(We would be poor, defpis’d, forlorn)

Baffle our Skill,” unnerve our Force,
Our Carnal Confidence o’erturn.

. Great Helper of the I riendlefs Thou,
“Thou Strength’ner of the feeble Knees,
O let our Souls before Thee bow,

And fink into a {weet Daftrefs.

¢. We cannot {ee without Thy Light,
Without Thy Light we avozu/d not {ee,

We have no Wildom, Help, or Might,
But Lorp, our Eyes are unto Thee.

6. O let us not prefume to take

"The Matter out of Thy Great Hand:
W ho can the Rock of Ages fhake?
The {ure IFoundation ftill fhall itand.
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7. Let Others: rufh with trembling - Halte;

" With eager Wrath Thy. Caufe defend,

Our Soul is on Thy Promie caft, = -
And lo! we calmly wait the End.

2. The® We our Hands do not lift up,.
The tot’tring Ark fhall never fall,

It never fhall to Dagoz {toop:
Thy Kingdom ruleth over Al.,

g. Stedfaft our Anchoris and fure;
1t enters Now within the Vell,
Thy Church immoveably {ecure,
Defies the Powers of Earth and Hell.

ParT |

1. COM £, O Thou Greater than- our kieart,
~ And make Thy faithful Mercies known,
"The Mind which was in Thee mmpart,

Thy Conftant Mind in Us be fhewn.

2. From Anger fet our Spirits free,

It worketh not Thy Righteounfnefs,.
~ In Patience let us wait on Thee,
And quietly our Souls poflefs.

2. Jesv, to whofe {upream Command

All Things in Heaven, Earth, Hell {ubmit,
Upon us lay Thy mighty Hand,

And Self fhall fink beneath Thy Feet.

4. O let us by Thy Crofs abide,

" Thee, only Thee refolve to know,
"The Lamb for Sinners crucified,

A World to fave from Endlels Woe.

g. "Take

-
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g. Take us into Thy People’s Reft,
And we from our own Works fhall’ ceafe,

With Thy meek Spirit arm- our Breaft,
- And keep our Minds in perfet Peace.

6. Lift up, and fix our ftedfaft Eye,
On Thee the Father’s fav’rite Son,

Thee our Great Head, gone up on high,
Firm on Thy Everlafting Throne.

-, Tho' Earth and Hell Thy Rule oppole,
The Lorp is King, Mefliah reigns !
Till Satan, Sin, and All'Thy Foes,
And Death, the Laft of All, be flan.

8. Jesu, for this we calmly wait,
O let our Eyes behold Thee near,

IIaften to make our Heaven compleat,
Appear, our Glorious Gop, appear [

~ParT IIL

1. NecuisncEanLe Almighty LorDp, -
Our Souls upon Thy Truth we {tay,
Accomplifh now Thy faithful Word,
And give, O give us All One Way.

.. O let us All join Hand in Hand,
Who feek Redemption in Thy Blood,

Falt in one Mind, and Spint {tand,
And build the Temple of our Gob.

a. Thou only canft our Wills contyroul,
Our wild unruly Pafffons bind,

Tame the Old Adam in our Soul,
And make us of One Heart and Mind.

4. Spealk
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4. Speak but the Reconciling Word,
The Winds fhall ceafe, the Waves fubfide,
We All fhall praife our Common Lorp,
Our Jesus, and Him Crucified.

5. Giver of Peace,. and Unity,
Send down Thy mild pacific Dove,
We All fhall then in one agree,
And breathe the-Spirit of Thy Love.

6. We All fhall think, and {peak the fame
Delightful Leflon of Thy Grace,

One Undivided CurisT proclaim,
And jomtly glory in Thy Praife,

7. O let us' take a fofter Mould :
Blended ‘and gather’d into T hee,
Under One Shepherd make One Fold,

Where All 1s Love and Harmony-

8. Regard Thine own Eternal Prayer,
And fend a peaceful Anfwer down,

Yo Us Thy Father’s Name declare,
Unite, and perfet us in One.

9. So fhall the World believe, and know,
‘That Gop hath {ent Thee from above,
W hen T'hon art {feen in Us below,
And Every Soul difplays Thy Love.

| ParT 1V.

i. He Lor b 1s King, and Earth fubmits,
. Howe’er impatient to His Swav,
Between the Cherubim He fits,
" And makes His reftlefs Foes obey.

z. All Power is-to our- JEsus given,

- Q%er Earth’s rebellious Sons He reigns, o
) ¢
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He mildly rules the Hofts of Heaven,
And holds the Power of Hell in Chains.

3. In vain doth Satan rage his Hour,
Beyond his Chamn he cannot go,

Onr Jesus fhall ftir up His Power,
And {oon avenge us of our. Foe.

+. JEsus-fhall His Great Arm reveal,
Jesvs, the Woman’s conquering Seed

‘'Tho” now the Serpent bruife His Heel)
JEesus fhall bruife the Serpent’s Elead.

. The Enemy his Tares” hath {fown,

But Curist fhall {hortly root them up,
Shall caft the dire Accugler down,

And difappoint his Children’s Hope ;

6. Shall ftill the proud Phi/ifline’s Noife,
BaiBe the Sons of Unbelief,"

Nor long permit them to rejoice, _
But turn their Triumph into Gurief.

. Come, Glorious L.or v, :the Rehels {purn,
Scatter Thy Foes, Viétorious.King,
And Gath and ﬂﬁﬁfa?z {hall mourn,

And all the Sons of Gop fhall fing,

£. Shall magnify the Sovereign Grace,
Of Him that fits upon the. T hrone,
And Earth,.and Heaven confpire to praife
Jenovan, and His Conquering Son.

The LorD’s PRAYER Paraphrasd,

ATrER of All, whofe Powerful Voice

Cdll’d forth this Univerfal Frame,
‘Whofe Mercies over All rejoice,

T'hro’ endlefs Ages fiill the fame ;
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Thou by Thy Word upholdeft All;
Thy bounteous Love to All is thew’d,

"Thou hearft Thy Every Creatures Call,
And filleft every Mouth with Good.

,. In Heaven Thou reign’ft, enthron’d in Light,
Natuare’s Expanfe beneath Thee fpread,
Earth, Air, and Sea before Thy Sight,
And Hell’s deep Gloom, are open laid.
Wifdom, and Might, and Love are Thine
Proftrate before L hy Face we fall,
Confefs Thy Attributes Divine,
And hail the Sovereign Lor p of All.

3. Thee, Sovereign LorD, let All confefs,
T hat moves in Earth, or Air, or Sky,
Revere Thy Power, Thy Goodnefs blefs,
Tremble.before Thy Piercing Eye.
All ye who owe to Him your Birth,
In Praife your every Hour employ ;
JeuovaH reigns! Be glad, O Earth,
And fhout ye Morning Stars for Joy.

4- Son of Thy Sire’s Eternal Love,

Take to Thyfelf Thy mighty Powers -
Tet all Earth’s Sons Thy Mercy prove,
Let All Thy Bleeding Grace adore.
The Triumphs of Thy Love difplay ;
Tn every Feart reign Thou alone,

Till all Thy Foes confefs Thy Sway,
And Glory ends what Grace begun.

z. Spirit-of Grace, and Health, and Power,
Fountain of ‘Light, and Love below,
Abroad Thy healing Influence fhower,
O’cr all the Nations let it flow.
Inflame -our Hearts with perfeft Love,
In Us the Work of Faith fulfil:
So not Heaven’s Hofts thall fwifter move

Than We on Earth to do ‘Lhy Will..6 -
i . -
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6. Father, ’tis Thine each Day to yield
'Thy Childrens Wants a‘frefh Supply,
‘Thou cloath’ft the Lillies of the Field,
And heareft the young Ravens cry :
On Thee we caft our Care; we live
‘Thro” Thee, who know’ft our every Need ;
O feed us with Thy Grace, and give
Our Souls this Day the Living Bread.

<. Eternal, {potléfs-Lamb of Gop,
Before the World’s Foundation {laing
Sprinkle us ever-with Thy Blood,
O cleanfe and Izeep us ever clean.
Yo every Soul (all Praife to T hee)
Our Bowels of Compaflion move,
And all Mankind by This may {ee
Gobp 1sin' Us; for Gop 1s LovE,

8. Giver, and Lorp of Life, whole Powet
And Guardian Care for -All are free,
To. Thee in fierce Temptation®s Hour
From Sin and Satan let us flee.
Thine, Lorp, we are, and Ours T hou art ;
In Us be ali Thy Goodnefs fhew’d,
Renew, enlarge, and fill our Heart,
With Peace, and Joy, and Heaven, and Gonp.

9. Blefling, and Honour, Praife, and Love,
Co-Equal, Co-Eternal Three,
In Earth below, and Hcaven above,
By all Thy Works be paid to Thee.
Thrice Holy, Y hine the Kingdom is,
‘T he Power Omnipotent is ‘Thine,
And when created Nature cies,
‘T'hy never-ceafing’ Glories fhine.

A a Revel,
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Revel. 1. 4, 5, O.

1. Tuar the Life-infufing Grace,
The pure and perfe& Peace of Gonp,
Might now defcend on Jfracl’s Race,
T he Church He puarchas’d with His Blood!

2. The Souls pcculiarly His own
On Them the choicelt Gifts defcend

.From Him that fitteth on the 'T'hrone,
Antient of Days which never end.

4. He was from All Eternity,

Pure Effence, Life, and Light, and Power,
He Is when Time no more fhall be ;

He Is, and fhall be evermore.

4. From Gop to All His Church below,
From the Seven Spirits before His Throne,
From JEsus lct the Blefling flow,
Jesus s Gop’s Co-Equal Son.

g. The True, and Faithful Witnels He,
The Firfl-begotten of the Dead,

Prince of the Kings of Earth To Thee
Be everlafting Homage paid.

6. Amazing Hejght of Love Divine!
We praife with all Thy Hoits above
Th'unutterably Great Defign,
The Myftery of Redeeming Love.

. From Aéual, and from Inbred Sin
Us Thou haft wafh’d in Thine own Blood,
"Thy Blood hath more than made us clean,
Hath made us Kings and Priefts to Gobp.

8. W here-
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3. Wherefore to Thee all Honour, Praife,
Dominion, Power, and Thanks we gtve,.
While to the Glory of Thy Grace
Through All Eternity we hve.

VERSE 7.

1. Behold e comes! and Every Eye
Shall fee Him in the Clouds draw near!

The Jadge, to Thofe who made Him die
In vain, fhall terribly appcar :

2. Who pierc’d Him by their Sins beneath,
Expos’d afrefh, and crucified,.

Renounc’d their Intereft in.His Death, .
And bought by Him, their Lor p dented.

3. Rebellious Worms, they would not take
T he Grace He waited long to give,.

But caft His Words behind their Baclz,
And «vox/d not come to Him, and live.

4. Him thall They fee with Wrath.return,
*Gaintt thofe who made His Ofters vain,

And all the T'ribes of Earth fhall mourn;
Adjudg’d to Everlafting Pain.

5. The Unbelieving World fhall wail,
And gnaw their Tongues, and gnalh their
Teeth ;
But We, who let His Grace prevail,
Shall never tafte that Second Death,

6. We with our Lorp fhall always live; .
The Gop of Our Salvation praife,
‘Yo Him alone rejoice to give

‘The Glory of His Sovereign Grace:

7. Come;
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~. Come, Gracious Lorp, we wait Thy Day,.
We languifh to be taken home:.

No longer let Thy Chariot ftay ;

Come, Gracious LorDp, to Judgment come.

VERSE 10, 11, &C.

1. Say, which of You would fee the Lorp @
Ye All may now obtain the Grace,
Behold Him in the Written Word,

Where Fobn unveils the SAviovr’s Face.

2. Clear as the Frumpet’s Voice He {peaks
‘T'o every Soul that turns his Ear,
Amidft the Golden Candlefticks
He walks: And lo! He now is here !

3. Prefent to All Believing Souls
‘They fee Him with an Eagle’s Eye :
Pown to His Feet a Garment rolls,
Stain’d with a Glorious Crimfon Dye.

4. A Golden Girdle binds His Breaft,
(Whence Streams of Confolation flow,.

Milk for His New-born Babes, who reft.
In Him, nor other Comforts know.)}

5. His Form is as the Son of Man,
His Eyes are as a Flame of Fire;

‘They dart a Sin-confuming Pain,
And Iafe, and Joy Divine infpire.

6. His Spotlels Purity of Soul
We by alovely Emblem know,

Flis Head, and Hairs are white as Wool,
White are they as the driven Snow.

~. Glitter His Feet like polifh’d Brafs,
‘T hat long hath in the Furnace fhone,

Brighter than Lightning is His Face,
Brighter than the Meridian Sun.
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8. As many Waters {founds I—Ils Word
Seven Stars He holds in His Right- h'md

Out of His Mouth a two-edg’d Sword
Goes forth : Before it who can ftand ?

9. Lorp, at Thy Feet we fall as dead,
Lay Thy Right-hand upon our Soul,
Scatter our Fears, Thy Spirit {hed;
And all our Unbelief controul.

1o. Tell us, ¢ I am the Firft and Laft,
‘¢ Who livid, and died for All, am I!
¢ And lo! my bitter Death 1s paft,
¢« And lo! I live no more to die.

11. ‘“ I have the Keys of Death and Hell.”
Amen! Thy Record we receive,

And wait, till Thou our Spirits feal,
And All in All for ever live.

A PRAYER for the BisHoPs.

. Raw near, O Son of Gop, draw near,
1’ Us with thy flaming Hyes behold,
Still in Thy Falling Church appear,
And let our Candleftick be Gold.

2. Still hold the Stars in Thy Right-hand},
And let them i Thy Luftre glow;
The Lights of a benighted Land,.
The Angels of Thy Church below.

7. Make good their Apoftolick Bosit,
‘T heir high Commiflion let them prove,,.
Be Temples of the Holy Ghoft,
And fill'd with Faith, and Hope, and Love:.’
Aa 2 4. The
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4. The Worthy Succeflors of Thofe |
Who firft adorn®d the Sacred fine ;.

Bold let them ftand before their Foes,
And dare affert their Right Divine.

5. Their Hearts from Things of Earth remove,
Sprinkle them, Loxrp, from Sin and Fear;
Fix their Affeétions All above,
And lay up all their Treaifure there.

6. Give them an Ear to hear the Word
T hou {peakeft to Thy Churches now ;

And let all Tongues confefs their Lor D,
And let All Knees to JEsus bow.

- APRAYER for LLABOURERS.

7, O=rp of the Harveft, hear
Thy needy Servants Cry ;
‘Anfwer our Faith’s effeCtual Prayer,
And all our Wants {upply.

2. On Thee we humbly wait,
QOur Wants are in Thy View,

"The Harveft, truly, Lorp, is great,
The Labourers are few.

3. Convert, and fend forth more
Into Thy Church abroad,
And let them fpeak Thy Word of Power,
As Workers with their Gop.

4. Give the pure Gofpel-Word,
The Word of General Grace,
Thee let them preach, the Common Lor b,

Saviour of Human. Race.
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g: O let them {pread Thy Name,

T heir Miflion fully prove,
Thy Univerfal Grace proclaim,
Thy All-redeeming Love.

6. On All Mankind forgiven
Empower them ftill-to call,
And tell each Creature under Heaven

That Thou haft died for All.

ANOTHER.

1. FEsv, Thy wand’ring Sheep behold!

See, Lor D, with yearning Bowels {ee

Poor Souls, that cannot find the Fold,
Till fought, and gather’d in by Thee.

2. Loft are they now, and {catter’d wide,
In Pain, and Wearinefs, and Want,

With no kind Shepherd near to guide
The Sick, and Spiritlefs, and Faint.

3. Thou, only Thou the kind, and good,
And Sheep-redeeming Shepherd arr,
Collet Thy Flock, and give them Food,
And Paftors after Thine own Heart.

4. Give the pure Word of General Grace,
And great fhall be the Preachers Crowd,
Preachers, who All the finful Race
Point to the All-atoning Blood.

t. Open their Mouth, and Utterance give,
Give them a Trumpet-Voice to call

A World, who All may turn and live
'Thro’ Faith in Him that died for All.

6.

In
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6. In every Meiflenger reveal
'I'he Grace they preach divinely free,
‘That each may by Thy Spirit tell
‘¢ He died for All, wio died for Me»

7. A double Portion from above,

Of that J’}-{]_-guick’n‘ing Spirit impars,
Shed fortn "nine JIniverfal Love

In every faithful Paftor’s Heart.

8. Thy only Glory let them feck,
O let their Hearts with iove o’erflow,
Let them Believe, and therefore {peuls,
And {pread Thy Mercy’s Praife below..

9. Mercy for All, be all their Song,
Mercy which Every Soul may claim,

Mercy which doth to All belong,
Mercy for All'in JEsu’s Name.

10. To Thee for All Men lifted up,
O let them ftill their Witnefs bear,
And fhouting from the Mountain-top,.

I he Saviour of the World declare..

11. ¢° He willeth not the Sinner’s Death,
‘“ He died for All, He none pafs’d by,
‘¢ Since we would now refign our Breath,
‘“ For Every Soul of Man would die.”

Unto the Anwel of the Church of
Ephelus Write, &c. Rev. 11 1, T,

I. Q Thou that doft the Churches bear, -
@ ‘t'he Stars in Thy Right-IHand uphold,
Who walkeft Now with jealous Cure
Amidit the Candlefticks of Gold ;
! | 2. Paor
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». Poor, guilty, abje&t Worms to Thee
In our declining-State we call,

See, Thy degenerate People,. {ee,
Nor let Our tottering Sion fall.

3. Our Works of Faith Thou once didft know,.
Our patient Hope, and labouring Love :
We would not bear Thy Romifh Foe,
We dared That Antichrift reprove.

4. We tried him by the Written Word,
Thro” all his Snares and Fetters broke,
As Satan’s Succeffor abhor’d
And caft away his Iron Yoke.

¢. Him, and his God, and Sin, and Death
We more than conquer'd thro’ Thy IName 3

The Witnefles refign’d their Breath,
And clapt their Hands amidft the Flame.

6. For their dear Suffering Saviour’s fake;,
Immoveable' the Champions ftood,
Nor fainted at the Rack, or Stake,
But watred all the Church with Blood.

». Yet O! how quickly, Lorp, haft Thou
W hereof Thy People to reprove

Fallen alas ¥ Thou {eeft us now,
We now have. left our former Love.

Q. Our Wine with Water mixt, our Gold’
Is dim, our Shipwreck’d Faith is dead,
No more our Tokens we behold,
Our Martyrs all to.Heaven are fled.

g. O could we call to mind the Grace,
The glorious Grace from which we fell,
Live o’er again the Antient Days,

And do the Works Thou lov'ft {fo well I
| 10,

r
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10. O that we might thro® Thee repent,
And timely turn to Thee, and live!
So fhould Thy Grace our Doom prevent,

Thou wou’dit abundantly {orgive.

11. Before Thou doft in Vengeance come,
Our Candleitick far off remove,
And fix th’ Unalterable Doom ;

O let us weep, believe, and love.

12.. Call on us, by Thy Spirit call,
Yet once agamn our Church reftore,
Shew us I'hy Grace is over All,
And lift us up to fall no more.

VERSE 7.

1. Hear All that will, the Spirit hear,
What he to All the Churches faith,.

¢ Fight the Good Fight, till Car1sT appear,
¢ And give the Prize to Conquering Faith.

2. ¢ The Tree of Immortality,
¢¢ Which in the midft of Ede» ftands,
¢¢ The Conqueror’s due Reward fhall be,
¢¢ ‘Though guarded by Cherubic Bands..

3. ¢ I will remove the Sword of Flame ;:
¢ (It firlt fhall the Old Adam {lay)

¢ The Tree of Life Myfelf I am,
‘¢ And open to Mylelf the Way.

4. To Him that overcomes, at laft

Surely I will my Fulnefs give,
He of the Tree of Life fhall tafte,,
And free from Sin forever live.

Lito
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Unto the Angel of the Ghurch 12
Smyrna, &¢,  wver, 3, 9, &¢.

The Arrua and OmeEca Thou,

Who once for every Man didit talte
Of Deanth, and ever liveit now.

X, E EEAR Jesvu, hear, the Firft and Laft,

2. Still let Thy Gracious Spirit {trive,
And conquer a rebellious Race,

In Us Thine Antient Work revive,
Thy San&tifying Work of Grace.

3. ‘O that to Thee our Deeds were known,
Acknowledg’d and approv’d by Thee,
Such as Thou didft in -Smyrna own,
Such asin Us Thou once didft {ee!

4. 'The patient, meek, and lowly Mind,
True Poverty of Spirit beitow,

And rich in Faith we'll caft behind
Whate’er of Good appears below.

5. We then the Power of Faith fhall prove
NOI' fb_rink from fi.:.';-;»:c-::.‘"t*:.:'-.-ur;'n"':.. near: . u"{' '-‘1;'{ ‘L'.”f’";.-':

But more than conquer in Thy Love,
Thy perfe¢t Love which caits out Fear.

6. 'Tho® Earth and Hell at once engage,
And Fiends, and formal Saints conipire,

The Synagogue of Satan rage,
And threaten us with Racks and Fiye ;

7. Bold fhall we ftand in Thy great Might,
For Jesu’s.count ail Things Lofs, LT
“With Beafts, and Men, and Devils fight ~

Beneath the Banner of Thy Crols.
| 8. Shall
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8. Shall Satan into Prifon caft ?

. To Prifon we with Cur1st will go,

And gladly bear till all are paft,
Thefe light AfiliCtions here below.

¢. But'make wus faithful unto Death :

But:arm us in that Fiery Hour,
And we fhall All obtain the Wreath,
And die for.Gob, 'to die no-more.

To the Angel of the Church in Per-

gamos, ver. 12, 13, &C.

1. Trovu, that haft-the two-edg’d Sword,
Let us Thy warning Voice receive,
Give us an Ear to hear Thy Word, -
Give us to trenible, and believe.

2. We dwell where Satan keeps his:Seat :
Our Father’s would not Thee difclaiin,
They would not to Thy Foes fubmit,
But kept the Faith, and held Thy Name.

3. They held it “faft in evil Days;
Faithful to Thee the Martyrs ftood,

And turn’d againft the Storm their- Face,
And ftrove, refifting unto Blood.

4. But we alas! deferve Thy Blame,
For tamely bearing with L'hy Foes,
‘Who dare deny the Saviour’s:Name,

And all Thy Gofpel Truths oppole.

<. The Deyil's Fattors &ill we hear,
The finful Advocates for Sin,
Who caufe the Little ones to err,

And teach, they never Can.be clean.
6. Ve
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6. We {uffer them for Sin to plead,
Still they promote the Devil’s Caufe,

Deny that Thou for All haft bled,
And ftain the Glory of Thy Crofs.

7. Before Thy People’s Face they caft
The Stumbling-block of Creature-love,
¢ The Power of Sin muft always lait,
¢¢ The Power Thou never Canft remove.”

8. They fpeak; and we to Il inclin’d
Have gladly drank the Poifon 1n, .
And gratified the Carnal Mind,
T he Idol of Indwelling Sin.

9. But let us plead for Sin no more,

But let the Stumbling-block depart,
Our vile Idolatries be o’er,

Thine, only Thine be All our Heart,

io. Lorp, we renounce who'er oppofe,
And fight againlt Thy Saving Power;

Con{ume not us among Thy Foes,
Nor let Thy two-edg’d Sword devour.

11. O let us of Thy Strength take hold,
Thy utmoft Promifes embrace, .

"The Finither of Faith behold,
The Gop of All-vi&torious Grace,

12. To Him, that conquers in T hy Might,
‘T hou wilt the Hidden Manna give,
'‘Thou haft obtain’d it as Thy Right,
And He fhall T hy Deferts receive.

13. Thou, Lorp, wiltgive him a White Stone,
A new, myfterious Name impart,
'T'o none but the Recerver known,

CHRIST IN A PUREAND sINLEss HEAarT.
B b | Unto
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Unto the _Aungel of the Church ir
Thyatira. wver. 18, 19, &c.

1. Son of Gop, wholfe flaming Eyes
| A Sin-confuming Virtue dart,
T'o {catter all Thy Foes, arife. -
And {earch, and purify our Heart.

2. Lift up Thy Feet of burnifh’d Brafs,
Satan, the World, and Sin tread down, .

Pity a froward, faithlefs Race, )
And call us yet again Thine own.

3. 'The Service which our Fathers paid,
‘The Faith Thou didit in Them approve,

Of This we now have Shipwreck made,
And loft our Hope, and left our Love.

4. The Prophets of fmooth T hings we hear,
Who All Thy Promifes deny,

' Entrap Thy Servants in their Snare,

And catch them with a foothing Lie.

5. They teach them Things unclean to eat,
To fold their Arms, and take their Eafe,
Spiritual Whoredom to commit,
Mammon and Gop at once to pleafe.

6. Darknefs they make with Light agree,

‘And Heaven with Hell, and Cr r1sT with Sin,
They fay, the Gop of Purity |

Dwells in a Cage of Birds unclean.

. Great Searcher of the Heart and Reins,
Whofe Eyes our inmoft Subftance {ee,
‘Who doft to All Rewards and Pains

According to their Works decreg ;
J ) 8. Avert
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3. Avert from Us the heayy Doonr
Of-fuch Deniers of their LorD ;

(Whofe Wrath ¢hall to the utmoit come-
On All that dare corrupt His Word.)

9. On Us no other Burthen lay,
On Us, and<All who have not known. ..
What Satan, and his Raseeuiee {2y, o5
But ftill for full. Redemption groan.

;0. Our Knees confirm, our Hands lift up,
Our Hearts from T hings of ‘Earth remove,
And guide into a Patient Hope,
And Looking for Thy Perfet Love.

r1. Let us hold faft the Pledge of Good,

The Grace Thou haft already given,
“Till all our Hearts are Thine Abode,
And find in-Thee their prefent Heaven.

r2. O let us conquer All our Foes,
And aé&ive to the End endure,

Maintain Thy Works whoe’er oppole 3
To Working Faith the Word is {ure.

13. Power over Iell, and Earth, and Sin, -
The lawful Conqueror fhall receive,

An Everlafting Power brought 1n,.
Power without Fear, or Sin to live.

14. Power to o’erturn, {fubdue, controul
The Nations with an Iron Reod,,
Implanted in the New-born Soul
The Wifdom, and the Power of Gonp.-

iz. Pawer over Sins, to hew, and {lay

- Them All witha Continued Stroke, .
And {catter as the Potter’s Clay,
As Veflels into Shivers broke.

1 6. Power
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16. Power to maintain his Vi€tory,

The perfe& Life of. Faith to live, )
- Power as the Father gave to Thee,
T 'hou to the Conq'ring Soul wilt give.

17. Wilt give him the Bright Morning Star,
The Morning-ftar, O-Currst, Thou art,
And lo! We fee Theg gléadm from far,
And wait Thy Rifing in our Heart?

To the Angel of the Church in Sar-
dius. Chap. iil. .ver. 1, 2, &e.

X. T'rou, whofe Eyes run too and fro,
Thro’ Earth, and Every Creature {ee,
What is it which T hou doft not know ?
All Things are manifeflt to Thee.

2. Thou-haft the Spirits, Seven and One,
T'hou haft the Stars in Thy Right-Hand,

And all our Works to '1T'hee are known :
How fhall we in Thy Judgment ftand ?

3. Thou knowit we take in vain Thy Name,
While_dead in Trefpafles we live,

‘Thee for our Lor p we fallely cluim,
While to the World our Hearts we give.

4. A powerlefs Form, a lifelefs Sonnd,
- Our Worlks as Vanity are light,
Wanting,. alas! they all are found,

And worfe than Nothing in Thy Sight.

5. O that we now might turn.again,
And chenfh the Laft Spark of Grace,.
Strengthen the Things that yet remain,
And call to Mind the Antient Days. .
6. Surely
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6. Surely we did Thy Faith receivé,
We heard with Joy the Gofpel-Word ;

O let us now, repent and live, |
And watch to apprehend our Lor p.

.

7. Stir ourfelves up. renounce our Eafe,
Before Thy {udden judgments come,

And watch, and pray, and never ceafe, -
Till T hou repeal- our threat'riing Doom.

8. A Few Thou ftill hatt left, who fiand
And deprecate th’ impending Blow,
Proteltors of a Guilty Land,
And Guardian Angels here below.

9. They, by LThy Mercy reconcil’d, .
For our unhappy Sard:s plead,

Harmlefs, and pure, and undefil’d,
‘They ever in Thy Footfteps trlq'_;d

10. Before they {ee the Realins of Light, .
Deferving here thro” Thy Defert,
Worthy they walk with T11ce in ¥White,
In {potlefs Purity of Heart.
|

11. Partakers of the Life Divine,
Who in the Fight of ifaith o’ercome,
'They All fhall in Thy Image fhine,
Made ready for their Heavenly Home. .

12. T hey bere thall be redeem’d from Sin,
Shall bere put on their (Glorious Diefs,
Fine Linnen, pure, and white, and clean, .

T he-Saints Inher(,nt ng]*\teouﬁlefa e

13. Love, perfeét Love expelsall Doubt, .
Love makes them to the Eud endure,
T heir Names Thou never wilt blot out,

ThCll‘ Life is hid, their Heart is pure. |
Bb 2, 14, Theiy
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14. Their Names Thou wilt vouchfafe to own
Before Thy Father’s Majeflty, -

Pronounce them Good, and fay ‘¢ Well done,
Enter, and ever reign with me!”

To the Angel of the Church in Phi-
-ladelphia, wver. 7, &e.

1. W-¥Ory, and true, who haft the Key,
Of Dawid, full of Grace and Power,
None opens what is thut by Thee, -
And none can thut T hy Open Door.

2. O help Thy little Church below,
- Noted for their Fraternal Love,
. Accept us in Thyfelf, and know ]
Our Souls, and all our Works approve.

5. Open a Door to preach Thy Word,
Which neither Earth or Hell can clofe ;
I.et all proclaim the Common Lorp,

Who died to fave 2 World of Foes.

. 4. A little Strength T hon {eeft we have,

We truft that Thou art {till the {ame,
Save, JEsu, to the utmoft {fave

Thy People, who confefs Thy Name.

5. We dare not give our Gop the Lie,
Saviour from Sin, we Thce receive,
Though Satan’s Synagogue deny,
We bere a Sinlefs Life fhall Live.

6. Who falfely call Themf{elves Thine-own,
Shall then indignantly {ubmit,
Thy mighty Hand fhall caft them down,
And make them bow before our Feet.
= << T hen

"

-
-
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7. "Then All the - Advocates-for Sin;
The Carnal Sc/fe/ec? thall know,
Thy Blood hath made us throuzhly clean;
And wafh’d from All our Sins below.

8. Thy cleanfing Blood .by: Faith applied;
Gave us a Love that:caft.out Fear; - -
And lo! with All the Sanctified
We plead for a Perfetion here .

9. But let us to the End endure,
Nor ever let Thy Promife go;

Till all our Hearts and Lives are pure,
And every. Soul is white as Snow.

10. Let us Thy Word of Patience keep,.
Nor from the Gofpel-Hape remove,

But fow in Confidence, to reap -
The Harveft of Thy Perfet Love.

11. So fhall' Thy Grace our- Souls preferve
From fore Temptation’s Fiery Hour,
When All who plead for Sin_fhall {werve,

And fall, perhaps to rife no more.

12. We know Thou wilt not long delay,
Let no Seducer caft us down,

Or tear our Confidence away,
Or f{poil us of the Promis’d Crown.

13. That Crown the Congueror Aere receives,
W ho the good Fight of Faith hath won,
While without Fear, or Sin he lives,
Fe lives to Gop, and Gop alone.

14. Eftablifh’d by Almighty Hands

IIe thews forth all Thy Grace and Power,
In Gop’s Eternal Temple {tands |

A Pillar, and goes out no more.

15. The
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15. The Name and City of’ Thy Gop-
Thou didft to Him on Earth impart;.

And fhed’ft Thy perfe& Love abroad,
And wrote Thy Nature on- his Heart

16. Thy Father bere Thou didft reveal,

To Him Thou here Thyfelf haft gwen_.,
And mark’d him with the Spirit’s Seal,
. A Citizen and Heir of Heaven:

17. This is our Glorious: Calling’s Prize, .
Saviour, at This-our Wifhes aim,

Reftore us to our Paradife,
Infcribe uws, Lorp, with Thy New Name,

18. To All whom Thou haft given an Ear,
The Perfet Grace. make Hafte to give,
And {an&tify us awvbolly: here;
And to Thy Heaven of Heavens receive.

Unto the Angel of the Church of the

Laodiceans, ver. 14, &c..

‘MEen to All that Gop hath faid,
Witnefs Divine, the Juft and True_.,
Who watt before the Worlds were made, ~
Whofe Being no Beginning knew ;

2. With guilty Self-condemning Fear,

~ With humble Self-abafing Shame,
Thy Spirit’s dreadful Charge we hear,

Nor dare throw oft' th’ imputed Biame.

3. Gop of unipatted Purity,
Us, and our Works canft Thou behold Y

Juftly we are abhor’d by 1'hee,
Yor we are ne‘lther hot nor cold.

4. We



| [ 2977

4. Wecall Thee Lorp, Thy Faith profefs,
But do not from our Hearts obey,

In {oft Laodicean Eale:
'‘We fleep aur ufelefs Lives away.

5. We live in Pleafures, and are dead,
In {earch of Fame and Wealth we live,

Commanded in T hy Steps to tread,
We {ecl fometimes, but never firive.

6. A lifelefs Form we ftill retain,
Of This we make our empty Boalt,
Nor know the Name we take in vain:
T he Power of Godlinefs is loft.

». T'he Power we daringly deny,
A Fancied Goaod, a Madman’s Dreain,

The Truth Itfelf we deem a Lie,
The Promis’d Holy Ghoft blafpheme.

3. How long, great Gop, have we appear’d
Abominable in Thy Sight!

Better that we had never heard
Thy Word, or feen the Gofpel-Light.

9. Better that we had never known

The Way to Heaven thro’ Saving Grace,
Than bafely in our Lives dilown

And {light, and mock Thee to Thy Face.

16. Thou rather woud'ft that we were cold,
Than feem to ferve T hee without Zeal,
Lefs guilty, if with thofe of old,
We worfhip’d Thor and Woden {till.

11. Lefs grievous will the Judgment-Day
' To Sodorn: and Gomorrah prove,
Than us, who caft our Faith away,
And trample on Thy Richer Love.

ParT I1
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1. Y E'T ftill we glory in Thy Name,
O Cur1sT, as though we know Thy
: race, |
Thee with unhallow’d Lips we claim,
A lukewarm, worfe than Heathen Race.’

2. We fay, that we with Goods abound,.
Are rich, and full, and need no more,

Nor know that we are wretched found |
With Thee, and bare, and blind, and- poozrs.

5. O let us our own Works forfake,
Ourfelves, and all we have, deny,

Thy condefcending Counfel take, ‘
And come to Thee pure Gold to buy..

4. Gold, that can bear the Fiery. Teft,.
And make the Buyer rich indeed 5~

Adorn us in the Milk-white Velt,
And over us Thy Mantle {pread.

g. When this unfpotted' Robe we wear;.
Our Sins are cover’d all by Thee,

No longer doth our Shame appear ;
Salvation in Thy Light we fee.

6. Touch’d by. an. Unétion from above,
Our Eyes are open’d to perceive:
"The Myftery of Redeeming Love,
The Death by which alone we live,

7. Beholding as with"Open Face.
The Glory of the Lor D, we go
From Strength to Strength, from Grace to*Grace;.

And perfeét Holinels below.
8.0
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8. O might We thro’ Thy Grace attan
The Faith T hou never wilt reprove,
The Faith that purges Every Stain,
‘The Faith that always \?orks by LovE.

g. O might we fee in this Our Day
The Things belonging to our Peace,

And timely meet Thee in Thy Way
Of Judgments, and our Sins confefs :

10, Thy Fatherly Chaftifements own,
W ith Filial Aw revere the Rad,

And turn with zealous Hafte, and run
Into the Out-ftretch’d Arms of Gop.

11. Behold T hou ftandeft at the Door,
T hou knockeft long at every Heart;
Ready the Sinner to reftore,
And lift the Fallen up Thou art.

12. Thou calleft All Men to repent;,
And All Men may obey Thy Call,
‘They may the Stonieft 2zay relent,
Thy Death hath bought the Grace for All.

13. What Thou haft lent we All may ule,
We All our Talents may improve ;

We need not, Lorp, Thy Grace refufe,
Or ftop our Ears againft Thy Love.

1 4. Thou haft obtain’d for Us a Power
Thy proffer’d Mercy to embrace, -

And All may know their Gracious Hour, -
And All may clofe with Savine GRACE.

ParT III_,
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ParT III

1. CYAviour of All, to Thee we bow,
And own T hee faithful to Thy Word ;
We hear Thy Voice, and open now
Our Hearts to entertain our Lor D.

». Come in, come in, Thou Heavenly Gueft,
Delight in what T hyfelf hait given;

On Thy own Gifts and Graces feaft, ~
And make the Contrite Heart I'hy Heav’n.

3. Smell the fweet Odour of our Prayers;’
Our Sacrifice of Praife approve,

And treafure up our Gracious 1ears,
And reft in Thy Redeeming Love.

4. Beneath Thy Shadow let us fit,
Call us Thy Friend, and Love, and Bride,
And bid us freely drink, and eat ‘
Thy Dainties, and be fatisfied.

5. O let us on Thy Fulnefs feed,
And eat Thy Flefh, and drink Thy Blood,

JEsu, Thy Blood 1s Drink indeed,
Jesu, Thy Flefhis Angels Food.

6. The Heavenly Manna'Faith imparts,
Faith imakes Thy Fulnefs all our own,
We feed upon Thee in our Hearts,
And find that Heaven and Thou art One.

=. An Heaven begun on Earth we {ecl,
Who conquer in the Glorious Strife,
And pafs o’er Sin, and Earth, and Hell

- Triumphant to Eternal Life. i
| 8. The

e
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€. The Fullnels:of Eternal Blifs,
We fhall from I hee receive above,
T his the Reward of Conqueits, This
The Crown of All vi&orious Love.

9. Conqueror of Sin, and Hell, and Death,
As Thou the dreadful Fight haft won,

And weareft now th' Immortal Wreath,
And fitteit on Thy Father's T hrone;

vo. So fhalt thou grant to All "that fizht,
And conquer in ‘Thy mighty Name,

To claim the Kingdom as their Right,
Their Sufferings, and their Crown the {ams,

i1, Who bore Thy Crofs {hail wear Thy Crows,
Shall triumph in Thy Vittory,

And in Thy <lorious Throne fit down,
And reign in endlefs Blifs with Thee.

The Spirit, asd the Bride fay, Come!

Orp, I believe, Thy Work of Grace
Is Pertett 1 the Soul,

His Heart is.pure, who fees Thy Face,
Flis Spirit.1s made whole."

2. From Every Sicknéfs'by Thy Word, |
From Every fore Difeafe |
Saved, and to Perfeét Health reftor’d,
To perfe€t Holinefs.

. He walks in Glorious Liberty,
To Sin Entirely dead, . |

'The Truth, the Son hath madc him f'rec,
And he is fiee cheed =

Cc 4. He
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. He lives, when Thou haft-fully wrought
The Work of Faith with Power, -

Upright in Deed, and Word, and Thtl::;u'ght
He lives, and ﬁns no more.

z. Throughout his Soul Thy Glories fhine,
His Soul is all renew’d,

And deck’d in Righteoufnefs Divine,
And cloath’d, and fil’d with Gob.

6. In Spirit join’d, and One with T hee,
And purg’d from all his Stams,

No Wrinkle of Inﬁrmlty,
No Spot of Sin remains.

7. He knows Thee now, as he is known,

Thy Fulnefs he receives,
Fleth of Thy Fleth, Bone of Thy Bone,
In Thee he ever lives.

8. Thisis the Reft, the Life, the Peace,
Which all Thy People prove,

ILove 1s the Bond of Perfeftnefs,
And all their Soul 1s Love.

Thy People are All Sanctified,
And Thou fhalt {fay to me,

¢¢ Thou art All fair, my Love, my Bride,
‘¢ There 1s no Spot in Thee.

10. O joyful Sound of Gofpel-Grace!
CHurIsT in me fhall appear,

1, even I fhall fee His Face,
I fhall be Holy here.

11. I fhall from Every Sin be free s
{The Word of Gop is agm) ... '~
Walk before Him, and perfeét be,
And pure as Gobp is pure.

> 1.e, fuch Infirmities as David fpeaks of, P/ Ciil. 3.
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This-Heart {fhall be His conftant Home ;

I hear His Spirit’s Cry,
s¢ Surely, he faith, I quickly come,
He faith, and cannot lie.

27

The Gop of Truth Himfelf hath {worn-s

On Him my Soul relies,
My Soul on Wings of E1gTes borne,
bhall fly, and take the Prize.

14. T'he glorious Crown of Righteouinefs
T'o me reach’d out I view,

Conqueror thro’ Him I foon fhall feize,
And wear 1t as mmy Due.

:c. The Promis’d Land from Pifab’s Top,.
I now exult to {ee,

My Hope is full (O Blefled Hope !)
Of Immortality.

16. My flutring Spirit fatigues my Breaft;
And fwells, and {preads abroad,

‘And pants for Everlafting Relt,
And ftruggles-into Gob.

i7. I feel, and know Him now in Part;.
His Loove my Heart conflrains,

Its néar Approach.expands my Heart,
And fills with pleafing Pains.

18. He vifits now the Houfe of Clay,
He fhakes His Future Home,

O woudift 'Thou, LorDp, on this glad Day
Into Thy Temple come !’

19. With me I know, I feel, Thou art,.
But this cannot fufﬁce,

Unlefs Thou planteft in-my Heart.
A conftant Paradife. .

20Q,.

My
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2o0. My Earth 'Thou water'ft from on high,.
But make it All a Pool ;

Spring up, O-Well, I ever cry,.
Spring up within my Soul.

2r. Come, O my Gop, Thyfelf reveal,.
Fill all this mighty Void,

‘Thou only- canft my Spirit fill:
Come, O my Gop, my Gop'!

z2. Fulfil, fulfil my large Defires,
Large as Infinity, ‘

(zive, give-me All my Soul requires,.
All, All that is in Thee!
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I N D E X

Beginning with the Firft Line of every Hymn.

A
Pag.
H my dear, loving Lord 63
All hail the Saviour’s hallowed Crofs 43
All ‘Thanks and Praife to Gop belong 199
Amen to all that Gop hath faid 201
An Inward Baptiim, Lord, of Fire 136
Arife, my Soul, arife — — 204.
Awake, Ferufalem, awake——" — 111
Away, my unbelieving Fear—— — 138
Away, vain Thoughts that ftir within 185
B.
Behold, how good a- Thing —— 174
Behold, ye Souls that mourn for Gobp 108
Be it according to Thy Word — 213
Blefling, Honour, Thanks and Praife 123
Bleit be the dear, uniting Love 150
Break, ftubborn Heart, and figh no more -8
C.
Chrift, my hidden Life, appear - - 208
Chrift, cur Head and Common Lord 162
Come, let us join the Hofts above - §G7
Come, let us our Good Gop proclaim 2C0O
Come, let us who in Chrift beheve — 131
Come, Lord, and help me to rejoice 244
Come, O Thou Greater than our Hearts 272
Come, O Thou Traveller Unknown 115
Cc 2

el

{ocme,
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. Pag,
Come, to the Houfe of Mourning come . 124
Comfort, ye Minifters of-Grace RS
D
Depart, ye ranfom’d Souls, - depart- 13
PDraw near, ye Strangers to our Gobp~ 125
Draw near,. O Son of Gop, draw near 281
Drooping Soul, . fhake off thy Dears 237
D
Ever fainting with Defire L 1
F.
Father, in the mighty Name-— ——— 15 Y
Father of Jesus CurisT my Lord 251
Father of my Dying Lord — 224
Father of our Dying Lord 166
Yather of All, whofe powerful Voice 275
Father of uncreated Light 134
Yorgive me, O Long-{uftering Goo 105
Tountain of Life,. to all below remr 102
G.
Gentle Jefus, meek and mild — 104
Giver and Gurdian of my Sleep — 87
&xlory be to Gop above —— 158
Glory to Gop, whoife gracious Care 2G
Glory to Gop, whole gracious Power 155

Gop of All Power and T'ruth and Grace 201
Gop of All Power and Trath and Love A220

&Gop of Danie/, hear my Prayer 211
Gop of Ifrael’s faithful Three 213
Gop of my Salvation, hear ~——— 130

LGop of our Lufe, at thy Command —— 85

Gou
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| Pag.

op of Truth and Power and Love 18

Gop of unexhaufted Grace — YZI
H.

Happy Soul, who fees the Day — 189

Hark, a Voice divides the Sky .- I30

Have Mercy, Lord, thy Wrath remove 17

Jesus, Thou haft bid us pray

Hear, Jefu, hear the Firft and Laft ——— 287
Hearken to the Solemn Voice — 131X
Holy and true, who haft the Key —— 204
How beautiful His Feet appear — 112
How happy is the Man . — 37
.

JEsv, all Power is given to Thee —— 34
jEsu, at whofe fupreme Command 28
- JEsu, Friend of Sinners, hear — 67
f{esu, fulfil the Gofpel-Word - — 187
Lesu, gentle, loving Lamb: — 48
Jesv, Great Redeemer, hear — 27
Jesu, hear a Sinner’s Prayer — 47
Jesvu, my King, to Thee I bow — 254
Tesv, my Saviour, Brother, Friend ~ 217
Tesvu, my Strength, my Hope 146
JEsu, my Truft is in thy Word —— 250
Jesu, Redeemer of Mankind — 246
JEsu, Sin-atoning Lamb — 03
Jesvu, take my Sinsaway 98
Iesv, the Life, the Truth, the Way - 230
jEsu, the Truth, the Way 263
JEsvu, Thou know’ft my Simplenefs —— 26
Jesv, Thy wandring Sheep behoid 233
Jesvu, united by Thy Grace 86
Jesv, what haft Thou beftowd - 206
JEsu, wherewith fhall I draw near 58
fEsus, fhall I never be 221
202
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. I know that my Redeemer lives 124
I know that my Redeemer lives - e 180
I will hearken what my Lord — 208

L
ILamb of Gop, for Sinners flain— ——— 4G

Lamb of Gop, I fain would be  ——— 196"

Let the World lament . and grieve — 160
Let the World lament their dead — 127
Let the World their Virtue boaft 250
Long have I labour’d in the Fire 14.1
TLord, I believe Thy Work of Grace 301
Lord, and am I yet alive — 150
Lord, and is Thine Anger gone 7 I
Lord, I believe Thy every Word 22§
- Lord, I confefs my Sins to Thee —— 103
Lord, I glorify Thy Grace — 241
Lord of the Harvelt, hear — 232
Lord, regard my ecarneit Cry pmrn—— 06
Lover of Little Children, T hee o——— 207¥
M
My Father, my Gop — 110
My Father, O my Father, hear —_——— 142
N
No Common Vifion this I fee I — 8
None is like Fefburon’s Gop —— 248
O
- O, but muft I, Lord, return -— g4
O compaffionate Figh Prieit | — 8%
O for an Heart to praile my Gop . - — 30
O Gop of my Salvation hear 168

O Great Mountain, who art Thou _— 235
* O Greas
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Pag.
O Great Mountain, who art Thou 236
O happy State of Infancy — 108
'O Heavenly King. —— 11

O Jefu,- full of Truth and Grace = ———— 548
O Jefu, ftill, full fhall I groan — 74
O Lord, my Shame, I own, I own———— i1c¢o
O Love, I languithat Thy Stay = —se— 25

C-Love Divine, what haft Thou done* 26
- O my falfe, deceitful Heart 29
O my Father and my Gop —~——— —— 148
O my Heart, what muft 1 do 3K
O Son of Gop, whofe Flaming Eyes - 290
© that I had-the Silver Wings: s - 5
O that I was as heretofore — 69
O that my Load of Sin were gone 91
O that the Life-in{piring Grace —_— 278
O the cruel Power of Sin — 240
O the-dire Effefls 6f Sin ' ———— 62
© Thou that doft the Churches bear 234.
- O:'Thou, whom all-‘Thy Saints adore 164
© Thou, whofe Eyes run to and fro . 202
O Thou that haft the two-edg’d Sword" 288

O Thou, whom fain my Soul wou’d love 110

®:what fhall I do 118
Oft have I curft my Natal Day 122
Oft have we paft the Guilty Night 133

Omnifcient Gop, whofe Eye-lids try —— I

Omnifcient;” Ommprefent ng 107
Ommpt)tent Lord: 137
P
Peace be-on this Houfe beftow’d 157
Praife the Lord my thankful Soul X5 4

Prifoners-of Hope, lift-up your Heads 23 2
Prophet fewt from Gobp above 207

Rejoice
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R ,
Ce Pap.
Rejoice, -rejoice, Ye fallen Race — mwwassin 1(Gc

‘Rich.and increafed in Goods I was 42
o .

Saviour of All, to Thee we bow . 300

Saviour from Sin, I wait to prove 8o

See, gracious Lord, with pitying Eyes 153

Sinners, your Hearts life up bmmmninn 107

Son of Gop, if Thy free Grace 73.

Surely in the Lord we have - i (@
‘T

The Children to the Birth are come {2

'The Lord is King, and Earth {fubmits ~ 27 4.

"I’he Lord unto my Lord hath faid 89

‘Thee, Jefu, Thee the Sinner’s Friend ——— 242
Thy Will be done, Thy Name be bleft 192
’Tis of Thy Mercies, Lord ~ 214
Yo Father, Son and Holy Ghatk: 193
."T'o the Haven of Thy Breaft oo | 4G

v

-_— -THN

“Vain, delufive World, AdICT  ee————— ;-3'57
.Unchangeable, Almighty Lovd e 272

W
We magnify the Gift of Gop 2063
Welcome, Friend, in that great Name 156
"What a Myftery am I ‘ 227
What fhall I do, my Gop, my Gop 04
'What f{hall I do my Gobp to love | 24

What fhall T do to *fcape the Hell' w52

When,. deareft Lord, when fhall I be 204,
. When
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Pag.

When, my Saviour, fhall I be 152
"Where 1s my Si“re*lmh, niy Faith, my Gop 57

‘Who is this Cflgant:.cl Foe 176

Witnels ‘Divine, the juft and True ———— 271

Woe is me! that wretched Man — 55

Woeis me! What Tongue can tell ~——— 101

Wretched, helplefs, and diftreft — 43
Y

Ye happy Sinners, hear —— 183
Yet {foon my wretched Heart — G
Yet ftill we glory in Thy Name 298
Ye that pafs by, behold the Man 22

Ye Worms of Earth, our Go.p admire 172
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_ - ERRATA.
YAceE 7. Line ule. for Thought vead Thoughiss
" p. 15. L. 0. for fofien’d . foften’d; p. 23.
1. 27. r. fmpathize; p. 46. 1. 25. for then r.
dhere; p.5g. 1. 21. 1. flony; p. 61. at the top infert
4. What alas'! 1 once have been
Nothing avails me now : '

p. 74. 1. 33. for Butr. Beit; p.79. 1. 5. for if
r. yets p. 8o, 1. 5. for lower. lofe; p. 82. 1. 4.
for Capable: v. Senfible 5 p. 86. 1. 106. -for more x.
mowe 3 p. 101, L 1. r. Samaritan ;. 1b. 1. 5. for
Woes v. Woe ; p. 104. 1. 2. for or r, nor 3 'p. 109.
1. v7. for Paffion load v. Paffion loud ; p. 118, 1. 4.
for Heart r. Hart; pi120. 1. 22, for fpall x. fpalt 5
p. 126. 1. 23. for raife x. rife; p. 136. for of Fire,
Lord, x. Lord, of Fire; p. 145. L. 15. for Refuyse
x. Refuge; p.146. 1. 2z, for till-v. aben ; p. 148,
1. 3. forIr. 203 p.150. 1. 23. for owvir r. puze-; .p.
159. 1. go. for avben v. awbhere.; p. 163. 1. 23. for
wafted r. wafted-; Pp. 169. . 27, for on Heaps x.
in Heaps ; p. x77. 1. x. for String v. Sling 5 p. 179.
1. 30. for freed . free; p. 1935. Loz1. for floaws r.
floav 5 p.. 197. ). 19. for depife rv. defpife s p. 196.
for Part I1. r. Hyman 11. and {o the reft; p. 203.
I. 2¢. r. To the; p..2z0o1. l.ro. for-zheyx. thy s -p.
245. 1. 4. r. Much fhall 7 love; p. 248. 1. 23. r.
thruft 5 p. 255. 1.5, for Foes r. Lufls; p. 259. L.
23. r. Bleft are they; p. 260. 1. 2. for Shade or
r. Shade of's p. 267.1, 27, xv. Wants; p. 269. 1.
2g. for Lz ésx. Asit-; p.2yi. 1 12, v, Hearts; po
278. 1. 13. r. Aecufer s p..287. L. zo. for Prefer-
wativn v. Perfecution s 1b. 1. .28, r. fefi's fage;
p. 214. 1. 24. for fleep v. keep 5 p. 291. 1. 7. for
Partriarchs v. Preacbers; p.292. 1. 10, for Sardius

xr, Sardis 3 p. 298. 1. 2. for dnow r. kneav.



