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INTRODUCTION.

:HE republication of the Sacramental

| N: Hymns, and other Euchariſtic Manuals

# of John and Charles Weſley, has be

" come almoſt a neceffity of the times. It

has been often afferted of late that the Weſleys

held opinions, and taught doćtrines, now known as

Catholic, yet far in advance of the times in which

they lived, and very different from the doćtrines

taught by that body of men who are now called by

their name.

With reference to the doćtrine of the Holy

Eucharift, it feems to me that the manuals now

republiſhed ought at once, and for ever, to fettle

the queſtion.

The “Companion for the Altar” was firſt pub

liſhed in the year 1742, and recommended for

general adoption. In its feparate form it paffed
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through many editions, and it was alfo included in

the “Chriſtian Pattern,” which was very extenfively

uſed as a book of devotional reading by the early

Methodiſts. That Weſley conſtantly urged its ufe

as a ftandard devotional work, his Journals and the

Minutes of Conference teſtify; nor am I aware that

he ever repudiated any of its doćtrines.

The cafe is much ftronger as regards the Treatife

on the Chriſtian Sacrament and Sacrifice ; for it was

deliberately adopted as a clear and concife ftate

ment of Weſley's own teaching, republiſhed as a

preface with every edition of the Hymns, and ftood

forth to the world for half a century as the author

ized ftandard of Methodiſt teaching, upon this moft

important and vital doćtrine. Weſley's lateft bio

grapher, himſelfa Methodiſt preacher, acknowledges

that there can be no doubt that Weſley, by publiſh

ing this extraćt from Brevint, made it his own.”

The firſt edition of the “Hymns on the Lord's

Supper” was publiſhed three years later than the

“ Companion for the Altar,” and fold fo rapidly

that nine ſucceffive editions were exhaufted during

Weſley’s lifetime, and a tenth was publiſhed three

years after his death. The book has now been out

of print for many years, and is little known, either

| Tyerman’s “Life and Times of Weſley, vol. i., p. 5or.
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among Methodiſts or Churchmen; hence the ne

ceffity for its reprodućtion.

It is neceffary to notice that the names of J. and

C. Weſley appear upon the title-page of every edi

tion, becaufe a fomewhat difcreditable attemptisnow

being made by thoſe moſt interefted, to faften the

refponfibility of the Hymns upon Charles Wefley ;

for it is alleged that he was not fo much the expo

nent of Methodiſt theology as his brother John.

How far this latter affumption may or may not be

true, is beyond the range of our prefent inquiry ;

but there is no reafon for fuppofing that John

Weſley wiſhed to be relieved from the joint reſpon

fibility attached to the volume, or that Charles

therein advanced a fentiment which was in the

leaft degree diftafteful to his brother. On the con

trary, the book was always publiſhed in their joint

names, and always fold at all the preaching-houfes

in town and country. When upon one occafion,

e.g. in “Hymns and Sacred Poems,” Charles did

write fentiments repugnant to his brother, John

publicly repudiated them, and difclaimed all re

ſponſibility in their publication. |

Nor is there anything in the Hymns contrary to

the teaching on the fame fubjećt in the fermons

and other doćtrinal statements of John Weſley.
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But as the contrary is ftated, I purpofe in this

inquiry to give a very brief analyfis of the book

before us, and fee how far it agrees with other

acknowledged writings. And here I may obferve

that the Hymns are not merely a poetical verfion

of the Treatife by which they are prefaced, but in

many cafes they develop the thoughts more fully,

and ftate the doćtrine more clearly. I will give

one illuſtration of this in paffing : “As the Iſrael

ites whenever they faw the cloud on the Temple,

which God had hallowed to be the fign of His Pre

fence, prefently uſed to throw themfelves on their

faces, not to worſhip the cloud, but God; fo when

ever I fee thefe better figns of the glorious mer

cies of God, I will not fail both to remember my

Lord who appointed them, and to worſhip Him

whom they repreſent.”–Treatife, p. 49.

This is the poetical comment :–

“ To Thee this Paffion we prefent,

Who for our ranfom dies ;

We reach by this great inftrument

The Eternal Sacrifice.

* * # # :

The Lamb His Father now furveys,

As on this Altar flain,

Still bleeding, and imploring grace

· For every foul of man.” Hymn cxxvi.
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“ Did Thine ancient Iſrael go

With folemn praife and prayer

To Thy hallow'd courts below,

To meet and ferve Thee there ?

To Thy Body, Lord, we flee;

This the Confecrated Shrine,

Temple of the Deity,

The real Houfe Divine.” Hymn cxxvii.

And now to proceed with our analyfis.

I. The Holy Eucharift is firft a memorial of the

fufferings and death of Jefus Chrift, wherein is

repreſented all the ſtripes and bruifes which He

endured ; wherein His death is fet forth ;” and

Jefus is prefented before God, and before man, as

ftill bleeding and fuffering for mankind.”

II. But it is not merely as a bare memorial, or

an empty fign, that we perpetuate this myftery,“ but

as a Commemorative Sacrifice," in which our

Saviour is really and truly prefent;" lying upon our

Altars," for the adoration of His faithful people,”

and prefenting Himſelf to God," by the hands of

His prieſts, for the propitiation of our fins." Thus

the Sacrament of the Altar, by commemorating

and repreſenting the aćtual bloodſhedding upon

Mount Calvary, becomes a Bloodleſs Sacrifice,

' Hymns ii., iii. 4 Hymn lxxxix. 7 Hymns lxxxix., cxxi.

* Hymn xviii. º Hymn cxxiii. º Hymn cxxvii.

º Hymn v. º Hymns xxxix., cxvi.º Hymn cxvii.

10 Hymn cxxxvii.
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pleading before God all the merits of that Great

Sacrifice, as effećtually as Chriſt Himſelf pleads

before the Father’s throne in heaven.

III. This Holy Sacrament is not only a Com

memorative Sacrifice, but a Feaft conveying bleff.

ings to man, nurturing and fuftaining his foul ; the

divinely appointed means of acceſs to God, the

channel through which His graces are given. To

this Feaft all Chriſtians are invited to meet their

Saviour, and to feed upon His precious Body and

Blood, which once having given for the life of the

world, He there offers to be the fuftenance of their

fouls. It is a fure inftrument of prefent grace, and

the only fafe pledge of our everlafting inheritance.”

IV. Affifting at this great Sacrifice we unite our

felves to God, and the facrifice of our perfon and

goods is only acceptable when joined with this. It

unites us alfo to all the faints who have gone before,

and thus we bear a part in that perpetual facrifice

of praife and thankſgiving which has been con

tinually afcending from earth to heaven ever fince

our Saviour fuffered upon Mount Calvary." There

fore this Sacrifice ſhould be offered daily in thankful

commemoration of our Saviour's death, and in

1 Hymns xxviii.–xciii. º Hymns xciii.–cxvi.

º Hymns cxxviii.–cxlviii.
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loving obedience to His commands. Becaufe we

have neglećted to do this, the Church has loft her

power over the hearts of men ; her glorious places

have become defolate, and her once flouriſhing

fanćtuaries laid wafte. Dogs, and fwine, and

heathen profane her holy places, and trample under

foot her precious jewels. But when ſhe returns to

the fulnefs of her firſt love, and the “pure primeval

flame” glows in the bofom of her children ; when

the “ Daily Sacrifice” is once more offered upon

her altars, then Chrift will bring His Spouſe the

Church out of the wildernefs, waſhed from every

fpot and wrinkle, made perfect in grace, and

“meet for the joy which ne’er íhall end.”*

In accordance with thefe fentiments, Weſley

never failed to impreſs upon his followers the abfo

lute neceffity of being prefent at, and receiving, the

Holy Sacrament, if they would flouriſh in grace,

enjoy the fruits of Chriſt’s kingdom upon earth, and

prepare themfelves for the enjoyment of His ever

lafting kingdom in heaven. Many extraćts might

be given to prove this, and I purpofe calling your

attention to a few.

1. Firſt, as to the benefit and grace of the Holy

Eucharift. I need fcarcely do more than give a

1 Hymn clxvi.
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fummary of Weſley's fermon “On the Duty of

Conſtant Communion.” And I do this the more

readily becaufe it will illuſtrate other points I have

mentioned, and we have his own authority for fay

ing that this fermon embodied the doćtrine which,

upon this fubjećt, he had confiftently preached for

fifty-five years. -

“It is the duty of every perfon to receive the

Lord's Supper as often as he can, becaufe (a) it is

a plain command of Chrift. This appears from

the text, “Do this in remembrance of Me:” by

which, as the Apoftles were obliged to blefs, break,

and give the Bread to all that joined with them

in thefe holy things; fo were all Chriſtians obliged

to receive thofe figns of Chriſt's Body and Blood.

This command was given by our Lord, when He

was juſt laying down His life for our fakes, and

are therefore His dying words.

“(b) The benefits of receiving the Holy Commu

nion are (1) the forgivenefs of our paft fins, and

(2) the preſent ftrengthening and refreſhing of our

fouls. The grace of God given herein confirms to

us the pardon of our fins, and enables us to leave

them. Chriſt’s Body and Blood is the food of our

fouls ; it gives ftrength to perform our duty, and

leads us on to perfećtion. Whofoever, therefore,
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goes from the Holy Table when all things are

prepared, either does not underſtand his duty, or

does not care for the dying command of his Saviour,

the forgivenefs of his fins, the ſtrengthening of his

foul, and the refreſhing it with the hope of glory.

“With the firſt Chriſtians the Chriſtian Sacrifice

was a confiant part of the Lord's-day fervice. For

feveral centuries they received the Bleffed Sacra

ment every day, and their opinion of thofe who

turned their back upon it may be gathered from

the ancient canon, * If any believer join in the

prayers of the faithful, and go away without receiv

ing the Lord's Supper, let him be excommunicate,

as bringing confufion into the Church of God.’

“We have no right to rejećt God’s commands, or

to choofe between them. Confidering this, there

fore, to be a command of God, he that does not

communicate as often as he can has no piety ;

confidering it as a mercy, he that does not com

municate as often as he can has no wifdom.”

To the objećtion of fome perfons, that they

cannot communicate often, becaufe they cannot

pretend to lead fo holy a life as confiantly com

municating would oblige them to do, Weſley

anfwers: “This would be an argument againft

communicating at all; for if they cannot live up
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to the profeffion of thoſe who communicate once a

week, neither can they live up to the profeffion of

thofe who communicate once a year. But if this

be true, it would be better for them that they had

never been born. To fay this, is neither better nor

worfe than renouncing Chriſtianity. It is in effećt

renouncing their baptiſm, wherein they folemnly

promifed to keep all God's commandments.”

The way in which Weſley anfwers another objec

tion deferves notice. It is the very common one,

“I have communicated conftantly fo long, but I

have not found the benefit I expećted.” Here is

the anfwer: “This has been the cafe with many

well-meaning perſons, and therefore deferves to be

particularly confidered. And confider this firft ;

whatever God commands us to do, we are to do,

becaufe He commands, whether we feel any benefit

thereby or no. Now God commands, “Do this in

remembrance of Me.” This, therefore, we are to

do, becaufe He commands; whether we find pre

fent benefit thereby, or not. But undoubtedly we

fhall find benefit fooner or later, though perhaps

infenfibly. We ſhall be infenfibly ftrengthened,

made more fit for the fervice of God, and more

confiant in it.” 1

1 Sermon cvi.
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2. Second, as to the Daily Sacrifice. Weſley

confiftently taught that this was the ancient praćtice,

and that a refloration of this privilege was much

to be defired. Hence in his “Sixth Difcourfe upon

the Sermon on the Mount,” commenting on the

words, “Give us this day our daily bread,” he re

marks : “We underſtand, not barely the outward

bread, . . . but much more, the fpiritual bread,

the grace of God, the food ‘which endureth unto

everlafting life.’ It was the judgment of many of

the ancient Fathers, that we are here to underſtand

the Sacramental Bread alfo; daily received in the

beginning by the whole Church of Chrift, and

highly efteemed till the love of many waxed cold,

as the grand channel whereby the grace of His

Spirit was conveyed to the fouls of all the children

of God.” . This neceffary and beneficial truth

Weſley fought to impreſs upon all his followers; for

in his inftrućtions to Chriſtians he aſks and anfwers,

“How often did the firſt Chriſtians receive the

Lord’s Supper ? Every day; it was their daily

bread.” And again, in the fermon on the “Duty

of Conftant Communion,” from which we have

before quoted, “With the firſt Chriſtians the

Chriſtian Sacrifice was a confiant part of the Lord’s

1 Sermon xxvi.
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day service. And for feveral centuries they re

ceived it almoſt every day; four times a week

always, and every Saint's day befide.”* He urged

alfo upon his own people the very evident faćt that

the judgment of our own Church is quite in favour

of conftant communion, and that ſhe has taken

“all poffible care that the Sacrament be duly ad

miniftered whenever the Common Prayer is read,

every Sunday and Holy-day in the year.”*

Befides this, whenever and wherever praćticable,

Weſley endeavoured himfelf to offer the Daily

Sacrifice, and his journals abound with expreſſions

like the following :–

1737. “Sunday, April 3rd, and every day in this

great and holy week, we had a fermon and the

Holy Communion.”*

1774. “December 25th. During the twelve

feſtival days we had the Lord's Supper daily : a

little emblem of the Primitive Church. May we

be followers of them in all things, as they were of

Christ.” 4

1777. “Eafter day was a folemn and comfort

able day wherein God was remarkably prefent with

His people. During the Octave I adminiſtered the

1 Sermon cvi. º Journal, vol. i., p. 44.

2 Sermon cvi. * Journal, vol. iv., p. 37.
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Lord’s Supper every morning, after the example of

the Primitive Church.” ?

3. Third, as to the principle of the outward

commemorative Sacrifice and Euchariftic adora

tion. What can be more explicit than the follow

ing extraćts? The firſt is from a letter to Weſley's

brother-in-law, Mr. Hall, in anfwer to fome ftrićtures

that the latter had written upon his condućt. “We

believe there is, and always was, in every Chriſtian

Church (whether dependent upon the Biſhop of

Rome or not), an outward prieſthood, ordained by

Jefus Chrift, and an outward Sacrifice offered therein,

by men authorized to aćt as ambaffadors of Chrift,

and flewards of the Myſteries of God.” This

is as diftinćt a recognition of the Priefthood and

the Sacrifice as could poffibly be expreffed in words.

My fecond extraćt is from the “Notes on the

New Teſtament,” a work recognized as official,

even by the Weſleyan Conference of the prefent

day. ““Do this in remembrance of Me." The

ancient facrifices were in remembrance of fin. This

Sacrifice, once offered, is /ii// repreſented in remem

brance of the remiffion of fins.””

The third extraćt is from Weſley's reply to a

! Journal, vol. iv., p. 9o. * Journal, vol. ii., p. 4.

° Weſley's Works, vol. xv., p. 259.
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Roman Catechiſm, a pamphlet written for the ex

prefs purpoſe of guarding his followers againſt

miftaken notions. “We freely own that Chrift is

to be adored in the Lord’s Supper; but that the

elements are to be adored, we deny.” This lat

ter is a diftinćtion familiar to moft Catholic church

men, but left it might be mifunderſtood I will

give a fimilar quotation from a memorial, preſented

to the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, which was figned

by moſt of the leading Anglo-Catholic clergy :–

“We repudiate all º adoration’ of the Sacra

mental Bread and Wine, which would be "idolatry;”

regarding them with the reverence due to them,

becaufe of their Sacramental relation to the Body

and Blood of our Lord : we repudiate, alfo, all

adoration of a “Corporal Prefence of CHRIST’s

Natural Fleſh and Blood –that is to fay, of the

Prefence of His Body and Blood as they “ are in

heaven.”

“We believe that Chrift Himſelf, really and truly,

but spiritually and ineffably, preſent in the Sacra

ment, is therein to be adored.”

IV. There are two other matters in connećtion

with the Holy Eucharift, only flightly referred to

in the “Hymns on the Lord’s Supper.” Never

1 Weſley's Works, vol. x., p. 117.
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theleſs, as they are of fome little importance, be

cauſe they ferve to identify Weſley as the harbinger

of the Catholic revival in the Church of England,

I purpoſe to give his deliberate opinion about

them. They are, firſt, The mingling of water with

the Wine ufed in Holy Communion, referred to in

the following lines :-– -

· See from His wounded fide,

The mingled current flow !

The WATER and the BLooD applied,

Shall waſh us white as fnow." Hymn lxxiv.

Second, the praćtice of chorally celebrating the

Holy Communion, which feems to me to be clearly

implied in the hymn, where Weſley invokes angels

to join in the fong, wherewith we greet the Pre

fence of the Son of God upon our Altars :—

“Ye that round our Altars throng.

Liftening Angels, join the fong ;

Sing with us, ye heavenly powers ;

Pardon, grace, and glory ours.” Hymn clxiv.

As to the firſt. In a manufcript ftill in exiſt

ence, and fuppoſed to be written in the year 1741,

Weſley, in his own handwriting, penned the fol

lowing words: “I believe it (myſelf) a duty to

obferve, fo far as I can, to ufe wATER in the

Eucharift.”ı He tranſcribed alfo, for the ufe of

“John Weſley's Place in Church Hiſtory," p. 69.
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Methodiſts, the “ Apology” of Juſtin Martyr, con

taining the following account : “Prayers being

over, bread, and a cup of wine and water are

brought to the Biſhop, which he takes, and offers

up praife and glory to the Father of all things,

through the name of His Son and Holy Spirit.

The people anfwer, with joyful acclamations,

Amen ! then the confecrated elements, the Eucha

riftical Bread and Wine are diftributed to, and

partaken by, all that are prefent. . . . We do

not take this as common bread and common wine,

but as the Fleſh and Blood of the Incarnate Jefus.”

And yet, again, in a controverfy with the Rev. Dr.

Middleton, Weſley enforces and defends the prac

tice in the following words: “You fay, “In the

Sacrament of the Eucharift feveral abufes were

introduced.” You inflance, firft, in mixing the wine

with the water. But how does it appear that this

was any abufe at all ? or, that ‘Irenæus declared

it to have been taught as well as praćtifed by our

Saviour ?” The words you quote to prove this do

not prove it at all ; they fimply relate a matter of

faćt: “Taking the Bread, He confeffed it to be His

Body, and the Mixed Cup He affirmed it was His

Blood.” You cannot be ignorant of this faćt, that

Weſley's Works. Pine ed., Briftol, 1773, vol. ix., pp. 27, 28.
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the cup ufed after the Pafchal Supper was always

mixed with water.” 1

As to the fecond ; namely, choral celebration of

the Holy Communion. In an age of peculiar

fpiritual deadnefs, when all earneft work feemed to

have died away; when the worſhip of God was

condućted in the moſt diſgraceful and flovenly

manner, and the Holy Communion was fcarcely

ever celebrated; Weſley wrote hymns for his affo

ciates to fing during and after the Sacrament ; and

in his Journal many times expreffed his approval,

when the higheft triumphs of mufical art were ufed

to adorn the Holy Sacrifice, and glorify the Sacra

mental Prefence of Chriſt. Of ſuch a nature are

the following extraćts :–

1762. “Sunday. At the Cathedral . . . the

whole fervice was performed with great ferioufnefs

and decency. Such an organ I never faw or heard

before, fo large, beautiful, and fo finely toned. And

the mufic of “Glory be to God in the Higheft, I

think, exceeded the “ Meffiah ' itfelf.”*

1782. “Sunday. I was much pleafed with the

decent behaviour of the whole congregation at the

Cathedral, as alfo with the folemn muficat the poft

1 Weſley's Works, vol. x., p. 8. º Journal, vol. iii., p. 106.
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Communion, one of the fineſt compofitions I ever

heard.”1 -

1782. “I came to affift Mr. Simpſon. While we

were adminiftering the Sacrament, I heard a low,

foft, folemn found, juft like that of an Æolian harp.

It continued five or fix minutes, and fo affećted

many that they could not refrain from tears. It

then gradually died away. Strange that no other

organif (that I know) ſhould think of this.”*

Thus Weſley records his fympathy with a move

ment which, in thefe days, is looked upon with

fo much fufpicion. Had he lived in our time, there

can be no reafonable doubt that he would have

been, if not in the vanguard of the Catholic move

ment, at leaft an earneft worker for the refloration

of all Catholic privileges. To prove this, I might

go on quoting extraćts from Weſley’s writings to an

almoft indefinite extent; but my purpofe is accom

pliſhed, and fo I leave the matter in the hands of

my readers. If any care to purſue the fubjećt fur

ther, let me recommend them to read a work

recently publiſhed by the Rev. H. W. Holden,

called “John Weſley in company with High

Churchmen.” The parallel it works out is com

" Journal, vol. iv., p. 222. * Journal, vol. iv., p. 212.
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plete, and the book is written in a fpirit of charity

and love, which might with advantage be copied

by all controverfial writers.

There is one objećtion to what I have before

faid, very often urged by Proteſtant controverfialiſts,

which it may be as well to notice before conclud

ing. It is this : “Weſley fo often fpeaks of the

Confecrated Bread and Wine as “Signs' or

“Tokens’ of Chriſt’s Body and Blood, that he

could not have believed in the Real Prefence of

Chrift Himfelf.” To thofe who carefully read the

hymns I need not point out that Weſley ſpeaks fo

explicitly as to the doćtrine of the Real Prefence,

that there can be no mifapprehenfion of his mean

ing. But to thofe who are difpofed to raife a

quibble, I anſwer, “The uſe of the formula “Signs’

and “Tokens, although at firſt fight open to mif

conception by thofe perfons who do not underſtand

the doćtrine of the Holy Eucharift, is correćt in

the ſtrićt theological fenfe of the words.” I do not

care to enter into the difcuffion ofabſtraćt queſtions;

but simply remark, that if Weſley erred in this

refpećt, he erred in the very beft company. St.

Thomas Aquinas, the great Euchariftic poet of the

Catholic Church, ufes fimilar language in a hymn,

now fung as a fequence by the Roman Church, on
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the feſtival of Corpus Chriſti, a day fpecially fet

apart for the joyful commemoration of this great

and holy Myſtery.

“Sub diverfis fpeciébus

Signis tantum, et non rebus

Latent res exímiae

Caro cibus, fanguis potus ;

Manem tamen Chriſtus totus

Sub utráque fpécie.”

The verfe is thus paraphraſed in the “Hymnal

Noted.”

“Here beneath these/gns are hidden

Pricelefs things to fenfe forbidden;

Signs, not things, are all we fee :

Blood is pour'd, and Fleſh is broken,

Yet in either wondrous Token,

CHRIST Entire we know to be.”

The Church by adopting this language has cer

tainly fanćtioned its ufe, and if St. Thomas Aquinas

found it compatible with belief in the doćtrine of

the Real Prefence; and Weſley expreffes his belief

in the fame doćtrine in words whofe import cannot

be miftaken, furely it will not be denied that Weſley

uſed the words in the fame fenfe as they were uſed

by the great theologian and poet.

But it is not my purpoſe to argue about thefe

matters. My objećt is fufficiently attained if I have

fucceeded in calling public attention to the fubjećt.

In the hope that fome who call themfelves by
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Weſley's name, may be induced to follow Weſley's

example and teaching, I have ventured to repub

lifh this once popular, but now neglećted and

almoft forgotten book. To Methodiſts it will be

ufeful, as fhewing the real opinions of him whom

they delight to acknowledge as their founder

upon one of the moſt important queſtions that now

agitates and difturbs the religious world. If they

will read and ftudy it carefully, they will doubtlefs

rife from its peruſal with higher and more exalted

views of that profound Myftery by which we are

fenfibly united to God.

To Churchmen it will be ufeful as a handbook of

Sacramental teaching, compiled by a Prieft of their

own Communion, whofe name now commands

among his compeers almoft as much reverence as

it once fuffered obloquy for the caufe of Catholic

truth. It will alfo ferve them as a book of devo

tions and meditations for the Holy Eucharift. May

I aſk all Churchmen who ufe it during the Holy

Sacrifice, to pray that the purpofe of the publi

cation may be anfwered, and that God in His own

good time may again unite Churchmen and Dif

fenters in a bond of holy union, for the defence of

the Catholic Faith and for the glory of His own

Holy Name?
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“That they all may be one, as Thou, Father, art

in Me, and I in Thee; that they alfo may be one in

Us; that the world may believe that Thou haft fent

Me.” (John xvii. 21.)

W. E. D.

GRGNW:):)
W

/* *

$:$
:

F



A

COMPANION

F O R T H E

A L T A R .

Extraćted from T H O M A S à KE M P I S.

BY

% O H AV V E S Z E Y, M. A.

FELLOW OF LINCOLN COLLEGE, OXFORD.

T H E F O U R T H E D I T I O N.

L O N D O N :

PRINTED IN THE YEAR MDCCXLVIII.

Fac-/ſmile.

| 2





A

Companion for the Altar.

AN EXHORTATION

•

UNTO THE H O LY CO MM UN I O N.

THE VOICE OF CHRIST.

COME unto Me, all ye that travail and are heavy laden, and /

will refreſh you.

The Bread which I give is my Fle/h, which I give for the

Life of the World.

Take, eat, This is my Body which is given for you : do this in

º Remembrance of Me.

He that eateth my Fle/h, and drinketh my Blood, dwelleth in

Me, and V in him.

The Words which I /peak unto you are Spirit and Life.





CHAPTER I.

With how great reverence CHRIST ought to

be received. -

THE VOICE OF THE DISCIPLE.

#::HESE are Thy Words, O CHRIST, the
U everlafting Truth.

# Becaufe therefore they are Thine and

@:<BR true, they are all thankfully to be re

ceived by me.

They are Thine, and Thou haft fpoken them ;

and they are mine alfo, becaufe Thou haft fpoken

them for my falvation.

I willingly receive them from Thy mouth, that

they may be the deeper imprinted in my heart. "

Thefe gracious Words, fo full of fweetnefs and

love, encourage me ; but my own offences drive

me back from receiving fo great Myfteries.

2. Thou commandeſt me to come confidently

unto Thee, if I will have part with Thee; to re

ceive the Food of Immortality, if I defire to obtain

everlafting glory.
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Come, fayeft Thou, unto Me, all ye that travai/and

are heavy laden, and I will refreſh you.

O fweet and friendly word in the ear of finners,

that Thou, my LORD GOD, ſhould invite the poor

and needy to the partaking of Thy moft Holy

Body !

But who am I, LORD, that I ſhould prefume to

approach unto Thee ?

Behold, the Heaven of Heavens cannot contain

Thee, and Thou fayeft, Come ye ALL unto Me.

3. What meaneth this fo gracious condefcenfion,

this fo friendly invitation?

How ſhall I dare to come, that know no good

in myſelf?

How ſhall I bring Thee into my houfe, that have

fo often offended Thy moft gracious countenance ?

The Angels and Archangels revere Thee, the

faints and juft men fear Thee, and Thou fayefi,

Come ye all unto Me /

Unleſs Thou, O LORD, didft fay it, who would

believe it to be true ? -

And unlefs Thou didft command it, who would

dare to come unto Thee ?

Behold, Woah, a juft man, laboured a hundred

years in the making of the Ark, that he might be

faved with a few ; and how can I in one hour pre

pare myfelf to receive with reverence the Maker

of the world ?

4. Moſes, Thy great fervant, and Thy fpecial

friend, made an Ark of incorruptible wood, which
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alfo he covered with moſt pure gold, to put the

tables of the Law therein ; and, I a corruptible

creature, how ſhall I dare fo lightly to receive the

Maker of the Law, and the Giver of life ?

Solomon, the wifeft of the Kings of Iſrael, be

flowed feven years in building a magnificent Tem

ple to the praife of Thy Name.

He celebrated the Feaft of the Dedication thereof

eight days together : he offered a thoufand peace

offerings, and he folemnly fet the Ark in the place

prepared for it, with the found of trumpets, and

JOy.

And, I the moſt miferable and pooreft of men,

how ſhall I bring Thee into my houfe, that can

fcarce fpend one half-hour devoutly? Yea, would

I could once ſpend near an half-hour in due

manner !

5. O my GoD, how much did they do out of an

endeavour to pleafe Thee ! -

And, alas ! how little is that which I do ! I am

very feldom wholly recollećted, very feldom free

from diſtraćtion.

And yet furely no unbecoming thought ought to

appear in the Prefence of Thy Deity, nor any

creature find any place in me; for I am not to

harbour an Angel, but the LORD of Angels.

Why therefore am I not more inflamed at Thy

venerable Prefence ?

6. The moſt devout King David danced before

the Ark of GoD with all his might, calling to mind
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the benefits beftowed in times paft upon his fore

fathers.

He made inftruments of fundry kinds ; he com

pofed Pfalms, and appointed them to be fung with

JOy.

He alfo often fung himſelf to the harp, being

infpired with the HoLY GHOST. -

He taught the people of Iſrael to blefs GoD with

their whole heart, and with joint voices every day

to blefs and praife Him. |

If fo great devotion was then fhewn, and there

was fuch celebrating of the Divine praife before the

Ark of the Covenant; with what reverence and

devotion ought I to receive the moſt precious Body

and Blood of CHRIST ?

7. O GoD, the inviſible Creator of the world,

how wonderfully doft Thou deal with us !

How fweetly and graciouſly doft Thou difpofe of

all things with thofe to whom Thou offereft Thyfelf

in this Holy Sacrament !

This exceedeth all underſtanding ! This ftrongly

draweth the hearts of the devout, and inflameth

their affećtions. -

8. O the admirable and hidden Grace of this

Sacrament, which fuch as will be flaves unto fin

cannot experience !

In this Sacrament fpiritual grace is given, the

ftrength which was loft is reflored in the foul, and

the beauty disfigured by fin returneth again.

This Grace is fometimes fo great that not only
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the mind, but the weak body alfo, feeleth great

increafe of ſtrength.

9. Our coldnefs and negligence is much to be

bewailed, that we are not drawn with greater affec

tion to receive CHRIST, in Whom all the hope and

merit of thofe that are faved confifts.

For He is our fanćtification and redemption ;

He is the comfort of us travellers, and the ever

lafting enjoyment of faints.

It is much, therefore, to be lamented that many

fo little confider this bleffed Myftery, which re

joiceth Heaven, and preferveth the whole world.

O the blindnefs and hardnefs of man’s heart,

that doth not more deeply weigh fo unfpeakable a

gift !

Thanks be unto Thee, gracious JESUS, the ever

lafting Shepherd, that haft vouchfafed to refreſh us

poor exiles with Thy precious Body and Blood,

and to invite us to the receiving of thefe Myfteries

with the words of Thy own mouth, faying, Come

unto Me, all ye that travail and are heavy laden, and V

will refreſh you.



CHAPTER II.

That the great Goodne/s and Love of GOD is

erhibited to Man in this Sacrament.

THE VOICE OF THE DISCIPLE.

# $$ N confidence of Thy goodnefs, I come, O

: LORD, a fick man unto my SAVIOUR, hun

#3 #5 gry and thirfty to the Fountain of Life,

needy to the King of Heaven, a fervant unto my

LORD, a creature to my Creator, difconfolate to

Thee my merciful Comforter.

But whence is this to me, that Thou vouchfafeft

to come unto me ? who am I, that Thou ſhouldeft

give Thyfelfunto me? |

How dare a finner appear before Thee? And

how is it that Thou doft vouchfafe to come unto a

finner P

Thou knoweft Thy fervant, and feeft that he

hath no good thing in him for which Thou ſhouldeft

beſtow this favour upon him.

I confefs therefore my unworthinefs, I acknow

ledge Thy goodnefs, I praife Thy mercy, and give

Thee thanks for this Thy tranſcendent love.
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For Thou doft this for Thine own fake, not for

any merits of mine ; that Thy goodneſs may be

better known unto me, Thy love more abundantly

fhewed, and Thy gracious condefcenſion the more ·

eminently difplayed.

Since, therefore, it is Thy pleafure, and Thou

haft commanded that it ſhould be fo, this Thy fa

vour is alfo pleafing to me, and may my fins be no

hindrance. |

2. O moſt gracious JESUS, how great reverence

and thanks, together with perpetual praife, are due

unto Thee for the receiving of Thy facred Body,

whofe precioufnefs no man is able to exprefs !

But what ſhall I think of, now that I am to ap

proach unto my LORD, whom I am not able duly

to honour, and yet I defire to receive. Him with

devotion ?

What is better than to humble myfelf wholly

before Thee, and to exalt Thy infinite goodnefs

Over me ?

I praife Thee, my GoD, and will exalt Thee for

ever: I defpife and fubmit myſelf unto Thee, in a

deep fenfe of my own unworthinefs.

3. Behold, Thou art the Holy of Holies, and I

the vileft of finners !

Behold, Thou inclineft unto me, who am not

worthy fo much as to look up unto Thee !

Behold, Thou comeſt unto me, it is Thy will to

be with me, Thou inviteft me to Thy Banquet.

Thou wilt give me the Food of Heaven, the
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Bread of Angels, to eat; which is no other than Thy

felf the Living Bread that defcended from Heaven,

and giveth Life unto the world.

4. Behold from whence doth this love proceed!

what a gracious condefcenfion appeareth herein !

how great thanks and praifes are due unto Thee

for thefe benefits !

O how good waft Thou when Thou ordainedft it !

How fweet and pleafant the Banquet, when Thou

gaveft Thyfelf to be our Food !

How wonderful is Thy operation, O LORD ! how

mighty is Thy power ! how unfpeakable is Thy

truth !

For Thou haft faid the word, and all things

were made ; and this was done which Thou com

mandedft.

5. A thing of great admiration, that Thou, my

LORD GOD, ſhouldeft be exhibited unto us by the

elements of Bread and Wine. -

Thou, who art the LoRD of all things, and

ftandeft in need of none, haft pleaſed to dwell in

us by means of this Thy Sacrament.

Preferve my heart and body undefiled, that with

a cheerful and pure confcience I may always cele

brate Thy Myſteries, and receive them to my ever

lafting health : which Thou haft ordained for Thy

honour and for a perpetual memorial.

6. Rejoice, O my foul, and give thanks unto

GoD, for fo excellent a gift, fo fingular a comfort

left unto me in this vale of tears.
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For as often as thou celebrateft this Myſtery, and

receiveft the Body of CHRIST, fo often art thou

made partaker of all the merits of CHRIST.

For the love of CHRIST is never diminiſhed,

and the greatnefs of His propitiation is never

exhaufted: -

Therefore thou oughteſt always to weigh with

attentive confideration this great Myftery of thy

falvation.

So great, new, and joyful it ought to feem unto

thee when thou comeft to thefe holy Myfteries; as

if the fame day CHRIST firſt defcending into the

womb of the Virgin was become man ; or, hang

ing on the Crofs, did fuffer and die for the falvation

of mankind.



CHAPTER III.

That it is profitable to communicate often.

THE VOICE OF THE DISCIPLE.

yaşNEHOLD, O LORD, I come unto Thee, that

$ I may be comforted by Thy gift, and de

BASA lighted in Thy holy Banquet, which Thou,

O GOD, haft prepared in Thy goodneſs for the

poor.

Behold, in Thee is all that I can or ought to de

fire : Thou art my Salvation and my Redemption,

my Hope and my Strength, my Honour and my

Glory.

Make joyful therefore this day the foul of Thy

fervant; for I have lifted it up unto Thee, O LORD

JESUS.

I defire to receive Thee now with devotion and

reverence. I long to bring Thee into my houfe,

that with Zaccheus I may be bleffed by Thee, and

numbered amongft the children of Abraham.

My foul thirfteth to receive Thy Body and

Blood, my heart defireth to be united with Thee.
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2. Give me Thyfelf, and it fufficeth : but with

out Thee no comfort is available.

I cannot be without Thee, nor live without Thy

vifitation : |

And therefore I muft often come unto Thee, and

receive Thee for the welfare of my foul; left haply

I faint by the way if I be deprived of the heavenly

Food.

For fo, moft merciful JESUS, Thou once didft fay,

preaching to the people, and curing fundry dif

eafes, I will not fend them home faſting, left they

faint by the way.

Deal Thou therefore in like manner now with

me, who haft vouchfafed to leave Thyfelf in this

Sacrament for the comfort of the faithful.

For Thou art the fweet refreſhment of the foul ;

and he that eateth Thee worthily ſhall be a partaker

of everlafting glory.

3. O the wonderful condefcenfion of Thy mercy

towards us, that Thou, O LORD GOD, the Creator

and Giver of life to all fpirits, doft vouchfafe to

come unto a poor foul, and with Thy whole Deity

to repleniſh her hunger !

O happy mind and bleffed foul that receives

Thee, her LoRD GOD, with devout affećtion,

and in receiving of Thee is filled with ſpiritual

joy !

6 how great a LoRD doth ſhe entertain ! How

beloved a Gueft doth ſhe harbour ! How pleafant

a Companion doth ſhe receive ! How faithful a
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Friend doth ſhe take in ! How lovely and glorious

a Spoufe doth fhe embrace !

She embraceth Him who is to be loved above

all that is beloved, and above all things that may

be defired.

Let heaven and earth, and all the hofts of

them, be filent in Thy Prefence: for what praife

and beauty foever they have, it is received from

Thy bounty, and cannot equal the beauty of Thy

Name, of whoſe wifdom there is no number.



CHAPTER IV.

That many Gifts are be/towed upon them that

communicate devoutly.

THE VOICE OF THE DISCIPLE.

N : Y LORD GOD, prevent Thy fervant with

:MV4: the bleffings of Thy goodneſs, that I may
}); N approach devoutly to Thy glorious Sacra

Iment :

Stir up my heart unto Thee, and deliver me

from a heavy numbnefs of mind.

Vifit me with Thy falvation, that I may tafte in

fpirit Thy fweetnefs, which plentifully lieth in this

Sacrament, as a fountain. -

Enlighten alfo my eyes to behold fo great a Myf

tery, and ftrengthen me to believe it with fteady

faith.

For it is Thy work, and not man’s power; Thy

facred inftitution, not man’s invention.

For no man is of himſelf able to comprehend thefe

things, which furpafs the underſtanding of Angels.

What therefore ſhall I, unworthy finner, duft and
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afhes, be able to comprehend of fo high and facred

a Myſtery !

2. O LORD, in the fimplicity of my heart, at

Thy commandment I come unto Thee with hope

and reverence, and do truly believe that Thou art

prefent in this Sacrament. -

Thy will is that I receive Thee, and that by

love I unite myſelf unto Thee.

Wherefore I implore Thy mercy, and crave Thy

fpecial grace, that I may wholly melt, and overflow

with love unto Thee ; and hereafter never feek

any comfort out of Thee.

For this moft high and worthy Sacrament is the

health of the foul and body, the remedy of all

fpiritual weakneſs; hereby my vices are cured,

my paffions bridled, temptations overcome, grace

infuſed, holinefs increafed, faith confirmed, hope

ftrengthened, and love inflamed.

3. For Thou haft beftowed, and ftill doft beſtow,

many benefits in this Sacrament upon Thy chil

dren; O my GoD, the Protećtor of my foul, the

Repairer of human weaknefs, and the Giver of all

inward comfort;

Thou imparteft unto them much comfort agaińft

fundry tribulations ;

Thou lifteft them up from the depth of their own

mifery, to hope in Thy protećtion.

Who is there, that approaching humbly unto the

Fountain of Sweetnefs, doth not carry away from

thence at leaft fome little fweetnefs ?



A COMPAAVIOAV FOR THE ALTAR. 17

Or who, ftanding by a great fire, receiveth not

fome fmall heat thereby ?

And Thou art a Fountain always fnll and over

flowing, a Fire ever burning, and never decaying.

4. Wherefore, if I cannot draw out of the full

Fountain itfelf, nor drink my fill, I will notwith

ftanding fet my lips to the mouth of this heavenly

Conduit, that I may draw from thence at leaft fome

fmall drop to refreſh my thirft, and not wholly be

dried up.

And though I be not fo inflamed as the Cherubim

and Seraphim ; notwithſtanding I will endeavour

after fome fmall fpark of Divine fire, by humbly

receiving of this enlivening Sacrament.

And whatfoever is wanting in me, O merciful

JESUS, do Thou graciouſly fupply, who haft vouch

fafed to call ALL unto Thee, faying, Come unto Me,

al/ ye that travail and are heavy laden, and I wil/

refre/h you.

5. I indeed labour in the fweat of my brow, I

am vexed with grief of heart, I am burthened with

fin, I am troubled with temptations, I am entangled

with many evil paffions ; and there is none to help

mé, none to deliver me, but Thou, O LORD, my

SAVIOUR, to whom I commit myſelf and all that is

mine, that Thou mayeft keep me to life everlafting.



CHAPTER V.

Of the eramining our con/cience and giving

tıp our/elves to GOD.

THE VOICE OF THE BELOVED.

#:BOVE all things, thou oughteſt to receive

this Sacrament with great humility of

NÉAN:|| heart, and lowly reverence.

And, if thou haft time, confefs unto GoD in the

fecret of thine heart all the miferies of thy dif

ordered paffions.

2. Lament and grieve, that thou art yet fo car

nal, fo worldly, fo unmortified as to thy paffions;

So unwatchful over thy outward fenfes, fo often

entangled with vain imaginations;

So negligent and cold in prayer, fo undevout

in celebrating, fo dry in receiving;

So quickly diftraćted, fo feldom wholly recol

lećted ;

So fuddenly moved to anger, fo apt to take dif

pleaſure againſt another; and fpeak evil of others;

So prone to judge;
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So often purpofing much good, and yet perform

ing little.

3. Thefe and other thy defećts being confeffed,

with full refignation, and with thy whole will, offer

up thyfelf a perpetual facrifice to the honour of

My Name on the altar of thy heart, faithfully com

mitting thy body and foul unto Me;

That fo thou mayeft receive profitably the Sacra

ment of My Body.

4. For a man hath no other oblation, than to

offer up himfelfunto GoD in the Holy Communion.

And whenfoever he ſhall come to Me for pardon

and grace, as I live, faith the LORD, who will not

the death of a finner, but rather that he be con

verted and live, I will not remember his fins any

more, but they ſhall be all forgiven him.

5. As I willingly offered up Myſelf unto GoD My

Father for thy fins, My hands being ftretched forth

on the Crofs, and My Body naked, fo that nothing

remained in Me that was not wholly turned into a

Sacrifice, for the appeafing the Divine Majeſty:

So oughteſt thou alfo to offer up thyfelf willingly

unto Me every day, as a pure and holy oblation,

with all thy might and affećtions, in as hearty a

manner as thou canft. -

What do I require of thee more than that thou

entirely refign thyfelfunto Me ? ·

Whatſoever thou giveft befides thyfelf is of no

account in My fight; for I feek not thy gifts, but

thyfelf.
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6. As it would not fuffice thee to have all things

befides Me ; fo neither can it pleafe Me, whatſoever

thou giveſt, if thou offereft not thyfelf.

Offer up thyfelfunto Me, and give thyfelf wholly

to GoD, and thy offering fhall be accepted.

Behold, I offered up Myſelfwholly unto MyFather

for thee, that I might be wholly thine, and thou

remain Mine.

But if thou abideft in thyfelf, and doft not offer

thyfelf up freely unto My will, thy oblation is not en

tire, neither will the union between us be perfećt.

Therefore, a free offering up of thyfelf into the

hands of GoD ought to go before all thy aćtions,

if thou wilt obtain freedom and grace.

For this caufe fo few become INWARDLY free,

becaufe they cannot wholly deny themfelves.

My faying is unalterable, Unle/s a man forfake

all, he cannot be My diſciple.

Therefore if thou defireft to be My diſciple,

offer up thyfelf unto Me with thy whole affećtions.
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CHAPTER VI.

That we ought to offer up our/elves, and all that

is ours, unto GOD, and to pray for all.

THE VOICE OF THE DISCIPLE.

-# HINE, O LORD, are all things that are in

heaven and in earth.

Md I defire to offer up myſelf unto Thee, as

a free oblation, and to remain always Thine.

O LORD, in the fimplicity of my heart I offer

myſelf unto Thee this day, for a facrifice of per

petual praife, to be Thy fervant for ever.

2. I offer unto Thee, O LORD, all my fins and

offences, which I have committed before Thee and

Thy holy angels, from the day wherein I firſt could

fin to this hour, upon Thy merciful Altar.

Confume and burn them all with the fire of Thy

love, and waſh out all the ftains of my fins.

O cleanfe my confcience from all offences, and

reftore to me again Thy grace, which I loft by fin,

fully forgiving me all my offences, and receiving

me mercifully with a kifs of peace.
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3. What can I do for my fins, but humbly con

fefs and bewail them, and inceffantly entreat Thy

favour ?

I befeech Thee, hear me graciouſly when I ftand

before Thee, O my GoD !

All my fins are very difpleafing unto me. I will

never commit them any more; but I bewail them,

and am purpoſed to repent, and according to the

utmoft of my power to pleafe Thee.

Forgive me, O GoD, forgive me my fins, for Thy

holy Name's fake.

Save my foul, which Thou haft redeemed with

Thy moſt precious Blood.

Behold, I commit myſelf to Thy mercy, I refign

myfelfinto Thy hands.

Do with me according to Thy goodnefs, not ac

cording to my wickednefs and iniquity.

4. I offer up alfo unto Thee all whatſoever good

Thou haft given me, although it be very little and

imperfećt, that Thou mayeft amend and fanćtify it ;

That Thou mayeft make it grateful and accepta

ble unto Thee, and always perfećt it more and

more ;

And bring me alfo, who am a flothful and unpro

fitable creature, to a good and bleffed end.

5. I offer up alfo unto Thee all the pious defires

of devout perfons, the neceffities of my parents,

friends, brethren, fifters, and of all thofe that are

dear unto me, and that have done good, either to

myſelf or to others, for Thy love.
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And that have defired me to pray for them and

all theirs : that they all may receive the help of

Thy grace and comfort, protećtion from danger,

deliverance from pain; and, being freed from all

evils, may joyfully give worthy thanks unto Thee.

6. I offer up alfo unto Thee my prayers eſpecially

for them who have in anything wronged, or grieved,

or flandered me, or have done me any damage or

difpleaſure ;

And for all thofe alfo whom I have at any time

troubled, grieved, or fcandalized, by words or

deeds, wittingly, or unawares; that it may pleafe

Thee to forgive us all our fins and offences one

againſt another.

Take, O LORD, from our hearts all jealoufy,

indignation, wrath, and contention, and whatfo

ever may impair charity and leffen brotherly love.

Have mercy, O LORD, have mercy on thofe

that crave Thy mercy : give grace unto them that

ftand in need thereof: and grant that we may be

counted worthy to enjoy Thy grace, and to attain

to life everlafting. Amen. |



CHAPTER VII.

That the BODY of CHRIST, and the Holy Scrip

ture, are mo/? neceſſary unto a faithful foul.

THE VOICE OF THE DISCIPLE.

Z=X|| LORD JESUS, how great fweetneſs hath

$ a foul that feafteth with Thee in Thy

NSPA] Banquet, where there is fet no other food

but Thyfelf, her only Beloved, and moſt to be

defired above all the defires of her heart !

And verily it would be a fweet thing unto me to

pour out tears from the very bottom of my heart

in Thy prefence: and with holy Magdalene to waſh

Thy feet with my tears.

But where is this devotion ? where is this fo

plentiful fhedding of holy tears?

Surely in the fight of Thee and Thy holy angels

my whole heart ſhould be inflamed, and even weep

for joy !

For I enjoy Thee in the Sacrament, truly prefent,

though hidden under another repreſentation.

2. For to behold Thee in Thine own Divine
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brightnefs, mine eyes would not be able to en

dure it. -

Neither could the whole world ftand in the

brightnefs of the glory of Thy Majefly.

I enjoy Him whom the angels adore in heaven :

But I, as yet, by faith; they by fight, and

without a veil.

I ought to be content with the light of true faith,

and to walk therein until the day of everlafting

brightnefs break forth, and the fhadows of figures

país away.

For when that which is perfećt fhall come, the

ufe of Sacraments ſhall ceafe.

For the Bleffed in Heaven need not any Sacra

mental remedy, but rejoice without end in the

prefence of GOD.

Beholding His glory face to face, and being

transformed from glory to glory in the image of

the incomprehenfible Deity, they tafte the Word of

God made fleſh, as He was from the beginning,

and as He remaineth for ever.

3. Thou art my witnefs, O GOD, that nothing

can comfort me ; no creature can give me reft,

but Thou, O GOD, whom I defire to behold ever

laftingly.

But I fubmit myſelf to Thee in all my defires.

For Thy faints, alfo, O LORD, who now rejoice

with Thee, whilft they lived, expećted in faith and

great patience the coming of Thy glory. What

they believed, I believe : what they hoped for, I alſo
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hope for: whither they are come, I truft I ſhall

come by Thy grace.

In the meantime I will go forward in faith,

ftrengthened by their examples :

I have alfo Thy holy Book for my comfort and

guide, and Thy moſt holy Body for a remedy and

refuge.

4. I perceive two things to be eſpecially necef

fary in this life, without which it would be infup

portable.

Whilft I am kept in the prifon of this body I

chiefly need two things, to wit, food and light.

Thou haft therefore given unto me Thy facred

Body and Blood for the nouriſhment of my foul ;

and Thou haft fet Thy Word as a light unto my

feet.

Without thefe two I could not well live.

For the Word of GoD is the light of the foul,

and Thy Sacrament the Bread of Life.

Thanks be unto Thee, O JESUS CHRIST, the Light

of everlafling life, for the holy doćtrine which

Thou haft afforded us by Thy fervants the prophets

and apoftles.

5. Thanks be unto Thee, O Thou Creator and

Redeemer of man, who, to manifeſt Thy love to

the whole world, haft prepared a great ſupper,

wherein Thou haft fet before us to be eaten Thy

moſt facred Body and Blood.

Rejoicing all the faithful with Thy holy Banquet,

and repleniſhing them with the Cup of Salvation ;
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and the holy angels do feaft with us, but yet with

a more happy fweetnefs.

6. O how great and honourable is the office of

GOD’s minifters, to whom it is given with facred

words to confecrate the Sacrament to the LORD of

glory, with their lips to blefs, with their hands to

hold, with their mouth to receive, and alfo to ad

minifter to others.

Nothing but what is holy, no word but good

and profitable, ought to proceed from his mouth ·

who fo often receiveth the Sacrament of CHRIST.

7. Affift, Almighty God, with Thy grace, that

they who have undertaken the office of prieſthood

may ferve Thee worthily and devoutly in all

purity.

And if they have not lived in fo great innocency

as they ought, grant them at leaft duly to bewail

their fins which they have committed, and in the

fpirit of humility, with full purpofe of heart, to

ferve Thee hereafter more fervently.



CHAPTER VIII.

How he who is to communicate ought to prepare

him/elf.

THE VOICE OF THE BELOVED.

|

AM the Lover of purity, and the Giver of

all holinefs.

I feek a pure heart, and there is the

place of My reft.

Make ready and adorn for Me the great chamber,

and I will keep with thee the Paffover among My

difciples.

2. Know thou notwithſtanding, that the merit of

no aćtion of thine is able to make this prepara

tion, although thou ſhouldft prepare thyfelf a whole

year together, and think of nothing elfe.

Thou art of My mere grace and favour fuffered

to come to My Table,

Like a beggar invited to dinner to a rich man,

who hath nothing elfe to return him for his benefits

but to humble himſelf and give him thanks.

Do what lieth in thee, and do it diligently, not
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for cuſtom, not for neceffity, but with fear and

reverence and affećtion receive thy beloved LoRD

GoD, who vouchfafeth to come unto thee.

I am He that hath called thee, I have com

manded it to be done, I will fupply what is wanting

in thee : come and receive Me..

3. When I beſtow the grace of devotion, give

thanks to thy GoD ; for it is given thee, not for

that thou art worthy, but becaufe I have mercy on

thee.

If thou haft it not, but doft feel thyfelf dry ;

continue in prayer, figh and knock, and give not

over until thou receive fome drop of faving grace.

Thou haft need of Me, not I of thee.

Neither comeft thou to fanćtify Me, but I come

to fanćtify and improve thee.

Thou comeſt that thou mayeft be fanćtified by

Me, and united unto Me, that thou mayeft receive

new grace, and be inflamed anew to amendment.



CHAPTER IX.

That we ought to defire with our whole heart

to be united unto CHRIST in the Sacrament.

THE VOICE OF THE DISCIPLE.

HO will give me, O LoRD, to find Thee

alone, and to open my whole heart unto

Thee, and enjoy Thee as my foul de

fireth ?

And that no creature may move or regard me,

but Thou alone mayeft fpeak unto me, and I unto

Thee, as the beloved is wont to fpeak to his be

loved, and a friend to banquet with a friend.

This I pray for, this I defire, that I may be

wholly united unto Thee, and may withdraw my

heart from all created things.

That I may, by often communicating, learn more

and more to reliſh heavenly and eternal things.

Ah, LoRD GOD, when fhall I be wholly united

to Thee, and fwallowed up in Thee, and altogether

forgetful of myſelf?

Thou in me, and I in Thee, and fo grant us

both to continue in one.
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2. Verily, Thou art my Beloved, the choiceft

among thouſands, in whom my foul is well pleafed

to dwell all the days of her life.

Verily, Thou art my Peacemaker, in whom is

great peace and true reft, without whom is labour

and forrow and infinite mifery.

Verily, Thou art a GoD that hideft Thyfelf, and

Thy counfel is not with the wicked, but Thy

fpeech is with the humble and fimple of heart.

O LORD, how good is Thy Spirit, who to fhew

Thy fweetnefs towards' Thy children, vouchfafeft

to feed them with the Bread of Heaven !

Verily, there is no other nation fo great, that

hath GoD fo nigh unto them, as Thou our GoD art

to all Thy faithful ones ;

Unto whom, for the raifing up their hearts to

Heaven, Thou giveft Thyfelf to be eaten and

enjoyed.

3. For what other nation is there fo honoured

as the Chriſtian people ?

Or what creature under Heaven fo beloved as

the believing foul, whom GoD Himfelf feedeth with

His Glorious Fleſh ? -

O unfpeakable grace ! O admirable condefcen

fion ! O infinite love fingularly beftowed upon

man ! -

But what ſhall I give unto the LoRD in return

for His grace, for fo eminent an expreſſion of

love ?

There is nothing more acceptable than to give
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my heart wholly to my GoD, and to unite it clofely

unto Him.

Then fhall my inward parts rejoice, when my

foul fhall be perfećtly united unto GoD.

Then He will fay unto me: If thou wilt be with

Me, I will be with thee.

And I will anfwer Him : Vouchfafe, O LORD, to

remain with me, and I will gladly be with Thee.

This is my whole defire, that my heart be

united unto Thee. -

4. O how great is Thy goodnefs, O LORD,

which Thou haft laid up for them that fear Thee !

When I remember fome who come with the

greateſt devotion and affećtion, I am confounded,

and bluſh within myſelf that I come fo heavily and

coldly to Thy Table :

That I remain fo dry, and without hearty affec

tion ; that I am not inflamed in Thy prefence;

while others, out of a vehement defire, and feeling

affećtion of heart, cannot contain themfelves from

weeping.

With defire, both of foul and body, they ear

neſtly longed after Thee, O GoD, the living Foun

tain !

Be merciful unto me, good JESUS, fweet and

gracious LoRD, and grant me, Thy poor needy

creatnre, to feel fometimes, at leaft, in this Holy

Communion, fomewhat of Thy tender, cordial

affećtion.

That my faith may be more ſtrengthened, my
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hope in Thy goodnefs increafed, and that my

love once perfećtly inflamed, after the tafting of the

heavenly Manna, may never decay.

5. Thy mercy, O LORD, is able to give me the

grace I defire, and to vifit me with the fpirit of

fervour when it fhall pleafe Thee.

For though I burn not with fo great defire as

thofe : yet by Thy grace I pant for this inflamed

defire.

Praying and craving that I may partake with all

fuch Thy fervent lovers, and be numbered among

them.



CHAPTER X.

How the Grace of Devotion is obtained.

THE VOICE OF THE BELOVED.

:::HOU oughteſt to feek the grace of devo

tion fervently, to aſk it earneftly, expećt

EAA it patiently, and with confidence, to re

ceive it gratefully, to keep it humbly, to work with

it diligently, and to commit the time and manner

of this heavenly vifitation to GOD, until it pleafe

Him to come unto thee.

Thou oughteft to humble thyfelf when thou

feeleft little or no devotion; and yet not to be too

much dejećted, nor to grieve inordinately.

GoD often giveth in a moment that which He

hath a long time denied.

He giveth fometimes in the end that which in

the beginning of prayer He deferred to grant.

It is fometimes a little thing that hindereth and

hideth grace from us,

If it may be called little that hindereth fo great

good.
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But if thou remove this, be it great or fmall, thou

fhalt have thy defire.

2. For as foon as ever thou haft delivered thyfelf

to GOD with thy whole heart, and feekeft not this

or that, for thine own pleaſure or will, but fixeft

thyfelf wholly upon Him, thou ſhalt find thyfelf at

peace.

For nothing will then pleafe thee fo much as

what pleafes GOD.

3. Then fhalt thou fee, and be filled, and won

der, and thy heart fhall be enlarged within thee,

becaufe the hand of the LORD is with thee, and

He hath put Himfelf wholly into thy hands for

eVer.

Behold, fo ſhall the man be bleffed that feeketh

GOD with his whole heart, and bufieth not his foul

in vain.

This man obtaineth a high degree of Divine

love in receiving the Holy Eucharift.

Becaufe he refpećteth not his own devotion and

comfort; but, above all devotion and comfort,

the honour and glory of GOD.



CHAPTER XI.

That we ought to lay open our neceſſities to

CHRIST, and crave His grace.

THE VOICE OF THE DISCIPLE.

FARE MOST loving LoRD, whom I now defire

($) to receive, Thou knoweft my infirmity,

NSA and the neceffity which I endure, with

how many evils I am opprefed, how often I am

grieved, tempted, troubled, and defiled.

I come unto Thee for remedy, I crave of Thee

comfort and fuccour.

I fpeak to Him that knoweth all things, to

whom all inward parts are open, and who alone

can perfećtly comfort and help me.

Thou knoweft what good things I ſtand moſt in

need of, and how poor I am in virtues.

2. Behold, I ftand before Thee poor and naked,

calling for grace, and craving mercy.

Refreſh Thy hungry beggar, inflame my coldnefs

with the fire of Thy love ; enlighten my blindnefs

with the brightnefs of Thy Prefence.
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Turn all earthly things to me into bitternefs, all

things grievous into patience, all created things

into contempt and oblivion.

Lift up my heart to Thee in heaven, and fuffer

me not to wander upon earth.

Be Thou only fweet unto me from henceforth for

eVermOre.

For Thou only art my meat and my drink, my

love and my joy, my fweetnefs, and all my good.

3. O that with Thy Prefence Thou wouldft

wholly inflame, burn, and transform me into Thy

felf!

That I might be made one ſpirit with Thee, by

the meltings of ardent love !

Suffer me not to go from Thee hungry and thirfty !

but deal mercifully with me, as Thou haft often

dealt wonderfully with Thy faints.

What marvel is it, if I ſhould be wholly inflamed

by Thee, and die to myſelf?

Since Thou art a fire always burning, and never

decaying, love purifying the heart, and enlightening

the underſtanding.



CHAPTER XII.

Of vehement defire to receive CHRIST.

THE VOICE OF THE DISCIPLE.

77 $$ DESIRE to receive Thee, O LORD, with

% } | great devotion and ardent love, with the

affećtion and fervour of my whole heart,

}

as many faints and devout perfons have defired

Thee, when they received Thy Sacrament, who

were moſt pleafing unto Thee in holineſs of life,

and moſt fervent in devotion.

O my GoD, my everlafting love, my whole good,

my neverending happinefs, I would gladly receive

Thee with the moft vehement defire and moft

worthy reverence that any of the faints ever had

or could feel.

2. And although I be unworthy to have all thofe

feelings of devotion, yet I offer unto Thee the

whole affećtion of my heart, as if I alone had all

thefe inflamed defires :

Yea, and whatfoever an holy mind can conceive

and defire, all this, with the greateſt reverence and

^}.\\
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moſt inward affećtion, I offer and prefent unto

Thee.

I defire to referve nothing to myfelf, but freely

and moft willingly to facrifice myſelf and all mine

unto Thee.

My LoRD GoD, my Creator and Redeemer: I de

fire to receive Thee this day with fuch affećtion,

reverence, praife, and honour, with fuch gratitude,

worthinefs, and love, with fuch faith, hope, and

purity, as Thy moſt holy mother, the Virgin Mary,

received Thee, when ſhe humbly anfwered the

angel, Behold the handmaid of the LoRD; let it be

unto me according to thy word.

3. And as Thy bleffed forerunner, Gohn Baptist,

leaped for joy, by reafon of the HoLY GHOST,

whilft he was yet ſhut up in his mother's womb ;

And afterwards feeing JESUS walking amongft

men, humbling himſelf deeply, faid with devout

affećtion, The friend of the Bridegroom, that ftand

eth and heareth Him, rejoiceth with joy for the

voice of the Bridegroom ; fo I alfo wiſh to be in

flamed with great and holy defires, and to offer my

felf up to Thee with my whole heart.

Wherefore I offer alfo and prefent unto Thee the

joys, fervent affećtions and illuminations of all de

vout hearts, with all the praifes celebrated by all

creatures in heaven and earth, that by all Thou

mayeft be worthily praiſed and glorified for ever.

4. Receive, my LoRD GoD, my wiſhes and de

fires of giving Thee infinite praife and immenfe
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bleffing, which, according to the multitude of Thy

unípeakable mercies, are moſt juftly due unto

Thee.

Thefe I yield Thee, and defire to yield Thee

every day and moment : I do entreat and invite all

heavenly minds, and all Thy devout fervants, to

give thanks and praifes together with me.

5. Let all people, tribes, and tongues praife Thee,

and magnify Thy holy Name, with the higheſt joy

and moft fervent devotion.

And let all that reverently celebrate Thy moft

high Sacrament, find grace and mercy at Thy hands,

and pray humbly for me a finful creature.

And when they ſhall have obtained their defired

devotion and joyful union, and depart from Thy

heavenly Table, well comforted, and marvellouſly

refreſhed, let them vouchfafe to remember my poor

foul. |

ÆŽAVŽS.
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The Christian Sacrament

AND SACRIFICE.

ExTRACTED FROM DR. BREVIV7.

SECTION I.

The importance of well under/landing the

nature of this Sacrament.

sąHE Sacrament ordained by CHRIST

# the night before He fuffered, which

# St. Paul calls THE LORD's SUPPER,

is without doubt one of the greateſt

myfteries of godlinefs, and the moſt folemn feaft

of the Chriſtian religion. At the holy Table the

people meet to worſhip GoD, and GoD is prefent

to meet and blefs His people. Here we are in

a fpecial manner invited to offer up to GoD our

fouls, our bodies, and whatever we can give: and
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GoD offers to us the Body and Blood of His SoN,

and all the other bleffings which we have need to

receive. So that the holy Sacrament, like the an

cient Paffover, is a great myftery, confifting both of

Sacrament and Sacrifice; that is, of the religious

fervice which the people owe to GoD, and of the

full falvation which GoD hath promifed to His

people.

2. How careful then ſhould every Chriſtian be to

underſtand what fo nearly concerns both his happi

nefs and his duty! It was on this account that the

devil, from the very beginning, has been fo bufy

about this Sacrament, driving men either to make

it a falfe God, or an empty ceremony. So much

the more, let all who have either piety towards

GoD, or any care of their own fouls, fo manage

their devotions as to avoid fuperftition on the one

hand, and profanenefs on the other.



SECTION II.

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a memorial

of the /ufferings and death of CHRIST.

1. :i:HE LORD’s Supper was chiefly ordained

#:: for a Sacrament. 1. To repreſent the

:stºl ſufferings of Christ which are pa/ſ,

whereof it is a memorial. 2. To convey the firſt

fruits of thefe fufferings, in prefent graces, whereof

it is a means; and 3. to aſſure us of glory to come,

whereof it is an infallible pledge.

2. As this Sacrament looks back, it is a memo

rial which our LORD hath left in His Church, of

what He was pleaſed to fuffer for her. For though

thefe fufferings of His were both fo dreadful and

holy, as to make the heavens mourn, the earth

quake, and all men tremble: yet becauſe the great

eft things are apt to be forgotten when they are

gone, therefore He was pleafed at His laſt Supper

to ordain this, as a holy memorial and repreſenta

tion of what He was then about to fuffer. So that

when Chriſtian pofterity (like the young Iſraelites

who had not feen the killing of the firſt Paffover)
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ſhould come to aſk after the meaning of the bread

broken, the wine poured out, and the partaking of

both : this holy Myſtery might fet forth both the

martyrdom and the facrifice of this crucified Saviour;

giving up His F/e/h, fhedding His Blood, and pour

ing out His very foul, to atone for their fins.

3. Therefore, as at the Paffover the late Jews

could fay, This is the lamb, thefe are the herbs, our

fathers did eat in Egypt; becaufe thefe latter feafts

did fo effećtually reprefent the former : fo at our

HolyCommunion, which fets before our eyes CHRIST

our Paffover zwho is facrificed for us; our Saviour,

fays St. Auffin, doubted not to fay, This is my Body,

when He gave the difciples the figure of His Body:

efpecially becaufe this Sacrament, duly received,

makes the thing which it repreſents, as really pre

fent for our ufe as if it were newly done. Eating

this bread, and drinking this cup, ye do /hew forth the

Lord's death.

4. And furely, it is no common regard we ought

to have for thefe venerable reprefentations, which

GoD Himfelf has fet up in, and for His Church.

For thefe are far more than an ordinary figure.

And all forts offigns and monuments are more or less

venerable, according to the things which they re

prefent. And thefe, befides their ordinary ufe, bear

as it were on their face the glorious charaćter of

their Divine appointment, and the exprefs defign that

GoD hath to revive thereby, and to expoſe to all our.

fenfes, His fufferings, as if they were prefent now.
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5. Ought not then one who looks on thefe or

dinances, and confiders the great and dreadful

paffages which they fet before him, to fay in his

heart, I obferve on this Altar fomewhat very like

the Sacrifice of my Saviour ! For thus the Bread of

Zife was broken : thus the Zamb of God was flain,

and His Blood fhed. And when I look on the mi

nifter, who by fpecial order from God diftributes

this bread and this wine, I conceive, that thus GoD

Himfelf hath both given His Son to die, and gives

us ftill the virtue of His death.

6. Ought he not alfo to reverence and adore,

when he looks towards that good Hand, which has

appointed for the ufe of the Church the Memoria/

of thefe great things? As the Iſraelites whenever

they faw the cloud on the Temple, which GoD had

hallowed to be the fign of His Prefence, prefently

ufed to throw themfelves on their faces, not to :

worſhip the cloud, but GoD : fo whenever I fee

thefe better figns of the glorious mercies of GoD,

I will not fail both to remember my LoRD who

appointed them, and to worſhip Him whom they

repreſent.

7. To complete this worſhip, let us exercife fuch

a faith as may anfwer the great end of this Sacra

ment. The main intention of CHRIST herein was

not the bare remembrance of His Paffion ; but over

and above, to invite us to His Sacrifice, not as done

and gone many years fince, but as to grace and

mercy, ftill lafting, ftill new, ftill the fame as when

E
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it was firſt offered for us. The Sacrifice, of CHRIST

being appointed by the Father for a propitiation

that ſhould continue to all ages; and withal being

everlafting by the privilege of its own order, which

is an unchangeable Prie/ſhood; and by His worth who

offered it, that is, the Bleffed Son of God; and by

the power of the Eternal Spirit, through whom it

was offered : it muft in all refpećts ftand eternal,

the fame yefterday, to-day, and for ever.

8. Here then faith muft be as true a fub/f/fence

of thofe things paft which we believe, as it is of the

things yet to come which we hope for : by the help

of which the believer, being proſtrate at the Lord’s

Table, as at the very foot of His Crofs, ſhould with

earneft forrow confefs and lament all his fins, which

were the nails and fpears that pierced his Saviour.

We ourfelves have crucified that Gu/? One. Men

and brethren, what /hall we do ? Let us fall amazed

at that ftroke of Divine juſtice, that could not be fa

tisfied but by the death of GOD ! How dreadful is

this place / How deep and holy is this Myſtery !

What thanks ſhould we pay for thofe inconceivable

mercies of GoD the Father, who fo gave up His

only Son ! and for the mercies of GoD the Son,

who thus gave Himfelf up for us !

9. My LORD and my GOD, I behold in this Bread,

made of corn that was cut down, beaten, ground,

and bruifed by men, all the heavy blows and

plagues and pains which Thou didft fuffer from

Thy murderers. I behold in this Bread, dried up
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and baked with fire, the fiery wrath which Thou

didft fuffer from above ! My GoD, my GOD, why

haft Thou forfaken Him ? The violence of wicked

men firſt hath made Him a Martyr; then the fire

of heaven hath made Him a Burnt-Sacrifice; and,

lo, He has become to me the Bread of Life /

Let me go, then, to take and eat it. For though

the inftruments that bruifed Him be broken, and

the flames that burnt Him be put out, yet this Bread

continues new. The fpears and fwords that flew,

and the burnings that completed the Sacrifice, are

many years fince fcattered and fpent. But the

fweet fmell of the Offering ftill remains, the Blood

is ftill warm, the Wounds ftill freſh, and the Zamb

ftill /fanding as flain. Any other facrifice by time

may lofe its ftrength : but Thou, O Eternal Vićtim,

offered up to GoD through the Eternal Spirit, re

maineft always the fame. And as Thy years ſhall

not fail, fo they ſhall never abate anything of Thy

faving ftrength and mercy. O help me, that they

abate nothing of my faith ! Help me to grieve for

my fins and Thy pains, as they did who faw Thee

fuffer. Let my heart burn to follow Thee now,

when this Bread is broken at this Table, as the

hearts of Thy difciples did when Thou didft break

it in Emmaus. O Rock of Iſrael, Rock of Salva

tion, Rock ſtruck and cleft for me, let thofe two

ftreams of Blood and Water, which once guſhed out

of Thy fide, bring down pardon and holinefs into

my foul. And let me thirft after them now, as if I
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ftood upon the mountain whence fprung this Water;

and near the cleft of that Rock, the wounds of my

LoRD, whence guſhed this facred Blood. All the

diftance of time and countries between Adam and

me doth not keep his fin and puniſhment from

reaching me, any more than if I had been born

in his houfe. Adam defcended from above, let Thy

Blood reach as far, and come as freely to fave and

fanćtify me as the blood of my firſt father did both

to deſtroy and to defile me. Bleffed JESU, ſtrengthen

my faith, prepare my heart, and then blefs Thine

Ordinance. If I but touch as I ought the hem of

Zhy garment—the garment of Thy Paffion—virtue

will proceed out of Thee; it ſhall be done accord

ing to my faith, and my poor foul fhall be made

whole ! |



SECTION III.

Concerning the Sacrament as it is a /ign of

preſent graces.

|S to the prefent graces that attend the

due ufe of this Sacrament, it is (1) a

:s:Al figure whereby GoD repreſents ; (2) an

in/frument whereby He conveys them.

Firſt, it is a figure or fign thereof. It is the ordi

nary way of GoD, when He either promifes or bę

ftows on men any confiderable bleffing, to confirm

His word and His gift with the addition of fome

fign. So the - burning bu/h was a ſign to Mofes,

and the cloud that went with them to the Afraelites.

And in like manner hath CHRIST ordained outward

vifible figns of His invard and ſpiritual grace, to

affure every one who believes that he ſhall be

cleanfed from his fins as certainly as he fees that

zvater, and that he ſhall be fed with the grace of

GoD as certainly as he feeds on the bread and

zvine.

2. And as water was fitly chofen for the outward

fign in Baptifm, becauſe of the virtue it hath to
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cleanfe and purify, fo were bread and wine fitly

chofen for the outward figns of what is repreſented

in the LoRD’s Supper; viz., firſt, the fufferings of

CHRIST; and fecond, the bleffings which we receive

thereby. Firſt : the fufferings of CHRIST. This

bread and wine do not fuftain me, till the one has

been cut down, ground, and baked with fire, and

the other preffed and trodden under foot. Nor

did the Son of God fave me but by being bruifed,

and prefed, and confumed as it were by the fire of

GOD’s wrath. As the beft corn is not bread while

it ftands in the field, fo neither could JESUS, living,

teaching, working miracles, be the Bread of Life : it

muft be JESUs fuffering, JESUS crucified, JESUs dy

ing. Nothing lefs than the Crofs, than wounds

and death, my LORD, my GoD, could of Thy deareft

Son make my Saviour !

3. This Sacrament, fecondly, reprefents the bleff.

ings which we receive by His Paffion. Now, as

without bread and wine, or fomething anfwerable

thereto, the ftrongeft bodies foon decay, fo without

the virtue of the Body and Blood of CHRIST the

holieft fouls muft foon periſh. And as bread and

wine keep up our natural life, fo doth our LoRD

JESUS, by a continual fupply of ftrength and grace,

repreſented by bread and wine, fuftain that ſpiritual

life which He hath procured by His Crofs.

4. The firſt breath of fpiritual life in our noftrils

is the firſt purchafe of CHRIST’s Blood. But, alas !

how foon would this firſt life vaniſh away, were it
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not followed and fupported by a fecond? There

fore the Sacrifice of CHRIST procures alfo grace to

renew and preferve the life He hath given. As the

Blood which He ſhed fatisfied the Divine Juſtice,

and removed our puniſhment, fo the water waſhes

and cleanfes the pardoned foul; and both thefe

bleffings are infeparable, even as the Blood and

the Water were which flowed together out of His

fide.

5. There remains yet another life, which is an

abſolute redemption from death and our miferies.

This, as to the right of it, is together with the other

purchafed by the fame Sacrifice; but as to the pof.

feffion, it is referved for us in heaven till CHRIST

become our full and final redemption. Now the

giver of thefe lives is the preferver of them too;

and to this end He fets up a table by His Altar,

where He engages to feed our fouls with the con

flant fupply of His mercies, as really as He feeds our

bodies with this Bread and Wine. In the deliver

ance from Egypt here is a people faved by the

facrifice of the Paffover; and left they ſhould die

in the wildernefs, there you fee an angel leading

them with his light, keeping them cool under the

fhadow of his cloud, and feeding them with manna.

JESUs is the Truth foreſhewed by thefe figures. He

was the true Paffover when He died upon the Crofs,

and He feeds from heaven, by continually pouring

out His bleffings, the fouls He redeemed by pour

ing out His Blood.
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6. Thus the Sacrament alone reprefents at once

both what our Lord fuffered, and what He ſtill

doth for us. What we take and eat is made of a

fubflance cut, bruifed, and put to the fire ; that

fhews my Saviour's Paffion : and it was uſed thus

that it might afford me food; that fhews the benefit

I receive from His Paffion. In the Sacrament are

repreſented both life and death ; the life is mine,

the death my Saviour's. O Bleffed JESUS, my life

comes out of Thy death, and the falvation which I

hope for is purchafed with all the pain and agonies

which Thou didft fuffer. |

7. Author of my falvation, beſtow on me thefe

two bleffings which this Sacrament fhews together,

–mercy, and ftrength to keep mercy. Hofanna,

O Son of David, fave and preferve ! Save me, that

I may not fall by the hand of the deſtroyer; and

preferve me, that after this falvation I may not fall

by my own hand : but fet forward in me, notwith

flanding all my fins, the work of Thy faithful mer

cies. Let me not increafe my guilt by abufing

what Thou giveſt. My Saviour, my Preferver, give

me always what Thou giveft once. Create in me

a new heart ; but keep what Thou createft, and

increafe more and more what Thou planteſt. O

Son of GoD, feed this tender branch, which with

out Thee cannot but wither; and ftrengthen Thou

a bruifed reed, which without Thee cannot but fall.

Father of everlafting compaffions, forfake not in

the wildernefs a feeble Iſraelite whom Thou haft
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brought a little way out of Egypt; and let not a

poor foul whom Thou haft helped a while ever faint

and fall from the right way. Thou art as able to

perfećt me with the bleffings out ofThy throne as to

redeem me by the Sacrifice on Thy Crofs. O Thou

who art the Truth of what Thou biddeft me take,

perform in me what Thou doft ſhow. Give me

eternal life by thofe Thy fufferings; for here is the

Body broken : give alfo ftrength and nouriſhment

for this life; for here is the Bread of heaven.



SECTION IV.

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a means of

grace.

I. ITHERTO we have confidered this holy

Sacrament both as a memorial of the

death of CHRIST, and a fign of thofe

graces wherewith He fuſtains and nouriſhes believ

ing fouls. But this is not all; for both the end of

the Holy Communion, the wants and defires of

thofe who receive it, and the ftrength of other

places of the Scripture, require that much more be

contained therein than a bare memorial or repre

fentation. (1.) The end of the Holy Communion,

which is to make us partakers of CHRIST in an

other manner than when we only hear His word.

(2.) The wants and defires of thoſe who receive it,

who feek not a bare reprefentation or remembrance.

I want and feek my Saviour Himſelf, and I hafte

to this Sacrament for the fame purpofe that SS.

Peter and Zohn hafted to His fepulchre—becaufe

I hope to find Him there. (3.) The ſtrength of

other places of Scripture, which allow it a far greater
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virtue than that fo reprefenting only. The cup of

bleffing, which we blefs, is it not the Communion of

the Blood of Christ ? A means of communicating

the Blood there repreſented and remembered to

every believing foul !

2. And that it doth convey grace and bleffing

to the true believer, is evident from its conveying

a curfe to the profane. Whofoever eateth unworthily,

faith St. Paul, eateth damnation to himſelf. And

how can we think that it is thus really hurtful

when abufed, but not really blifsful in its right ufe ;

or that this Bread ſhould be effestual to procure

death, but not effestual to procure falvation ? GOD

forbid that the Body of CHRIST, who came to fave,

not deſtroy, ſhould not fhed as much of its favour

of life to the devout foul, as it doth of its favour

ofdeath to the wicked and impenitent !

3. I come then to GoD’s Altar, with a full per

fuafion that thefe words, Zhis is my Body, promife

me more than a figure; that this holy Banquet is

not a bare memorial only, but may aćtually convey

as many bleffings to me, as it brings curfes on the

profane receiver. Indeed, in what manner this is

done, I know not; it is enough for me to admire.

One thing V know, (as faid the blind man of our

LORD,) He laid clay upon mine eyes, and behold / fee.

He hath bleffed, and given me this Bread, and my

foul receiveth comfort. I know that clay hath

nothing in itfelf, which could have wrought fuch a

miracle. And I know that this Bread hath nothing

*
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in itfelf, which can impart grace, holinefs, and fal

vation. But I know alfo, that it is the ordinary

way of GoD to produce His greateſt works at the

prefence, though not by the power, of the moft

ufeleſs inftruments. At the very ftroke of a rod

He divided the fea. At the blowing fome trumpets

He threw down maffive walls. At the waſhing in

Fordan He cured Vaaman of a plague that was

naturally incurable. And when but a fhadow went

by, or fome oil was dropped, or clothes were

touched by thofe that were fick, prefently virtue

zelent out; not of rods, or trumpets, or fhadows, or

clothes—but of Himfelf.

4. It was the right hand of the LORD which of

old time brought thefe mighty things to país, either

when the Red Sea opened a way for Iſrae/ to march,

or when the rock poured out rivers to refreſh them.

And fo now it is CHRIST Himſelf, with His Body

and Blood, once offered to GoD upon the Crofs,

and ever fince ftanding before Him as flain, who

fills His Church with the perfumes of His Sacrifice,

whence faithful communicants return home with

the firſt-fruits of falvation. Bread and wine can

contribute no more to it than the rod of Moſes or

the oil of the apoſtles. But yet fince it pleafeth

CHRIST to work thereby, O my GOD, whenfoever

Thou ſhalt bid me go and wa/h in Jordan, I will

go ; and will no more doubt of being made clean

from my fins, than if I had bathed in Thy Blood.

And when thou fayeft, Go, take and eat this Bread
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which I have bleffed, I will doubt no more of being

fed with the Bread of Life, than if I were eating Thy

very Fleſh.

5. This Vićtim having been offered up in the

fulnefs of times, and in the midft of the world,

which is CHRIST’s great temple, and having been

thence carried up to heaven, which is His sanc

tuary; from thence fpreads falvation all around, as

the burnt-offering did its fmoke. And thus His

Body and Blood have everywhere, but eſpecially at

this Sacrament, a true and real Prefence. When

He offered Himfelf upon earth, the vapour of His

Atonement went up and darkened the very fun;

and, by rending the great veil, it clearly ſhowed He

had made a way into heaven. And, fince He is

gone up, He fends down to earth the graces that

fpring continually both from His everlafting Sacri

fice and from the continual interceffion that attends

it. So that we need not fay, Who will go up into

heaven ? fince, without either afcending or defcend

ing, this facred Body of JESUs fills with atone

ment and bleffing the remoteft part of this temple.

6. Of thefe bleffings CHRIST from above is

pleafed to beſtow fometimes more, fometimes lefs,

in the feveral ordinances of His Chụrch, which, as

the ftars in heaven, differ from each other in glory.

Fafting, prayer, hearing His word, are all good

veffels to draw water from this well of falvation ;

but they are not all equal. The Holy Communion,

when well ufed, exceeds as much in bleffing as it
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exceeds in danger of a curfe, when wickedly and

irreverently taken.

7. This great and holy Myftery communicates to

us the death of our Bleffed LORD, both as offering

Himſelf to God, and as giving Himself to man.

As He offered Himſelf to God, it enters me into

that myſtical body for which He died, and which is

dead with CHRIST : yea, it fets me on the very

ſhoulders of that Eternal Prieft, while He offers up

Himfelf, and intercedes for His fpiritual Iſrael.

And by this means it conveys to me the communion

of His Sufferings, which leads to a communion in

all His graces and glories. As He offers Himfelf to

man, the Holy Sacrament is, after the facrifice for

fin, the true facrifice of peace-offerings, and the

table purpofely fet to receive thofe mercies that

are fent down from His Altar. Take and eat; this

is My Body, which was broken for you ; and this is

My Blood, which was /hed for you.

8. Here then I wait at the LORD’s Table, which

both /hews me what an Apoftle, who had heaven

for his fchool, had the greateft mind to fee and

learn, and offers me the richeft gift which a faint

can receive on earth, the Lord Grefus crucified.

Amen, my LORD and my GoD ! Give me all

which Thou fheweſt, and grant that I may faithfully

keep all Thou giveſt. Bleſs Thine Ordinance, and

make it an effećtual means of Thy grace; then

blefs and fanćtify my heart alfo. O my Father,

here I offer up to Thee my foul ; and Thou offereft
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to me Thy Son. What I offer is indeed an unclean

habitation to receive the HoŻy One of Iſrae/. Come

in, neverthelefs, Thou Eternal Prieft; but cleanfe

my houfe at They coming. I am a poor, finful, loft

creature ; but, fuch as I am, finful and loft, I wait

for Thy falvation. Come in, O LORD, with Thy

falvation to a dying man, and make me whole ; to

a finner bound hand and foot, and releafe me.

Come as Thou didft to the publican. Oh, let this

day falvation come to this houfe.



$ $####

SECTION V.

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a pledge of

future glory.

#A53. PLEDGE and an EARNEST differ in this,

ŠAVŠ that an earne/? may be allowed upon

*RE: account for part of that payment which

is promifed, whereas pledges are taken back. Thus,

for example, zeal, love, and thofe degrees of holi

nefs which GOD beftows in the ufe of His Sacra

ments, will remain with us when we are in heaven,

and there make part of our happinefs. But the

Sacraments themfelves íhall be taken back, and

fhall no more appear in heaven than did the cloudy

pillar in Canaan. We ſhall have no need of thefe

facred figures of Chrift when we fee Him face to

face, or of thefe pledges of that glory to be revealed

when we ſhall aćtually poffefs it. But till this day

the Holy Sacrament hath that third ufe, of being a

pledge from the LORD that He will give us that

glory.

2. Our LORD pointed at this when He faid to

His difciples, the Holy Cup being in His hand, that
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He would drink no more of that fruit till He /hould

drink it new in the kingdom of His Father. In the

purpoſe of GoD, His Church and heaven go both

together, that being the way that leads to this, as

the holy place to the holieft, both which are implied

in what Christ calls the kingdom of God. Whofo

ever, therefore, are admitted to this Dinner of the

Lamb, unleſs they be wanting to themfelves, need

not doubt of being admitted to the Marriage Supper

of Him Who was dead, but now liveth for evermore.

3. Our Saviour hath given us by His death three

kinds of life, and He promifes to nouriſh us in

every one of them by thefe tokens of bread and

wine which He hath made His Sacrament. Two of

thefe are already nouriſhed hereby, but to the third

we are not yet come. This is that eternal life for

which we are as yet too vile veffels. We are now

neither of age to enjoy our inheritance, nor able to

bear the weight of eternal glory; and therefore it

lies for us in His hands. But we know in Whom

we have believed, and are perfuaded He is able to keep

that safe which we have committed unto Him again/?

that day. By faith we depofit or lay down this

great treafure in the hands of GoD to keep; and

GoD, by this Sacrament, affures us both that He

will keep it fafe and will reftore it to us when we

are meet for it.

4. This third ufe is the crown of the other two ;

and, indeed, they all aim at the fame glory. The

firft is, to fet out as new and freſh the holv fuffer

F
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ings which purchafed our title to eternal happinefs;

the fecond is, both to repreſent and to convey to .

our fouls all neceffary graces to qualify us for it ;

and the third is, to affure us that when we are

qualified for it, God will faithfully render to us the

purchafe. And thefe three make up the proper

senfe of thofe words, Zake, eat; this is My Body.

For the confecrated Bread doth not only reprefent

His Body, and bring the virtue of it into our fouls

on earth, but as to our happinefs in heaven, bought

with that price, it is the moft folemn inftrument to

affure our title to it.

5. Our Bleffed LoRD, being defirous before His

death, as by a deed of His laft will, to fettle on His

difciples both fuch a meaſure of grace in this life as

might now make them holy, and after this life fuch

a fulnefs of bleffings as might make them eternally

happy, He delivers into our hands, by way of in

ftrument and conveyance, the bleffed Sacrament of

His Body and Blood, in the fame manner as kings

uſed to beſtow dignities by the beſtowing of a /ſaff

or a favora, and as the fathers beftow eſtates on

their children by giving them fome few writings.

6. The reafon of all this is, the giver cannot put

into his friend's hands houfes and lands, becaufe

they are of an immoveable nature. And therefore

this muft be fupplied by fome forms or tokens by

which his defign may be fufficiently made known.

Now CHRIST, and His estate, His happiness and

His glory, His eternity and His heaven, are not
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things that may be moved more eafily than the

mountains on the earth ; and therefore thefe can

be no otherwife made over than great immoveable

eſtates are. Wherefore, as the kingdom of Iſrael

was once made over to David, with the oil that

Samuel poured upon his head, fo the Body and

Blood of JESUs is in full value, and heaven with all

its glory in fure title, made over to true Chriſtians

by that bread and wine which they receive in the

Holy Communion, the minifter of CHRIST havingas

much power from his Mafter for doing this as any

prophet ever had for what he did.

7. O LORD JESU, who haft ordained thefe Myfte

ries for a communion of Thy Body, a means of Thy

grace, and a pledge of Thy glory, fettle me hereby

in the communion of Thy fufferings which they

/hew forth; feed me with that Living Bread which

they preſent, and fanćtify me in body and ſpirit for

that eternal happinefs which they promife.

Eternal Prieft, who art gone up on high to re

ceive gifts for men, fill my heart, I befeech Thee,

with bleffings out of Thy holy feat, as now Thou

filleft my mouth with the holy things of Thy Church.

O that in the ftrength of this Meat I may walk my

forty days, till I come to that holy mountain where,

without the help of any bread or outward fign, I

fhall fee my GoD face to face ! Bleffed Spirit, help

me to drink fo worthily of this fruit of the vine that

I may drink it new in the kingdom of my Father !



SECTION VI.

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a Sacrifice.

And fir/i, of the Commemorative Sacrifice.

;: : HERE never was on earth a true religion

ĝ: without fome kind of facrifices. And

Äl the heathens who cast this flander on

the Chriſtian Church, did it for no better reafon

than this, becaufe they faw neither altars fet up, nor

beafts flain or burnt among them. Even as they

accuſed the Jews of adoring nothing but clouds,

becaufe they had no gods offtone or filver. Whereas

in truth, as what was ftone or filver could not be a

god; fo neither could the bare flaughter of beafts

be a real facrifice. None of thefe facrifices could

ever take away fin, but in dependence on that of

JESUS CHRIST. And no facrifice under the law

could repreſent our fervice to GoD fo fully as it is

done under the goſpel. The Holy Communion

alone brings together thefe two great ends, atone

ment of fins, and acceptable duty to GoD, of which

all the facrifices of old were no more than weak

fhadows. As for the atonement of fin, ’tis fure the
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Sacrifice of CHRIST alone was fufficient for it. And

that this great Sacrifice, being both of an infinite

value, to fatisfy the moſt fevere juſtice, and of an

infinite virtue, to produce all its effećts at once, need

never more be repeated. This perhaps was the

want of faith in Mofes (Numb..xx. 12); to ſtrike a

fecond time, and without order, that myſterious

rock, which to ſtrike once had been enough. For

this fecond blow could only proceed from a faith

lefs miftruft, as if the firft, which alone was enjoined,

could not fuffice. But it were a much greater

offence againſt the Blood of CHRIST, to queſtion its

infinite worth. The offering of it, therefore, muft

needs be one only ; and the repeating thereof

utterly fuperfluous.

.2. Nevertheleſs this Sacrifice, which by a real

oblation was not to be offered more than once, is,

by a devout and thankful commemoration, to be

offered up every day. This is what the Apoſtle

calls, 7b fet forth the death of the LoRD ; To fet it

forth as well before the eyes of GoD His Father, as

before the eyes of men : And what St. Auftin ex

plained when he faid, “The holy Fleſh of JESUs was

offered in three manners, by prefiguring facrifices

under the law before His coming into the world, in

real deed upon His Crofs, and by a commemorative

Sacrament after He afcended into Heaven. All

comes to this, (1) That the Sacrifice in itſelf can

never be repeated; (2) That nevertheleſs, this Sac

rament, by our remembrance, becomes a kind of
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Sacrifice, whereby we prefent before GoD the Father

that precious Oblation of His Son once offered.

And thus do we every day offer unto GoD the

meritorious fufferings of our LoRD, as the only fure

ground whereon GoD may give, and we obtain, the

bleffings we pray for. Now there is no ordinance

or myftery that is fo bleffed an inftrument to reach

this everlafting Sacrifice, and to fet it folemnly forth

before the eyes of GoD, as the Holy Communion iş.

Zb men it is a facred Zable where GoD’s minifter is

ordered to reprefent from GoD his Mafter the

Paffion of His dear Son, as ftill freſh, and ftill

powerful for their eternal falvation. And to GoD it

is an Altar whereon men myſtically prefent to Him

the fame Sacrifice as ftill bleeding and fuing for

mercy: And becaufe it is the High Prieft Himfelf,

the true anointed of the LoRD, who hath fet up both

this Table and the Altar, for the communication of

His Body and Blood to men, and for the repre

fentation of both to GoD ; it cannot be doubted but

that the one is moſt profitable to the penitent

finner, and the other moſt acceptable to His gra
cious Father. W

3. The people of Iſrael, in worſhipping, ever

turned their eyes and their hearts toward that fac

rifice, the blood whereof the high-prieft was to carry

into the fanćtuary. So let us ever turn our eyes

and our hearts toward JESUs our eternal High

Prieft, who is gone up into the true fanćtuary, and

doth there continually prefent both His own Body
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and Blood before GoD, and, as Aaron did, all the

true Iſrael of GoD in a memorial. In the meantime,

we beneath in the Church prefent to GoD His

Body and Blood in a memorial, that under the

fhadow of His Crofs, and figure of His Sacrifice, we

may prefent ourfelves in very deed before Him.

4. O LoRD, who feeft nothing in me that is truly

mine, but finful duft and afhes, look upon the Sac

rifice of Thy dear Son, once offered for my fins.

Turn Thine eyes, O merciful Father, to the fatis

faćtion and interceffion of my LoRD, who now fits

at Thy right hand ; to the Seals of Thy Covenant

which lie before Thee upon this Table ; and to all

the wants, weakneffes, and diftreffes which Thou

feeft in my heart. O Father, glorify Thy Son ; O

Son of GOD, blefs Thou Thine Ordinance, and fend

with it the influences of that Spirit whom Thou haft

promifed to all fleſh ; that, by the help of thefe

mercies, the world, the Church, and our fouls may

glorify Thee now and ever. -



SECTION VII.

Concerning the Sacrifice of our/elves.

: OO many who are called Chriſtians live

?| as if under the Goſpel there were no

»Si facrifice but that of CHRIST on the

Crofs. And indeed there is no other that can atone

for our fins or fatisfy the juſtice of GoD. Though

the whole Church ſhould offer up herfelf as a burnt

facrifice to GoD, yet could ſhe contribute no more

towards bearing away the wrath to come, than thofe

who ſtood near CHRIST when He gave up the

ghoft, did toward the darkening of the fun or the

ſhaking of the earth. But what is not neceffary to

this Sacrifice which alone redeemed mankind, is

abſolutely neceffary to our having a fhare in that

redemption. So that though the facrifice of our

felves cannot procure falvation, yet it is altogether

needful to our receiving it.

2. As Aaron never came in before the LoRD

without the whole people of Iſrael, repreſented both

by the twelve ftones on his breaft and by the two

others on his fhoulder; fo JESUS CHRIST does no
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thing without His Church, infomuch that fometimes

they are repreſented as only one perfon; feeing

CHRIST aćts and fuffers for His Body in that man

ner which becomes the Head, and the Church

follows all the motions and fufferings of her Head,

in fuch a manner as is poffible to its weak members.

3. The whole divinity of St. Paul turns upon this

conformity both of aćtions and fufferings; and that

of St. Gohn likewife, upon this fame communion or

fellowſhip. The truth is, our LoRD had neither

birth, nor death, nor refurrećtion on earth, but

fuch as we are to conform to ; as He had neither

afcenfion, nor everlaſting life, nor glory in heaven,

but fuch as we may have in common with Him.

4. This conformity to CHRIST, which is the grand

principle of the whole Chriſtian religion, relates

firſt to our duty about His fufferings, and then to

our happinefs about His exaltation, prefuppofing His

fufferings. And both make up a full comment on

our LORD’s frequent command to His difciples to

folloze, Him. For without doubt we ſhall follow Him

into heaven, if we will follow Him on earth ; and

fhall have communion with Him in glory, if we have

conformity with Him here in His fufferings.

5. Thefe expreſſions, to follow, to have conformity,

and to have communion, oblige us all to follow

Him as much as in us lies, through all the parts of

His life, and every funćtion of His office. We

muft be born with Him, die on His Crofs, be buried

in His grave, fuffer in His tribulations. Chri/ſ and
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Chriſtians muft be continually together : Where V

am, faith He, there /hall My fervant be. But of all

thefe duties, the moſt neceffary is the bearing of

His Crofs, and dying with Him in Sacrifice.

6. CHRIST never defigned to offer Himſelf for

His people, without His people, no more than the

high-prieſts of old. He prefented Himfelf to GoD

in this great temple, the world, at the head of whole

mankind. He came as a voluntary Vićtim to the

Altar, being attended on by His Iſrael, who, as it

were, with their hands, laid all their fins upon His

head. Therefore, as it was neceffary that they who

fought for atonement ſhould wait upon the facrifice,

fo it is, that whoever feeks eternal falvation fhould

wait at that Altar, the Crofs, whereon this eternal

Prieft and Sacrifice was pleafed to offer up Himſelf.

7. The finners indeed under the law did not die

at the altar, the vićtim alone being burned and de

ftroyed. But becaufe they laid their hands on it

when it was dying, and fell on their faces to the

ground when it fell bleeding to death, they were re

puted to offer up themfelves as well as the vićtim.

So Chriſtians are not crucified in the fame manner

as CHRIST was ; yet becaufe they caft themfelves

upon His Crofs and fufferings as the only means of

atonement for their fins, and falvation for their fouls ;

becaufe of the grief they fuffer to think of the Son

of GoD thus dying, dying only for their fake, which

is as a fword both to pierce their hearts and pierce

and crucify their fins ; and becaufe their whole body



TAVÆ CAZRVSTVA V SACARA MÆAVZT. 75

of fin being thus crucified, there remains no life in

them, but what is offered up to GoD’s fervice. On

all thefe grounds, the Saviour thus offering Himfelf,

and the faved fo united to Him by faith, fo partak

ing of His fufferings, and fo given up to His will,

are accounted before GoD one and the fame Sac

rifice.

8. But be it obferved, that in order to their being

fo accounted, they are to crucify their finful mem

bers as really as CHRIST Himſelf had His finlefs

Body crucified; fo that each may fay, / am crucified

to the world, and the world crucified to me. And thus

JESUS CHRIST and His whole Church do together

make up that complete Sacrifice which was fore

fhewn by that of old, whereof the kidney and fat

were burnt upon the altar; but the fleſh, the fkin,

feet, and dung–emblems of fin—were thrown and

burnt without the camp. For CHRIST and His

Church fo join in one Offering, that He contributes

all that can go up into heaven to appeafe and

pleafe GoD ; and we contribute nothing but fin, but

what muft be removed out of the way ; yea, and fo

that it is needful further, in order to our being 3LC

counted one Sacrifice with Him, that not only our

perfons, but all our aćtions likewife, be wholly de

voted to GoD. I am crucified with CHRIST ; now

A live not, faith the Chriſtian, but CHRIST liveth in

me. And the life which V now live in the /ſe/h, V

live by faith in the Son of GoD.

9. This aćt of the Church confecrating herfelf to
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GoD, and fo joined to CHRIST, as to make but one

Oblation with Him, is the Myſtery which was once

repreſented by the daily facrifice; the firft and chief

part whereof was the lamb, which did foreſhew the

Lamb of GoD ; the fecond was the meat—or rather

meal—and drink-offering, made offlour, mingled with

oil and wine ; all which being thrown on the lamb

continually, was accounted one and the fame facri

fice. Now thefe, which were fo thrown on the

main facrifice, fignified properly thefe offerings

which Chriſtians muft prefent to GoD of themfelves,

their goods and their praifes. From this meal and

drink-offering came the bread and wine to be ufed

at the LoRD's Supper. Now all we can offer on

our own account is but fuch an oblation as this

meal and drink-offering was, which cannot be pre

fented alone, but only with the merits of JESUS

CHRIST, and which cannot go to heaven but with

the fmoke of that Great Burnt Sacrifice. On the

one fide, neither our perfons nor works can be pre

fented to GoD, otherwife than as thefe additional

offerings, which of themfelves fall to the ground,

unleſs the Great Sacrifice fustain them. And on

the other fide, this Great Sacrifice fuftains and

fanćtifies only those things that are thrown into His

fire, hallowed upon His Altar, and together with

Him confecrated to GoD.

1o. Now though we are called at all times to

this conformity and communion in the fufferings of

CHRIST, 'yet more eſpecially when we approach
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this dreadful Myftery let us take a peculiar care,

that as both the principal and additional facrifices

went up towards heaven in the fame flame, fo JESUS

CHRIST and all His members may jointly appear

before GoD, that we may offer up our fouls and

bodies, at the fame time, in the fame place, and in

the fame Oblation. Let us take care to attend

on this Sacrifice in fuch a manner (1) as may be

come faithful diſciples, who are refolved to die for

and with their Mafter ; (2) as true members that

cannot outlive their Head ; and (3) as penitent

finners, who cannot look for any share in the glory

of their Saviour, unleſs they really enter into the

communion of that Sacrifice and thofe fufferings

which their Mafter, their Head, and their Saviour has

paffed through, and which they are engaged to by

this very Sacrament.

11. To this effećt, the faithful worſhipper, pre

fenting that foul and body, which GoD hath given

him, at the Altar, may fay,–

Zo, Z come / if this foul and body may be uſeful

to anything, to do Thy will, O GQD. And if it

pleafe Thee to ufe the power that Thou haft over

duft and afhes, over weak fleſh and blood, over a

brittle veffel of clay, over the work of Thine own

hands ; lo, here they are, to fuffer alfo Thy good

pleaſure. If Thou pleafe to vifit me with either

pain or difhonour, I will humble myſelf under

it, and, through Thy grace, be obedient unto death,

even the death upon the Crofs. Whatſoever may be
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fall me, either from neighbours or ftrangers, fince it

is Thou employeft them, though they know it not

(unleſs Thou help me to some lawful means of re

dreffing the wrong), I will not open my mouth before

the LoRD who fmiteth me, except only to fing the

Afalm after I have eaten thofe bitter herbs which

belong to this Paſſover, and to ble/s the LQRD.

Hereafter no man can take away anything from me,

no life, no honour, no eſtate : fince I am ready to

lay them down, as foon as I perceive Thou re

quireft them at my hands. Nevertheleſs, O Father,

if Zhou be willing, remove this cup from me; but if

not, Zhy will be done. Whatever fufferings here

after may trouble my fleſh, or whatever agonies may

trouble my fpirit, O Father, into Thy hand will V com

mend my life, and all that concerneth it. And if

Thou be pleafed, either that I live yet a while, or

not, I will with my Saviour bow down my head; I

will humble myſelf under Thy hand; I will give up

all Thou art pleaſed to aſk, until at laft I give up

the gho/ſ.

12. O GOD and Father, beſtow on me fuch a

meaſure of that Spirit, through which Thy Son

offered Himfelf, as may fanćtify for ever the body

and foul which I now offer : a fpirit of contrition,

that I may loathe thofe fins which delivered my

God to death ; and a fpirit of holinefs, that I may

never be tempted to them again, any more than a

crucified man can be tempted. O let this body

never be untied from His Crofs, to return afreſh to
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folly and vanity. Arm and rod of the LORD, who

didft revenge my fins on Thy own Son, correćt and

deftroy them alfo in me. O my GoD, accept of a

heart that fheds now before Thee its tears, as a

poor viétim does its blood; and that raifes up unto

Thee all its defires, as a burnt-offering does its

flames. And fince my facrifice can neither be holy

nor accepted, being alone, receive it, O Father,

clothed with the righteoufnefs of Thy Son, and

made acceptable with that holy perfume which rifes

from off His Altar: and grant that He who fanćtifies,

and they who are fanćtified, may partake of one

Paffion, and enjoy with Thee the fame glory.



SECTION VIII.

Concerning the Sacrifice of our goods.

KËT is an exprefs command of GOD by Mofes,

: that no worſhipper ſhould appear before

Y the LORD empty. Nor is this repealed by

CHRIST. Sincere Chriſtians therefore, at the re

ceiving of the Holy Communion, ſhould, together

with the aćtual facrifice of themfelves, bring the

freewill-offering of their goods. Indeed, this as

naturally follows the former, as the fruits and leaves

follow the tree, and as what we have or can do comes

after what we are. Otherwife, our facrifice were

maimed, and would not fuit with that of CHRIST,

which was whole and entire. Therefore, as our

bodies and fouls are facrifices attending the Sacrifice

of CHRIST, fo muft all our goods attend the facrifice

of our perfons. In a word, whenfoever we offer

ourfelves, we offer, by the felf-fame aćt, all that we

have, all that we can do, and therein engage for all,

that it ſhall be dedicated to the glory of GoD, and

that it ſhall be furrendered into His hands, and em

ployed for fuch ufes as He ſhall appoint.
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2. It behoved Iſrael to go forth out of Egypt

with all their cattle and goods, to offer them unto

the LoRD, that He might take either all, or fuch a

part, as He would be pleaſed to choofe. And fo it

behoves every finner at his converfion to GoD, and

whenever he approaches His Table, to confecrate

all he has to JEsUs CHRIST. From that very

moment that we give up ourfelves to CHRIST, who

hath likewife given Himſelf forus, as all He poffeffes

becomes ours, namely, His grace, His immortality,

His glory, which He beſtows upon us at the times

He fees beft for our falvation ; fo all we have be

comes His, and He may take it after, in what time

and manner He ſhall fee beft for His glory. All

things are His, as He is fovereign LORD and GoD.

But all that we have is His by a further title, be

caufe we have given them, with our own perfons, by

ourown aćt and deed. Sothatallwhichwe are, which

we can give, even to the leaft veffel in our houfes, is

made holy in this one confecration, according to

the words of the prophet, In that day /hall be upon

the very bridles of the horfes, Holine/s unto the LoRD ;

and every pot in Jeruſalem and Judah /hall be holy

tunto the LoRD (Zech. xiv. 2o, 21).

3. This confecration, whereby the worſhipper

offers up himſelf and all his concerns to GoD, is

firft, as to our fouls and bodies, an inexprefſible

bleffing, raifing us to the very nature, the holinefs,

and immortality of GoD. Secondly, as to the con

fecrated things, it is a miraculous privilege, which

G
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infinitely multiplies whatever is thus parted with.

It bleffes the ufe of it, although it be but prefented,

as long as we can enjoy it: and exchanges it,

when we can enjoy it no more, not as if water was

turned into wine, or dirt into gold; but as if we

conceive a glafs of water turned into ſtreams of

everlafting comforts, fmall cottages of clay into

royal palaces, or the duft of Iſrael into fo many

ftars of heaven.

4. Now though our LORD, by that everlafting

Sacrifice of Himfelf, offers Himfelf at all times and

in all places, as we likewife offer ourfelves and all

that is ours, to be a continual facrifice ; yet becaufe

CHRISToffers Himfelfforus atthe Holy Communion,

in a peculiar manner ; we alfo ſhould then, in a

more fpecial manner, renew all our facrifices. Then

and there, at the Altar of GOD, it is right both to

repeat all the vows and promifes which for fome

hindrance or other we had not yet the convenience

to fulfil; and to renew all thofe other performances

which can never be fulfilled but with the end of

our days.

5. But at the fame time that the Chriſtian believer

does any good work, let him draw out of the good

meaſure of his heart fire and frankincenfe, that is,

fuch zeal and love as may raife good, moral works

into religious facrifices. Whenever he helps his

neighbour, let him fo reverently and fervently lift

up his heart to God, as may become both that

Majefly he adores, and the pious aćt which he
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intends. And then whenever he do it at his door,

or in the way, or in the temple, it matters not; for

the hour is long fince come, that aćts of religion

are not confined either to Geruſalem, or to this

mountain. Wherefoever thou haft the occafion of

doing a holy work, there GoD makes holy ground

for thee : only, in order to become a fpiritual wor

fhipper, the work muft be done in ſpirit and in truth:

with fuch a mind and thought, with fuch faith and

love, as though thou wert laying thy oblation upon the

altar, where thou knoweft that CHRIST will both

effectually find, and graciouſly accept it.

6. I dare appear before the LoRD, with all my fins

and my forrows. It is juſt alſo that I ſhould appear

with thefe few bleffings. Having received them of

Thy hand, now do I offer them to Thee again.

Forgive, I befeech Thee, my fins, deliver me from

my forrows, and accept of this my facrifice: or

rather look, in my behalf, on that only true Sacrifice,

whereof here is the Sacrament; the Sacrifice of Thy

well-beloved Son, proceeding from Thee, to die for

me. O let Him come unto me now, as the only

begotten of the Father, full of grace and truth !
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H Y M N S

ON

The Word's Supper.

I. As it is a Memorial of the Sufferings and

Death of CHRIST.

HYMN I.

$N that fad memorable night,

- When JESUs was for us betray'd,

i He left His death-recording rite,

He took, and bleff’d, and brake the Bread,

And gave His own their laft bequeſt,

And thus His love's intent expreſt:

2 Take, eat: this is My Body, given

To purchafe life and peace for you,

Pardon and holinefs in heaven :

Do this, My dying love to fhew;

Accept your precious legacy,

And thus, My friends, remember Me.
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3 He took into His hands the Cup,

To crown the Sacramental Feaft,

And full of kind concern look'd up,

And gave what He to them had bleft;

And drink ye all of This, He faid,

In folemn memory of the dead.

4 This is My Blood which feals the new

Eternal covenant of My grace;

My Blood fo freely ſhed for you,

For you and all the finful race ;

My Blood, that ſpeaks your fins forgiven,

And juſtifies your claim to heaven.

5 The grace which I to all bequeath

In this Divine Memorial take ;

And mindful of your Saviour’s death,

Do this, My followers, for My sake,

Whofe dying love hath left behind

Eternal life for all mankind.

–-9-–

HYMN II.

I IN this expreffive Bread I fee

The wheat by man cut down for me,

And beat, and bruis'd, and ground :

The heavy plagues and pains and blows

Which JEsus fuffer'd from His foes,

Are in this emblem found.
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The bread dried up and burnt with fire

Prefents the Father’s vengeful ire

Which my Redeemer bore :

Into His bones the fire He sent,

Till all the flaming darts were fpent,

And Justice ask'd no more.

Why haft Thou, LoRD, forfook Thine own ?

Alas, what evil hath He done,

The fpotlefs Lamb of GoD ?

Cut off, not for Himfelf, but me,

He bears my fins on yonder tree,

And pays my debt in blood.

Seiz’d by the rage of finful man,

I fee Him bound, and bruis'd, and flain ;

'Tis done, the Martyr dies !

His life to ranfom ours is given,

And, lo ! the fierceſt fire of heaven

Confumes the Sacrifice.

He fuffers both from man and GoD,

He bears the univerfal load

Of guilt and mifery;

He fuffers to reverfe our doom ;

And lo! my LoRD is here become

The Bread of Life to me.

–-Q
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HYMN III.

I THEN let us go, and take, and eat

The heavenly everlafting Meat,

For fainting fouls prepar’d;

Fed with the living Bread divine,

Difcern we in the facred fign

The Body of the LoRD.

2 The inftruments that bruif’d Him fo

Were broke and fcatter’d long ago,

The flames extinguiſh’d were ;

But JEsU’s death is ever new ;

He whom in ages paft they flew,

Doth ftill as flain appear.

3 The Oblation fends as fweet afmell,

Ev’n now it pleafes GoD as well

As when it firſt was made :

The Blood doth now as freely flow

As when His fide receiv'd the blow

That fhew’d Him newly dead.

4 Then let our faith adore the Lamb

To-day as yefterday the fame,

In Thy great Offering join,

Partake the Sacrificial Food,

And eat Thy Fleſh, and drink Thy Blood,

And live for ever Thine.
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HYMN IV.

1 . LET all who truly bear

The bleeding Saviour's name,

Their faithful hearts with us prepare,

And eat the Pafchal Lamb.

Our Paffover was flain

At Salem's hallow'd place,

Yet we who in our tents remain

Shall gain His largeft grace.

2 This Euchariftic Feaft

Our every want fupplies,

And ftill we by His death are bleft,

And ſhare His Sacrifice :

By faith His Fleſh we eat,

Who here His Paffion fhow,

And GoD out of His holy feat

Shall all His gifts beſtow.

3 Who thus our faith employ

His fufferings to record,

Ev’n now we mournfully enjoy

Communion with our LoRD,

As though we every one

Beneath His Cross had ftood,

And feen Him heave, and heard Him groan,

And felt His guſhing Blood. -



92 HYMWS ON THE LORD’S SUPPER.

4
O GOD ! ’tis finiſh’d now !

The mortal pang is paft !

By faith His head we fee Him bow,

And hear Him breathe His last !

We too with Him are dead,

And ſhall with Him arife;

The Crofs on which He bows His head,

Shall lift us to the fkies.

–�–

HYMN v.

O THOU eternal Vićtim flain

A Sacrifice for guilty man,

By the eternal Spirit made

An Offering in the finner's ftead:

Our everlafting Prieft art Thou,

And plead’ft Thy death for finners now.

Thy Offering ftill continues new ;

Thy veſture keeps its bloody hue;

Thou ftand’ft the ever flaughter’d Lamb ;

Thy Priefthood ftill remains the fame;

Thy years, O GoD, can never fail;

Thy goodnefs is unchangeable.

O that our faith may never move,

But fland unfhaken as Thy love !

Sure evidence of things unfeen,

Now let it país the years between,

And view Thee bleeding on the tree,

My GoD who dies for me, for me !
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HYMN VI.

1 AH, give me, LoRD, my fins to mourn,

My fins which have Thy Body torn ;

Give me with broken heart to fee

Thy laft tremendous agony:

To weep o’er an expiring GoD,

And mix my forrows with Thy Blood.

2 O could I gain the mountain's height,

And look upon that piteous fight !

O that with Salem's daughters, I

Might ftand and fee my Saviour die,

Smite on my breaft, and inly mourn,

But never from Thy Crofs return !

HYMN VII.

1 CoME, Holy Ghoft, fet to Thy feal,

Thine inward witnefs give;

To all our waiting fouls reveal

The death by which we live.

2 Spećtators of the pangs divine,

O that we now may be,

Difcerning in the facred fign

His Paffion on the tree !
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3 Give us to hear the dreadful found

Which told His mortal pain,

Tore up the graves, and ſhook the ground,

And rent the rocks in twain.

4 Repeat the Saviour’s dying cry

In every heart, fo loud

That every heart may now reply,

This was the Son of God !

–9–

HYMN VIII.

I COME to the Supper, come,

Sinners, there ftill is room ;

Every foul may be His gueſt,

JESUS gives the general word ;

Share the monumental Feaft,

Eat the Supper of your LoRD.

2 In this authentic fign

Behold the stamp divine :

CHRIST revives His fufferings here,

Still expoſes them to view ;

See the Crucified appear,

Now believe He died for you !

—�–
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2

HYMN IX.

COME hither all, whofe groveling tafte

Enflaves your fouls, and lays them wafte;

Save your expenfe, and mend your cheer :

Here GoD Himfelf’s prepar’d and dreft,

Himfelfvouchfafes to be your Feaft,

In whom alone all dainties are.

Come hither all, whom tempting wine

Bows to your father Belial's fhrine,

Sin all your boaft, and fenfe your god :

Weep now for what ye’ve drank amifs,

And lofe your tafte offenfual blifs

By drinking here your Saviour’s Blood.

Come hither all, whom fearching pain,

And confcience's loud cries arraign,

Producing all your fins to view :

Tafte, and difmiſs your guilty fear,

O tafte, and fee that GoD is here,

To heal your fouls, and fin fubdue.

Come hither all, whom careleſs joy

Doth with alluring force deſtroy,

While loofe ye range beyond your bounds :

True love is here, that paffes quite,

And all your tranfient mean delight

Drowns as a flood the lower grounds.
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5 Come hither all, whoſe idol-love,

While fond the pleafing pain ye prove,

Raifes your fooliſh raptures high.

True Love is here, whofe dying breath

Gave life to us; who tafted death,

And dying once, no more can die.

6 LORD, I have now invited all :

And infant ftill the gueft ſhall call,

Still íhall I all invite to Thee :

For, O my GoD, it feems but right

In mine, Thy meaneft fervant’s fight,

That where all is, there all ſhould be.

–9–

HYMN X.

I FATHER, Thy own in CHRIST receive,

Who deeply for our follies grieve,

And caft our fins away :

Refolv'd to lead our lives anew,

Thine only glory to purfue,

And only Thee obey.

2 Faith in Thy pardoning love we have;

Willing Thou art our fouls to fave,

For JESU’s fake alone:

JESUs Thy wrath hath pacified,

JESUS, Thy well-belov'd, hath died

For all mankind to atone.
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3 The death fuftain’d for all mankind

With humbleft thanks we call to mind,

With grateful joy approve :

And every foul of man embrace,

And love the dearly ranfom'd race

In the Redeemer’s love.

4 Receive us then, Thou pardoning GoD,

Partakers of His Fleſh and Blood

Grant that we now may be ;

The Spirit’s attefting feal impart,

And fpeak to every finner's heart,

The Saviour died for thee !

–�–

HYMN XI.

1 O GoD, that hear’ft the prayer,

Attend Thy people's cry,

Who to Thy houfe repair,

And on Thy death rely,

Thy death which now we call to mind,

And truft our legacies to find.

2 Thou meeteſt them that joy

In thefe Thy ways to go,

And to Thy praife employ

Their happy lives below,

And ftill within Thy temple-gate

For all Thy promif’d mercies wait.

H



98 HYMWS OAV ZHE LORD’S SUPPER.

3 We wait to obtain them now,

We feek the Crucified,

And at Thy Altar bow;

And long to feel applied

The Blood for our redemption given,

And eat the Bread that came from heaven.

4 Come then, our dying LORD,

To us Thy goodnefs ſhow,

In honour of Thy word

The inward grace beſtow,

And magnify the facred fign,

And prove the Ordinance divine.

HYMN XII.

I JESU, fuffering Deity,

Can we help remembering Thee ?

Thee, whoſe Blood for us did flow ;

Thee, who diedft to fave Thy foe.

2 Thee, Redeemer of mankind,

Gladly now we call to mind,

Thankfully Thy grace approve,

Take the tokens of Thy love.

3 This for Thy dear fake we do,

Here Thy bloody Paffion fhew,

Till Thou doft to judgment come,

Till Thy arms receive us home.
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4 Then we walk in means no more,

There their facred ufe is o'er,

There we fee Thee face to face,

Saved eternally by grace.

-->–

HYMN XIII.

I COME, all who truly bear

The name of CHRIST your LoRD,

His laft myſterious Supper ſhare,

And keep His kindeft word :

Hereby your faith approve,

In JESUS crucified ;

In memory of My dying love

Do this, He said, and died.

2 The badge and token this,

The fure confirming feal

That He is ours, and we are His,

The fervants of His will :

His dear peculiar ones,

The purchafe of His Blood;

His Blood which once for all atones,

And brings us now to GoD.

3 Then let us ftill profefs

Our Mafter's honour'd name,

Stand forth His faithful witneffes,

True followers of the Lamb :
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In proof that fuch we are

His faying we receive,

And thus to all mankind declare

We do in CHRIST believe.

4 Part of His Church below,

We thus our right maintain ;

Our living memberſhip we ſhow,

And in the fold remain.

The ſheep of Iſrael’s fold

In England's paftures fed,

And fellowſhip with all we hold

Who hold it with our Head.

–@

HYMN XIV.

I FATHER, hear the Blood of JESUS,

Speaking in Thine ears above !

From Thy wrath and curfe releafe us,

Manifeſt Thy pardoning love.

O receive us to Thy favour,

For His only fake receive ;

Give us to our bleeding Saviour ;

Let us by Thy dying live.

2 “To Thy pardoning grace receive them,” a

Once He pray’d upon the tree;

Still His Blood cries out, “Forgive them,

All their fins were purg’d by Me.”
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Still our Advocate in heaven

Prays the prayer on earth begun,

“Father, ſhow their fins forgiven,

Father, glorify Thy Son !”

HYMN XV.

I DYING Friend of finners, hear us,

Humbly at Thy Crofs who lie,

In Thine Ordinance be near us,

Now the ungodly juſtify;

Let Thy bowels of compaffion

To Thy ranfom’d creatures move,

Show us all Thy great salvation,

GoD of truth and GoD of love.

2 By Thy meritorious dying

Save us from the death of fin,

By Thy precious Blood’s applying

Make our inmoft nature clean;

Give us worthily to adore Thee,

Thou our full Redeemer be:

Give us pardon, grace, and glory,

Peace, and power, and heaven in Thee.

—�–-
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HYMN XVI.

1 CoME, Thou everlafting Spirit,

Bring to every thankful mind

All the Saviour’s dying merit,

All His fufferings for mankind ;

True Recorder of His Paffion,

Now the living faith impart,

Now reveal His great falvation,

Preach His Gofpel to our heart.

2 Come, Thou witnefs of His dying,

Come, remembrancer Divine,

Let us feel Thy power applying

CHRIST to every foul and mine ;

Let us groan Thine inward groaning,

Look on Him we pierc'd, and grieve;

All receive the grace-atoning,

All the fprinkled Blood receive.

–�–

HYMN XVII.

I WHO is this that comes from far

Clad in garments dipped in blood !

Strong triumphant traveller,

Is He man, or is He GoD ?
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2 I that fpeak in righteoufnefs,

Son of GoD and Man I am,

Mighty to redeem your race ;

JESUs is your Saviour's name.

3 Wherefore are Thy garments red,

Dyed as in a crimfon fea?

They that in the wine-fat tread

Are not ftain’d fo much as Thee.

4 I, the Father's favourite Son,

Have the dreadful wine-prefs trod,

Borne the vengeful wrath alone,

All the fierceft wrath of GOD.

–()–

HYMN XVIII.

I LIFT your eyes of faith, and look

On the figns He did ordain !

Thus the Bread of Life was broke,

Thus the Lamb of GoD was flain,

Thus was fhed on Calvary

His laft drop of Blood for me !

2 See the flaughter’d Sacrifice,

See the Altar ftain’d with Blood !

Crucified before our eyes,

Faith difcerns the dying GoD ;

Dying that our fouls might live,

Gafping at His death, Forgive !
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HYMN XIX.

I FoRGIVE, the Saviour cries,

They know not what they do :

Forgive, my heart replies,

And all my foul renew ;

I claim the kingdom in Thy right,

Who now Thy fufferings ſhare,

And monnt with Thee to Zion's height,

And fee Thy glory there.

–9–

HYMN XX.

I LAMB of GoD, whofe bleeding love

- We thus recall to mind,

Send the anfwer from above,

And let us mercy find ;

Think on us, who think on Thee,

And every ftruggling foul releaſe :

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace.

2 By Thine agonizing pain

And bloody fweat we pray,

By Thy dying love to man,

Take all our fins away;
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Burft our bonds, and fet us free,

From all iniquity releafe :

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace.

3 Let Thy Blood by faith applied,

The finner's pardon feal,

Speak us freely juſtified,

And all our ficknefs heal :

By Thy Paffion on the tree

Let all our griefs and troubles ceafe :

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace.

4 Never will we hence depart,

Till Thou our wants relieve,

Write forgivenefs on our heart,

And all Thine image give :

Still our fouls fhall cry to Thee

Till perfected in holinefs :

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace.

–�–

HYMN XXI.

I GoD of unexampled grace,

Redeemer of mankind,

Matter of eternal praife

We in Thy Paffion find:
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Still our choiceſt ſtrains we bring,

Still the joyful theme purfue,

Thee the Friend of finners fing,

Whofe love is ever new.

2 Endlefs fcenes of wonder rife

With that myfterious Tree,

Crucified before our eyes,

Where we our Maker fee:

JESUS, LORD, what haft Thou done?

Publiſh we the death divine,

Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own

Was never love like Thine !

3 Never love nor forrow was

Like that my JESUs fhew’d;

See Him ftretch'd on yonder Crofs,

And cruſh’d beneath our load !

Now difcern the Deity,

Now His heavenly birth declare;

Faith cries out, ’Tis He! ’tis He !

My GoD, that fuffers there.

4 JESUs drinks the bitter cup,

The wine-prefs treads alone,

Tears the graves and mountains up

By His expiring groan.

Lo! the powers of heaven He ſhakes;

Nature in convulfions lies ;

Earth’s profoundeft centre quakes :

The great JEHovAH dies !
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5 Dies the glorious Caufe of all,

The true eternal Pan,

Falls to raife us from our fall,

To ranfom finful man :

Well may Sol withdraw his light,

With the Sufferer fympathife,

Leave the world in fudden night,

While his Creator dies.

6 Well may heaven be cloth’d with black,

And folemn fackcloth wear,

JESU’s agony partake,

The hour of darknefs ſhare :

Mourn the aftonied hofts above,

Silence faddens all the fkies ;

Kindler of feraphic love,

The GoD of angels dies.

7 Oh, my GoD, He dies for me,

I feel the mortal fmart !

See Him hanging on the tree,–

A fight that breaks my heart !

O that all to Thee might turn !

Sinners, ye may love Him too,

Look on Him ye pierc'd, and mourn

For one who bled for you.

8 Weep o’er your Defire and Hope

With tears of humbleft love ;

Sing, for JESUs is gone up,

And reigns enthron’d above !
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Lives our Head, to die no more :

Power is all to JESUs given,

Worſhipp’d as He was before,

The immortal King of heaven.

9 LoRD, we blefs Thee for Thy grace

And truth which never fail,

Haftening to behold Thy face

Without a dimming veil:

We ſhall fee our heavenly King,

All Thy glorious love proclaim,

Help the angel clioirs to fing

Our dear triumphant Lamb.

–�–

HYMN XXII.

I PRINCE of Life for finners flain,

Grant us fellowſhip with Thee;

Fain we would partake Thy pain,

Share Thy mortal agony ;

Give us now the dreadful power,

Now bring back Thy dying hour.

2 Place us near the accurfed wood

Where Thou didft Thy life refign,

Near as once Thy mother ftood ;

Partners of the pangs divine,

Bid us feel her facred fmart,

Feel the fword that pierc'd her heart.
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3 Surely now the prayer He hears :

Faith prefents the Crucified !

Lo ! the wounded Lamb appears !

Pierc'd His feet, His hands, His fide,

Hangs our hope on yonder Tree,

Hangs and bleeds to death for me !

–-9-–

HYMN XXIII.

I HEARTs of ftone, relent, relent,

Break by JESU’s Crofs fubdued ;

See His Body mangled, rent,

Cover'd with a gore of blood !

Sinful foul, what haft thou done ?

Murder’d GoD’s eternal Son !

2 Yes, our fins have done the deed,

Drove the nails that fix Him here,

Crown'd with thorns His facred head,

Pierced Him with a foldier's ſpear,

Made His foul a Sacrifice ;

For a finful world He dies.

3 Shall we let Him die in vain ?

Still to death purſue our GoD ?

Open tear His Wounds again,

Trample on His precious Blood?

No ; with all our fins we part :

Saviour, take my broken heart !
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HYMN XXIV.

ExPIRING in the finner's place,

Cruſhed with the univerfal load,

He hangs l–adown His mournful face,

See trickling faſt the tears and blood !

The Blood that purges all our ftains,

It ſtarts in rivers from His veins.

A fountain guſhes from His fide,

Opened that all may enter in,

That all may feel the death applied,

The death of GoD, the death of fin,

The death by which our foes are killed,

The death by which our fouls are healed.

–�–

HYMN XXV.

IN an accepted time of love

To Thee, O JESUS, we draw near;

Wilt Thou not the veil remove,

And meet Thy mournful followers here,

Who humbly at Thy Altar lie,

And wait to find Thee paffing by ?

Thou bidd’ft us call Thy death to mind,

But Thou muft give the folemn power :

Come then, Thou Saviour of mankind,

Bring back that laft tremendous hour,

And ftand in all Thy Wounds confeſt,

And wrap us in Thy bloody veſt.



A7VMAVS OAV THE ZORD'S SUPPER. I I I

3 With reverential faith we claim

Our fhare in Thy great Sacrifice:

Come, O Thou all-atoning Lamb,

Revive us by Thy dying cries ;

Apply to all Thy healing Blood,

And fprinkle me, my LoRD, my God !

–�–

HYMN XXVI.

I "TIs done ! the atoning work is done :

JESUS, the world’s Redeemer, dies !

All nature feels the important groan

Loud echoing through the earth and fkies;

The earth doth to her centre quake,

And heaven as hell’s deep gloom is black !

2 The temple's veil is rent in twain,

While JESUs meekly bows His head,

The rocks refent His mortal pain,

The yawning graves give up their dead,

The bodies of the faints arife,

Reviving as their Saviour dies.

3 And íhall not we His death partake,

In fympathetic anguiſh groan ?

O Saviour, let Thy Paffion fhake

Our earth, and rend our hearts of ftone,

To fecond life our fouls reftore,

And wake us that we fleep no more.
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HYMN XXVII.

Rock of Iſrael, cleft for me,

For us, for all mankind,

See Thy feebleft followers, fee,

Who call Thy death to mind :

Sion is the very land ;

Us beneath Thy fhade receive,

Grant us in the cleft to ftand,

And by Thy death to live.

I

2 In this howling wildernefs,

On Calvary’s fteep top,

Made a curfe our fouls to blefs,

Thou once wast lifted up;

Stricken there by Mofes' rod,

Wounded with a deadly blow,

Guſhing ſtreams of life o’erflow'd

The thirſty world below.

3 Rivers of falvation ftill

Along the defert roll,

Rivers to refreſh and heal

The fainting fin-fick foul ;

Still the fountain of Thy Blood

Stands for finners open'd wide,

Now, e’en now, my LoRD and GoD,

I waſh me in Thy fide.
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4 Now, een now, we all plunge in,

And drink the purple wave,

This the antidote of fin,

’Tis this our fouls íhall fave :

With the life of JESUs fed,

Lo ! from ftrength to ſtrength we rife,

Follow'd by our Rock, and led

To meet Him in the fkies.



II. As it is a Sign and a Means of

Grace.

HYMN XXVIII.

AUTHOR of our falvation, Thee

With lowly thankful hearts we praife,

Author of this great Myſtery,

Figure and means of faving grace.

The facred true effećtual fign

Thy Body and thy Blood it fhews,

The glorious inftrument divine

Thy mercy and Thy ftrength beſtows.

We fee the Blood that feals our peace,

Thy pardoning mercy we receive :

The Bread doth vifibly exprefs

The ſtrength through which our ſpirits live.

Our fpirits drink a freſh fupply,

And eat the Bread fo freely given,

Till borne on eagle's wings we fly,

And banquet with our LORD in heaven.
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HYMN XXIX.

I O THOU who this myfterious Bread

Didft in Emmaus break,

Return herewith our fouls to feed,

And to Thy followers fpeak.

2 Unfeal the volume of Thy grace,

Apply the goſpel word,

Open our eyes to fee Thy face,

Our hearts to know the LORD.

3 Of Thee we commune ftill, and mourn

Till Thou the veil remove;

Talk with us, and our hearts íhall burn

With flames of fervent love.

4 Enkindle now the heavenly zeal,

And make Thy mercy known,

And give our pardon’d fouls to feel

That GoD and love are one.

–�–

HYMN XXX.

I JESU, at whofe fupreme command

We thus approach to GoD,

Before us in Thy veſture ſtand,

Thy veſture dipt in blood.
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2 Obedient to Thy gracious word

We break the hallowed Bread,

Commemorate Thee, our dying LoRD,

And truft on Thee to feed.

3 Now, Saviour, now Thyfelf reveal,

And make Thy nature known,

Affix the Sacramental feal,

And ſtamp us for Thine own.

4 The tokens of Thy dying love,

O let us all receive,

And feel the quickening Spirit move,

And /en/ibly believe.

5 The Cup of Bleffing bleft by Thee,

Let it Thy Blood impart;

The Bread Thy myftic Body be,

And cheer each languid heart.

6 The grace which fure falvation brings, .

Let us herewith receive ;

Satiate the hungry with good things,

The hidden Manna give.

7 The living Bread fent down from heaven

In us vouchfafe to be ;

Thy Fleſh for all the world is given,

And all may live by Thee.
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8 Now, LORD, on us Thy Fleſh beftow,

And let us drink Thy Blood,

Till all our fouls are filled below

With all the life of GoD.

–�–

HYMN XXXI.

I O ROCK of our falvation, fee

The fouls that feek their reft in Thee;

Beneath Thy cooling fhadow hide,

And keep us, Saviour, in Thy fide ;

By Water and by Blood redeem,

And waſh us in the mingled ftream.

2 The fin-atoning Blood apply,

And let the Water fanćtify;

Pardon and holinefs impart,

Sprinkle and purify our heart;

Waſh out the laft remains of fin,

And make our inmoſt nature clean.

3 The double ftream in pardon rolls,

And brings Thy love into our fouls ;

Who dare the truth divine receive,

And credence to Thy witnefs give,

We here Thy utmoſt power ſhall prove,

Thy utmoſt power of perfećt love.

–�–
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HYMN XXXII.

I JESU, to Thee for help we call,

Plunged in the depth of Adam's fall,

Plagued with a carnal heart and mind ;

No diftance, or of time or place,

Secures us from the foul diſgrace

By him entail'd on all mankind.

2 Six thousand years are now paft’d by,

Yet ftill like him we fin and die,

As born within his houfe we were ;

As each were that accurfed Cain,

We feel the all-polluting ftain,

And groan our inbred fin to bear.

3 Thou GoD of fanćtifying love,

Adam defcended from above,

The virtue of Thy Blood impart;

O let it reach to all below,

As far extend, as freely flow,

To cleanfe, as his to infećt, our heart.

4 Ruin in him complete we have,

And canft not Thou as greatly fave,

And fully here our lofs repair ?

Thou canft, Thou wilt, we dare believe,

We here Thy nature ſhall retrieve,

And all Thy heavenly image bear.
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HYMN XXXIII.

I JESU, dear redeeming LORD,

Magnify Thy dying word ;

In Thy Ordinance appear,

Come and meet Thy followers here.

2 In the Rite Thou haft enjoin'd,

Let us now our Saviour find ;

Drink Thy Blood for finners ſhed,

Tafte Thee in the broken Bread.

3 Thou our faithful hearts prepare,

Thou Thy pardoning grace declare;

Thou that haft for finners died,

Show Thyfelf the Crucified !

4 All the power of fin remove,

Fill us with Thy perfećt love,

Stamp us with the ftamp divine,

Seal our fouls for ever Thine.

HYMN XXXIV.

I LORD of Life, thy followers fee,

Hungering, thirfting after Thee,

At Thy facred Table feed,

Nouriſh us with Living Bread.
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I

Cheer us with immortal Wine,

Heavenly fuftenance divine,

Grant us now a freſh fupply,

Now relieve us, or we die.

—�–

HYMN XXXV.

O THOU Pafchal Lamb of GOD,

Feed us with Thy Fleſh and Blood ;

Life and ftrength Thy death fupplies,

Feaft us on Thy Sacrifice.

Quicken our dead souls again,

Then our living fouls fuſtain,

Then in us Thy life keep up,

Then confirm our faith and hope.

Still, O LORD, our ftrength repair,

Till renew'd in love we are,

Till Thy utmoſt grace we prove,

All Thy life of perfećt love.

–9–

HYMN XXXVI.

AMAZING myftery of love !

While pofting to eternal pain,

GOD faw His rebels from above,

And ftoop'd into a mortal man.
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2 His mercy caft a pitying look;

By love, mere caufeleſs love, inclined,

Our guilt and punifhment He took,

And died a vićtim for mankind.

3 His Blood procur'd our life and peace,

And quench'd the wrath of hoftile heaven ;

Juſtice gave way to our releafe,

And GoD hath all my fins forgiven.

4 JESU, our pardon we receive,

The purchafe of that Blood of Thine,

And now begin by grace to live,

And breathe the breath of love divine.

–�–

HYMN XXXVII.

I BUT foon the tender life will die,

Though bought by Thy atoning Blood,

Unleſs Thou grant a freſh fupply,

And waſh us in the watery flood.

The Blood remov’d our guilt in vain,

If fin in us muft always ftay;

But Thou ſhalt purge our inbred ftain,

And waſh its relics all away.

2

3 The fiream that from Thy wounded fide

In blended Blood and Water flow'd,

Shall cleanfe whom firſt it juſtified,

And fill us with the life of GoD.
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Proceeds from Thee the double grace ;

Two effluxes with life divine,

To quicken all the faithful race,

In one eternal current join.

SAVIOUR, Thou didft not come from heaven

By Water or by Blood alone ; |

Thou diedft that we might live forgiven,

And all be fanćtified in one.

–�–

HYMN XXXVIII.

WoRTHy the Lamb of endlefs praife,

Whofe double life we here ſhall prove,

The pardoning and the hallowing grace,

The childiſh and the perfećt love.

We here fhall gain our calling's prize,

The Gift Unfpeakable receive,

And higher ftill in death arife,

And all the life of glory live.

To make our right and title fure,

Our dying LORD Himfelf hath given;

His Sacrifice did all procure,

Pardon, and holinefs, and heaven.

4 Our life of grace we here ſhall feel,

Shed in our loving hearts abroad,



A7VMAVS OAV ZHE LORD’S SUPPER. 123

Till CHRIST our glorious life reveal,

Long hidden with Himſelf in GoD.

5 Come, dear Redeemer of mankind,

We long Thy open face to fee;

Appear, and all who feek ſhall find

Their blifs confummated in Thee.

6 Thy Prefence ſhall the cloud difpart,

Thy Prefence íhall the life diſplay;

Then, then our all in all Thou art,

Our fulnefs of eternal day.

–�—

HYMN XXXIX.

I SINNER, with awe draw near,

And find thy SAVIOUR here,

In His Ordinances ftill ;

Touch His Sacramental clothes,

Prefent in His power to heal,

Virtue from His Body flows.

2 His Body is the feat

Where all our bleffings meet,

Full of unexhaufted worth ;

Still it makes the finner whole,

Pours divine effufions forth,

Life to every dying foul.
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3 Pardon, and power, and peace,

And perfect righteoufnefs

From that sacred Fountain fprings ;

Waſh’d in His all-cleanfing Blood,

Rife, ye worms, to prieſts and kings,

Rife in CHRIST, and reign with GoD.

—9–

HYMN XL.

I AUTHOR of life divine,

Who haft a Table fpread,

Furniſh’d with myſtic Wine

And everlafting Bread,

Preferve the life Thyfelf haft given,

And feed, and train us up for heaven.

2 Our needy fouls fuftain

With freſh fupplies of love,

Till all Thy life we gain,

And all Thy fulnefs prove;

And ftrengthen’d by Thy perfećt grace,

Behold without a veil Thy face.

–G–

HYMN XLI.

1 TRUTH of the Pafchal Sacrifice,

JESU, regard Thy people's cries,

Nor let us in our fins remain;
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Surely Thou hearft the prifoners groan,

Come down to our relief, come down,

And break the dire accufer's chain.

Humble the proud opprefſive king,

Deliverance to Thine Israel bring ;

And while the unfprinkled victims die,

Thy death for us prefent to GoD,

Write our protećtion in Thy Blood,

And bid the helliſh fiend paſs by.

—�–

HYMN XLII.

GLORy to Him who freely fpent

His Blood that we might live,

And through this choiceft inftrument

Doth all His bleffings give.

Fafting He doth, and hearing blefs,

And prayer can much avail,

Good veffels all to draw the grace

Out of falvation’s well.

But none like this myfterious Rite

Which dying mercy gave,

Can draw forth all His promif’d might

And all His will to fave.
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4 This is the richeft legacy

Thou haft on man beftow'd ;

Here chiefly, LoRD, we feed on Thee,

And drink Thy precious Blood.

5 Here all Thy bleffings we receive,

Here all Thy gifts are given;

To thofe that would in Thee believe,

Pardon, and grace, and heaven.

6 Thus may we ftill in Thee be bleft

Till all from earth remove,

And ſhare with Thee the marriage-feaft,

And drink the wine above.

–�–

HYMN XLIII.

I SAVIOUR, and can it be

That Thou ſhouldft dwell with me ?

From Thy high and lofty throne,

Throne of everlafting blifs,

Will Thy Majeſty floop down

To fo mean a houfe as this ?

2 I am not worthy, LoRD,

So foul, fo felf-abhorr’d,

Thee, my GoD, to entertain

In this poor polluted heart :

I am a frail finful man,

All my nature cries, Depart !
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3

I

Yet come, Thou heavenly Gueft,

And purify my breaft;

Come, Thou great and glorious King,

While before Thy Crofs I bow ;

With Thyfelffalvation bring,

Cleanfe the houfe by entering now.

–�–

HYMN XLIV.

OUR Paffover for us is flain,

The tokens of His death remain,

On thefe authentic figns impreſt :

By JESUs out of Egypt led,

Still on the pafchal Lamb we feed,

And keep the Sacramental Feaft.

That arm that fmote the parting fea

Is ftill ftretch'd out for us, for me :

The angel GoD is ftill our guide,

And left we in the defert faint,

We find our fpirits' every want

By confiant miracle fupplied.

Thy Fleſh for our fupport is given,

Thou art the Bread fent down from heaven,

That all mankind by Thee might live;

O that we evermore may prove

The manna of Thy quickening love,

And all Thy life of grace receive !
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I

Nouriſh us to that awful day

When types and veils ſhall país away,

And perfećt grace in glory end ;

Us for the marriage feaft prepare,

Unfurl Thy banner in the air,

And bid Thy faints to heaven afcend.

–�

HYMN XLV.

TREMENDοUs love to loft mankind !

Could none but CHRIST the ranfom find ?

Could none but CHRIST the pardon buy ?

How great the fin of Adam's race !

How greater ftill the Saviour's grace,

When GoD doth for His creature die !

Not heaven fo rich a grace can fhew

As this He did on worms beftow,

Thofe darlings of the Incarnate GoD ;

Lefs favour'd were the angel-powers ;

Their crowns are cheaper far than ours,

Nor ever coft the Lamb His Blood.

Our fouls eternally to fave,

More than ten thoufand worlds He gave ;

That we might know our fins forgiven,

That we might in Thy glory fhine,

The purchafe price was Blood Divine,

And bought the Aceldema of heaven.
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4 JESU, we blefs Thy faving Name,

And trufting in Thy merits claim

Our rich inheritance above;

Thou ſhalt Thy ranfom'd fervants own,

And raife and feat us on Thy throne,

Dear objećts of Thy dying love.

HYMN XLVI.

I How richly is the Table ftor'd

Of JESUs our redeeming LoRD !

Melchiſedec and Aaron join

To furniſh out the Feaft Divine.

2 Aaron for us the Blood hath fhed,

Melchiſedec beftows the Bread,

To nouriſh this, and that to atone ;

And both the prieſts in CHRIST are one.

3 JESUs appears to facrifice, -

The Fleſh and Blood Himſelf fupplies;

Enter’d the veil, His death He pleads,

And bleffes all our fouls, and feeds.

4 ’Tis here He meets the faithful line,

Suftains us with His Bread and Wine ;

We feel the double grace is given,

And gladly urge our way to heaven.

K
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HYMN XLVII.

I JESU, Thy weakest fervants blefs,

Give what thefe hallow'd figns exprefs.

And what Thou giv’ft fecure ;

Pardon into my foul convey,

Strength in Thy pardoning love to ſtay,

And to the end endure.

2 Raife, and enable me to ftand,

Save out of the deſtroyer's hand

This helpleſs foul of mine;

Vouchfafe me then Thy ftrengthening grace,

And with the arms of love embrace,

And keep me ever Thine.

-$

HYMN XLVIII.

I SAVIOUR of my foul from fin,

Thou my kind preferver be,

Stabliſh what Thou doft begin,

Carry on Thy work in me,

All Thy faithful mercies ſhew,

Hold, and never let me go.

2 Never let me lofe my peace,

Forfeit what Thy goodnefs gave,

Give it ftill, and ftill increafe,

Save me, and perfift to fave,

Seal the grant conferr'd before,

Give Thy bleffing evermore.
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HYMN XLIX.

I SoN of GoD, Thy bleffing grant,

Still fupply my every want,

Tree of Life, Thine influence fhed,

With Thy fap my fpirit feed.

2 Tendereft branch, alas, am I,

Wither without Thee and die,

Weak as helpleſs infancy,

O confirm my foul in Thee.

3 Unfuſtained by Thee I fall;

Send the ftrength for which I call :

Weaker than a bruifed reed,

Help I every moment need.

4 All my hopes on Thee depend;

Love me, fave me to the end,

Give me the continuing grace,

Take the everlafting praife.

–->–

HYMN L.

I FATHER of everlafting love,

Whofe bowels of compaffion move

To all Thy gracious hands have made,

See, in the howling defert fee

A foul from Egypt brought by Thee,

And help me with Thy conftant aid,
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2 Ah, do not, LoRD, Thine own forfake,

Nor let my feeble foul look back,

Or bafely turn to fin again,

No, never let me faint or tire,

But travel on in ftrong defire,

Till I my heavenly Canaan gain.

HYMN LI.

I THOU very Pafchal Lamb,

Whofe Blood for us was fhed,

Through Whom we out of Egypt came;

Thy ranfom'd people lead.

2 Angel of Gofpel-grace,

Fulfil Thy charaćter ;

To guard and feed the chofen race,

In Iſrael's camp appear.

3 Throughout the defert way

Condućt us by Thy light;

Be Thou a cooling cloud by day,

A cheering fire by night.

4 Our fainting fouls fuftain

With bleffings from above,

And ever on Thy people rain

The manna of Thy love..
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HYMN LII.

I O THOU, who hanging on the Crofs

Didft buy our pardon with Thy Blood,

Canft Thou not ftill maintain our caufe,

And fill us with the Life of GoD,

Blefs with the bleffings of Thy throne,

And perfećt all our fouls in one ?

2 Lo ! on Thy bloody Sacrifice

For all our graces we depend ;

Supported by Thy Crofs arife,

To finiſh'd holinefs afcend,

And gain on earth the mountain's height,

And then falute our friends in light.

HYMN LIII.

I O GoD of truth and love,

Let us Thy mercy prove,

Blefs Thine Ordinance divine,

Let it now effećtual be,

Anfwer all its great defign,–

All its gracious ends in me.
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2 O might the facred Word

Set forth our dying LoRD,

Point us to Thy fufferings paft,

Prefent grace and ftrength impart,

Give our raviſh’d fouls a tafte,

Pledge of glory in our heart.

3 Come in Thy Spirit down,

Thine Inftitution crown :

LAMB of GoD, as flain appear,

Life of all believers Thou,

Let us now perceive Thee near,

Come, Thou Hope of glory, now.

—�–

HYMN LIV.

I WHy did my dying LoRD ordain

This dear Memorial of His love ?

Might we not all by faith obtain,

By faith the mountain fin remove,

Enjoy the fenfe of fins forgiven,

And holinefs, the tafte of heaven ?

2 It feem'd to my Redeemer good

That faith ſhould here His coming wait,

Should here receive Immortal Food,—

Grow up in Him divinely great,

And fill'd with holy violence feize

The glorious crown of righteoufnefs.
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3 Saviour, Thou didft this Myſtery give,

That I Thy nature might partake;

Thou bidd’ft me outward figns receive,

One with Thyfelf my foul to make ;

My body, foul, and fpirit join

Infeparably one with Thine.

4 The prayer, the faſt, the Word, conveys,

When mix'd with faith, Thy life to me;

In all the channels of Thy grace

I ftill have fellowſhip with Thee,

But chiefly here my foul is fed

With fulnefs of Immortal Bread.

5 Communion clofer far I feel,

And deeper drink the atoning Blood;

The joy is more unfpeakable,

And yields me larger draughts of GoD,

Till nature faints beneath the power,

And faith filled up can hold no more.

HYMN LV.

I ”TIs not a dead, external fign

Which here my hopes require ;

The living power of love divine

In JESUs I defire.
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2 I want the dear Redeemer’s grace,

I feek the Crucified,

The Man that fuffer'd in my place,

The GoD that groan’d and died.

3 Swift as their rifing LoRD to find,

The two difciples ran,

I feek the Saviour of mankind,

Nor ſhall I feek in vain.

4 Come, all who long His face to fee

That did our burden bear,

Haften to Calvary with me,

And we ſhall find Him there.

HYMN LVI.

I How dreadful is the Myftery,

Which, inftituted, LORD, by Thee,

Or life or death conveys !

Death to the impious and profane ;

Nor ſhall our faith in Thee be vain,

Who here expećt Thy grace.

2 Who eats unworthily this Bread

Pulls down Thy curfes on his head,

And eats his deadly bane;
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And íhall not we who rightly eat

Live by the falutary Meat,

And equal bleffings gain ?

3 Deſtrućtion, if Thy Body ſhed,

And ſtrike the foul of finners dead,

Who dare the figns abufe ;

Surely the inftrument divine,

To all that are or would be Thine,

Shall faving health diffufe.

4 Saviour of life, and joy, and blifs,

Pardon, and power, and perfećt peace

We ſhall herewith receive ;

The grace implied through faith is given,

And we that eat the Bread of heaven

The life of heaven ſhall live.

HYMN LVII.

I O THE depth of love Divine,

The unfathomable grace !

Who ſhall fay how Bread and Wine

GoD into man conveys,

How the Bread His Fleſh imparts

How the Wine tranſmits His Blood,

Fills His faithful people's hearts

With all the life of GOD ?
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2 Let the wifeft mortal fhew

How we the grace receive :

Feeble elements beftow

A power not theirs to give :

Who explains the wondrous way ?

How thro’ thefe the virtue came ?

Thefe the virtue did convey,

Yet ftill remain the fame.

3 How can heavenly fpirits rife,

By earthly matter fed,

Drink herewith Divine fupplies,

And eat Immortal Bread ?

Aſk the Father’s wifdom hoze ;

Him that did the means ordain.

Angels round our Altars bow

To fearch it out in vain.

4 Sure and real is the grace,

The manner be unknown ;

Only meet us in Thy ways,

And perfećt us in one.

Let us tafte the heavenly powers ;

LORD, we aſk for nothing more:

Thine to blefs, 'tis only ours

To wonder and adore.
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HYMN LVIII.

I How long, Thou faithful GoD, ſhall I

Here in Thy ways forgotten lie ?

When fhall the means of healing be

The channels of Thy grace to me ?

2 Sinners on every fide ftep in,

And waſh away their pain and fin ;

But I, a helpleſs, fin-fick foul,

Still lie expiring at the pool.

3 In vain I take the broken Bread ;

I cannot on Thy mercy feed :

In vain I drink the hallow'd Wine ;

I cannot tafte the love Divine.

4 Angel and Son of GoD, come down,

Thy Sacramental Banquet crown ;

Thy power into the means infuſe,

And give them now their facred ufe.

5 Thou feeft me lying at the pool ;

I would, Thou know’ft I would, be whole:

O let the troubled waters move,

And miniſter Thy healing love.

6 Break to me now the hallow’d Bread,

And bid me on Thy Body feed ;

Give me the Wine, Almighty GoD,

And let me drink Thy precious Blood.
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7 Surely, if Thou the fymbols blefs,

The Covenant Blood fhall feal my peace ;

Thy Fleſh een now ſhall be my food,

And all my foul be fill'd with GoD.

—�–

HYMN LIX.

I GoD incomprehenfible,

Shall man prefume to know,

Fully fearch Him out, or tell

His wondrous ways below ?

Him in all His ways we find ;

How the means tranſmit the power,

Here He leaves our thoughts behind,

And faith inquires no more.

2 How He did thefe creatures raife,

And make this Bread and Wine

Organs to convey His grace

To this poor foul of mine,

I cannot the way defcry,

Need not know the myftery :

Only this I know, that I

Was blind, but now I fee.

3 Now mine eyes are open'd wide

To fee His pardoning love,

Here I view the God that died

My ruin to remove.
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Clay upon mine eyes He laid

(I at once my fight receiv’d),

Bleff’d and bid me eat the Bread,

And, lo! my foul believ'd.

HYMN LX,

I CoME to the Feaft; for CHRIST invites, .

And promifes to feed ;

'Tis here His clofeſt love unites

The members to their Head.

2 ’Tis here He nouriſhes His own

With living Bread from heaven,

Or makes Himſelf to mourners known,

And ſhows their fins forgiven.

3 Still in His inſtituted ways

He bids us afk the power,

The pardoning or the hallowing grace,

And wait the appointed hour.

4 ’Tis not for us to fet our GOD

A time His grace to give ;

The benefit whene’er beſtow'd,

We gladly ſhould receive.
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5 Who feek redemption thro’ His love,

His love ſhall them redeem ;

He came felf-emptied from above,

That we might live thro Him.

6 Expećt we then the quickening word,

Who at His Altar bow.

But if it be Thy pleaſure, LoRD,

O let us find Thee now !

HYMN LXI.

I THOU GoD of boundlefs power and grace,

How wonderful are all Thy ways !

How far above our loftieft thought !

In prefence of the meaneft things

(While all from Thee the virtue fprings)

Thy moft ſtupendous works are wrought.

2 Struck by a ftroke of Mofes’ rod,

The parting fea confeff’d its GoD,

And high in cryftal bulwarks rofe

At Mofes’ beck it burft the chain,

Return'd to all its ftrength again,

And fwept to hell Thy Church’s foes.
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Let but Thy ark the walls furround,

Let but the ram’s-horn trumpet found,

The city boafts its height no more ;

Its bulwarks are at once o'erthrown,

Its maffy walls by air blown down ;

They fall before Almighty power.

Gordan at Thy command ſhall heal

The fore difeafe incurable,

And waſh out all the leper's ftains;

Or oil the medicine ſhall fupply,

Or clothes, or fhadows paffing by,

Iffo Thy fovereign will ordains,

Yet not from thefe the power proceeds,

Trumpets, or rods, or clothes, or fhades;

Thy only arm the work hath done.

If inftruments Thy wifdom choofe,

Thy grace confers their faving ufe ;

Salvation is from GoD alone.

6 Thou in this Sacramental Bread

Doft now our hungry fpirits feed,

And cheer us with the hallow'd Wine

(Communion of Thy Fleſh and Blood).

We banquet on Immortal Food,

And drink the Stream of Life Divine.
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HYMN LXII.

1 THE heavenly ordinances fhine,

And fpeak their origin Divine ;

The ftars diffufe their golden blaze,

And glitter to their Maker's praife.

2 They each in different glory bright,

With ftronger or with feebler light,

Their influence on mortals fhed,

And cheer us by their friendly aid.

3 The Gofpel ordinances here

As ftars in JESU’s Church appear ;

His power they more or lefs declare,

But all His heavenly impreſs bear.

4 Around our lower orb they burn,

And cheer and blefs us in their turn,

Tranſmit the light by JESU given,

The faithful witneffes of heaven.

5 They fteer the pilgrim's courfe aright,

And, bounteous of their borrow’d light,

Condućt throughout the defert way,

And lead us to eternal day.

6 But, firſt of the celeftial train,

Benigneft to the fons of men,

The Sacramental Glory ſhines,

And anfwers all our GoD’s defigns.
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7

I O

The Heavenly Hoft it paffes far,

Illuſtrious as the Morning Star,

The Light of Life Divine imparts,

While JESUs rises in our hearts.

With joy we feel its facred power,

But neither ftars nor means adore;

We take the bleffing from above,

And praife the GoD of Truth and Love.

What He did for our ufe ordain

Shall ftill from age to age remain;

Whoe'er rejećts the kind command,

The Word of GOD íhall ever ſtand.

Go, fooliſh worms, His Word deny ;

Go, tear thofe planets from the fky;

But while the fun and moon endure,

The Ordinance on earth is fure.

HYMN LXIII.

O GoD, Thy Word we claim ;

Thou here record’ft Thy Name.

Vifit us in pardoning grace;

CHRIST the Crucified appear:

Come in Thy appointed ways ;

Come, and meet, and blefs us here.

L
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2 No local deity

We worſhip, LoRD, in Thee :

Free Thy grace, and unconfin'd,

Yet it here doth freeft move.

In the means Thy love enjoin’d

Look we for Thy richeft love.

HYMN LXIV.

I O THE grace on man beſtow'd !

Here my deareft LORD I fee

Offering up His Death to GoD,

Giving all His Life to me.

GoD for JESU’s sake forgives ;

Man by JESU’s Spirit lives.

2 Yes, Thy Sacrament extends

All the bleffings of Thy Death

To the foul that here attends,

Longs to feel Thy quickening breath;

Surely we who wait ſhall prove

All Thy life of perfećt love.



HYMNS OAV THE LORD'S SUPPER. 147

HYMN LXV.

I BLEST be the LoKD, for ever bleft,

Who bought us with a price,

And bids His ranfom’d fervants feaft,

On His great Sacrifice.

2 Thy Blood was fhed upon the Crofs

To waſh us white as fnow ;

Broken for us Thy Body was

To feed our fouls below.

3 Now, on the Sacred Table laid,"

Thy Fleſh becomes our food;

Thy Life is to our fouls convey'd

In Sacramental Blood.

4 We eat the Offering of our peace,

The hidden Manna prove,

And only live to adore and blefs

Thine all-fufficient love.

HYMN LXVI.

I JESU, my LORD and GoD, beſtow

All which Thy Sacrament doth fhew,

And make the real fign
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A fure effećtual means of grace,

Then fanćtify my heart, and blefs,

And make it all like Thine.

2 Great is Thy faithfulnefs and love;

Thine Ordinance can never prove

Of none effećt and vain ;

Only do Thou my heart prepare,

And find Thy Real Prefence there,

And all Thy fulnefs gain.

HYMN LXVII.

I FATHER, I offer Thee Thine own,

This worthlefs foul, and Thou Thy Son

Doft offer here to me :

Wilt Thou fo mean a gift receive,

And will the holy JESUs live

With loathfome leprofy ?

2 Saint of the LoRD, my foul is fin,

Yet, O eternal Prieft, come in,

And cleanfe Thy mean abode,

Convert into a facred fhrine,

And count this abjećt foul of mine

A temple meet for GoD.
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HYMN LXVIII.

I JESU, Son of GoD, draw near,

Haften to my fepulchre;

Help, where dead in fin I lie;

Save, or I for ever die.

2 Let no favour of the grave

Stop Thy power to help and fave;

Call me forth to life reftor'd,

Quicken’d by my dying LoRD.

3 By Thine all-atoning Blood

Raife and bring me now to GoD,

Now pronounce my fins forgiven,

Loofe, and let me go to heaven.

HYMN LXIX.

I SINFUL, and blind, and poor,

And loft without Thy grace,

Thy mercy I implore,

And wait to fee Thy face.

Begging I fit by the wayfide,

And long to know the Crucified.
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2 JESU, attend my cry,

Thou Son of David, hear;

If now Thou paffeft by,

Stand ftill and call me near :

The darknefs from my heart remove,

And fhew me now Thy pardoning love.

HYMN LXX.

HAPPY the man to whom 'tis given

To eat the Bread of Life in heaven :

This happinefs in CHRIST we prove,

Who feed on His forgiving love.

HYMN LXXI.

DRAw near, ye blood-befprinkled race,

And take what GoD vouchfafes to give ;

The outward fign of inward grace,

Ordain’d by CHRIST Himfelf, receive :

The fign tranfmits the Signified,

The grace is by the means applied.

Sure pledges of His dying love,

Receive the Sacramental Meat,
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And feel the virtue from above ;

The myſtic Fleſh of JESUs eat,

Drink with the wine His healing Blood,

And feaft on the Incarnate GoD. |

3 Grofs mifconceit be far away !

Through faith we on His Body feed,

Faith only doth the Spirit convey,

And fills our fouls with Living Bread;

The effećts of JESU’s death imparts,

And pours His Blood into our hearts.

HYMN LXXII.

1 CoME, Holy Ghoft, thine influence fhed,

And realize the fign;

Thy Life infufe into the Bread,

Thy power into the Wine.

2 Effećtual let the tokens prove,

And made by heavenly art

Fit channels to convey Thy love

To every faithful heart.
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HYMN LXXIII.

I Is not the Cup of Bleffing, bleft

By us, the facred means to impart

Our Saviour's Blood, with power impreſt,

And pardon to the faithful heart ?

2 Is not the hallow’d broken Bread

A fure communicating fign,

An Inftrument ordain’d to feed

Our fouls with myſtic Fleſh divine?

3 The effećts of His atoning Blood,

His Body offer’d on the tree,

Are with the awful types beftow'd

On me, the pardon'd rebel, me ;

4 On all who at His word draw near,

In faith the outward veil look through.

Sinners, believe ; and find Him here:

Believe; and feel He died for you.

5 In memory of your dying GoD,

The Symbols faithfully receive,

And eat the Fleſh and drink the Blood

Of JESUS, and for ever live.
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HYMN LXXIV.

I THIS, this is He that came

By Water and by Blood !

JESUS is our atoning Lamb,

Our fanćtifying GoD.

3 See from His wounded fide

The mingled current flow !

The Water and the Blood applied

Shall waſh us white as fnow.

4 The Water cannot cleanfe

Before the Blood we feel,

To purge the guilt of all our fins,

And our forgivenefs feal.

4 But both in JESUS join,

Who fpeaks our fins forgiven,

And gives the purity divine

That makes us meet for heaven.

-$

HYMN LXXV.

I FATHER, the grace we claim,

The double grace beſtow'd

On all who truft in Him that came

By Water and by Blood.
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2 JESU, the Blood apply,

The righteoufnefs bring in ;

Us by Thy dying juſtify,

And waſh out all our fin.

3 Spirit of Faith, come down,

Thy feal with power fet to,

The Banquet by Thy Prefence crown,

And prove the record true :

4 Pardon and grace impart :

Come quickly from above,

And witnefs now in every heart

That GoD is perfećt love.

HYMN LXXVI.

I SEARCHER of hearts, in ours appear,

And make, and keep them all fincere,

Or draw us burden’d to Thy Son,

Or make Him to His mourners known.

2 Thy promif’d grace vouchfafe to give,

As each is able to receive ;

The bleffed gift to all impart,

Or joy or purity of heart.
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3 Our helplefs unbelief remove,

And melt us by Thy pardoning love ;

Work in us faith, or faith’s increafe,

The dawning or the perfećt peace.

4 Give each to Thee as feemeth beft,

But meet us all at Thy own Feaft ;

Thy bleffing in Thy means convey,

Nor empty fend one foul away.

HYMN LXXVII.

I How long, O LORD, ſhall we

In vain lament for Thee ?

Come, and comfort them that mourn,

Come, as in the ancient days,

In Thine Ordinance return,

In Thine own appointed ways.

2 Come to Thy houfe again,

Nor let us feek in vain :

This the place of meeting be,

To Thy weeping flock repair,

Let us here Thy beauty fee,

Find Thee in the Houfe of Prayer.
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3 Let us with folemn awe |

Nigh to Thine Altar draw;

Tafte Thee in the broken Bread,

Drink Thee in the myftic Wine;

Now the gracious Spirit fhed,

Fill us now with Love Divine.

4 Into our minds recall

Thy death endur'd for all :

Come in this accepted day,

Come, and all our fouls reftore,

Come and take our fins away,

Come, and never leave as more.

HYMN LXXVIII.

I LAMB of GoD, for whom we languiſh,

Make Thy grief our relief;

Eafe us by Thine anguiſh.

2 O our agonizing Saviour,

By Thy pain let us gain

GOD’s eternal favour.

3 Suffer fin no more to opprefs us ;

Set us free (all with me);

By Thy bonds releaſe us.
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4 Clear us by Thy condemnation ;

Slain for all, let Thy fall

Be our exaltation.

5 Thy deferts to us make over;

Speak us whole, every foul

By Thy wounds recover.

6 Let us thro Thy curfe inherit

Bleffing's ftore, love and power,

Fulnefs ofThy Spirit.

7 The whole benefit of Thy Paffion,

Prefent peace, future blifs,

All Thy great falvation.

8 Power to walk in all well-pleafing,

Bid us take, come and make

This the accepted feafon.

9 In Thine own appointments bleſsus;

Meet us here, now appear,

Our Almighty JESUS.

Io Let the Ordinance be fealing;

Enter now, claim us Thou

For Thy conftant dwelling.

I I Fill the heart of each believer ;

We are Thine, Love Divine ;

Reign in us for ever.
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HYMN LXXIX.

I JESU, regard the plaintive cry,

The groaning of Thy prifoners hear ;

Thy Blood to every foul apply,

The heart of every mourner cheer;

The tokens of Thy Paffion fhew,

And meet us in Thy ways below.

2 The Atonement Thou for all haft made,

O that we all might now receive !

Affure us now the debt is paid,

And Thou haft died that all may live;

Thy Death for all, for us, reveal,

And let Thy Blood my pardon feal.

—«>

HYMN LXXX,

I WITH pity, LoRD, a finner fee,

Weary of Thy ways and Thee;

Forgive my fond defpair

A bleffing in the means to find,

My ftruggling to throw off the care,

And caft them all behind.

2 Long have I groan’d Thy grace to gain,

Suffer’d on, but all in vain ;

An age of mournful years
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I waited for Thy paffing by,

And loft my prayers, my fighs, and tears,

And never found Thee nigh.

3 Thou wouldft not let me go away;

Still Thou forceft me to ſtay.

O might the fecret power

Which will not with its captive part,

Nail to the poſt of mercy's door

My poor unftable heart !

4 The nails that fix’d Thee to the tree,

Only they can faſten me :

The death Thou didft endure

For me let it effećtual prove :

Thy love alone my foul can cure,

Thy dear expiring love.

5 Now in the means the grace impart,

Whiſper peace into my heart!

Appear the Juſtifier

Of all who to Thy Wounds would fly,

And let me have my one defire,

And fee Thy face and die.
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HYMN LXXXI.

I JESU, we thus obey

Thy laft and kindeft word;

Here in Thine own appointed way

We come to meet our LoRD.

The way Thou haft enjoin’d

Thou wilt therein appear;

We come with confidence to find

Thy Special Prefence here.

2 Our hearts we open wide

To make the Saviour room ;

And, lo ! the Lamb, the Crucified,

The Sinner's Friend is come !

His Prefence makes the Feast,

And now our bofoms feel

The glory not to be exprefſ'd,

The joy unfpeakable.

3 With pure celeſtial blifs

He doth our ſpirits cheer;

His Houfe of Banqueting is this,

And He hath brought us here.

He doth His fervants feed

With Manna from above:

His banner over us is fpread,

His everlafting love.
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4 He bids us drink and eat

Imperifhable Food;

He gives His Fleſh to be our Meat,

And bids us drink His Blood :

Whate'er the Almighty can

To pardon'd finners give,

The fulnefs of our GoD made man

We here with CHRIST receive.

–�—

HYMN LXXXII.

I JESU, Sinner's Friend, receive us,

Feeble, famiſhing, and faint;

O Thou Bread of Life, relieve us

Now, or now we die for want:

Left we faint, and die for ever,

Thou our finking fpirits ftay;

Give fome token of Thy favour;

Empty fend us not away !

2 We have in the defert tarried

Long, and nothing have to eat;

Comfort us, thro’ wandering wearied,

Feed our fouls with living Meat ;

Still, with bowels of compaffion,

See Thy helpleſs people, fee;

Let us tafte Thy great falvation,

Let us feed by faith on Thee.
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HYMN LXXXIII.

I LORD, if now Thou paffeft by us,

Stand and call us unto Thee;

Freely, fully juſtify us;

Give us eyes Thy love to fee.

Love, that brought Thee down from heaven,

Made our GoD a Man of Grief;

Let it fhew our fins forgiven ;

Help, O help our unbelief!

2 Long we for Thy love have waited,

Begging fat by the wayfide,

Still we are not new-created,

Are not wholly fanćtified :

Thou to fome, in great compaffion,

Haft in part their fight reftor'd ;

Shew us all Thy full falvation,

Make the fervants as their LoRD.

HYMN LXXXIV.

1 CHRIST, our Paffover, for us

Is offer’d up and flain.

Let Him be remember'd thus

By every foul of man.
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We are bound above the reft

His Oblation to proclaim ;

Keep we then the folemn Feaft,

And banquet on the Lamb.

2 Purge we all our fin away,

That old accurfed leaven;

Sin in us no longer ftay,

In us through CHRIST forgiven :

Let us all, with hearts fincere,

Eat the new unleaven’d Bread,

To our LoRD with faith draw near,

And on His promife feed.

3 JEsus, Mafter of the Feaft,

The Feaft itſelf Thou art;

Now receive Thy meaneft gueſt,

And comfort every heart.

Give us Living Bread to eat,

Manna that from heaven comes down ;

Fill us with Immortal Meat,

And make Thy nature known.

4 In this barren wildernefs

Thou haft a Table fpread,

Furniſh’d out with richeft grace,

Whate'er our fouls can need.
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Still fuftain us by Thy love,

Still Thy fervants' ftrength repair,

Till we reach the courts above,

And feaft for ever there.

–9–

HYMN LXXXV.

I O THOU whom finners love, whofe care

Doth all our ficknefs heal,

Thee we approach, with hearts fincere;

Thy power we joy to feel.

To Thee our humbleft thanks we pay,

To Thee our fouls we bow,

Of hell erewhile the helpleſs prey,

Heirs of Thy glory now.

2 As incenfe to Thy throne above,

O let our prayers arife !

Wing with the flames of holy love

Our living Sacrifice;

Stir up Thy ftrength, O LoRD of might!

Our willing breafts infpire,

Fill our whole fouls with heavenly light,

Melt with feraphic fire.

3 From Thy bleff’d wounds life let us draw ;

Thine all-atoning Blood

Now letus drink, with trembling awe ;

Thy Fleſh be now our Food.
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Come, LoRD, Thy fovereign aid impart;

Here make Thy likenefs fhine ;

Stamp Thy whole image on our heart,

And all our heart is Thine.

HYMN LXXXVI.

I AND ſhall I let Him go ?

If now I do not fee/

The ſtreams of Living Water flow,

Shall I forfake the Well?

2 Becaufe He hides His face,

Shall I no longer ftay,

But leave the channels of His grace,

And caft the means away?

3 Get thee behind me, Fiend,

On others try thy ſkill,

Here let thy helliſh whifpers end,

To thee I fay, Be /ii///

4 JEsus hath fpoke the Word,

His will my reafon is,

Do this in memory of thy LoRD,

JEsus hath faid, Do this /
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5 He bids me eat the Bread,

He bids me drink the Wine;

No other motive, LoRD, I need,

No other Word than Thine.

6 I cheerfully comply

With what my LoRD doth fay;

Let others afk a reafon why,

My glory is to obey.

7 His will is good and juft:

Shall I His will withſtand ?

If JESUs bids me lick the duft,

I bow at His command :

8 Becaufe He faith, Do this,

This I will always do,

Till JEsus come in glorious blifs

I thus His death will /hew.

HYMN LXXXVII.

I By the Pićture of Thy Paffion

Still in pain I remain

Waiting for falvation.

2 JESU, let Thy fufferings eafe me,

Saviour, LoRD, fpeak the word,

By Thy death releaſe me.
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3 At Thy Crofs behold me lying,

Make my foul throughly whole

By Thy Blood’s applying.

4 Hear me, LORD, my fins confeffing,

Now relieve, Saviour give,

Give me now Thy bleffing.

5 Still my cruel fins opprefs me,

Tied and bound till the found

Of Thy voice releaſe me.

6 Call me out of condemnation,

To my grave come and fave,

Save me by Thy Paffion.

7 To Thy foul and helpleſs creature

Come, and cleanfe all my fins,

Come and change my nature.

8 Save me now, and ftill deliver;

Enter in, caft out sin :

Keep Thine house for ever.

–-9

HYMN LXXXVIII.

I GIVE us this day, all-bounteous LORD,

Our Sacramental Bread,

Who thus His Sacrifice record

That fuffer’d in our ſtead.
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2 Reveal in every foul Thy Son,

And let us tafte the grace

Which brings affur'd falvation down

To all who feek Thy face.

3 Who here commemorate His death

To us His life impart ; .

The loving filial fpirit breathe

Into my waiting heart.

4 My earneft of eternal blifs

Let my Redeemer be,

And if e'en now He prefent is,

Now let Him fpeak in me.

–�–

HYMN LXXXIX.

I YE faithful souls who thus record

The Paffion of that Lamb Divine,

Is the Memorial of your LoRD

An ufeleſs form, an empty sign?

Or doth He here His life impart ?

What faith the Witnefs in your heart?

2 Is it the dying Mafter's will

That we ſhould this perfift to do ?

Then let Him here Himfelf reveal,

The tokens of His Prefence fhew,

Defcend in bleffings from above,

And anfwer by the fire of love.
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I

2

Who Thee remember in Thy ways,

Come, LoRD, and meet and blefs us here ;

In confidence we aſk the grace,

Faithful and True, appear, appear :

Let all perceive Thy Blood applied,

Let all difcern the Crucified.

'Tis done; the Lord fets to His feal;

The prayer is heard, the grace is given ;

With joy unfpeakable we feel

The Holy Ghoſt fent down from Heaven :

The Altar ſtreams with facred Blood,

And all the Temple flames with GoD !

–

HYMN XC.

BLEST be the love, for ever bleft,

The bleeding love we thus record !

JESUS, we take the dear bequeſt,

Obedient to Thy kindeft word;

Thy word which ſtands divinely fure,

And fhall from age to age endure.

In vain the fubtle Tempter tries

Thy dying precept to repeal,

To hide the letter from our eyes,

And break the teſtamental feal,

Refine the folid truth away,

And make us free—to difobey.
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I

In vain he labours to perfuade -

Thou didft not mean the word ſhould bind :

The Feaft for Thy firſt followers made,

For them and us and all mankind,

Mindful of Thee we ftill attend,

And this we do, till Time ſhall end.

Thro’ vain pretence of clearer light

We do not, LORD, refufe to fee,

Or weakly the commandment flight

To fhew our Chriſtian liberty,

Or feek rebelliouſly to prove

The pureneſs of our catholic love.

Our wandering brethren’s hearts to gain

We will not let our Saviour go,

But in Thine ancient paths remain,

But thus perfift Thy death to fhew,

Till ſtrong with all Thy life we rife,

And meet Thee coming in the fkies !

-e–

HYMN XCI.

ALL-LOVING, all-redeeming LoRD,

Thy wandering ſheep with pity fee,

Who flight Thy deareft dying word,

And will not thus remember Thee;

To all who would perform Thy will

The glorious promif’d truth reveal.
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2 Can we enjoy Thy richeft love,

Nor long that they the grace may ſhare ?

Thou from their eyes the fcales remove,

Thou the Eternal Word declare,

Thy Spirit with Thy Word impart,

And ſpeak the precept to their heart.

3 If chiefly here Thou may’ft be found,

If now, e’en now, we find Thee here,

O let their joys like ours abound;

Invite them to the Royal Cheer,

Feed with imperifhable Food,

And fill their raptur'd fouls with GoD.

4 JESU, we will not let Thee go,

But keep herein our faſteft hold,

Till Thou to them Thy counfel fhew,

And call and make us all one fold,

One hallow'd undivided Bread,

One body knit to Thee our Head.

HYMN XCII.

AH, tell us no more

The fpirit and power

Of JESUs our GoD

Is not to be found in this life-giving Food !
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2 Did JESUs ordain

His Supper in vain,

And furniſh a Feaft

For none but His earlieft fervants to tafte ?

3 Nay, but this is His will

(We know it and feel)

That we ſhould partake

The Banquet for all He fo freely did make.

4 In rapturous blifs

He bids us do this;

The joy it imparts

Hath witneff'd His gracious defign in our hearts.

5 ’Tis GOD we believe,

Who cannot deceive ;

The witnefs of GOD

Is prefent, and fpeaks in the myftical Blood.

6 Receiving the Bread,

On JESUS we feed:

It doth not appear

His manner of working; but JEsUs is here !

7 With Bread from above,

With comfort and love,

Our fpirit He fills,

And all His unfpeakable goodnefs reveals.
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8 O that all men would hafte

To the fpiritual Feaft,

At JEsUs's word

Do this, and be fed with the love of our LoRD !

9 True Light of mankind,

Shine into their mind,

And clearly reveal

Thy perfećt, and good, and acceptable will.

IO Bring near the glad day

When all fhall obey

Thy dying requeſt,

And eat of Thy Supper, and lean on Thy breaft.

I I To all men impart

One way and one heart;

Thy people be ſhewn

All righteous and finleſs and perfećt in one.

I 2 Then, then let us fee

Thy glory, and be

Caught up in the air

This heavenly Supper in heaven to ſhare.



III. The SACRAMENT a Pledge of HEAVEN.

HYMN XCIII.

I COME, let us join with one accord,

Who ſhare the Supper of the LORD,

Our LORD and Mafter's praife to fing.

Nouriſh’d on earth with Living Bread,

We now are at His Table fed,

But wait to fee our heavenly King;

To fee the great Inviſible

Without a Sacramental veil,

With all His robes of glory on;

In rapturous joy and love and praife,

Him to behold with open face,

High on His everlafting throne !

The Wine which doth His Paffion fhew,

We foon with Him fhall drink it new

In yonder dazzling courts above;

Admitted to the heavenly Feaft,

We ſhall His choiceft bleffings tafte,

And banquet on His richeft love.

We foon the midnight cryfhall hear,

Arife, and meet the Bridegroom near;
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The marriage of the Lamb is come:

Attended by His heavenly friends,

The glorious King of faints defcends ·

To take His bride in triumph home.

Then let us ftill in hope rejoice,

And liften for the archangel's voice

Loud echoing to the trump of GoD ;

Hafte to the dreadful, joyful day,

When heaven and earth fhall flee away,

By all-devouring flames deſtroyed :

While we from out the burnings fly,

With eagles' wings mount up on high,

Where JESUs is on Sion feen;

'Tis there He for our coming waits,

And, lo, the everlafting gates

Lift up their heads to take us in !

By faith and hope already there

Ev’n now the marriage Feaft we ſhare,

Ev’n now we by the Lamb are fed ;

Our LoRD’s celeſtial joy we prove,

Led by the fpirit of His love,

To fprings of living comfort led :

Suffering, and curfe, and death are o'er,

And pain afflićts the foul no more

While harbour'd in the Saviour's breaft;

He quiets all our plaints and cries,

And wipes the forrow from our eyes,

And lulls us in His arms to reft !
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HYMN XCIV.

I O wHAT a foul-tranſporting Feaft

Doth this Communion yield !

Remembering here Thy Paffion paft,

We with Thy love are fill’d.

2 Sure inftrument of prefent grace

Thy Sacrament we find;

Yet higher bleffings it difplays,

And raptures ftill behind.

3 It bears us now on eagle’s wings,

If Thou the power impart,

And Thee our glorious earneft brings

Into our faithful heart.

4 O let us ftill the earneft feel,

The unutterable peace;

This loving fpirit be the feal

Of our eternal blifs !

-$–

HYMN XCV.

I IN JESUs we live, in JESUs we reft,

And thankful receive His dying Bequeft ;

The Cup of Salvation His mercy beſtows,

And all from His Paffion our happinefs flows.
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With myſtical Wine He comforts us here,

And gladly we join till JESUs appear,

With hearty thankſgiving His death to record;

The living, the living, ſhould fing of their LoRD.

He hallow'd the Cup which now we receive,

The pledge of our hope with JESUs to live,

(Where forrow and fadneſs ſhall never be found)

With glory and gladnefs eternally crown’d.

The fruit of the vine (the joy it implies)

Again we ſhall join to drink in the fkies,

Exult in His favour, our triumph renew ;

And I, faith the Saviour, will drink it with you.

HYMN XCVI.

I HAPPY the fouls to JESUS join’d,

And fav'd by grace alone,

Walking in all Thy ways we find

Our heaven on earth begun.

2 The Church triumphant in Thy love,

Their mighty joys we know;

They fing the Lamb in hymns above,

And we in hymns below.

N
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3 Thee in Thy glorious realm they praife,

And bow before Thy throne,

We in the kingdom of Thy grace,–

The kingdoms are but one.

4 The Holy to the Holieft leads,

From hence our fpirits rife,

And he that in Thy ftatutes treads

Shall meet Thee in the fkies.

HYMN XCVII.

I THEE, King of Saints, we praife,

For this our Living Bread;

Nouriſh’d by Thy preferving grace,

And at Thy Table fed ;

2 Who in thefe lower parts

Of Thy great kingdom feaft,

We feel the earneft in our hearts

Of our eternal reft.

3 Yet ftill a higher feat

We in Thy kingdom claim,

Who here begin by faith to eat

The Supper of the Lamb.
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4 That glorious heavenly prize

We furely ſhall attain,

And in the palace of the fkies

With Thee for ever reign.

HYMN XCVIII.

I WHERE fhall this Memorial end ?

Thither let our fouls afcend,

Live on earth to heaven reſtor'd,

Wait the coming of our LORD.

2 JEsus terminatés our hope,

JESUs is our wiſhes' fcope ;

End of this great Myſtery,

Him we fain would die to fee.

3 He whom we remember here,

CHRIST, íhall in the clouds appear;

Manifeſt to every eye,

We ſhall foon behold Him nigh.

4 Faith afcends the mountain’s height,

Now enjoys the pompous fight,

Antedates the final doom,

Sees the Judge in glory come.
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5 Lo, He comes triumphant down,

Seated on His great white throne

Cherubs bear it on their wings,

Shouting, bear the King of kings.

6 Lo, His glorious banner fpread,

Stains the fkies with deepeſt red,

Dyes the land, and fires the wood,

Turns the ocean into blood.

7 Gather’d to the well-known Sign,

We our elder brethren join,

Swiftly to our LoRD fly up,

Hail Him on the mountain-top;

8 Take our happy feats above,

Banquet on His heavenly love,

Lean on our Redeemer's breaft,

In His arms for ever reft.

HYMN XCIX.

I WHITHER ſhould our full fouls afpire

At this tranſporting Feaft?

They never can on earth be higher,

Or more completely bleft.
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2 Our Cup of Bleffing from above

Delightfully runs o'er;

Till from thefe bodies they remove,

Our fouls can hold no more.

3 To heaven the myftic Banquet leads,

Let us to heaven afcend,

And bear this joy upon our heads

Till it in glory end;

4 Till all who truly join in this,

The Marriage Supper ſhare,

Enter into their Mafter's blifs,

And feaft for ever there.

HYMN C.

I RETURNING to His throne above,

The Friend of finners cried,

Do this in memory of My love :

He fpoke the word, and died.

2 He tafted death for every one;

The Saviour of mankind

Out of our fight to heaven is gone,

But left His Pledge behind.
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3 His Sacramental Pledge we take,

Nor will we let it go;

Till in the clouds our LORD comes back,

We thus His death will ſhew.

4 Come quickly, LORD, for whom we mourn,

And comfort all that grieve;

Prepare the Bride, and then return,

And to Thyfelf receive.

5 Now to Thy glorious kingdom come

(Thou haft a Token given),

And while Thine arms receive us home,

Recall Thy Pledge in heaven.

HYMN CI.

I How glorious is the life above

Which in this Ordinance we taffe;

That fulnefs of celeſtial love,

That joy which fhall for ever laft !

2 That heavenly life in CHRIST conceal’d

Thefe earthen veffels could not bear,

The part which now we find reveal’d

No tongue of angels can declare.
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3 The Light of Life eternal darts

Into our fouls a dazzling ray ;

A drop of heaven o’erflows our hearts,

And deluges the houfe of clay.

4 Sure pledge of ecſtacies unknown

Shall this divine Communion be ;

The ray ſhall rife into a fun,

The drop fhall fwell into a fea.

–�–

HYMN CII.

I O THE length, and breadth, and height,

And depth of dying love !

Love that turns our faith to fight,

And wafts to heaven above.

Pledge of our poffeffion this,

This which Nature faints to bear;

Who ſhall then fupport the blifs,

The joy, the rapture there !

2 Fleſh and blood ſhall not receive

The vaft inheritance ;

GOD we cannot fee, and live

The life of feeble fenfe.

In our weakeft nonage, here,

Up into our Head we grow,

Saints before our LORD appear,

And ripe for heaven below.
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3 We His image fhall regain,

And to His ftature rife,

Rife unto a perfećt man,

And then afcend the fkies;

Find our happy manfions there,

Strong to bear the joys above,

All the glorious weight to bear

Of everlafting love.

----

HYMN CIII.

I TAKE and eat, the Saviour faith,

This My facred Body is !

Him we take and eat by faith,

Feed upon that Fleſh of His;

All the benefits receive

Which His Paffion did procure;

Pardon'd by His grace we live,

Grace which makes falvation fure.

2 Title to eternal blifs,

Here His precious death we find ;

This the pledge, the earneft this

Of the purchaf’d joys behind:

Here He gives our fouls a tafte,

Heaven into our hearts He pours :

Still believe, and hold Him faſt;

GoD, and CHRIST, and all is ours !
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HYMN CIV.

I RETURNING to His Father’s throne,

Hear all the interceding Son,

And join in that eternal prayer :

He prays that we with Him may reign,

And He that did the kingdom gain

For us, íhall foon condućt us there.

2 “I will that thofe Thou giv’ft to Me

May all My heavenly glory fee,

But firſt be perfećted in One.”

Amen, Amen, our heart replies ;

Prepare, and take us to the fkies ;

Thy prayer be heard, Thy will be done.

HYMN CV.

I LIFT your eyes of faith, and fee

Saints and angels join'd in one,

What a countlefs company

Stands before yon dazzling throne !

Each before his Saviour flands,

All in milk-white robes array'd,

Palms they carry in their hands,

Crowns of glory on their head.
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2 Saints, begin the endlefs fong,

Cry aloud in heavenly lays ;

Glory doth to GoD belong,

GoD the glorious Saviour praife.

All from Him falvation came,

Him who reigns enthron’d on high ;

Glory to the bleeding Lamb,

Let the morning ftars reply.

3 Angel-powers the throne furround,

Next the faints in glory they;

Lull'd with the tranſporting found,

They their filent homage pay:

Proftrate on their face before

GoD and His MESSIAH fall,

Then in hymns of praife adore,

Shout the Lamb that died for all.

4 Be it fo, they all reply,

Him let all our orders praife ;

Him that did for finners die,

Saviour of the favour'd race :

Render we our GoD His right,

Glory, wiſdom, thanks, and power,

Honour, majeſty, and might;

Praife Him, praife Him evermore !
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HYMN CVI.

I WHAT are thefe array’d in white,

Brighter than the noon-day fun,

Foremoft of the fons of light,

Neareft the eternal throne ?

Thefe are they that bore the crofs,

Nobly for their Mafter flood,

Sufferers in His righteous caufe,

Followers of the dying GoD.

2 Out of great diftrefs they came,

Waſh'd their robes by faith below

In the Blood of yonder Lamb,

Blood that waſhes white as fnow.

Therefore are they next the throne,

Serve their Maker day and night;

GoD refides among His own,

GoD doth in His faints delight.

3 More than conquerors at laft,

Here they find their trials o’er;

They have all their fufferings paft,

Hunger now and thirft no more ;

No exceffive heat they feel

From the fun’s direćter ray;

In a milder clime they dwell,

Region of eternal day.
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4 He that on the throne doth reign,

Them the Lamb fhall always feed,

With the Tree of Life fuftain,

To the living fountains lead;

He ſhall all their forrows chafe,

All their wants at once remove,

Wipe the tears from every face,

Fill up every foul with love.

HYMN CVII.

I ALL hail ! Thou fuffering Son of GoD,

Who didft thefe Myfteries ordain,

Communion of Thy Fleſh and Blood,

Sure inftrument Thy grace to gain,

Type of the heavenly Marriage-Feaft,

Pledge of our everlafting reft.

2 JESU, Thine own with pity fee,

Our helplefs unbelief remove,

Empower us to remember Thee,

Give us the faith that works by love;

The faith which Thou haft given increafe,

And fealus up in glorious peace.



HYMWS OAV TAZE ZORD’S SUPPER. 189

HYMN CVIII.

I AH ! give us, Saviour, to partake

The fufferings which this Emblem fhews;

Thy Fleſh our food immortal make ;

Thy Blood, which in this channel flows,

In all its benefits impart,

And fanćtify our fprinkled heart.

2 For all that joy which now we tafte,

Our happy hallow'd fouls prepare;

O let us hold the earneft faft,

This Pledge that we Thy heaven ſhall ſhare,

Shall drink it new with Thee above,

The Wine of Thy eternal love.

HYMN CIX.

I LORD, Thou know’ft my fimplenefs,

All my groans are heard by Thee;

See me hungering after grace,

Gafping at Thy table fee

One who would in Thee believe,

Would with joy the crumbs receive.
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2 Look as when Thy clofing eye

Saw the thief befide Thy Crofs ;

Thou art now gone up on high,

Undertake my defperate caufe ;

In Thy heavenly kingdom Thou,

Be the Friend of finners now.

3 Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above,

Send a peaceful anfwer down;

Let the bowels of Thy love

Echo to a finner's groan,

One who feebly thinks of Thee,

Thou for good remember me.

–�–

HYMN CX.

I JESU, on Thee we feed

Along the defert way;

Thou art the Living Bread,

Which doth our fpirits ftay;

And all who in this Banquet join

Lean on the Staff of Life Divine.

2 While to Thy upper courts

We take our joyful flight,

Thy bleffed Croſs fupports

Each feeble Iſraelite;

Like hoary dying Facob, we

Lean on our ftaff and worſhip Thee.
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3 O may we ftill abide

In Thee our pardoning GoD,

Thy Spirit be our guide,

Thy Body be our food,

Till Thou who haft the Token given

Shalt bear us on Thyfelf to heaven.

–4–

HYMN CXI.

I AND can we call to mind

The Lamb for finners flain,

And not expećt to find

What He for us did gain,

What GoD to us in Him hath given,

Pardon, and holinefs, and heaven ?

2 We now forgivenefs have,

We feel His work begun,

And He ſhall fully fave

And perfećt us in one ;

Shall foon, in all His image dreft,

Receive us to the Marriage-Feaft.

3 This Token of Thy love

We thankfully receive,

And hence with joy remove

With Thee in heaven to live;

There, LoRD, we ſhall Thy pledge reflore,

And live to praife Thee evermore.
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HYMN CXII.

I ETERNAL Spirit, gone up on high,

Bleffings for mortals to receive,

Send down thofe bleffings from the fky,

To us Thy gifts and graces give.

With holy things our mouths are fill'd,

O let our hearts with joy o’erflow ;

Defcend in pardoning love reveal'd,

And meet us in Thy courts below.

2 Thy Sacrifice without the gate

Once offer’d up we call to mind,

And humbly at Thy Altar wait

Our intereft in Thy death to find :

We thirft to drink Thy precious Blood,

We languiſh in Thy wounds to reft,

And hunger for immortal food,

And long on all Thy love to feaft.

3 O that we now Thy Fleſh may eat,

Its virtues really receive,

Empower’d by this immortal Meat

The life of holineſs to live :

Partakers of Thy Sacrifice,

O may we all Thy nature fhare,

Till to the holieft place we rife,

And keep the Feaft for ever there!
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HYMN CXIII.

I GIVE us, O LORD, the children’s Bread,

By miniſterial angels fed

(The angels of Thy Church below);

Nouriſh us with preferving grace

Our forty years or forty days,

And lead us through the vale of woe.

2 Strengthen’d by this Immortal Food,

O let us reach the Mount of GoD,

And face to face our Saviour fee ;

In fongs of praife and love and joy,

With all Thy firſt-born fons employ

A happy whole eternity,

HYMN CXIV.

I SEE there the quickening caufe of all

Who live the life of grace beneath !

God cauf’d on Him the fleep to fall,

And, lo, His eyes are clof’d in death !

2 He fleeps; and from His open fide

The mingled Blood and Water flow;

They both give being to His Bride,

And waſh His Church as white as fnow,

O
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3 True principles of Life Divine,

Iffues from thefe the fecond Eve,

Mother of all the faithful line,

Of all that by His paffion live.

4 O what a miracle of love

Hath He, our heavenly Adam, fhew’d !

JESUs forfook His throne above,

That we might all be born of GoD.

5 "Twas not an ufeleſs rib He loft,

His heart's laft drop of Blood He gave;

His life, His precious life, it coft

Our dearly ranfom'd fouls to fave.

6 And will He not His purchafe take,

Who died to make us all His own,

One fpirit with Himfelf to make,

Fleſh of His fleſh, bone of His bone ?

7 He will, our hearts reply, He will :

He hath e'en here a token given,

And bids us meet Him on the hill,

And keep the Marriage-Feaft in heaven.
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HYMN CXV.

I O GLORIOUs inftrument Divine

Which bleffings to our fouls conveys,

"Brings with the hallow'd Bread and Wine

His ftrengthening and refreſhing grace,

Prefents His Bleeding Sacrifice,

His all-reviving death applies !

2 Glory to GoD who reigns above,

But fuffer’d once for man below ;

With joy we celebrate His love,

And thus His precious Paffion fhew,

Till in the clouds our LORD we fee,

And ſhout with all His faints, 'TIS HE !



IV. The HOLY EUCHARIST as it implies a

Sacrifice.

HYMN CXVI.

VICTIM Divine, Thy grace we claim

While thus Thy precious death we ſhew ;

Once offer’d up a fpotlefs Lamb

In Thy great temple here below,

Thou didft for all mankind atone,

And ftandeft now before the throne.

Thou ſtandeſt in the holieft place,

As now for guilty finners flain;

Thy Blood of Sprinkling fpeaks and prays

All-prevalent for helpleſs man;

Thy Blood is ftill our ranfom found,

And fpreads falvation all around.

The fmoke of Thy atonement here

Darken’d the fun and rent the vail,

Made the new way to heaven appear,

And fhew'd the Great Inviſible ;

Well-pleaf’d in Thee our GoD looked down,

And call’d His rebels to a crown.
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I

He ftill refpećts Thy Sacrifice,

Its favour fweet doth always pleafe ;

The Offering fmokes through earth and fkies,

Diffufing life and joy and peace ;

To thefe thy lower courts it comes,

And fills them with divine perfumes.

We need not now go up to heaven

To bring the long-fought Saviour down;

Thou art to all already given,

Thou doft e’en now Thy Banquet crown:

To every faithful foul appear,

And fhew Thy Real Prefence here.

-$--

HYMN CXVII.

THoU Lamb that fuffer’dft on the tree,

And in this dreadful Myſtery

Still offerft up Thyfelf to GoD,

We caft us on Thy Sacrifice,

Wrapt in the facred fmoke arife,

And cover'd with the atoning Blood.

Thy death prefented in our ftead

Enters us now among the dead,

Parts of Thy myftic Body here;

By Thy Divine Oblation raif’d,

And on our Aaron’s ephod plac'd,

We now with Thee in heaven appear.



198 HYMNS OAV THE ZORD’S SUPPER.

3 Thy death exalts Thy ranfom’d ones,

And fets amidft the precious ftones,

Cloſeft Thy dear, Thy loving breaft,

Iſrael as on Thy ſhoulders ftands;

Our names are graven on the hands,

The heart, of our Eternal Prieft.

4 For us He ever intercedes,

His heaven-deferving Paffion pleads,

Prefenting us before the throne ;

We want no facrifice befide,

By that great Offering fanćtified,

One with our Head, for ever one.

–�–

HYMN CXVIII.

I LIVE our eternal Prieft

By men and angels bleft !

JESUS CHRIST, the Crucified,

He who did for us atone,

From the Crofs where once He died,

Now He up to heaven is gone.

2 He ever lives, and prays

For all the faithful race ;

In the holieft place above

Sinners’ advocate He ftands,

Pleads for us His dying love,

Shews for us His bleeding hands.
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3 His Body torn and rent

He doth to God prefent :

In that dear Memorial fhews

Iſrael's chofen tribes impreſt :

All our names the Father knows,

Reads them on our Aaron’s breaft.

4 He reads while we beneath

Prefent our Saviour’s death,

Do as JEsUs bids us do,

Signify His Fleſh and Blood,

Him in a Memorial fhew,

Offer up the Lamb to GoD.

5 From this thrice-hallow'd fhade

Which JESU’s Croſs hath made,

Image of His Sacrifice,

Never, never will we move,

Till with all His faints we rife,

Rife, and take our place above.

HYMN CXIX.

I FATHER, GOD, who feeft in me

Only fin and mifery,

See Thine own Anointed One,

Look on Thy beloved Son.
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2 Turn from me Thy glorious eyes

To that Bloody Sacrifice,

To the full atonement made,

To the utmoft ranfom paid ;

3 To the Blood that fpeaks above,

Calls for Thy forgiving love ;

To the tokens of His death

Here exhibited beneath.

4 Hear His Blood's prevailing cry,

Let Thy bowels then reply,

Then thro’ Him the finner fee,

Then in JESUs look on me.

•-9

HYMN CXX.

I FATHER, fee the Vićtim flain,

JESUS CHRIST the juft, the good,

Offer’d up for guilty man,

Pouring out His precious Blood;

Him and then the finner fee,

Look thro' JESU’s wounds on me.

2 Me, the finner moſt diftreft,

Moft afflićted and forlorn;

Stranger to a moment’s reft,

Rueing that I e'er was born;

Pierc'd with fin’s invenom'd dart,

Dying of a broken heart.
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3 Dying, whom Thy hands have made

All Thy bleffings to receive ;

Dying, whom Thy love hath ftay'd,

Whom Thy pity would have live ;

Dying at my Saviour’s fide,

Dying for whom CHRIST hath died.

4 Can it, Father, can it be ?

What doth JESU’s Blood reply ?

If it doth not plead for me,

Let my foul for ever die ;

But if mine thro’ Him Thou art,

Speak the pardon to my heart.

-Ộ–-

· HYMN CXXI.

I FATHER, behold Thy favourite Son,

The glorious partner of Thy throne,

For ever plac'd at Thy right hand ; .

O look on Thy MESSIAH’s face,

And feal the covenant of Thy grace

To us who in Thy JESUs ftand.

2 To us Thou haft redemption fent ; *

And we again to Thee prefent s

The Blood that fpeaks our fins forgiven,

That fprinkles all the nation round;

And now Thou hear’ft the folemn found

Loud echoing thro' the courts of heaven.
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3 The Croſs on Calvary He bore,

He fuffer’d once, to die no more,

But left a facred Pledge behind :

See here !—it on Thy Altar lies,

Memorial of the Sacrifice

He offer’d once for all mankind.

4 Father, the grand Oblation fee,

The death as prefent now with Thee,

As when He gafp’d on earth–Forgive / .

Anfwer, and fhew the curfe remov'd,

Accept us in the Well-belov'd,

And bid Thy world of rebels live.

-->–

HYMN CXXII.

I FATHER, let the finner go,

The Lamb did once atone;

Lo ! we to Thy juſtice fhew

The Paffion ofThy Son :

Thus to Thee we fet it forth :

He the dying precept gave,

He that hath fufficient worth

A thoufand worlds to fave.

2 Can Thy juſtice aught reply

To our prevailing plea ?

JESUs died Thy grace to buy

For all mankind, and me ;
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Still before Thy righteous throne

Stands the Lamb as newly flain :

Canft Thou turn away Thy Son,

Or let Him bleed in vain ?

3 Still the Wounds are open wide,

The Blood doth freely flow,

As when firſt His facred fide

Receiv'd the deadly blow :

Still, O GOD, the Blood is warm,

Cover'd with the Blood we are ;

Find a part it doth not arm,

And ftrike the finner there !

HYMN CXXIII.

I O THOU, whofe offering on the tree

The legal offerings all foreſhew’d,

Borrow'd their whole effećts from Thee,

And drew their virtue from Thy Blood :

The blood of goats and bullocks flain

Could never for our fin atone ;

To purge the guilty offerer's ftain

Thine was the work, and Zhine alone.

2 Vain in themfelves their duties were ;

Their fervices could never pleafe,

Till join'd with Thine, and made to ſhare

The merits of Thy righteoufnefs :
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Forward they caft a faithful look

On Thy approaching Sacrifice,

And thence their pleafing favour took,

And rofe accepted in the fkies.

3 Thofe feeble types and fhadows old

Are all in Thee, the Truth, fulfill'd,

And thro’ this Sacrament we hold

The Subſtance in our hearts reveal’d;

By faith we fee Thy fufferings paft

In this myfterious Rite brought back,

And, on Thy grand Oblation caft,

Its faving benefit partake.

4 Memorial of Thy Sacrifice,

This Euchariftic Myftery

The full atoning grace fupplies,

And fanćtifies our gifts in Thee:

Our perfons and performance pleafe,

While GoD in Thee looks down from heaven,

Our acceptable fervice fees,

And whifpers all our fins forgiven.
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HYMN CXXIV.

ALL hail, Redeemer of mankind !

Thy life on Calvary refign’d

Did fully once for all atone;

Thy Blood hath paid our utmoſt price,

Thine all-fufficient Sacrifice

Remains eternally alone.

Angels and men might ftrive in vain,

They could not add the fmalleft grain

To augment Thy death’s atoning power :

The Sacrifice is all complete,

The death Thou never canft repeat,

Once offer’d up to die no more.

Yet may we celebrate below,

And daily thus Thine Offering fhew,

Expof’d before Thy Father's eyes;

In this tremendous Myſtery

Prefent Thee bleeding on the tree,

Our everlafting Sacrifice.

Father, behold Thy dying Son !

E’en now He lays our ranfom down,

E’en now declares our fins forgiven :

His Fleſh is rent, the living way

Is open'd to eternal day,

And, lo, thro Him we país to heaven !
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HYMN CXXV.

1 O GoD of our forefathers, hear,

And make Thy faithful mercies known ;

To Thee thro’ JESUs we draw near,

Thy fuffering, well-beloved Son,

In whom Thy fmiling face we fee,

In whom Thou art well-pleafed with me.

2 With folemn faith we offer up,

And fpread before Thy glorious eyes

That only ground of all our hope,

That precious, bleeding Sacrifice,

Which brings Thy grace on finners down,

And perfećts all our fouls in one.

3 Acceptance thro’ His only Name,

Forgivenefs in His Blood we have ;

But more abundant life we claim

Thro’ Him who died our fouls to fave,

To fanćtify us by His Blood,

And fill with all the life of GOD.

4 Father, behold Thy dying Son,

And hear His Blood that fpeaks above;

On us let all Thy grace be fhewn,

Peace, righteoufnefs, and joy, and love :

Thy kingdom come to every heart,

And all Thou haft, and all Thon art.
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· HYMN CXXVI.

I FATHER, to Him we turn our face,

Who did for all atone,

And worſhip toward Thy holy place,

And feek Thee in Thy Son.

2 Him, the true Ark and Mercy-feat,

By faith we call to mind,

Faith in the Blood atoning yet

For us and all mankind.

3 To Thee His Paffion we prefent,

Who for our ranfom dies ;

We reach by this great inftrument

The Eternal Sacrifice.

4 The Lamb as crucified afreſh

Is here held out to men ;

The tokens of His Blood and Fleſh

Are on this Table feen.

5 The Lamb His Father now furveys,

As on this Altar flain,

Its bleeding and imploring grace

For every foul of man.

6 Father, for us, e’en us, He bleeds;

The Sacrifice receive :

Forgive, for JESUs intercedes;

He gafps in death–Forgive /
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HYMN CXXVII.

I DID Thine ancient Iſrael go

With folemn praife and prayer

|- To Thy hallow'd courts below

To meet and ferve Thee there ?

To Thy Body, LoRD, we flee ;

This the Confecrated Shrine,

Temple of the Deity,

The real Houfe Divine.

2 Did they toward the Altar turn

Their hopes, their heart, and face,

Whence the vićtim’s blood was borne

Into the holieft place ?

Toward the Crofs we ftill look up,

Toward the Lamb for finners given;

Thro' Thine only death we hope

To find our way to heaven,



V. Concerning the Sacrifice of our Perſons.

HYMN CXXVIII.

I ALL hail, Thou mighty to atone !

To expiate fin is Thine alone;

Thou haft alone the wine-prefs trod,

Thou only haft for finners died,

By one Oblation fatisfied

The inexorably righteous GoD.

2 Should the whole Church in flames arife,

Offer’d as one burnt-facrifice,

The finner's fmalleft debt to pay,

They could not, LoRD, Thine honour ſhare,

With Thee the Father's juſtice bear,

Or bear one fingle fin away.

3 Thyfelf our utmoſt price haft paid,

Thou haft for all atonement made,

For all the fins of all mankind :

GoD doth in Thee redemption give :

But how ſhall we the grace receive?

But how ſhall we the bleffing find ?

- P
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4 We only can accept the grace,

And humbly our Redeemer praife

Who bought the glorious liberty :

The life thou didft for all procure

We make by our believing fure

To us who live and die to Thee.

5 While faith the atoning Blood applies,

Ourſelves a living facrifice

We freely offer up to GoD :

And none but thofe His glory ſhare

Who crucified with JESUs are,

And follow where their Saviour trod.

6 Saviour, to Thee our lives we give ;

Our meaneft facrifice receive,

And to Thine own Oblation join :

Our fuffering and triumphant Head,

Thro' all Thy ftates Thy members lead,

And feat us on the Throne Divine.

–-$

HYMN CXXIX.

I SEE where our great High Prieft

Before the LoRD appears,

And on His loving breaft

The tribes of Iſrael bears,

Never without His people feen,

The Head of all believing men !
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2 With Him, the Corner-Stone,

The living ftones conjoin ;

CHRIST and His Church are one,

One Body and one Vine :

. For us He ufes all His powers,

And all He has, or is, is ours.

3 The motions of our Head

The members all purſue,

By His good Spirit led

To aćt, and fuffer too,

Whate'er He did on earth fuftain,

Till glorious all like Him we reign.

HYMN CXXX.

I JESU, we follow Thee,

In all Thy footſteps tread,

And pant for full conformity

To our exalted Head.

2 We would, we would partake

' Thy every ftate below,

And fuffer all things for Thy fake,

And to Thy glory do.
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3 We in Thy birth are born,

Suftain Thy grief and lofs,

Share in Thy want, and ſhame, and fcorn,

And die upon Thy Crofs.

4 Baptiz'd into Thy death

We fink into Thy grave,

Till Thou the quickening Spirit breathe,

And to the utmoft fave.

5 Thou faidſt, “Where'er I am,

There ſhall my fervant be.”

Mafter, the welcome word we claim,

And die to live with Thee.

6 . To us who ſhare Thy pain,

Thy joy ſhall foon be given,

And we ſhall in Thy glory reign,

For Thou art now in heaven.

HYMN CXXXI.

I WoULD the Saviour of mankind

Without His people die ?

No, to Him we all are join’d

As more than ftanders-by.
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Freely as the Vićtim came

To the Altar of His Crofs,

We attend the flaughtered Lamb,

And fuffer for His caufe.

2 Him e’en now by faith we fee :

Before our eyes He ſtands !

On the fuffering Deity

We lay our trembling hands,

Lay our fins upon His head,

Wait on the dread Sacrifice,

Feel the lovely Vićtim bleed,

And die while JESUs dies !

3 Sinners, fee, He dies for all,

And feel His mortal wound;

Proftrate on your faces fall,

And kifs the hallow’d ground ;

Hallow'd by the ftreaming Blood,

Blood whofe virtue all may know,

Sharers with the dying GoD,

And crucified below.

4 Sprinkled with the Blood we lie,

And blefs its cleanfing power,

Crying in the Spirit’s cry,

Our Saviour we adore !

JESU, LORD, whofe Crofs we bear,

Let Thy death our fins deſtroy,

Make us who Thy forrows ſhare

Partakers of Thy joy.
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HYMN CXXXII.

I LET heaven and earth proclaim

Our common Saviour's name,

Offer’d by Himſelf to GoD

In His temple here beneath,

Him who ſhed for all His Blood,

Him for all who tafted death.

2 By faith e’en now we fee

The fuffering Deity,

At the head of whole mankind,

Lo ! He comes for all to die ;

Not a foul is left behind

Whom He did not love and buy.

3 Firſtborn of many fons,

His Blood for us atones,

Saves us from the mortal pain,

If we by His Crofs abide,

If we in the Houfe remain

Where our Elder Brother died.

----

HYMN CXXXIII.

I O THOU, who haft our forrows took,

Who all our fins didft fingly bear,
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To Thy dear Bloody Crofs we look,

We caft us on Thy Offering there;

For pardon on Thy death rely,

For grace and ftrength to reach the fky.

We look on Thee, our dying Lamb,

On Thee whom we have pierc'd, and mourn;

Partakers of Thy grief and ſhame,

Thy anguiſh hath our bofoms torn:

For us Thou didft Thy life refign;

Was ever love or grief like Thine !

O what a killing thought is this,

A fword to pierce the faithful heart !

Our fins have flain the Prince of Peace;

Our fins, which cauf’d His mortal fmart.

With Him we vow to crucify,

Our fins which murder’d GoD fhall die !

We nail the Old Adam to the tree,

Till not one breath of life remain,

But what we can prefent to Thee,

(To Thee whoſe Blood hath purg’d our ftain,)

Conjoin'd to Thy great Sacrifice,

Well-pleaſing in Thy Father's eyes.

The faved and Saviour now agree,

In cloſeft fellowſhip combined;

We grieve, and die, and live with Thee,

To Thy great Father's will refign’d;

And God doth all Thy members own

One with Thyfelf, for ever one.
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HYMN CXXXIV.

I JESU, we know that Thou haft died,

And ſhare the death we fhew ;

If the firſtfruits be fanćtified,

The lump is holy too.

2 The fheaf was wav'd before the LORD,

When JESUS bow'd His head;

And we who thus His death record

One with Himfelf are made.

3 The fheaf and harveft is but one

Accepted Sacrifice,

And we who have Thy fufferings known

Shall in Thy life arife.

4 Still all-involv’d in GoD we are,

And offer’d with the Lamb,

Till all in heaven with CHRIST appear

Eternally the fame.

HYMN CXXXV.

I AMAZING love to mortals fhew’d !

The finleſs Body of our God

Was faften'd to the tree;
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And ſhall our finful members live ?

No, LoRD, they ſhall not Thee furvive;

They all ſhall die with Thee. ,

2 The feet which did to evil run,

The hands which violent aćts have done,

The greedy heart and eyes,

Bafe weapons of iniquity,

We offer up to death with Thee,

A whole burnt-facrifice.

3 Our fins are on Thine Altar laid,

We do not for their being plead,

Or circumfcribe Thy power:

Bound on Thy Crofs Thou feeft them lie:

Let all this curfed Adam die,

Die, and revive no more.

4 Root out the feeds of pride and luft,

That each may of Thy Paffion boaft,

Which doth the freedom give,

The world to me is crucified,

And I who on His Crofs have died

To GoD for ever live.
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HYMN CXXXVI.

1 O THOU holy Lamb Divine,

How canft Thou and finners join?

GoD of fpotlefs purity,

How íhall man concur with Thee;

2 Offer up one Sacrifice

Acceptable to the fkies ?

What ſhall wretched finners bring

Pleaſing to the glorious King ?

3 Only fin we call our own,

But Thou art the darling Son ;

Thine it is our GoD to appeafe,

Him Thou doft for ever pleafe.

4 We on Thee alone depend,

With Thy Sacrifice afcend,

Render what Thy grace hath given,

Lift our fouls with Thee to heaven.

–->–-

HYMN CXXXVII.

I YE royal prieſts of JEsus, rife,

And join the Daily Sacrifice ;

Join all believers in His Name

To offer up the ſpotlefs Lamb.
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2 Your meat and your drink-offerings throw

On Him who fuffer’d once below,

But ever lives with God above,

To plead for us His dying love.

3 Whate'er we caft on Him alone

Is with His great Oblation one ;

His Sacrifice doth ours fuftain,

And favour and acceptance gain.

4 On Him who all our burdens bears,

We caft our praifes and our prayers;

Ourfelves we offer up to GoD,

Implung'd in His atoning Blood.

5 Mean are our nobleft offerings,

Poor, feeble, unfubſtantial things ;

But when to Him our fouls we lift,

The Altar fanćtifies the gift.

6 Our perfons and our deeds afpire

When caft into that hallow'd fire,

Our moft imperfećt efforts pleafe

When join'd to CHRIST our Righteoufnefs.

7 Mix’d with the facred fmoke we rife,

The fmoke of His Burnt-Sacrifice,

By the Eternal Spirit driven

From earth, in CHRIST, we mount to heaven.
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HYMN CXXXVIII.

I ALL praife to the LORD, all praife is His due,

To-day is His word of promife found true;

We, we are the nations, prefented to GoD,

Well pleafing oblations thro JEsUs's Blood.

2 Poor heathens from far to JESUS we came,

And offer’d we are to GoD thro’ His name ;

To GoD thro' the Spirit ourfelves do we give,

And fav'd by the merit of JESUs we live.

–�–

HYMN CXXXIX.

I GoD of all-redeeming grace,

By Thy pardoning love compell'd,

Up to Thee our fouls we raife,

Up to Thee our bodies yield.

2 Thou our Sacrifice receive,

Acceptable thro’ Thy Son,

While to Thee alone we live,

While we die to Thee alone.

3 Juft it is, and good, and right,

That we ſhould be wholly Thine,

In Thy only will delight,

In Thy bleffed fervice join.
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4 O that every thought and word

Might proclaim how good Thou art!

HoLINESS UNTO THE LORD,

Still be written on our heart.

HYMN CXL.

I HE dies, as now for us He dies !

That all-fufficient Sacrifice

Subfifts, eternal as the Lamb,

In every time and place the fame;

To all alike it co-extends,

Its faving virtue never ends.

2 He lives for us to intercede,

For us He doth this moment plead ;

And all who could not fee Him die

May now with faith’s interior eye

Behold Him ftand as flaughtered there,

And feel the anfwer to His prayer.

3 While now for us the Saviour prays,

Father, we humbly fue for grace;

Poor, helpless, dying vićtims we,

Laden with fin and mifery,

His infinite atonement plead,

Ourſelves prefenting with our Head.
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4 Affur'd we ſhall acceptance find,

To JEsUs in oblation join’d;

Where’er the fcatter'd members look

To Him who all our forrows took,

The faving Efflux we receive,

And quicken'd by His Paffion live.

-$

HYMN CXLI,

I HAPPY the fouls that follow'd Thee

Lamenting to the accurfed wood,

Happy who underneath the tree

Unmovable in forrow ſtood,

2 When nature felt the deadly blow

By which Thy foul to GoD was driven,

Which ſhook with fympathetic woe

Temple, and graves, and earth, and heaven.

3 O what a time for offering up

Their fouls upon Thy Sacrifice !

Who would not with Thy burden floop,

And bow the head when JESUs dies !

4 Not all the days before or fince

An hour fe folemn could afford

For fuffering with our bleeding Prince,

For dying with our flaughter'd LoRD.
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5 Yet in this Ordinance Divine

We ſtill the facred load may bear;

And now we in Thy Offering join,

Thy Sacramental Paffion fhare.

6 We caft our fins into that fire

Which did Thy Sacrifice confume,

And every bafe and vain defire

To daily crucifixion doom.

7 Thou art with all Thy members here,

In this tremendous Myſtery

We jointly before GoD appear,

To offer up ourfelves with Thee,

8 True followers of our Bleeding Lamb,

Now on Thy daily Crofs we die,

And mingled in a common flame

Afcend triumphant to the fky.

HYMN CXLII.

I CoME, we that record

The death of our LORD,

The death let us bear,

By faithful remembrance His Sacrifice ſhare.
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2 Shall we let our GoD groan

And fuffer alone,

Or to Calvary fly,

And nobly refolve with our Mafter to die ?

3 His fervants ſhall be

With Him on the Tree ;

Where JesUs was flain,

His crucified fervants ſhall always remain.

4 By the Crofs we abide

Where JESUs hath died :

To all we are dead ;

The members can never outlive their own Head.

5 Poor penitents we

Expećt not to fee

His glory above,

Till firſt we have drunk of the Cup of His Love ;

6 Till firſt we partake

The Crofs for His fake,

And thankfully own

The Cup of His Love and His Sorrow are one.

7 Conform’d to His death

If we fuffer beneath,

With Him we ſhall know

The power of His firſt Refurrećtion below.
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8 If His death we receive,

His life we ſhall live ;

If His Crofs we fuftain,

His joy and His crown we in heaven fhall gain.

HYMN CXLIII.

I FATHER, behold I come to do

Thy will, I come to fuffer too

Thy acceptable will;

Do with me, LoRD, as feems Thee good,

Difpofe of this weak fleſh and blood,

And all Thy mind fulfil.

2 Thy creature in Thy hands I am,

Frail duft and afhes is my name ;

The earthen veffel ufe :

Mould as Thou wilt the paffive clay,

But let me all Thy will obey,

And all Thy pleaſure choofe.

3 Welcome whate'er my GoD ordain !

Afflićt with poverty or pain

This feeble fleſh of mine,

(But grant me ftrength to bear my load,)

I will not murmur at Thy rod,

Or for relief repine.
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4

5

My fpirit wound (but oh ! be near)

With what far more than death I fear,

The darts of keeneft ſhame,

Fulfill'd with more than killing fmart,

And wounded in the tendereft part,

I ftill adore Thy Name.

Beneath Thy bruifing hand I fall;

Whate'er Thou fend’ft, I take it all,–

Reproach, or pain, or lofs :

I will not for deliverance pray,

But humbly unto death obey,

The death of JESU’s Crofs.

-9

HYMN CXLIV.

I LET both Fews and Gentiles join,

Friends and enemies combine,

Vent their utmoſt rage on me,

Still I look through all to Thee.

2 Humbly own it is the LoRD !

Let Him wake on me His fword :

Lo, I bow me to Thy will ;

Thou Thy whole defign fulfil.

3 Stricken by Thine anger's rod,

Dumb I fall before my GoD,

Or my dear Chaftifer blefs,

Sing the Pafchal Pfalm of praife.
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4 While the bitter herbs I eat,

Him I for my foes entreat ;

Let me die, but oh! forgive,

Let my pardon'd murderers live.

HYMN CXLV.

I FATHER, into Thy hands alone

I have my all reſtor’d ;

My all Thy property I own,

The fteward of the LORD.

2 Hereafter none can take away

My life, or goods, or fame;

Ready at Thy demand to lay

Them down I always am.

3 Confiding in Thy only love

Thro’ Him who died for me,

I wait Thy faithfulnefs to prove,

And give back all to Thee.

4 Take when Thou wilt into Thy Hands,

And as Thou wilt require ;

Refume by the Sabean bands,

Or the devouring fire.
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5 Determin’d all Thy will to obey,

Thy bleffings I reſtore;

Give, LoRD, or take Thy gifts away,

I praife Thee evermore.

HYMN CXLVI.

I FATHER, if Thou willing be,

Then my griefs awhile fufpend,

Then remove the cup from me,

Or Thy ftrengthening angel fend ;

Wouldft Thou have me fuffer on ?

Father, let Thy will be done.

2 Let my fleſh be troubled ftill,

Fill'd with pain or fore difeafe,

Let my wounded fpirit feel

Strong redoubled agonies,

Meekly I my will refign,

Thine be done, and only Thine.

3 Patient as my great High-Prieft

In His bitternefs of pain,

Moft abandon'd and diſtreft,

Father, I the croſs fuftain :

All into Thy hands I give,

Let me die or let me live.
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4 Following where my LORD hath led,

Thee I on the Croſs adore,

Humbly bow like Him my head,

All Thy benefits reſtore,

Till my ſpirit I refign

Breath’d into the hands Divine.

HYMN CXLVII.

I JESU, to Thee in faith we look,

O that our fervices might rife

Perfum’d and mingled with the fmoke

Of Thy fweet-fmelling Sacrifice !

2 Thy Sacrifice with heavenly powers

Replete, all-holy, all-divine :

Human, and weak, and finful ours ;

How can the two oblations join ?

3 Thy Offering doth to ours impart

Its righteoufnefs and faving grace,

While charg’d with all our fins Thou art,

To death devoted in our place.

4 Our mean imperfećt facrifice

On Thine is as a burthen thrown ;

Both in a common flame arife,

And both in GoD’s account are one,
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HYMN CXLVIII.

I FATHER of mercies, hear

Thro’ Thine atoning Son,

Who doth for us in heaven appear,

And prays before Thy throne;

2 By that great Sacrifice

Which He for us doth plead,

Into our Saviour’s death baptize,

And make us like our Head.

3 Into the fellowſhip

Of JESU's fufferings take

Us who defire with Him to fleep,

That we with Him may wake :

4 Plant us into His death,

That we His life may prove,

Partakers of His Crofs beneath,

And of His Crown above.

–�–

HYMN CXLIX.

My righteoufnefs and power,

My foul is lifted up

Thy mercy to implore ;

I JESU, my ftrength and hope,



HYMNS OAV THE LORD'S SUPPER. 231

My hands I ftill ftretch out to Thee,

My hands I faften to the tree.

2 No more may they offend,

But do Thy work below ;

Thou know’ft I fain would fpend

My life Thy praife to fhew ;

Nor will Thy gracious love deſpife

A finner's meaneft facrifice.

3 Thy Wounds have wounded me,

Thy bloody Crofs fubdu’d;

I feel my mifery,

And ever gafp for GoD ;

My prayers, and griefs, and groans I join,

And mingle all my pangs with Thine.

4 JESU, a foul receive,

Upon Thine Altar caft,

To die with Thee and live

When all my deaths are paft ;

To live where grief can never rife,

To reign with Thee above the fkies.
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HYMN CL.

I FATHER, on us the Spirit beſtow,

Thro' which Thine everlafting Son

Offer'd Himſelf for man below,

That we, een we, before Thy throne

Our fouls and bodies may prefent,

And pay Thee all Thy grace hath lent.

2 O let Thy Spirit fanćtify

Whate'er to Thee we now reftore,

And make us with Thy will comply,

With all our mind, and foul, and power ;

Obey Thee as Thy faints above

In perfećt innocence and love.

HYMN CLI.

I COME, Thou Spirit of contrition,

Fill our fouls with tender fears;

Confcious of our loft condition,

Melt us into gracious tears.

Juft and holy deteſtation

Of our bofom fins impart,

Sins that cauf’d our Saviour's Paffion,

Sins that ftabb’d Him to the heart.



HYMNS OAV THE ZORD'S SUPPER. 233

2 Fill our fleſh with killing anguiſh,

All our members crucify;

Let the offending nature languiſh

Till on JESU’s Crofs it die.

All our fins to death deliver,

Let not one, not one furvive ;

Then we live to GoD for ever,

Then in heaven on earth we live.

-4–

HYMN CLII.

I ARM of the LoRD, whofe vengeance laid

My fins upon my Saviour's head;

In mercy now the finner fee,

And oh ! deftroy them all in me.

2 Accept, all-gracious as Thou art,

Accept a mournful finner's heart,

Who pour my tears before my GoD

As a poor vićtim doth his Blood.

3 My feeble foul would fain afpire,

Its zeal, and thoughts, and whole defire

Lift up to Thee through JESU’s Name,

As a burnt-facrifice its flame.

4 And fince it cannot pleafe alone,

Accept it, Father, through Thy Son ;

Supported by His Sacrifice,

Oh may it from His Altar rife.



234 HYMNS OAV THE LORD’S SUPPER.

5 Cloth’d in His righteoufnefs receive,

And bid me one with JEsus live;

Join all He fanćtifies in one,

One crofs, one glory, and one crown.

–�–

HYMN CLIII.

I FATHER, Thy feeble children meet,

And make Thy faithful mercies known ;

Give us through faith the Fleſh to eat,

And drink the Blood of CHRIST Thy Son.

Honour Thine own myfterious ways,

Thy Sacramental Prefence fhew,

And all the fulnefs of Thy grace,

With JESUs, on our fouls beſtow.

2 Father, our facrifice receive ;

Our fouls and bodies we prefent,

Our goods, and vows, and praifes give,

Whate'er Thy bounteous love hath lent.

Thou canft not now our gift deſpife,

Caft on that all-atoning Lamb,

Mix'd with that bleeding Sacrifice,

And offer’d up through JESU’s Name.
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HYMN CLIV.

I JESU, did they crucify -

Thee by higheft heaven ador'd ?

Let us alfo go and die

With our deareft dying LoRD.

2 LORD, Thou feeft our willing heart,

Know’ft its uppermoft defire

With our nature's life to part,

Meekly on Thy Crofs to expire.

3 Fain we would be all like Thee,

Suffer with our LORD beneath :

Grant us full conformity,

Plunge us deep into Thy death.

4 Now inflićt the mortal pain,

Now exert Thy Paffion's power;

Let the Man of Sin be flain,

Die the fleſh to live no more.

–�

HYMN CLV.

I FATHER, SON, and HoLY GHOST,

One in Three, and Three in One,

As by the celeſtial hoft

Let Thy will on earth be done ;
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Praife by all to Thee be given,

Glorious LORD of earth and heaven !

2 Vileft of the fallen race,

Lo, I anfwer to Thy call;

Meaneft veffel of Thy grace

(Grace divinely free for all),

Lo, I come to do Thy will,

All Thy counfel to fulfil.

3 If fo poor a worm as I

May to Thy great glory live,

All my aćtions fanćtify,

All my words and thoughts receive;

Claim me for Thy fervice, claim

All I have and all I am.

4 Take my foul and body’s powers,

Take my memory, mind, and will,

All my goods, and all my hours,

All I know, and all I feel,

All I think, and fpeak, and do,—

Take my heart, but make it new.

5 Now, O GOD, Thine own I am,

Now I give Thee back Thy own;

Freedom, friends, and health, and fame,

Confecrate to Thee alone :

Thine I live, thrice happy I,

Happier ftill for Thine I die.
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6 FATHER, SON, and HoLY GHOST,

One in Three, and Three in One,

As by the celeſtial hoft

Let Thy will on earth be done;

Praife by all to Thee be given,

Glorious LORD of earth and heaven !

–-e–

HYMN CLVI.

I ALL glory and praife

To the Ancient of Days,

Who was born and was flain to redeem a loft

T3CC,

2 Salvation to GoD,

Who carried our load,

And purchaf’d our lives with the price of His

Blood.

3 And ſhall He not have

The lives which He gave

Such an infinite ranfom for ever to fave ?

4 Yes, LoRD, we are Thine,

And gladly refign

Our fouls to be fill'd with the fulnefs Divine.

5 We yield Thee Thine-own,

We ferve Thee alone ;

Thy will upon earth as in heaven be done.
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6 How, when it ſhall be

We cannot forefee ;

But, oh, let us live, let us die unto Thee !

–4–

HYMN CLVII.

I LET Him to whom we now belong

His fovereign right affert,

And take up every thankful fong,

And every loving heart.

2 He juftly claims us for His own

Who bought us with a price ;

The Chriſtian lives to Christ alone,

To Christ alone He dies.

3 JESU, Thine own at laft receive,

Fulfil our hearts’ defire,

And let us to Thy glory live,

And in Thy caufe expire.

4 Our fouls and bodies we refign;

With joy we render Thee

Our all, no longer ours, but Thine,

Through all eternity.



VI. After the SACRAMENT.

HYMN CLVIII.

I ALL praife to GoD above,

In whom we have believ'd,

The token of whofe dying love

We have e’en now receiv'd :

2 Have with His Fleſh been fed,

And drank His precious Blood ;

His precious Blood is Drink indeed,

His Fleſh immortal Food.

3 O what a tafte is this

Which now in Christ we know,

An earnest of our glorious blifs,

Our heaven begun below !

4 When He the Table fpreads,

How royal is the cheer!

With rapture we lift up our heads,

And own that GoD is here.
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5 He bids us tafte His grace,

The joys of angels prove :

The flammerers' tongues are loof’d to praife

Our dear Redeemer’s love.

6 Salvation to our GoD

That fits upon the throne;

Salvation be alike beftow’d

On His triumphant Son!

7 The Lamb for finners flain,

Who died to die no more,

Let all the ranfom’d fons of men

With all His hofts adore :

8 Let earth and heaven be join'd,

His glories to diſplay,

And hymn the Saviour of mankind

In one eternal day.

HYMN CLIX.

I ALL glory and praife to JESUs our LORD!

His ranfoming grace we gladly record,

His bloody Oblation, and death on the tree

Hath purchaf’d falvation and heaven for me.
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2 The Saviour hath died for me and for you,

The Blood is applied, the record is true ;

The Spirit bears witnefs, and fpeaks in the Blood,

And gives us the fitnefs for living with GoD.

HYMN CLX.

I WELCOME, delicious, facred cheer;

Welcome, my GoD, my Saviour dear !

O with me, in me, live and dwell !

Thine earthly joy furpaffes quite,

The depths of Thy fupreme delight

Not angel-tongues can fully tell.

2 What ftreams offweetnefs from the bowl :

Surprife and deluge all my foul,

Sweetnefs which is, and makes divine !

Surely from GoD’s right hand they flow,

From thence derive to earth below,

To cheer us with immortal Wine.

3 Soon as I tafte the heavenly Bread,

What manna o’er my foul is fhed,

Manna that angels never knew!

Vićtorious fweetnefs fills my heart,

Such as my GoD delights to impart,

Mighty to fave, and fin fubdue.
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4 I had forgot my heavenly birth,

My foul degenerate clave to earth,

In fenfe and fin's bafe pleaſures drown'd,

When GoD affum’d humanity,

And fpilt His facred Blood for me,

To waſh, and lift me from the ground.

5 Soon as His love has raif’d me up,

He mingles bleffings in a cup,

And fweetly meets my raviſh’d tafte;

Joyous I now throw off my load,

I caft my fins and care on GoD,

And wine becomes a wing at laft.

6 Upborn on this, I mount, I fly ;

Regaining fwift my native ſky,

I wipe my fireaming eyes, and fee

Him whom I feek, for whom I fue ;

My GoD, my Saviour, there I view,

And live with Him who died for me.

HYMN CLXI.

“ Therefore with Angels and Archangels." etc.

I LORD and GoD of heavenly powers,

Theirs—yet oh ! benignly ours ;

Glorious King, let earth proclaim,

Worms attempt to chant Thy Name.
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2 Thee to laud in fongs divine,

Angels and archangels join ;

We with them our voices raife,

Echoing Thy eternal praife.

3 Holy, holy, holy LORD,

Live by heaven and earth ador'd !

Full of Thee they ever cry,

Glory be to GoD moft high !

—�–

HYMN CLXII.

1 HosANNA in the higheft,

To our exalted Saviour,

Who left behind

For all mankind

Thefe Tokens of His favour.

2 His bleeding love and mercy,

His all-redeeming Paffion,

Who here difplays

And gives the grace

Which brings us our falvation.

3 Louder than gather'd waters,

Or burfting peals of thunder,

We lift our voice,

And ſpeak our joys,

And ſhout our loving wonder !
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4 Shout, all our elder brethren,

While we record the ftory

Of Him that came,

And fuffer'd ſhame

To carry us to glory.

5 Angels in fix’d amazement

Around our Altars hover,

With eager gaze

Adore the grace

Of our eternal Lover :

6 Himfelf, and all His fulness,

Who gives to the believer ;

And by this Bread

Whoe'er are fed

Shall live with GOD for ever !

HYMN CLXIII.

“Glory be to God on high, and on earth peace,” etc.

I GLORY be to GoD on high,

GoD, whoſe glory fills the ſky ;

Peace on earth to man forgiven,

Man, the well-belov’d of heaven !
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2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King,

Thee we now prefume to fing ;

Glad Thine attributes confefs,

Glorious all, and numberlefs.

3 Hail by all Thy works ador'd,

Hail the everlafting LORD !

Thee with thankful hearts we prove,

LoRD of power, and GoD of love. .
-

#

4 CHRIST our LORD and GoD we own,

CHRIST, the Father's only Son;

Lamb of GoD for finners flain,

Saviour of offending man.

5 Bow Thine ear, in mercy bow,

Hear the world’s Atonement Thou :

JESU, in Thy name we pray,

Take, O take our fins away.

6 Powerful Advocate with GoD,

Juſtify us by Thy Blood !

Bow Thine ear, in mercy bow,

Hear the world’s Atonement Thou !

7 Hear; for Thou, O CHRIST, alone

With Thy glorious Sire art One,

One the Holy Ghoft with Thee,

One fupreme Eternal Three !
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HYMN CLXIV.

I SoNs of GoD, triumphant rife,

Shout the accompliſh’d Sacrifice,

Shout your fins in CHRIST forgiven,

Sons of GoD and heirs of heaven !

2 Ye that round our Altars throng,

Liftening angels, join the fong;

Sing with us, ye heavenly powers,

Pardon, grace, and glory ours !

3 Love's myfterious work is done;

Greet we now the atoning Son :

Heal’d and quicken’d by His Blood,

Join'd to CHRIST, and one with GoD.

4 CHRIST, of all our hopes, the feal ;

Peace Divine in CHRIST we feel ;

Pardon to our fouls applied;

Dead for all, for me He died.

5 Sin fhall tyrannize no more,

Purg’d its guilt, diffolv’d its power ;

JESUS makes our hearts His throne,

There He lives and reigns alone.

6 Grace our every thought controls,

Heaven is open'd in our fouls,

Everlafting life is won,

Glory is on earth begun.
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7 CHRIST in us; in Him we fee

Fulnefs of the Deity,

Beam of the Eternal Beam ;

Life Divine we tafte in Him.

8 Him by faith we tafte below,

Mightier joys ordain'd to know,

When His utmoft grace we prove,

Rife to heaven by Perfećt Love.

HYMN CLXV.

1 How happy are Thy fervants, LoRD,

Who thus remember Thee !

What tongue can tell our fweet accord,

Our perfećt harmony?

2 Who Thy myfterious Supper ſhare,

Here at Thy Table fed,

Many, and yet but one we are,

One undivided Bread.

3 One with the Living Bread Divine,

Which now by faith we eat;

Our hearts, and minds, and fpirits join,

And all in JESUs meet.
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4 So dear the tie where fouls agree

In JESU’s dying love:

Then only can it clofer be,

When all are join’d above.

HYMN CLXVI.

I HAPPY the faints of former days

Who firſt continued in the Word,

A fimple, lowly, löving race,

True followers of their lamb-like LORD.

2 In holy fellowſhip they liv'd,

Nor would from the commandment move,

But every joyful day received

The Tokens of expiring love.

3 Not then above their Mafter wife,

They fimply in His paths remain’d.

And call'd to mind His Sacrifice

With fteadfaſt faith and love unfeign’d.

4 From houfe to houfe they broke the Bread

Impregnated with Life Divine,

And drank the Spirit of their Head

Tranſmitted in the facred Wine.



HYMNS ON THE LORD'S SUPPER. 249

5

IO

With JESU's conftant Prefence bleft,

While duteous to His dying word,

They kept the Eucharific Feaft,

And fupp’d in Eden with their LORD.

Throughout their fpotlefs lives was feen

The virtue of this heavenly Food;

Superior to the fons of men,

They foar’d aloft, and walk'd with GoD.

O what a flame of facred love

Was kindled by the Altar's fire !

They liv'd on earth like thofe above,

Glad rivals of the heavenly choir.

Strong in the ftrength herewith receiv'd,

And mindful of the Crucified,

His confeffors for Him they liv'd,

For Him His faithful martyrs died.

Their fouls from chains of fleſh releaf'd,

By torture from their bodies driven,

With violent faith the kingdom feiz'd,

And fought and forc'd their way to heaven.

Where is the pure primeval flame

Which in their faithful bofom glow'd ?

Where are the followers of the Lamb,

The dying witneffes for GoD ?
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1 1 Why is the faithful feed decreaf'd,

The life of GoD extinćt and dead ?

The daily Sacrifice is ceafd,

And charity to heaven is fled.

12 Sad mutual caufes of decay,

Slacknefs and vice together move ;

Grown cold we caft the means away,

And quench'd the lateft fpark of love.

13 The facred Signs Thou didft ordain,

Our pleafant things, are all laid wafte ;

To men of lips and hearts profane,

To dogs and fwine and heathens caft.

14 Thine holy Ordinance contemn’d

Hath let the flood of evil in,

And thoſe who by Thy Name are nam'd,

The finners unbaptiz’d outfin.

15 But canft Thou not Thy work revive

Once more in our degenerate years?

O wouldft Thou with Thy rebels ſtrive,

And melt them into gracious tears !

16 O wouldft Thou to Thy Church return !

For which the faithful remnant fighs,

For which the drooping nations mourn ;

Reftore the daily Sacrifice.
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Return, and with Thy fervants fit,

LORD of the Sacramental Feaft,

And fatiate us with heavenly Meat,

And make the world Thy happy gueſt.

Now let the Spoufe, reclin'd on Thee,

Come up out of the wildernefs,

From every fpot and wrinkle free,

And waſh'd, and perfećted in grace.

Thou hear’ft the pleading Spirit’s groan,

Thou know’ft the groaning Spirit’s will :

Come in Thy gracious kingdom down,

And all Thy ranfom’d fervants feal.

Come quickly, LoRD, the Spirit cries,

The number of Thy faints complete;

Come quickly, LoRD, the Bride replies,

And make us all for glory meet.

Ereċt Thy tabernacle here,

The Wew Geruſalem fend down ;

Thyfelf amidft Thy faints appear,

And feat us on Thy dazzling Throne.

Begin the great Millennial Day;

Now, Saviour, with a fhout defcend;

Thy ftandard in the heavens diſplay,

And bring the joy which ne’er íhall end.
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