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For the Grace of Gop that bringeth Salvation.
unto. ALL MEN bath appeared ; |'Emepdvu
yde 0 yder W O i caThu® wiow.
ardoawors. ) Teaching us, that denying Ungod-
linefs and aworldly. Lufls, ave fboukd live foberly,

" righteoufly and godly in this prefent World ; look-

ing for that blefJed Hope, and the glorions Appear-

© ing of the great Gop, and our Saviour JEsuUs

Curist ; who gave Himfelf for .us, that be

might redeem us from ALL IniQuiTy,

-and purify unto Himfelf a pecul..sr People, zea-
Jous of good Works, 'Tit. if. 11, 12, 13, 14.

BRISTOL: Printed and fold by Felix Farley, -
- in Cafile-Green; F.Wilfon in Wine-fircet 5 and
at the Scbosl- Room in the Horfe-Fuir: In Bath, -
by W. Frederick, Bookfeller: And n London,
by 7. Harriy on the Bridge ; alfo, at the Fogn-
desy in Upper-Moor-Ficlds, Mbpccxrir.







- T HE.
ERHAPS the General Preju-
- dice againft Chriftian Perfec-

“tion (the Subje of Many of the -

‘following Verfes) may chiefly arife:

. from a Mifa rehenﬁon of the Na-
ture of it. We willingly allow, and-

 continually declare,. there is No ﬁwb: ,

 Perfection, in. this Life, as implies -
either a Difpenfation. from Doing

- Good and attending all the Ordinan-
.ces of Gop ; or a Freedom from Ig--.
norance, Miftake, Temptation, and
‘a Thoufand Infirmitiés neceflarily
'conne&cd with Fleth and Blood.

‘ Firft, we not only allow,
but eamg/i{y contend,, (as for the
Fuith once: deliver’d. to- the Samts)
That there is no Perfection in this
Life which. implies any Difpenfa-
tion. from: attending All the Ordi-
nances of . Gop; or from doing Good
unto Al Men; while we have Time, .
‘tho’. f/}mally unto the. Houfbold [

A .2 . Fuast



Zhe PREFACE. . .

Faith.  And whofoevér they are -

who have taught otherwife, we are
- convinced are not faught of Gon.
We daré not rft?’ivatﬁe ,, neMber
bid theni Gon fpecd, \eaft we be Par-
. _takers of their evil Deeds.- We be-
.lieve that net: only the Babes in
CurisT, who have newly found
- Redemption in- His Bload; but thofe
.alfo wha are grown up untoPerfect
Men, damto the Meafure of the Sta-
ture of the Fulnefs of CHR1sT, ase

indifpenfably obliged (and that they - -

are obliged thereto, is their Glory
and Crown of Rejoicing) as oft as
. they have Opportunity- to eat Bread
andy drink Wine, in Remembrance of
Him; To fearch the Scriptures ; By
Fafting (as well as Temperance) to
_keep their Bodies under, and brin
. them into Subjection ; And above all,

“to pour out, theit Souls in Prayer,

botﬁo

Secretly and in the Great Can-

- gregation.

3. We, Secondly, bc:licv'e,' and

~ therefore fpeak, and that unto All
Men, and with much® Affurance,
© That there is no fuch P‘erfc&iOn}ip

o . this

v



Z7he PREFACE.
this Life, as implies an Entire Des
Kverance, either from Ignorance or
Miftake, in Things not eflential to

. Salvation, or from manifold Temp-
tations, or from numberlefs Infir-
mities, ‘wherewith the Corruptible
Body, more or lefs, prefles down the
‘Soul): This is the fame thing which
we have fpoken from the beginning,
If any teach otherwife, rhey are not
of us. We cannot find any Ground
in_Scripture to fuppofe, That any
Inhabitant:of an Houfe of Clay, ‘1,
wholly exempt either from Bodily -
Infirmities, 'or from Ignorince of
many things; or to imagine Any is
Incapable of Miftake, or of fallinig
into divers Temptations. No; the
Difeiple isviot above bis Mafter, nor
sbe-Servant above bis Lorp., It'ss
enough that every one who is Pexftél,

ol bt as bis Mafler.”

4. But what then, it may be afked,
- Do you mean by Owe that is Per- -
- felt, or, One that is as bis Mafs
ter ? We mean, Oricidn whom is sbe

Mind which was sn CurisT, and
who [o walkesth as He walked; a Man
| A3 - that
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that bath clean Hands :and. a:phire
“Heart ; or that is cleanfed from &l
- Filthinefs of Flefb and:Sparit & Ong
an whom there is no Occafion ‘qf fumb-
ling, and who accordingly, doth
not commit Sin. Te declare this-a
little ‘more “particularly; we under-
gand by that Scriptural Expreflion -
@ Perfeet Man, One in'whom Gep
hath fulfilled His faithful Word,
From all your Filthine/s and from.all
your Idols will I cleanfe you—1I will
' alfo fave you from All jour Unclean=
neffes.  We underftand hereby,  One
‘whom Gobp hath Sanéified fhnough=
‘out, even in Body, Seul and Spirit.>
- One who walketh in the Light, as .
- He is in the Light, in whom is ns
Darknefs at all;-the Blood of JEsUs
CurisT Hii don, having cleanfed

?im ff“W!’ all Sin. Lt
5. This Man can now ‘Tefkify to
all " Mankind, . am crucified with
CurisT ; neverthelefs I live; yet I
five not, but CHRIST liveth tn me.
. He is Holy, -ds Gap whe c4lled bim_
#s Holy, both:in Life and iz all'man-.
mer-of Converfation.. ¢ laveth the
L o Lorp




Tt PREFACE.

- LOrD bis -Gob ith all his Hegrr,
and, ferveth HimwitballbisStréngth.
He Joveth. bis Neighbour (everyMan)

" as bimfelf ;. yea, as CHRIST lwved

" Us:” Them -in particular that de--

itafully ‘wfe him and perfecute him,,

| ﬁm{fciﬁ@mm‘éeé@ﬂeﬂwr

the Fatber. Indeed. his:Soul is all

Love, flI’d with. Bywels gf Mercies,

Kindnefs, Meeknefs, Gentlenefs, Long-
Sfuffering. And his Life agreeth
thereto, full of the Work of Faith,
the Patience of Hope, the Labour -
of Love. And wbhatfoever be doth,
either in Word or Deed, he doth i¢
all in the Name, in the Love and

Power of the Lorp - Jesus., In a

Word, He doth the Will of Gop on

Earth, as it is done in Heaven.

: 6. This itis to be @ Perfect Man,
_to be Sanctified throughout, created
anew iy JEsus CHRIsT : Even “ to

" have a Heart fo All-flaming with
“ the Love of Gob,”’ (to ufe Arch-
bitiop “Upber’s Words) * as contin-
““ ually to offer up every Thought,

¢ Word, and Work, as a Spiritual
¢ Sacrifice, acceptable unto Gop
’ “ thro’



Tt PRE FACE.
“““thto’ CurisT.” In every Thought
of our Hearts, in every \rVyordof g&:
- Tongues, in every Work of our
Hands, # fhew forth.His Praife- .
who bath called us out of Darknefs.
into bis marvellous Light ! - O that - .
" both we and all who feek the Lorp:;
JEsus in Sincerity, may thus. de- .
made Perfect sn Ope ! - .

,'fhc :
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"HY M N S

Sacred PoeMs:

Part L

The Fortieth Chapter of 1sa1am,

1 OmrorT, ye Minifters of Grace,
Comfort the People of your Lorb,
Oh! uit ye up the Fallen Race,
And chear them by the Gofpel-Word.

2. Go, into every Nation, go!
Speak to their trembling Hearts, and cry,
Glad Tidings unto All we thew ;
Fernfalem, thy Gop is nigh.

3. Accomplifh’d is thy Legal War,
The Mantle o’er thy Sias is fpread ;
Thy Gap the Punifhment hath bore,
Thy Gop the Debt hath more than paid.

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



[2]
5. Hark in the Wildernefs a Cry,
A-Voice-that loudly calls, Prepare!
Prepare your Hearts, for Gop is nigh,
And means to make His Entransesthere.

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

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

. The Lorp fhall clear His Way thro’ All,
Whate'er obftrués, obftruéts in vain ;

The Vale thall rife, the Mountain fall,
Crooked be ftraity and Rugged plain.

8. Nature perverfe and rough fhall yield,

. 'Th* Afpiring droop, the Abjeét dare;
Alike by Sovereign Grace compell'd

Defpair fhall hope, and Pride defpair.

9. When AH into Subje&ion-brought
Level fhall lie, and humbly low,
Who captivated every Thought,
His Glory then the Lor b fhall-fhew.

10. The Glory of the Loro difplay’d
Together All Mankind fhall view ;

.And what His Meuth in Truth hath faid,
His own Almighty Hand.fhall do.

Part II.

1. Withering-as Grafs is Humankind,
And fleeting as the fhort-liv’d Flowers

" The Goodlinefs to-day we find

To-morrow fades, and is no more.

2. Man, foolith Man his Vertue fhews,
Which for a Moment charms our Eyes, The
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The Sin-convincing Spirit blows,
- Withers the Flower, and fades, and dies.

3. Die the gay Flawer of Homan Pride :
The Word of Go b fhall fand. fegure ;

The Wordof Gop fhall fill akide,
And firm from Age to Age endure.

4. Sion afcand-the Mountain-Top,.
Ferufakan, the Grace procleim ;
Herald of Gop, thy Voice lift up,
And ftrongly fhout the SA VIQUK’s Name,

5. Good Tidings thew to Fudab's-Race,

- Publift throughout the Earth.abroad

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

6. Behold:the Lanp your Gep ifhall-come,
Andbow the World to His Command ;

His out-ftretch!d Arm {hall . make Him: Rgom
Who can His ouat-ftretch’d Arm withftand ?

7. Lo! an exceedinggreat Reward,
Him{elf, to Humbled Souls He gives;

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

‘8. Shepherd of Souls, His tender Care
Shall kindly for His Flock provide ;

The Lambs He in His Arms {hall bear,
And fweetly in His Bofom hide.

¢. His Sheep He fhall prote&, .and feed,
Bind up the-Maim’d, fup; the Weak;

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

B 2 ParT
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Part IIL
1. Nor doth His Love eclipfe His Might,
Or leflen His Majeftick Rowers,

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

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

The wide-extended Heavens He fpan'd :
Infinity His Arms contain.

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

4. Creation’s Line His Wifdom laid,

* .He grafp'd the Chaos with His Fift ;

Sea, Air, and Earth, and Heaven He weigh'd,
-And bad th’ Exa& Machine confift,

1

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

To Him the Way of Judgment fhew’d,
Or taught that All-informing Mind ?

6. He high enthron’d above All Height
A Partner in His Work difdains ; |
In Power and Knowledge Infinite
The Self-direfted Spirit reigns.

7. See the vaft Tribes that crowd the Face
Of Rarth, the Iflands fcatter’d wide ;
- Survey the whole of Human-Race,
Their Wealth, their Number, and their Pride!

8. Light as the Balance-Duft, and {mall

To Him as the Minutefk Grain,
Their
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Their Millions into Nothing fall;
¢ Or fwell to be difcern’d in vain.”

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

ro. Lighter than Vanity, and lefs

Than Nothing, He on All locks down 3
Nor can their Services appeafe .

His Wrath, or mitigate His Frown.

1. Lebanon brings her Stores.in vain,
Nor All her Cedars can afford,

Not all her Beafts for Sinners flain,
An Offering: worthy: of their LorD.

1.2. Nothing the Creature Adds to Him,
From whom their borrow’d Being flow’d,.
Who Self-fufficient and Supream
Exifts, the One Eternal Gop.

Part IV.

r. .Say then, Ye Worms of Earth, .to, whom»
Will Ye your glorious Gop compare !
Vainly thro’ all His Works ye raam,
To find JEHOV AHs Likenefs. there..

2. The vile Idolater belies
His Image with a Golden Shrine,
To counterfeit the Godhead tries;
And Stocks and Stones become Diviae.

3. Man his own Deity. revéres
By Self delight, and Self-cfteem,
Whate’er the Sinner hopes, or fears,.
_Defires, or loves, is Gap to Him..
B3 4. Bas
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4- But have Ye not His Being known,
And clearly feen by Nature’s Light 5

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

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

Nature is written with His Name,
And All Things fpeak their Builder Gobp.

6. Creation to His Law fubmits,
His Rule He over All maintains,
High on the Globe of Heaven He fits,
And undifturb’d for ever reigps.

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

8. "Tis He who ftretch’d them out, *tis He
Who fill the wide Paviliorr fpreads,
“Fhat blue Etherial Cancpy,
And draws it o’er His Creatures Heads.:

@. Princes, and Kings, that dare withftand
Their uncontroul’d Creator’s Sway,

Shall fink beneath His Mighty Hand,
And fall, and fade, and die away.

30. Planted awhile, or fown below,
Their Stock accurft fhall ne’er take Root 5
‘The Lorp upon their Pride fhall blow,
Wither the Flower, and blaft the Fruit.

3 1. Say then, ye abjet Worms, to whom
Will ye your Glorious Gop compare ?
‘Who fhall His Holinefs prefume
To match, or who His Power thall dare?
12. Lik
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rz. Lift up your Eyes to Things on high,,

Ner fix on Earth your groveling Thought,
Who built yon azure vaulted Sky? '

‘Who fpoke thofe beauteous Orbs from Nought

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

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

14. Their radiant Hofts He marfhials right,
Their Natare, Names, and Number knows ;
He bids them in their Courfes fight, '
And blaft their Great Creator’s Foes.

15. They hear ; and Each His Will performs,,
And lo! to Man they ever call,

¢ Lift up your Eyes, ye abje&® Worms,.
¢ Adore the Glorious Caufe of All!

Parr V.

1. The World He made He fill fuftains.
Why then doft Thou, O Ifrael, fay, °
My Gonp forgets His People’s Pains,
His Facob is a Caftaway.

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

No more complain, ¢ The Hour is patt,
¢ And I have wearied out my Lorp.

3. Haft Thou not heard, haft Thou not known
The Everlafting Gop, thatlaid

The Earth’s Foundations, rules alone,
Nor faints to bear the World He made ?

4 JEHOVAH i Unchangeable,
His Ways, and Thought, are not as Ours,
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He chears the languid Souls that fail,
. And quickens all their drooping Powers.

§. Gently He lifts the Fallen up,

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

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

_6. Blafted the Vigour of the Ydung
Shall fade, and fuddenly decay ;

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

7- But They, who wait upou the Lorp,
Shall furely find His Promife true,

Receive the C%lickning Powerful Word,
And born of Gon their Strength renew..

8. Their willing Souls from. Sin fet free;

Shall fwiftly in His Statutes move, oo
Shall walk in Glorious Liberty,

Shall fly upon the Wings of Love.

9. With Eagle’s Wings their Souls fhall rife;
Steady and frong to Heaven foar,

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

The Sixty-third Chapter of Isa1AH.
[The Firft Part alter’d from. Mr. Norris.],
1. N O Common Vifion This [ fee,.
N In more than Human Majefty,
Who is this Mighty Hero, who
With glorious Texror on his Brow ?

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

Lo! how Triumphant He appears,
And Vi&ory in His Vifage wears!

3. How ftrong, how ftately does Hego!
Pompous, and folemn is his Pace,
And full of Majefty his Face:
Who is this Mighty Hero, who?

4. ’Tis I, who to my Promife ftand;
1, who Sin, Death, Hell, and the Grave-
Have foil’'d with this All-conquering Hand :
*Tis I, the Lorp, mighty to fave.

5. Why wear't Thou then this crimfon Die,,
Say, Thou All-conquering Hero, why 2.
Why do thy Garmeats look all red,
Like them that in the Wine-fat tread >

6. The Wineprefs I alone have trod,
! That pondrous Mafs I ply’d alone,,
And with me to affit was none,

A Tafk worthy the Son of Gop ¥

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

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

8. The Blood gufhd out, and chequer'd o're-
My Garments with its deepeft Gore,
With glorions Staihs bedeck’d I ftood,
And writ my Viéory in Blood.

9. The Day, the Signal Day is come,
Vengeance on all my Foes to take,
The Day, when Death fhall have its Doom,,
And the dark Kingdom®s Powers fhall ﬂiake.n
o : 10,
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ro. I look’d whe to aflift ftood by :

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

In Pain: my Father me forfook.

11. Awhile amaz’d I was to fee
None to uphold, or comfort me:

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

r2. My Sirgle Arm the Battle won,
And ftrait th’ acclaiming Hofts above,
Hymn'd in new Song: of Joy and Love,
JEHOYV AH, and His Congueripg Son.

" Panrt IL

t. I too will magnify the Lorbp,
And emulate the Angels Lays,

. His Loving-kindneffes record

In Sounds of Everlafting Praife.

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

3. How Good to Ifrael’s Chofen Race:
Who, who can All His Goodnefs tellt
So rich in unexhaufted Grace,
His Riches are Unfearchable.

. 4 Surely, He fajd, mine own they are,
My People will not faithlefs prove,

My Children will not flight my Care,
Or difappaint a Father’s Love.

5. Sweetly He ftrove their Hearts to gain,
He woo’d them te -embrace His Wills )
They



v

g { II }

“"They never-ask'd His Help in vain;

But found a Prefent Saviour ftill.

%. Dear as the Apple of His Eye

Inall their Griefs He kindly griev’ds
‘The Angel of His Prefence nigh

From all the fav’rite Nation faved.

7. He refcued whoen to Ewil fold, -

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

Safe in His Everlafting Arms.

‘8. He magnified His Saving Power,
Call’d them His utmoft Grace to prove,
With infinite Compaffion bore
The Objeéts of His tend'reft Love,

‘9. But Oh! they foon forfook their Go s,
The faithlefs and rebellious Race

In devious Paths of Evil trod,
And griev'd the Spirit of His Grace. -

10. They vex’d; -and forc’d His Wrath to rife,
His Vengeance fell fo long delay’d:
Conftrain’d the Reébels to chattife, .
He pour’d His Judgments on their Head.

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

12. Where is He Now—their Gop; their Guide!

(He taugic their Hearts the Powerful Plea)
Where is k.e Now; their Hearts replied,
Who brought His People from the Sea?

13. Who



{2]

v3. Who plac'd a Shepherd o'er the reft,
And gave him Wifdom from above,
And breath'd into his peaceful Breaft
The meek, mild Spirit of His Love.

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

Beyond the Bounds of Time to {pread
JEHOV AH’s Everlafting Name.

- 15. The Lor b of Hofts in All appear’d,
He fmote the Sea with Ma/es* Rod,
His Glorious Arm aloft He rear'd.
The parting Sea confefs’d its"God.

16. He brought them thro’ the wondrous Way,
The Deep was dry at His Command,

-Secure they march’d in firm Array,
Nor ftumbled, till they reach’d the Land.

17. Smooth as the gen'rous nurturd Beaft,
Into the verdant Vale goes down,
To bring them to That Promis’d Reft,
His Spirit gently led them on.
18. Thaus didft Thou guide Thy Chofen Race,
That every Tongue might {peak Thy Fame,
And Earth, and Heaven confpire to praife
The Gobp of Ifrael’s Glorious Name.

Part IIL

1. Gop of Eternal Majetty,

‘High as Thou art, from Heaven look :down,
Holy, and Juft, we cry to Thee,

Behold us from Thy. Glorious Throne !

2. Where is Thy Strength to conquer Sin ?
Thy Zeal to fave a fallen Race?
s Thy



[ 13]

Thy Bowels founding from within ?
‘Thy Mercies, and Thy Pard’ning Grace?

3. Thy Pity, and Paternal Care,
The tender Yearnings of Thy Heart,
Are they reftrain’d ? Is Fury there?
Ah no! Thou fill our Father art.

4. Doubtlefs Thou art our Father flill,
Though Abrabam His Seed difowns

Debas’'d by Sin, though Ifrael
Renounces his ‘Degenerate Sons. -

5. Our Lorp, and our Redeemer now
Thou art, and will be ftill the fame,

Our Everlafting Father Thou ;
JEHOVAH is Thy Glorious Name.

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

7. Why haft Thou hid Thy lovely ' Face,
And caus’d us from Thy Paths to err?
Abandon'd by Reﬁ’réining Grace ‘
Our Hearts were harden’d from Thy . Fear.

8. Yet, Lorp, for Thee ‘again we mourn,
Now let our Prayers Thine Aid engage,’

Now for Thy Servant’s fake return,. .
And chear Thy drooping Heritage.

9. The Land we fondly deem'd our own
(Alas, how - fhort-a Time enjoy’d )

Our Adverfaries have or’ethrown, -
And trampled ‘on the Houfe of Gop:

C , 10, Yet



[ 4]

10. Yet we Are Thine, though difpofleft,
And Outcafts from the Promis’d Land,

They never have Thy Sway confefs'd,
Or yielded to Thy Juft Command.

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

Thine, Lorp, we are, renew Thy Claim,
Receive, and feal us ever Thine.

G O D’s Hufbandry.

From the German.

1. Icu on His Everlafting Throne,
A The King of Saints His Works furveys,
Marks the dear Souls He calls His own,
And {miles on the Peculiar Race.
He refts well-pleas’d their Toil to fee,
Beneath his eafy Yoke they move,
With all ¢heir Heort and Strength agree
In the fweet Labour of His Love.

2. His Eye the World at once looks thro',
A vaft uncultivated Field! ‘
Mountains and Vales, in ghaftly fhew,
A barren uncouth Profpe&t yield.
Clear'd of the Thorns by Human Care,
A few lefs hideous Waites are feen, -
Yet fll they all continue bare,
And not one Spot of Earth is Green.

3. See where the Servants of their Gon,
A bufy Multitude, appear,

For Jesus Day and Night employ'd,
s Heritage they toil to clear.
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The Love of Curist their Hearts conftrains,
And ftrengthens their unwearied Hands,

They fpend their Sweat, and Blood, and Pains,
To cultivate Immanuel’s Land.

4. Alarm’d at their fuccefsful Toil,
Satan, and his wild Spirits ra§e,
They Labour to tear up and fpoil,
And blaft the rifing Heritage. -
In every Wildernefs they fow
The Seed of Death, the Carnal Mind,
They would not let One Virtue grow,
Or leave One Seed of Good behind.

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

6. Tv‘gher’esé; tl;e &m Workers turn
e of In appear,
Th’?' labour the dry. Woodl:‘P::)l burm,
hey labour with inceffant Care
The Fruits of Sodom to tread down;
To root up each Accurfed Seed,

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

'.

7. To dig the Ground, they All beftow

Their Lives; from every foften’d Clod
They gather out the Stones, and fow

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

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

Can bring forth Fruit to.pleafe their Lor D+



[ 16 ]

8. Jesus their Toil delighted fees,
Their Induftry vouchfafes to crown,

He kindly gives the wifh'd Increafe,
And fends the promis’d Blefling down:

The Sap of Life, the Spirit’s Powers
He rains inceflant from above,

He all His Gracious Fulnefs fhowers,
To perfe&t their great Work of Love.

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

10. Here many a Faithful Soul is found,
With Myftick Power of Love endu’d,
Full of the Light of Life, and crownd
A King, and Prieft to ferve His Gob.
With flaming Zeal for Curis they fhine,
Their Body, Soul, and Spirit give,
To CurisT their Goods and Blood refign,
For Curisv they freely dieand live.

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

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

Dear Obje&t of our growing Love,
To whom our more then All we owe,

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

12. $o thall our Lives Thy, Power proclaim,
Thy G;ace for every Sinner free,

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

13. Oh! multiply Thy Sower’s Seed,
And Fruit we every Hour fhall bear,
Throughout the World Thy Gofpel {pread,
Thine Everlafting Truth declare ;.
We All in Perfe& Love renew’d
Shall know the Greatnefs of Thy Power,,
Stand in the Temple of our Gop
As Pillars, and go out no more.

It is mine own Infirmity.
Pfalm Ixxvii. 10.

‘Ave Mercy, Lorp, Thy Wrath remove;

I I Nor let Thy Judgments weigh me dowa,
I cannot live without Thy Love,
I cannot ftand beneath Thy Frown..

2. Wilt Thou not once Thy Face' difplay,
And dart a Ray of Heavenly Light,
Still muft I urge my chearlefs Way,
And mourn thro'out my long-livid Night?

3. Lo! in my Prayer I ever mourn,
‘Vext with the fad Remains of Sin,

Broken, and bruis’d, and rack'd, and totn,
How fhall I bear this Hell within .

4 This Unbelief, thefe cruel Fears,
Diftrating Doubts, and tortaring Pain,

C 3 While
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While Thou art filent at my Tears,
Thou fee’ft them ever flow in vain.

5. And mutft I yield to black Del] ir,
In vain on Thee for Mercy call,
Tempted above what I can bear!
And wilt Thou fuffer me to fall!

6. Never again difclofe Thy Face,
Or fhew me the Atoning Blood #

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

. For ever is Thy Mercy gone,

Thy Truth, and Faithfolnefs, and Love?
Doth angry Juftice rule alone ?

Have I no Advocate above ?

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

- And caft me out who come to Thee. -

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

Genefis iii. 135.

I will put Enmity between thee and the mman,
and betaveen thy Seed and her:Seed, &c.

1. O D of Truth, and Power, and Love,
Father, Friend of ‘All Mankind, °

Let on me Thy Spirit move, :
Influence my feeble Mind;

: "Twixt
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*Twixt the Serpent’s ‘Seed and'me
Prevalently . interpafe, '
Break the fatal Amity,
Make us everlafting Foes.

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

3. Breath the Breath of Simple Life,
Oh! be Abe/ born in me - :
Previous to the Legal Strife,

Innocent Simplicity: : = ..
Give me Childithnefs toppofe |
To the Subtle Serpent’s Art; |

Childithnefs no Evil knows,

Give me, Lorp, a Simple Heart.

4. Or if Pride hath This deftroy’d
Turn'dintg Self-Righteoufnefs, -, -

-Let the Law fupply ‘the Void, - - :,
Seth (a) fucceed in Abels Place, . -

Deeply root Thy Law within .. . i
Parent of the Wretchtd Man: (8) -

Check my Forwardnefs to Sin,
Forcibly by Fear reftrain.

5- Bind in me the Strong-Man bind’
With the Fetters of the Law,
Curb, and thwart the Carnal Mind,
Keep the Man of Sin in Awe,
Enemy to all that’s Good,
Never will He quite give place ; H
e

) Pt 4 Pofitive Law, (b) w3\ Enos. i. €. Miferable.
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He can only be fubdu’d, .
By the Senfe of Pard’ning Grace.

6. Tell me, Jesus died for Me,

Shew fome Token of His Love;
Love and Sin can ne'er agree,

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

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

I the Spirit fhall obey.

7. Patiently I then fhall wait
For the Woman’s Nobleft Seed,
Jesus Curist the Micary HaTe,
Bruifer of the Serpent’s Head ;
O reveal Thy Son in me,
Bring the Perfe& Nature in,
Now deftroy the Enmity,
Now confume the Man of Sin,

8. Adasm, Flefh, and Self, and Pride,
Antichrift, Perdition’s Son,
Let him not in me abide, .
Caft him out, and reign alone ;
Slay the Dragon in the Sea,
Make my Soul Thy pure Abode,
Fill'd with all the Deity,
Swallow’d up, -and loft in Gop.

Moriar ut Te videam!
Let me die that Imay fee Thee!

1. Thou, who know’t what is in Man, .
Who fearcheft out the Reins and Heart,

Me, jesu, to Myfelt expiain,
A Ray of Heavenly Light impart ;
e - . Impa!t
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Impart Thyfelf, Thou Real Light,
And manifeft my Nature’s Night.

2. Caufe me, O Gop, Myfelf to know,
The Depth of Wickednefs within,
Shew me, my inmoft Subftance thew, .
Th’ exceeding Sinfulnefs of Sin :
Such Power belongs to Thee alone;
Shew me, that Sinand 1 are One.

3. Senfelefs alike of Sin and Thee,
My unawaken’d Soul remains,
Faft bound in-Sin, and Mifery
I flumber on;* nor feel my Chains,
Nor tafte nor fec how Good Thou art,
For ftill the Veil is on my Heart.

4- Oh! might my Heart at léaft relent, = -
And feel the Guilty: Mountain-Load: *
Oh! that Thy powerful Word might rent
The Veil, and fet' meinto Gop ; '
The Glories of Thy Face difplay, ..
The Brightnefs of Eternal Day! '

5. I know the Terms: I .cannot fee

Thy blifsful Face, and live in Sin =
A Flaming Sword’ preférves the Tree

Of Life, leaft Self fhould enter in;
It keeps out Self, and'every Way =~
It turns, the Man of Sin to flay.

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

7. Die All of Selfto live no more,
Die the Old Man no more to rife ;.
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Me to Thine Image liere reftore,

Receive me to Thy Paradice,
(Whence I may never more remove)
The Paradice of Perfe& Love.

A Paffion-Hymn.

1.YE that pafs by, behold the Man!

The Man of Griefs condemn'd for You?

The Lamb of Gon for Sinners flain
Weeping to Calvary purfue.

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

Till all His Body is one Wound.

3. The Abje&ts fpit upon That Face
Which Prophets wifh'd in vain to fee,
On which the Angels Iov'd to gaze,

* Pleas’d with His Milder Majefty. -

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

5. Nor can He thus their Hate affwage,
His Innocence to Death purfu'd,

Mutt fully glut their utmoft Rage;
Hark! how they clamour for His Blood !

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

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

7. Againfk
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7+ Againft his Gop the Creature callsz
Accus’d and fentenc'd by the Breath
Him{'glf infpird, their Maker falls ;
The Lorp of Life is doom’d to Death.

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

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

His ftreaming Feet, transfixt and torn!
The Fountain gufhing from His Side!

10. Where .is the King of Glory now!
The Everlafting Son of Goo

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

11. Beneath my Load He faints, and dies:
I fil’ldHis Soul with Pangs unknown;

1 -caus'd thofe Mortal Groans, and Cries,
T kill’d the Father’s Only Son.

12. Oh! Thou dear fuffering Son of Gop,
How doth Thy Heart to Sinners move!

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

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

14. The ‘Earth could to her Centre quake,
~ Convuls’d, while her Creator died ;
‘O let my inmoft Nature fhake,
And bow with JEsus Crucified,
. ' : a5. At
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15. At Thy laft Gaf] tiethe Graves difplay’d
Their Horrors to the upper Skies ; .

Oh! that my Soul might burft the Shade,
And quickned by Thy Dmth arife.

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

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

17. My Stony Heart Thy Voice fall rent,
Thou wilt, I truft, the Veil remove,
My inmoft Bowels fhall refent
The Yearnings of Thy Dying Love.

18. The Grace I furely fhall receive,

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

To live, and then to die in Thee.

Deﬁring to love,

Hat fhall I do my Gop to love,
My Saviour, and the World’s to praife 2
Whofe Bowels of Compaflian move.
To Me, and All the Fallen Race; |
Whofe Mercy is divinely free '
For All the Fallen Race, and Me. ~

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

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

My Gon for me reﬁgn’;i His Breath,

He dxed to fave my So&ﬁ from D'eath

. All Souls are Thine = and Thbu for All
The Ranfom of Thy-Life hatt given, =
To
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To raife the Sinner from his - Fall,

. And bring him back to Gop and Heaven,
Thou All the World hatt died to fave,
“And All may Thy Salvation have.

4. How fhall I thank Thee for the Grace,
On me, and All Mankind beftow'd !

©O that my every Breath were Praife,

. O that my Heart were fillI'd with Gop!

My Heart would then with Love o’erflow,

And all my Life Thy Glory fhew.

5. Seeme, O Lorp, athirk and faint,
Me weary of Forbearing fee,

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

True in the Fiery Tryal prove, -

And pay Thee back Thy Dying Love.

ANOTHER.

P Love, I languifh at thy Stay,
I pine for Thee with lingring Smart,
Weary, and faint thro’ long Delay,
When wilt Thou come into my Heart,
From Sin and Sorrow fet me free,
And fwallow up my Soul in Thee!

2. Come, O Thou Univerfal Good,
Balm of the Wounded Confcience, come,
The hungry, dying Spirit’s Food, '
The weary, wandring Pilgrim’s Home,
Haven to take the Shipwreck'd in,
My Everlafting Reft from Sin.

8. Be Thou, O Love, whate’er I want,
Support my Feeblenefs of Mind,
Relieve the Thirfty Soul, the Faint
Revive, illuminate the Blind,
C .



{26]

“The Mournful chear; the Drooping lead,
And heal the Sick, and raife the Dead.

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

5. The Secret of the Lor p Thou art,

~ The Myftery fo long unknown,

Car1sT in a pure and perfet Heart,
The Name infcrib’d in the White Stone,

The Life Divine, the Little Leaven,

My pretious Pearl, my Prefent Heaven.

ANOTHER.

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

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

3. Is crucified for Me and You,

To bring us Rebels near to Gop 3
Believe, believe the Record true,

We All are bought with Jzsu’s Bloods

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

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

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

Of Nothing think, or fpeak befide :

My Lorp, my Loveis Crucified !

Bebold the Lamb of GOD, that
taketh away the Sin of the World!

3. su, Great Redeemer,. hear: .
| A feeble Sinner’s Cry,
Thou in my Behalf appear, .
And bring Salvation nigh :
To my Lorp what fhall I fay #-
Saviour, I of Thee have need ;:
Take, O take my Sins away, .

2« Thee All-lovely as Thou art,
Should I profefs to love,.
Surely my rebellious Heart

" The Falthood would difprove:

Thee my Heart cannot obey
Till Every Evil freed:

Take, O take, &c.

3. Should I fay, that Ought in Me-
Of Good doth now abide,
Self-condemn’d I now fhould be ;
My All is Self and Pride.
Guilty, guilty muft I fay,
Nothing, Lorp, have I to plead:.
Take, O take, &c. 4. Ne



[281]

4. No Defire, or Will have I

Thy Mercy to embrace, ..
From Thy Arms of Love I fly,

And flight Thy proffer'd Grace :
But Thoy didft my Ranfom pdy,

But Thy Bloﬂfor Me was fhed-
Take, O take, &c.

5. Thy Salvation to obtam;
- Out of Myfelf I go,
Preety Thow moft heal niy Pate,
.. Thy unbought Mercy fhew:
Fot l\?{yfelf I cannot pray ;
Let thy Spirit interceed :
Take, O take, &c.

6. Not becaufe I willing am, -
On me this Grace be thew'd 5
But Thou art th* Atoning Lamb,
Therefore apply Thy Blood 5
Therefore, Lorp, no more delay,
Therefore heal my Soul, and lead ;
Take, O take my Sins away,
And make me free indeed.

Before the SACRAMENT,
1. JEsu, at whofe Sopreme Cominand

We thus approach to Gop,
Before us in Thy Vefture ftand,
Thy Vefture dipt in Blood.

2. Obedient to Thy gracious Word
We break the Hallow’d Bread,

Commemorate Thee, Our Dying Loxp,.

And truft on Thee to feed.

3. Now,
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3, Now, Saviour, now Thyfelf reveal,
And make Thy Nature known,
Affix the Sacramental Seal,
And ftamp us for Thine own.

4. The Tokens of Thy Dying Love,
O let us All receive,

And feel the Quickning Spirit move,
And fenfibly believe.

5. The Cup of Bleffing bleft by Thee,.
Let it Thy Blood impart;

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

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

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

7. The Living Bread fent down from Heaven»
In us vouchfafe to be ;

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

8. Now, Lorp, on Us Thy Fleth beftow,,..
And let us drink Thy Blood,

Till all our Souls are fill'd below.
With all the Life of Gope

After a Fourney. -

1. ‘Lory to Gop, whofe gracious Care -
"~ Doth all my Steps attend,
Throughout the Way my Weaknefs bean,
And bring me to-the End.

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

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

3. Still (for I put my Traft in Thee)
All Evil tarn afide,

Cover my Helplefs Head, and be
My Everlafting Guide.

4- Lead me, till my few evil Years
Of Pilgrimage are o’er ;

Bot e’er I leave this Vale of Tears,
O let me fin ro more.

Pfalm 1. 10.

Make me a Clean H;arf, O GO D, and reneae
" & right Spirit within me.

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

2. An Heart refign'd, fubmiffive, meek, N
My dear Redeemer’s T hrone,

Where only CrrisT is heard to fpeak,
Where JEsu s reigns alone.

3. An humble, lowly, contrite Heart,
Believing,” true, and clean, )
‘Which neither Life nor Death can part

From him that dwells within.

4. An Heart in Every Thonglit renew'd,
And full of Love Divine,

Perfe&
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Perfe&®, and right, dnd pure and good,
A Copy, Lorp, of Thine.

5. Thy tender Heart is fill the fame,
And melts at Human Woe :

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

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

Grace 1is Pride’s Occafion made,
Evil ever cleaves to Good.

3. Pleas’d in borrow’d Plumes to fhine,.
Nature arrogates a Share,
Mixes in the Worle Divine,’
Bold the Godhead’s Form to wear;-
Proudly in Her Beauty trufts,
Heavenly Charms as Hers difplays,
Falfely, Blafphemoufly boafts,
Varnifh’d, deck’d, and hid by Grace;

4- When the Beafted Graee is gone,
Humbled in the Dutt I lie,
Poor, forfaken, and alone;
From the Deep on Goo I cry.
Seeing there my Lofs of Gobp,
Proud [ am my Lofs to fee,
Proud to find that I am proud,
Proud of my Humility.

5. O the Strength of Inbred-Sin}
Who can Vanity fubdue?
From a Creature all unclean
Who can bring a Creature New ?
Jesu, Lorp, All Power is Thine,
Nothing is too hard for Thee,
Greater than this Heart of Mine;
Surely Thou eanft humble me:

6. O begin; the Way prepare :
Pride, and Unbelief confourd-:
Far away my Fig-Leaves tear,

_ Throughly fearch my Spirit’s Wound :

Caft
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Caft me down, and.make me poos, ;
All my weak Suppostsrémave, .

Lay the deep Foundation fure, :
Humble me by Faivwand -Loves | -

7. Take my Broken Reeds away,
Every vain fallacious Reft,
All on which my Soul T fay, ' B
All that keeps-meo from Thy Breafts
Strip me, empty meof'all ;;
Joylefs, chearlefs would I be, . - o
So I mighton Jesusfall, : .
Fall, and lofe Myfelt in Thee. ;

O that I bad Wings kke a Dove,
Jor then would I flee away, and
beat ref. Plalmlv. 6.~

R TuaT I had the Silver Wings
Of the Mild, Holy Dove,
‘To bear me far from Earthly Things,
And every Creature-Love.

L

2. Then would I fwifily fly away
OTo CHRrisT, and be at reft,
n Him my fuf'ring Spiri¢ flay,
And hide me in ;Isu&uﬁ. v

3. Jesu, my Hiding-Place, to Thee
I know not how to fly,
Long have I ftruggled to be free,
or found Delivérance nigh.

4~ Full oft in fruitlefs, fond Defire -
I t0 the Defart ran,
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But could not from Myfelf retire, .
Or *fcape the Inner Man.

§- I took the Morning’s Wings and fled:
For Reft to Worlds unknown ;
Sin-found me in-the fecret Shade,
And claim’d me for Its own.

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

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

7. "Tis not the Defart, -or the Cell.
" Can hide me from my Pain,
F carry with me my own Hell,

" While Self and Pride remain.

8. Bafifed, o'ercome I yield at laft, .
I yield to Self- ir, :

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

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

Y cannot feel my Want of Grace,.
My Soul is ftript of all.

10. A vile, unworthy Worm, my Eyes
I dare not lift to Heaven,
Let Him, who fees me from the Skies,

Speak if I-am forgiven.

$1. Or let my Lorp ftill hold His Peace,.
And do as {feems Him %::!,.

Borfake me in my laft Diftrefs,.
And leave me in my Blood.
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2. -Jf He can find it in His Hears,
His Fury let Him pour
«On me, and from my Soul depart,
And never love me more. .

13. Ileave it all to Him alone,
It lies within His Breaft,

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

~ ANOTHER.

1. MxisciEnT Gob, whofe Byelids toy
The Self-deceiving Sons of Men,
“To Thee how fhall I-dare draw nigh,
A Man of Lips and Heart unclean!
Thou know'ft, I.mean not-what I fay,
“Thou know'ft, I only feem to pray.

2. Doubtlefs Thou art of puter Eyes
Than to behold Iniquity,
And all my Nature lies,
And all my Thoughts appear to Thee,
No Fig-Leaves from Thy Sight can hide
My Filthinefs of Self, and Pride.

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

4. The foul Reproach I groan to bear,
And vainly ftruggle to get free,

Yet fill 1 breath a tainted Air,
Tainted, alas! by Sin and Me»

And wifh for Wings to flee away,

JAnd ever in the Defart ftay. ' N
. .
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5. O that I had a Cottage there
To lodge a poor Wayfaring Man !

Far from the World of Noife, and Care,
Of Grief, Anxiety, 4and Pain,

O could I from my People roam,

And be, where gane bat-Gop could come.

6. Me as a Bawl if now He turn,

To foreign Climes with. Viclence tofs,
I would not for a Moment mourn

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

7. O might I have my One Requett,
My fond, and foolith Heart’s Defire,
And get me hence, and be at reft,
Into the decpeft Shades retire,
Be clean forgot, and out of Mind ——
O where fhall I the Defart ind!

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

9. *T'is vain, I fiad, frem Self. to lec
For Reff, to Earth’s remoteft Bound, .

The Deep cries oat, Tis not in Mel
Happioefs is not to.be found,

Save only, Jesus, in Thy Breaft:

"Thou art. the Soul’s Eternal Reft.

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

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

But Thou art Good, but_Thou art Love,
And Jesus is Thy healing Name :

Oh! for Thy Name, and Mercy’s Sake,

The Sinner to Thy Bofom take.

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

A Poor SINNER.

I. OW happy is the Man
H Who fees his Mifery,

‘Who ever feels his Nature’s Chain,
Nor murmars to be free.

Who waits in Patient Hope,

And languithing for Home
With chearful Canfidence looks up,

And fays, My Lor b will come,

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

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

Stript of his Joy, he grieves

Quiet, and meek, and ftill ;
“The Matter to his Father leaves,

‘And hids Him work His Will.

E s. In
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In calm, fubmiffive Grief
He fuffers his Diftrefs,

He cannot fnatch undue Relief,
Or with his Mifery lefs :
¢ My Father’s Will is good,
(The Patient Mourner cries)

¢¢ He never gives a Stone for Food,
¢¢ Or flights his Children’s Sighs.

O that I thus refign’d

Might bear my Nature’s Load,
O that in Me were fucha Mind

To leave the whole to Goo !

With Him to truft my Caufe,
And quietly endure,

Till He remove the Hallow'd Crofs,
And all my Sicknefs cure.

§. Iwould (but Thou canft tell)
I would be humble, Lorp,

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

T would be ftript of All,

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

And weep my Life away.

6. I would be truly fill,

Nor fet a Time to Thee,
But a& according to Thy Will,

And fpeak, and think, and be.

I would with Thee be One,

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

In Earth, as ’tis in Heaven.
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The Heart is deceitful above all
 Things, and defperately wicked ;
who can know it? Jerem. xvii. 9.

1. O My falfe, deceitful Heart,
Defperately falfe thou art,

Foul as Hell, when fair in Shew ;

Who can all thy Mazes know ?

He the Stars may reckon o’er,

Tell the Sands that bound the Shore,

Count the Drops that make the Sea,

Comprehend Eternity.

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

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

Only His be all the Praife,
 What we are, we are by Grace.

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

Wilt thou ftill pretend to own

Blifs is found in Gop alone?

While thy foolifh Withes go

After empty Joys below,

Falfe, imaginary Eafe,

Dreams of Creature-Happinefs.

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

Threats, and Promifes are vain,

Give thee neither Joy, nor Pain :

All alike it feems to thee

Perfect Blifs, or Mifery,

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

§. Wav'ring, frail, inconftant Heart,
O how blind, and weak thou art!
Weak as helplefs Infancy,

Blind thy Helplefnefs to fee,

To thine own Corruptions blind,
More inconftan? than the Wind,
Wav'ring as a fhaken Reed,

Cold, and dark, and doubly dead.

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

All a Cage of Birds unclean ;
Downwaxd all thy Motions tend,
Luft, the Beaft, or Pride, the Fiend,
Shew thee, fince thy Total Fall,
Earthly, fenfual, Devilifh AlL

2. Faithlefs Heart! be This thy Grief,
Groan beneath thy Unbelief :
Unbelief, the Damning Sin,

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

‘Wil not let thee come to Gop,

Suffers not his Grace to move,

Robs him of his Truth ard Love.

8. Faithlefs Heart, to Jesus bow,
Suffer Him to fave theenow !

No Thou wilt not now believe,
Wilt not take what Gop wou'd give:
‘Thou refufeft to be free,

All the Hindrance is in thee,
Thro’* thy own rebellious Will,
Bound thou art, and Faithlefs fill.

9. (o) my
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9. Omy Lorp, what muft I do >
Only Thou the Way canft thew,
"Thou canft fave me in this Hour,.
I have neither Will nor Power:
Gonb if over All Thou art,
Greater than the Sinful Heart,.
Let it now on me be thewn,
Take away the Heart of Stone,

10. Take away my Darling Sin,.
Maize me willing to be clean, . -
Make me willing to receive

What Thy Goodnefs waits to give 5
Force me, Lorp, with All to part,
Tear thefe Idols from my Heart,

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

11. JEsu, mighty to renew,
Work in me to will, and do,
"Turn my Nature's rapid Tide,
Stem the Torrent of my Pride,
Stop the Whirlwind of 'my Will,
Speak, and bid the Sun fand fill ;
Now Thy Love Almighty fhew,
Make ev'n me a Creature New.

12. Arm of Gop, Thy Strength put on,,
Bow the Heavens, and come down,

All my Unbelief o’erthrow,

Lay th’ afpiring Mountain low ;
Conquer Thy worft Foe in me,

Get Thyfelf the Vitory,

Save the Vileft of the Race,

Force me to be fay'd by Grace.

E 2 - Wretched
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Wretched, and mﬁ'eraéle, and poor,
and blind, and naked.

| R Icu, and increas’d with Goods I was,.
Abundant in my Virtue’s Store,
In Wifdom rich, and Strength, and Grace;
So rich, I needed Nothing more :
Alas! my Gop, I could not fee
That ftill I needed All in Thee.

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

If now, in Part convinc'd of Sin,

I groan beneath my Weight of Woe;.

Surely at laft I more than fee .

That Sin is perfe&t Mifery.

3. Stript of my boafted Gifts, I fall
A r at Thy Mercy’s Door,
¥afk an Alms, for Grace I call,
Poor, beyond all Expreffion poor,
If one Good Thought Thy Heaven could buy,.
Alas! not One good Thought have I.

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

So blind, 'till Thou Thy Light impart,
1 cannot fee Thy Power to fave.

Or know, ’till Thou the Veil remove,

That I am Sin, and Gop is Love.

5. My Fig-Leaves now are caft afide,
The Rags of my Self-Righteoufnefs,

From Thee my Shame 1 cannot hide,
My Spirit finks in deep Diftrefs ;-

How fhall I in Thy Sight appear,

Or bear Myfelf, when Thou art near ! 6 A
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6. A Monfter to -‘Myfelf I anr,” - -
Self-loathing at Thy' Feet'I lie, * v
How fhall I bear this Load of* Shame! -
How fhall I meet Thy piercing Eye !
I faint, and fink, and die away '
At the infufferable Day.

7. Mountains, and Reeks oir yeu I 'call;
My Nakednefs of Soul to fkreen,.
Fall, on my GuiltyNature fall;
And hide me from the Hell of Sin!
Alas! my Soul, it cannot be :
The Hell of Sin-remains in Thee.

8. O Goo! (but fhall I dare to pray ?)
O Jesus! Son of Gop and Man,
Pity a finful Worm, and ftay ,
My Grief, and mitigate my Pain ;
Cover my Shame, remove my Load-
Of Sin, for Thou haft blufh’d in-Blood:

6. Or rather, if it be Thy Will,
Conform me fully to Thy Death, -
Now let me all my Vilenefs feel,
Now let me render up my Breath,
. And bow my Head, and die with Thee,.
For Shame that Thou haft died for Me.

ANOTHER.

1o RrETCHED, helplefs, and diftreft
Ah! whither fhall I fly !
Ever galping after Reft,
I cannot find it nigh,
Naked, fick, and poor, and blind,
Faft bound in Sin, and Mifery,
Friend of Sinners, let' me find
My Help, my All in Thee.

2. Who
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2. Who my Mifery can relate,
My Depth of Woe reveal ?
I have left my firft Eftate,
In haplefs Adam fell :
Driven out of my Abode
I now have loft my Perfe& Blifs, -
Fallen, fallen out of Gobp,
And banifh’d Paradife.

3. Iam all unclean, unclean,
T hy Parity I want, .
My whole Heart is fick of Sin,
And my whole Head is faint ::
Full of putrifying Sores,
Of Bruifes, and of Wounds, my Soul
Looks to Jesus; Help implores,
And gafps to be made whole.

4. In the Wildernefs I ftray,
My foolith Heart is blind,
Nothing do I know ; the Way
Of Peace 1 cannot find ;
Jesu, Lorp, reftore my Sight,
And take, O take the Veil away,
Turn my Darknefs into Light,
My Midnight into Day.

5. Naked of Thine Image, Lorb,
Forfaken, and alone,
Unrenew'd, and unreftor’d
- I have not Thee put on :

Over me Thy Mantle {pread,
Send down Thy Likenefs from above,
Let Thy Goodnefs be difplay’d,
And wrap me in Thy Love.

6. Poor, alas! Thou know'ft I am,
And would be poorer ftill,
See my Nakednefs, and Shame,
And all my Vilenefs feel : No
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No Good Thing in me refides,
My Soul s all an an aching Void,
Till Thy Spirit_here abides,

And I am filI'd with Gop.

7. JEsu, full of Truth and Grace;
In Thee is all I want:

Be the Wanderer’s Refting-Place,
A Cordial to the Faint ;
Make me rich, for I am poor,

In Theg may I my Eden find,
To the Dying Health reftore,
And Eye-fight to the Blind.

8. Cloath me with Thy Holinefs,.
Thy meek Humility,
Put me on my Glorious Drefs,
Endue my Soul with Thee ;
Let Thy Image be reftor'd,
Thy Name, and Nature let me prove,.
With Thy Fulnefs fill me, Lorbp,.
And petfect me in Love: - ’

- A Welcome to the Cko'ss.

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

2. Wither my Strength, deftroy my Will
Stain all rt!;}e, (.}lor)gt of my Pr}i’de, Y g
My Appetites, and Paffions kill,
Be to my Whole of Self applied,
Implunge me in the Depth beneath,
. And fpeak to all my Nature Death.
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3. O that I now with All could part,
Cut off the Hand, pluck out the Eye!

Jesus, Thou greater than my Heart,
Thy efficacious Death apply,

Now for Thyfelf prepare the Way,

Breath, and the Sinful 4dam flay.

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

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

O tear it hence, altho’ the Smart,

The killing Anguith break my Heart.

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

7. Still do I'live, not CurisT but I,
The Inbred Sin I groan to bear,
JEsu, with Thee I long to die,
The fuffering of Thy Crofs to fhare,
Sweet Fellowfhip with Thee to have:
Bury me, Saviour, in Thy Grave.

-

8. Then let me lay my Burthen down
In fweet Forgetfulnefs of Care,

The Crofs fhall bring me to the Crown,
The Dead Thy Praifes fhall declare,

When all renew’d in Love I fhine,

Partaker of the Life Divine.
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In TEMPTATION.

Esv, hear a Sinner’s Prayer,
Lo! I fiee Unto Thee,
Caft on Thee my Care.

I ?I‘ hIf SOhLonn, I have found Favour .
n Thy Sight, Be my Might,
Be my livmg Saviour, g

3. To my Soul in fore Temptation
Let thine Aid Be convey'd
Shew me thy Salvation.

4. CurIsT the Tempted, lwurm C in
Sinner’s Friend, Succourptfee:d y Cryi g,

See, my Soul is dying.

1151 Lorp, I cannot ceafe from Smnmg,
Till Thou art_ In my Heart,

Ending as beginning.

6. Every Moment am I falling
Into Hell, Till Thou feal
- My Effoétual Calling.

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

8. Jesu, for Thy Love I langu.llh,
Only Love Can remove
All my Grief, and Angm(h

. I fhall all in Thee inherit,
Tlurﬁ no more, If Thou powr
Into me Thy Spirit.

10, JEsu's
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10. Jxsu’s Love than Sin is ftronger;
When I prove Jesu’s Love,
1 thall fin no longer.’

11. Faithful to thy Spirit’s Leading,
1 thall reft On Thy Breaft,
Find my long-fought Eden.

12. Neither Life, nor Death fhall fever ;-
‘When Thou art In my Heart, )
Thou art there forever. -

Aﬁ OTHER- B
1. Y Esvu, gentle, loving hmb,
.J Let me call The¢ by Thy Name,

Saviour, I have need of Thee,
As Thou art So may Ibe..- -

2. Save mé; Lorp, from Sin and Fear,

Bring the great Salvation near, -

Bringinto my Soul Thy Peace,
_Everlafting Righteoufnefs. .

, g Me to fave if Thou haft died,
ave me from this Self and Pride,

All the Plague of Sin remove,

Caft it out by perfe& Love. .

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

Make me willing to receive " . :
All the Grace Thou haft to give.

5. O fupply my every Want,
- Feed a tender Sickly Plant, .
Day and Night my Keeper be,
Every Moment water me, ..
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6. Hide me, deareft Saviour, hide
Let me never leave Thy Side ;
Oh! ’tis Hell from Thee to part,
Prefs me clofer to Thy Heart.

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

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

Looking unto YESUS.

1. Y Ams of Gonb for Sinners Slain,
To Thee I feebly pray,
Heal me of my Grief and Pain,
. O take my Sins away.
From this Bondage, Lorp, releafe,
No longer let me be oppreft : -
Jesus, Mafter, feal my Peace,
And take me to Thy Breaft,

2. Haft Thou riot invited All
-Who groan beneath their Sin ?
Weary I obey Thy Call,
And come.to be made clean:
Give my burthen’d Confcience eafe,
O grant me now the promis’d Reit :
JEsus, Mafter, &c.
3. Wilt Thou caft a Sinner out
Who humbly comes to Thee ?
No, my Gon, I cannot doubt,
Thy Mercy is for Me
F

Let
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Let me then obtain the Grace,
And be of Paradife poffeft :
Jesus, Mafter, &c.

4. Full of Pain and Sin am I,
I ever bear my Shame,
Waiting till my Lorp pafs by,
And call me by my Name :
Surely now my Pain He fees,
And I fhall quickly be releas’'d :
Jesus, Mafter, &c.
5. Worldly Good I do not want, ‘
Be that to Qthers given,
Only for Thy Love I pant, .
My All in Earth and Heaven;
"This the Crown I fain would feize,
The Good wherewith I would be bleft.
JEsus, Mafter, &c, .

6. This Delight I fain would prove,
And then refign my Breath, -
- Join the Happy Few, whofe Love
Was mightier than Death.
Let it not my Lo r b difpleafe,
‘That I would die to be Thy Gueft ;
JEsus, Mafter, feal my Peace,
And take me to Thy Breaft.

In DousT.

1. 'He Children to the Birth are come,
But Oh! they have not Might
To burft the Barriers of the Womb,
And ftruggle into Light.

2. My feeble Soul gives o’er the Strife, -
Juft as it fees the Skies, - .
Fails in the very Gate of Life,
Sinks back again, and dies.
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3. I faw the Port of JEsu’s Breafl,
But while I"entred in,

A Whirlwind fwept me from my Reﬁ
And plung’d me into Sin.

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

I only can my Ruin mourn
With unavailing Grief.

5. Ah woe is me! to Evil fold,
And fallen back from Grace!
I never, never fhall behold
The dear Redeemer’s Face.

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

Lefs aggravated were my Guile,
Had L in Egypt died.

7. Better that I had never known
" The Way of Righteoufnefs,
"Than to break off the Courfe begun,
And leave th’ unfinifh’d Race.

8. Ah! wherefore did I ever take,
If T muft quit the Field;

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

N

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

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

. 10. No, Lorp, Thy Truth and Grace I clear;
For Years Thy Spirit ftrove,
Faithful to me Thy Mercies were,
And infinite Thy Love.
11. Far
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11. Far be it from my wretched Heart
To charge my Death on Thee,
To-fave me now Thou ready art, -
If fav’d I Now would be.

12. Whether or no my Heart of Stone
Will yield to be-renewed,
Sufficient is Thy Grace I own,
" Ijuftify my Gopo.

13. This Record do I leave behind,
Whether I ftand or fall,

ginners, Ye Allhis Grace may find,
His Grace is free for All.

For the SP1RIT of PRAYER.

1. Hat fhall T do to *fcape the Hell
That burns me up within!
Satan, and all his Hofts I feel
In this Indwelling Sin.

2. It mocks my Strength, prevents my Flight,
Still intimately nigh, , ‘
Impoffible it is to fight,
Impoffible to fly.

3. One only Refuge there remains, -
But That I cannot find, S
So faft thefe grievous, flefhly Chains, -

My {lothful Spirit bind.

4. Montfter of Sin! How can it be
That I fhould ftill delay !

Jesus I know would fet me fice,
Would I to Jesus pray.

5. He bids me afk, and T fhall have :
I know it; and forbear ;
Affur'd He would the Sinner fave,
In anfiver to my Prayer. '
6. He
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6. He pities now my fad Eftate,
And gladly would relieve,

But Oh! I cannot will not —— wait.
Till He the Blefling give.

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

Fury, O Gop, is not in Thee,
But all Thy Heart is Love.

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

Have Patience with me, deareft Lor D,
And I will pay Thee all.

9. On me for Good this Token fhew,
Pronounce the Ephphatha,

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

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

Do with me, Lorp, as feems Thee meet,.
But let me always pray. )

11. Thou art not flack touching Thy Word,
Content I am to flay,

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

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

Let me but in Thy Bofom mourn,
And tell Thee all my Pain.

13. Come Joy, or Grief, come Life, or Deatfi,
For this I take no Care,

But when I render up my Breath;
Let my laft Breath be Prayer.

F 2 Goiny
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Going into a Place of DANGER.

1. H! but muft I, Lorp, return
Into the dreadful Fight,
Bear what is not to be born
Again drag’d out to Light !
I a weak, and helplels Worm
Only fhall Thy Caufe betray,
Perith in Temptation’s Storm,
A Final Caftaway.

2. Didft Thou only bid me leap
Into a burning Fire,
Caft me down the threatning Steep,
» Ornow my Soul require,
Gladly would I now comply,
Plunge into the Depths beneath,.
Rufh into the Flames, and die
To cape the Second Death.

3. O Almighty Gop of Love,
Thy Holy Arm difplay,

Send me Succour from above
In this my Evil Day ;

Arm my Weaknefs with Thy Power ;
Woman’s Seed appear within :

Be my Safeguard, and my Tower

. Againft the Face of Sin.

4. Could I of Thy Strength take hold,
And always feel Thee near,
Stedfaftly, divinely bold
"My Soul wou’d {ccrn to fear.
Nothing fhould my Firmnels fhock :
Though the Gates of Hell affail,
‘Were I built vpon the Rock,
They never could prevail.

5- Rock
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52 Rock of my Salvation; hafte, .
Extend Thy ample Shade,

Let it over me be caft, . :
And fkreen my naked Head :
Save me from the Trying Hour,,"
Thou my fure Prote&ion be,
Shelter me from Satan’s Power,.

Till I am fixt on. Thee..

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

For One cnovinced of Inordinate
Affection.

I OE is me! that wretched Man
More than my Gop I prize!-
Well I know themvoid and vain,
Yet pant for Earthly Joys :
Downward ftill my Wifhes move,
Though fairer than- Earth’s Sons Thou art :
Touch me, Jesus, with Thy Love,
And vindicate my Heart.

2. Happinefs is not in Me,
Though every Creature cry,
Still the Airy Form I fee,
Wheree'r I turn mine Eye ;
After Shadows ftill I rove,
Nor can I with my Idols part :
Touch me, }esus, &c.

3. Burning
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3. Burning with unhallow’d Fires,
Thou fee’t, my tortur'd Breaft
Pines away with low Defires,.
Stranger to Joy and Reft :.
-How fhall I this Death remove,
How tear away th’ inrooted Dart ?
Touch me, Jesus, &c.

4. Poifon now o’erflows my Cup,
Fills me with thrilling Pain,
.Drinks my Blood, and Spirits up,
And throbs in every Vein ;
Yet I fear Thy Grace to prove,
- I dread for Thee with All to part :
Touch me, Jzsus, &c.

5. Gop arife, Thou jealous Gop,
~ And all Thy Foes fubdue,
Claim the Purchafe of Th y Blood,
Create my Soul anew ; '
Let it now no longer rove,
Now let me tafte how Good Thou art :
Touch me, JEisus, &c. )

6. Saviour, purify my Soul,
As Thou my Gob art pure;
Make my wounded Spirit whole;.
And all my Sicknefs cure ;
From Thee never let me move,
Thou my fufficient Portion art :.
Touch me, Jesus, &c.

7. From all Filthinefs of Flefh
And Spirit make me clean,
Stamp Thy Image, Lorp, afrefh,
And purge me from All Sin :
Thee my Gop, my All I prove,
Ah! never more from me depart; -
Fill, O Jesv, with Thy Love
My vindicated Heart.
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Dying SAMPsON.

1. HEewrE is my Strength, my Faith, my
Gop,
My Confidence of Boafting now !
Born down by Sin’s revolving Load,
Beneath its Iron Yoke I bow,
Again Indignantly I groan;
My Strength, my Faith, my Gop is gone.

2. Departed is the Lorp from me,
Weak as another Man [ am;,.
Spoil'd of my Power and Liberty
I bear my Punifhment and Shame ;
The World their fecble Foe defpife,
Their Gop hath put out both mine Eyes.

3. Into their Hands by Sin betray'd,
(The Sin I cherifh’d in my Breaft)
Low in the deepeft Dungeon laid,
“Fetter’d in Brafs, by Guiltoppreft; ™~ 7~
A Slave to Satan I remain, . .
And bite, but cannot burft my Chain.

4. Now to their Idols Temple brought,
A Sport I am to Fiends and Men,
They {et my Helplefnefs at nought,
- They triumph in my Toil and Pain: -
Th® Uncircamcis’d lift up their Voice,
And Dagon’s Worthippers rejoice.

5. Rememberme, O Lorp, my Gop,
If ever I could call Thee Mine ;
“Though now-I perith in my Blood,
And all my Hopes of Heaven refign,
Yet liften to my lateft Call, ) ot
Nor fuffer me Alone to fall.
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6. O caft not out my Dying Prayer,
Strengthen me with ‘I'hy Spiric’s Might

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

Avenge it on mine Enemies,

For they have put out both mine Eyes.

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

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

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

8. Now let the pondrous Ruin fall, -
And crufh the World, and Satan’s Head,
O let it now o’erwhelm us All :
Since I muft fink among the Dead ;
Since I can neither fight nor fly,
Let me with the Philiftines die !

After a Relapfé into SIN.
1. JEsv, wherewith fhall I draw near,
What fhall I for Acceptance bring,
How in my Judge's Sight apyear
A Rebel "gainit my Gop and King!
Loudly my Sins for Vengeance cry,
And Juftice wills that I fhould die.

2. Summon'd to anfwer at Thy Bar,
I come, but Guilty, Guilty plead!

Did I not alt Thy Judgments dare ?
On all Thy tender Mercies tread ?

Death’s Sentence jultly I receive,

I am not worthy, Lorp, ta live.

3. Then
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3. Then let me every Good refign, .
And give my forfeit Bleflings back;
My Gitts and Bleflings were not mine,
Thou, only Thou, the Glory take : ‘
I might have heard Thy frequent Call, !
I might have ftood, tho’ now 1 fall. '

4. Long did Thy Loving Spirit ftrive,
_To win me over to my Good ;
The Spark of Grace was kept alive,
For Yearsamidft Temptation’s Flood :
I now have finn'd it all away,
And ended is my Gracious Day.

5. An Alien from the Life Divine,
‘The Covenant of Promis’d Grace,
Saviour, no more I call Thee Mine ;
An Outcaft from Thy Blifsful Face,
Without or Faith, or Joy, or Hope
I give (but muft I give) Thee up!

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

Love is not in my ftong Heart,
It cannot be, while Sin is there ;

My vain Pretenfions Sin difproves ;

He cannot Sin who JEsu s loves.

+. No Choice, Endeavour, or Defire,
Motion, or Will have I to turn ;
Extinguifh'd is the trembling Fire,
Which once in me began to burn :
What have I now whereof to boaft ?
My Allis gone, my Gop is loft.

8. See then the Simmer fript of all,
A Foe, and Hater of his Gop,
Defpairing, Self-condemn'd 1 fall,
Of every Spark of Goodnefs void s I
, can-

.
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T cannot now for Mercy ‘groan,

Or offer Thee an Heart of Stone.

9, My Mouth is flopt, and guilty now,
Betore my Judge I am become,

Lo! at Thy Judgment-feat I bow,
O Gop of Love, pronounce my Doom,

And if Thy yearning Heart permit,

Now, Saviour, Slay me at Thy Feet!

The BACKSLIDER.

1. QUrELY in the Lorp we have
Both Strength and Righteoufnefs;
-Jesus mighty is to fave i
The Sinner in Diftrefs:
Jesu’s Blood on which we ftay,
Cleanfes us from every Stain,
Takes the Guilt of Sin away,
Nor lets the Power remain.

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

Am I thus? aSinner I,
And ftill unclean of Heart?

Why doth Sin my Heart divide ?
‘Whence this grievous Tyranny, .

All this Hell of Self and Pride, .
If Thou hatt fprinkled me? =

3+ Did I not believe and feel
Through Faith my Sins forgiven ?

‘Was I not caught up from Hell,
And ftrangely rais’d to Heaven?

Yes; I once could call Thee Mine,
Felt my Saviour’s Blood applied,

Cloath’d in Righteoufnefs Divine,
Ionce was Juttified.

4. What
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I the Servant am of Sui, .
. While to its Yoke I bow ¢
‘While the Love of Sin remains,
CrRr1sT in me can never dwell,
CurisTt with Belial never reigns,
Nor mixes Haven with Hell.

g. Can Unholy '—A&ifdns fuit _
With One that is in Thee? . '
Jesu, Thou haft faid, the Frujt
Muft anfwer to the Tree:* -

If the Trree (the Heart) were Good;

Evil Thoughts it could not bear, ~

Could not be by Sin fubdu'd,
If Thou, my Go n, wert there. ,

6. Can the felf-fame Fountain yleld
_ Both bitter Streams and fweet ?
In a Soul by Jesus ‘fill'd
Can Satan find a Seat ?
No, my Lorp, Iam not clean,
Am not inwardly renew’d,
Am not {for I ftill Can fin)
I am not born of Gob.

\

See, n allat Iaﬂ:,
7 bozﬁed an’fts difclaim, ©
Tmi’t no more in Graces paft, =
But now condemn’d Lam:
Nothing do I bring to Thee, '~
That I may Thy Mercy move,
No one Spark remainsin me .
Of Faith, or Hope, or Love.

-8. If but one Good ’I‘hought could bay
- Thy Grace, and Heaven win, .
Lorp, not one Good Thought. hawe 1'

My Allis Self, and Sin;

G

L.

Ful
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Full of Guilt and Mifery,

Saviour, at Thy Feet | £, , o

See, the Unbeliever fee,
The Sinner Stript of All!

’ .

9. Let me never, never more

My wretched Soul deceive,

Dream that 1 have Life, before i

1 hear Thy Voice, and live:
Let me, humbled in the Du#t, .

- Wait to tafte how GodﬂThqu;airt,'I R
See, and feel, but never truft - E

My own deceitful Heart.

10. O that I could truly wait
The Diétates of Thy Will,
Calmly mourn my finful State, .
Till Thou fhall fay ¢¢ Be ftill!
& The Loft Sheep to fave I came,
¢ The Backflider to reftore 5
¢ Sinners1 do not condemn ;
¢ Depart, and Sin no more.®

Anorux\x.

1. H! the dire Effets of Sin!

What Tongue can fully tell

Al that I have felt within,
Since firft from Grace I fell!

Still Thou feeft my Stormy Brea,

My Soul is as the troubled Sea,
Never, never can I reft, -
Till I believe in Thee.

2. O the Load my Spirit bears,
The Mountain of my Grief!
Full of cruel Doubts and Fears,
Of racking Unbelief:

v

Did



. [e3]
Did I ever Theebehold ?
Thee did I ever truly know ?

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

3.Did I not my Soul deceive

With groundlefs Hopes of Heaven ?

Did I, Lorp, indeed believe,
And was I once forgiven
Still Iafk, butno Reply :
O bid me,Dbid me come to Thee;
Son of Dawid, heay my Cry,
If Mercy is for me.. =~ .
4- Hear me fill Myfelf bemoan,
A Bullock to the Yoke - -
Unaccuftom’d I rufh on-=—— .
O that my Heagt were broke ! ,
Long I after Thee have mourn'd, N
And (ﬁgh unpitied I odfnplain, - =t
Turn me, and 1.hall be turn’d; e

And never fin again.> - '

- Me Thou woud'ft not difregard,,
5 Were I indeed fincere, e
But my Heart, alas} is hard,
And void ef Love, and Fear;
Seldom can I lift mine Eyes, -

Or offer Thee an hearty Groan; -

Take, if Thou woud't have me rife,.
O take away the Stone.

ANOTHER.

1. H! 'my dear, loving Lorp,
A To Thee what Ihgaﬂ Ifay#
Behold I tremble at Thy Word,
And fearce prefume to pray ;-

'

S T

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

And Thou haft bid me always cry,

And never, never faint.

2. Yet now, Thou know'R, I fear,
Ifear to akk Thy Grace,
So often have I, Lorp, drawn near,

- And mock’d Thee to Thy Face:

With all Pollutions ftain’d,
Thy hallow’d Courts I trod,

Thy Name and Temple I prophai’d

And dar'd to call Thee Gop.

. Nigh with my Lips I drew,
2 M)g Lips were all ariclean,
Thee with my Heart I never knew,
My Heart was foll of Sin;

Far from the Living Gao,, ;. R
. Asfar as Hell from Hegven,: ,, - . -

Thy Purity I fill abhor'd, > -
Nor wifhd to be forgiven. *

. My Nature I obey'd,
* My own Defires purfu’d,

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

‘The Worfhip He approves
‘To Him I wotld motpay; = '

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

5. My Sin and Nakednefs
I ftudied todifguife, :
Spoke to my Soul a flattering Peace,
And put out mine'6wn Eyes;

Do LT o

In
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In Fig-Leaves }appear'd, '
Nor with my Form would part, '/
But ftill retain’d a Confcience feard, -
An hard, deceitful Heart. - :

6. A goodly, Formal Saint

- I long appeard in Sight,

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

The Pharifee within ~ * ~ 8
Still undifturb’d remain’d, :

The ftrong-Man arm'd with Guilt of Sin
Safe in his Palace reign’d. o

7. But O! the jealoas Gop - N
Inmy Behalf came down, - -~

Jesus Himfelf the Stronger thew'd,
And claimd me foy' His own : B

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

He fhook, and bound the ftrong-Man, arm'd
In his Self-righteoufnefs.

8. Faded my Virtuous Shew, =
My Form without the Power, .

"Fhe Sin-convincing Spirit blew,.
And blafted every Flower ;

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

Ifellon the Atoning Lamb,
And I was fav'd by Grace,

Part IIL

1. Er foon my wretched Heart
To Folly turn’d again. = :
How could I, Lowrp, from Thee depart,
And make Thy Mercy vain ?
Gz *Twas
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' *T'was Pride my Soul betray’
I'loft my Poverty,

AnIdolofTh Gifts'I made,
And lov’d them more than Thee. /

2. Thy perfe& Comelinefs, . .
In which my Soul did fhine, '

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

With facrilegious Boaft

1 fpread mine own Renowp,
And in Thy Beauty put my Truft,

And call’d it all my own. :

. I thought not of my Go D,

Nor mﬁ’d to Mind the Da '

‘When naked, foul, -and in my ‘Blood,,
Andloath’dof AllHay . .

None caft a pitying Eye,

. None could Affiftanee give, .

'Till Jesus gracioufly pafs'd by,

And bad tie Sinner live.

4. Why did I This forget,
So foon return to Sin? ,
How weak my Heart that could fubmlt, ,
And let the fochxef in! .

1 fellyalas! thro’ Pride,
I needed not Thy Blood,

As when I felt it firft, and cry'd,
Thou art my LoxD my vGon.

O that I once again
5 My Lorp, my Gop ¢ohld It:ry'
Doft Thou not on my Sin-and Eun v
Still caft a pitying Eye? - B

" Thy
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Thy Mercy ftill isfiea ;-
For aggravated Guilt,

For Sinners foul and blackasme . -
. Thy precious Blood was fpilt.

6. Thou feeft me loft in Shame,
But Thou cantt ftill forgive 3
Polluted in my Blood I am,
But Thou canft bid me live.

O fpeak the Gratious Word,

Thy Mercy let me prove; '
Stand ftill, and look upon me, Lorb®,

Make this the Time of 'Love.

7. Jesu, if Thou hatt died
My worthlefs Soul to win ;

Spread over me Thy Skirt, and hide
My Nakednefsand Sin; =
Tmpute Thy Righteoufnefs,
‘Wafh away all my Blood,

- Adorn me now with-Every Grace,

And feed, and fill with Gop.

A Prayer for Refloring Grace.
1. YEs v, Friend of Sinners, hear,
Yet once again L pray,
From my Debt of Sin fet clear,
For I have nought to pay :
Speak, O fpeak the kind Releale,
A poor, backfliding Soul reftore:” , .
Love me freely, feal my Peace,
And bid me fin' no more.

2. For my Selfithnefs, and Pride
Thou haft withdrawa Thy Grace,
.Left-me long to wander wide
An Outcaft from Thy Face, - But
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But I now my Sins comfefs, . .
And Mercy, Mercy 1 implore:- . -
Love me freely, &c.

3. Though my Sins as Mountains rife,
And fwell, and reach to Heaven,
Mercy is above the Skies, < -\
" I'may be ftill forgiven; 0. . :
Infinite my Sin’s Increafe, e
But greater is Thy Mercy’s Store:.
Love me freely,* &c.

4. Sin’s Deceitfulnefs hath fpread
An Hardnefs o’er my Heart,
But if Thou Thy Spirit fhed,
The Stony fhall depart:
Shed Thy Love, Thy Tendernefs,
And let me feel the Soft'ning Power:
Love me free]y, &e.

5+ From th’ oppreflive Power of Simr
My ftrugghing Spirit free, '
Perfe@t Righteoulnefs bring in,
Unfpotted Purity:
Speak, and all this War fhall ceafe, -
And Sin flmil give it's Ragmg oer: .
Love me freely, &c. -
6. For this only Thmg I pray, “
And this will I require, o
Take the Power of Sin away,
Fill me with chaft Defire ;
Perfe& me in Holinefs, .
Thine Image ta my Soul reftore :
Love me freely, feal my.Peace,.
And bid me fin no more:

.

AxNOTHBR.'
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ANOTHER.

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

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

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

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

4. Far, far above all Earthly Thlqgs) .
Triumphantly I fode, =~ . o
I foar'd to Heaven on. qule‘s/ngs, .
And found, ‘and talk'd with Gop. o

5. Where am I now! from what.an Hejght
Of Happinefs caft down!"

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

6. My firft Eftate-I couldnot keep, :
Fallen thro’ Pride I am, -

Implung'd in Sin’s profoundeft Decpa
And fwallowed up of Shame.

7. Forlorn, forfaken, and alpne,
Naked, and void of Gonbp,

My feeble Soul can feareely; gman "
A Dying chabod . L

8. Ah! woeis me!- my]oyts"ﬂed, P kg
“Vanifh’d my Glorious Beakt,. .~ My
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My Hope cut off, my Life is dead,
My Paradife is loft I .

9- Thio' the wide World'of Sinand Woe - ' .
A banifh’d Man I roam, ' - -
But cannot find my Reft below, :

But cannot wander Home.

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

How fhall I "fcape into Thy Breaft, -
My Eden how regain ?

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

I fee the Cherubim appear, ‘ \
I fee Thine Anger burn, g

12. When longing’oft to be reftor'd,
I'would to Eden flee, - Lo s
Thine Anger, as a Flaming Sword, A -
Prefervés the Sacred Tree. * -~ -

13. What fhall I do? *Tis worfe than Death -
To live without Thy Grace : '
Iyield, Iyield Thee up my Breath, -
So I may fee Thy Face. e

14. A Sinner in Thy Hands T am,
No farther let me fly,

Bat ruth upon that Sword of Flame,
And in Thy Prefence die.

15. Nothing, alas * have I to plead, -
I-am not fit to live, :
Yetif Thy Juftice ftrike me dead, ,
Thy Mercy fhall revive. S

1§. This is the Way to find'my Le'xp, 1 .
y o y
" Thy felf haft madeit known, = .7 'Be
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Beit according to Thy Word: -«
On me Thy Will be dope. -«

17. Slay me, and I fHall Tive indeed,
With Thy Dead Men arife,
“From all the Life of Nature freed,
In Love’s fweet Paradife, - :

48. Now, Lorp, Thy Death; Thy Life bring
While at Thy Feet Tbow, - [in

Enter at once, and caft outSin, :
Deftroy, and {ave me Now.

After 2 RECOVERY,

1. Y Oep, and is Thine Anger gone, -
And art Thou pacified? |
After all that I have done, ’
Doft Thou no 'longer.chide?
Infinite Thy Mercies are, .= .
Beneath the Weight I cannot move,
O! ’tis more than I can bear . |
The Senfe of Pardoning Love!

2. Let it.flill my Heart conftriin, '
And all my Paffions fway,
Keep me, lealt I turn agdin =~
Out of the Narrow Way.; - -
Force my Violence to be ftill,
‘Captivate my every Thought,
Charm, and melt, and change my Will,
And bring me down to nought

8. If I have begun once more
- Thy fwebe:g.l‘{etum to feel,
If ev’n now I find Thy Power
Prefent my Soul to-heal,

. S san,

PR
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still, and quiet may 1 lie,
Nor ftruggle out of Thy: Embrace,
. Never more refift or fly

From Thy perfuing Grace. .

4. To Thy Crafs; Thy Altar, bind
Me with the Cords of Love,
Freedom let me never find
From my dear Lorp to move 5 .
_'That I never, never morse .
May with my much-lov’d Mafter part,
To the Pofts of Mexcy’s Door
_ O nail my willing Heart.

5. Seemy.utter Helplefnefs,
And leave me not alone,
O preferve in perfe&t. Peace, ‘ ..
And feal'me for THine own ; - L
More, and more Thy félf reyeal, = ™ -
Thy Prefence let me always find, =~
Comfort, and confitm, and heal;.
My feeble, Sin-fick Mind. -

6. As the Applé of an Eje. .
Thy weakeft Servant keep,
Help me at Thy Feet to lie,

And there forever weep, o
Tears of Joy niy Eyes ore'flow .~ ©
That I have any Hopeof Heavens, ., . .

Much of Love I'ought to know, . ."
For I have'much forgiven. T

7. 'Now I feem to tafte Thy Love
As for'a Moment’s Space,
‘But I cannot faithful prove
To Thy reftoring Grace;."
Cannot in Temptation fand,
My own Soul I'cannot keep, '~ -
" If Thou once withdraw Fhy Hand,
1 fink into the Deep. 8. Now,

RO
e

s
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8. Now, this inftant Now, if Sin
Were knocking at my Hear(,
I thould let the Tempter in,
And bid my Lor p depart;
But Thou wik not let me fall,
“Thou wilt not from my Weaknefs move,
Till I more than conquer All
Thro® Thy Redeeming Love.

ANOTHERs

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

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

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

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

That I may from Evil near .

‘With timely Care depart, H
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Sin be more than Hell, abhor'd,

Till Thou deftroy the Tyrant-Foe :
Keep me, keep me, &c.

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

Keep me, keep me, &c.

6. Never let me go, till I
Upborn on Wings of Love,
Gain the Regions of the Sky,
And take my Seat above,
See Thee by All Heaven ador’d,
And All Thy Glorious Fulnefs know :
Keep me, keep me, dearet Lorbp,
And never let me go.

Groaning for REDEMPTION.

:.Ojnsv, fill, fill fhall I groan
Bencath the galling Yoke of Sin ?
Wilt Thou not claim me for Thy own,
" And fpeak the Word, and make me clean ?
My Load is more than I can bear :
‘Where is the Friend of Sinners? where?

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

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

My Soul is all a troubled Sea,

I cannot find my Reft in Thee.

3. But
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3. But wilt Thou let TZ;; Foe devour
And take me as his lawful Prey ?
But muft I fink beneath the Power
Of Sin, and fall 4 Caftaway ?
Forbid it Love! and fave (if Thou
Art Loye indeed) O fave me Now !

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

5. I afk not Senfible Delight,
The Joy and Comfort of Thy Grace,
Still let me want Thy Blifsful Sight,
Let me go mourning all my Days ;
With trembling Awe Thy Ways adore ;
But fave me, that I fin no more.

6. Rather than fuffer me to fin,
Now, Lorp, my fpotted Soul require :

I know.that I am all unclean,
And Thou a Sin-confuming Fire ;

I cannot Now in Heaven appear,

Nothing unclean fhall enter there.

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

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

. I plunge me in a Sea Unknown,

Without Thy Utmoft Grace —— Undone!
8. Thou Canft cut thort the Work, and heal

The Sinner in 2 Moment’s Space;;
aocordin%to Thy Will,
Ileaveit to Thy Secret Grace,
I venture All on this Laft Hour,
And die, that I may fin nomore.  Parct II.
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Part IIL

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

2. How fhall I find the Living Way, -
Loft, and confus’d, and dark, and blind ;
Ah! Loxp, my Soul is gone aftray,
Ah! Shepherd, feck my Soul, and find,_
And in Thy Arms of Mercy take,
And bring the weary Wanderer back.

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

4. My Jesus, why doft Thou delay
An helplefs dying Soul to heal 2
What fhall I to my Jesus fay ?
Doft Thou not all my Sufferings foel 2
Ah! tell me, if unmov’d Thou art?
How doft Thou find.it in Thy Heart ?

§. What means this fruggling in my Breaft,
If Thineis fteel'd againft my Prayer ?
If Thou art deaf to my Requett,
Why do I groan my Sin to bear ?
Surely it is Thy Spirit’s Groan,
1 do not grieve, or weep alone.
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6. I feel that Thou would’ft have me live,
And waiteft now Thy Grace to thew,

When { am willing to receive :
The Grace, 1all Thy Life fhall know.

And Thou art ftriving now with me,

To get Thyfelt the Vitory.

7. O Lorbp, if I at laft difcern,
That I am Sin, and Thounart Love,
If now o'er me Thy Bowels yearn, -
Give me a Token from above,
And conquer my rebellious Will,
And bid my murmering Heart, Be fill.

8. Sin only let me not commit,

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

And wait unwearied all my Days,
Till my appointed Time fhall come,
And Thou fhalt call thine Exile home.

9. Ah! tell me, thatI fhall not fin,
Affur'd of this, I afk no more,

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

But do not fuffer Sin to reign,

Ah! do not let me fin again.

10. Orif 1 afk I know not what,
The Knowledge of a future Grace,

If This can only Then be wrought
When pure in Heart I fee Thy Face,

O pierce, and fill me Now with Fear
Sin, and Hell forever near. - .

11. O put Thy Fear within my Heart,
" That I may tremble at Thy Word,
Nor ever from Thy Paths depart,
Or dare to fin againtt the Lor p,

Till
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Till I the Promis’d Seed receive,
Let Jfomacl before Thee live.

12. I afk according to Thy Will,
O keep me till the Grace is given,
Till I Thy Holy Law fulfil .
On Earth, as Angels do in Heaven,
Thy uttermoft Salvation prove,
Made perfe&t in Almighty Lave.

Parr III.

3. JD Rz ax ftubborn Heart, and figh no more
To mock me with a Shew of Good,
'To make me think the Confli& o'er
The Strength of Inbred Sin fubdu'd 5
Or let me ceafe from Every I,
" ©Of bear the Nether-Milftone ftill.

3 Away my flatt’ring Ho&as, and Fears
The Tranfports of my fhort-livid Grief,.
‘Away my amavailing Tears, ,
Nor mock me with your vain Relief,
Diffembling Tears, *tis paft your Art
"Fo melt the Marble of my Heart.

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

My firm Refolves, my Good Defires,

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

My Goodnefs melts as Morning-Dew.

4. Hardly eonvinc'd I own at laft,
No Will to Good abides in me,
My Iateft Rag away I caft, '
The Rag of my Sincerity,
¥ bear my double Sin, and Shame,
Beaft, Beat, and Legion is my Name.
5. Full
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5. Full of Concupifcence and Pride,
Fit Fuel for Eternal Fire, -
With Virtuous Shew I ftrive to hide
The Bafenefs of impure Defire ;
Conceal'd it les, if not fuppreft ;.
The Devil blufhes for the Beaft.

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

By whom my every Thought is feen ;
My Heart is harden’d from His Fear,

Nor care I from His View to hide

My fouleft Filthinefs of Pride.

7. O What a loathfome Hypocrite
Am I!' A Child of Wrath and Sin;

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

A painted Tomb, a. Whited Wall,

A Worm, a Sinner fiript of Alf. .

8. Lay to Thy Hand, O Gobp of Grace
o éop , the Work is worthy ‘Thee ;
See at Thy Feet of all our Race
* The Chief, the vileft Sinner fee,
And let me all Thy Mercy prove,
Thy Utmoft Miracle of Love.

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

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

I, even I fhall then proclaim,

The Wonders wrought by Jesu’s Name.

10. Thee I fhall then forever praife;-
In Spirit and in Truth adore,

‘While all I am declares Thy Grace,
And born of Gop I fin no more,

The
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The pure and He4venly Nature fhare,
And Fruit unto Perfetion bear.

ParT IV.

1. QAviour from Sin, I waitto prove
. ¥hat Jesus is Thy Healing Name,
To loge, when perfetted in Love,
Whate'er 1 have, or Can, or Am;
I ftay me on Thy faithful Word,
The Servant fhall be As his Lorp.

2. Anfwer that gracious End in me
For which Thy precious Life was given,
Redeem from Al.(lniquity,
- nl]lefﬁoTr;, and make mEe: meet for Heaven 3
efs Thou purge my Every Stain,
Thy Suffering, and my Faith is vain.

3. *Tis not a bare Releafe from Sin,
Its Guilt and Pain, my Soul requires,
I want a Spirit of Power within,
hee, JEsus, Thee my Heart defires,
And pants, and breaks to be renew’d,
And wafb'd in Thy All-cleanfing Blood.

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

That perfe& Love might caft out Fear,
That I Thy Mind in me might have,

In Holinefs fhew forth Thy Praife,

And ferve Thee all my finlefs Days.

5. Didft Thou not die, that I might live
No longer to Myfelf, but Thee?
Might Body, Soul, and Spirit ‘give
To Him who gave Him{elf for Me ?.
Come then, my Mafter and my Gobo,
Take the dear Parchafe of Thy Blood.
6. Thine
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6. Thine own peculiar Servant claim
For Thine own Truth and Mercy’s Sike, ..
Hallow in me Thy Glorious Name,
Me for Thine own this Mement take,
And change, and throsghly purify.: -
"Thine only may I live, and die.

Y
)

3

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

1.4} Compaflionate High-Pricft,
Full of Truth and Grace for me,.

Mark the Heavings of my Breaft;

See my Sin and Mifery I
Sur';lg' A'}]‘hto 'I('ihee is known L

o’ Thou doft not yet appear,,

Noted is my every Gxo);n;,Ppw

Counted is my every Fears

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

3. Tho” He now triumphant reigps,
Still as in His Days of Flefh,
All His Agonies and Pains -
In our Souls He feels afrefh :
Tho’ exalted to a Throne,
Thou doft in our Sorrows fhare,
Thou haft not forgot Thine own:
Thine own Fleth and Blood we are.
. Friend
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4. Friend of Sinners, in Thy Heart,
‘Tell me, doth there not remain
One unarm’d and tender Part,
Capable of Human Pain }
Lorp, I waitfor the Reply :
Groan an Anfwer from within,
Tell me, Comforter, that I, '
I fhall be redeem’d from Sin.

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

6. Grant, O grant my laft Requeil,
Nothing do I afk befide,

Only give my Spirit Reft, .
Reg from Self, and Reft from Pride;

Bring into Thy Perfec Peace,
Give me Faith to enter in,

Let me with Thy People ceafe

. From my. own dead Works of Sin.

7. Power I want, a Conftant Power -
My own Evil to efchew, :
Till my Heart Can fin no more,
Till I am a Creature New ;
Let me in Thy Wounds abide,
Till the Perfet Grace is given ;
Give me This, I afk befide
Nothing or in Earth or Heaven.
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A PRAYER for Perfons join'd in
Fellowfhbip. :

1. Ry us, OGop, and fearch the Ground
Of Every Sinful Heart,
‘Whate’er of 8in in Us is found,
O bid it All depart.

2. When to the Right or Left we ftray,.
Leave us not Comfortlefs,
But guide our Feet into the Way

" ©Of Everlafting Peace.

3. Help-us to help each other, Lorp,.
Each other’s Crofs to bear, o
Let Each his friendly Aid afford,
And feel his Brother’s Care.

4. Help us to build each other up,
Our little Stock improve,

Increafe our Faith, confirm our Hope,
And perfet us in Love, .

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

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

6. Then when the Mighty Work is wrought, .
Receive Thy Ready Bride,

Give us in Heaven a happy Lot
With All the San&tified.

Parr
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1. YEsu, All Power isgivento Thee,
) Command our inward Parts,
T urnas the Rivers of theSea’
Our hard unyielding Hearts:

2. Our Hearts are to Ourfelves unknown,
“Till Thou the Veil remove,

Open, , and melt them down

By Thy Viétorious Love.

3. Thee, at Thy Word, we come'tameet,
” And humbly to confefs,
‘While lowly proftrate at Thy Feet,
Our utter Sinfulnefs.

4. Olet us faithfully-6bey
"The Counfel of Thy Will,
Andeach to each our Faults difplay,
-Our every Thought reveal.

5. Our Fig-leaves all be caft afide, i
Let no Self-foothing Art

.Conceal the Luft, t indulge the Pride
Of a foul Hellith Heart.

6. Opena Window in our Breaft,
That Each our Heart may fee,

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

7. Remove the Sins which we declare,
T he Burthen of our Soul,

And hear the mutual faithful Prayer,
Aud make the Sinner whole. :

8. To
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8. To All, thro’ Faith which is in Thee,
perfe& Soundnefs give, .

And let us from All Sm fet free
The Life of Jasus live. -

@ ParT III."

OD of our Life, at Thy Commani

We now our Sins ‘confefs,

In Nakednefs of Spirit ftand, :
_And fhew our fore Difeafe.

-~

2. Gop of our Health, in Thy great Name
We now perform Thy Will,

Regard our Prayer, admit our Clanm,
_ Qur fin- fick Spirics heal. :

" 3. Forgive the Sins thro’ which we groan,
Which we no longerhide,
Our Filthinefs of Fleth we own,
Qur Filthinefs of Pride.

5. The Devilith and the Brutal Lu&
-~ To Thee we now ¢onfefs,

Cleanfe us, O faithful Gop, and Juft
From All Unrighteoufnefs.

A

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

The Greatnefs of Thy Power. proclam
- To us ward who believe.

6. Then let or Earth or Hell oppofe,
We will aflert Thy Power, .
And Witnefs toa World of Foes, -
That we Can fin no nore. ’

I Part IV,
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Part IV.
1. JEsv, united by Thy Grace, -
And each to each endear’d,
With Confidence we feek Thy @face,
And know our Prayer is heard.

2. Still let us own our Common Lor b,

And bear Thy eafy Yoke, *
A Band of Love, a Threefold Cord
Which never can be broke.

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

And let us always kindly think,
«And fweetly fpeak thefame.

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

And ever towards each other move,
And ever moge towards Thee.

5. To Thee infeparably join'd,
Let all our Spirits cleave,
Omay we all the Loving Mind
‘That was in Thee receive.

6. This is the Bond of Perfe@nefs,
Thy Spotlefs Charity, .

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

7. Grant this, and thenfrom Allbelow
‘Infenfibly remove ; ,

Our Souls their Change fhall fcarcely know,
Made Perfedt firft in Love. .

‘8. With
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” 8. With Eafe our Souls thro' Death fhall glide
Into their Paradife,
And thence on Wings of Angels ride
Triumphant thro’ the Skies.

9. Yet when the fulleft Joy is given, *
The fame Delight we prove,

In Earth, in Paradife, in Heaven
Our All in All is Love,

At Waking.

1. Iver, and Guardian of my Sleep,
To praife Thy Name I wake,
Still, Lo®p, Thy helplefs Servant keep
For Thy own Mercy's Sake. ‘

2. The Blefling of another Day
I thankfully receive :

O may I only Thee obey,
And to Thy Glory live.

2. Vouchfafe to keep my Soul from Sin,
Its cruel Power fufpend,
“Tillall this Strife and War within
In perfe&t Peace thall end.

4. O refpite me from Self and Pride,
Curb, and keep down my Will,

My Appetites and Paffions chide,
And bid the Sea Be fill.

5. Upon me lay Thy mighty Hand,
My Words and Thoughts reftrain,

Bow my whole Soul to Thy Command,
Nor let my Faith be vain.

6. Prifoner
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6. Prifoner of Hope, I wait the Hour
Which fhall Salvation bring,
* When all I am fhall own Thy Power,
And call my Jesvs King.

7. Thou wilt, ITtedfaftly believe, -
Thou wilt the Captive free,

Freedom, full, Perfe&t Freedom give,
And more than Victory.

8. Tho’ now to Every Sin inclin'd,
I fhall be as Thou art,

Lowly as Thine fhall be my Mind,
And meek and pure my Heart.

9. Anger, and Luft Thou wilt expel,
And Pride by fironger Grace, '

“They can in me no longer dwell,
When JEsus fills the Place.

10. Thy Prefence, Lor b, the Place fhall fill,

My Heart fhall be Thy Throne, :
‘Thy holy, juft, and perfe@ Will

Shall in my Flefh be dore.

1 1. I thank Thee for the Future Grace,
And now in Hope rejoice, S
In Confidence tofee Thy Face, '
- - And always hear Thy Voice :
12. I have the Things I afk of Thee,
What fhall I more require ?
‘That ftill my Soul may reftlefs be, -
And only Thee defire.

13. Or let me (if I more would have}--
This laft Defire fubmit, T
And lye, till Thou feeft good to fave,
© ExpeQtingat Thy Feet, _—

.. 14

¥
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14, Thy only Will be done, rot Mine,
4But :Ynake me, LorbD, -'I'[‘hy Home,

Come awhen Thouwilt, I That refign,
-~ But O! my Jesus, come!

P_/hl}ri cx. 1.

1. He Lorp unto my Lor o hath faid,
Sit Thou, in Glory fit,
Till I Thine Enemies have made
To bow beneath Thy Feet.

2. JEsu, my Lorp, mighty to fave,
‘What can my Hopes withftand,
‘When Thee my- Advocate I have

* Enthron’d at Gop’s Right Hand ?

3. I fear nor Earth, nor Sin, nor Hell, = -
And Death hath loft his-Sting,
In vain a While Thy Foes rebel,
- Thou JEsus art my King;

4. Nature is fubje&t to Thy Word, e
All Power-to Thee is given,’ S

The uncontroll'd Almighty Lorp =~

~ Of Hell, and Earth, and Heaven.

§. And fhall my Sins Thy Will oppofe?
Jesu, Thy Right maintain,

* O let not Thine ufurping Foes -

Inme Thy Servant reign, - °

- 6. Mafter, on Thee my Soul is ftay’d3 - -
Thou wilt not quit Thy Claim,

Thou only hat my Ranfom paid,
And only Thine I am:

Iz 7. Com§
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7. Come then. and claim ine for Thme own,
Saviaur, Thy Right affert,

Come, gracious Lor b, fet up Thy Thronc,
" And reign within my Heart.

" 8. The Day of Thy great Power I feel,
And pant for Liberty,
~ Iloath myfdf deny my Will,
And giveup All for Thee. Cx

- 9. I hate my Sins, no !onger Mmc,
For I renounce them too,
My Weaknefs with Thy Strength I join,
Thy Strength fhall All fubdue. .

10. Ourcommon Foes, who Thee defy‘d .
And wou'd not own Thy Sway,

-Envy, and Sloth, Defire, andPride,
And Hate, and Anger flay.

11. Thy Enemies deftroy in mrine,
Pronounce their fpeedy Doom, . ,

In Ven fpeak, in Brightnefs fhine,
‘The Man of Sin confume. - .

12. So fhall I blefs Thy plaﬁng Sway,
And fitting at Thy Feet

Thy Laws with All my Heart obey,
With all my Soul fubmit.

13 So fhall T do Thy Will below,

As Angels do above, , .
The Virtue of Thy Paffion ﬂxew,

The Trivmphs:of Thy Love. ~ - ,v.'.'

Thy Love the Conqueft more than
4To al}I I fhall%eroclalg), g‘m%
Jrsus, theKing, the Conqueror rexgna,
Bow down to Jesu’s Name.
15. Te

P
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15. To Thee fhall Earth and Hell {ubmit,
-And every Foe fhall fall, ‘

Till Death expires beneath Thy F. eet,
And'Gép is All in All! ‘

’

’Come unto Me all you that labour,

 and are beavy laden, and I will
give you Reﬁ Mat. xi. 28.

H! THAT my Load of Sm were gone !
O Oh!" that I could at laft fubmit -
At Jesu’s Feetto lay it down,
To lay my Soul at Jegu’s Feet,

2. When fhall mine Eyes Behold the Lamb,
" The Gop of my Salvation fee!

Weary, O Lorp, Thouknow’ft I am,
Yet ftill I cannot come to Thee.

3. Mark the hard Travail of my Soul,
With Pity view my lab’ring Breaft,

. O give me Faith to mike me whole, -

And fpeak my Mifery into Reft. -

4. Reft for my Soul I long to find ;
Saviour of All, if Mine Thou art, -

Give me Thy meek and lowly Mind,
And ﬁ:amp Thine Image on my Heart.

5. Break off the Yoke of Inbred Sin,

And fully fet my Spirit free:
I cannot reft, till pure within,-
Till f am wholly loft in Thee.

6 Fain would I learn of Thee, my Go n,
Thy light and eafy Barthen prove,

The Crofs all ftain’d wnth hallow’d Blood;
“The Labour of Thy Dying Love.
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7. This Moment would I take it up,
Amt after my dear Mafter bear,
With Thee afcend to Lalvary’s Top, .
And bow my Head, and fuffer there.

8.1 would : but Thou muft give the Power,
My Heart from Every Sin releafe; -

Bring near, bring near the joyful Hour,
And fill me with Thy Perfe& Peace.

g. Come, Lorp, the drooping Sinner chear,
- 7 Nor let Thy Chariot-Wheels delay, -
Appear in my poor Heart, appear,
My Gop, my Saviour come away.-

lo\. One Deep unto another cries, -
My Mifery, Lorp, implores Thy Grace:
When wilt Thou hear, and bow thé Skies! -
When fhall I feemy Jesu’s Face !~

11. The Hireling longeth for his Hire ——
“But only Punifhment is Mine,

My Merits are Eternal Fire
But Heaven and Happinefs are Thine.

12. Give me Thy Life, for Thou my Death’
Haft fwallow’d up in Vi&ery, -
Quicken’d me with Thy Lateft Breath,
And died, that I might live to Thee.

13. This, only This i§ all my Hope,
And doth my finking Soul fuftain,

Thy faithful Mercies hold me ap,

- My Saviour did not die in vain.

14. Anfwer Thy Death’s Defign. inMe,
The Guilt, and Power of Sinremove,.

Redeem from All Iniquity, . .
Renew, and perfe@ me in Love. .

: . This
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This is a faithful Saying, and wor-
thy of all Acceptation, that Chrift |

Jefus came into the World, to fave
Sinngrs. 1 Tum, 1. 15.

1. JEsv, Sin-atoning Lamb,
Jesu, Lover of Thy Foe,
Let me feel Thy Sovereign Name,
Let meall its Virtue know :
Hear my Cry out of the Deep,
Hafte, and help a friendlefs Soul,
Seek, and fave a wand’ring Sheep,
Make a fin-fick Sinner whole. '

2. Burthen’d am [, and oppreft,
Till Thou doft remove my Load :

Weary, till Thou give me Keft,’
Guilty, till.I feel Thy Blood.

See me, a Meer Sinner fee,

~ Miferable, poor, and blind,

Till I lofe my All in Thee,
Till in Thee my All I find.

3. What have I'Thy Gr.ce to move?
. Beaft and Devil is my Name, -
Gono I hate, and Sin I love,
Sin I love, and SinJ am.
Yet 1 mean Thy Grace to try ;
Sinners if Thou canft receive,
Here I am, their Captain I ; o
" Wouldft Thou have me die or live ?

4. Thou the Potter, I the Clay,
‘Nothing have I, Loxrp, to plead,
Nothing have I, Lowrp, tofay:
Bid me live, or ftrike me dead.

I can-
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I cannot in Judgment ftand : -
Raife ; or flay me with Thy Breath, -
Guilty I fhall feel Thy Hand, -
Guilty of Eternal Death,

5. Trembling I expe& my Fate,
If Thou as my Judge appear;

If Thou art my Advocate,
JBsus, What have I to fear ?

_JEsus s the Sinners Friend,

_ Sinners JEsus came to fave,
Jrsus, Ion Thee depend, N
Peace, and Power in Thee I have. -

. 6. T the Golden Scepter fee

(Self-defpairing as I was)

- Now, ev’n now reach’d out to me

I receive Thy Pard’ning Grace.
Of Thy Grace I cannot doubt ;

Sinners to Thy Wounds who fly,
Thou in no wife wilt caft out :

Lo! I come, The Sinner It

7. Thou fhalt make me white as Snow,
Tho' my Soul be black as Hell.
Never from Thy Crofs I go,
Safe within Thy Wounds I dwell,
Other Refuge have I rone,
None do I defire befide ; -
Friend of Sinners, I am One,

*  Save me, who for Me haft died.

Believe in the LorD JEsvs and
thou fhalt be faved. AQs xvi. 31.

1. Har fhall I do, my Gop, my Gob,
Iafk in JEsu’s Name. .
Unfanétified, and unrenew’d :
I fill remain the fame. o 2.8in
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2. Sin, only Sin in me I find 5
I cannot fubje&t be -

To thy Command ; my Carnal Mind
Is Enmity to Thee.

3. But thou can’ft wath the Leper clean,
T he Stone to Fleth Convert, - .
Can’ft make the Ethiop change his Skiny
And purify my Heart, -

4. Then only, when by Grace renew’d .
My Will with Thine fhall fuit: -

O make the Tree of Nature good,
And good fhall be its Fruit.

5. Iftrivein all I do to pleafe. -
-~ With endlefs Grief and Pain,
But cannot, Lorp, from finhing ceafe, ~
Till -1 am born again. )

6. With thee my Virtue is but Vice,
My Good is gpeéious 1,

*Tis Self, *tis Natare in Difguife,
And I am Carnal ftill, .

7: No Work of niine, or Word, or Thought -
Thy Judgment can abide,
- Thy Glory, Lorp, I never fought,
For all my Soul is Pride.

8. What have I then wherein to truft ?
How mutft I come to Thee? '

Foul as I am, condemn’d and loft,
Thy Son hath died for Me.

9. Jesus hath died that I might live,
Might live to Gop alone,
In Him Eternal Life receive,
And be in Spirit One.
10. Saviour
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10. Saviour, I thank Thee for the Grace,
The Gitt Unfpeakable, C )

And wait, with Armsof Faith t’embrace, -
And all Thy Loveto feel. ‘

11. My Soul breaks out in ftrong Defire
T he Perfe& Blifs to prove,

My longing Soul is all on fire
To be diffolvd in Love.

r2. Give me Thyfelf, from every Boaft,

. From every With fet free: : A
Letall I am in Thee be loft,

But give Thyfelf<o Me. .

13. Thy Gifts, alas! cannot fuffice,
Unlefs Thyfelf be given, ‘

Thy Prefence makes my Paradife,
And where Thou art is Heaven.

The WomaN of CANAAN.
1. Y Owrbp, regard my eameft Cry,_
‘ A Potfherd of the Earth, -
A poor guilty Worm am I, :
A Canaanite by Birth: | Ny
Save me from this Tyranny, '
From all the Power of Satan fave,” -
Mercy, Mercy upon:me e
Thou Sonof Dawid have.- -

2. Still Thou anfwereft not a Word
To my repeated Prayer ;
Hear Thy own Difciples, Lorp,

Who in my Sorrows fhare, -

", Olet them prevail with Thee

. To grant the Blefling which I crave: =

Mercy, Mercy, &c. o
) ' " 3. Send



7]

3. Send, O fend me nogw away,
* By granting my Requeit,
Still I follow Thee, and pray, -
And will not let Thee reft,
Ever crying after Thee, :
Till Thoa my Helplefnefs relieve,
~ Mercy, Mercy, &c.

4. To the Sheep of Ifrael’s Fold
Thou in Thy Flefh watt fent,
But the Gentiles now behold
In Thee their Covenant.
See me then, with Pity fee,
A Sinner, whom Thou cam’ft to fave;
Mercy, Mercy, &c.

5. Still to Thee, my Goop, I come,
And Mercy 1 implore,
Thee (but how fhall I prefume).
Thee trembling I adore, -
Dare not ftand before Thy Face,
But lowly at Thy Feet I fall, .
Help me, Jesu, fhew Thy Grace!
Thy Grace is free for All.

6. Still I cannot part with Thee,
I will not let Thee go,
Mercy, Mercy untb me,
O Son of Dgwvid thew,
Vileft of the finfui Race,
On Thee inportunate I call,
Help me, Jesu, thew Thy Grace,
Thy Grace is free for All.

7. Nothing am I in Thy Sight,
Notbing have 1 to plead,
Unto Dogs it is not right
To caft the Children’s Bread :-
Yet the Dogs the Crumbs may eat;
That from their Mafter’s Table fall,
Let the Fragments be my Meat,
~  Thy Grage is free for All,
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8. Give me, Lorp, the Vi&ory,
My Heart’s Defire fulfil,
Let it now be done to me
According to my Will,
Give me living Bread to eat,
And fay, in Anfwer to my.Call,
¢ Canaanite, Thy Faith is great,
¢ My Grace is free for All.”

9. If Thy Grace for All is fiee,
Thy Call #ow let me hear,
Shew this Token upon me,
And bring Salvation near ;
Now the Gracious Word repeat,
The Word of Healing to my Soul,,
¢ Canaanite, thy Faith is great,
¢ Thy Faith hath. made Thee whole.”

Tbe Pool of BE&‘HESDA. |

1. YEsv, take my Sins away,
And make me know Thy Name,
‘Thou art now, as Yefterday, -
And evermore the fame :
Thou my True Beth¢fda be;
I know within Thy Arms is Room,
All the World may unto Thee,
Their Houfe of Mercy, come. -

2. s“ﬁ?e&m;ﬁm wide! -
' ma me, !
All th’c' wf:iﬁ is juiﬁ!)i'ed
By Univerfal Love.
Halt, and wither’d.when ¢hey lie,
And fick, and impotent, and blind,
- Sinners may in Thee efpy
The Saviour of ind.
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3. See me lying at thePool, -
And waitiog for Thy Grace,
O come down 1ato mry -Soul,
Difclofc Thy Angel-Fate,
If to me Thy Bowels move,
If now Thou doft my Sicknefs feel,
Let the Spirit of Thy Love . -
The helplefs Sinner heal.

4. Sick of Anger, Pride, and.Luf,
And Unbelief Iam, -
Yet in Thee for Health 1 truft
In JEsu’s Sovereign Name.
Were I taken into Thee,
Could I but fiep into the Pool,
I from every Milady 3
Should be at on¢e made whole.

5. Perfons Thon'doft net'ipe®,
Whoee'r for Mercy gall - -
‘Thou in no wife wiltrejé,.
Thy Mercy s for All ;
Thou wou'dft freely All reftore, .
{Would all the gracions Seafon find)
Fill with Goednefs, Love, and Power,
And with an Healthful Mind.

6. Mercy then there is for'Me .
(Away my Doubts and Rears)
" Plagu’d with an Infirmity
For merethan Thirty Years.
Jesu, cafta pitying Eye,
Thou long haft known my defperate'Cafe,
Poor, and helplefs here I ke,
And wait ¢the fealing Grace.

7. Lo‘x;‘g hath- Thy Goed Spirit ftrovk .
ith my diftemper’d:Soul, :
But I ftill refus'd Thy Love,
Aad would act bednade whole :



[ 100 }

Hardly now at laft I yield,
I yield with all my Sins to part,
Let my Soul be fully healPd,
And throughly cleans’d my Haert.

8. Sin is now my fore Difeafe,
But, tho’ I would be free,
When the Water troubled is,
There is no Help for me:
Others find a Cure, not I,
In Thee they wath away their Sin,
I, alas! have ne Man nigh
To put my Weaknefs in.

9. Pain, and Sicknefs, at Thy Ward,
Pgnkd Sin andASiorrow flies,
S to me, Almighty Lorp,
And bid my Spingt :i};'e,
Bid me take my Burthen up,
The Bed on which Thyfelf didft lie,
When on Calvary's fteep Top
My Jesus deign'd to die,

10. Bid me bear the hallow’d Crofs,
Which Fhou haft bornbefore,
Walk in all. Thy Righteous Laws,
And go, and fin no more,
Leatt the heavieft Curfe of all
The vile Apoftate’s Curfe I prove;
To the hotteft Hell they fall -
Who fall from Pard'ning Love.

11. But Thou eantt preferve from Sin,.
And ftablith me with Grace,
Keep my helplefs Soul within -
Thy Arms thro”all my Days:
Jesu, Fon Thee alone -
For perfevering Grace depend 5
Love me freely, love Thine own,
And love me to the End..
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The Good SAMARITIAN,

1. Ok is me! what Tongue can tell
W My fad affli€ted State!
Who my Anguifh can reveal,
Or all my Woes relate!
Fallen among Thieves d am,
And they have robb’d me of my Gop,
Turn'd my Glory irto.Shame,
And left me in my Blood.

2. Gop was once my Glorious Drefs,,
And I like Him did thine,
Satan of His Righteoufnefs
Hath {poil’d this Soul of :Miwe ;
By the moreal Woand of 6in =
"Twixt Gop and me the Parting made :
Dead in cddam, .dead within, :
My Soul is Whelly dead.

3. I have loft the Life Divine,
And when this Qutward Breath.
To the Giver I )
Muft die.the Second Death.
Naked, helplefs, ftript of :Gonp,,
And at the lateft Gafp 1 lie:
Who beholds me-in my Bloed,
And faves me e'er 1 die ?

4. Lo! the Prieft comes downin vain,.
And fees my fad Diftrefs,
Sces the State of Failen Man,
But cannot give me Eafe: .
-Patriarchs and Prophets Otd: .
Obferve my wretched, defp’rate Cafe,
Me expiring they behold,
But leave me as 1 was.

K2 S‘Lop
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5. Lo! the Levite me efpies,
And ftops to view my Grief,.
Looks on me, and bids me rife,
‘But offers no Relief =
All my Wounds he open tears;
And fearches them, alas! in vain,
Fill'd withr Anguifh, Griefs, and Fears,:
He leaves me in my Pain. « - ’

6. O Thou Good Samaritan,
In Thee is all my Hope,
Only 1hou canft fuccour Man,
And raife the Fallen up
Hearken to my Dying Cry,
My Wounds compaffionately fee,
Me a Sinner pafs not by
Who gafp for Help to Thee.

. Still Thou journey'ft where I am,
And ftill Thy Bowels move, -
Pity is with Thre the fame,
And all Thy Heart is Love:
Stoop, to a poor Sinner ftoop,
And let Thy healing Grace abound,
. Heal my Bruifes, and bind up
My Spirit’s every Wound..

8. Saviour of my Souf'draw nigh,
In Mercy hafte to me,
At the Point of Death 1lie,
And. cannot come to Thee :
Now Thy kind Relief afford,
The Wine and Oil of Grace pour in,
Good Phyfician, fpeak the Word,
And heal my Soul of Sin.

g. Pity to my dying Cries
Hath drawn Thee from above,.
Hovering over me with Eyes

Of Tendcrnefs and Love:
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Now, ev'n now I fee Thy Face,
The Balm of Gillead I receive,
Thou hatt 1av’d me by .'hy Grace, .
And bad the Sinner tive.

10. Surely now the Bitternefs’
Of Second Death is paft :
O my Life, . my Righteoufnefs
On Thee my Soul is catt ;
Thou haft brought me to Thine Inn,.
And I am of Thy Promife fure,
Thou fhalt cleante me from All Sin ;
And all my Sicknefs cure.

r1. Perfet then the Work begun;.
And make the Sinner whele,
All Thy Will on me be done, .
My Body, Spirit, Soul :
Still preferve m# {afe from Harms, .
And kindly for Thy Patient care,
Take me, JEsuv, toThy Arms,
. And keep me ever there.

Groaning for REDEMPTION.

I. Qrp, I confefs my Sins to Thee,
My Sins beyond Expreflion great,
Faft bound in Sin and Mifery, '
My Spirit faints beneath the Weight,
And ftruggles to throw off the Load,,
But cannot, cannot come ta.Gon.

2. O how fhall I the Anguifh bear
Of Inbred Sin’s envenom'd Dart ?
The Mifchief hence I cannot tear,
. 'Tis enter'd deep into my Heart,
It’s Poifon drinks my Spirits up,
And quenches my laft Spark of Hopes
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3. O. wretched Man,. what muﬁ I do r
I neither can refift or fly ;
Hell, Earth, and Sin my Soul purfne,,
I cannot fmd a Saviour nigh: -
Unhappy I fhall one Day fall,
Shall perifh by the Hand of Saul.

4. Me from Perdition what can fave!
Juftly my Gop His Help demies :

No Evil I abhor, and have -

. No-Fear of Gop before my Eyes ;-
Self-harden’d in my loft Eftate,

AllSin I love, all Good I hate:

5. Whither, ah whither fhall I go ?
T he Snares of Death my Soul furround;
-The Flodds of: Wickednefs o’erflow,
And defp’rate is my Spirit's Wonnd,
The Worm that never dies I feel,
Arrefted by the Pains of Hell.

6. O could I bat efcape away,

And fteal into the filent Tomb,
Defraud the Lion of his Prey,

" And at my lateft Hour s’ercome, -
That Hour I now would prefent have,
Would now rejoice to finda Grave.

7. 0 Gop, behold my troubled Breaﬁ
Yet once again I Thee implore,
Indulge me in my laft Requeft,
And let me die, and fin'no more,
Now, let me Now lay down my Head,
From Pain, and Sin forever freed.

8. O Gop, regard my bitter Ci'y, :
I groan ta be redeem’d from Sin,
To Thee I lift my weeping Eye,
Open Thy Arms, and take me in ;
- To'Thee my lab’ring Soul I bow,
Require it, O require it Now.
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9. Fknow it is not now renew’d,
Iam not fit Thy Face to fee,

But truft, the Virtue of Thy Blood
In my-laft Hour fhall work on me =

Some Miracle of Grace Unknown, .

Without a Miracle Undone.

10. My Gop, I cannot let Thee go,
Without an Anfwer to my Prayer
O t¢ll me, that it hall be fo,
I foon fhall lofe in Death my Care;.
Where Fiends and Sins no more moleft,
And weary Spirits are at reft.

11. I doubt not, Lo p, but there remains.

A Reft from Sin and Sorrow Aere,
Thy People bere are freed from Pains

From ﬁ'roubies, Doubts, and Guilt and Fear..
But let me hence this Moment fly,
Save me from Sin, and let me die. ,
12. I only wait for this glad Hour,

*Tis all my Bufinefs here below,
Send down into my. Seul the Bower,.

And let me die Thy Love to know,
Renew me, and withdraw my Breath,
Give Power o're Sin, and Inftant Death.

Parr IL
1. J,'Orcive me, Olong-fuffering Go .
“The Hurry of my peevith Grief,
Tho' fainting underneath my Load,
- And ftagg’ring oft thro’ Unbelief,
Thee for my Lorp:I fain wou'd own,
And fay, Thy only Will:bedone.

2. Forgive me then my Follies paft,

The Fond Impatience of my Prayers,
My rath Complaints, - and. eager Hatfte,

My faithlefs Daubts, and fruitlefs Cares,
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‘Thou know'#t, till Thou Thy Life bring.in,
I cannot, cannot ceafe from Sin. .
3. The Captive Exile makes his Moan,

And haftens to be loos’d from Pain,’
‘The Pain thro’ which I ever groan,

The Dread leaft 1 fhould turn again,
Left all my Bread of Life fhould fail,
And I fink down Unchang'd to Hell.

4- That dreadful Thought comes thundring back,
And fallsa Mountain on my Head,: - .
Nor can, nor:will I.Comfort take °
In hearing Satan’s Falors plead,
I cannot hug, like Them, my Chain,.
Orreft, if Sin in me remain.

5. In vain they bid me blindly fly,
And catch at Thy Unkaown Decree,,

"In vain they bid me dream, that I

Was chofe from all Eternity:
Alas! I want Ele&ion’ Seal,.
For I am all Unholy Rill.

6. Tell me no more, ye €arnal Saints,
¢ The Beft muit always ftrive with Sim,
¢ Gop will not anfwer 4// your Wants,
*“ Gop will nat make you throsghly clean, -
¢ Sin mufi have fome Unhallow'd Part,
% Curisr cannot fill up 4/l the Heart.”

7. Can Life, and Death together dwell -
Can Curi1sT with Belial ee’r 'agree ?
Darknefs with Light, and Heaven wich Hell.>
Can both at once have Place in me ?
Can I be Currst’ and Sin’s Abode,
A Den of Thieves, and Houfe of Gop ?

8. No, Jesus, no! Thou Holy One,
When Thou fhat come into my Heart,.
I know that Ttheu wilt reign Alone,
And Sin forever fhall depart,,
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Thy Love. fhall cal out all my: Fear
Leaft Sin fhoyld come, when T hou art here.

9. In patient Hope for This I wait,
Till all old Things are paft away,
Till Thou fhale all Things new create,
And I behold Thy Perfe& Day,

The Mark of mine Ele&ion thew,
And be in CurisT a Creature new.

Part IIIL

1. MniscienT, Omniprefent King,
The true, and merciful, and juft,
To Thee my lat Diftrefs I bring, ’
To Thee my defperate Caufe I truft, -
I give my fond Complainings o're,
1 fet my Goo a Time no more.

2. My Time, O Gop, is in Thine Hand,
Thou know’ft my Feeblenefs of Soul,

Able Thou art to make me ftand, =~
Thou canft this Moment {peak me whole,

Or keep me thus till my Laft Hour,

To thew forth All Thy Saving Power.

3. Ileave it all to Thee alone,
Thy Counfellor I cannot be,
To Thee Thy every Work is known,
And fecret Things belong to Thee,
Thy Manner, and Thy Time is beft :
But let me enter into Reft.

4- The Hireling longeth for his Hire,
The Wau:hci for.the Break of D2y, -
But, O my reftlefs Hearv's Defiee, -
me not murmar at Thy Stay ; '
Be ftopt my Mouth, and fail my Tongue,
But let Thy Spirit groan, How Jong !
5. The
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5. .The Thing Thou doft I know not now,
But I ¢hall know hereafter, Logp,
To 1 hy dread tovereign Will 1 bow, .
Thy Wifl be done, Thy Name ador'd, -~ .
A& for the Glory of Thy Name: 4
Lo! in Thy gracious Hands I am.

6. A& for Thine-own, and Sion's Sake,
And let Thy Will in me be done;;
If but One Soul may Comfort take
By hearing me fo.deeply groan,
Still let meail my Burthen feel,
And groan, ‘and weep, and fuffer ftill.

<. If but one Tempted Soul may find
Relief by my afiliGted State,

I would be patient, and refign’d, -
Still in the Iron Furnace wait:;

‘Still let the Sin, the Grief, the Pain,

The Thorn in my weak Fleth remain.

8. Still let my bleeding Heart be torn,
If other bleeding Heasts it chear,
Difconfolate for Thee I mourn, *
My Nature’s Crofs confent to bear,
To languifh for my Lo p’s delay,
And weep a Thoufand Lives away.

Pazrr IV S b

1. Enovp, ye Souls that mourn for Gop,
And take ye Comfort from my Grief,
Be ftrengthen'd b'y my grievous Load,
Let my Diftrefs be your Relief, ,
'With mine your Tears and Sorrows Join,

And lofe by mixing them with Mine.

2. Jam
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2.1 am the:Man who:long. have known
. The Strength and Rage of Inbred Sin,
My Soul is dead, my Heart is Stone,
A Cage of Blrds and ‘Béafts unclean, ...
A Den of Thieves, a dire abode 2
Of Dragons, but no Houfe of Gobp. .

3. I dare not fpeak, Imnnotﬂiew o 5
The Depths of Satan harbour’d there, . -
The Horrors of Infernal Woe,
The black and Blafphemons Defpair 3
Who can conceive but Thofe that fee} -
Indwellmg Sm, Indwelling Hell' :

4-A Stfranger mtermedleth not o ‘
With our inexplicable Grief, . L
*T'is paft the Reach of Haman Thought
The Torture of this Unbelief, ‘
'The ftrugling Groan, the Paffion load S
The Heart that fays, There is no Go D,

5. But will He not.at 1aft appear,

And make His Power and Godhead known ?
Suarely he fhall the Mourner chear,

And make the Broken Heart His Throne,
Shall brealk it firft, - and then bind up:-
In Hope believe ye againft Hope.

6. Comfort, ye Mmlﬁcrs of Grace,
Comfort my People, faith our Gon ! -
Ye foon fhall fee His {miling Face,
His Golden Septre, not his Rod, -
And own, when now the Cloud’s remov °d,
He only chaﬁen’d whom He lov‘d

7. Who fow m Tcars in Joy fhall reap,
The Lorp fhall comfart All that mourn,
Who now go on our Way and weep, .
With Joy we doqbtlefs ihall retura, And
* An
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And bring our Sheaves with-vaft Tncreafe, ' -
And have our Fruit to-Holinefs. * .- O

8. Then let us patiendly attend,
And 'wait the Leifure of our Lorp,
Surely we All fhall in the End
Experience His Abiding Word,
Shall All his Giacious Power declare,
And Frui¢ unto Perfeltion bear. -

My Lorp and my Gob.
1. Trow, whom fain my Soul wou'd love,
Whom I would gladly di¢ to know,
This Veil of Unbelief remove, '
And fhew me, All Thy Goodnefs fhew:
Jesu, Thyfelfin me reveal, - = -
Tell me Thy Name, Thy Natare tell. .

2. Haft Thou been with me, Lorbp, fo long,
Yet Thee my Lor b, haveInotknown?
I claim Thee with a faultring Tongue,” - -
I pray Thes in a feeble Groan.
Tell me, O tell me who Thon art,
And fpeak Thy Name into my Heart. -

3. If now Thou talkeft by the Way
With fuch an Abjeét: Worm as Me;
Thy Myiteries of Grace difplay,
Open mine Eyes that I may fee,
That I may underftand Thy Word;
And now cry out, It is the Lorp !

4. T know Him by thofe Prints of Love,

His bleeding Woounds are open wide, '
Thro' Faith-I handle Him, and prove, = 1
I thruft my Hand into His'8ide, - <" -

I feel the fprinkling of: His Blobd —— -
Jssv, Thouart my Lorp my Goo!
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ﬂe-iﬁ-:'-Cbapter‘g" Haiah,

. WAKE, j‘lmfalm, awake,. . ‘
NeJdngexin Thy Sins lie down. .
The Garment-of balvatien-take,
Thy Beauty, and Thy Strength put on.

2. By impioas Feetno longer trod.,. x
Thy Gop fhailtleanfe thy every Stam,
(9] Holy City of thy Gep, !

* Thou fhalt not béar His Name in vain.

3. Shake off the Daft that biinds thy Sight,
And hides the Promife from thine Eyes,
Atrife, andﬁruggle injo Light, - . - .

Thy Great Delwerer calls, Arife!” . -

4. Shakeoff the Bands of fad Defpair,.
Sion affert thy Liberty, -

Look up, thy broken Heart prepare, . . -
And Gop. fhanfex the Capuve free. - 7

5. For thus the- Lon p your Gop hath f'md

Ye all have fold yourfelves for Nought, -
A Ranfom (ot by you) is paid,

Receive your Liberty unbought.

6. My e have been lo: oppreﬁ,. 1, L
No Glory thence redounds to me,

Long have I feen them fore diftrett,.

Gnev’d at my People’s Mifery.

B 7. They
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7.They groan'd beneath the Tyrant's Chain,
Sin rul’d them with an Iron Rod,

'The fuffering Abjeéts-howl'd-for Pain; - - -
They groan'd, but durft not groan to Goo.

8. Th’ Oppreflors with infulting Boaft,

My Truth and Saving Power contemn’d,
My Worthip, and my Praife was loft,

My Name was every Day blafphem’d.

g For Thismy Jealoufy is ftir'd, -
And thall a great Deliverance fhew,’

My People fhall confefs their Lor b,
My Faithfulnefs and Mercy know.

10. Surely they Al fhall know my Name,
They all my Attributes fhall prove :

I am, whatIamcall'd; Tam R
Juftice, and Tsuth, and Power, and LoveE.

CParr IL -
' dw. beautiful His Feet appurl

H High on the Mountain-tops, who brings
Glad Tidings of Salvation near,

Salvation from the King of Kings!

2. Who publithes the joyful Sound, -
Proclaims a Peace 'twixt Earth and Heaven,
A Ranfom for the Sinner found, .
Gob reconcil'd, and Man forgiven.” = ", -

3. That fays to Jfael’s Moutnful Race, |
Awake, arife, fhake off thy Chains,
Believe the Word of Gofpel-Grace, . .
Thy Gop, thy great Redecmer reigns: =

4 Thy
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4 Thy Watchmen fhall thie Voics liftup,
Shall fing with gladfome Melody, :
Object of all their Joy and Hope,
When Eye to Eye their Lor b they fee.

5. Him, Eye to Eye, fhall they behold,
Shall fhout to fee the Saviour come,

To fave a World redeem'd of old,
To bring the weary Captives home, .

6. Break forth into Joy, Your Comforterfing, .
Ye Sinners employ Your All for your King,
Rejoice ye watte Places, Your Saviour proclaimi,”
Beftow all your Praifes, And Lives on His Name.

7. For JEsus the Lor p Hath.comforted Man,
The Sinner. reftor’d; Nor-fuffer’d in vain,

To bring us to Heaven When rais’d from our Fall,
His Life he hath given A Ranfom for All.,

8. His Arm he hath bar'd, His Mercy and Grage
Hath Pardon prepar’d For all the Lott Race :

His Uttermoft Merit Difplay’d in our Sight,
We All may inherit,. And claim 2s our Right.

9. The Gentiles fhall-hear The Life-giving Call,
His Grace fhall appear, And vifit them All :
The Common Salvation To All doth belong,
To every Nation, And People, atid Tongue.

Panvy ILL.
1. EPART ye Ranfom’d Souls, depart,
D The. Houfe of Bondsige quits - be clean:

Call'd to be Saints, be pure in Heart,
Abhor the loathfome Touch of Sin.

La C 2. Veflels
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2. Veflelsof Mercy, Sons of Grace,
Be purg'd from every finful Stain,

Be like g:;r Lorp ;' His Word embrace,
Nor His hallow’d Name in vain.

3. For not as Fugitives that try
By hafty Flight ¢’ efcape the Foe, )
Ye from the Power of Sin fhall fy, ot
But calmly in full Triumph go. . -

..'The Lor p fhall in your Front a :
4 And lead the pompous Triumph };};&r .
His Glory fhall bring up the Rear,
And perfect what His Grace begun.

§: Behold the Servant of my Grace,
My Son fhall heavenly Wifdom fhew,

Deal gently with the Sin-fick Race,
And minifter my Life below. -

&. His mighty Arm, His high Right-Hand,

.. Still the Preheminence have,

$hall bow the World to His Command,
-And magnify His Power to fave.

x. Vileft of all the'Sons of Men

Him in His Days of Flefh they view'd,
His Body mangled, torn with Pain,

His Vifage marr'd with Tears and Blood.

$ The World on Him they doom'd to die,
With frefh Aftonifhment fhall gaze,

‘&maz'd their Saviour to defcry, -« '
Q’repower’d with His-ftupendous Grace.

@. The fuffering Sin-atoning Gop- - -
Shall kindly raife them from their Fall,
Sprinkle the Nations with His Blood,
And tell them, He hath died for All.
10. The

R
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10. The Nations fhall receive His Wotd,

And Kings to His Command fubmit, v
The Lords of Earth {hall call Him Lor b,

And lay their €rowns before His Feet.

11. Fountain of Power, when Heis near -
The Gods of Earth are Gods no mare,

Poor Guilty Worms they-bow, they fear,
And fall, and filently adore: '

12. Children of Wrath and Slaves- of: Sinr
They now fhall fee their loft Eftate;. |

Shall fee the Blood that makes them clean
The Power that makes them truly Great.

13. Shall now, in-fBsus taught to truft,
Accept the Grace on All beftow’d,,

This their Beft Title, andtheir Boaft,
Servants of Cur1s¥, and Sons of Gop. -

Wrefling Jacos.

. Ome, O Thou Traveller unknown,
Whom #till T hold, but cannot fee,
My Company before is gone,
And I am left alone with Thee,
With Thee all Night I mean to flay,
And wreftle till the Break of Day. -

2. I need not tell Thee whoIam,
My Mifery, or Sin declare,
Thyfelf hatt cal’d me by my Name,
Look on Thy Hands, and read it there,
But wha, Iafk Thee, who art Thou,
Tell me Thy Name, and tell me now

3.In
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3. In vain Thou firuggleft to get free,.
I never will unlooie my Hold: -

Art Thou the Man that died for me? .
The Secret of Thy Love unfold;. .

Wreftling I will not let Thee go,

Till 1 Thy Name, Thy Nature know.

4. Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal [
-new, unutterable Name? .
Tell me, I fill befeech Thee, tell,
To knewit Now refolv'd Tam; - . , .
Wreftling I will not let Thee go, . -
Till I Thy. Name, Thy Nature know.. ;| -

8. 'Tisall'in vain to hold Thy Tongue,
Or touch.the Hollaw-of my Thigh: - .
Though every.Sinew be weftrung, - .
Out of my -Arms Thou flialt not 8y; . - .
Wreftling Iwillnet let Theego, , " .
Till I Thy Name, Thy Nature know.

6. What tho' my. thrinking Fleth complain,
And murmur to’ cimten’dg fo long,
Irife fuperior to my, Pain,
WhenI am weak then I am ftrong, b
And'whén my All of ‘Strengthi fhall fail, =~ -
I fhall with the Gon-Wan prevail. ) -

7. My Strength is' gone, 'my Nature dies,’
I fink beneath Thy. weighty Hand,
Faint to revive, and fall to rife ; . :

I fall, and yet by Faith 1 ftand,
I ftand, and will riot let Thee go, .
TillI Thy Name, Thy Nature know.
for F'am weak ;.

8. Yield t6' me Now ——
But confident in Self-defpair :

Speak to my Heart, in Bleflings fpeak,
Be conquer’d by my Inftant Prayer,

Speak,
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8peak, -or Thou never hence fhalt move;
And ¢l me, xfThy Name is Love.

9. 'Tis Leve, *tis Love“ Thou died® for Me,
I hear Thy Whifper in my Heart.

The Morning breaks the Shadows flee -
Pure Uniuersat Love Thouart,

To me, to All Thy Bowels move,

Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Lovs.

‘y Prayer hath Power with Gon;. theGrace

) peakable I' now receive,

Thro F'a:th I fee Thee Face to Face,
I fee Thee Face to Face,” and live:

In vain I have mot wept, and ftrove,

Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Lovs..

1. I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou art, .
- Jusus the feeble Sinner’s Friend 3 :
Nor wilt Thou with the Night depart
But ftay, and love me to the End ;.
Thy Mercies never fhall ‘remove, -
'Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Lov E.

12. TheSun of Righteoufnefs on Me
HMath rofe with Healing in his Wings,
Wither'd my Nature’s Strength ; from Thee
‘My- Soul-fts Llfeaﬂ&Shccour brings,
My Help isall laid up above 5 -
Thy Nature, and Thy Name wLov B: -

13. Contented now upon my Tlugh

I hale, till. Life’s fhort journey end;
Al Helplefnefs, all Weaknefs I

On Theealone for Strength depend, 4
Nor have I Power; from Thee, to - move'; -
Thy Nature, and Thy Name is LovE.

N S - t4. Lame
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4. Lameas Lam, I take the Prey,- o
Hell, Earth, and Sin with Eale o’ excome ;.
I leap for Joy, purfue my Way,
Aund a3 a bounding -Heart fly - homer P
Thro’ all Eternity to.prove . - 1
Thy Naturg, .and Thy Name is Lovz.

“’A"Tﬁ'ANi{sG'w'rNG-‘ A

What falt ] I do .\\ Y Savxopr 0 alfq’
O Sofairpful tfucf Spplgmcqﬁ?; Qraec'
So ftrong to deliver

i
The weakelt Believer. Tﬁfhangs upon Him. |

2. How happy the Man Whofe Heart is fet free,.
The Peaple that can Be joyful in Thee! .- -
Their Joy i to walk dn_ She Light of Thy Face,
And fill they are talkmg Of;, jr,s,us s Grace, -

3. Their da:ly De.bg,]xt Sh.'ﬂlhc m 'nl. 3

"They. fhall astheir Right Thy Ri 3;?

Thy nghbeoufnefs wmrlng An lcms’d by Tﬁy
Blood

4. For Thow grt ﬂiglr,lioaﬁ, 'i‘ édory and
And I alfo truft T fee the glad: H'Oa,r,, Jol e
My Soul's New; Creation A foe froun, the- Dtnd,
T he Day of Salv:mon That hfts up my Head

i

5. For Jasvs, my Loxn Is now my- De&nce,
I ‘traft in His Word Nong plucks me from thence:
Since I haye feund Favaur He all things. will do,
My Kisgand my. Sav:our{haﬂ- mkeimanm

6. Yes, Lorp, [{hall fee The Blnfs of Tlune own,
Thy Secret to me Shall foon be made known,
- For.
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For Sterow ihd Sidnefsn 1 Joy thall: teceive, '
And fhare in the Gladnefs Of All that belicve,
! ANOTHBR., .-

1. Heavenly King, Look down from above,
Affift us to fing Thy Mercy and Love,

Sofweetly o'reflowing, ', So pleriteous the Store, -

Thou fill art beftowing, And giving us more.

2.°0 Gop ‘of our Life, We-hallow Thy Name3
Our Bufinefs and Styife Is ‘Thee to proclaim - -
Accept our Thankfgiving For Creat_in%Grace,
TheLiving the Living Shallthew forth Thy Praife,
3.-0ar Father and Lorp Ahmiglity art Thou;
Preferv’d by Thy Word, We worfhip Thee now,
T he“bountiful Donor of All we enjoy) ~ - 1 -
“Our Tongues to Thine Honour and Lives we ’cm-
: , S A
4. But O above All Thy Kindnefs:we: pralee,
From Sinand from Thrall Which faves ‘the Loft
Raee, - R
Thy Son Thou haft given' A World to redeem,
And bring us to Heaven Whofe Truft is in Him.

. Wherefore of Thy Love We4ng ind rejoice
%Vith Angels above We lift up onr Voice: © °
Thy Lov  each Believer Shall gladly: adere, ~
For ever and ever When TPimeis no more.:

ANOTHER.
' o : o Love
1- N\ A'Y Father, my Gopo, Ilong for Thy
; Ofhed it abroad, Send CurisT from
above ;
My Heart ever fainting He only can chear,
And all Things are wanting Till Jesus is there.

2.0
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2.0, w.hen:f fhall.iny Tongud Beﬁll’d with ‘Eby
Praife; . .

While all the Day long I publifh Thy Grace,

Thy Honour and Gloty To Sinners forth fhew,

Till Sinners adore Thee, And own Thou art
Trae>

3. ’I‘hy Sttcngthand'ﬁ:y Rower I now can preo- |

aim,

Preferv‘d every Hour Thro’ Jesus His Name ;
For Thouart ftill iy me, And holdeft my Hand,
No 11l can come mgh me, By Faith while I ftand.

6 My Gon is my Guide, Thy Mercies abound,
n every Side They compafs me round :
Thou fav'ﬁ me from Sncknefs, From Sm doft re-

‘And ﬁrengthen wy Wea'mcfc And'bid me Be-

5 Thou holdeﬁmy Soul In Spiritual Ln(e. S
My Foes doft controul, And quiet thgir Stnfe
Thou ruleft my Paffion, m y Pride, and Seif-will,
To kiixl 'i[‘hy Salvation Thou bad’ﬂ me{— Staml

6. I ftand and admire T hine outsfetghtd Arm, -
I walk thro’ the Fire, and fuffer no Harm, ,
Affaylted by Evil, I {corn to fubmit, (.
The World and the Devil Fall under my Foat: ,

7. I wreltle not now, -But trample on Sin,
.For awith me art Thou, And fhall be #ithin,
While ftronger and ftronger In Jrsus His I’owe:.
X go on to conquer, Till.Sin isno-more, } ky

P B AN

. ."I;YA'.“ .v‘!
- HyMy
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HywMmn %0 the TRINITY.

1. OD -of unexhaufted Grace
Of everlafting Love,
. Overpower’d before Thy Face
I fall, and dare not move :
What haft Thou for Sinners done !
"~ For fo poor a Worm as me!
Thou haft given Thy only Son,
To bring us back to Thee.
2. Suffering,” Sin-atoning Goo,
Thy hallow’d Name I blefs,
Jesus, lavith of Thy Blood,
To buy the Sinner’s Peace !
Guthing from Thy facred Veins
Let it.now my Soul o'reflow,
Purge out all my, finful Stains,
And wafh me white as Snow.

3. Horv GuosT, fet to Thy Seal,
The Life of Jesus breathe,
The deep Things of Gop reveal,
. Apply my Savionr’s Death :
With the Father and the Son ,
. - Soon a8 One in Thee I am, N
All my Nagyre fhall make known.
- The Glories of the Lamb.

4. Farner,SonandHory GaosT,
. Thy Godhead we adore,
Join with the Triumphbant Hoft
Who praife Thee evermare :
Live by Heaven and Earth ador'd,
Three in One, and Oae in Three,
Holy, Holy, Holy Lorp,
All Glory be to- Thee!

M
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“On bis BIRTH Dav.

1. Fr have I curft my Natal Day,
While firug’ling in the Legal Strifc,
And wifh’d for Wings to fly away,
And murmur'd to be held in Life :
But O! my Blafphemies are o'er, .
-I curfe my Day, my Gop no more.

:2. His Grace, which I abus'd fo long,
Hath This, and all my Sins forgiven,
T now have learnt a better Song,
" I chearfully look up to Heaven,
With Joy.upon my Head return,
-And blefs the Day that I was born.

13. How could I, Lorp, Thy Goodnefs grieve,
? How could I do Thee fuch yDcfpight?
At laft I thankfully receive o
The Gift of Thy Continued Light, .
No longer I Thy Favours {fpurn,
But blefs the Day that I was bora.

-4. Fountain of Life, and all my Joy,
JBsu, Thy Mercies I embrace,
‘The Breath Thougiv'R, for Thee employ
And wait to tafte Thy Perfe& Grace, -
No more forfaken, and forlorn,
I blefs the Day that I was born.

5. Since firft I felt by Grace remov'd -
My Sin’s intollerable Load,
Long in the Wildernefs I rov'd,
And groan'd o live without my Gop 3
I cannot now, as hopelefs, mouarn,

But blefs the Day that I was born,
6. The
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6. The Tyranny of Sin is paft,
And tho’ the. Carnal Mind remains, |
+ My guiltlefs Soul on Thee is caity '
1 neither hug, nor bite my Chains,
Prifoner of Hope to Thee I turn,?
‘And tilefs the Dy that T was born.

7« Preferv’d thro*Faith by Power Divine,
A Miracle of Grace I ftand, .
I prove the Strength of Jesus mine:
Jzsus, upheld by Thy Right-Hand,
Tho’ in my Flefh .I feel the Thom,
IbleﬁstheDaythathasbom

8. Weary of -Life thro’ Tnbred Sin
I was, but now defy its Power,
When as a Flood the Foe comes in, -
My Soul is-more than. Con ucror,
: I trad him down with holy
l&c‘Dny that I was bom

9. Born from abdve;, Ifoonﬂ:aﬂpm ,
Thy Goodnefs with a thankful 'l'ongne, T

Record the Victory of Thy Grace,

.. And teach a liftening World the Song.

‘While Many, whom to Thee I turn,

Shall blefs the Day that I was born. -

r0. Come, Lorp, and make me P,ure wnthm,
. Olet mé now be born of Gop,, -
Live to declare I cannoT sin!
Or, if I feal the Truth with Blood,
My Soul from out the Body torn,
Shall Blefs the Day that 1 was bomn, - -

Job
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-~ Job xix, 25.

1. J Know that my Redeemer lives,
He lives, and on the Earth fhall ftand,
And tho' to Worms my Fleth he gives,
My Duft lies number'd in His l'ﬁnd.

_ 2. In This Reanimated Clay

I furely fhall behold Him nesr,
Shall fee Him at the Latter Day
In all His Majefty appear..

3. T feel what then fhall raife me up,

Th” Eternal Spirit lives in me,
This is my Confidence of Hope
That Gop I Face to Face fhall fee.

. Mine own and not Another’s Eyes
The King fhall in his Beauty view,

I fhall from Him seceive the Prize
The Starry Crown to Vifors due.-

A Funeral Hymy,
- (Ufed firk for M:I.E‘Lr?'ltk‘l'rﬁ Hoorer.)

1. 4 ¥, to the Houfe of Mourning come,
C%‘hL Honfe of Yerious, Jolemn Joy,

Let us, till all are taken home, o
Our Lives in'Songs of Praife employ.

3. Accomplifh’d'ixour Sifter®s Strife,
Her- happier Soul is gone before,
‘Hes ftruggle for Eternal Life,
Her Glorious Agony is o’er.
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3. The Captive Exile is releas’d, .
Is with her Loa p in Paradife,
Of perfe Paradife poffeft, .
And waiting for the Heavenly Prize :

lad

4. In her no Spot of ‘Sin remain’d,
: Fo thake her Confidence in Gop, .
The Vifory here the more than gain'd,
Triumphant thro’ her Saviour’s Blood.

5. She now the Fight of Faith hath fought,
Finifh’d and won the Chriftian Race,
' She found on Earth the Lor b the fought,
And now beholds Him Face to Face,

6. She died in fure and fledfaft Hope;-
" By Jesus wholzeﬁn&iﬁed,
Her perfed Spirit fhe gave up, -~ -
And funk.into His Arms, and died.
7. Thus may we All our Parting Breash~. -
Into-the Saviour’s Hands refign ——
O Jzsu ! let medie Her Death,
And let Her Latter End be Mine! -

ANOTHER.

1. RAw near, ye6trangers towour Gos, '
And tafte with Us the Heavenly Powers,
O tnat His Love were fhed abroad ! .

O that your Hearts were all like Ours }

2. Come fee, how Chriftians wail their Dead ¥
Come fhare in our myferious Blits ;

On Satan, Sin, and Death to tread,
O! whatan Happinefs-is 'This !

M2 3 Though
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3. Though ence Ye intermveddidd soe
With the frange'Madriefs of ousJoys,
Ye All may be to Eden brought,
And heighten our Triumphaat: Noife.

4. With Tears of oy our Byes o'reflow
At parting with our deareft Friend,
From Us we gladly et her go
To Pleafuresithat fhall never ead.

§. We know in whomn we have believ'dl:
Our Faith in Jssvs is not din';

‘To All who have their Lor p reééiv'd-
To liveis CrisT, to dleis Gain.

6. Our Siffer’s Fleth fhall tafn to Duft,
Her Sacred Daft in Hope thall fieep,

The Temple of the . Hor v Guos'r
The fill-indwelling Gop_fhall koep.

9. Trivmphantly fhe laid it down
For Time to wafte, anmd Worms devoury
In Weaknefs and Dithéhour fown, )
Till rais’d in Glory amd in Power.

8. A Body natural it hies,. - .
A lifelefs Lump of mouldring Clay,

. But Spiritual i foon thall weife,.

.- No more'to perifh or decay.

. This Corruptible Body foon
Shall all incorruptible be, .
‘This Mortal quickly fhall put on " .
Its Robes of Immortality:

10. The terrible, All-conquering King
- Shall then a final Period ha‘:'%: s
Say then, O Death, where is thy Sting,
" Whereis thy ViQory, ‘O Grave?
' : 11. The
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11. The Sting of Deash, oar Sin i ngone,
Scatter’d are all our ;uxlty Fears ;
Thanks be to Gop, thto’ CanisT alou,
Who makes us more than Conquerors.

12. Gop only doth the Viltory ve,
He fhall our Glorions Fleth
His many Sons to Heawen recelve,

Where Tnne and Dut.h {hall be no hzorc. '

0 Y

‘ Ama BRv _ f

Thef. iw. 13 &e 1

ET the World kmenfdmrDud
«without. l-lopo,

When :hzlend oflOll:‘:s is freed; -

We rfully look up,
-Cannot murmur orboann, o

For cur Dead we. cannot '
Death to Them, to Us is Gain; -

It Jzsus Webelieve.

2. We believe, that CuzisT our Heag-
For Us refign'd His Braach, :
He was numbred with-the . Dead,
And dying conquer'd Death;;
Burft the Barriers of the Tomb:
Death could Him no longer keep,
He is the Firft-fruits become
Of Thofe in: Him that fleep.

3. Gopo, who Him to Life rsftor'd,
Shall all His Mbmbersraile,
Bring them quicken’dwith their Lor D,
‘T he Childrencof His'Grage. '
We who then owrBarth-xemain,
Shall not fooner be brought home,
Allithe Dead fhall rife again
To meet the General Doom.

S~
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]n sus, Fiithful to'His- Word, "
Shall with a Shout defcend, )
All Heuven's Hoft their Glorious Lor » -
" Shall pompoufly attend:
Chrift fhall come with dreadful Noife,
Lightnings fwift, and Thunders loud;:
With'the great Archangel s Voice,-
And thh the ’I‘rump of Gop.-

5. Fuﬁ the Dead in Chrift fhall nfo
Then We who yet reimain . -
Shall be caught up to the Skies, .
And fee our Liorn
‘We fhall meet Him in the Air,
All rapt up to Heaven fhall be,
See, and love, and-praife.Him. tlmc,
To all Eternity,. )

6. Who can tell the H’appmeﬁ
This Glorious Hépe affords,.

" Joy unutter’d we poflofs.

In thefe reviving Words ;-
Happy while on Earth we breathe,

Mightier. Blifs ordain’d to know,

. Trampling upon Sin and Death
To the Third Heaven-we:gos

AnoT HER.

% Lsssn‘{c, H'on'oar,. Thanks andf’ralfé, i

~

Pay we, gracious Gop, to Thec,

Thou in Thme, abundant Grace
Giveft us the ViQory:.
True and faithful to Th Wo;d )
Thou hatt glorified TRy Son, -
Bsus CHR1ST our dymg Lorpe

He for Us the E:ght hath won.

2, Le!
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2. Lof the Prifoner is releatt,
Lighten'd of his Flethly Load,
‘Where the Weary are at Reft -
He is gather’d into Gop!
Lof the %21":: of Lifeis paft,
Al his Warfare: now is o're,
Death, and Hell behind are cat, -
Grief and Seffering are no more.

'3. Yes, the Chriftian’s Courfe is sum, .
Ended is the Glorious Strife,
Fought the Fight, the Work is done; - -
Death is fwallow’d op of Life;
Born by Angels on then anﬁ e
Fir from Earth the Spirit flles,
Finds his Gop, and fits and fingp -
Triomphingin Paradife.  ~

4. Join we then with oneé Accard -
. Inthenew, tejoyfulSongy: = - - .
Abfent from omr laving Loap .. = '~

- We fhall not continue long:

- We fhall quit the Moufe of Clay, v~
We a becter Lot fhall fhare,

We fhall fee the Realms of Day
Meet our Happy Brother there!

- §. Let the World bewsil their Dead,” -
Fondly of their Lofs complain; - .
" Brother, Friend, by Jssus freed, -
Death to Thee, to Us'is Gainz
Thou art entred into Joy: -
Let the Unbelievers mourn,
We in Songs our Lives employ,
Tl we all te Gow return, .

~ AxoTnEx.
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ANOTHER.,

HA ‘'rk! a Voice divides the Sky! -
Happy are the Faithful Dead,
In the Lor o who fweetiy die,
- They from all their Toils are freed.
Them the Spirit hath declar’d
© Bleft, unutte:abiy bleft, -
Jesus is their great Reward, - '
JEsus is their En&lefs Reﬁ .o

3. Followd by thelr Works they go -
Where'their Head had'gone before,

Reconcil'd by Grace below ; .
Grace had open’d Mercy's Door:

Iuttified thro® Faith alone,

- Here they knew their Sins forgives,  * v

Here they laid their Burden down, . - .

Hallow'd, and made fit for Heuveuu

3. Who can now lament the Lot .
Of a Saint in Chrift decéas’d :
Let the World who know: us,not .
Call us hopelefd and noblefs'd: . .
When from Flefh the Spirit freed
Haftens homewarg to return, .~~~ * °°
Mortals cry A Manis Dead! C \
Angels fing A Child is born! » . } .

4 'P::n into tll:e World above-
y our happy Brother greet,
Bear him to thep"I)‘h.:one of Love,
Place him at the Saviour’s Feet ;
Jesusfmiles, and fays Well done, .
~ Good and Faithful Servant Thoa, .
Enter, and receive thy Crown,
.Be.lgmwul\Me 'I’numphant NOW...

svAngels
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5. Angels catch th’ Approving Sound,
Bow, and blefs the juft Award, -
«Hail the Heir with Glory crownd
Now rejoicing with his Lorp:
. Fuller Joys ordain’d to know,
Waiting for- the General Doom,
" *When th’ ‘Archangel’s Trump fhall blow
“4¢ Rife ye Dead, to Judgment come.”.

2

After the Funeral,
‘1. fYOME, let us who in Cr k157 believe,
- With Saints and Angels join,

. “Glory, and Praife, and Blefling give,
And Thanks to Love Divine.

2. Our Friend in fure and certain Ho
Hath laid his Body down ; :
He knew that Curist fhall raife him

And give the Starry Crown. - '

.3 To All who His Appearing Love
He. opens- Paradife,

And We fhall join the Hofts above,
And we fhall grafp the Prige.

-4 Then let us wait to fee the Day,
To hear the joyful Word, .

"o anfwer, Lo! we come away, ,
‘We dieto meet our LorD.

2 Midnight Hymn.

1. HEA RKEN to the Solemn Voice,
[ The awful Midnight Cry, . .
WVuting Souls, rejoice, rejoice, S
‘And fee the Bridegrosm nigh:
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Lo! He comes ¢o keep His Word;
Light and. Joy His Looks impart,

Go ye forth to meet your Lorp,
And meet Him in your Heart: -

2. Ye who faint beneath the Load -
Of Sin, your Heads lit up, -- -
See your dear; Redeeming Gop, '
He comes, and bids you hope.
“Tn the Midnight of your Grief,
EsuUs His Maurners eMay,
) N&'w he hrings you fure Relief: *
" Believe, and foel Him here. -

3. Ye whofe Loins are girt ftand forth{

Whofe Lamps are burning bright,
Wosthy in your Saviour’s Worth,

To wallg-with Crrist in Lights
Jesus bids your Hearts. be clean,

Bids you AH hie Promife prove;
JEsus comes to caft oyt Sin,

And perfe& you in Love.

4. Happieft Souls, (if fuch are here,)
Who have attain’d the Prize, .
Wait ye till your Lor p appear,
cending from the Shies:
Still forget the things bebind, )
Toward your Thrones of Glary prefs,
Stop not, till above ye find ¢ .
The Crown of Righteoufnefs.

5 Wait we all in patient Hope
Till CurisT.the Judge fhall come,
We fhall.foon be’ All.caggheup - -
To meet the General Doom;
In an Hour to Us'unknowsi :
As a Thief in doopeft Night, ,
Crrist fhall fuddenly come dowa
With all His Saints in Light.
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6. Happy He, whom Curist fhall find,
Watching to fee Him come,
Him the Judge of All Mankind
Shall bear triumphant home:
Who can anfwer to His Word?
Which of you dares meet His Day!
Rife,, and come to Judgment”——LoRr®
We rife, and come away!

ANOTHER,

1. OF'r Have we pafs'd the Guilty Night
In Revellings and frantick Mirth,
The Creature was our fole Delight,
Our Happinefs the Things of Earth;
But O! fuffice the Seafon paft, :
We chufe the Better Part at laft.

2. We will not clofe our wakeful Eyes,
We will not let our Eyelids fleep, . -
But humbly lift them to the Skies,
And all a folemn Vigil keep:
So many Nights on Sin beftow’d,
Canwe not watch One Hour for Gon?

3. Wecan, dear Jsu, for Thy fake,
Devote our Every Hour to Thee, .

Speak but the Word, our Souls fhall wake
And fing with chearful Melody,

Thy Praife fhall our glad Tongues employ,

And Every Heart ﬂmi% dance for Joy. :

4. Dear Obje& of our Faith, and Love,
We liften “for Thy welcome Voice,
Our Perfons, and our Works approve
And bid us in Thy Strength rejoice,
Now let us-hear the Midnight Cry,
And fhout to find the Bridegroom nigh.

N 5. Shout
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:5. Shont in the midft of us, O King
Of Saints, and let our Joys abound,
Let us rejoice, give Thanks, and fing,
And triumph in Redemption found :
We afk in Faith for every Soul;
<O let our glorious Joy be full.

‘6. Oinay we All triumphant rife,
With Joy upon our Heads return,
And far above thefe nether Skies
By Thee on Eagle’s Wings upborn,
Thro’ all yon radiant Circles move,
And gain the Higheft Heaven of Love.

Lorp, what is Man!

1. Y*Atuer of Uncreated Light,
: Fountain of Life, and Seurce of Power,
“We tremble at Thy Glory’s Height,
And loft in filent Praife adore.

2. Truly Thou art a Secret Gop, -
" 'That hid’ft Thee in the deepeft Shade,
Thy inacceflible Abode

‘Thou haft in Clouds and Darknefs made.

3. Darknefs and Clouds furround Thy Throne,
And veil the Brightnefs of Thy Face,

Still we revere 4 Go o unknown,
A Bottomlefs Abyfs of Grace.

4. Who, who can all Thy Counfel fee,
Thine Uttermoft Perfeftion prove,
:Fathom the Depths of Deity,
The Myftery of Redeeming Love!

5 Y:éf.
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g. Yet haft Thou in the Gofpel-Glafs
The Beamings of Thy Glory fhewn,

Before us made Thy Goodnefs pafs,
And ftrongly ftamp’d it on Thy Son.

6. Thysjudgments all oar Thoughts tranfcend, .
Thy Love is written on our -Hearts,

Thy Love in part we.comprehend, .
Lave, only Love we know ‘Thou art.

7. Angels, behold the Bleeding -Lamb, .
Your Gop for guilty Sinners flain, ,

Confefs the Power of JEsu’s Name, .
Angels, bow down, and worfhip Man.:.

8: See, where enthron’d in Curi1sT we fit,2
We who the Ranfom'd Nature fhare !

Hell, Earth, and Heaven to Man fubmit, .
To Me, for Lin Curist am-therel .

9. Amazing Height of Jssu’s Love! * -
Lorp, what is Man's ditinguifh’d Race, -
Exalted in Thy Flefh above .
The Angels that behold Thy Face,

10. O when fhall All Thy Members rif6 -
To perfet Life in Thee reftor'd,

Caught up to meet Thee in the Skies,
And be forever with the Lorp.

11. Who now our fcanty Offerings bring -
And praife Thee with a ftammering Tongue,
We foon triumphantly fhall fing -
The New, the Everlafting Song. .

r2. Come, Lownp, we groan to fee Thy Day,
Come, Son of Man, with Glory crown’d!
"The Banner of Thy. Crofs difplay; .
Defcend, and bid the Trumpet found ! 1n
: ‘ ave
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I bavve a Baptifn to be baptized with-
all; and bow am I fraitned till -
it be accomplifbed. Luke. xii. go.

' AN Inward Baptifm of Fire lnumm,
Wherewith to be baptiz’d I have ;
-*Tis all my longing Soul’s Defire,
This, only This my Soul can fave.

2. Straitned I am till this be- done:
Kindle in.me the Living Flame,

Father, in me reveal Thy Son,
Baptize me into J£su’s Name.

3. Transform my Nature into Thine,
Let all my Powers Thine Imprefs feel,
Let all my Soul become Divine,
And ftamp me with Thy Spirit’s Seal.

4. Defer'd my Hope, and fick my Heart;
O when fhall I Thy Promife prove,

Set to my Seal that true Thou art,
Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Love!

§. Love,. mighty Love, my Heart o’repoiver 3
Ah! why doft Thou fo Jong delay ? '

Cut fhort the Work, bring near the Hour,
And let me fee Thy Perfe& Day.

6. Behold for Thee I ever wait,
- Now let in me Thy Image thine,
Now the New Heavens and Earth create,
And plant with Righteoufnefs Divine,

7. If with the wretched Sons of Men,,
e Icftill be Thy Delight to live,
Come, Lorp, beget my Soul again,
Thylelf, Thy Quick’ning Spirit give.
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8. With me Hedwells, and bids Thee come ;
Anfwer-thine own effe®ual Prayer, - .
Enter my Heart, and fix Thy Tiessm, f{co0: ¢
Thy.Everlating Prefence there.

. The Goop Figur. _
[King,

1. Mn~iroTERT LorDp, My Saviour and
) b’[‘hy Succour afford, Thy Righteoufnefs
ring ; s
Thy Promifg bind Thee Compaffion to have,
Now, now:let me find Thee Almighty to fave,

2. Rejoicing in Hope, And patient in Grief, |
To Thee I'look up For certain Relief,

I fear no Denial, No Danger I fear,

Nor flart from the Tryal, While Jesus is near:

3. ¥ every Hour In Jeopardy ftand ;

But Thou art my Power, And holdeft my Hand, .
While yet I am calling, Thy Succour I feel,

It faves me from falling, Or plucks me from Hell.

4. O who can explain This Struggle for Life!
This Travel and Pain, This Trembling and Strife!
Plague, Earthquake, and Famine, And Tumal¢

and War,

The wonderful Coming Of Jesus declare.

5. For every Fight Is dreadful and loud,

The Warriers Delight Is Slaughter and Blood,
His Foes overturning, Till all fhall expire;;
Bat this is with Burning, And Fewel of Fire,

6. Yet Gop is above Men, Devils, and Sin,

My Jesus his Love, The Battle fhall win,

So terribly G.o:ious His Coming fhall be,

His Love all vié‘toriolu\si Shall conquer for Me.
2

7. He
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[Grace

».He all fhall break thro®, His Truthand His
Shallbring me into T he Plentiful Place :

Thro! muglsglaibulation, Thro' Water and Fire,
‘Thro® Floods of Temptation, And Flames of Defire.

8. On Jesus my Power Till then I rely,
All Eyil before His Prefence fhall fly,

When I have my Saviour, My Sin fhall depart,
And Jesus forever Shall reign in my Heart.

v

| _H_ab'av}ku,(é iii, 17, 18, 1'9.'

I 8 AWA? my Unbelieving Fear!
. Fear fhall in me no mere have place;
My~ Saviour- doth: not yet appear,. - '
He hides the Brightnefs of His Facex
But fhall I therefore let Him go,
And bafely to the Tempter yield? i
No, in the Strength of JEsus; not .
- Lnever will give up my Shield.

2. Altho’ the Vine it’s Fruit deny,
Altho’ the Olive yield no Qil,

"The withering Fig-tree droop and die, . -
The Field illude the Tiller’s Toil,

“Fhe empty Stall no Herd afford,
And perifh all the Bleating Race,

Xet will I triumph -in the Lorp,
The Gop of my Salvation praife.

3- Barren altho’ my Soul remain,
And no one Bud of Grace appear,
No Fruit ofall my Toil and Pain,
But Sin, and only Sin &5 here;
Altho” my Gifts, and Comforts loft,
My blooming Hopes cut off I fee,
Yet will I in my Saviour traft,
And Glory, that He died for Me.
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. In-Hope believing againft Hope,-:

» JBsusp:ly Loz p and Gob I claim,.

Jesusmy Strength fhall lift me up,
Salvation is in JEsu’s Name:

To Me He foon fhall bring it nigh,
My Soul fhall then outftrip the Wind,

On Wings of Love mount up on high,
And leave the World, and Sin behind.

After a RELAPSE into Sin.

1. Op. Of my Salvation, hear, °
: Andhelp me to believe,
Simply do I now draw near -

Thy Blefling to reccive ;. , .

Full of Guiltalast fam,” -+ -~ °

But to Thy Wounds. for'Refuge flee -

Friend of Sinners, {potlefs Lamb,
Thy Blood wasdhed for me. - '

2. Standing now as newly flain,.
To Thee I lift mine-Eye,
Balm of all my Griefand Pain
Thy Blood is afways nigh -
Now as yefterday the fame
Thou art, and'wilt for ever be:
Friend of Sinners, &c..

3. Full of Truth, and Grace Thou art,
And here isall my Hope:
Falfe, and foul as Hell my Heart
To Thee I offer up ;
Thou waft given to redeem
My Soul from All Iniquity:
Friend of Sinners, &c.

4. Nothing
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4. Nothing have I, Lorb, to pay,
Nor can Thy Grace procure,
Empty fend me not away,
For I, Thou know’ft, am Poor:.
Duft and Afhesis my Name,
My Allis Sin and Mifery :
Friend of Signmers, &c.

5. Without Money, without Price:
I come Thy Love to buy,
From Myfelf I turn my Eyes,.
The Chief of Sinners I:
‘Take, O take me as I am,
And let me lofe Myfelf in Thee:.
Friend of Sinners, &c.

6. No Work, or Word, or Thou, ’
Bxgi?x;dl to gain Thy Grace, ge
Pardon I accept unbought,
Thy Proffer I embrace,
Coming as at firft I came
To take, and not beftow on.Thee : -
Friend of Sinners, &c.

7. Jesu, unto Thee my Sin
I quietly confefs, .
Till Thy Blood fhall wath me cleap
From AH Unrighteoufnefs,
From the flighteft Touch of Blame
My Spirit, Soul, and Body freez .-
Friend of Sinners, &c.

8. Saviour, from Thy wounded Side
I never will depart,
Here will I my Spirit hide
When I am pure in Heart:
Till my Place above I claim
This only fhall be all my Plea,
Friend of Sinners, fpotlefs Lamb,
Thy Blood was fhed for Me, Ano-
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A'Nd'i‘ HER. :
1. Oxc have Ilabour'd in the Fire,
And fpent my Life for Nought,

With Pride, and Anger, and Defire, .
In Nature's Strength I fought. - ;

2. Baffled I ftill my Foes defied,
And rofe with Courage new,

All which the Lor p command’s, I cried, , .
¥ now refolve to do. . .

3. But O! how foon from Glory driven,
Down to profoundeft Hell, o

As Lueifer caft down from Heaven,
From all my Hopes I fell!

4.1 fell, and funk in Self-defpair,
I gave up All at laft,

On Jesus thenI caft my Care, - s
On Him my Anchor cat. =~ & -~

5. With Sin I ftrove alas! too long, '
But now I to the Lamb :

Look, and am fav’d! In weaknefs ftrong,
While arm’d with JEsu’s Name.

6. Jesu, to Thee I now can fly, .
On whom my Help is laid,

Opprefs'd by Sins,” I lift mine Eye,

And fee the Shadows fade.,

2. Soon as I find Myfelf forfook,-
The Grace again is given,

A Sigh will reach Thy Heart, a Look
Will bring Thee down from Heaven.

8. Believing
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§. Believing onl:n'y Lorp, Ifind .
A fure and prefent Aid:

On Thee alone my conftant Mind : .
Is every Moment faid. . -

9. Whate'er in- me feems wife, or. good, .
Or ftrong, I here difclaim ; . :
I wath my Garments in the Blood .
©f the Atoning Lamb...

10. JEsus, my Strength, my Life, my Reft,
On Thee will Tdepend, > " 7

*Till fammon'd to the Marriage-feaft, .
Where Faith in Sight fhall end. .

In DousT.
¥ Y Father, O iny Father hear
Thy weakeft Child’s imperfe&t Call? -
Now asa Servant I appear, :

And yet Thou know't me Heir of All:
O make me know as I am known; .
Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son? ‘

2. Allur'd by Unrefifted Grace, -
Thy Footfteps why did I purfue ?
‘Why did I ever feek Thy Face?
‘What Secret Power my Spirit drew
After I knew not whom to run? !
Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ?-

3. From whom have all my Bleflings flow’d?
Who gave me thefe enlarg’d Defires ?
Who made me reftlefs after Gop,
And burnt meup with Inward Fires #
O let the Author now be fhewn,
Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ?

4. Wiio
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4. Who held my fleeting Soul in Life,
And turn’d afide the Faral Hour ?
Wha, when I oft gave o’er the Strife,
" Preferv’d me from the Adverfe Power,.
Remov'd the Death I-would not fhun ?
. Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son?

§. When twice ten thoufand times I fell,
Who was it rais’d the Simer up,
‘The Sinner finking into Hell?
How came I by this Spark of Hope?
Who quicken’d Me, a lifelefs Stone ?
- Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son?

6. If Thou didft fee me in my Blood,
And bid the dying Sinner live,
If freely I am counted Good,
O let me all Thy.Life receive,
‘O do not leave Thy Work undone:
:Speak, Father.; am. I notThy Son ?

“g. Led thro’ the howling Wildernefs
. If now I view the Promis'd Land,
-Here let my weary Wandrings ceafe, ’
Divide the Waves -with Thy Right-hand,
.Bid me thro’ Fordan's Stream goon; -
Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son?

-8, Or if in my forlotn Eftate
Thy Will appoints me to remain,
‘Behold me ftill content to wait )
In Doubt, and Fear, in Grief, and Pain,
‘Only when all my Hope is gone,
:Speak, Father; am lnot Thy Son?

+g. Alas! I know not how to pray,

But all my Wants are known to 'Fhes,
Father, inftru® me what to fay,

-Or interceed Thyfelf for me,

Then
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Then hearken to Thy - Spirit’s Groan!
Speak, Father; am Inot Thy Son ?

10. If now the Bowels of Thy Love
Yearn over fuch 2 Worm as me,
Send down Thy Spirit from above,
And make me clean,. and fet me free,
T he Promis'd Comforter fend down;
Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son?

11. If now Thou knockeft at my Heart,
Now open to Thyfelf the Door,
The Gift unfpeakable impart ; -
The Kingdom to my Soul reftore,
« Call home, <all home Thy Banifh’d One;
Sgeak, Father ; -am I not Thy Son ?

12. Hatt Thoi not made ‘me willing, Lorp ! |
Do I not now my Sins confefs ?

Bejuft, and faichful to Thy Word,
Cleanfe me from all Unrighteoufnefs,

Finith the Work Thou haft begun ;. .

Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son’?

13. Hath not my Saviour died to make

The Child of Wrath a Child of Gop? .
Haft Thou not pardon'd for His Sake

The Soul, for which he thed His Blood ?
And died He not for sme t’ atone ? -
Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ?

14. T cannot reft "till pure within;
Tho' He hath wafh’d away my Stains,
Remov’d the Guilt and Power of Sin,
Yet while the Carnal Mind remains,
I fill muft make my ceafelefs Moan ;
Speak, Father ; ‘am I not Thy Son?

15. Or
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15. Or if my endiefls Groans and Sghs
Thy kind Compaflion cannot move,
Be deaf to all iy Prayers and Cries,
But hear my Advocate above, .
Hear him, who pleads before Thy Throne,
¢¢ Speak, Father; is He not Thy Son!"

And a Man fkall be as an Hiding-
Place from the Wind, and a Co-
vert from the Fempeft : as Rivers
of Water in a dry Place, as the
Shadow of a great Rock in a wea;
Land, Ifaiah xxxii. 2,

1. “l O the Haven of Thy Breaft,
. O Son of Man, Iyﬂy :
Be my Refufe and my Rett, q
For oh! the Storm is high :-
Save me from the furious Blaft,
A Covert from the Tempeft be,
- Hide me, Jesu, till o'repatk . '
The Storm of Sin I fee, . L

2. Welcome as the Water-fpring
To adry, barren Place,
O defcend on me, and' bring
Thy fweet refrefhing Grace:
O're a parch’d and weary Land
As a Great Rock éxtends its Shade,
Hide me, Saviour, with Thy Hand, - -
And fkreen my naked Head, -

3. In the Time of my Diftrefs
Thou ha@'my Succour been,
- dn my utter Helplefsnefs
Reftraining me ﬁ'og\ Sin;
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70 how fwiftly didft Thou move
“To fave me in the Trying Hour !
Still prote@ me with Thy Love,
And fhield me with Thy Power.

4. Firft, and Latt in me perform
The Work Thou haft begun,
Be my Shelter from the Storm,
My Shadow from the Sun;
- Sprinkle ftill the Mercy-feat,
And bring Thy Father’s Anger down,
Skreen me, JEsu, from the Heat,
‘And Terror of His Frown.

5. Let Thy Meritas a Cloud
Still interpofe between,
Plead th’ Atonement of Thy Blood
Till I am cleans’d from Sin :
Weary, parch’d with Thirft and faint
“Till Thou the Abiding Spirit breathe,
Every Moment, Lorp, I want
The Merit of Thy Death.
:6. Never fhall I want it lefs
. .- S Thou the Gift haft' given,
Fill'd me with Thy Righteoufnefs,
And feal'd the Heir of Heaven ;
I fhall hang upon my Gobo,
Till I Thy Perfeét Glory fee,
Till the fprinkling of Thy Blood
Shall fpeak me up to Thee.

A Poor SINNER.

‘1. JEsvu, my Strength, my Hope,
On Thee I catt my Care,
With humble Confidence look up,
-And know Thou hearft my Prayer.
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Give me on Thee to wait.-

Till I can all Things do,
On Thee Almighty ® create; "

Almighty to renew..

2.1 reft upon Thy. Word,’
The Promife is for Me,

My Succour, and Salvation, Lorp,"
Shall furely come. from Thee.
Bat le¢ me fill abide ,
Nor from my Hope remove,

Till Thou my patient Spirit guide -
Into Thy perfe@ Love.

3. T wanta fober Mind; -
A Self-renouncing Will

‘That tramples down and cafts behind -
The Baits of pleafing Ill ;

A Soul enur’d to Pain, .
To Hardthip, Grief, and Lofs, -

Bold to take up, firm to fuftain -
The Confecrated Crofs.

4 i wanctk adl(%odly Fear -
quick difcerning Eye,
That looks to Thee, when Sh is near, -
And fees the Tempter fly ;
A Spirit ﬁill'l)repar’d,'
. arm’d'with jealous Care,
orever ftanding on it's guard
And watching unto Prayer.’

5.1 want an Heart to pray, -
To pray and never ceafe, .
Never to murmer at Thy ftay, -

QOr with my Sufferings lefs. -

6. This
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This Blefling above All,
Always to pray I want, .
Out of the Decp on Thee Mcall,

And never, never faint..

6. T want a true Regard,
A fingle fteady Aim

{Unmov’d by Threat'ning or Rewardy
To Thee and Thy great Name ;
A jealous, juft Concern
For Thy immortal Praife,

A pure Defire that AH risay dearn,.
And glorify Thy Gece.

7. I want with all my Heare
Thy Pleafure to fulfi,

To know Myfelf, and what Thou art,
And what Thy perfect Wilt,
I want, I know not wht;
I want my Wants to feb, -

I want, alas ! what viit I fiot;
When Thou art not iatwe?

ad Bgii YR DS Y

APRAYER for Homirity.

1. My Father, 'and iy Gop,
O Look upon Thy h@ﬁiﬂs’dﬂifﬂ? L
Thou hatt laid afide THy Rod, '
Thou in Crri1es AR rébdireid ;
Hear me then, my Fithér; Heat,
Good, and gracious as Thou art,
Fill me with an holy Rear, - -
Giveme, Lorp, #n FniBle Hreare.

2. 0!
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2, O! ’tis all I want below,
Jesus, and Myfelf to feel,
Only Sin, and Grace to know,
All the Good and all the Il
Shew me, Father, what I am,
Shew me whatin Curist Thou art, -
All my Glory, all my Shame ;
Give me, Lorp, an Homble Heart.

3. Liften to my ceafelefs Cries,.
Mean and little may I be,

Bafe, and vile in my own Eyes, .
Griev'd at my own Mifery.

Shew, and then my Sicknefs cure ;
Make me know as I am known,

‘Wound my Spirit, make me poor,
Break, O break this Heart of Stone.

4. Duft and Afhes is my Name,
Sinful Duft and Afhes I
Back return from whence I came,.
Earth to Earth I fink, and die.
Abje&t I, yet haughty too,
" Nothing of m{y own poflefs, |
Nothing of Myfelf can g:,
Prou§ of Sin, and proud of Grage.

5. O the Curfe, the Plague I feel
By the Demon Pride purfu'd!
- Proud to fee I merit Hell,
Proud I am that Gop is Good,
Proud, that Thou my Works haft wrought,
Proud that I was Juftified,
Proud in every Word and Thought :
All my FallenSoul is Pride: - -

6. My own Glory ftill I feek;
Still I covet Human Praife,

Still in all I do, or fpeak, o
Thee I wrong, and rob Thy Grace :
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Nature will ufurp a Share,
Fondly of Thy-Grhces boaft,

Needlefsly Thy Gife decturs,
Needlefily declar’d and lofv,

7. And muftthat which b fo good
Evil prove to helplefs me?
Poifon fhall I draw froin Foed, :
Sin from Grace, and Pride from Thee?
O forbid it Humbte Love !
Hide me, O my Father, Aide,
Far away this Sndre rethove,
Save me from tlie Demén Pride.

8. Wean my Soul, ahd Keep It low,
Do not with Thy Gifts oy,
Lowlinefs of Heart beftow,
Give me This, or take my Joy:
If with me Thou wilt not ftay,
Let my Comfort al Depart,
Take my Joy, and Peace away,
Leave me but an Humble Heart.

9. Father hear, to Thee I cry,

Thee in JEsu”s Nathe conjure,
. With' my e Requeft comply,

Make me humble, make me poor

This of all Thy Gifts impart ;
When I am of This pofleft,.

When Thou giv'ft.an Humble Heart,
If Thou Canft, withhold the reft.

A THANKSGIVING,

1. Orp, and am I yet ahive,
Not in Torments, not m Hell!
8till doth Thy good Spirit ftrive,
With the Chief of Sinners dwell !
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Yes; I fiill liftdp toly Byos,
Will not of % Love defimin,
Still in fpite of Sik T rifa, o
Still to call Tirde Mwe E dare. .

2. O the Length ' BR4itth of Lovel
’Jssu, Saviour, can it be ?

All Thy Mevey's Ftetgheh 1 prove,

. All i¥s Depth. fs foen i Nte!

‘O the Miracle of Grage!
Tell it out, # Sindersveltd

Fiends, and Men, and-Angels ga,
Tam, I am out'of Hell1

3. Ttirn afide 3 Sight ' adMire,
I the Living Wordér am !

See a Buth that. burns with Fire,

~ Unconfum’d anvid#t tHe Flame!
See a Stone that hangs #n Air ! .

_ See a Spark in Oceans dwell !

Keft alive with Death fo near,
am, I am outof Hell!

Say

For the Spirit of PRAYER.
1. Atner, in e Mighty Nime -
Of Thy wellbéloved Son, -
One of all Thy Gifts I claim,
All my Wants I fpeak: in Ohe,
Let me for the Promife flay,
Only give me Power 'topray.

2. Senfible Defights on Me,
Peace or Joy if Thou beftow,
Thankful I receive from Thee,
Or let all my Comfotts go,
Take Thy Other Gifts away ;
Only give me Power to pray.

3. See
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3. See Thy poor afflicted Child, .
Patient, and refign'd in Pain,

Let me wander o'er the Wild,
Never more will I complain, ,

Here forever let me flay,

Only give me Power to pray..-

4+ Let the Pangs that fill my Breaf +
Fully all to Thee be known, .
Griefs that cannot be expreft
Let me tell Thee in a Groan, .
Hafte to help me, or delay, .
Only give me Power to pray..

§. Grant me'Comfort, or deny,..
Vifit, or from me depart,
Only let Thy Spirit cry,
Abba Father, .in my Heart ; .
Abba Father, would I fay,

~

Only give me Power- to pray. .
Submi/fion..
| B Hex, my Saviour, fhall I be
Perfectly refign’d to Thee !
Poor, and vile in my own Eyes,
Only in Thy Wifdom wife——, .

Only Thee content to know,,
Ignorant of all below,.

Only guided by Thy Light,.
Only mighty in Thy Might.

2. Take my 'Nature’s Strength away,
Every Comfort, every Stay,
Every Hindrance of Thy Love,
All my Power to aét or move,.
Fain I would be truly £/,
Fain I would be without Will,
' Simple
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Simple, innocent, and free,
Free from AH that is hot Thée.

3. Weaken, bring me down to.naughe,
Captivate my every Thought, .
Tal:e the Fatite fidm.my Vikw, -

All Thy Love iittends td dd 3

Let me o Thy Goodstefs leave

“When, and what Thou ast o givd,
All Thy Works to Thee are known,
Let Thy biefltd Will be ‘dune.

4. Is it not enough thut I

Now can Alibs Farttr ey P

X am now a Child of Gop ) )

Bought, shdubrilensd-whik Thy Bt #

Lorbp, it het yrappry,

What I farely full ¥e hete;, =~

When Thou {halt unfold e Vel ;-

Only make.me As my Lorb. .
. So ¥ may Ty oy, - - - .

im o

Let the Manner %% whikwowas, o

So I may with Thee be One.

Fully in my Life exprels

AN the Hlghu. &F Holiooy -, -

Swettly in my Spiritprove ‘

All the Depths of humbie Love:. -

o fw o SR,

1. QEk, gracious Lows, Wit piySm Byres, -
S Benesth Fhsite mﬁﬁﬁm, -

Thy Mercy not Thine Anger proves, .

And fick he s whoin sy foves. ©

T N "i’;ﬁis

e
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2. His to Thine own Afli&tions join,
Accept, exalt, and count them Thine,.
Thy Paflion which remains fulfil,

And fuffer in Thy.Members il

3. His Sicknefs feel, endure His Pain,
His Burthen bear, His Crofs fuftain, :
Grieve in His Gnefs and figh His Sighs, .
And breathe.his Wnﬂm to the Skies. ,

4+ Enter his Heart, poflefs him wholey
Infpire, and a&uate his Soul,

. Himfelf no longer let it be

"That fuffers, or that hm bat: Thew

5. Thyfelf thro’ Sufferings perfe& made
Conform him thus to Thee his Head
Refine, and raife his Virtue hi

‘When tried, ‘and purified by Fue. -

6. So when his Eyes behold Thee near, -
And Thou his Hidden Life, appesr,
Bright in Thy Likenefs fhall he thine,
And glorious all, and all Divine, .

After a Resovery ﬂ'om Szcknq/.'f.

Pfa'lm ciii, 1, &ec.-

PRuss the Lorp, my thankﬁxl Soul,
Him let all within me praife!

He again hath made me whole, -
He hath lengthen'd out my Day_s.

2. Gracious, Merciful, and Kind, _
Him my thankful Soul proclaxm,»
_ Bear His Benefits in mind,
Love, and blefs His. hallow'd Name.

N
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3. Thee how often doth he fave: -
From the firft, and fecond Death !
Snatch Thee from the gaping Grave, .
Pluck thee from the Lion’s Teeth ?

4. He forgives thy every Sin,
Inly He thy Pardon feals,

< Juftifies and makes thee olean,
All Thy Imperfections heals.

Gop dn-me His Blefings thowers,
5 All His Bleflings from above,
Bids me tafte the Heavenly Powers,
Crowns me with His Grace, and Love

6. Asan Eagledwift and ftrong,

Lo ! renew’d 1 live," I rife, £
-Agive, vigorous, and young,

-Earth I fpurn, -and cleave the Shss :

'ANOTHER.
Ifaiah xxxviii, 17. 18, &e.

Lory to Gop, whofe, Power
Is in His Creature’s Weaknefs ﬂwwd,
Who terns afide the Martal- Hour,
And bids me live to_praife my Gop !

.2. To praife my Gop I only live;
To Him my Refidue of Days,

His own continued Gift I give,
{ only live my Gon to_praife.

3. In Love, and thy to my Soul

Thou, Lo r p, haft fnatch’d me from the Grave,
Thy powerful Touch hath made me whole ;

*O! who can as my Saviour fave? '

-4 JEsv,
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4. J&sv, the Saviaue of Mhankind;'

How fhall ! maagnify Thy G:act,
Which caft my every Sim behind,

And brought me to “Thy Fathes’s Face?

5. Here I rejoyce to blefs Thy Nams, -
Thy Goodnefs here I live to fee-

The Grave cannot Thy. Brgife proklaim,
The Dead can cal 2o Sauls to Thae.

6. The Living, He thall praife Thy Love;
The Living, He Thy Truth fhall own, .
As 1 this Day delight to prawe, .
And mlsa Thy faithfa) Mercios knaws.

7. Let future Times Thy Namg canfele
In which I fure Salvation have, "

And learn from me their Gon to blsfs,
So ready, amd fofrong to fave. .

8. The Lor b hath fav’d my Soul from Death,
Then let us fing my grateful Songs,

And render with our latett Breath
" *The Praife that to'my Lorp belongs.

*Recéiving a Chriftian Friend.,
. Evrcoms Friend, in that great Name,
Whence our every Blefling ﬂows'

Enter, and increafe the Flame
Which in all our Bofoms glows. -

2. Sent of Gop, we Tlhee receive:
Hail the Providential Gusft!
If in Jesws we helieve,
Let us-on His Mercies feaft.

3. Jesus
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3. Jesvs is Our Common Lorp,
He our leving Saviour is,

By His Death to Life reftor’d,
Mifery we exchange for Blifs:

4. Blifs to Carnal Minds unknown,
O!! tis more than Tongue can tefl,
Only to Believers known,
Glorious, and unfpeakable!

5. Cur1tsT, our Brother, ind our Friend,
Shews us His Eternal Love;

Never let our Triumphs end,
'Till we join the Hoft above.

6. Let us walk with Cur1sT in White
For our Bridal-day prepare,

For our Partnerfhip i Light,
For our Glorious Meéting there!

The SALUTATION. -

3. IDEacE beon this Houfe beftow'd, |

. ‘Peace on All that here refide!
Let the Unknown Peace of Goo

With the Man of Peace abide!
Let the Spirit now comedown,

Let the Blefling now take Place!
Son of Peace, receive thy Crown,

Fulnefs of the Gofpel-Grace.

2. Curist, my Mafter, and my Loz »,
Let me Thy Férerunner be,

O be mindful of Thy Word,
- Vifit them, and vifit me:

To this Houfe, and All herein,
Now let Thy Salvation come,

Save our Souls from Inbred Sin, _
‘Make them Thix;)e Eternal Home.

3. Let
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3. Let us never, never reft
Till the Promife is fulfil'd,
Till we are of Thee poflett,
Wafh'd, and fantified, and feal'd:
Till we all in Love renew’d, ’
Find the Pear] that 4dam loft,
Temples of the Living Gobo,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft.

At the Meeting of Chriftian Friends.

1. Lory beto Gop above,
Gop, from whom all Bleflings flow !

Make we mention of His Love,

Publith we His Praife below ;
Call'd together by His Grace,

We are metin JeEsu's Name,
See with Joy each others Face,

Followers of the Bleeding Lamb.

2. Let us then fweet Counfel take
. How to make our Calling fure,
Our Ele&tion how to make,
Paft the Reach of Hell fecure ;
Build we each the other up,
Pray we for our Faith’s Increafe,
Lafting Comfort, fteadfaft Hope,
Solid Joy, and fettled Peace.

3. More and more let Love abound,
Never, never may we reft,
Till we arein Jesus found,
Of our Paradife pofleft. .
He removes the Flaming Sword,
Calls us back, (from Eden driven,
To His Image here reftor'd,
Soon He takes us up to Heaven,

4. Jusw
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4- Jesvu, Lorbp, for this we wait,
Till thine Image we regain :
‘Wilt thou not our Souls create ?
Saviour, fhall our Faith be vain.?
If we do in T hee believe,
Now the Second Gift impart,
Now th' Abiding Witne(s give,
Give us now the Perfe& Heart.

5. Surely He will not delay,
If we patiently endure,
Will not empty fend away
Sinners hungry, mournful, poor.
Jesus wept! and fill dath weep,
Human Mifery to behold,
Pities now His wand’ring Sheep,
Longs to bring us to His Fold.

6 < Children, have you ought to eat? ™

(Kindly afk’s our Careful Gob)
Jesu’s Flefh indeed is Meat,

Drink indeed is Jesu’s Blood : -
Drink, and eat my Well-belov'd,

Lean, He cries, upon my Breaft,
Till ye All, from Earth remov'd,

Share with Me the Marriage-Feaft.

At Parting.

K LzsT be the dear, Uniting Love
That will not let us part:
©Our Bodies may far off remove,
We ftill are join'd in Heart.

2. Join’d in One Spirit to our Head,
When He appoints we go,

And ftill in Jesu's Footfteps tread,
And do His Work below.

3.0
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3. O let us ever walk in Him,.
And Nothing know befide,
Nothing defire, Nothing efteem:

But Jesus Crucified.

4. Clofer, and clofer let us cleave:
To His belov’d Embrace,

Expe&t His Fulnefs to receive,.
And Grace to anfwer Grace.

§. While thus we walk with Cur1sT in Light
Who fhall our Souls disjoin,

Souls, which Himfelf vouchfafes t’ unite
In Fellowfhip Divine !

6. We All are One who Him receive,
And each with each agree,

Jn Him the One, The Truth, we live,,
Bleft Point of Unity !

7+ Partakers of the Saviour’s Grace,
The fame in Mind and Heart,

Nor Joy, nor Grief, nor Time, nor Placs;.
Nor Life, nor. Death ean part:

8. But let us haften to the Day

. Which fhall our Flefh reftore,

‘When. Death fhall all be done away,
And Bodies part no more.

The COMMENDATFION.

8 LET the World lament and grieve
"« At Parting with a Friend, - :
Thee we back to JEsus give,.
We chearfully commend
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Thee to His preferving Grace :
Go, in full Affurance go ! )
Heavenward fet thy ftedfaft Face, .
And only Jesus know.

2. Jesus, and Him Crucified
Forever bear in Mind, e ‘
Shelter in His bleeding Side
Be confident to find ;
Let His Truth, and Faithfulnefs
Still thy Shield, and Buckler prove,.
Keep thy Soul in perfect Peace,
And Everlafting Love.

3. Love the dear Atoning Lamb,
And Us for Jesu's Sake; )

Let us Each, in JEsu’s Name,
Of Others mention make;

Prefent.thro’ the Spirit’s Prayer,
Abfent when in Fleth T{wu art, .

'To the Throne of Grace we bear,
We bear Thee on our Heart.

4. To the Source of all our Good
Thy Soul we now commend,
Jesu, fprinkle with Thy Blood,
And love Him to the End :
Faithfully on Thee we call, -
Perfe® Him, and Us in One,
With Us, by Us, in Us, All.
Thy only Will be done.

. f.‘a’" Though
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Though abfent in. Body, yet prg/'mt
in Spirit.

™ Hr1st, our Head, and Common Lorp,
: See the Souls that wait on Thee,
Hear us all with one Accord
Sweetly in Thy Praife agree :
Parted tho’ in Fleth we are,
Join'd to Thee, aur Corner-Stone,
We are intimately near, !
Prefent, and in Spirit One..

2. Let us now to Thee afpire,
Who Thy Life begin to know,
Let the Circulating Fire '
Now in every Bofam glow :

Yet the Incenfe of our Vows,
From Thy Golden Cenfer rife,

Fragrant thro’ the Higher Houfe,.
Well-accepted Sacrifice.

8. Come, ye Abfent Souls who love-
Jesus with a fimple Heart,
Seck with us the Things above,
Never from the Work depart ;-
Never let us ceale to fing
The great Riches of His Grace,
‘Xill we all behold our King
Eye to Eye, and-Faceto Face.

4. Quickly we fliall All appear
.2? theyjudgment-fmt above,.
We fhall fee our Jesus near,.
Him whem now unfeen we love’s.
‘We: His dear, peculiar Ones,
Sharers of our Mafter’s Blifs,
‘We fhall fit upon our Thrones,
We fhall fee Him as He is.
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§. Partners of this Heavenly Hope, .
Travel on, and meet us there,
We fhall furely be caught up,
Meet the Saviourin the Air:
Yes; Eternity’s at Hand,
We fhall foon be taken home,
‘With the Lamb on Sion ftand—
Come, Defire of Nations, come!

Entering into. the Congregation. ’

1. T2 Ounraix of Life, to All'below,
Let Thy Salvation roll,
Water, replenith, and o’reflow
Every believing Soul.

2. Into that happy Number, Lorpj,.
Us weary Sinners take,
*  esu, fulfd Thy gracious Word
For Thy own Mercy’s Sake.

3. Turn:back our Nature’s rapid Tide,.
And we fhall flow to Thee,

While down the Stream of Time we glide:
To our Eternity,

4. The Well of Life to Us Thou art; .
Of Joy the fwelling Flood,

Wafted by Thee with willing Heart
We fwift return to Gobp.

5. We foon fhall reach the boundlefs Sea,.
Into. Thy Fulnefs fall,

Be loft, and fwallow'd up in Thee,.
Our Gop, our All in All.

AnoTiHER
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I Tuov, whom all Thy Saints adore;.
We now with all Thy Saints agree;..
And bow our inmoft Souls before
Thy glorious, awful Majefty.

2. Thee King of Nations we proclaim,

Who would net Our Great Sovereign fear 2. _.
We long t’ experience All Thy Name,

‘And now wé come to meet Thee here.

3. We come, great Gon, to feck Thy Face,
And for Thy Loving-kindnefs wait, ~

And O! how dreadful is this Place!
*Tis Gop’s own Houfe, ’tis Heaven's Gate. .

4: Tremble our Hearts to find Thee nigh,
To Thee our trembling Hearts afpire ;.-
And lo! we fee defcend from high
The Pillar, and the Flame of Fire !

5 Still lef it on th* Aflembly ftay, .
And all the Houfe with Glery fll,

‘To Canaan’ Bounds point out our Way, .
And bring us to Thy Holy-Hill,

6. There let us All with Jesus ftand,
And join the General Church above, .
And take our Seats at Thy Right-FHand, .

And fing Thy Everlafting Love.

=. Come, Lorp, our Souls are on the Wing,
Now, on Thy Great White Throne appear,

And let my Eyes behold my King, )
And let me fee my Savieur there!

Hymn



Hymn for the Day of PENTECOST..

I. RE]OICE, rejoice ye Fallen Race;
The Day of Pentecoft is come }*
Expe& the Sure-defcending Grace,
Open your Hearts to make him Reom..

. 2. Our JEsus is gone up on high,
For us the Blefling to receive ;
It now comes ftreaming from the Sky,;
The Spirit comes, and Sinners live.:

3. To every One whom Go b fhall cali- .
The Promife is fecurely made ;

To you far off ; He calls you All;
Believe the Word which Cur1sT hath faid.

4. ¢ The Holy Gho#, if I depart;.
The Comforter fhall furely come;
Shall make the Contrite Sinner’s Heart

His lov’d, his Evérlafting Home. ™

5 Lorp, webelieve-to Us and Ouss-
The Apoftolick. Promife given ;
‘We wait to tafte the Heavenly Powers,
The Holy Ghoft fent down from Heaven.:

6. Ah! leave us not'to mourn below,
Or long for Thy Return to pine s -

Now, Lorp, the Comforter beftow,
And fix in Us the Gue&: Divine.-

7. Affembled here with one. Accord,
Calmly we wait the Promis’d Grace,

The Purchafe.of our Dying Lor p——-
Gome, Holy Ghotft, .and fill the Place!”

'
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8. If every one that atks, may find,
If ftill Thow art to Sinners given,

Come as a mighty rofhing Wind, :
To fhake our Earth come down from Heaven..

9. Behold to Thee our Souls afpire,
And languith Thy Defcent to meet ;.

Kindle in Each Thy Living Fire,"
And fx in every Heart Thy Seat.

10. Wifdom and Strength to Thee belongs,
Sweetly within our Bofoms move,

Now let us fpeak with Other Tongues
The New, Strange Language of Thy Love:.

1. Spirit of Faith, within us live,
And ftrike the Crowd with fixt Amaze,.
Open our Mouths, and Utterance ‘give
To publifh our Redeemer’s Praife:

12. To teftify the Grace of Gop
To-day as yefterday the fame,
And fpread thro’ all the Earth abroad
The Wonders wrought by Jesu®s Names.

ANOTHER.

1. ATyer of our Dying Lorp,.
F ‘Remember us ggG%od,
O fulfil His faithful Word,
/And hear His Speaking Blood ;

- Give us That for which. He prays,
Father, glorify Thy Son! o
Shew His Truth, and Power, and Grace;.

And fend THE PROMISE dowas.

2. True-and faithful Witnefs Thou,
O Curist, Thy Spirit give :

Haft Thou not receiv’d Him now
That.we might now receive.:
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Art Thou not our Living Head ?
Life to All Thy Limbs impart,

Shed Thy Love, Thy Spirit fhed
In every waiting Heart.

3. Holy Ghoft, the Comforter,
The Gift of JEsus, come:
Glows our Heart to find Thee near,
And fwells to make Thee Room ;
Prefent with us Thee we feel,
Come, O come, and i7 us be,
With us, in us live and dwell
To all Eternity.

ANOTHER.

1. Q' InNERS, your Hearts lift up,
Partakers of yonr Hope!
This the Day of Pentecott,
Afk, and ye fhall All receive
Surely now the Holy Ghoft
Gop to All that afk fhall give.

2. Ye All may freely take
The Grace, for Jrsu’s Sakes
He for Every Man hath died,
" He for All hath rofé again ;
Esus now is glorified,
Gifts He hath receiv'd for Men.

3. He fends them from the Skies
On All His Enemies ;

By His Crofs He now hath led
Captive our Captivity :

We fhall All be free indeed,
Curist the Son fhall make us free.

4. Bleflings on All He pours
In never-ceafing Showers, 1
. A
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Al He waters- from Above,
Offers All His Joy and Peace,

“Settled Comfort, perfect Love,
Everlafting Righteoufnefs.

5. All may from Him receive

A Power to turn and live;
Grace for every Soul is free,

All may -hear th’ Effettual-Call;
All the Light of Life may fee,

All may feel -he-died for All.

6. Drop down in Showers of Love
Ye Heavens from Above !
Righteoufnefs, ye Skies, pour down,
Open, Earth, and take it in,
“Claim the Spirit for your own,
Sinners, and be fav’d from Sin.

7. Father, behold we claim
The Gift in Jesu’s Name !
‘Him the Promis’d Comforter
Into all our Spirits pour ;
-Let Him fix His Manfion here,
Come, and never leave-us more.

A THANKSGIVING.

q. O Gop of ‘my Salvation hear
And help a Sinner fo draw near
‘With Boldnefs to the Throne of Grace:
Help me Thy Benefits to fing,
And fmile to fee me feebly bring
My humble Sacrifice of Praife.

2. I cannot praife Thee as I would,
But Thou art Merciful, and Good 5

1 know
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~  I'know, Thou never wilt defpife
The Day of {mall and feeble Things,
But bear me till on Eagle’s Wings
To all the Heights of Love I rife.

3. I'thank Thee for that Gracious Tafte,
{Which Pride would not permit to laft) :
That Touch of Love, that Pledge of Heav'ns
Surely on Me my Father {mil’d, -
And once I knew him reconcil'd,
And once I felt my Sins forgiven.

4. My Lorp and Gono I then could fee,
My Saviour, who had died for Me,
. To bring the Rebel near to Gobp :
Thou didft, Thou didff, Thy Peace impart,
Pardon was written on my Heart
In largeft Chdraers of Blood.

5. When I had forfeited my Peace,
My Manners in. the Wildernefs,

Infifite Love, how didft Thou bear!
Thou wou'dft not give the Sinner up,
My Heart retain’d'a feeble Hope,

And could not, durft not yet defpair.

6. AffailPd with Doutst, ‘and Pear, and Grief,
I flagger’doft thro’ Unbelief, . ..

Yet ftill Thou wou'ldR riot let me yield,.
When ftronger Souls their Low b denied,
And fell on Heaps on every Side,

I never caft away my Shield.

7+ Vileft of all the Sons of Men,
When I to Folly turn'd again, .

And finn'd againft Thy Light and Lave,
Grace did much more than Sin'abound,
Amaz'd I ftill Forgivenefs found,

And thank’d my Advocate above.

, Q 8. Saviour
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8. Saviour, for this I thank Thee now,

My Saviour to the utmoft Thou ;
Haft fnatch’d me fram the Gates of .Hell,

That I to all Mankind may prove

Thy free, Thy Everlafting Love, -
Which All Mankind with me may feel.

9. The boundlefs Love that found out me,
For every Soul of Man is free, -
None of Thy Mercy need defpair;;
Patient, and pitiful, and kind -
“T hee every Soul of Man may find,
And freely fav’d Thy Grace declare.

.10. A vile, backfliding Sinner'T
“Ten thoufand Deaths deferve to die,
Yet fill by fovereign Grace I live,
_Saviour, to Thee I ftill look up,
.I fee an Open Door of Hope,
And wait Thy Fulnefs to receive.

~11. How fhall I thank Thee for the Grace,
“The Truft I have to fee Thy Face,
When Sin fhall all be purg’d away!
The Night of Doubts and Fears is paf},
T he Morning-ftar appears at laft,
And I fhal% fee Thy Perfet Day.

12. I foon fhall hear Thy Quickning Voice,
Shall always pray, give {'hanks, rejoice,
(Thisis Thy Will, and faithful Word)
.My Spirit meek, my Will refign’d,
Lowly as Thine fhall be my Mind,
The Servant fhall be as his. Lorp.

.13. Already, Loz p, I fecl Thy Power,
.Preferv'd from Evil every Hour,
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My great Preferver I proclaim;
Safety and Strength in Thee I have, .
I find, I find Thee ftrong to fave,
And know that Jesus is Thy Name. .

14. By Faith I every Moment ftand,’

Strangely upheld by Thy Right-hand.
Imy own Wickednefs eichew,,

A Sinner I am kept from Sin;; :

And Thou fhalt make me pyre within,, .
And Thou fhalt form my Soul anew. .

15. I thank Thee, whofe Atoning Blood :
Fach Moment interceeds with-Gop, v
Sprinkling my every Word and Thought 5 .
Gonp hears Thy Blood for Mercy cry,
And paffes all my Follies by ;
He fees, .bat He imputes them not.-.

16. I finin every Breath I draw, .

Nor do Thy Will, nor keep Thy Law
-On Earth as Angels do above:

But ftill the Fountain open ftands, '

Wathes my Feet, and Head, an Hands,’
Till I am perfefted in Love.

17. Comethen, and loofe, my ftammering Tongue,
Teach me the new, the joyful Song,
And perfe&t in a Bibe Thy Praife: -
I want a thoufand Lives t'employ
In publithing the Sounds of Joy!
The Gofpel of Thy General Grace.

18: Come, Lorp; Thy Spirit bids Thee come,
Give me Thyfelf, and take me home, '
Be now the Glorious Earneft given,

The Counfel of Thy Grace fulfil,
Thy Kingdom come, Thy Perfe&t Will
Be done on Earth, as 'tis in Heaven.
4 Dialogue.

-
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A Dialogue of ANGELs and MEN.

4 v E Wormsof Earthounr Gop admire,
The Gob of Angels praife :
M. Praife Him for Us, ye Heavenly Quire,
His Earth-born Sons of Grace.

4. 2. His Image view in Us difplay’d,

His Nobler Creatures view : .
M. Lower than YouOur Souls Hemade, - -

But he redeem’d them too. .

. As Gods we did in Glory fhine,
Bcfore the World began :
M. Our Nature too becomes Divine,
And Gop Himfelf is Man.

4. 4. He cloath’d Us in thefe Robes of nght,
The Shadow of His Son :
M. We with tranfcendant Glory bright,
" Have Carist Himfelf put on.

A 5. Spirits like Him He made Us be,
re Etherial Flame :
]P“ ’d to the Lor b, Oge prxu we
Wxth JEsus are the fame.

A. 6. We fee Him on His dax'ling Throne,
Crowns He to Us imparts :

M. To Us the King of Kings comes down,
And reigns within our Hearts.

7. Pyre as He did at firft create,
We Angels never fell :
M. He faves us from our loft E&atc,
He refenes Map from Hell,
' A 8. When



[ 1731
A 8. When Others fell, we faithful prov'd,
*  His Love preferv’d us true :

M. Yetown that ‘We are more belov’d,
He never died far you.

A. 9. Worms of the Earth, to you, we own,
19he Nobler Grace is given :

M. Then praife with Us the Great Three-One,.
Till We all meet in Heaven.

ANOTHER.

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft
Glory above be given :
We'll vie with the Celeftial Hoft,
And Earth fhal] rival Heaven.

2. Ye Angels, that in Strength excel, .
To Gop your Voices raife ;

In Tenements of Clay we dwell,
Yet humbly chaunt His Praife.

. ToHim Ye Hallelujah cry

Loud as the Thanders Noife ;
As many Waters we reply,. -

And eccho back the Voice.-

4. Ten Thoufand Times ten Thoufand, ﬁng
Ye your Creator’s Name ;-

We claim Jehovah for our King;.
And We extol the Lamb.

5. Ye caft your Crowns before His Throne;
And dare no longer gaze ;

We proftrate at His Footftool own -
The Wonders of His Grace.

6. Thus let us All forever lie,.
In Songs, or Silence join, .
T’ adore the Majefty on high,.
The Dcpth of Love Divine. Q=
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Pfalm cxxxiii. |
1. EBuorp how a Thing

It is to dwell in Peace,
How pleafing to aur Ki?x%hefs
»

This Fruit of Righteo
When Brethren all in One agree ;
Who knows the Joys of Unity ¥
2. When All are fiweetly jo’d,
~ (True Followers of the Lamb,
The fame in Heart and Mind,)
And think ard fpeak the fame,
And All in Love together dwell
“The Comfort is unfpeakable. ..

3. Where Unity takes Place,
The Joys of Heayen we prove :
This is the Gofpel-Grace,
The Un&ion above,
The Spirit on all Believers fhed,
Defcending fwift from CugisT oar Headh

4. Where Unity is found,
The fweet anointing Grace
Extends to All around,
. And overfpreads the Place
To every waiting Soul it cc wnes,
And fills it with Divine Perfumes.

5. JEsus, our Great High-Prieft,
For Us the Gift receiv’d, :
For Us, and All the reft,
Who have in Him believ'd s
Forth from our Head the Bleffing goes,
And all His feamlefs Coat o’erflows.

- 6. On All His Chofen Ones

The pretious Oil comes down
It runs, and as it ruus,

It ever will run on,

T A g e

.
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Ev'n to His Skirts the Meaneft Name
That longs to love the'Bleeding Lamb.

7. From Aaron’s Beard it rolls
(Thofe neareft to His Face)
To humble, trembling Souls
Who feebly fue for Grace * :
I know the Grace for All is free, -
For lo! it reaches now to me. :

8. Grace every Mommg new,
And every Night we feel
The foft, refrething Dew,
That falls from Hermen's Hill ;
On Sion it doth fweetly fall,
The Grace of One defcends on All

Ev’n now our Lor b doth pour
The Blefling from above,
A kindly, gracious Shower
Of Heart-reviving Love,
The former and the latter Rain,
The Love of Gop, and Love of‘Mam.

»0. In Him when: Brethren join,
And follow after Peace,.
The Fellawthip Divine
He promifes to blefs,
His chiefeft Graces.to bei’mv
Where Two or Three are met below.

31. The Riches of His Grace
In Fellowthip are given,
To Siun's chofen Race,
) The Citizens of Heaven ;
He fills them with His choiceft Store,
He gives them Life for evermore.

Davip
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Pavip and GoLiau:

1. Y X 7 H O is this Gigantick Foe,.
. ‘Fhat proudly. ftalks along ;
Overlooks the- Croud below . ’

In brafen Armour ftrong ?~
Loudly of his Strength he boafts;.

On his Sword and Spear relres,
Meets the Gop of Ifrael’s Hofts,

And all their. Force defies.. ,

2. Talleft of the Earth-born Race:
They tremble at his Power, .
Fly before the Manfter’s Face, .
And own him Conqueror.:- . .
‘Who this mighty Champion is, .
" Nature aniwers from within,
He is My own Wickednefs,
My own Befetting Sin.

3. In the'Strength of JEsu’s Namey.
I with.the Monfter fight,
Feeble and unarm’d I am,
But JEsus.is my Might:-
Mindful of His-Mercies paft,
Still I truft the fame to prove,. .
Still my helplefs Soul I caft.
On His Redeeming Love..

4 From the Bear and Lion’s Paws
He hath deliver’d me ;,

He fhall ftill maintain my Caufe, .
And ftill my Helper be;

Gop in my Defence fhall ftand,.
Jesus on my Side I have,

From the proud Go/iah’s-Hand,
He now my Soul fhall fave.



L1771

/.
. With my Seing and Stone I

5 To Slay {he Phﬁiﬁine 5 ¥
Gop hath faid, It fhall be fo,
" And I fhall conquer Sin :
©On the Promife I rely,

Truft in an Almighty Lor,
Sure to win the Vitory,

For He hath fpoke the Word.

6. In the Strength of Gop I rife,
¥ run to meet my Foe ;

Faith the Word of Power applies,
And lays the Giant low :

Faith in Jesu’s Conquering Name
Slings the Sin-deftroying Stene,

Points the Word's unerring Aim,
And brings the Monfter down.

7. See the Promife-Word takes place,
And fmites the Giant’s Head,

See, he falls upon his Face,
He falls, and Sin is dead !

Now I more than conquer it,
Trample on Goliab {lain:

Slain he lies beneath my Feet,
Never to rife again.

8. Willing now to be made free
From my own Sin [ am,
Sav'd from all Iniquity,
From every Touch of Blame :
Thou haft made me willing, Lorp,
Thou alane haft turn’d my Heart,
Now I with Goliah’s Sword
His Head and-Bady part.

9. Sin, my ftrongeft Sin is dead,
Goliab is o’erthrown ;

Yes; he now has loft his Head ;.
The Love of Sin is gone:.

A\
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Fallen is their boafted Chief, ®
Scatter’d are the Philiftines, -

Scatter'd by a Ttue “Belief *
Are all my meanet Sins. .

10. Rife, ye Men of Ifracl, rife,
Your routed Foe purfue,
Shout His Praifes to the Skies
Who conquers Sin for You:
JEsus doth for You appear,
He His Conquering Grace affords,
Saves You, not with Sword and Spear,
The Battle is the Lor p’s. '

11. Every Day the Lord of Hofts
His mighty Power difplays,
Stills the proud Philiftine’s Boaft,
The threatning Gittite flays :
Ifrael’s Gop let All below
Congqueror over Sin proclaim 3
O that All the Earth might know
The Power of Jesu’s Name.

12. Sin hath tyranniz'd too long
O'er Ifrael’s chofen Race,
Dar'd defy the feeble Throng,
And all their Armies chafe ;
Armies of the Living Gop
Bafely they to Sin did yield;
Sin can never be deftroy’d
Till Dawid takes the Field.

13. Love alone can match in Fight,
And conquer every Foe ;

Saxl with all his Strength and Might
Can never Sin o’erthrow ;

Saul may vex (the Law reftrain)
Dawid takes the Giant’s Head,

Love will never turn again
Till every Sin is dead.
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Romans x, 6, &e.

¢1. g~\Fr I in my Heart have faid,
O Who fhall afcend on high,

. Mount to Car1sT my Glorious Head,
To bring Him from the Sky?

Born on Contemplation’s Wing,
Surely I fhould find Him there

- Where the Angels praife their King,
And gain the Morning-Star.

2. Oft 1in my Heart have faid, - "
Who to the Deep fhall ftoop,
-Sink. with Crr1sT among the Dead
From thence to bring him up?

. Could I but my Heart prepare
By unfeign’d Humility,
Crrist would quickly enter there,
And ever dwell_with me. .

3. But the Righteouffiefs of Faith
Hath taught me better things,
- & Tnward turn Thine Eyes, (itfaith
While Curi1sT to me it brings)
-« Curist is Ready to impart,
« Lifeto All for Life who figh,
4¢ In Thy Mouth, and in Thy Heart,
¢ The Word is ever nigh.

. Jesu, Lin Thee believe,
_ My Faith in Thee confefs 3
- Gladly do I now receive
The Offers of Thy Grace:
~Now Thy Merits are applied,
Ifrom all my Sins am freed,
1 am clear, fince Thon haft died,
And rofe again for me.

" 5. Unto
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5. Unto Righteoufnefs I fill
Believe on Thee, my Lor b,
With my Heart believe, and feel
“Thee faithful to Thy Word.
Unto full Salvation Thee

With my Mouth I fill confefs,
Till the utmoft Heights I fee

Of perfe&t Holinefs,

6. Wherefore fhould I longerdoube?
I every whit am clean: '
My Salvation is wrought-oat,
I now am fav'd fromSin.
Author of Eternal Grace
Unto All who Theevobey,
I fhall fee Thee :Face ‘to' Faces
My Jesus, ‘comt away!

Rejoicing in Hope.
1. I Know that my Redeemer lives,
And ever prays for Me:

"A Token of His Love He gives,
© A Pledge of Liberty. |

2. I find Him lifting up my Head
He brings Salvation peng, d ’

His Prefence makes me free indeed,
And He will foon appear.

3. With Confidence I now- look up,-
His promis’d Aid implore,
Sweetly revives my blafted Hope,
I can doubt no more.

4. Fap
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. Far fpent is the Egyptian Nigﬁt
4 Oof Fl::. and Pain, and Grief,
Andlo! I fee the Morning Light

That brings affur’d Relief.

. The dreadful, dire, oppreflive Hour
Of Tyrant-Sin is paft,

My Soul defies its Rage and Power,
My Soul on Curisr is caft.

6. The Power of Hell, the Strength of Sin
My Jesvus fhall fubdue, -

His healing Blood fhall make me clean,
And make my Spirit new.

7: He will perform the Work begun :
JEsus, the Sinner’s Friend, >
JEesus, the Lover of His own,
Will love me to the End.

8. No longer am I now afraid ;
The Promife muft take Place,
Perfe&t His Strength in Weaknefs made,
Sufficient is His Grace.
9. Unto Salvation kept I am,
Thro’ Faith, by Power Divine,
Ready His Nature, with His Name,
To be reveal’d in Mine.

10. He wills that I fhould holy be:
‘Who can withftand His Will

The Counfel of His Grace in me
He furely fhall fulfil.

11. Confident now of Faith’s Increafe,
I all'its Fruits fhall prove,
Subftantial Joy, and fettled Peace,
And Everlafting Love. ' i
R 12. YCS:



[ 182 ]

32. Yes, Lor p, I put my Truft in Thee,, .

On Thee my Soul I ftay ;.

I know, that Thou wilt'come to me, ', . . .

And I fhall fee Thy. Day.

13. With me, I know, Thy Spirit dwells,

Nor ever fhall depart,
Till in me He Himfelf reveals,
And purifies my Heart.

14. He tells me, He will quickly come,
And feal me His Abode ;

He now marks out His future Home,
The Temple of my Gop.

15. Jesv, I hang upon Thy Word
] tedfadty beligre T
Thou wilt return, and ¢laim me, Loz D,
And to Thyfelf receive.

16. Joyful in Hope my Spirit foars
To meet Thee from Above,

Thy Goodnefs thankfully adores,
And fure I tafte Thy Love.

17. Thy Love I foon expett to find
In all its Depth and Height,

To comprehenX th’Eternal Mind,
And grafp the Infinite.

18. When Thou.doft in.my Heart appear,
And Love eres its Throne,

I then enjoy Salvation here,
And Heaven on Earth begun.

19. When Gop is mine, and Iam His,

Of Paradife poffeft,
d tafte unutterable Blifs, -
And Everlatting Relt.

20. The
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20. The-Blifs of thofe that fully dwell,
Fully in Thee believe, Co

*Tis more than Angel-Tongues can tell,
Or Angel-Minds conceive.

21. Thou only knowft, who didft obtain,
And die to make it known : :
The Great Salvation now explain, .
And perfet us in one.

22. May I, may all who humbly wait,
The Glorious Joy receive, '
Joy above all Conception great,
Worthy of Gop to give.

23. Lorp, I believe, and reft fecure -
In Confidence Divine,

‘Thy Promife ftands for ever fure, .

- And all Thou.art is Mine,

ANOTHER:

t. E happy Sinners hear o
) T he Prifoner of the Lord, .
And wait till Cur1sT appear- -
According to His Word ;
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,
We fhall from All our Sins be free.

2. The Lorn; Our Righteoufnefs-
We have long fince receiv’d, .
Salvation nearer Js-- '
Than when we firft believ’d :
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,
We fhall from All our Sins be free.

3: Let others hug their Chains,.
~ For Sin and Satan plead,
And fay, from Sin’s Remains
They never can be freed ;
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Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me, -
‘We fhall from All our Sins be free.

4. In Gopo we put our Truft;
If we our Sins confefs,
Faithful He is, and Juft

From All Unrighteoufnefs
To cleanfe us All, both You, and Me s
We fhall from All our Sins be free.
. Surely in Us the Hi
s Of Glory fhall a:;!:r:
Sinners, your Heads lift up,
And fee Redemption near ;
Again, I fay, rejoice with me,
‘We fhall from All our Sins be free.
6. Who Jesu’s Sufferings thare,
My Fellow-Prifoners now,
Ye foon the Wreath fhall wear
On your triumphant Brow ;
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,
We fhall from AH our Sias be frec.

7. The Word of Goo s fate,
And never ten Remove,

We fhall in Heatt be
And perfeQed in Love -
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,.
We fhall from AH wur Sins be free.
8. Then let us gladly brin -
Our Sadﬁ%w ﬁ, "
Let us give Thanks, end fing, -
And glory in His Graée ; .
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,

We fhall from All our Sirs e e, '

Rom.
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. Romans vi,

1. AWAY vain Thoughts, that ftir within,
A Nor further can proceed }
How fhall I longer live in Sin,
Who unto Sin am dead ?

2. Baptiz'd into my Saviour’s Name,
I of His Death partake,

Buried with J’esus CarisT Iam,.
"And I with Him awake.

3. He burft the Barriers of the Tomb, -
Rofe, and regain'd the Skies :
And lo! from Nature’s Grave I come,
. And lo! with Curist 1 rife.

4. A new, aliving Life I live; . -
And fafhion'd to His Death,

His Refurre@ion’s Power receive- -
And by His Spirit breathe.’

5. Now the Old A4dasm is, I know,
With Jesus crucified,

Sin vanquifh'd by ‘its Paffive Foe, :
Kil'd my dear Low p——and died. -

6. His Body was deftréy’d, when nail'd
With JEsus to the Tree; ,

My dying Surety then ‘prevail’d,
And I was then fet free. .

7. Dead with my- gracicus Lor p-and Gopy-
With Him by Faith I live, o

The Power He purchas'd with-His Bldod: - -
I over Sin receive. A '

R2 " 8 8in
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8. Sin fhall not have Dominion mow,
Or in my Body reign ; -

Beneath its Yoke I {corn to bow,
And all its Force difdain.

9. Under the Law rio more enflav'd,
No more I groan, and grieve,
By Grace I am redeem'd and fav'd,

And under Grace I live.

10. I live to Gop, who from the Dedd
Hath me to Life reftor'd,

That I from Sin’s Oppreflion freed
Might only ferve my Lorb.

11. Jesus 1 ferve, to Him alone
My thankful Homage pay, -
My only Mafter, Curist I own,

And Him will I obey.

12. To Him my Body I prefent,
Which He will not refufe ;

‘The meaneft, bafeft Inftrument
His Glory deigns to ufe.

13. Servant of Sin' too long-T-wis,
But Cuarist hath fet me' free;

Glory to His Viftorious Grace
Which freely ranfom’d me.

14. For ever be His Name ador’d
For what I have receivd ;

I have embrac'd the Gofpel-Word,
And ‘with my Heart believ'd.

15. Faith freed me from the Iron Yoke,
The Strength of Sin fubdued, - :

From off my Soul the Fetters broke,
And now I ferve my Gob.

B
R
-

e

16,
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16. JEsus can .to the Utmoft fave;
On Jxsus I depend;

My Fruit to Holinefs I have,
And All in Heaven fhall end.

The Fourth Chapter of Ijaiah,

1. YEsv, fulfil the Gofpel-Word,
In Us Thou-beaateons Branch atife,
Arife, Thou Planting of the Lorb,
Be glorious in Thy People’s Eyes.

"~ 2. O Root Divine, in this our Earth
Spring up, and yield a fir Increafe,
The Graces, of eur Second Birth, oL
The goodly Fruits of Righteoafnefs. -

3. *Scap’d from the World of Pride and Luft
If now We in Thy-Sight remain,
* O make us holy, good, and juft,
O let us not believe in vain.

4. Our Names among the Living write,
Whofe Heakts-are fixt on- Things above, ..

Worthy who walk with ‘Thee in- White,
Unblameable in fpodefs Love.

5. Out of our inmoft Souls expel

The Filth and Stain of Inbred Sin,
(In Us it fhall not always.dwell,

For Thou hatt faid, Ye fhall be clean.)

6. O that the Grace were now applied!
_ Bring in," dear Lorp, a purer Flood,
‘Open the Fountain of Thy Side,
"~ And purge.out All our Tainted Blood.

7. Adam
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7. Adam defcended from above, :. -
The Virtue of Thy Blood-impart;: -
And cleanfe from every Creature-Love;, '
And make, O make ts pure in Heart..

8. The Judging rl.n

O let Him to His Temple come,_
And fit as a Refiner’s Fu'e, .

And all our Sins condcmn confume.

9. Smﬂ:alluotmourFleﬂnemam, ",
The San&ifying Word is fure, -
We fhall be purg'd from Every Stain,
And pure as Gon mefelf is pure.

10. Then only- can we fall no more; -

Freed from the Stumbling-Block vmlnn B
Come Thou Divine; Almighty Power;

And fave us from Indweﬂmg Sin..

31. Keep us thro’ Faith to that Thy Day,
And mark us out for Thy Abode,

Thy Glory over us difplay,
And guard the Future Houfe of Gop.

12. Tnll Thou from all our Sins fhall clcanfe,

And perfelly renew our Hearo, -

Thy Glory be our fure Defence,

Nor ever from our Souls depart.

13. On every Dwelling-place of Thine,
Create a Cloud, and Smoke:by Day, -
And let the Fiery, Pillar fhine, ; .. .
By Night, and on th® Affembly ﬁay.

14 Thro’ the long Night of Doubts aml Fears,
- The Day of fierce Temptation guide,

And let us, till Thy Face appears,
O let us in Thy Wounds abide ;

15.
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15.- Secure beneath Thy Shadow fit,
In Thee a Tabernacle find,
A Refuge from the Rain and Heat,
A Covert from the Storm asd Wind.

16. Lead us till all' our Toil is paft,
Till all Thy Faithfulnefs we psove,

And gain the Promis'd Land at E,
The Canaas of Thy Pesfe® Love.

The Twelfth Chapter of laiah.

1. HAnr Soul who fees the Day,
The Glad Day of Gofpel-Grace! .
Thee my Lor» (Thou then wilt fay)
Thee will I forever pmife. -

2. Though Thy Wrath againft me burn'd,
Thou doft cemfort me 3gain, - :
All Thy Wrath afide is wrn’d,
Thou hatt blotted out my Sin,

3, Mec behold! Thy Mercy fpares,
JEsus my Salvationds :

Hence my Doubts, away- my Fears,
J&sus is become my Peace. -

4. JAH, JEHOV AH is my Lorp,
Ever merciful, and juft,

I will lean upon His Word,
I will on His Promife truft.

5. Strong I am, for He is ftrong,
Juft in Righteoufnes Divine,
He is my triumphal Song,
‘All he has, and Is, is mine.

6. Mine
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6. Mine; and Yours, whoe'er believe: = °
On His Name whoe’er fhall call, o

Freely fhall His Grace receive; =
'Heisfullof Gracefor All. . . ... ..

7. Therefore (hall ye draw with Joy
Water from Salvation’s Well,

Praife fhall your glad Tongues employ\
While His Streaming. Grace ye feel. -

8. Each to Each, yethenfhall fay; -
Smncrs, call upon His Name, -

(o) rejoxce td fee His Day,
See it, and His Praife proclann.

9. Glory to His Name belongs,
Great, and marvellous, and lngh

Sing unto the Lor b your Songs, -
Cry, to every Nation cry.

10. Wondrous Thmgs the Lo r D hath done,
Excellent His Name we find,

This to All Mankind is known :
Be it known to All Mankind.

. Sion, fhout Thy Lorp and ng, .
lfra:l's Haly Oneis He, - -
Give Him T hanks,- rejoice, and ﬁng,
Great He is, and dwells in T hee.

12. O the Grace Unfearchable !
While Eternal Ages roll,

Gop delights in Man to dwell,
Saul of each Believing Soul..

Dziah
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._I/az'ql»:xxvi. 13. 14.

1. Lorp, my Gop, with Shame I own
That Other Lords have fway'd,
Have in my Heart fet up their Throne,
And Abjeét I obey’d.

.2. Thy Enemies ufurp'd the Place,
And robb’d Thee of Thy Due,

A ‘Slave to every Vicel was,
And only Evil knew. '

3. With Sin I joyfully comply’d,
I yielded uncendtrain’d,

Paffion, and Appetite, and Pride,
And Self, and Nature reign'd.

4. But ended.is-the fhameful Hour,
Th’ Ufurper’s Reign is paft,

.Blafted their Strength, .o’return'd.their Power,
And I am favd at laft,

5. Thy Love, by which redeem’d I am,
Forever be adord,

I now fhall live to blefs Thy Name,
And call my JBsus, Lorp.

6. Thofe Other Lords no more are Mine,
No more their Slave am I,
I tread them down with Strength Divine,
I all my Sins defy. o

». Freed am I now, forever freed '
From their Deftruétive Power,

‘Nail'd to the Crofs they all are dead,
And fhall revive no more.

8. The
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8. The Glorious Prefence of my Gop,
Hath all the Tyrants flain, -

Their Name, their Memory is deftroy'd ;
For I am Born again! .

After a Recovery from Sicknefs.

1. Hy Will bedone, Thy Name be bleft !
" Iamhot, gracious Loro, my own ;
Whate’er Thy Wildom fends is beft,
Thy Name be prais’d, Thy Will be done.

2. Earneft of Benefits behind,
Of all Thy Bounty waits to give,
Pledge of a found and healthful Mind,
My Life I at Thy Hands receive.

3. Snatch'd from the Death of Sin, my Sout :
Shall never fee Corruption's Grave,

Surely Thy Love fhall make me whole,
Thy Love can to the utmoft fave. = -

4 Thy Love hath caft out fervile Fear,
No longer can I doubt or mourn,

To the " Dungeon of Defpair
I never, never fhall return. = .

§- Sin_fhall not have Doniinion now, -
Or in my Mortal Body reign,

Jesus, my Lorp, my Saviour, Thou,
Thou haft the lawlefs Tyrant flain.

6. Still, O my Goo, Thy Power difplay,
Thy Kingdom to my Soul reftore,
Thofe other Lords perfitt to flay,
And fuffer them to rif no more,

7. If
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7. If now I have Acceptance found

With Thee, or Favour in Thy Sight,
With Thy Omnipotence furround,

And arm me with Thy Spirit’s Might.

8. O may I hear His Warning Voice,
And timely fly fiom Danger near,

With Reverence unto Thee rejoice,
And love Thee with a Filial Fear.

9. Still hold my Soul in Second Life,
And fuffer not my Feet to flide,

Support me in the. Glorious Strife, -
And comfort me on every Side.

10. O give me Faith, and Faith’s Increafe,
Finith the Work begun in me,
Preferve my. Soul in Perfe& Peace, .

"~ That ftays, and waits, and hangs on Thee.

11. O let Thy. gracious Spirit, guide,
And bring me B the ,Pré?nisﬂgLand, :
‘Where l}&ifhteoufnefs-and Peace refide, - -
And All fubmit to Lov E’s Command.

12. A Land, where Milk and Honey flows,
And Springs of pure Delights arife,
Delights which I fhall fhortly know ;.
I fhall regain my Paradice.

13. I fee it now from Pifab’s Top,
Pleafant, and beautiful, and ,

In all the Confidence of Hope :
I claim the Purchafe of Thy Blood.

14. Of Righteoyfirefs Divine poffeft -

O let me grafp the Prize fo nigh,
Enter.mto the Promis'd Reft, . .~ ..
Enjoy Thy. Perfe& Love, and die.

s S Hymws
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HYMNs Jor ‘Catwntm .

I.GENTLB FEss, meek, and mild,
Look upon a Litde Cluld

_Pity myS:mphcxty,
Suffer me to come to.

2. Fain I would to Thee be brought,
Deareft Gap, Yfarbid it sot, L
Give me, dearett Gop, a Place . ..~
In the Kingdom of. Txhy Graee. .. .,

3. Put Thy ‘Hands upon my Hmd,
Let me-im Thine Arms be flayed,
Let me lean upon Thy Breaft,

Lull me, lull me, Lo=p, to Reﬂ:.

Hold me faft in Thy Embraee,
Let me fee Thy fmiling ‘Face,: .
Give me, Loxp, Thy Blefling glve,
Pray for me, and I fhall live,

¢. I fhall live the Simple Life,
Free from Sin’s mneafy Strife,
Sweetly ignorant of Ifl,
Innocent, and happy fill.

6. Othat I may never know
WhattheW!ckadPeopledn T
Sin is contrary to Thee, o T
Sin is the Forbidden Tree.

3. Keep me from the great Offence,
Guardmyhzlplcfs!nmcm; e
Hide me, from all Evil hde, ~ - - *
Selfy andStubbomﬁ and Pmle-
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8. Lamb of Gobp, I leok to Thee,
‘Thou fhalt my Example be ;

Thou art gentle, meek, -and mild,
Thou wait onee a Little Child.

9. Fain I would be, as Thou art,.
Give me thy obedient Heart ;
Thou art pitiful and kind, -

Let me have Thy loving Mind.

10. Meek, and lowly may 1 be,
Thou art all Humility ;

Let me to my Betters bow,
Subject to Thy Parents Thou.

11. Let me above 3ll fulfit

Gop my Heavenly Father's Will,.
‘Never His Good Spirit grieve, -
©nly to His Glory live.

12. Thou didft live to Go b :alone;.
Thou didft never feek Thine own ;
Thou Thyfelf didft never pleafe,
Gop was all Thy Happinefs.

13. Loving Jesu, gentle Lamb,

In Thy gracious Hands I am,

Make me,. Saviour, what Thou art,.
Live Thyfelf within my Heart. -

14: T fhall then fhew forth Thy Praifc,.
Serve Thee all my happy Days;

Then the World fhall always fee *,
Curist, the Holy Child, in Me.

Pare
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1L - -

1. T Awmsz of Gop, I fain would be
A meek Follower of Thee,

Gentle, traable, and mild,

Loving as a little Child ;

2. Simple, ignorant of Iil,

Guided by another’ Will, o
Trufting Him for Heavenly Food,
Cafting all my Care on Gop. -

3. Let me in Thy Footfteps tread, -

Be to all the Creatures dead, . .
Dead to Pleafure, Wealth, and Praife,
Poor, and humble all my Days,

¢ L .
4. Prepoflefs my tepder Mind, 1. > ... 4900
Let me caft the World behind, . = ; . /.
All its Pomps and Pleafures vain o
Help me, Saviour, todiflain. =~ . "~ ' ..

5. Thou my Better Portion art, U
Earth fhall never fhare my Heart, ™ =. . -

I on all its Goods look down,
I expeét a Starry Crowar. , )
6. I afpire to Things above; . T .
Lowrp, I give Thee all my Love, = . .

I will nothing know befide =~
Jesus and Him Crucified. © '

7. Let the Pottherds of the Barth -
Boaft their Virtue, Beauty, Birth; -
A poor, guilty Worm'I am,
Ranfom'd by the Bleeding Lamb.

8. Jesu, This be all my Boaft,
Thou hatt fav’d a Sinner loft,
Thou
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“Thou hatt fpilt Thy Nable Blood
Me to make a Cluld of Gop.

9. What a Gloriogs Title This
{Title to Eternal Blifs)

. Thou for me Thy Life hatt given,
Me to make an Heir:of @-Iuvcn. '

10. Oenlarge mvy:fantyA.Tbought |
To conceive what Tgou haft wrought, .
Raife my groveling Spirit up T
To my Heavenly CaHing's &ape.

11. Greaten my contrated Mind,
Saviour Thou of All Mankind ;

What in Man.Thy Grace could move?: -

O the Riches of Thy Lowe!

12. Let Thy vaepdl&:;mé *u :
Let it take up all my Soul ; “*

True Mageificence impart,

Purify, and filk my Heart.

13. I depife.all Basthly Things-.
Offfpring to the King of Kings, .
Gonp I for my Father claim,
JEsus is my Brother’s Name.

14. Heaven is‘Mine Inheritance,

I fhall foon refove from hénce, .

As the Stars in Glory fhine, "

Curist and Gop, and All is Mine.-
. A N ’ :

Pirt HI

1. XOme let us join the ;Hotsébm; '

Now in our earlieft Days,
Remember our Creator’s Love, .
And lifp our Father's Praife.
S 2

2. His-



[ 1981

2. His Majefty will not defpifs -
The Day of feebls Things; .

Grateful the Songs of Children rife,
And pleafe the King of Kings; .

3. We all His kind Prote&tion fhare,,
Within His Anns we reft; .

The Sucklings are His Tendereft Care,
While hangmgon the Breaft.:

4 We praxfe Him witha fammering. Tongue

While under His Defence,
He fmiles to hear the artlefs Song
Of Childifh Innocence. :

5. He loves to be remember'd thus,
And honour’d for His Grace,
Out of the Mouths of Babes like us

His Wifdom perfeQts Praife. -

6. Glory to Gop, and Praife, and Power,
Honour, and Thanks be given :
Children, and Cherubim adore
The Lorp of Earth and Heaven.

- ) 'Ilv,.‘

3, Harry State of Infancy '
O Stranger to guilty Fem,’
‘We live from Sin and Sorrow
In thefe our tender Years.

7. Jusus the Lorp our Shepherd is,
And did our Souls redeem,

Our prefent and’ Eternal Blifs
Are both fecur’d in Himi.© -~ - -

3. His Mercy Every Sinner claims,
For all His Flock He <ares :

The
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The Sheep He gently leads; theanbo‘ )

He in His Bofom bears. ., .

4. LovmgHeutoAllHlsSom
Who hearken to His Call;,

But Us, His weak, His Little:Ones,
He loves us beft ofall... . -

5. If unto us our andsaregood
*Twas He their Harts inclin'd,

He bids our Fathers us Food, .
And makes our Mothers kind...

6. Then let us thank him for his Grace,..

He will not difapprove
Our meaneft Sacrifice of Praife, -
Our Childifh,. prattling Love..

V.

r. ALL Thanks and Praife to Gop belongy

Our Father and Our Friend 5
Let. us with Life begin the Song,
Which never more fhall end.

2. All Power and Majefty-are His,
He ever reigns alone ;
Our Souls He ﬁ in.Mercy feize,
And He can keep His Own.

3. Unfpotted from the World, and Sia,.
In Innocence we live,

Before the Poifon werks within,
To Gop. our Hearts. we give:

4. Not to the vain Defires of Men
We live, but to our Gop,

Who died for us, and rofe again,.
To wath us in His Blood.

[ To
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5. To Him-our easlie Feaity. smbﬁi&.
The Sacrifice of Praife;.. @. .

All our Diverfion is to fin,
The dear Redecmer's: uw N

6 To Him we mnooundy hve, .
Delight His Willtode ; - S
A Partern to you Men we give, .
A Child méy taach cbenYon.. ' T

i Children ye-maft be Al aguhk Do
Make Hafte likeustobe; . S
Return ye wnfc, ye finful Mcn

To harmle Infaney

8.. Poor Men, acknowb‘gbyou%m;, 7
And blufh to héer cupSong,

And figh to fee the Innocence.
Ye.have out-liv'd fo lohg.

" Parr VI .

i

\

Omgz; let us onr ‘Gop prochim;:.
., B’ Earth and Heaven ador'd; . -
Children are bu‘l to praife His Name, .
And maguify the Lo RD.

2. Let us with all His Samts agree
With all His Hofts above,

Part of His Family are We, .
His Family of Love.

3. Worthlefs are our beft Oﬂ‘ebngy,
Our Songs are void of ‘Art, -
Yet Gop accepts the fmallelt Thxn $ '
Given with a Willing Heart o

4. Us for the Stke of Cmua-r He loves,
Who did our Souls redeem,
And
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And all our Childifh Thoaghts approves;
When offer’d up theo’ Him. ”

5. He makes us His peculiar Care,
While by His Spirit led ;

We all His genunine Children are,
And on His Bounty feed.

6. Though Men defpife our Infancy,
Angels attend our Ways,.

They wait an.Us, yet always fée
Our Heavenly Father’s Face.

#. Surrounded by a Flaxmng ‘Hoft;
The bright Cherubic Powers ;

Not all the Kings of Earth can boaft
Of fuch a Guard as Ours.

S. And while th* Angelic Army ﬁngs,
With them we feebly join -

Textol the Glorious King of ngs,
The Majeity Divine! .-

VII. -

Over of Little Children, Thee,

O Jests, weadorg; -

Our kind, and loving Saviour be
Both now and evermore.. ; © ..

(R

2. O take us up into Thine Arms, -
And we are'truly bleft;

Thy new-born'Babes are fafé from Harms
When lying on Thy Breatt.

3. There let us ever, ever ﬂcep,
Strangers to Gujlt and ‘Care, ~

Free from the World of Evil kcep
Our tender Spirits thete. S

\

4. Sull
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4. Still AW ZIOW. in Years, inﬂm

And Wifdom let us gfow, : . ",
But never leave Thy dw Embraee,

But never.Evil know C

5. Strong let ug in Thy Guee,nbuk,
But ignorant of Ill; -
In Malice, Subtlety, and Pride.
Let us be ¢ e fiill. .,-:,', it
cuze
6. Lover of LtttleChldn% Them “a
O Jzsus, we adore: o T
©ur kind, and loving Saviour - £
Both now,. and eyermore.. 1

Tre 'R

Avmge me on mine Ia‘sztby..
Lwke xviii.. . p

1 Esu, Thou haft- bid s pray,.
Pray aJways, apd aot faint,
With the Word a Power conveyy
To utter-our Complaint,
Quiet will we never know
Till we from.Sin are fully freed :
O avenge us of our -Fee; <o
And bruife th&Serpent'eHead".’

2, We have now begunmcry,,
And we will never end
Till we findSalvation nigh, BRI
And (P the Sinnet’s Friend -
Day and Night we'll-{peak our Woc;
With Thee importunately plead:-
O avenge us, &c..

3 Speak the Word, and we fall bo* i
From all opr Bands relens'd, . S
“Only Thou can& fet us free, . L

By Satan long oppreft ;.
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Now Thy Power Almighty fhﬁw

Arife, the Wompan®s Gongnetxl‘w»
O avenge 83, &<, . .

#. To deﬁroy His Woﬂc of'ﬂh
Thyfelf in Us reveal,
Mamﬂﬂl Thyfelf within
Our Flefh, and falty dwell
With us, #» us hete below:; :
Enter, and make us fre¢ el ;
O avenge' us, ‘&e.

3- Stronger than the Strong-Man Tho'n ’
His Fury canft-controul ;
«Caft him out by entering now,
And keep our ranfom’d Soul ;
Satan’s Kingdom overthrow,
On all the Powers of Darknefs tread :
O avenge us; &c.

6. Shall He ftill the Souls cut’bmﬂ
For whom Thy Life was gwen‘
Haft Thou-not beheld-him fall
As Lightening out of Heaven?
Hitherto allow'd te o,
He now no farther fha ,
-0 avenge us, &c.
.o ! ‘
7. To ‘never- ewﬁa Cries
Of Thine. Bkﬁatmd. R
Send Deliverance from the Skm,
Thy mighty Spirit fend ;
Tho' to Man Thoa feemeft flow,| .
‘Our Cries Thow- Ieueftnot%h«d
O avenge us, &c. e )

8, Come, © icome Allgraciens Bb'l D
No longer how delay, W‘th
1
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“With Thy Spirit's two-edg’d Sword * v
The -crooked: Serpent flay ; s ,-:: -
Bare Thine Arm, and c&lll\lv]ethe Blaw, °

‘Root out, and kill the H Seed :
O avenge us, &c,- -0 o T T

9. High enthron’'d at Gop s Rxght-hand .
‘Thou doft in Glory fit,
Till whoe'er Thy Sway withftand, . - -
Indignantly fubmits - -, . T
Yes, they All fhall be brogght low, ..
They all fhall be Thy Footftool made :
O avenge us, &c. v o
10. Jesvu, hear Thy Spmt’s Call; "
Thy Bride who bids Thee come :
-Come Thou Righteous Judge of All,
Pronounce the Tempter's Doom;
Doom him-to Infernal Woe, o
For him, and for his Angels made’; -3 ¢
Now avenge.us of our Foe, .
Forever bruife his Head. =

o

Come LORD J!-:sus'

Hen, deareﬁ Lonn, when fhal it be,
That I fhall find my All in ’I'hce H
The Fulnefs of Thy Promife prove, B
The Seal of Thine E!emal Love! ~"-’

2. A poor, bluid Clnld I \vander here

If haply I.may feel Thee near, '
O dark, dark, dark (I fill muf )
Amidft the Blaze of Gofpel-Day. AN

3. Thee, only Thee I fain would @nd,
IcaﬁtheWorld and Fleth behind, . :
. Thou,
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"Thou, only Thot to me be given
-Of all Thou haft in Earth or Heaven.. - - - -

All Earthly Comforts I difdain, -~ .
?l'hey fhall not.rob me of my Pain,

Or make me fenfelefs of my Load,

Or lefs difconfolate for Gowv. P

. Rather let all the Creatures take . . ..

heir Mifetable Comfforts back, ~ ! .
With every vain Reliefdepart, - .
And leave me to my Broken Heart. ...

6. Leave me, my Friends, the Moumer leave,
For Gop, and not for yoa I ;
My Weaknefs, O ye Strong, defplfe,
My foolifh Ignorance, ye Wife.

. Let all my Father's Children be -
Sull angry, ftill difpleas’d with me,
Difclaim, dithonour, and difown: ..
I would be poor,. forlorn; alene..

8. A Child, aFool, a Thmg of nought
Abhord, negle&ed and
temn’d abandon'd, and diftret
G 1 from Meuat)/kn haw «ag’d.

Whenﬁ'om the Amd' Flefh fetﬁn,
jxsv, my Soul fh;llﬂ to Thee: .
Jesu, when I have lolt ‘my All,

My Seul fhall on Thy Bofoq fall: |

10. WhenMnfoﬂnes, 'Ihonwzlt not-leave,
Ready the Outcafts to. receivey . e
Thou h all my.Simplenefs 1 awn,

And n:gfl my Fanlato:'l'hec aré know-.

-

i

11. Ah! whereforcdid levcndodna I
Thou wilt in no wife mﬁx’li‘eém oo .‘A B
. . oo L Ane
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An helplefs Soul that comes to Theg
With only Sin and Mifery.

12. Lorp, Jam fick ; my Sickntls: cure:

1 want ; do Thou enrich the Poor :
Under Thy mighty Hand I ﬁoop,
O lift the abje@ Sinner up:! :

13. Lorp, I am blind : be Thou'my Saght
Yorp, Iam weak, 'be'l’lloumy Msgllt
An Helper of the Helplefs be,

And let me findsiny ‘All in Tkee,

. "The samey

Esu, what haft Thou beflow’d
. On fuch a Worm as Me!
What Compaffion haft Thou fhew *d
To draw me: after Thee! ~
Perfe® then the Work begun,
All Thy Goodnels let nie prove,
All Thy Wnllmmebcdone .
Till all my | Soul is Love.

2. Not by my own R:ghteoufnéﬁ,
Or Workmhst Tihave wronght‘,
Am I faved s butby’I‘!!yGneO
g human Thou he.

not m, "
Nothxn 1a5¢m“g

YetIgloryn‘l*‘I'kyNadle ! r
Yet1Thy Mercy foek, - - -

3. Thoua &nkd’ Haﬂow’dl‘-‘n o
Tome, ev’n me hak gi >
Glows for Thee myl Who Ddin,
My Lie, my Joward Fleaven: = -
Dreams of Happinefs below
Never mnie wiltl B pd:fnq
Jesus only w;liulknom ;oo
- Whofe Love is ever new.

-
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4. Thou Thy Hand on'nie hatt laid,,
And calm’d my formy. Will,
Nature’s rapid Tide haft flay’d,
And bid my Heart be fill :
Stablith Thou my Heirt in Peace,.
Meek, and lowly may k be;.
Fill with all Thy Gbatlenefs
The Soul that hangs on Thee..

But O! how fhort they Stay!"
As the Memory of a Guett,’
‘That tarricth but a Day.
. @ome, and al} Thy Foes expel,
Fix in me Thy Conftarit Home, .
With Thy Father in me dwell,
Loxrbp. JEsus, quickly come!

.- o

Waiting for CuinisT. the P rophet

|3 PRonu-t, fent from Gop tibove
To teach His perfett Will,
- Lo! I wait to learn ‘Thy Love,

I tremble, and am #fill:

T o Thy Guidance I fubmit,
All' my Soul to Thee I bow,

See me fitting at Thy Feet,
Speak, Lorp, I hear Thee now:

2. From-the idle Babler Man
Behold I turn away,
Trample on the faireft Plan
That human-Wit ¢an lay:
Foolith am 1 #3¥ and blind,
Till the. Truth lefelf impare, .
Ghafe the Darknefs from my Mind,
And fhine within my Heart.

3. What -
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3. What avails the ‘Creature’s Strife,.
" When Thou, and only Thou
Haft the Words of Endlefs Life!
(O could I hear them now!)
Mighty Thou in Word and Deed,
Thou my only Teachér be,
Thou, by Thy anointing, lead
A Soul that feeks to Thee.

4. I from Outward Things withdraw,.
No Help in Them is found,

At Thy Mouth I feek the Law,
1 liften for the Sound

Which fhallall my. Griefs controul,
Empty me at.once and fill,

Calm the Tempeft in my Seul,
And bid the Sea be fill. -

5. Ah¥ my Lors, if Thou art near,.
,Aund knockeft at the Door, =~
Let me now. my Prophet hear, - .-
And keep Thee out no more:
Be reveal'd Thou Heavenly Gueft
To confuree the- Man of Sin,
Take Poffeflion of my Breatt, -
Come in, my Lorp; come in.

The saME.

1. CHrus-r, .my Hidden Life appear,
Soul of my inmoft Soul, -
Light of Life, the Mourner chear,.
And make the Sinner whole.
Now in me Thyfelf difplay,
Surely Thou in All Things art,
I from All Things turn away .
To feek Thee in my Heart.

~ 2. Open



[[209] .

2. Open, Lorp; thy inward Ear,
And bid my Heart rejoice,
Bid my quiet Spirit héar
Thy comfortable Voice,
Newer in the Whitlwind found,
Or where Earthquakcs rock the Place;
8till, and filent is the Sound,
The Whifper of Thy Grace.

3. From the World'of $in, and Noife,
And Hurry I withdraw,
For the fmall and inwatd Véice
I wait with humble Awe. " -
Silent am I now, and #ill,
Dare not in Thy Prefence mébve ;
To my waiting Soul reveal
The Secret of Thy Love.

4. Thou haft undertook for Me
For me to Deatti Walt fold ;
Wifdom in a Myftery
Of bleeding Léve unfold ;
Teach the Leffon of Thy Crafs,
Let me die with Thee to reign,
All Things let me count but Lofs
So I may Thee regrin.

. ¢.Shew me, asty Soul can'besit Coa
The Depth of Inbred Sin,
All the Unbelief declare, .
The Pride that lurks witkin';
Take me, whom ThyTer hatt’ bought,
Bring into Capuv:ty :
Every high afpiring Thought
That woul(f not ftonp to Thee.

. 6, Lorp, my Timeisin Thy Hand,
" My Soul to Thee convert,
Thou canft make me underftand,
Though 1 am flow 9{‘ Heart. Thine,
2
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Thine, in whom I live and move, -
Thine the Work, the Praife is Thine;
Thou art Wifdom, Power, and Love, . .

A-.1 All Thou art is Mine.

The samz.

T IWn. L hearken.what my Loz,
Shall fay concerning me.
Haft Thou not a gracious Word' .
For One that waits on Thee?
Speak it to my Soul, that I .
May in Thee have Peace and Power,
Never from my Saviour fy,
* And never grieve Thee more.

2. How have I Thy Spirit grievld,
Since firft with me He ftrove?
Obftinately difbeliev’d, - - :
And trampled on Thy Love?
I have finn’d againft the Light,
I have broke from. Thy Embrace;.
No, I would not, when I might,
Be freely fav’d by. Grace..

4. After all- that I have done-
To drive Thee from my Heart,

Still Thou wilt not leave Thine own,.
Thou. wilt not yet depast,

- Wilt not give the Sinner o'er:

Ready art Thou now to fave,

Bidft me come, as heretofore,
That I Thy Life may have,

4. O Thou meek, and gentle Lamb,
Fury is not in Thee,

‘Thou continueft the fame,
And fill Thy Grace is free;

8t
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Still Thy Arms are open wide
Wretched Sinners. to receive,
Thou hatt once for Sinners died,

That All may turn, and live..

5. Lo! I take Thee at Thy Word,
My Foolithnefs I mourn, ,
Unto Thee, my bleeding Loz,
However late I tum; .
Yes; Iyield, I yield at laft,
Liften to Thy {peaking Blood,
Me with all my Sins I caft,
On my Atoning Gobp.

6. Freely am I juftified, SN
And tll my Heart is pure,
In Thy Wounds will I abide,
From Hell, and Sin fecure :
What of Sin in me remains,
1 believe Thou wilt remove, .
Thoroughly wafli out all my Stains,
And perfe& me in Love..

DanNtEL in the Den of Lions.

1. OD of Daniel, hear my Prayer,
G And let Thy Powerb);feen{, T
Stop the Lion’s Mouth, and bear.
Me fafe out of his Den :
Save me in this dreadful Hour ;-
Earth, and Hell, and Nature join,.
All ftand ready to devour '
This helplefs Soul of mine..

2. No Way to efcape I fee
The fure-approaching Death,

Vain are all my Hopes to flee
Out of the Lion's Teeth ;

|
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In the Mire-of Sin T lié,
In the Dungeon- of Pélpair,
Hear my. lamentable Cry,
O Gop of Dariel, hear.

3. Thee.I ferve, myLor v, sy Godys,

In me Thy Power v -
Save me, fav); mé, ﬁ\l%
The Lion of his Prey ;
Angel of the Covenant;'
Jrsus mighty’ to'remieve,
Let Him to my Help be fent-: -
In Jesus I believe..

4. Save me for Thine own/great Name;-,
That all the Wotld may know,
Daniel’s Gop is ftill the faime, .
And reigns fupremé below : -
Him let All Mankind adote;
Spread His gloribus Name abréad,".
Tremble All, and bow before’
The Great, the Living Gop..

g. Abfolute, Unchangeable

O'er all His*Works He reigns, .
His Dominion ¢cannot fail,

But undiurb’d -remaing ;
His Dominion - ftandeth faft,

Is, when Time no more fall be, -
Still fhall His Dominion laft:

Thro* All Eternity.

6. He delivers by His Love,
He refcues Souls from *Death,
Signs He works in Heaven above,
And Signs in Earth beneath;
Daniel he doth every Hour
From the Lion's Paw retrieve,
I am fav'd from Satan’s Power, -

And lo! by Grace I live.
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9% Turee CHILDREN in the
Poery Furnace..

OD of Ifrael’s Faithful Three; -
Who brav'd a2 Tyrant’s Ire, -
Dobly fcorn’d to bow their Kaee,
And walk’d unhurt-in Fire ;
. Breath their Faith into my Bmﬁ
Arm me in this-Fiery Hourn, TIPS -
Stand, O Son of Man! confeft.
Inall Thy Sawng Pomr.

2. Lo' on Dangers, Denths, and Snam
Momient treadg - ¢

Hell withaut s Veil appears, a -
And flames aroynd my Head ;

8in increafes ttre and more, | . '1-
Sin in all its Strepgth returns,

Seven Times hotter than-before-
The Fiery Furnace burns,

3. But while Thou, my Loxv, s art mgh
My Soul difdains to fear, .

Sin and Satan [ defy

Still i lmgg tently near ; .
Earth and Hell their Wars may wage, !

Calm I mark their vain Defign, - v
Smile to fec them idly, rage: - -

Aguinft a Child of Tlunc .

4. Unto Thee, Help, m 'Ho X
ard, y!md n‘:y Tzwer,Pe,
Conﬁdcat fhill ook up,
And ftill receive Thy Power.
All the Alien"s Hofts I chafe, _
Blaft, and fcatter with mine Eyes; -
Satan comes; I turn my Face, -
-+ Andlo! the 'I’empter flies)
§. Sin.
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# in me, the Tnbred Foe,
‘Whiké fubfifts n Chams;.

But Thou all Thy Pawer ﬁnltihwh
And flay its Laft Remains;

Thou fhalt cenduer myg Defire, EY
Thou fhalt qaench it with Thy Blooﬂ,

Fill me with a Purer Fire,
And change me inte G0,

A Tn Anxscxvmc.

TIS of Thy Mb, Imn,
That 1 éth riot confum’d,
By Gop and Men abiler'd, - Lo
To endlefs Torments- dwm'd tn
Thy tender Mercies rievet £l - . )
And therefore I am’not m Héll ]
PR S
2. In vain was Tophet mov'd .
To meét iffe from beuéaih
For Jesus’s fake belov'd
I *fcape the Second Deith
T hy tender Mercxes never fil
And therefbré 1 am Hot in 811

3. Within its Mouth-T'was, =~ '
And there I'1dy afleep,
Its Mouth it-could notclafe, . - -
My Soul it could not fleep : *
Thy tender Mercies never fail,
And therefore I am not in Hel]

4. Thy Mercies found cut me, .
To the they ficft did foop,
From Depths ¢f Mifery .
Thy Merciés broug xhe'tIp. T
' Thy..
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‘Thy
And

“Thy
And

He that 1 ﬁtb bu .Edﬁ ﬁr ny Sake
ﬁrzd i

-,

E it ageording to 'I'hy Word !
f:Momgéné let i xt be,

‘O that L now, m; :
Might lofe my Laﬁn m'«’:?’*,’ v

z. Now, stu, let Tfhy powerful Denth
Into my Being come, -

Slay the Old, Adam with Thy qun s
The Man of Sm confqm _

3- Whate'er T have, or" Can, orAm', :
I now would fuirl refign, N -

And lofe my Nature, and my g, .

" O Gos, to faurcl;afe “Thing. e

4. Withhold whate’er :mly- F!eﬂnqmm, :
Poifon my Pleafant: Food, Defi
Spoil my Delights, my vain es,
My Al oFdrmngGooa e
»‘4"_‘-1“.\ [ |

EOE BT ,k' My
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5. My Old Affeftions ‘mori
Nail to the Crofs my’ l‘, ARSI
Daily, and hourly bid me die,
Or altogether l{ / weh

XIS T

- ol 1
6. Paffion, and A} nedeﬁroy <A
Tear, tear thlsplg:de away, ’Q .
And all my Boaft, dnd“idle Joy,
And all my Nuture Hay. -

-g..Jesu, my Life, appear. within,.,. __ ...
©_ And bruife the Serpent’s Head,
_Enter my Soul, extirpate Sin, L
Cift-out the" Curfed Seed. N I

8. Thou wilt, T lmow, ‘l"hOm -wilt appeur,
And end this inward Strife,

Thy Harbinger proclaims Thee near, ~
And Death makes wzy for Llfe) { ,i i

. Haft Tho§ for misdé-me Willing, imw“
‘Would Iforaié s Hdurd ©

“Then. fpeak the Knllmf chkenmg Wo:d,
Slay, raife meby‘T yPower o

10. Slay’ me, and ;l';n Thee lhall tmﬁ
Aw‘avl:th Thy Déad Men arife,

e, and_fing from out eDnﬁ, .

Soon as this' N?wre dxes.tb 1

. O'Tet it now mpke 'Haﬁq to ;'hc, oy
The Mortal ' Wound receive: ’
So fhall I live; apd yet mot I, .. . .- ..
"But Cu'risT mmpﬂ;all hve. S R

12, Beltacmril 0 WOI',] e

This Moment 1et it be'n)y g '
The Life I lofe for Thee my Lorp,
ﬁnd again in Thee,

Watch
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Watch in all Things.

1. JEsu, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,
On whom I caft my every Care,
On whom for all Things I depend,
Infpire, and then accept my Prayer.

2. If I have tafted of Thy Grace,

The Grace that fure Salvation, brings,
If with me now Thy Spirit fays,

And hovering hides me in His Wings.

3. Still let Him with my Weaknefs ftay,
Nor for a Moment’s Space departy, -
Evil and Danger turn away,
And keep, till He renews my Heart. -

4. When to the Left or Right I firay,
His Voice behind me may I hear,

¢¢ Return, -and walk in Curist thy Way,
¢ Fly back to Cur1sT, for Sin is near,

5. His Sacred Un@tion from above .
Be ftill my Comforter, and Guide, . _
Till all the Stony He remove, -~ .
And in my Loving Heart refide. B

6. Jesv, I fain would walk in Thee, .
From Nature’s every Path retreat,

Thou art ‘my Way ; my Leader be,
And fet upon the Rock my Feet.’

7. Uphold 'me, Saviour, or I fall, ,
O redch me aut ‘Thy gracious Hand; ' .

Only on Thee for Help L call, -~ """ |
Only by Faith in Thee I ftand. = *~*""

U ’ :S Picrce,
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. 8. Pierce, fill me with an humble Fear,

My utter Helplefnefs reveal ;
Satan, and-Sin arealweys meax;
Thec mayi’ always nearer feel

9. Othat.to Thee my. qpnﬁqm Mw&.
Might with ab evey Flamerafpical.

‘Pride in its. carhieft Motians find,. . , .

And mark the Rifings of Defire.

10. O M
The C
uick,

he

1. Till Thwm my Swihcmte,,
Sulg may I ﬁm wetchy. and prays. .
Humbly, asdcp Wait}
And long to fee Thy Perfe& Day

12. My who d, ﬂdlﬁmyxl plaw,
kmopw Light, = .
('I'hc u:emegnqd: Word of Grace ©  ,
That glimmers thro my Nature s nght. .

13. Here let,x xAnc}oxrbqi et
Hefe ]Ctm ﬁ) 'Eyﬁ&:. o s Y
Andwaxt till L; ST S TN

14. My Lonn, wilt.not Ys.
4Thxs Inw &q;wc{am Wm
Sorrow, and Tpy 2 fedawgy,g -
My Lorp fhal in my Heart appear
Ry RS :
15 Jesu, mynsammr, Hrochon, Frianh, J
AsIbeﬁ'éve, {0 lepyitiheis 1 10t sod [ 1in vin”
O mske me patienintq theiEnd; (5% vl -

* And then reveal Th;?(ye?f in Me.
. . A Prayer
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A PRAmﬁr ﬂer.?umss.

)IuD)l
|

VEr 'ﬁuming with Déflre - K "

E For Fhee, 'O ‘CurisT,’ 1 can

Thee I reftlefsly require, ‘
I want my Gop, my All. .

Jesu, dearredeeming me, ,

¥ wait Thy Coming from ‘Aba

Help me, Savieur, - fpak‘fhe WdﬂL

And perfet me in Lave.” . .

" 2. Wilt Thou Taler me-togo !
Lamenting all my Prays®
Shall I never, never.know
Thy San&ifying Grace?
Wilt Thou not '1'{ Light aBford,
The Darknefs from my So\ﬂ :cmove?
Help me, savma .

3. Wretched, naked, %, and hl.uld
Aﬂll&ed and diftrelt,
Settled Pace I cannet find, .
Uninterrupted Reft,
Till my Spirit is reftor’, d,
And fixt my Heart on ’l'hmgs above :
Help me, Saviour, &c.

4. Gifts, alas! cannot fuffice,
And Comforts all are vain,
While One Ewil Thought Can rife
I am not born again :
Stnll I am not as. my Lorbp,
hy Holy Will I do not prove :
lp me, Sawour, &c.

PN

a
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§. Why haft Thou on me beftow'd:
-~ Thy free, preventing Graee - '
Why beheld me in my Blood, '
And call'd to feek Thy Face ?
Thou haft not.roy Soul abhor'd,
But ftill with me Thy Spirit ftrove :-
Help me, Saviour, &¢.

6. Why didft Thou my Ranfom pay,.
The Work of Faith begin ?
Surely Thou haft purg’d away o
The Guilt of all my Sin:, -
All the Guilt’s on Thee transfer’d:”
And wilt Thou not the Power remove *
Help me, Saviour, &s.

7.Lornp, if I on Thee believe,
"~ The Second Gift impart,
With th’ Indwelling Spirit give
A new, a loving Heart:
" If with Love Thy Heart is ftor'd,
If now o'er me Thy Bowels move,_
Help me, Saviour, &c. -~

8. Let me gain my Calling’s Hope,
" O make the Sinner clean;
Dry Corruption’s Fountain up,
Cut off'th’ Intail of Sin: ,
Take me into Thee, my Lor b,
And I fhall then no longer rove; .
Help me, Saviour, &c.

9. Thou, my Lifé, my Treafure be,

My Portion here below,

Nothing would I feek but Thee,,
Thee only would I know ;.

My exceeding great Reward,

{-IHaven on Earth, my Heaven above =
elp me, Saviour, &c, .

g 10. Grant
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ro. Grant me new the Blifs to feel
Of thofe that are in Thee: . |
Son of Gop, Thyfelf reveal,
O ftamp Thy Name on me;
As in Heaven be here ador'd,
And Jet me now the Promife prove:
Help me, Saviour, {peak the Word,
And perfe& me ia Love: .. T

o

Let this Mind be in you, wbickias
alfo in'CamisT JESUS,

1. YESU, fhall I neverbe

Firmly grounded upon Thee- . .0,
Never by Thy Work.abide} - . - .0 .~
Never in Thy Wounds refede .- =~ .. 0

2. Oh! how wavering is my Mind,

Toft about with ewery Wiindd -~ - - I o«
Oh! how quickly doeh Wy Hewrt - PR
From the Living Gon.departil - . S

3. Eafly I fall away, - T
Never am I at ong-8&gny.s. .. oo " 7 f
Strong in Faith I feem thisdlbwsy , . t-cxfindi !
Stript the next of albmig-Boldes... ~io 7. 0§
N Y OFR TS G S S
4. Faith is loft in Unbelilef, ) ' o
{:z' is fwallow'lmp dP@ridft . - "0 0 AT -«
pe, my lateft Hope txpires, CRNTI TR
Gop, my angry {Gop, nétimse -~ . .z onsl L
. /AR Lun A ¢
5. Vanifhing cut of my Sight, sLend gual
%;;us I‘?V{leslme fugbicin (Mighéont u T wgnh 7o
ere thall I my Jusus fddy. .1z 20 eyawlA
 Helplefs I, and dark, dndbbiug?) v.a o e sid
L

U Lailolbiiosad gl
1 2
RSN NS ' ) ’
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6. Seck, O feck me, Lorp, again, .= ) :
Let not all Thy Gifts be vain,. :
Comfort to my Soul: reftore,

Come, and never feave me ore.

7. Jesu, let my Nature feel
Thou art Gop .unchangeable :
JAH, JEHOVAH, Great [ AM, .
Speak into my Soul Thy Name.

8. Fruit that I may bear, ordain; .
That my Fruit may ftill remain,

-Make my Heart, and keep-it.true,
After Gop my Soul renew.

9. Grant, that every Moment I

May believe, "and feel Thee nigh,.

~ Stedfaftly behold Thy Face, .-~
Stablifh’d with Abiding Grace.

vo. Plant, and root, and fixinme [ . -
- All the Mind that was in Thee:
Settled Peace I then fhall find ;

Jusu’s is a Quiet Mind.

11. When it doth in meappear, - . i . : ... -
I fhall nothing covet here.. P

1 fhall caft the World behind;. . - -

Jesu's is an Heavenly Mind, o

12. Then th’ accurfed Luft of Praife - .*-
Shall in me no more have Place ; :
Pride no more my Soul fhall bind ;
Jxsu’s is an Humble Mind.

13. Anger I no more fhalt feel,
A?iways quiet, always ftill ; frS
Meekly on my Goo reclin’'d; !~ D i
-~ Jmsv’s is a Gentle Mind.

B
RIS
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4. I fhall fuffer, and fulfil
All’n ~my Father’s ‘gracnous Will,
Be in all alike re
Jesus is a Patxent Mmd

15. When 'tis dee I1ply rooted here,
Perfe® Love fhall caft out Fear;
Fear doth fervile Spirits bmd, .
Jesu'sis a Noble ind:

16. When I feel it fixt within,
Ifhall have no Power to fin; .

How fhould Sin an Entrance fiid

JEsu’s is a Spotlefs Mind.

17. I fhall nothing know beﬁde
Esus, and-Him Crucified ;
fhall All to Him be join'd;
Jesus is a LovmgMJ ,

8. I fhall triumph'cvemmrc;
Gratefully my Gop adore,
Gob fo good {o true, fo kind;
‘Jesu’s is a Thankful Mind.

19. Lowly, lovin , meek, andpure '
Igihall to the Endgend'nre, ,
Be no more to Sin inclin'd; -
Jusu’sisa Con‘ﬂanthipd.

20. I fhall fully be reftor’d
To the Image of my Lorp,.
Witnefling to all Mankind,
Jrsu’s is a PerrecT Mind.
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If we confefs oer Smy Hmy jaélh
Sul and juft to jbrgwe us our Sins,,;
and to cleanfe us fron ALL Un~

righteoufirgfS. 1 John. i, 4.

Aruer of my Dying Eorn,’ ".%7 "

- 'To whom I fue for a\ce, S e E

Trufting in Thy faithful Word,.. - - ; BT

Lo! I my Sins cénfefs. AT
For Thy Truth and eicies S‘ake. : ",- B

Grant the Blefling which I claunw oo

Caft my Sins behind Thy Back; -~ -
Iafkin Jesu’ s.quae.. R

2. Haft Thou not rewér ’ig Wm“;w\ h:’;;!

Thou hatt; and I be et T n i l_j

Yet I fill a Sinner come,,

That Thou mayft. \{ W
Wretched, mxfeerfe% P ', (’1"’:“ I. ,2»‘
Poor, and naked, and nnclm,. A ',)
Still, that I may Merq( fod, o e
I bring T hee nought but Sin.. v :

LI LTV ,( I er
3. I have always Equal Nepdhs | bi dodgerlini 1
Of Thy forgiving Lonegy: i 2 4101 011 9%
Still do I the Promife p s Gad) s fyeal
That I Thy Truth may prove. ~

Juft, and faithful as Tourart, - ,] ST -
Hear me now my Sins. coufefs . -1 NOUEE
Hear,. and purify my Heare. ™ .'v . ‘ T

From All U““E‘W"?@avﬂlﬂ l: 4 <warny

4. Lorp, Ilook to be made clean.
From every finful Blot,
All Unrighteoufnefs, and'Sin
éln Deed, and Word, and Thought:
Evil
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Evil fhall net here abide,-
Sin fhall have no Place i in me, -
From th’ Imw% e
And Self I fhall be free.

§. I fhall be-redeend from Ally.
Unlefs Thy Word is vain,
Here recover from my Fall,.
My Eden bere regain,
]zsvs fhall His Image bere
an me rdgre; .
Gon fhall in my Flefh appear, _
And Sin fubfift no more..

They that wait on the Lorp fhall
renew their. Strengtb

Ownp, I believe Thy Every Word,
Thy Evc:;} Promye true, :
And lo! I wait on Thee,. my Loxp,
Till I my, Strength renews- :

2, If in this feeble Fleth I may
A while fliew forth Thy Praife, .
Jrsu, fupport the tottering Clay,
And lengthen ogt my-Days.

3. If fuch a Worm as I can fpread
The Common Saviour’s Name, .
Let Him who rais'd Thee from the Dead, .
Quicken my-Mortal Frame.

4. Still let me live Thy Blood to fhew, .
Which pusges every Stain,

And gladly linger out below
A few mox&Yem in Pain.
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5. My Time and Life are Mﬁd S
No more for Death sk groan,; - b
Still Jet A f'/ami»w

Till all Thy Will be.dwae. 2240k £07¢, AT

6. My Life, Tkndw, Eﬁmmﬁw PO B
And give a ftronger Fhreall; ’ B

But Lorp, of This I.mkzwto‘g o
For, O! my Soul lsdead C e

"! atruen

7. Health I fhall have, if- mmum’v-'w" ,
But what is Healthoimdti | -+ =1 "0 )
. Alas! my Spirit cannot-ve®y . .iui0 Lol
- Tillit is whole with T hee. -
& The T%gl,nt of an healthfulMind;.
**For .This'I-wait in Pain,
This pretiows Paartl long.tofuidy -
And to be born ag&in‘ '

T oas '."'

Spareme, tdhirmyrﬂm of Sed,
%" I T Thy kowe e m,gd’ D
Till Faith fhall make myrspxrlt‘;vm

!),

And perfe&t Soundnefs give. . .
ro. Faith to behd’ﬂ, Thookaow'R, -Dhen, )
From Sin to bashadeclean, PN .
Able Thou art from Bin to’favyy ..igrl .o
From All Indwellmg Sln I
11. Surely Thouamtt, I do.me M(’
- Thou viilt Thyfef ierpars,. .. . . I/
The Bondwoman’s Bufe Son:cuft idus,,

And take up All my Heart.

rz. I thall my: Anuent'Streng!h-rm
Thy Excellence Diviwe, . -
(If Thou art good, if Thea ﬁ!!t‘true,)‘
Throughout my Soul fhall fhine. ‘
G 13. I'tfhall
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13. I fhall, a weaknand jhelplof Wane, -
Thro’ Jssvs ﬂvmmli.nmgrlmf L
Impoffibilities perforgy . oo e
And live from Sinning {ree:. S

t4. For Thisdn Redfaf:Fope I'weit ;
Now, Lorbp, nty-Soulirefiers, - .:!

Now the New Hoavers md'Bart}xaUm
And I fhall fin nbma o

jSa—
'l " A . .
vou . R

Mool 7"'“*(‘*..,...,

The Things which.are my&qﬂzble with
Man are poﬁHt 0. Gom

Hat aMyflery am I,
A Miylbry of  Sin; .
Full of All Ietquityg - - =
Unholy, and'gacleant’ e
Every Thought of -All-eur Flearts: =~
Only Evil always 18, L
Now, I know, my mwaxd
Are very chquwfa

2. Stnp‘dofemy,bmhd(iqce,- .
Of every Shew-of. Good; . = YRR
Still I am butwhat f.was, Saomd T
Unchang‘d and onzengwid, . . . 1, .
Duft and Athes is my Name, °

Sinful Duft and Afhes I, © 7 -
Bearing all my Sin andShnMw RN
AtjxsvsFewlhc i

3. From a Thing like mom v
A clean and holy Tihing, sl
Who of all the Som.a‘\;mu N

Caneverho to bring? '.'!:'v
PR All
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All our Strife at laft muft ceafe, A
All our Strength and Wifdom fail, = -

Such 2 Work we maft confefs T
With Man Impoffible. h

4. But fhall Human Weaknefs dare
To limit Strength Divine? |
Teach Almighty Wifdom where
To lay the Meafuring Line?- ..
Yes; we give our Goo the Lye,
Trample on the, All-cleanfing Blood,
Prom 27 Sinto fave, we cry, :
This is too bard for Gob.

. Still-we liften to our Foe,
His Othier Gofpel hear, - .
¢ No Perfeétion is below: ~
¢ No Love that cafts out Fear, -
¢ Fear, and Sin mu#t fill remain, ,
¢¢ Still in you maintain their Seat, ™ . -
* Sin fometimes will always reign, - ‘
¢ And force youto fubmit.

6. Soon as Satan gives the Word,
His Advocates for Sin,
‘Witnefs with their Lying' Lord,
¢ Ye never can be clean Lo
‘¢ From All Sin, *while here below; -
« Do not you the Word receive, :
% Gop's own Word may tell Youfo, - !
‘¢ But do not you believe.” o

“7. Fleth and Blood cry out amain
It cannot, Cannot be! - ‘ '
All my Faith and Hope is vain . - . .~
From Sin to be fet free::
4 with only Evil fraught, . =~
Full of defp’rate Wickednels, :
1'who fin in Every Thought, . .
~ *Can I from finning ceafe
8, World, -
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8. World, and Sin, and Satan go,
And atkk my faithfal Lorp,
Surely I the Trath fhall know, -
For he hath fpoke the Word : -
Whether every Perfelt one
Shall not as his Mafter be,
Thou fhalt thortly make it known,’
Shalt anfwer, Lorp, for me.

Let Gob be true, and every Man a
" Lyar. L
. OD of all Power, and Truth and Love,
I a& my Faith on Thee,
Expet Thy Promiles to prove - |
Accomplifh’d all in'me.

2. In Hope believing 3gainft Hope
Thy Faithfulnefs I plead,

Affur'd that Thou fhalt lift me up,
And make me free indeed.

3. Thou fhalt on me Thy Spirit pour,
And make the Sinner clean,
1o Confidence I wait the Hour * . o
“When I'thall ceafe from Sjn. ~

4. I truft, that to the Life Divine
Thou wilt my Soul reftore,

And I fhall in Thine Imageﬂ\ine,
And I fhall Sin'no nrore.

5. Though Satan all thy Truths deny,
He fhall no more deceive, ' ° '
I cannot give my Gobo the Lie,
For I {hal}futely live. S
P IS ST

w 6 "i‘hough

oo
LT -
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6. “Though Men  blafphegne the I.dbqgc.

. * The Power théy n (y"be‘]mew!< ,

) And ,glory in Thy Love

‘Let every Man a Liar
So Gop alone be tmc. o

7. Though Nature fail, and Fleth and B lood

7" Would from the Promife'flart, e
Gon fhall His Word accomphfh -Gon

Is greater than my Hédre.” -

8. Thro' Unbelief I flagger no _

QTII?"’% mgh":{ ’s?“l " de"d'l"h ht .
uicken'd in Chritt, from eve 0u, ‘
Of Sin I fhall be freed. v *

.1 fhall be‘perfe eﬁﬁd in Lm -
For thou hatt fpoke the Word,

T he Servant cannot bé above, .
But fhall be As his Lord." ™

10. The Glory of thy Truth, and

To Thee, O Gon, T glg;‘, e
"The vileft of thc'Smful

I without Sin fhall live.

Thy Will be dorze in Eartlz s 1t

m Heaven.

Esv, the Llfe, thefErdthp(haW&yu s
In whom 1 now:
As raught by Thee, in Faith Lpny.t
Expedting to rccexve

2. Thy Will by me oqﬁ&ﬁh}bﬁd&ﬂh
As by the Qur&iabqu:
Who always fee Thee on Thy Thmnm

3. Tak
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3. I afk in Confldence ilSe ’Gr‘a'cc,v
That I may do Thy Wi,
As Angels wha behold Thy Face,.
And all Thy Words fulfl. -

4 Surely I (hall, the Sinet I, .
Shall ferve Thee without Fear;. -
My Heart no longer gives the Lie
To my deceitful Prayer.

e -

§: Thee I fhall ferve. without Conftraint;.
- Shall ‘every Moment pleafe :
T hofe blefled’ Spirits never faint,
Nor from Thy, Service ceafe. .

6. When Thou thé Work of - Faith Kaft wrought;
I fhall be pure within, o

Nor fin in Deed, of Word, or Thought;
For Angels never fin,

71 Frem Thee no more fialt I"départe -
No,more unfaithful prove, A
But love Thee with a conttant Heart;, '
For Angcls always love. '

8. Tell me noe more, it Cannot be, .
Ye Sons of Farchand Hell : -

The Things impoffible to-me, .
To.Gop: are pofiible. .

9 The World of Liars, and their God "
In vain deny “Thee, Lorp:

I'liften not to Flefh'and Blood,
I hearken to Thy Word.

10. The Thin§ for which Thou bidttme pray,.
Thou promifeft to give,

And I fhiall perfe@ly o
Lwithout Sin fhall Hve.

- oL ) B 1. ‘I‘lf.
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11. Tall Thy holy Will fhall prove ;
Ia weak finfol Worm, .. ~

When Thee with All my Héart 1 love,
Shall All TRy Law perform. -

12. The Graces of my Second Birth
To me fhall All be given, o

And I fhall do.-Thy Will on Earth, .
As Angels do in Heavwen: ... -

The Word qf our Gop Shall ﬁqﬁd

Sorever.

EX Perso s2rs of Hope, lift up your Heads,
’ The Day of Liberty draws near!
Jesus, who en the Serpent treads,
Shall foon in your Behalf appear ;
The Lorp fhall to His Temple come:
Prepare your Hearts to make Him Room! -

2. We All fhall ind (whom in His Word .
Himfelf hath caus'd to put our Truft)
The Father of our Dy’i:}g Lorp )
Is ever to His Promife jut; . -
Faithful, and juft to feal our Peace, .
And cleanfe from all Unrighteoufpefs. -

3. Lorp, we confefs our Sins to Thee i
In Sin we were conceiy’d and born ;|
Plung’d in the Depth of Mifery, - : .
We never can to Thee return, .
Till Thou our Fallen Souls convert,
And give the New, Believing Heart. .

4. Now, if Thou Canft, withhold the Grace
From Sinners hungry, mournful, poor,, = .

Who afk Thy Love, who feck Thy Face,. -
Who ever knock at Merey* Door, At
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At Jesu's Feet who humibly lie,
Relolv'd at JEsu’s Feet to die.

55 Yes, Lorp; we muft believe Thée kind, .
Thou never cantt unfaithful prove :

Surely we fhall Thy Mercy find,
Whq afk fhall all receive-Thy Love,

Nor canft Thou it to me deny ;

L.afk, the Chief of Sinners I!

' 6, "Tis done : my Prayer hath pierc'd the Skies,
Hath feach’d my gracious Father’s Ear,
He hears, He aniwers to my Cries;
My Gop fhall in my Heart appear ;
He hatli'to me a Token given, ,
This inward Peace, this Taft of Heaven.

7: Wherefore of Him I ‘make my Boaft,
I triumph in'[lis Truth, and Grace,
1 in His faithfol Mercies truft, -
I fhall with Jay behold His Face, .
Lefhall be foon His fixt Abode,
A Temple of the Living Gop.

8. .0 ye of Fearful Heart, be ftrong,

Your dowhcalt Hands and Eyes lift up!~-
Ye fhall not be forgotten 'long ; '
- Hepe- to-the End, in-]gsus hope,

Tell Him, ye wait His Grace to prove,
And cannot fal, if Gop is Love.

9. Priforiers of Hope, be ftrong, be’bold !
Catt off your Doubts, difdain to .fear;

Dare to Believe ; on CurrsT lay hold;
Wreftle with CuurisT in mighty Prayer,

Tell Him, We will not let Thee go,

Till we Thy Name, Thy Nature know.

Wz fo. Haft
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10. Haft Thou not died to purge our Sin,
And rofe, Thy Death for us. to plead ?

To write Thy Law of Lové within' ~
Our Hearts, and make us free indeed ? -

That we our Eden might regain,

Thou di'dft, and cou’dit not die in vain.

t1. Lor'p, we believe, and wait the Hour
Which all Thy great Salvation b‘ri_n%s:

The Sp'rit of Love, and Health, and Power
Shall come, and make us Priefts and. Kings

Thou wilt perform Thy Faithful Word,

The Servant fhall be As his Lorb.

rz. The Promife ftands for ever fure, -
And we fhall in Thine Image fhin, '

Partakers' of a Nature pure, -~ * '
Holy, and Perfe&, and Divine;..

In Spirit join’d to’ Thee the Sen,

As Thou art with Thy Father One: " '

13. Faithfal, and true, we now receive-
The Promife, ratified by T hee,

To Thee the When and How we leave,.
In Time, and in Eternity ;

We only hang upon Thy Word,

The Servant fhall be' As his Lorp.

" Zechariab iv. 7, &e.

1. GreaT Mountain,. who art Thou
. O Immenfe, Immoveable !

High as Heaven afpires Thy Brow,

_ Thy Foot finks deep as Hell :

Thee, alas! I long have known,.

Long have felt g['hee fixt within,
Still beneath thy Weight I groan;;

Thou art Indwelling Sin.

2. Thou
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2. Thou art Darknefs in my Mind;
Perverfenefs in my Wil,
Love inordinate and blind,
Which always cleaves to IIf,
Every Paflion's wild Excefs,

Anger, ‘Luft, and-Pride Thou art,.

Self, and Sin, and Sinfulnefs,
And Unbelief of‘Heart.‘

3. Not by Homan-Might, or Power

Canft Thou be mov'd from lence,
But Thou thalt flow down befare.
Divine Omnipotence ;-
My Zerubbabel 1s near,
Thl havehnot bcliev‘ddin vain;
ou, when Jrsvs doth a y
Shalt fink gnto a Plain. Ppesn

4. Curist, the Head, the Corner-Stone-

Shall be brougltt forth in Me ;
Glory bé ta Cur1sT alone,

His Grace fhall fet me free =
1Hhall fhout my Saviour’s Name,.
Him I evermore fhall praife,
All the Work of Gracé proclaim;,

Of Sanétifying Grace.

§. CHrisT hath the Foundation laid;

And CarusT fhall build me up,
Surely I fhall foon be made
Partaker of my Fope:
Author of my, Faith' He is,
He its Finifher fhall be, °

Perfect Lo v s fhall feal me His '

y

To all Eternity.

1
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: 'fhe SAL;M.VI‘. ‘

E GrezarMountain, who art Thou-
That dares my Gop defy!
Thou fhalt tremble, ftoop, and baw,
When JEsus but draws nig}; T
When He to my Heart comes in,
Thou fhalt there no longer be, .
From that Hour, ,Irpdwelling Sin,.. -
Thou hatt no Place inf me. . © .
2. Asa Grain of Muftard-feed,
If Faith-in Cur1st I have,.
From: All Sin I thaH be freed ;-
I know, my Lorp will fzve
Me from. All Iniqaity, = ..
Faith fhall move the Mountain-load, .
Caft it out into the Sea - -
Of His All-cleanfisg Blood.

3. Who hath flighted, or contemn’d
The Day of feeble'Thirigs ¥
I fhall be by Grace redeem’d,
*Tis Grace S:lvation brings ¢
Ready now my Savioar ﬁanE:,
Him I thall rejoice to fee :
With the Plummet in His Hands
To build and finith me. ‘

4- Iright early fhall awake,
And fee the Perfe@ Day,
Soon the Lamb, of Gop' fhall take:
My Inb:ed Sin away ;
When to me my'Lor b fhall comie,
Sin for ever fhall depart : '
Jesus takes up All the Room
1In a Believing Heart. '
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5.Son of Gob, arife, arife, |
And to Thy Temple come, L

- Look, and with Thy. Flamipg Eyss P
The Man of Sin confume; |, . .

Slay him with Thy Spirit, Lozrp, .-

- Reign Thou in my Heart alone, | .

Speak the SanQifying Word, . : -
And feal me All Thine pwn. « -

VT T R ol e
‘aitiny for the PROMISE."
(N o L
1. Roqrinc Soul, fhake off shy Fears,
Fearful Soul be ftrong, be bold, .
Tarry till the Lor b appears, s
Never, never, quit thy Hold. | -
Murmur not at His Delay, ; .. ... .
Dare not fet Thy Gop a Time, |
Calmly for His Coming ftay, ~ . :. .- v ~

Leave it, leave it All to Him.. - .
: JRCRIER!
2. Fainting Soul, be bold, he ftrong, °..
Wait the Leifure of thy"L.?)ea D, ,g? -

Though it feem'to tarry long, ., . ., -
True, and faithful is His Word.. -
On His Word my.Soul I @i, ...«
(He cannot Himfelfdeny). =~~~
Surely it fhall {peak at latt, ..
It fhall fpeak, ‘and fhall not Iye.

3. Every one that feeks fhall find, , 1
Every one that afks fhall have
Curist, the Saviour of Mankind,
Willing, able All to fave :
I thall Hie Salvation fee, - - .
I'in Raith on Jesus all,.
[ from Sin thall be fet free,
Perfettly fet,free ﬁ'o;n.,All.

AN

4. Liorp,.
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4. Lorp, my Timé is'in-Thy Hud, 7"

Weak, and helplefs‘as I'am,

. Surely Thou’ cantt ttidke teé-ftand,

I believe in Jesg™¥Name :
Saviour, in Témpitation’ Thou,

Thou haft fav'd' me heretofore,
Thou from Sin doft Five me8"Now, '

Thou fhalt favé fhe-évermore. - -

- 5. Wherefore fhould I doubt the Grace

Which F everyl Moment prove,. = -
Sin and Satan muit give Place,
© Bbth’ nlift ‘yleld 't tronger Tiove, " t
Sin, and'Satan #age their Hour,
- But Thou All-Sufficient art,
“Thou art Infinite-iri Power,
‘Thou art greater than my ‘Heart, :

\

%. Gladly therefore’ will I bgaft

Of my Soul's Thfirmities, *
I a Sinner, hel efs, loft, _ .

I cannot From'* fiming ceafe. O
Yet the Power'on" me'détlf reft,

Now it doth frem Sin fecure:.
When it finks'into my Breaft,

Pure I am as G6 1’ is, pare.

. The same.
5 Jesv, full of Truth and Grace,
O All-atoning Lamb of Go D,

I wait ta fec Thy lovely Face,
I feek Redemption thro® Thy Blood.

3 In.Thee, who hat rédeém'd of old .
Mine, and the Souls’of "All ,‘Ma’nkfnd;"_

" Tho’ once to Sin and Satan fold,

Surely I fhall Reemption find, |
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3. Hold of Thy Righteoofuehs I take,
Thou hall gxchang'd it fox my Sin,,,

Thy fpotle5.6oul as Hell feem'd black,
That mine thrd® Theg might All be. clean,

4. Thou, Loro, for mg a Siaper made,
Hatft robb’d me of my Curfe and Pain,

Haft died, and fuffer'd in_my. St e
That I thro’ Thee might live and reign. ¢

5. Now in Thy Stm:ig:h [ frivewith Thee,,.
My Friend, and Advocate )yit]i apy

Give me the Sinlefs Liberty, ., - ;11 =~ o .
Give me the Parchaie _p¥, Thy. Blood, .

6. Thou art the Anchor of my Hope,
The faithful Saying, 1 receive, . ;

Surely Thy Death f}:ﬁl raife me ppy |
For Thou hatt died that I may, Liva. .,

7. Live without Sin! '.'[f;dob is true, R
T thus fhall ferve Him @l my Daysy.

Shall apprehend'whom IEuyfue,. .
And jultly triumph in his Grace..,, -

8. Satan with dll his Arts nomore . . .
Me from the Gdfpel’s Ho%e cag move,,

I fhall receive th* Almighty Power, . .-~ . -
Aud find the Pearl of Perfe® Lovg, .~

9. Tho' all the Adyocates forSin;."
Affert their Heath’nith Liberty, . .

If Jrsu's Blood Can wafh me gleag,. ..
Sin fhall not always dwell ‘i me.” -

10. Though:Nature gives my -Gob the Eie,’ !
Iall His Truth and"Grace fhall ‘know,..
1 thall, a SinlefoSigner, [ -~ T

I 11. My

e
P
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11. My Flefh,' which cries, Tt.cannot be,’ -
Shal leence keep bcfore the Lorp,
And Earth, +and Helf -ahd Sin fhall flee
At Jisv's Everlafting' Word. - '

The same. l
Tuz cruel Power of Sin,
~ How long fhallit endure !
When, O when fhall I be clean,
And" phte‘as Gop'is pure?
From the Dexd with jxsus rife,
Be in Al} His Bl ?
Gain my Calling’s Glorfoas Pnze,
And enter into Reft!

2. O might I this’ Moment «ceafe

From every Work- of'Mme, Ce e 3
Find the perk&‘H’o'Hnéﬁ IR IR SR

The nghneoufncﬁ ivine, T -
Righteoufnefs 'which o i

%n H’nnfelfwho ﬁae’l vl'rdught’ o

He no more his Gop offends -
In Deed, orWord, or Thought

3. Unto this thrice ‘hap;?/ Stau,
O howthall § attain?

All my Time for this I waxt.
And cannot wait in Viin;'
Ithall Thy Salvation feg, - v« 7 .

I fhall do Thy' Perfedt Will,
lee in %‘onous "Liberty, oL
nd All Thy Fulie sfcel PR

4- O;cut-fhort the Work, ané amake .U
‘Me now a Creatire pew, . o
For Thy Truth and Mercy’s Sake, = - .".n |

The Gracious Wonder g, .1 .. ~| ..
’:..u RN can
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Call me forth thy Witnefs, Loxrp,
Let my Life Thy Power,

Born of éon, renew’d, reftor’d,
O let me fin no more.

§. Fain would I the Truth proclaim
That makes me free indeed,
Glorify my Saviour’s Name,
And all its Vertues fpread :
Jesus all our Wants relieves,
Jesus, mighty to redeem,
Saves, and to the utmoft faves
All Thofe that come to Him.

6. Jesu, lo! I come to Thee,
And wait to be fent forth;
If Thy Spirit fend forth me,
"A Worm fhall fhake the Earth ;
I fhall Thy Great Name deciare,
Spread Thy ViQories abroad,
Be the Weapons of Thy War,
The Battle-Ax of Gobp.

7. Perfe@l then Thy mighty Power
In a weak, finful Worm,
All my Sins deft;oy, devour,
And all my Soul transform ;
Now apply Thy Spirit’s Seal,
O come quickiy from above,
Empty mc of Self, and fill
\z’ith All the Life of Love.

The saME.
1. J ORD, Iglorify Thy Grace,
. L Thy Trugth, a);)d Saving Power,
Waiting to behold Thy Face,
And live——in Sin no more,
1 fhall fully be renew'd,
All Thy Promiles receive,
*Spight of iell, and Flefh, and Blood,
I dase at Jaft Belicve.
- X
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Defiring to Love.
1. HeE, Jesv, Thee the Sinners Friend,
I follow on to apprehend, o
Renew the Glorious Strife,
Divinely Confident, and Bold i
With Faith’s firong Arm on Thee lay hold,
Thee, my Eternal Life.’

2. Tellme, O Lorp, if Thine I am,

Tell me Thy New, Myfterious Name,
Or Thou fhalt never move :

No, never will I let Thee .

Till I Th)’ Naine, Thy I‘Fa::ure kmw, ; R
And feel that Gop is Love. -
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3. I feel that I have Power with Gobp,
‘Thou only haft the Power beftow'd,
And arm’d me for the Fight :
A Prince thro’ Thee Invincible,
1 pray, and wreftle, and prevail,
And conquer in Thy Might.

4. Thy Heart, I know, Thy tender Heart

Doth in my Sorrows feel its Parg, =~ -.
And at my Tears relent, .

My powerful Sighs Thou canft not bear,

Nor ftand the Violence of my Prayer, -
My Prayer Omnipotent.

. Give me the Grace, the Lave I claim,
y Spirit now demands Thy Name,
Thou knowit the Spirit’s Will, -
He helps my Soul’s Infirmity,
And ftrongly interceeds for me
With Groans Unfpeakahle.

6. Anfwer, dear Lor b, Thy Spirit’s Groas,
O make to me Thy Natm{mwo; o
Thy hidden Name impart, .
{Thy Title is with Thee the fame) '
Tellme Thy Nature, and Thy Name,
And write it on my Heart. -

7. Prifoner of Hope, to Thee I turn,
And calmly Confident I mourn,

And pray, and weep for Thee:
Tell me Thy Love, Thy Secret tell,.
Thy Myftick Name in me reveal,

Reveal Thyfelf in me. ,

8. Defcend, pafs Sy me, and prochim,’
O Lox b of Holts, Thy Glorions Name;.

'
N I



e EEREan

/

Foaq b

Tre Lozv. the Gi:clows Lorp,
L uguicommg, woercifel, and kicd,
Tie Lo vty always bears in Mind

i iiverlating Word :

6 Plonnoas Heds in Truth, and Grace,
¥l Wilis, that All the Failen Race,
Si:w'd turn, repent, and live,
Flis Pard'ning Grace for All is free,
Tranigrefiion, Sin, Iniquity,
He freely doth forgive.

10. Mercy He doth for Theufands keep,

He goes, ond fecks the One loft Cheep,

~ And brings His Wanderer home ;

And every Soul that Sheep might be :-—

Come, then, dear Lor p, and gather me,
My Jesvs, quickly come.

11. Take me into Thy People’s Reft,
O come, and with my fole Requeft
My One Defire comply,
Make me Partaker of my Hope,
Then bid me get me quickly up,.
And on Thy Bofom die.
Part II.
1. OwmE, Lorp, and help me to rejoice
In Hope that I fhall hear Thy Voice,
Shall one Day fee my Gop,
Shall ceafe from all' my Sin and Stiife,
Handle, and tafte the Word of Life,
And feel the Sprinkled Blood.
2. I fhall not always make my Moan,
Or worfhip Thee a Gop Un nown,
But I fhall live to piove,. '
Thy People’s Reft, Thy Sains's Delight,

The Length, and Breadth, and Depth and Heigin
Of All-redeeming Love.
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3. I cannot love thee Little, Lorp,
Whenever by Thy Grace reftor’d,
I tafte how Good Thou art:
Mauch. fhall’love, or not at all,
Forgiven much I furely fhall
Love Thee with All my Heart.

4. O Glorious Flope of Perfe&t Love!
It lifts me up to Things Above,
It bears on Ergle’s Wings,
It gives my ravifh’d Soul a Tafte,
And makes me for fome Momen?s feaft
With Jesu’s Priefts and Kings.

. Rejoicing now in Earneft Hope,

i ftand, and from the Mountain-Top
See all the Land below,

Rivers of Milk and Honey rife,

And all the Fruits of Paradife
In endlefs Plenty grow.

6. A Land of Corn, and Wine, and Oil,
Favour'd with Gop's peculiar Smile,

With every Blefling bleft ;
There dwells the Lorp our Righteoufnefs,
And keeps His own in perfet Peace,

And Everlalting Reft.

#. O that I might at once go up,
No more on this Side Fordan ftop,
And now the Land pofefs,
This Moment end my Legal Years,
Sorrows, and Sins, and Doubts and Fears,
An Howling Wildernefs |

8. Now, O my Fofua, bring me in,

Caft out my Foes ; the Inbred Sin,
The Carnal Mind remove:

'The Purchafe of Thy Death divide,

And O! with all the San&tified
Give me a Lot of Love.



[ 246 ]

Who gave Himfelf for us, that He
might redeem us from ALL Ini--
quity. Tit. i xiv. - .

1. YEsu, Redeemer of Mankind,
How little art Thou known
By Sinners of a Carnal Mind,
Who claim Fhee for Their own ;

2. Who blafphemoufly call Thee Lorp
With Lips,. and Hearts unclean,

But make Thee, while they flight Thy Word,.
The Minifter of Sin:

3. Who madly plead for Sin"s Remains ;
While full of Slavifh Fears,

They fancy Thou baft purg’d Their Stains,
And falfely call Thee T heirs. .

4. O wretched Man, who dares divide
The Pardon, and the Peace ! .
In vain for Thee the Savicur died,
Unlefs He feal Thee His.

"5; O wretched Man, from Guilt to dream

Thy harden’d Confcience freed !
When JEsus doth a Soul redeem,
He makes it free indeed.

6. The Guilt and Power with all thy Art
Can never be disjoin’d,

Nor will Gop bid the Guilt depart,
And leave the Power behind.

7. Faith, when it comes, breaks Every Chain,
And makes us truly free,

But Cur1sT hath died for Thee in vain,
Unlefs He lives inh Thee.
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8. What is Redemption in His Blood,
But Liberty within ? .
A Liberty to ferve my Gop,
And to efchew mjy Sin.

9. What is our Calling’s Glorious Hope,
But Inward Helimeis 7

For This to Jesus I look up,
I calmly wait for This.

10. I wait, till He fhal} touch me clean,
Shall Life, and Power impart,

Give me a Faith that roots out Sin,
Aund purifies my Heart.

11. This is the dear redeeming Grace,
For every Sinner free :

Surely it fhall on me take Place,
The Chief of Sinners me.

12. From All Iniquity, from All
He fhall my Soul redeem :

In Jesus I believe, and fhall
Believe myfelf to Him.

13, When Jesus makes my Soul His Home,
. My Sin fhall all depart:

And lo! He faith, ‘[ quickly come,
To cleanfe and fill thy Heart.

14. Be it according to Thy Word,
Redeem me from All Sin,

My Heart would now receive Thee, Lor» :
Come in, my Lorp, comein!

Deu-
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Deuteronomy xxxiii, 26, &,

X One is like Fefburon’s Gop,
So great, fo ftreng, fo high,.

~ Lo! He fpreads His Win§s abroad,

He rides upon the Sky
Ifrael, His Firft-born Son,
Gop, th’Eternal Gop is Thine,.
See Him in thy Help comre down,
The Excellence Divine,

2. Thee the Great Jenovan deigns:
To fuccour and defend,
Thee th* Eternal Gop fuftains
Thy Maker, and'thy Friend ;.
Sinner, what haft Thou to dread ¢
Safe from All impending Harms,,
Gop hath underneath Thee fpread
His Everlafting Arms.

3. Gob is Thine: difdain to fear
The Enemy within, !
Gonp fhallin Thy Flefh appear,.
And make an End of Sin;
Gonp the Man of Sin fhall flay,
Fill Thee with Triumphant Joy,.
Gop fhall thurft Him out, and fay
Deftroy them All, deftroy.

4. All the Struggle then is d’er,
Ard Wars and Fightings ceale,
Ifrael then fhall fin no more, .
But dwell in perfe&t Peace :
All his Enemies are gone,
Sin fhall have in him no Part,
Ifrael now fhall dwell alone
With ] ssus in his Heart.

5.

In
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5. Ina Land of Cove, and Wine
His Lot fhal; be Lelow,
Comforts tneie, anc Bleflings join,
And Mill- =:.d Honcy flow
Facob’s Well is in his Soal,
Gracious Dcw bis Heavens diftill,
Fill his Spirit already full,
And fhall forever fill.

6. Bleft, O Ipme/ art Thou,
What People is like Thee ?
Saved from Sin by ] esus now T
Thou art, and ftiil fhalt be ;
Jesus is thy Seven-fold Shield,
Jrsus is thy flamirg Sword, .
Earth, and Hell, ard Sin fhall yield
To Gop's Almighty Won . -

7. Gop's Almighty Word, fhall' fand,
Thine Enemies fhall fall, e
Fade away at His Command, -
And fink, and perith All: -
Lyars fhall they All be found,
All who cried “¢ It cannot be!
¢ Sin moft always keep its Ground,
¢« Muft always dwell in Thee."

2>

8. Curist fhall make Thee free indeed,
When He appears within,

Thou on Self and Pride fhalt tread,
On all the’Strength of Sin,

Thou fhalt more than conquer it,
Thou fhalt fee it All depart,

Sce it dead beneath thy Feet,
No longer in thy Heart.

9. Gop, the gracious Gop and true,
Hath fpoke the faithful Word ;
He the mighty Work fRall do,
-Our Trutt is in the Lorp He
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: He the Mountaiw{hll remove, » - -~ T rnT 5
! He the Sinner fhall reftore, R

; He fhall perfett.meiin Love, :
o And I fhall fin no more.

" Mark xi, 22, 23. 24.

Esv, my Truoft is in Thy Word,
Thy Promife I receive,
It €ver ftands upon Record, e
And I in Gop believe.

2. Thy Truth and Faithfulnefs I own,
Which I fhall fully prove, ,
Thy Power fhall all in. me be fhewn, = - -
hy utmoﬂ; Power of Love. . |

3. Such Faith in Gop, thro® Thcelhave, .
I fhall be thrqughly clean, ;
“Thou Canft, Thou Wilt the Sinner fave,
From All his Inbred Sm,

4. Wherefore thro™ lT?'hee to Sin I fay, o
‘This Mountain’ in' my Heart, .

¢ Be Thou remov'd, far hence away,
Forever hence depart P

§- “¢ No more in me thy Being laft,’ -
Have Thou no Place in me, o
In JEsu’s Name I fay, be caft, o
Be caﬁ into the Sea' ” '

6. It fhall be fo: I do not doubt,
N The Mountain fhall depart, .
Sin fhall be fhortly All caft out K
Of my Believing Heart. ’

Whatter
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7. Whiaee'er I afk, I fhall reveive: .-~ -

I afk the Perfet Power, - “at bt
That Sin no more in me-mag lives; . i1, :
And it fhall live no more. . HEEWRI TN Y

8. I have the Things fer wlnoh I m. .
And fervently defire : U

Jesu, take alt my Sins. away, - - ,
Baptize me with Thy Fire. . .0 ..

9. I atk, that I wmay do‘l'hyW:ll, :
As Angels do above, . .

1 atk Thee All.my. Soul to fill .
With pure, Seraphick Love.

10. Whate'er I afk in Faith I have,
As fure as Goo is true: !
From all my Sins Thou foon &;lb ﬁve, e
And all my Soul remew.. ' .. .

11. Things moft Impeﬁblcﬂ:allBe,
As fure as Gob is Power:. . .~ . .. .
And 1 fhall quxcklybemThee, ‘ ol
And I fhall fin no more.

12. Tho® Heaven and Earth away fhall pafs,
Thy Promife cannot move : :

And I fhall tafte the Perfedt Grace, - k
As fure as Gop is Love! - o

Romans iv. 16; &c.-

Atner of JEsus Curist thy Lorp,
My Saviour, and my Head,
I truft in Thee, “whofe powerful Word
Hath rais’d Him¥rom the Dead. -
TR 2. Thou
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2. Thot know &t for my Offenoe Iz died,
And role ag:'n for Me,

Fully and ficely Juftifed,
That I might live to Thee,

3. Eternal Life to All Mankind
Thou hatt in Jesus given,

And All who feek, in Him fhall find
The Happinefs.of Heaven.

4. All Natians of the Earth are bleft
In Him, who would reftore, '

And take them All inwo His Refl,
And bid them fin no more.

5. O Gop, Thy Record I receive,
In Abrabam’s Footiteps tread,

And wait, expeiting to receive
The CurisT, the Promis’d Seed.

6. The Word is riow gone forth from Thee,
It muft, it muft be done,

My JEsus fhall be form'd in me,
And I fhall have a Sen.

7. Faith in Thy Power Thou feeft I have,

" For Thou this Faith haft wrought,

Dead Souls Thou caReft from their Grave,
And fpeakeft Worlds from Nought.

8. Things that are not as tho” they were,.
" "Thou calleft by their Name, ’
Prefent with Thee the future are,

With Thee the Great I Au.

. InHo inft all human Ho
? Self-def*];?r:gai believe, pe ]
Thy quick’ning Word fhall raife me up, -
‘Thou fhalt Thy Spirit give. )
T 10. Accord.

§l
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10. Acconding to Thy faithful Word
It fhall to me be done,

And I fhall foon receive my Lornp,
And I fhall have a Son.

t1. Regardlefs now of Flefh and Blood,
Of my forlorn Eftate,

1 own my Soul is dead to Gobo,
Yet for the Word [ wait.

12. I count mot now the tedious Years
I have been dead in Sin,

But calmly wait till CurisT appears,
Till Jesus lives within. .

13. The Thing furpaffes all my Thought,
But faithful 1s my Lor b,

Thre' Unbelief I not,
For Gob hath fj the Word.

14. Faith, mighty Faith the Promife fees,
And looks to that alone,

Laughs at Impoflibilities,
And cries, It fhall be done.

15. To Thee the Glory of Thy Power,
And Faithfulnefs I give,

I fhall in Curist, at that glad Hour,
And Curist in me fhall live.

16. Before Thee I my Heart perfuade,
I know that Thou art true,

Fully affur’d what Thou hatt faid,
Thou able art to do.

17. Thy Truth, and Power, and Love I plead,
On This I reft fecure,

To all of Faithfal Aérabam’s Seed
The gracious Word is fure. ’

Y 18, Thy
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18. Thy Son Thou haft on All beftow'd,
That all who Him receive

Might die to Sin, and live to Gon,
‘To Gop alone might live.

19. I, even I believe in Him,
Him with my Mouth confefs,
And Faith I know in Thy Eftcem

Is counted Righteoufnefs.

20. Obedient Faith that waits on Thee
Thou never wilt reprove,

But Thou wilt form e’fp'hy Son in me,
And perfe& me in Love.

.

Fight the Good Fight of Fuith.

1. JEsu, my King, to Thee I bow,
J Eulifted under Thy Command,
Captain of my Salvation Thou
Shalt lead me to the Promis’d Land.

2. Thou haft a Great Deliverance wrought,
The Staff from off my Shoulder broke,
Out of the Houfe of Bondage brought,
And freed me from the Egyptiun Yoke. :

3. Thy outftretch’d Arm was bar'd for me,
For me by: Earth and Hell putfo’d,

Thy outftrech’d Arm thro’ the Red-Sea
Brought, and baptiz’d me in Ty Blood.

4. O'er the vaft howling Wildernefs

To Canaan’s Bounds Thou bait me led,
Thou bidft me now the Land poffefs,
-~And on Thy Milk and Honey feed.

5'.v I fee
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g; I fee.an-open Door of Hope,
Legions of Sins in vain oppofe)"
Bold I with Thee, my Head, march up,
And trinmph o’¢r a World of Foes.

6. Gigantick Foes come forth to fight,.
I mark, diftdain, and all fubdue,

I'tread them down in Jesu's Might,
Thro’ Jesus I can all Things do.

7+ Lo! the tall-Sons of Arat rife!
Who can the Sons of drat meet?

€aptain, to Thee I lift mioe Eyes,
And lo! they f.ll beneath my Feet:

8. Paffion, and Appetite, and Pride,
(Pride, my old, dreadful, Tyrant-Poe)

‘I fee caft down on every Side, :
And conquering I to conquer go.

. My Lowp, in my Behalf appears: —
9 Captainr, Thy Swength-infpiring Rye-
Scatters my- Doubts, difpels my Fears,

Ad ‘makes the Hoft of Aliens fly.

10. Who can before my Captain fland >
Who is fo great a King as Mine ?
High over All is Thy Right-Hand,
And Might, and Majefty are Thine.

11. JBsu, my Soul takes hold on Theey
I arm me with Thy Spirit’s Might,
Humbly affur'd of Vi&ery,
I underneath Thy Banner fight.

12. Thy Spirit lifts the Standard up,.
When as a Flood the Foe pours in,

I fee the Crofs, hold fat my Hope,
Believe, and more than conquer Sin.

13, With
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Ry 13. With holy Indignation fill'd,
e When by the Prince of Hell withftood,
Firm I refit; I grafp my Shield,

And quench his Fiery Dasts with Blood.

P T

2 14. Single a Thoufand Foes I chafe,
a I turn, and blaft them with my Eyes:

: Trembles the World before my Face,
‘Their Prince with All his Legions flies.

15. Having done all, by Faith I ftand,
And give the Praife, ©. Lorp, to Thee,.

Thy ho%y Arm, Thy own Right-Hand
Hath got Thyfelf the Vi&ory.

16. Wherefore to Thee my Soul I raife,.
My Soul in T hee fecurely boafts,
Exults, and glories in Thy Praife,
And triumphs in the Lord of Hofts.

17. Wifdom, and Power, and Strength and Might,
Thou, Logrbp, art worthy to receive,
Honour, and Riches are Thy Right,
And Bleflings more than Earth can give.

18. Helpus to ?rai(e our Glorious King,
Ye Church of the Firft-born above,
¥ KLet Angels and Archangels fing

I‘. i3 The Triumphs of All-conquering Love:

it '
i

\ 19. Let Earth, and all her Fullnefs flill

5 Rejoice, His Greatnefs to proclaim,

And Everlafting Praifes fill

\ H The Heaven of Heavens with Jesu’s Name.

3 : . I am
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I am determined to know nothing
Jave Jesus CurisT, and Him
Crucified. '

1.X 7 A1n, delufive World, adieu,
[ With all of Creature-Good!
Only Jesus I purfue
Who bought me with His Blood 3
+  All thy Pleafures I forego,
I trample on thy Wealth and Pride,
Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus Crucified.

2: Other Knowledge I difdain,
*Tis All but Vanity :
Cur1sT, the Lamb of Gop was flain, -
He tafted Death for Me :
Me to fave from endlefs Woe
The All-atoning Vi&tim. died ;
Only Jesus, &c.

3. Turning to my Reft again
The Saviour I adore,
He relieves my Grief and Pain,
And bids me weep no more ;.
Rivers of Salvation flow
From out His Head, His Hands, His Side ;-
Only Jesus, &c. ’

4- Here will I fet up my Reft;
My flaGuating t
From the Haven of Thy Breaft
Shall never. more depart :
Whither fhould a Sinner go?
His Wounds for me ftand open wide :
Only JEesus, &c. '

Yo o 5. What
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5+ What though All I am is Sin,

_ Sin cannot break my Peace,:
Here is Blood to wath me clean
From All Unrighteoufnefs ;
This fhall make me white as Snow,
Qn this for all Things I confide :
Only Jesus, &c.

6. What though Earth and Hell engage
To fhake my Soul with Fear,
“Calmly I defy the Rage
Of Perfecution near ;
Suffering Faith fhall brignter glow,
As Gold when in the Furnace tried :
Only Jesus, &c.

7- Him to know is Life and Peace,
And Pleafure without End.:.
~ This is All my Happinefs,.
On JEsus to depend,
Daily in His Grace to grow,
And ever in His Faith abide :.
Only Jesus, &c.

8. O that I could All invite
This Saving Truth to prove,

Shew the Length, and Breadth, and Heighty

And Depth of Jesu's Love!
Fain- ¥ would to Sinners thew:
The Blood, which All mdy feel applied::
Only JEesvs, &c.

9. Him in all my Works I feek
Who hung upon the Tree,
Only of His Love I fpeak,
Who freely died for Me;
While I fojourn here below,
Of Nothing will I think befide ;
On'y Jesus will I know,
And Jesus Crucified.
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The saMk.

1. ET the World their Virtue boatt,
Their Works of Righteoufnefs, _
I a Wretch undone, and loft,
. Am freely fav'd by Grace:

Other Title I difclaim, .

This, only This is All:my Ples,-. b
I the Chief of Sinners-am, v

But Jesvs died for Me! - -

2. Let the Stronger Sons of Gop -
Their Liberty affert,
Juftly glory in the Blood
T hat made them .pare in Heart ;
I am' full of Guilt, and Shame,
My Heart as black as Hell.I fee:.
1 the Chief, &c.

3. Happy they, whofe Joys abound
Ilﬁ); Fordan's fyzkzgSm,
Who their Heaven in Curist have found;
And give the Praife to Him ;.
Let them triumph in His Name,
Enjoy their full Felicity :
- I the Chief, &c.

R
4. Bleft they, entirely bleft.
Wlio can inHim rejaice,
Lean on His Beloved Breatt,
And hear the Bridegroom’s Voice 3
Meaneft Follower of the Lamb,
His Stgps I at a Diftance fec :
I the Chief, &c.

§. Outward Comforts have I none,
Or Senfible Delight ;
Joy is to my Soul unknown,
My Day is turn'd to Night ;
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But my Gop is ftilb the fame ;
No Shade or Change in Him can be :.
I the Chief, &c. :

6. I'like Gideon’s Fleece am ﬁmﬁ -
Unwater’d fil, and dry,
While the Dew on All around .
. Falls plenteous from: the Sky ;.
Yet my Lorp. | cannot blaree,. -
The Saviour’s Grace fot All is feee:.
I the Cluef &c

7. Still T fee Hxs unfelt Gmee
Defcending from. Above,
But can neithier pray, nor praife,.
Nor fear my Gop, nor love;. -
Yet He foffer'd-te redeem
My Soul from Al Iniquity: - -
I the Chief, &c. .

For T of Him have
I cannot give up my Hape,
Though I am cold and dead : -
To bring Fire on Earth He came ;.
O that it now might kindled be!
I the Chief, &c. .

8, Surely He will life me ug‘
eed;

9. Jesu, Thou f'or(Me haft dxed
And Thop in Me' wilt live,
I thallifeel Thy Beath apphcd
I fhall Thy Life receive :
Yet when melted in the Flame
Of Love, This fhall be All my Plea,
I the Chief of Sipners am, .
But Jesus died for Me!

Pleading
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Pleading the Promife of SANCTI-
FIcATION, Ezek. xxxvi. 23. &

1. OD of all Power, and Truth, and Grace,
Which fhall from Age to Age endure,
Whofe Word, when Heaven and Earth fhall pafs,
Remains, and ftands for ever fure :

2. Calmly to Thee my Soul looks up; -
And waits Thy Promifes to.prove,.

The Obje& of my ftedfalt Hope,. |
The Seal of Thine Eternal: Love.

3. That 1. Thy Mercy may prodaim,.
That. All Mankind Thy Truth may fes; |

Hallow Thy Great and Glorious Name,
And Holipesinme. = =

4. Chafe from the World if: now. I. fand
Adorn’d in Righteoufnefs Divine ;- -
If brought unto the Promis'd Land
I juftly call the Saviour Mine :

5. Pesform the Work Thou haft begun,

My Inmoft Soul to Thee convert ;
Love me, for ever love Thine own,. '
- And fprinkle with Thy: Blood my Heart.-

6. Thy San&ifying Spirit. pour

Tocgcnch my Thx;?;‘. and wath me clean :
Now, Father, let the Gracious Shower .
Defcend, aod make.me pure from Sin.

7. Purge me frem every, finful Blot,
M;rﬁols all be caft afide, L
Cleanfe me from Every Evil Thaught, . . -
From All the Filth of Sclf'and%ndc. N

8. Give
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8. Give mea New, a Perfet Heart,
- $rqm Doubt; and Feer, and Sorrow free;, "
T he Mind which was in Citr1sT ippart,.

- And let my Spirit cleave to Thee. *

9. O take this Heart of Stone away,
. (Thy Sway it dath not, Cannot own})
In me no longer let it ftay,

O take away this Heart of Stone.

10. The Hitred of the Cisiin? Mind' ~ *
Out of my Fléth‘at on¢é remove ; -

Give me a Tender Heart, refign'd L
And pure, and full of Faith’and Love.

r1. Within ine Thy Good Spirit place,
Spirit of Héalth, and Love, and Power, .
Plant in me-Thy Vi&orions Grace,
And Sin fhall neyer‘enter ‘more,

12. Caufe mic!to walk in Crrsm my Wiy,

And I Thy:Swtutes fhalbfalf) ;

In Every Point‘Fhy Law obey, -
And perfetly - pesfosix Thy Wil

13. Haft Thou not:faid; who ©anft net.le,
That I Thy. Law-fhall keep and do?

Lorp, I believe; tho’ Men deny y
They AR gre falfe, but Thow ast true,

14. O that I now ¥rom-Sin releas’d’ -
Thy Word might to the u,t'moﬂ‘gi'o‘ve L
Enter into the Promis’d Reft, -~ < '“
The Canaan of Thy Perfe& Love:

15. There let me ever; ever dwell,
T?Thogmyog&ﬁ,’ and‘I'wi!;be' I
y Servatits - ' fer to Thy ‘Seal,’ N

Give me Etetnal Life T %’?\i'{’ A
LRIt It 16, From
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16. From All rematning Bilth within,
Let me in ‘Thee Salvation have, -

From AQual, and from Inbred Sin”
My ranfom'd Soul petfift to fave.

17. Wath oat my deep Original Stain, —sw
Tell me nomore, It Cannot be; - - -

Demons, or Men ! The Lamb was flain,
His Blood was sl pout’d out for the. -

18. Sprinkle it, Jesv, on 'my Heatt!:

One Drop of Thy Ali<lexxfing Blobd
-Shall make my Sinfulnefs depart, _

And fill me with the Life of Gob.

19. Father, fupply my cvery Noeds
Suftain the Life Thyfelf hait given::

Call for the never<iling Breaad, . =
The Manna that comes downa from Heaven.

20. The gracions Fruits of Righteonfnels,
Thy Bleflings anexhaafted Store

In me abundantly increafe, - .
Nor let me ever hunger more.

21. Let me no more in deep Complaint
My Leannefs, O 'my Leamefs, cry,
Alone confum'd with pining Want
Of Al my Father's Ghidren I1 '~ Jy ¢

22. The Painful Thirft, the Fond Defire, '
Thy joyous Prefence fhadl remove,

While my full Soal doth ftifl require -
‘Thy whole Eterwity of Love. - -

33. Holy, and true, and Riplitesus' Eo® p; -
3I waityno prove Thy Mfegh;’oﬂl',, o
Be mindful of Thy graciews Word, - o
And flamp me with Thy Spirk's Seal. -
- 24. Thy
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z4. Thy fiithful Mercies let me find, -
In-which Thou caufeft me to truft;

Give me the meek and lowly Mind, i
And lay my Spirit in the Duft.

. Shew me how foul my Heart hath beﬂ,
When all renew’d by Grace I am,
When Thou haft emptied me of Sin,
Shew me the Fulnefs of my Shame.

26. Open my Faitk’s interior Eye: '
Difplay Thy Glory from above,

And all I am fhall fink, and die,
Loft in Aftonithment and ,Loxe'.

-z7. Confound, o’erpower me with Thy Grace! :
I would be by Myfelf abhor'd,

(All Might, all Mageﬁy, all Praxfe,
All Glory beto Car1sz my Lorp )

28. Now let me gain Perfeltion’s Height !
Now let :me into Nothing fall!

Be lefs than Nothing in Thy Sngbx,
And feel that Carist s Allin AR,

Bebold the Man!

4. ‘A Rise, my Soul, arife, .
y Shake off thy gmlty Fears;
The BlcedmgSacnﬁce
In m{ Behalf appea
‘Before the Throne my Surcty ﬁands,
My Name is written-on His Hands,

2. He ever lives above-
For me to interceed,
His All- redeemmg Love, -
His pm:ous Blood to plead” 3

His
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His Blood aton'd for All our Race,
And fprinkles now the T hrone of Grace.

3. Five bleeding Wounds He bears,
" Receiv'd on Calvary ;
pour effeual Prayers,
They ftrongly fpeak for me 3
Forgive him, O forgive, they cry, -
Nor let that Ranfom’d Sinner died-

. The Father hears Him pray,.
4 His dear Anointed ol;:}’
He cannot turn awa
The Prefence of His Son:
His Spirit anfwers to the Blood,
And tells me, I am born of Goa.

5. M{lGon is reconcil’d,
is Pard’ning Voice I hear,
He owns me for His Child,
I can no longer fear;
With Confidence I now draw nigh,
And Father, Abba Father, cry !

Trtusit, 11, &c.
1. E magnify the Gift of Gop,
The Common Saviour praife:
A Talent is on All beftow'd,
A Seed of Saving-Grace.
2. To Every Soul it comés upfought,
To mife him from his Falls =

To All it hath appear’d, and brought
Salvation unte All.

3. From All Ungodlinefs and Sin
It teaches us to fly,

Forbids to teuch the Thing unclean,
Or but in Thought c%mply.

4~ From
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4. From every Earthly,.low Defire,

From every Creature-love
It calls, and bids our Hearts afpire
And feek the Things above.

5. It teaches us, and not in vain,
All Evil to efchew ; -

From Every Sin we now refrain,
And Every Good purfue.

6. Sober, and juft, and godly here
Whoe'er the Grace receive,
With Sin, and Satan ever near,
A Sinlefs Life we live.

7. OurSoul is chang'd, our Heart is clean,

Our Inward Strife is o’er,
Here in this prefent World of Sip,
We live, and fin no mare.

8. The Power of Godlinefs we' thew,
To Carnal Minds unknown,

And perfe& Holinefs below,
And live to Gop alone.

9. Worthy we walk with Him in White, '

Holy, and Perfe&t here,

Till CurisT with all his Saints in Light

Shall glorioufly appear.

When Time and Death fhall end,

" 10. We look for that thrice blefled Hope,

And CurisT the Judge, to take us up, '_

Shall with a Shou; defcend.

Our Saviour fhall come:down ;

“To All who coriquer'd thro’ His Blood

. He gives the.Starry Crown, . -

./
11. JEsus, the great tremendous Gobo,

12, That’
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t2. That Blood which He for All did fhed .
To make us throughly clean,

To fave, and make us free indeed -
From Every Spot of .Sia.

13. For this He hung upon the Tree, .
For this His Life He gave,

Qur Souls from -All Iniquity, .
Our ranfom’d Souls to fave.

14. A Royal Priefthoad to ordain ;
An holy, chofen Seed,

And bring them o a Perfe& Man,
And make them like their Head.

15. He died, that we to Sin might die,
And live to Gop alone;

He died, Our Hearts to purify,
And make them All His own.

t6. This is the dear,. peculiar Race; .
The People doubly bought, Co
Tk’ Ele& of Gop, who fought his Face,r
And found the'Gop they fought. "

¥7. Zealous of all Good Works they live,
And all Good Tempers thew, :
And ftill to Gop the Glory give,
And live His Life below. . St

18. This.is the Fellowfhip of Saints!- =~ -
I fee it, Lorp, I fee R
The Grace which anfwers all our Want,
The Grace which is for Me. .

19. The gldrious Prize I now purfue,
For full Redemption wai,.
And foon I fhal] attain unta . et
My primitive Efate.. e
. s z0. Heaven

-



C[ 268 ] \

20. Heaven I fhall have within my Breaft,
Nor envy Thofe above,

When taken into JEsu’s Reft,
And per&é’ted in Love.

It is Time for ‘I'bee LORD to Iay-
to thine Hand; jbr they bave de--
Sfiroy'd Thy Lew.

1. Esvu, the Trath, the Way,
‘The Life, in Us appear, {
Thy Glorious Arm difplay,
And bring Salvation ‘near,’
The Great Salvation Thou haft wrought,
Above the Reach of ‘Human Thought.

2. Fleth, Earth, and Hell deny
The Freedom of Thy Sons;
And fcornfully they cry- - o
¢ "‘Where are the Perfec Ories 2"
They date Thee All Thy Power tofhew -
*¢ Thou canft not make us Saints below.”

3. Anfwer their Challenge, Lor n,
Thy Witnefles call forth, --
Send out the Quickning Wo'd
Renew the Face of Earth ;
Now the New Heavens dnd farth ¢ treaxe, .
Reftore usto our Fnrft Eﬂ:ate - e
4 Lay to Thy tmghty Pﬁmd
The Work is worthy. 'I’hee
A World of Foes thhﬁmld
And fay, It cannot be!
‘We cannot Full Redemption have,

i Thou canft not to the Utmoft fave.

‘5. Arife,
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Arife, O Jealous Gobo,
Come quickly from above,
Thy Law they have deftroy’d,
‘fhy Holy Law of Love,
Thy Perfe& Law of Liberty,
The Law of Life which is in Thee.

6. With Thee thé Potfherds ftrive,
They give theit Gop the Lie;
They teach, We cannot live
And not with Sin comply;

Thy Word of none EFett they inake:

Come, for Thy Truth and Mercy's fake-

7. Eternal Gop, come down
With Thy Vi€orious Crofs,
Thy Genuine Goi;{el own, -
Maintain Thy Righteous Caufe,
No longer let Thy Foes blafpheme
Come, J&su, mighty to redeem!

8. Thy Controverfy, Lorp;
Do Thou Thyfelf decide,
And let Thy faithful Word -
Be to the Utmoft tried ;
To Thee we make-our bold Appeal,
.Declare the Counfel' of Thy Will!"

9. ;vIt i Thy Wil to'fave -
Our - Souls from -every Sin?
Say; Jesu, wou'dft: Thou have - -
Thy Righteoufnefs brought in ?
Us wou'dt ‘Thou wholly San&tify, -
Or have we, Lor b, believ’d a-Lie?

10. No, no, the-Witnefs cries !
““ Ye fhallas Gop be pure,
¢ Whoever'on CuRrisT relies -
* To him t%e Word is fure:™
2

v
‘

And
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And 1, evn Iﬁxallperk&be ;
Ananlus'r !hallhveHstxfemme. ; .

. Sin_fhall not Always live, ,
Or in Our Fleth remain; ;
We did not, Lerp, recexve o
The Word of Truth in vain$
The Word of Truth- fhall make us, frec :
"The Spirit’s Cry, is, leerty)

12. The. Acceptable Year
Of Jzeus is at hand:
Prifoners of Hope appear,
Go forth at His Command,
And thew yourfelves from Sin fet free ¢
The Spmts Cry is, Lx'berty'

13. We furcly fhall ob;am
(When Jesps enters in)
A Liberty from Pain, '
A Liberty from Sin :
‘We then fhall more than* (.ongnmrs bc
'The Spirit’s Cry is, beerty!
. [ AN
HstalIwe nowobey,, P
Our ful} Confent we yxeld, o
Man fhall not tear away
Our Ancher, or our Shicld; o
Us from the Gofyel—que caft dowa,
Subvert our Fuith, or take our C:own

15. The an-etom g Blood
Tts full Eﬁb& fhall have, . ...
Whom it hath brought to'Gop
It inwardly fhall fave, -
! From all Iniquity releafe, . :
And fablith vs in Perfc& Pmce B

16. The
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" 16. The Holy One fhall live, °
And in our’ Hearts ablde
To Us d Portion give -
Among the Santtified ; - -
We all fhall fay, The Work is done, o

We All are perfeited in-One.

He that believeth ijaII not make
.+ Hafle.:

1. ITness Divine, the Juft and True,
Jusu, to Us this Promife feal,
Our Hafte of Unbelief fubdue, :
And bid our ﬂuttenng Heart be ill!

2. That Power which ftop’d the Mid-day Sun,
. ‘Tarnd back the Tide, and chain’d the Sea,
Be.in our .rapid Spirits thewn,

And unke us traly wait on Thee, - .

3. Arreft our Nature's headlon f Courfe,
(We would be poor, defpis'd, forlorn)

Baffle oar Skill,” unnerve our Force,
Oar Carnal Couﬁdenoe o'ertarn.

4. Great Helper of the Friendlefs Thon,
Thou Strength’ner of the feeble Knees,

O fet out Souls before Thee bow;, - -
And fink ioto a fweet Diftrefs.

. We cannot fee without Tby nght,
. Without Thy Light we auwu/d not fee,
We have, no Wlfdom. Help; or Mighe,

But Lon.n, our Eyes are yntp Thee.

,6. O let us not prefime to take -
. The Matter out of Thy Great Hand:
Who can the Rock of Ages fhake?
The fure Foundation ftill fhall ftand.
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- 7. Let Others rufh with trembling -Hafte;

- With eager Wrath Thy. Caufe defend,
Our Soul is on Thy Promife caft, . : -
And lo! we calmly wait the End.:

8. Tho® We our Hands do not lift up,. .
The tot'tring Ark fthall never fall,
‘Tt never fhall to Dagon ftoop :
- Thy Kingdom-ruleth over AN. |

9. Stedfaft our Anchor is and fure;
It eaters Now within the Veil,
Thy Church immoveably fecure,
Defies the Powers of Earth and Hell,

?Ax‘lf IL,

1. £ Ouk, O Thou Greater thar otr Fleart, -
. And make Thy faithful Mercies known,.
The Mind which was in Thee impart, - .
Thy Conftant Mind in Us be fhewn.

2. From Anger fet our Spirits free;. -
It worketh not Thy Righteonfnefs,. .
. In Patience Jet ws wait on Thee, . .,
And quietly our Souls poffefs.

' 3. Jasu '}to'whofe.fupmni éommand. '
A Things in Heaven, Earth, Hell fubmit,
Upon us lay Thy mighty Hand, - .

And Self fhall fink beneath Thy Feet.

~ 4. Oletus by Thy Crofs abide; -
. 'Thee, only Thee refélve to- knew, - . -
The Eamb for Sinners crucified, . .' : ~
A World to fave fronr Endlefs Woe. -

. L
- -
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5. Take us into Thy People’s Reft,

And we from our own Works fhall ceafe,
With Thy meek Spirit arm our Breaft,

" And keep our Ngnds in perfe&t Peace.

6. Lift up, and fix our fledfaft Eye,
On Thee the Father's fay’rite Son,
Thee our Great Head, gone up on high,
Firm on Thy Everlafting Tllx,xone.

7. Tha’ Earth and Hell Thy Rale oppofe,
The Lorp is King, Mefliah reigns!
Till Satan, Sin, and All"Thy Foes,
And Death, the Lak of All, be flain.

8. Jesu, for this we calmly wait,
O let our Eyes behold Thee near,
Haften to make our Heaven compleat,
Appear, our Glerious Gop, appear!.

* Pamt IIL

1. NCHANGEABLE Almi%hty Lorp, °
Our Souls upon Thy Truth we ftay,
Accomplifh now Thy faithful Word,
And give, O give us All One Way.

2. Olet us All join Hand in Hapd,
Who feek Redemption in Thy Blood,

Fait in one Mind, and Spieit ftand,
And build the Temple of our Gon.

3. Thou only canft our Wills controul,
Our wild unruly Pafftons bind,

Tame the Old 4dam in our Soul, )
And make us of One Heart and Mind.

ce e 4-.~$éeak
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4. Speak but the Reconciling Word, -

The Winds fhall ceafe, the Waves fubfide,.
We All fhall praife our Common Lorp,

Our Jesus, and Him Crucified. -

5. Giver of Peace, and Unity,
Send down Thy mild pacific Dove, -
We AH fhalt tlién in one o

:fgree,
And breathe the-Spirit of Thy Love.

6. We All fliall think, and fpeak the fame -
Delightful Leflon of Thy Grace, -

One Undivided Curist proclaim,
And jointly gloty in Thy Praife,

7. O let us take a fofter Mould : - :
Blended 'and gather'd into Thee,

Under One Shepherd make One Fold,"
Where All is Love and Harmony:

8. Rncgard Thine -own Eternal Prayer, .

And fend a peacefil Anfwer down,

To Us Thy Father’s Name declare, _
Unite, and perfe&t us in One.  , ’

e =y
: 1T

9. So fhall the World believe, and know,
" That Gop hath fent Thee from above,
‘When Thon art feen in Us below, .
And Every Soul difplays Thy Love.

o /'?Anr . ,
1. 'He-Lorp is King, and Earth fubmits,

-~ Howeer impatient to His Sway,
_ Between the Cherubim He fits,

And makes His reftlefs Foes obey.

z. All Power is-to our»-jnsvslgi'ven,
<. - Q% Earth’s rebellious Sons He reigns, i
- c
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He mildly rules the Hofts of Heaven,
And holds the Power of Hell in Chains.

3. In vain doth Satan rage his Hour,
Beyond his Chain he cannot go,
Onr Jesus fhall ftir up His Power,

- And foon avenge us of our. Foe.

4. Jesus fhall His Great Arm reveal,
JEsus, the Woman’s conquering Seed,

{Tho® now the Ser bruife His Heel)
Jesus fhall bruife the Serpent’s Head.

.5.- The Enemy his Tares hath fown,
But Curist fhall fhortly root them up,
Shall caft the dire Accugler down,
And difappoint his C n's Hope ;

6. Shall fill the proud PAilifline’s Noife,
Baflle the Sons of Unbelief,

Nor long pérmit them to rejoice, .
But turn their Triumph into Grief.

7. Come, Glorious Lo » v, the Rehels fpurg,
Scatter Thy Foes, Victorious.King,

And Garbh and Afeelon thall mourn,
And all the Sons of Gop fhall fing,

8. Shall mag; y the Sovereign Grace,
OF Hin Shat i upon the Throne,
And Earth, and Heaven confpire to praife
Jenovan, and His Conquering Son.

“The Lorp’s PRAYER Parapbras'd,

1. ATuer of All, whofe Powerful Voice
. CAl'd forth this Univerfal Frame,

+Whofe Mercies over All rejoice, '
Thro' endlefs Ages fill the fame ;
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Thou by Thy Word upholdet All; =~
Thy boumteous Love to All is fhew'd,

Thou hearft Thy Every Creatures Call,
And filleft every Mouth with Good.

2. In Heaven Thou reign’t, enthron'd in Light,
Nature’s Expanfe beneath Thee {pread,
Earth, Air, and Sea before Thy Sight,
And Hell’s deep Gloom, are open’ laid.
Wifdom, and Might, and Love are Thine
Proftrate before Thy Face' we fall,’

Confefs Thy Attributes Divine, - -

And hail the Sovereign Lor b of All.

3. Thee, Sovereign Lorp, let All confefs,
That moves in Earth, br Air,” or Sky,
Revere Thy Powet, Thy Goodnefs blefs, -
Tremble.before Thy Piercing Eye.

All ye whb owe to Him.your Birth, .
In Praife your every Hour employ ;
JEHOV AN reigns? Be glad, O Epartb,
And fhout’ ye Morning Stars for Joy.

4. Son of Thy Siré’s Eternal Love,
Take to Thyfelf Thy mighty Power; --

Let all Earth's Sons Thy Mercy prove, =~ -
Let All Thy Bleeding: Grace adore.

The Triumphs of Thy Love difplay ; .
In every Meart reign Thou alone, .

Till all Thy Foes confefs Thy Sway, -
And Glory ends what ‘Grace begun:

5. Spirit-of Grace, and Health, and Power, . ..
Fountain of ‘Light, and Love below,

Abréad Thy healing Influence fhower,
O'er all the Nations let it flow. e

Inflame onr Hearts with perfe& Love, !
In Us'the Work of Faith fulfil : s

So not Heaven’s Hofts fhall fwifter move
Than We'on' Earth to do Thy Will.6' .

. e a-
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6. Father, °tis Thine each Day to yield
Thy Childrens Wants a frefh Su ly
Thou cloath’ft the Lillies of the Fi
And heareft the young Ravens cry :
On Thee we caft our Care; we live
Thro® Thee, who know*ft our every Need ;
O feed us with Thy Grace, and give -
Our Souls this Day the Living Bread.

v. Eternal, f{podefs Lamb of Goo,
Before the Wotld’s Foundatien flain,
Sprinkle us ever-with Thy Blood,
0 cleanfe and keep us ever clean.
To every Soul (all Praife to Thee)
Our Bowels of Compaﬁon mave,
And all Mankind by This may fee
Gobp isinUs; for Gop is LovEe.

8. Giver, and Lor b of Life, whofe Power
And Goardian Care for All are free,

To Thee-in fierce Temptation's Hour
From Sin and 8atan let us flee.

Thine, Lorp,-we are, and Ours Thou art ;
In Us be all Thy Goodnefs fhew'd,

Renew, enlarge, and fil our Heart,
With Peace, and Joy, and Heaven, and Gon

9. Blefling, and Fonour, Praife, and Love,
Co-Equal, Co -Eternal Three,
In Earth below, and Hcaven above,
By all 'Thy Works be paid to Thee.
Th;ce Holy, Thine the'Kingdom is,
he Power Qmpipotent is Thine,
And when created Nature dies,
Thy never-ceafing' Glories thime.

Aa Rewel,



W a e e e e o e e

[ 28]

Revel. 1. 4, 3, 6.

1. O TuaT the Life-infufing Grace,
The pure and perfe Peace of Gob,
Might now defcend on Jfraels Race,
he Church He purchas’d with His Blood !

2. The Souls peculiarly His own
On Them the choiceft Gifts defcend

.From Him that fitteth on the Throne,

Antient of Days which never end.

3. He was from All Eternity,
Pure Effence, Life, and Light, and Power,

"~ He Is when Time no more fhall be ;

He Is, and fhall be evermore.

4. From Gop to All His Church below,
From the Seven Spirits before His ‘Throne,
From JEsus let the Blefling flow,
Jesus 13 Gop’s Co-Equal Son.

5. The True, and Faithful Witnefs He,
The Firft-begotten of the Dead,

Prince of the Killjlgs of Eaith——To Thee

Be everlafting Homage paid.

6. Amazing Height of Love Divine
We prail% with all Thy Hofts above

“Th'unutterably Great Defign, .
The Myftery of Redeeming Love.

7. From A@ual, and from Inbred Sin_~ ~
Us Thou haft wafh’d in Thine own Blood,

‘Thy Blood hath more than made us clean,
Hath made us Kings and Priefts to Gop.

8. Where-
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8. Wherefore to Thee all Honour, Praife, -
Dominion, Power, and Thanks we give,
‘While to the Glory of Thy Gracé
Through All Eternity we live.

Verse 7.

1. Behold e comes! and Every Eye
Shall fee Him in the Clouds draw near!

The Judge, to Thofe who made Him dig
Invain, fhall terribly appear:

2. Who pierc’d Him by their Sins beneath,
Expos'd afreth, and crucified,.

Renounc’d their Intereft in-His Death, .
And bought by Him, their Lor p denied.

3. Rebellious Worms, they would not take
The Grace He waited long to give,.
But caft His Words behind their %ack,
And would not come to Him, and live.

4 Him thall They fee with Wrath.return,
*Gainft thofe who made His Offers vain,

And all the Tribes of Earth fhall mourn,
Adjudg’d to Everlafting Pain.

5. The Unbelieving World fhall wail,
And gnaw their Tongues, and gnaftr theic.
Teeth;
But We, who let His Grace prevail,
Shall never tafte that Second Death.

6. We with our Lorp fhall always live; .
The Gob of Our Salvation praife,
To Him alone rejoice to give
The Glosy of His Sovereign Grace.
' 7. Come;

\
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7. Come, Gracious Lorp, we wait Thy Day,.
We languifh to be taken home;,

No longer let Thy Chariot ftay ;
Come, Gracious Lorp, to Judgment come.

VERsE 10, 11, &C.

1. Say, which of Yor would fee the Lorp ¥
Ye All may now obtain the Grace,

Behold Him in the Written Word,
‘Where Jobn unveils the Saviour's Face,

2. Clear as the Trumpet’s Voice He fpeaks.
To every Soul that turns his. Ear,
Amidft the Golden Candlefticks
He walks: And Io! He now is here I

3. Prefent to All Believing Souls
They fee Him with an Eagle’s Eye :
Down to His Feet & Garment rolls,
Stain'd with a Glorious Crimfon Dye.

4. A Golden Girdle hinds His Breaf,

- (Whence Streams of Confolation flow,.
Milk for His New-barn Babes, who reft.
In HSm, nor other Comforts know.) -

5. His Form is as the Son of Man,
His Eyes are as a Flame of Fire ;

‘They dart a Sin-confaming Pain,
And Life, and Joy Divine infpire.

6. His Spotlefs Purity. of Soal’
We by alovely Emblem know,
. Mis Head, and Hairs are white as Wool,
White are they as the driven Snow.

7. Glitter His Feet like polifh’d Beafs,
That long hath in the Furnace fhone,

Brighter than Lightning is His Face,
Brighter than the Meridian Sun.
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8. As many Waters founds His Word,’
Seven Stars He holds in His Right-hand,

Out of His Mouth a two-edg’d Sword
Goes forth : Before it who can ftand ?

9. Lorp, at Thy Feet we fall as dead,
Lay Thy Right-hand upon our Soul,

Scatter our"Fears, Thy Spirit fhed,
And all our Unbelief controul.

10. Tell us, ¢ I am the Firft and Laft,
¢ Who livd, and died for All, am I!
¢ And lo! my bitter Death is patt,
¢ And lo! I live no more to die.

11. ““ I have the Keys of Death and Hell.” -
Amen! Thy Record we receive,

And wait, till Thou our Spirits feal, ‘
And All in All for ever live.’ h N

A PRAYER for the Bisuops. -

1. Raw near, O Son of Gop, draw nar,
Us with thy flaming Eyes behold,:
Still in Thy Falling Church appear, -
And let our Candleftick be Gold.:

2. Still hold the Stars in Thy Right-hand;,
And let them in Thy Luftre glow,

The Lights of a benighted Land, -
The Angels of Thy Church below.

3. Make good their Apoftolick Boait,
Their high Commiffion let them prove,. -
Be Temples of the Holy Ghott,
And fill'd with Faith, and Hope, and Lave:.”
’ Aaz . 4. The
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4. The Worthy Suceeflbes of Thole
Who firft adorn'd the Sacred Line ;.

Bold let them ftand before their Foes,
And dare aflant their Right Divine.

§. Their Hearts from Things of Eurth remeve,
Sprinkle them, Loap, from Sia and Feax;
Fix their AffeGtions All above,
And lay up all their Treafure there.

6. Give them an Ear to hear the-Waord
Thou fpeakeft to Thy Churches now ;

And let all Tongues confefs their Lorp,
And let All Knees to Jesus bow.

-

" .APRAYER for LABOURERS.

1. Y Osp of the Harvell, hear
Thy needy Servants Cry ;
‘Anfwer our Faith’s effetual Prayer,
-And all our Wants fupply.

2. On Thee we humbly wait,
Our Wants are in Thy View,
'The Harveft, truly, Lorp, is great,
The Labourers are few.

3. Convert, and fend forth more

Into Thy Church abroad,
And let them fpeak Thy Word of Power,
As Workers with their Gop.

4. Give the pure Gofpel-Word,
The Word of General Grace,
Thee let them preach, the Common Loz p,
Saviour of Human Race. o
. s.
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g: O let them fpread Thy.Name,
Their Miffion fully prove,

Thy Univerfal Grace proclaims,
Thy All-redeeming Love.

6. On All Mankind forgiven
Em them #ill- to call,

And tell each Creature under Heaven
That Thou haft died far All.

_ AnoTHER.

1. YEsv, Thy wand'rin behold!

J See, Loyu D, withgymg Bowels fee
Poor Souls, that cannot find the Fold,

Till fought, and gather'd in by Thee.

2. Loft are thcdy now, and fcatter’d wide,
In Pain, and Wearinefs, and Want,

With no kind Shi herdnwtogﬁe
The Sick, and Spiritles, and Faint.

3. Thou, only Thau the kind, and good,
And Sheep-redeeming Shepherd art,
Colle&t Thy Flock, and give them Food,
And Pattors after Thine own Heart.

4. Give the pure Word of General Grage,
And great fhafl be the Preachers Crowd,
Preachers, who All the finful Race
Point to the All-atoning Blood.

5. Open their Mouth, and Utterance give,.
Give them a Trumpet-Voice to call

A World, who All may turn and live
Thro' Faith in Him that died for All

6. In
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i 6. In every Meflenger reveal :
. The Grace they preach divinely free,
. That each may by Thy Spirit tell -
¢ He died for All, who died for Me.”

i
t
N 7. A double Portion from above,

| Of that All-quick’ning Spirit impart,

l Shed forth Thine Univerfal Love
. In every faithful Paftor’s Heart. -
t
1

8. Thy only Glory let.them feek,
O let their Hearts with Love o’erflow,
Let them Believe, and therefore fpeak,
And fpread Thy Mercy’s Praife below.

9. Mercy for All, be all their Song,
Mercy which Every Soul may claim,

Mercy which doth to All belong,

v Mercy for All'in Jesu’s Name.

10. To Thee for All Men lifted up,
O let them ftill their Witnefs bear,

And fhouting from the Mountain-top,,
The Saviour of the World declare.

11. ¢ He willeth not the Sinner’s Death,
i ¢ He died for AHl, He none pafs'd by,
| ¢« Since we would now refign our Breath,
¢ For Every Soul of Man would die.”

; ,
1 Unto the Angel of the Church of
:l Ephefus #rite, &ec. Rev. ii. 1, e,

: 1. Thou that doft the Churches bear, -

_The Stars in Thy Right-Hand uphold,

| ‘Who walkeft Now with jealous Care

b Amidft the Candlefticks of Gold ;

! I B 2. Paor
i
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2. Poor, guilty, abjet Worms to Thee:
In {'ur ming Sn;e eo;le cu}l,

See, h’ dwm 0y 1€C,
Nor let Our tottering Sion all,

3. Our Works of Faith Thou once didft know,
Our patient Hope, and labouring Love :
We would not bear Fhy Romifh Foe,
We dared That Antichrift regrove.

4. We tried him. by the Written Wond,
Thro” all his Snares and Fetters broke,
As Satan's Succeffor abhor’d
And caft away his Iren Yoke.

5. Him, and his Ged, aad Sin, and Death
We more than conquer'd thro’ Thy Name ;
The Witnefles °d their Breath,
And clapt their amidft the Flan

6. For their deay Suffesing Saviour's fale,
Immoveable the Champions ftood,
Nor fainted at the Rack, or Stakse,
But watved all the Charch with Blpod.

7. Yet O! how quickly, Lorp, heft Thou
Whereof Thy People to reprove

Fallep alas ' Thon feeff us now,
We now have lefs our former Love.

8. Our Wine with Water mixt, our Gold"
Is dim, our Shipwreck’d Faith is dead,
No more our Tokens we behold,
Our Martyrs all to. Heaven are fled.

9. O could we call to mind the Grace,
The glorious Grace from which we fell,
Live o’er agnin the Antient Days,
And do Works Thou lov'ft fo well ! o
' 10.

r
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10. O that we might thro’> Thee repent,
And timely turn to Thee, and live!

So thould Thy Grace our Doom prevent,
Thou wou’dft abundantly forgive.

11. Before Thou doft in Vengeance come,_
- Our Candleftick far off remove,
And fix th’ Unalterable Doom.;
O let us weep, believe, and love.

12.- Call on us, by Thy Spirit call,
Yet o6nce again our Church reftore,
Shew us Thy Grace is over All,
And lift us up to fall no-more.

Virse 7.

1. Hear All that will, the Spirit hear,
What he to. All the Churches faith,

“¢ Fight the Good Fight, till Cur1sT appear;
. And give the Prize to Conquering Faith.

2. * The Tree of Immortality,
‘¢ Which in the midft of Eden ftands,
¢¢ The Conqueror’s due Reward fhall be,
¢ Though guarded by Cherubic Bands..

3. I will rembve the §word of Flame ;-
¢ (It firft fhall the Old Adam flay)-
¢¢ The Tree of Life Myfelf I am,

¢ And open to Myfelf the Way.

4. To Him that overcomes, at laft
Surely I will my Fulnefs give, -

He of the Tree of Life fhall tafte,,
And free from Sin forever live.

Useo
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Unto the Angel of the Church in
Smyrna, &c. wer. 8, g, &e.

1. EAR Jesu, hear, the Firft and Laft,
H The ALrua and OmEGA Thou,
Who once for every Man didit tate
Of Death, and ever livelt now..

2. Still let Thy Gracious Spirit ftrive,
And conquer a rebellious Race,

In Us Thine Antient Work revive,’
Thy Santlifying Work of Grace.

3. O that to Thee our Deeds were known,
Acknowledg’'d and approv’d by Thee,
Such as Thou didft in Smyrxa own,
Such asin Us Thou once didft fee!

4 The pauent, meek, and lowly Mind,
True Poverty of Spirit beftow,

And rich in Faith we'll caft behind
Whate'er of Good appears below.

5. We then the Power of Faith fhall prove /
Nor fhrink from Hesfswsig near, </, . --° -
But more than conquer in Thy Love,
Thy perfe Love which caits out Fear.

6. Tho’ Earth and Hell at once engage,
And Fiends, and formal Saints confpire,
The Synagogue of Satan rage,
And threaten us with Racks and Fire ;

7. Bold fhall we ftand in Thy great Might, .
For Jesu's.count all Things Lofs, ~ + " -,
"With Beafts, and Men, and Devils fight =~ ~
~ Beneath the Banner of Thy Crofs. o Shall
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8. Shall Satan into Prifon caft ?
. To Prifon we'with Car1sT will go,

And gladly bear till all are paft,
Thefe light ‘Afilictions here below.

4. -Batimake s faithfol unto Death :
‘Butarm us in that Fiery Hour,

And we fhall All obtain the Wreath,
And die for.Gob, ‘to die' no-more.

To the Angel of the Church in Per-
gamos, ver. 12, 13, &c.

1. Taov, -thit hiaft the twoedg™d Sword,_

-Let us Thy warning Voice receive,
‘Give us an Ear to hear Thy Word, :
Give us to tremble, and belicve.

2. Wa-dwell where Satan keeps hisBoat
Our Father’s would not Thee difclain,
‘They would not to Thy: Foes fubmit,
But kept the Faith, :and Jield Thy Name.

3. Fhey held it faft in evil- Days;
Faithful to "Mseeseie-Martyrs food,

And turn’d againft the Storm their: Face,
And firove, refifting unto Blood.

4. But we alas! deferve Thy Blame,
For tamely bearing with Thy Foes,

‘Who dare deny the SAviour’s:Name,
Andall. Thy Gofpel Truths oppofe.

5. The Devil's Fattors fill we hear,
The finful Advocates for Sin,

Who caufe the: Little ones to etr,
And teach, they.never Gan:be clean,
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6. We fuffer them'for Sin to plead,
Still they promote the Devil’s Caufe,

Deny that Thou for All hatt bled,
And ftain the Glory of Thy Crofs.

7. Before Thy People’s Face they caft
The Stumbling-block of Creature-love,
¢ The Power of Sin muft always laft,
¢« The Power Thou never Canft remove.”

8. They fpeak; and we to Il inclin’d
Have gladly drank the Poifon in,
And gratified the Carnal Mind,
The Idol of Indwelling Sin.

9. Baut let us plead for Sin no more,
But let the Stumbling-block depart,

"Our vile Idolatries be o’r,

Thine, only Thine be All our Heart.

10. Lorp, we renounce who'er oppofe,
And fight againft Thy Saving Power;

Confume not us among Thy Foes, ~
Nor let Thy two-edg’d Sword devour.

11. O let us of Thy Strength take hold,
Thy utmoft Promifes embrace,

The Finither of Faith behold,
The Gop of All-viQorious Grace,

12. To Him, that conquers in Thy Might,
Thou wilt the Hidden Manna give,
Thou haft obtain’d it as Thy Right,
And He thall Thy Deferts receive.

13. Thou, Lorp, wiltgive him a White Stone,
A new; myfterious Name impart,
To none but the Receiver known,
CHRIST IN A PURE AND sINLEss HEarT.
Bb Unto



®

 [ 290 ]

Unto the Angel of the Church in
Thyatira, ver. 18, 19, &c.

1. Son of Gop, whofe flaming Eyes
A Sin-confuming Virtye dart,

' To fcatter all Thy Foes, arife- -

* And fearch, and purify our Heart.

2. Lift up Thy Feet of burnifh'd Braf, .
Satan, the World, and Sia tread down,
Pity a froward, faithlefs Race, = .
And call us yet again Thine owa.

3. The Service which our Fathers paid,
The Faith Thou did# in Them approve,
"Of This we now have Shipwreck made,
And loft our Hope, and left our Love.

4. The Prophets of fmooth Things we hear,
Who All Thy Promifes deny, . ,
'Entrap Thy Servants in their Snare, -
And catch them with a foothing Lie.

‘5. They teach them Things unclean to eat,

To fold their Arms, and take their Eafe,
Spiritual Whoredom to commit, :

Mammon and Gonp at once to pleafe.

- 6. Darknefs they make with Light agree,

__'And Heaven with Hell, and Cuz 1sT with Sin,

They fay, the Gop of Parity =
Dwellsin a Cage of Birds unclean.

9. Great Searcher of the Heart and Reins,
Whofe Eyes our inmoft Subftance fec;
‘Who doft to All Rewards and Pains
According to their Works decses ; o Avert
. T . LAV
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8. Avert from Us the heavyy Doomx
Of fuch Densers of their Lorp ;
(Whofe Wrath fhall to the utmoft come-
On All that dare corrapt His Word.)

9. On Us no other Burthen lay,
On Us, andeAll who have not knowan .

What Satan, and his Rumnisgele fay, (. - 7’
But ftill for full Redemption groan.

ro. Our Knees confirm, our Hands lift up,
Our Hearts from Things of \Earth remove,
Aud guide into a Patient Hope,
And Looking for Thy Perfect Love.

y1. Let us hold faft the Pledge of Good,
The Grace Thou hatt already given,
_Till all our Hearts are Thine Abode,
And find in Thee their prefont Heaven.

12. O let us conquer All our Foes,
And a&ive to the End endure,

Maintain Thy Works whoe’er oppofe ;
To Working Faith the Word is fure.

13. Power over Hell, and Earth, and Sin, -
The lawful Conqueror fhall receive,

An Everlafting Power brought in,.
Power without Fear, or Sin to live.

-

14. Power to o’erturn, fubdue, controul
The Nations with an Iron Red, .
Implanted in the New-born Soul
The Wifdom, and the Power of Gobp.-

15. Pawer over Sins,- to hew, and flay
_ Them All with'a Continued Stroke, .
And featter as the Potter's Clay, ’
As Veflcls into Shivers broke.,

16. Power
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16. Power to maintain his Vi&tory,

The perfe& Life of. Faith to live,
- Power as the Father gave to Thee,
Thou to the Cong’ring Soul wilt give.

17. Wilt give him the Bright Moming Star,
) The Morning-ftar, O CunrisT, 'l'ghou art,
And lo! We fec THRSAM from far, :
* And wait Thy Rifing ih our Heart!

To the Angel of the Church in Sar-
dius. Chap. iii. .ver. 1, 2, &e.

1. Trou, whofe Eyes ran too and fro,
Thro’ Earth, and Every Creature fee,.
What is it which Thou doft not krow ?
All Things are manifeft to Thee.

2. Thou-haft the Spirits, Seven and One,
Thou haft the Stars in Thy Right-Hand,
And all our Works to Thee are known :
How fhall we in Thy Judgment ftand ?

3. Thou knowft we take in vain Thy Name,
While dead in Trefpafles we live,

Thee for our Lor p we falfely cliim,
While to the World our Hearts we give.

4 A powerlefs Form, a lifelefs Sonnd, -
" Our Works as Vanity are light,
Wanting,. alas! they all are found,

And worfe than Nothing in Thy Sight.

5. O that we now might turn.again, :
And cherifh the Laft Spark of Grace,
Strengthen the Things that yet remain,.
And call to Mind the Antient Days. .

) 6. Surely
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6. Surely we did Thy Faith receive,
We heard with Joy the Gofpel-Word 5 :
O let us now, repent and live,
And watch to apprehend our Lorbp.

5. Stir ourfelves up, renounce our Eafe,
Before Thy fudden Judgments come,

And watch, and pray, and never ceafe,
Till Thou repeal our threat'ning Dopm.

8. A Few Thou ftill hatt left, who ftand
And deprecate th® impending Blow,
Prote@ors of a Guilty Land,
And Guardian Angels here below.

g. They, by Thy Mercy reconcil'd,
For our unhappy Sardis plead,

Harmlefs, and pure, and undefil'd,
They ever in Thy Footfteps tread.

10. Before they fee the Realms of Light, .
Deferving here thro® Thy Defert,
" Worthy they walk with Thee in White,
- In fpotlefs Purity of Heast.

11. Partakers of the Life Divine,
Who in the Fight of Faith o’ercome,
They All fhall in Thy Image fhine,
Made ready for their Heavenly Home. .

12. They kere thall be redeem’d from Sin, .
Shall bere put on their Glorious Drefs,
Fine Linnen, pure, and white, and clean, .

The Saints Inhercnt Righteoufnefs. © —

13. Love, perfeét Love expelsall Doubt, .
Love makes them to the End endure,
Their Names Thou never wilt blot out,
‘Their Life is hid, their Heartis pure.
: Bb 2z, 14. Their
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14. Their Names Thou wilt vouchfafe to own
Before Thy Father’s Majefty, -

Pronounce them Good, and fay ¢ Well done,
Enter, and ever reign with me!”

To the Angel of the Church in Phi-
-ladelphia, ver. 7, &c.

1. Ory, and true, who haft the Key,
Of Dawid, full of Grace and Power,.
. None opens what is fhut by T hee, -
And none can fhut Thy Open Door.

2. O help Thy little Church below,
- Noted for their Fraternal Love,
« Accept us in Thyfelf, and know B ,
Our Souls, and all our Works approve.

3. Open a Door to preach Thy Word,
Which neither Earth or Hell can clofe ;

Let all proclaim the Common Lorp,
Who died to fave a World of Foes.

-4. A little Strength Thou feeft we have,
We truft that Thou art fill the fame,
Save, JEsu, to the utmoft fave
Thy People, who confefs Thy Name.

5. We dare not give our Gop the Lie,
Saviour from Sin, we Thee receive,
Though Satan’s Synagogue deny,
We kere a Sinlefs Life fhall live.

/ .
6. Who falfely call Themfelves Thine-own,
Shall then indignantly fubmit,
‘Thy mighty Hand fhall caft them down,
And make them bow before our Feet.
: 7. Then-

~

-
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7. Then All the Advocates-for Sin, : !
The Carnal Se/f-e/eé? thail know,

Thy Blood hath made us throughly clean,
And wafh’d from All our Sins below.

8. Thy cleanfing Blood by Raith applied,
Gave us a Love that:caft-out Fear,

And lo! with All the Santified .
We plead for a Perfeftion here!

9. But et us to the End endre;
Nor ever let Thy Promife go,

Till all our Hearts and Lives are pure,
And every Soul is white as Snow.

10. Let us Thy Word of Patience keep,
Nor from the Gofpel-Hape remove,

But fow in Confidence, toreap - -
The Harveft of Thy Perfe& Love.

11. So fhall Thy Grace our-Souls preferve -
From fore Temptation’s Fiery Hour,

When All who plead for Sin _flmll fwerve,
And fall, perhaps to rife no more.

12. We know Thou wilt not long delay,
Let no Seducer caft us down,

Or tear our Confidence away,
Or fpoil us of the Promis’d Crown.

13. That Crown the Conqueror bere receives,
Who the good Fight of Faith hath won,
‘While without Fear, or Sin he lives,
He lives to Gop, and Gop alone.

_ 14. Eftablifhi’d by Almighty Hands
- He fhews forth all Thy Grace and Power,
In Gob's Eternal Temple ftands
A Pillar, and goes out no mare,

l,-.'.’The
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15. The Name and City of' Thy Gop~
Thou didft to Him on Earth impart;
And fhed'ft T_l;:y porfe& Love abroad,
And wrote Thy Nature on his Heart. .

16. Thy Father bere Thou didft reveal,
To Him Thou here Thyfelf hatt given,,

And mark’d him with the Spirit's SmP

- A Citizen and Heir of Heaven:

.

17. This is our Glorious Calling’s Priae, .
Saviour, at This our Wifhes aim,

Reftore us to our Paradife, ~
Infcribe ws, Lor», with Thy New Name. '

18. To.All whom Thou haft given an Ear,
The Perfect Grace make Hafte. to give, .
And fan&ify us awbelly here, ‘
And to Thy Heaven of Heavens receive. -

4

Unto the Angel éf the Church of the
. Laodiceans, wer. 14, &c.. -

. ‘MEnx to All that Gop hath faid,
Witnefs Divine, the Juft and True,,
‘Who waft before the Worlds were made, +
Whofe Being no Beginning knew ;

2. With guilty Self-condemning Fear,
. With humble Self-abafing Shame,
Thy Spirit’s dreadful Charge we hear, .
Nor dare throw off th’ imputed Blame.

3. Gob of unfpatted Parity, 4

Us, and our Works canft Thqu behqld ?
Juftly we are abhor’d by Thee, -

For we are neither hot nor cold. -

b . 4. We
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4- Wecall Thee Lorp, Thy Faith profefs,
But do not from our Hearts obey,

In foft Laodicean Eafe
We fleep aur ufelefs Lives away.

. We live in Pleafures, and are dead,
In fearch of Fame and Wealth we live,
Commanded in Thy Steps to tread,
We feck fometimes, but never ftrive.

6. Alifelefs Form we ftill retain,
Of This we make our empty Boaft,
Nor know the Name we take in vain:
The Power of Godlinefs is loft,

2. The Power we daringly deny,

A Fancied Good, a Madman’s Dream,
The Truth Itfelf we deem a Lie,

The Promis'd Holy Ghoft blafpheme.

8; How long, great Gop, have we appear’d
Abominable %n Thy Sight! ppes
Better that we had never heard )

Thy Word, or feen the Gofpel-Light.

9. Better that we had never known

The Way to Heaven thro’ Saving Grace,
Than bafely in our Lives difown

And flight, and mock Thee to Thy Face.

10. Thou rather woud'ft that we were cold,
Than feem to ferve Thee without Zeal,
Lefs guilty, if with thofe of old,
We worthip’d Thor and Woden fill.

11. Lefs grievous will the Judgment-Day
. 'To Sodom and Gomorrah prove,
Than us, who caft our Faith away,
And trample on Thy Richer Love.

PartII
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1. ET #&ill we glory in Thy Name,
Y O CurisT, as though we knew Thy.

. - Grace, ’
Thee with unhallow'd Lips we claim, .

- A lukewarm, worfe than Heathen Race. ' .

2. We fay, that we with Goods abound,.
Are rich, and fiill, and need no more,

Nor know that we are wretched found .
With Thee, and bare, and blind, and-poors.

3. O let us our own Works forfake,. ~
Ourfelves, and all we have, deny,

Thy condefcending Counfel take, .
And come to pure Gold to l;uyj..

4. Gold, that can bear the Fiery Teft,
And make the Buyer rich indeed 5 -

Adorn us in the Milk-white Veft,_
And over us Thy Mantle fpread.

5. When this unfpotted Robe we wear; _ .
Our Sins are cover’d all by Thee, .

No longer doth our Shame appear ; :
Salvation in Thy Light we fee.

6. Touch’d by an, Un&ion from above,
Our Eyes are open'd to perceive.
The My ftery of Redeeming Love,
The Death by which alone we live.

7 Beholding as with Open Face.
The Glory of the Lor D, we go

From Strenfgth to Strength, from Grace to*Grace;.
And perfedt Holinefs below.

8.0 -
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8. O might We thro’ Thy Grace attain
The Faith Thou never wilt reprove,
The Faith that purges Every Stain,
The Faith that always works by Lovs. N

9. O might we fee in this Our Day
The Things belonging to our Peace,

And timiely meet Thee in Thy Way
Of Judgments, and oar Sins confefs :

10. Thy Fatherly Chaftifements own,
W ith Filial Aw revere the Rod,

And turn with zealous Hafte, and run
Into the Out-firetch’d Arms of Ges.

11. Behold Thou ftandeft at the Door,
Thou knockeft long at every Heart,
Ready the Sinner to reftore,
And lift the Fallen up Thou art.

12. Thou cafleft All Men to repent,
And All Men may obey Thy Call,
They may——the Stonicft may relent,
Thy Death hath booght the Grace for All.

13. What Thou had lent we All may ufe,
We All our Talents may improve;

We need not, Lor b, Thy Grace refufe,
Or ftop our Ears againft Thy Love.

1 4. Thou haft obtain’d for Us a Power
Thy proffer’'d Mercy to embrace,

And All may know their Gracious Hour, -
And All may clofe with SAvinGg GRASE.

Parr IIL
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1. (YAviour of All, to Thee we bow,
And own Thee faithful to Thy Word ;
We hear Thy Voice, and open now
Our Hearts to entertain our Lor p.

2. Come in, come in, Thou Heavenly Guett,
Delight in what Thyfelf haft given ;

On Thy own Gifts and Graces feaft, ~
And ‘make the Contrite Heart Thy Heav'n.

3. Smell the fweet Odour of our Prayers,’
Our Sacrifice of Praife approve,

And treafure up our Gracious Tears,
And reft in Thy Redeeming Love.

4. Beneath Thy Shadow let us fit,
Call us Thy Friend, and Love, and Bride,
And bid us freely drink, and eat R
Thy Dainties, and be fatisfied.

5. O let us on Thy Fulnefs feed, ‘
And eat Thy Flefh, and drink Thy Blood,

JEsu, Thy Blood is Drink indeed, :
Jesu, Thy Flethis Angels Food.

6. The Heavenly Manna'Faith imparts,
Faith makes Thy Fulnefs all our own,

We feed upon Thee in our Hearts,
And find that Heaven and Thou art One..

~

7. An Heaven begun on Earth we feel,
Who conquer in the Glorious Strife,
And pafs o%er Sin, and Earth, and Hell
. Triumphant to Eternal Life.

8. The

ol
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8. The Fullnefs of Eternal Blifs,
We fhall from T hee receive above,
This the-Reward of Conquefts, This
The Crown of All viQorious Love.

0. Conqueror of Sin, and Hell, and Death,
As Thou the dreadful Fight haft won,

And weareft now th' Immortal Wreath,
And fittet on Thy Father’s Throne ;

10. So fhalt thou grant to All ‘that fight,
And conquer in ‘Thy mighty Name,

To claim the Kingdom as sheir Right,
Their Sufferings, and their Crown the fame.

11, Wha bore Thy Crofs thall wear Thy Crown,
Shall triumph in Thy Vi&ory,

"And in Thy élormus “Throne fit down,
And reign in endlefs Blifs with Thee.

The Spirit, and the Bride fay, Come!

1. Orp, I believe, Thy Work of Grace
Is Perfe& in the Soul, :
His Heart is pure, who fees Thy Face,
His Spirit.is made whole.- .

2. From Every Sicknefls b‘y‘ Thy Word,
From Every fore Difeafe - :
Saved, and to Perfe&t Health reftor’d,
To perfe&t Holinefls. - o

3. He walks in Glorious Liberty,
To Sin Entirely dead, .. . o
The Truth, the Son_bath made him free, .
And he is free indeed.. | A

.Cc 4. He



[ 302 ]
4. He lives, when Thou haft-fully wroughs -
The Work of Faith with Powlej:, . ugll
Upright in Deed, and Word, and Thought
He lives, and ﬁns no more. .

5- Throughout his Soul Thy Gloxies thine,
His Soul is all renew’d,

And deck’d in nghteoufnefs Divine,
And clouh'd, and fill'd with.Gop.

6. In Spirit join’d, and One with T hee,
And purg'd from all his Stams, '

No Wrinkle of Inﬁrmxty. i
No.Spot of Sin remains.

=. He knows Thee now, as he is known,
Th Fulnefs he receives,

Fleth of Thy Flefh, Bone of Thy Bone,
In Thee bhe ever. hva.

8. Thisis the Reft, the Life, the Peace,
Which all Thy People prove, *

Love is the Bond of Perfeétnefs,
And all their Soul is Love.

Thy People are All San&tified,
And Thou fhalt fay to me,
“¢¢ Thou art All fau-, my Love, my Bnde,
¢ There is na Spot in Thee.

“30. O joyful Sound of Gofpel-Grace !
CarisT in me fhall appear,
I, even I fhall fee His Face,
I fhall be Holy hexe.

11. I fhall from Eyery Smbeﬁ\ee,
(The Word of Gob is wm) .-

Walk before Him, and perfe be
And pure as Gobp is pure.

2i.e. fuch Infirmities asDavid fpeaks of, P/ ciii. 3.
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22. This-Heart fhall be His conftant Home ;
I hear His Spirit’s Cry,

¢ Surely, he faith, I quickly come,
He faith, and cannot lie.

13. The Gop of Truth Himfelf hath fworn:
On Him my Soul relies, '

My Soul on Wings of Eagles borne,
Shall fly, and ctake the Prize.

14. The glorious Crown of Righteoufnefs
To me reach'd out I view,

Conqueror thro’ Him I foon fhall feize,
And wear it as my Due. .

35. The Promis’d Land from Pijgal’s Top,.
I now exalt to fee,

My Hope is full (O Bleffed Hope !)
Of Immortality.

16. My flutt’ring Spirit fatigues my Breaft,
And fwells, and fpreads abroad, -
d pants for Everlafting Reft,

And ftruggles into Gop.

17. I feel, and know Him now in Part,.
His Love my Heart conftrains,

Tt hear Approach éxpands my Heart,
And fills with pleafing Pains.

18. He vifits now the Houfe of Clay,
He fhakes His Future Home,

O woudft Thou, Lorp, on this glad Day
Into Thy Temple come!

19. With me I know, I feel, Thou art,.
But this cannot fuffice,

Unlefs Thou planteft in-my Heart
A conftant Paradife. .

20. My
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20. My Earth Thon water't from on higH,.
But make it All a Pool ;

Spring up, O-Well, I ever cry,
Spring up within my Soul.

2r. Come, O my Gop, Thyfelf reveal,
Fil] all this mighty Void,

Thou only- canft my Spirit fill :
Come, O my Gop, my Gop!

z2. Fdifil, fulfil my large Defires,
Large as Infinity, .

Give, give-me All my Soul requires,.
All, All that is in Thee!’

e i .
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Beginning with the Firft Line of every Hymn.

A

Pag.
H my dear, loving Lord— —— g

All hail the Saviour's hallowed Crofs

All Thanks and Praife to Gop belong
Amen to all that Gop hath faid
An Inward Baptifm, Lord, of Fire
Arife, my Soul, arife )
‘Awake, Ferufalem, awake—"
‘Away, my unbelieving Fear——
Away, vain Thoughts that ftir within

B.
Behold, how good a Thing ——-

—
——
i

et

Behold, ye Souls that mourn-for Gop -

Be it according to Thy Word —
Bleffing, Honour, Thanks and Praife
Bleft be the dear, uniting Love

Break, ftubborn Heart, and figh no more

C.

Chrift, my hidden Life, appear ~ ———vrer

Chrift, cur Head and Commeon Lord
Uome, let as join the Hofts above
Come, let us our Geod Gop proclaim
Come, let us who in Chri#t believe
Come, Lord, and help me to rejoice

kL

i

Come, O Thou Greater than our Hearts

Come, O Thou Traveller Unknown
Cc2

3
45
199
291
136
264
11
138
85

174

- ro8

215
128
159

78

208
162
197
2c0
LER
244
272

115

Come,
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Pag,
Lome, to the Houfe of Mourning, come . 1 284.
Comfort, ye Minifters of. Grace = s
. 5 :
Depart, ye ranfom'd Souls, -depares . . g
Draw near, ye Strangers to our Gop™ 125
Draw near,. O -Son of Gop, draw near 281
Drooping Soul, . fhake off thy Fears 237
Ever fainting with Defire — 2ig

F.
Father, in the mighty Name— —_— 151
Father of Jesus Carist my Lord 251
Father of my Dying Lord—— —_— 224
Father of our Dying Lord - — 166
Father of All, whofe powerful Voice 275
Father of uncreated Light— — 134
Forgive me, O Long-fuffering Gop 10§
Fountain of Life,. to all belaw—- —_ 163
G.

Gentle Jefus, meek and mild — 104
Giver and Gurdian of my Sleep —_— 87
Glory be to Gop above—— — 158
Glory to Gop, whofe gracious Care 29
Glary to Gop, whofe gracious Powes 155
Gonp of All Power and Truth and Grace 261

Gobp of All Power and Truth and Love  a229
Gonb of Daniel, hear my Prayer 211

Gop of Ifracl’s faithful Three — 213
Gop of my Salvation, hear—— — ¥39
Gobp of our Life, at thy Command ———

85
Gop
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Pag.

Gop of Truth and Power and Love ———— ngs

Gop of unexhaufted Gracg~——— ~— 121
H.

Happy Soul, who fees the Day—— — 18

Hagg,yl Voice divides tMvSkyy (s ]32
Have Mercy, Lord, thy Wrath remove 17
Hear, Jefu, hear the Firft and Laft —— 287
Hearken to the Solema Voice———  —— 131
Holy and true, who haft the Key — 204
How beaatiful His Feet appear —_— 12

How happy is the Man—— —_— 37
J
}zsu, all Power is given to Thee —_— 84
Jssu, at whofe fupreme Command 28
- JBsu, Friend of Sinners, heape—— —u 67
JEsu, fulfil the Gofpel-Word —_— 187
JEsv, tle, loving Lamb— — 48
Jesu, Great Redeemer, hear —_— 27
Jesu, hear a Sinner’s Prayer——  — 47
Jesu, my King, to Thee I bow — 254
Jesv, my Saviour, Brother, Friend -—_ 217
JEsu, my Strength, my Hope 146

Jesu, my Truft is in thy Word
JEesu, Redeemer of Mankind——
J&su, Sin-atoning Lamb——
Jesvu, take my Sins away

}usvu, the Life, the Truth, the Way —— 230
Jesu, the Truth, the Way
JBsv, Thou know'tt my Simplenefs —— 46
Jesu, Thy wandring Sheep behold —— 233

il

N
N
®

Jesv, united by Thy Grace — 86
Jesv, what halt Thou beffow'd -—— Zo6
JEsu, wherewith fhall I draw near 's8
gsus, fhall I never be— —_— 221
gsus, Thou hait bid us pray — 202

I know
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.1 know that my Radeemer lives
I know that my Redeemer lives
I will hearken what my Lord

L

Lambof Gonv, for Sioners ﬂam—-

Lamb of Gop, I fain would be
Let the World. lament:and grieve .

¢ —

SO

[ p—

—————

. Let the World lament their dead—— o

Let the World their Virtue boalt
Long have I labowr'd in the Fire”

. ——

o—p—

Lord, I believe Thy Work of Grace ——

Lord, and am I yet alive
Lord and is Thine Anger gone
Lord, I believe Thy every Word
. Lord, I confefs. my.Sins to Thee

- Lord, I glotify. diday JGrace mereeeem
Lord'of the Harvef, bear——

_ Liord, regard my barneft Cry
Lover ?lngttle Cluhhen, Thee

M

- My. Father, my. Gon -
My Father, 0 my Father, hear

"N

No Comamon Vifion this I fee —m—  —

None is like Fefuromn’s Gop
e

" O, but muft I, Lord return ——
‘0 compaﬁonaw ngh Prieft

.O for an Heart, toF raife my Gop |

O Gop of my Salvation hear
- O Great Mountam, who art Thou

——
R
—

| St——

e

——

Pag,
124
180
208

]
160
127
259
141
301
150 .
71
22§
103 -
241
282

201:;

119 -
142 -

Lo e s
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248.

54
81

30
168

235
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Pag.

O Great Mountain, who art Thou ~——— 236
Ohappy State of Infancy ——  —— 198

,O Heavenly Ki : — 119

O Jefu,. foll of Truth and Grace  —— 238
O Jefu, ftill, ftill thall I groan —_ 74
O Lord, my Shame, I own, I own 160
O Love, I languifhat Thy Stay  —e—— 23
©:-Love Divine, what hat Thou done'—— 26
© my falfe, deceitful Hearr —_— 39

' © my Father and my Gop == —— 148

O my Heart, what muft ['do

31

_© Son of Gop, whofe Plaming Eyes - 290
_© that I-hed-the Silver Wings:  -omu—ee 33

O that I was as heretofore —— 69
O that my Load of Sin were gone ——— 91
O that the Life-infpiring Grace =~ ——— 278
-© thecruel Power of Sin— — 240
O thedire Effe@s of Sin +— — 62

\

© Fhou that doft the' Charches bear

284

. ©Thou; whom-all-Thy Saints adore —=— 164
- © Thou, whofe Eyes run to amd fro .

29z

- O Phou that aft the'two-edg’d Sword—— 288
- © Thou, whom fain my Soul wou'd love 110

@:what fhatt T do —
Oft have I curft my Natal Day 122
Oft have we paft the Guilty Night e—— 133

— 118

Omnifcient Gop, whofe Eye-lids try —— . 35

-Omnifetent;"Omniprefent King | e—— 107

Omnipotent Lord: tesbte’. - == 137
P

Peacebeomthis Houfebeftow’d === 157
Praife the Lord my thankful Seul ~——— 154
Prifoners of Hope, lift-up your Heads: ~——212
Prophet fent from Gop above ———— 207

— - P N

-—— . ;

Rejoice
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Rejoice, - rejoice, Ye fallen Race  remnn lx,ggg
Rich-and increafed in Goods I was. e B 7

. s
Saviour of All, to Thee we bow o 300

Saviour from Sin, I waic to PTOVE st (0
See, gracious Lard, with pityig Epts - 153
.Sinners,_your Heaggs life UR s w157
Son of Goo, if.Thy fite Grage  eiemen 93,

Surely.intbeLoi‘a:mhave. U —— B0
- o T

The Children tq the Birth are come o~ o
.The Lord is King, and Earth {ubmits —— 274

The Lord untomy Lord hath faid - m—— 89

;ﬁec, Jefu, 'il;hec t_hehsiqn_erfs Fbx:enld — 232
- Thy Will be done, Thy Name be blett 192

- Tis of Tl:f Mercies, Lord sav ;;»-—fv124.
To Father,  $on and Holy Gholf; ——j 33

('To the Haven of Thy Breaft  weiemtiommse 145,

‘X(‘A

"Vain, delufive Worléi adien | ;-—---- 837
JUnchangeable, Almighty Lord ., - epemem g33-

w

-We magnify the Gift of Gop vernines 265
Welcome, Friend, in that great Name 156
What a Myftery am I ez —— 227
- What fhall I do, my Gop, my Gop —~ g4
What fhall I do my Gobp to love \— 24
What fhall I do to fcape the Hell' e 52
When,. deareft Lord, when fhall I be—— 204,

Whea:
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When, my Savicwr (NI be 152
‘Where is.my Stigngl,, niy Faith, my Gop 57

‘Who is this Gigantich ['og —— . 176
‘Witnels ‘Divine, the Juft and True 27t
Woe is me! that wretched Man —_— 55
Woe is me! What Tongue can tell " 101
Wretched, helplefs, and diftreft — 43

Y .
Ye happy Sinners;, hear— = —— 183
- Yet foon my wretched Heart | ———— by

Yet ftill we glory in Thy Name =~ —— 298
Ye that paﬁgby, behold the Man —_— 22
Ye Worms of Earth, our Go» admire 172




.- = ERRATA.

Ack 7. Line ult. for Thought read Thoughtsy

" P 15. L. 30. for fiften'd 1. foften'd; p. 23.
L. 27, r. fympathize; p. 46. 1. 25. for then 1.
there; p.59. 1. a1. 1. flony 5 p. 61. at the top infert

‘4. What alas! I once have been ,
-~ Nothing avails me now : °

P- 74. 1. 33. for But r. Be it; p.79. L. 5. for if
r.yet; p. 80, L 5. for bver. hofes .p.82. 1. 4.
for Capable r. Senfible ; p. 86; 1. 16. -for more r.
moge ; . 101. L 1. 1. Samaritan ;. ib. 1 5. for
Woes x. Wae ; p. 104. 1. 2. for or 1. mor 5 p.-109.
L. 17. for Paffion load r. Paffion loud ; p. 118. 1. 4,
forHeartr. Hart p. 120. 1. 22. for fball x.foalt ;
P. 126. 1. 23. for vaife r. 7ife; p. 136. for of Fire,
Lord, x. Lord, of Fire; p. 145. 1.'15. for Refufe
r. Refuge; p.146.1. 22. for till-r. when ; p. 148,
L 3. forIr. 2o p.150. 1. 23. for owa r. ome.; .p.
159. 1. 30, for avben 1. where; p. 163. 1. 23. for
wayled 1. wafied; p. 169. 1. 27, for on Heaps r.
in Heaps; p. 177. 1. 1. for String x. Sling ; p. 179,
L. 30. for freed r. frees p. 193. 1. 21. for flows 1.
foew 5 p. 197. 1. 19. for depife v, dejpife; p. 196.
for Part 11. 1. Hymn I1. and fo the reft ; p. 203.
L. .25. r.To the; p.z01. 1. 10 for-tbeyr. thy; -p.-
245. 1. 4. r. Much fhall 7 love ; p. 248. 1. 23. .
thrufts p. 255. 1. 5. for Foes x. Lufls; p. 259. 1.
23. 1. Bleft are they ; p. 260. 1. 2. for ‘Shade or
x. Shade of 5 p. 267.1, 27. r. Wants ; p. 269. 1.
2g. for It is r.-Isit5 p. 271. 1. 12, r. Hearts; P
275. L. 13. r. decufer ; p.287. L. 20, for Prefer-
watwn t. Perfecution; ib. 1. 28. r. Tefiws fakes
P 214. L. 24. for fleep x. keep 5 p. 291. 1. 7. for
Patriarchs r. Preachers; p.292. 1. 10, for Sardius
1. Sardis ; p. 298. 1. 2. for Anow r. Aneww.
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