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'PREFACE

' I. ERHA-PS the General Preju

, ' dice against Christian Perfece'

tion (the Subject of Many of the

(following Verſes), may chiefiy ariſe:

. from a Miſapprehenfion of the Na

ture of it. We willingly allow, and:

continually declare, thereis Noſhcb

Perfection, inthis Life,, as implies

either. a Diſ

Good 'and attending all the ordinan

ces of, GoD z or a Freedom from Ig- . '

norance, Mistake, .Temptation, and

a Thouſand Infirmities neceſſarily

'connected with Fleſh and Blood;

2. First, we not only allow,

but Mrmstly contend,\. (as for the

Faith once- deliven'd. tm'tbe Saints)

That thereis no Per-fection in this

Life Which, implies any Diſpenſa

' t-ion from? attending All the Ordi

nances ofLGoQ; or from doing Good

unto All Men; while 'we have Time, ,

the', ſhecialþ' unto the, Houſhold of

As. L , Faith;

penſation from. Doing .
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Faith. And"whoſoeye"r"they are -.

who have taught otherwiſe, we are

Conyinced a.re not taught GoD.

We dare not recpz'vetheffiz negtfher

hid 'them GoDſpec'''d, ledſist vize be Par

, . tithers of their evil Deedx. I We be' '

lieve that not, only the Babes in

CHRIs-T, who. have'newly ſound

z Redemption in-zHi's Blo'Qd,x but thoſe

, alſo who are grown up 'unfo,Rtnff'ct

Men, z'mto the [Meaſure of theSta

ture of the Fulne/s of 'Gums-T, are

indiſpenſably obliged (and that they '

are obliged thereto, is their Glory

and ..Crown of Reioz'czing) as oft as

. they have opportunity to eat Bread

and drink Wine, in Rememhrance (yf

Him; To ſearch the Son'ptures; By

Fasting (as well as Temperance) to

keep their Bodies under, and hrt'ng
i them into Suhjectz'on; And above all,

' That there is no ſuch Perf"ection in

to out outtheir So'uls in Prayer, .

both Secretſy and in the Great Con

gregation. . -,

3. We, Secondly, believe, and

therefore ſpeak, and that unto All

Iwen, and with much Affltrance,

this
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this Life, as implies an Entire De.

I'iiverance, either from Ignorance or

Mistake, in Things not eſſential to

- salvation, or from manifold Temp

tations, or from numberleſs Infir

mities, wherewith the Corruptiblc

Body, more or leſs, preſſes down the

'Soul. This is the ſame thing which

we have ſpoken from the beginning, '

If any teach otherwiſe, they are not

qf us. . We eannot find any Ground

in Scripture to ſuppoſe, That any

Inhabitant of an Houſe of Clay, isi,, -

whoily' exempt either from Bodily'

Infirmities, ; or from Ignorance or -

many things; or to imagine Any is '

Incapable of "Miſtake, or of falling

into divers Temptations. No z the .

Distzffle is 'not above bis' Master, 'nor

the Servant alro-ue bis LO'RD; It'j:

enough that ev ery one who' is Pe'ſfl'ct,

ſhalffifleizi his Ma er. ' \
i 4. But what then, it may be aſicie'ld, \

\ Do you mean by One tbat'z's Per- '

- ject, or, One that z'r .as. Isister 3 We mean, On'e',in whom is the

Mind which was in 'CHRrsT, and

whoſh walketh as He walked-'5 aMtm

A 3 that



She P'REFACE.

that hath clean Hands and aTptir'e

'Heartz or that is clemffid'from al!

Filthino/i of Fleſh and bþirit :' One.

.z'iz whom there is no Occtgſion ofstumh

ling, and who accordingly, doth

710t commit Sin. To declare this w

little more "particularly, We upder-s'

Qcand by that Scriptural'Expreffion:

a Peofect Man, One in TwhomzGon

hath fulfilled His faithful Word,

From allyour Filthimſs Mrlfromflll

your Idols will I chaff' yew-'I will

' alſhſiwe you from 'All your UnIcIean-i

rude-5. We understand hereby, One

whom GoD hath Sanctzfied fhhbugh-i "

out, even in Body, Soul m'zd Spiritr:

One who walke-thin the Lighzg'as

.He is in the Light, in whom is no'

'Darkmſi at all zz-tha Blood ofjnsus

CHIgIsT His having denſed

'bimfmm all Sin.  ' -x\:. - pffl

' 5. This Man can now to.

all Mankind,  I am .crucz'fled with

CHRIST ; nevertheleſj I li-vezf yet  I

five not, hat CHRIST liveth z'n'me.

, He is HoIy_,.-a's GOD who calledhim'

is Hobf, bothin Life and jnlall'mark

'ter- of Qonw'ſſztion. Heloveth the

.  .z LQRD
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LoRn hiÞGon <with all his Heart;

andſer'veth Him with.a/lhis Strength;

HeJoveth.hisNeighhoar (everyMan)'

' sat himſelf3. yea, as CHRIST loved'

Them in particular that de

ffiitefuliy uſe ,him and peiſhcutehinz,

becauſe-they know not'the Son-neither"

the Father, :Indeed ips- Soul is all

Love, fill'd wiſh.Bo-wels'ffjlffercies,

Kindneſit, Meehneſh,,Gentleneſs, Long

ſhffiring. And his Life agreeth .

thereto, full' of the 'Work of Faith,

the Patience of Hope, the Lahonr .

of Lo've. And whatſoever' he doth,

either in Mrd or Deea'; he doth it

all in the Name, in theLove and

Power' of the LORD Jesus. In a

Word, He doth the Will of GoD on

Earth, as it is' done in Heaven.

6. This it-is to be a Pe'fict Man,i Jto be Sanctified throughout, created

anew in JESUS CHRIST: Even " to

' " have aHeart ſo All-flaming with ,

" the Love of GoD," (to uſe Arch

biſhop 'Uſher's Words) " as contin

" ually to offer up every Thought,

'* Word, and Work, as a spiritual

" Sacrifice, acceptable unto GoD

" thro'
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" thro' CHR,IST." In every Thought:

of our Hearts, in every Wordof out',

Tongues, in every Work of our

Hands,. to ſhe-w forth. His Praye-

who hath called us out of Darhneyi.

into his marvellous Light! O that:' both we' and all who ſeek the Loknzrz , i

J'ESUS in sincerity, may thus. '

made Perfect' in One! . , '

The
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sacred Po E M s:

 

PART L
 

. 'The Fortz'eth Chapter of ISAIAH.

r. OM Fo ar. ye Ministers of Grace,

Comfort the People of your Lo RD,

Oh! nfc 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 ſhew;

 7eruſizlem, thy Goo is nigh.

3. Accompliſh'd is thy Legal War,

The Mantle o'er thy Sins is ſpread ;

Thy Go o the Puniſhmem hath bore,

Thy Goo the Debt hath more than paid.

Puniſh'd Thou art, for He hath dy'd,

(The Merit of His Death is Thine)

Abſoly'd, and freely justify'd,

And icloath'd in Righteouſneſs Divine.

5. Hark
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5. Hark in the Wilderneſs a Cry,

A Voice that loudly calls, Preparel

Prepare your Hcarts, for Gon is nigh,

And means to make His Entranceethere.

6. The Lo RD your Gon ſhall quickly come:

Sinners repent, the Call obey ;

Open your Hearts to make Him Room,

Ye Deſart-Souls, prepare His Way.

7. The Lo Ro ſhall clear His Way thro' All,

Whate'er obstructs, obstructs in vain ;

The Vale ſhall riſe, the Mountain fall,

Crooked be strait) and Ruggpd plain.

8. Nature perverſe and rough ſhall yield,

Th' Aſpiring droop, the Abject dare-5

Alike by Sovereign Grace compell'd

Deſpair ſhall hope, and Pride deſpair.

9. When All into Subjection brought

Level ſhall lie, and humbly low,

Who captivated every Thought,

His Glory then the Lo a o ſhall ſhew.

10. The Glory of the Lo in) diſplay'd

Together' All Mankind ſhall view;

And what His Mouth in Truth hath ſaid,

His own Almighty Hand ſhall do.

PAM- Il-.

1 . Withering as Graſs is Humankind,

And fleeting as the ſhort-liv'd Flower;

The Goodlineſs to-day we find

To-morrow fades, and is no more.

2. Man, fooliſh Man his Vertue ſhews,

Wl'llCh 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 Flower of Human .Pride :

The Word of Gon ,ſhall fiandzſecure;

The Word of GOo ſhall still abide,

And firm from Age to Age endure.

4. Sr'on aſcend- the Mountain-Top,

fern/akin, the Grace proclaim;

Herald oſGon, thy Voice liſ: up,

And strongly ſhout the S A VI O URfs Name.

5; Good: Tidings ſhew to JudePsrRacp,

Publiflr throughout the Earthabroad

Good Tidings of Redeeming Grace,

And cry to All, Behold your Go n !'

6. Behold-the Lorm your GOo zſhall come,

Andbow the World to His Command ;

His out-strenchTd zArmſhall make 'Him Room :

Who can His out-stretch'd, Arm withstand i

7. Lo! an excecdingzgreat Reward,

Himſelf, to Hnmbled Souls He gives i

He fills whom first Hehath 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 ſhallrbear,

And ſweetly in His Boſom hide.

9. His Sheep He ſhall protect, and Food,

Bind up the-Maim'd, ſupport the weak;

The Great-with Young (hall gently-lead,

And ſeek the Lost, and heal the Sick.

B a Pan-"r
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1 . Nor doth His Love eclipſe His Mightl

Or leſſen His Majestick Eowers,

Though stooping from His Glory's Height;

Who is ſo Great a Goo as Ours!

2. He in the Hollow of His Hand

Meaſur'd the vast unbounded Main ;

The wide-extended Heavens He ſpan'd ;

Infinity-His Arms contain.

3. He meeted out the Earth, and pois'd

The Mountains, hung on Empty Space,

When all the Morning-Scars rejoic'd,

And ſhouted their Creator's Praiſe.

A. Creation's Line His Wiſdom laid,
' i He graſp'd the Chaos with His Fist ;

Sea, Air, and Earth, and Heaven He weigh'd,

And bad th' Exact Machine confist.

5. Who with the Great Omniſcient Go o,

Angel or Man in Council join'd,

To Him the Way oſ Judgment ſhew'd,

Or taught that All-informing Mind!

6. He high enthron'd above All Height

A Partner in His Work diſdains ; ,

In Power and Knowledge infinite

The Self-directed Spirit reigns.

7. See the vast Tribes that crowd the Face

Of Earth, the Iflands ſcatter'd wide ;

Survey the whole of Human-Race,

Their Wealth, their Number, and their Pride!

8. Light as the Bzzlance-Dust, and ſmall

To Him as the Minutest Grain,

Their
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Their Millions into Nothing fall,

' Or ſwell to be diſcern'd in vainſ

9. The Nations with their Gon compare,

(A Drop with the unfathom'd Sea)

They vaniſh All, diſſolv'd in Air,

And lost in His Immenfity.

to. Lighter than vanity,, and leſs

Than Nothing, He on All looks down;

Nor can their Services appeaſe

His Wrath, or mitigate His Frown.

u. Lehanon brings her Stores in vain,

Nor All her Cedars can afford,

Not all her Beasts for Sinners flain,

An offering-'worthy of their Lo R o.

12. Nothing the Creature Adds to Him,

From whom their borrow'd Being flow'd",

Who Self-ſuflicient and Supream

Exists, the One Eternal Go o.

PART IV.

r. Say then, Ye Wormsoſ Earth, to whom

Will Ye your glorious Goo compare!

Vainly thro' all His Works ye roam,

To find JE H OVAH's Likeneſs there.

2. The vile Idolater belies

His Image with a Golden Shrine,

To counterfeit the Godhead tries;

And Stocks and Stones become Divine.

3. Man his own Deity. reveres

By Selſ delight, and Self-esteem,

Whate'er the Simer hopes, or fears,

Delires, orloves, is Gon to Him..

B 3 4. But:



E6]

 

4. But have Ye not His Being known,

And clearly ſeen by Nature's Light ;

Have not the Antient Fathers ſhewn,

And You conſeſs'd The Infinite!

5. The Heavens His Glorious Power proclaim,

.Th' Invifible on Earth is ſhew'd,

Nature is written with His Name,

And All Things ſpeak their Builder Go o.

6. Creation to His Law ſubmit's,

His Rule He over All maintains,

High on the Globe of Heaven He fits,

And undisturb'd for ever reigns.

7. Th' Inhabitants of Earth from thence,

As G'raſhoppers His Eye beholds ;

His Hand, and Power, and Providence

The Certain of the Heavens. unfolds.

3. 'Tis He who flretch'd them out, 'tis He

Who still the wide Paviliorr ſpreads,

That blue Etherial Canopy,

And draws it o'er His Creatures Heads.

9. Princes, and Kings, that dare withſtand

Their uncontroul'd Creator-'s Sway,

shall fink beneath His Mighty Hand,

And fall, and fade, and die away.

lo. Planted awhile, or ſown below,

Their Stock accurst ſhall ne'er take Root t

The Lo RD upon their Pride ſhall blow,

Wther the Flower, and blast the Fruit.

l I. Say then, ye abject Worms, to whom

Will ye your Glorious Goo compare ?

Who ſhall His Holineſs preſ-ime

To match, or who His- Power ſhall dare ?

' 12. Lih
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r2. Lift up your Eyes to Things on high',

Nor fix on Earth your groveling Thought,

Who built yon a2ure vaulted Sky?

Who ſpoke thoſe beauteous Orbs from Nought?

13. Goo only Wiſe, and Great, and Strong,

Made them to run their Heavenly Race ;

(Knowledge, and Might to Go o belong,

Honour, and Majesty, and Praiſe),

14. Their radiarrt Hosts He marſhals right,

Their Nature, Names, and Number knows z

He bids them in their Courſes fight,

And blast their Great Creator's Foes.

Ig. They hear ; and Each His Will Perform',,

And lo! to Man they ever call,

* Lift up your Eyes, ye object Worms,

' Adore the Glorious Cauſe of All!

PAR'I' V.

r. The World He made He still ſuſtains.

Why then dost Thou, O Iſraeſ, ſay, '

My Go o forgets His People's Pains,

His j'neoh is a Caſtaway.

2. Repent Thee of' thy peeviſh Haffe,

Recall the raſh deſponding Word,

No more complain, ' The Hour is past,

* And I have wearied out my Lo RD.

5. Hast Thou not heard, hast Thou not known

The Everlasting Go D, that laid

The E'arth's Foundations, rules alone,

Nor faints to bear the World He made r

4. J E H'O V A H is Unchangeable,

His Ways, and Thought, are not as Ours,
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He chears the languid Souls that ſaiſ,

And quickens all their drooping Powers.

5; Gently He liſts the Fallen up,

He gives them Faith, and Faith's [net-eaſe,

Revives their feeble, dying Hope,

And fills with Love. and Joy, and Peace.

6. Blasted the Vigour of the Young

Shall ſade, and ſuddenly decny ;

The Bold, and Confident, and Strong,

Shall fear, deſpair, and die away.

7. But They, who wait upon the Lo R o,

Shall ſurely find His Promiſe true,

Receive the (Dickning Powerſul Word,

And born of Goo their Strengzh renew..

8. Their willing Souls ſrom- Sin ſet fi'ee,

Shall ſwiſtly in His Statutes move,

Shall walk in Glorious Liberty,

Shall fly upon the &Vings of Love.

9. With Eagle's Wings their Souls ſhall riſe;

Steady and firong to Heaven ſoar,

Regain on Earth their Native Skies,

And faint, and ſall, and ſm no more.

 

The Sixty-third Chapter ofIsAIAH

[The First Part alter'd from-Mr. Norri:.1,

r.N O Common Vifion This I ſee,

In more than Human Majesty,

Who is this Mighty Hero, who

With glorious Terror on his Brow P

 

2. Hi'
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3. His deep-dy'd Crimſon Robes outvie

The Bluſhes of the Morning-sky,

Lo! how Triumphant He appears,

And Victory in His Viſage wears!

3. How strong, how stately does He go!

Pompous, and ſolemn is his Pacc,

A And full of Majesty his Face :

Who is this Mighty Hero, who ?

4. 'Tis I, who to my Promiſe stand;

I, who Sin, Death, Hell, and the Grave

Have foil'd with this All-conquering Hand ;

I'Tis I, the Lo R o, mighty to ſave.

5. Why wear'st Thou then this Crimſon Die,.

Say, Thou All-conquering Hero, why ?,

Why do thy Garmeats look an red,

Like them that in the Wine-fat tread t

6. The Winepreſs I alone have trod,

a That pondrous Maſs I ply'd alone,.

And with 'ne to aflist was none,

A Taſk worthy the Son of Gon

7. Angels stood trembling at the Sight,

Enrag'd I put forzh all my Might,

And down the Engine preſi'd; the Force

Put frighted Nature out of Courſe;

.8. The Blood guſh'd out, and.cheqner'd o're

My Garments with its deepest Gore,

With glorioue Stains bedeck'd I stood,

And writ my Victory in Blood.

9. The Day, the Signa] Day is come,

vengeance on all my Focs to take,

The Day, when Death ſhall have its Doom,

' And the dark Kingdom's Powcrs ſhall ſhake.

' . 10. I'
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to. I look'd who to aflist stood by:

Trembled Heaven's Hoſi, nor ventur'd nigh r

Ev'n to my Father did I look

In Pain: my Father me ſorſook.

1 r. Awhile amaz'd I was to ſee

None to uphold, or comfort me:

Then I aroſe in Might array'd,

And call'd my Fury to my Aid;

1 2. My Single Arm the Battle won,

And strait th' acclaiming Hosts above,

Hymu'd in new Song: of Joy and Love,

J E H O V A H, and His Conquering Son,

Pan'r II.

r. I too will magnify the LoRD,

And emulate the Angels Lays,

His Loving-kindneſſes record

In sounds of Everlasting Praiſe.

2. For All He hath on Us bestow'd..

This only Tribute can] bring,

Extol the Mcrcies of my Go'o,

His Multitude of Mercies fing.

3. How Good to Iſrael's Choſen Race,

Who, who can All His Goodneſs tell.',

So rich in unexhausted Grace,

His Riches are Unſearchable.

\ 4.. Surely, He ſaid, mine own th'y are,

My People will not ſaizhleſs prove,

My Children will not flight my Care,

Or diſappoint a.Father's Love.

5. Sweetly He strove their Hearts to gain,

He woo'd them to embrace His Will. .

'They
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'They never asldd His Help in vain,

But found a Prefent Saviour ſtill.

z6. Dear as the Apple of His Eye

In all their Grleſs He kindly griev'd;

The Angel of His Preſence nigh

From all the fat/'rite Nation ſaved.

'7. He reſcued when to Evil ſold, -

He ſnntch'd them from impending Hams,

carried them all the Days of old,

Safe in His Everlasting Arms.

18. He magnified His Saving Power,

Call'd them His utmost Grace to prove,

With infinite Compaflion bore

The Objects of His tend'rest Love,

9. But Oh! they ſoon forſook their Go Þ,

The ſaithleis and rebcllious Race

In devious Paths of Evil trod,

And griev'd the Spirit of His Grace. -

10. They veiPd; and forc'd His Wrath to riſe,

His vengeance fell ſo long delay'd:

Constrain'd the Re'bels to chaltiſe,

He pour'd His judgmenzs on their Head.

1 r. His Mercy then He call'd to mind,

He call'd to mind the ancient Days

When Only Merciſul, and kind

He l'rniled on the Peculiar Race.

r 2. Where is He Now--their Goo, their Guide i

(He taught their Hearts the Powerful Plea)

Where is he Now, their Hearts replied,

Who brought His People from the Sea?

13. Who
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"3. Who plac'd a Shepherd o'er the rest,

And gave him Wiſdom from above,

And breath'd into his peaceful Breast

The meek, mild Spirit of His Love.

14. Them by the Hand of Most: led,

His Power, and Goodneſs to proclaim,

Beyond the Bounds of Time to ſpread

jE HO V AH 's Everlasting Name.

'5. The Lort o of Hofis in All appear'd,

He ſmote the Sea with Mo a' Rod,

His Glorious Arm aloſt He rear'd.

The parting Sea confels'd its 'God.

16. He brought them thro' the wondrous Way,

The Deep was dry at His Command,

,secure they march'd in firm Army,

Nor stumbled, till they reach'd the Land.

317. smooth as the gen'rous nurtui'd Beafl',

Into theverdant Valegoes down,

To bring them to That Promis'd Rest,

His Spirit gently led them on.

1 8. Thus didst Thou guide Thy Choſen Racq,

That every Tongue might ſpeak Thy Fame,

And Earth, and Heaven conſpire to praiſe

The Gon of Istae/'s Glorious Name.

PA R T IIL

1. Goo oſ Eternal Majefiy,

High as 'I hou art, ſrom Heaven look down,

-Holy, and Just, we cry to Thee,

Behold us from Thy. Glorious Throne!

2. Where is Thy Strength to conquer Sin P

Thy zeal to ſave a fallen Race?

' Thy
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Thy Bowels founding from within 1'

Thy Mercies, and Thy Pard'ning Grace?

3. Thy Pity, and Paternal Care,

The tender Yearnings of Thy Heart,

Are they restrain'd? Is Fury there?

Ah no! Thou still our Father art.

4.. Doubtleſs Thou art our Father still,

Though Abraham His 'Seed difowns

Debas'd by Sin, though [ſmel

Renounces his Degenerate Sons.

5. Our LoRo, and our Redeemer now

Thou art, and will be still the ſame,

Our Everlasting Father Thou;

JEH OVAH is Thy Glorious Name.

6. Why then, O Lonu, if Ours Thou art,

Why hast- Thou ſuffer'd us to rove?

Withdrawn Thy Spirit' from our Heart,

And left us to our Want of Love?

7. Why hast Thou hid Thy lovely'Face,

And caus'd us from Thy Paths to err?

Abandon'd by Rest'ra'ining Grace

Our Hearts were harden'd from Thy Fear. l

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

Now ,let our Prayers Thine Aid engage,

Now for Thy Servan't's ſake return,

And cheat Thy drooping Heritage.

9. The Land we fondly deem'd our own

(Alas,' how "ſhort a Time enjoy'd l)

Our Adverſaries have or'ethrown, -

And trampled 'on the Houſe of Gon;

C i o. Yet
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no. Yet we Are Thine, though diſpoſſest,

And Outcasts from the Promis'd land,

They never have Thy Sway conſeſs'd,

Or yielded to Thy Just Command.

u. We, We are call'd by Thy Great Name,

Accept our Plca, Thine Ear incline,

Thine, Lonrn, we are, renew Thy Claim,

Receive, and ſeal us ever Thine.

 

G O D ' s Huſhana'ry.

i 'From the German. .

r. HIGH on His Everlasting Throne,

' The King of Saints His Works ſurveys,

Marks the dear Souls He calls His own,

And ſmiles on the Peculiar  Race.

He rests well-pleas'd their Toil to ſee,

Beneath his eafy Yoke they move,

With all their Hgrt and Strength agree

In the ſweet Labour of His Love.

2. His Eye the World at once looks thro',

A vaſt uncultivated Field!

Mountains and Vales, in ghastly ſhew,

A barren uncouth Proſpect yield.

Clear'd of the Thorns by Human Care,

A few leſs hideous Wastes are ſeen,

Yet still they all continue bare,

And not one Spot of Earth is Green.

3. See where the Servants of their Gan,

A bufy Multitude, appear,

For jEsus Day and Night employ'd,

His Heritage they toil to clear.

'The
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The Love of CnRIs-r their ,Hearts constrains,

And strengthens their unwearied Hands,

They ſpend their Sweat, and Blood, and Pains,

To cultivate Immanuel's Land.

4. Alarm'd at their ſucceſsful Toil,

Satan, and his wild Spirits rage,

They Labour to tear up and ſpoil,

And blast the rifing Heritage.

In every Wilderneſs they ſow

The Seed oſ Death, the Carnal Mind,

They would not let One Virtue grow,

Or leave One Seed of Good behind.

5. Yet still the Servants of their Lo R n

Look up, and calmly perſevere,

Supported by the Master-'a Word,

The Adverſe Powers they ſcom-toſear;

Gladly their happy Work purſue:

The Labour of their Hands is ſeen,

Their Hands the Face of Earth renew,

Diverfified with chearſul Green.

6. Wheree'r the faithful Workers turn,

The Steps of Industry appear,

They labour the dry Wood to burn,

They labour with inceſſant Care

The Fruits of Sodom to tread down,

To root up each Aceurſed Seed,

By Satan, and his Servants ſown,

And plant the Goſpel in its Stead.

7. To dig the Ground, they All bestow

Their Lives; from every foſten'd Clod

They gather out the Stones, and ſow

Th' Immortal Seed, the Word of Go n.'.

They water it with Tears and Prayers,

They long for the returning Word,

Happy, if All their Pains and Cares

Can bring forth Fruit to-pleak their Lo R ne'
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8. jEsus their Toil delighted fees,

Their Induſtry vouchſaſes to crown,

He kindly gives the wiſh'd Increaſe,

And ſends the promis'd Bleſfing down:

The Sap of Life, the Spirit's Powers

He rains inceſſant from above,

He all His Gracious Fulneſs ſhowers,

To perfect their great Work of Love..

9. He proſpers all His Servants Toils:

But of Peculiar Grace has choſe

A Flock, on whom His kindest smiles,

And choicest Bleflings He bestows :

Devoted to their Common Lo R n,

True Followers of the Bleeding Lamb,

By Gon belov'd, by Men abhor'd

And H ERNH UTH is the Fav'rite Name?

to. Here many a Faithful Soul is found,

With My'stick Power ofLove endu'd,

Full ofthe Light of Life, and crown'd

A King, and. Priest to ſerve His Go n.

With flaming Zeal for CH RlsT they ſhine,

Their Body, Soul, and Spirit give,

To CH R 1 sT their Goods and Blood refign,

For CH a i s'r they freely die and live.

 

1r. What can we offer our Good Lo R o

(Poor Nothingsl) for His boundleſs Grace!

Fain would we his Great Name record,

And worthily ſot ſorth His Praiſe.

Dear Object of our growing Love,

To whom our more then All we owe,

Open the Fountain from above,

And let-it our full Soul or'eflow.

12. So ſhall our Lives Thy Power proclaim,

Thy Grace for every Sinner free,

Till
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Till All Mankind' ſhall learn Thy Name,

Shall all stretch out their Hands to Thee.

Open a Door which Earth and Hell

May strive to ſhut, but strive in vain:

Let Thy Word richly in us dwell,

And let our Gracious Fruit remain.

13. Ohl multiply Thy Sower's Seed,

And Fruit we every Hour ſhall bear,

Throughout the World Thy Goſpel ſpread,

Thine Everlasting Truth declare ;,

We All in. Perfect Love renew'd

Shall know the Greatneſs of Thy Power,.'

Stand in the Temple of our GoD

As Pillars, and go out no more.

 

If is mine own Irffirmizjvt.

Pſalm Ixxvii. to.

,Avr: Mercy, Lonn, Thy Wratli remove,

l l Nor let Thy Judgments weigh me down,

I cannot live without Thy Love, '

I cannot stand beneath Thy Frown..

2. Wilt Thou not once Thy Face'diſplay,

And dart a Ray of Heavenly Light,

Still must I urge my chearleſs Way,

And mourn thro'out my long-liv'd Night!

3. Lo! in my Prayer I ever mourn,

Vext with the ſad Remains of Sin, -

Broken, and bruis'd, and rack'd, and torn,

How ſhall I bear this Hell within P.

4. This Unbelief, theſe cruel Fears,

Distracting Doubts, and torturing Pain,

Cz While
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While Thou art filent at my Tears,

Thou ſee'st them ever flow in vain.

5. And must I yield to black Deſpair,

In vain on Thee for Mercy call,

Tempted above what I can bear!

And wilt Thou ſuffer me to fall!

6. Never again diſcloſe Thy Face,

Or ſhew me the Atoning Blood?

'Have I exhausted All Thy Grace?

Hath Gon forgotten to be Good?

7. For ever is Thy Mercy gone,

Thy Truth, and Faithfulneſs, and Love?

Doth angry Justice rule alone?

Have I no Advocate above?

8. Then pour Thy Vengeance on my Head,

And quench the ſmoaking Flax in me,

Break (if Thou canst) a Bruiſed Reed,

And cast me out who come to Thee.

9. Jnsu, I come my Doom to meet,

A Sinner whom Thou wilt not ſpare:

But I will periſh at Thy Feet,

The first that ever periſh'd There!

 

Genefis iii. 15.

] 'will 'put Emm'ty Let-ween the and 'be mman,

and bet-wren thy Seed and ber'Snd, &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'siSeed and me

Prevalently interpoſe,

Break the fatal Amity,

Make us eve'rlaliing Foes.

2. Sin hath poiſon'd All my Soul,

Sin the Serpent's Curſed Seed;

No one Part in me is whole;

Yet will I the Promiſe plead,

Promiſe of All-ſaving Grace,

Promiſe oſ an Inward Power,

Able to redeem the Race,

Me, and all Men to restore.

3. Breath the Breath of Simple Liſq 1:

Oh! be Abel born in me , m

Previous to the Legal Striſe, , ,- z

Innocent Simplicity ixſ m\, '. .;, r ,Give me Childiſhneſs t'oppoſe . m

To the Subtle Serpent's Art ; *

Childjſhneſs no Evil knows,

Give me, -LoRo, a Simple Heart.

4. Or if Pride hath This destroy'd . .- -

Turn'd into Selſ-Righteouſneſs, z-fflrl wi)

-Let the Law ſupply the Void, all ';I'iT <

Setb (aj ſucceed in Abel's Place. -' ' '.

Deeply root Thy Law within , ' zh? h'ii

Parent of the Wretclſtd Man : (Lj "\,2:

Cheek my Forwardneſs to Sin,

F'orcibly by Fear restrain.

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;

He

 

ſa) my A Pqſiti-ue Law. (b) wux E'm. i. e. MzſeraHe.
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He can only be fubdu'd,

By the Senſe of Pard'ning Grace.

6. Tell me, Jesus died for Me,

Shew ſome Token of His Love;

Love and Sin can ne'er agree,

Love ſhall still the stronger prove:

Love in the First Meaſure give,

Sin ſhall then no longer ſway,

Fleſh may for a Seaſon strive,

I the Spirit ſhall obey.

7. Patiently I then ſhall wait

For the Woman's Noblest Seed,

Jews CHRlsT the MionTY HATE,

Bruifer of the Serpent's Head ;

O reveal Thy Son in me,

Bring the Perfect Nature in,

Now destroy the Enmity,

Now conſume the Man of Sin,

8. Adam, Fleſh, and Self, and Pride,

Antichrist, Perdition's Son,

Let him not in me abide,

Cast 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 lost in Go 17.

 

Moriar ut Te videani I

Let me die that I may fie Thee!

r. Thou, who know'st what is in Man,

Who ſearchest out the Reins and Heart,

Me, JEsu, to Myſelt'explain,

A Ray of Heavenly Light impart ;

Impart
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Impart Thyſelf, Thou Real Light,

And manifest my Nature's Night.

2. Cauſe me, O Goo, Myſelf to know,

The Depth of Wickedneſs within,

Shew me, my inmost Substance ſhew,

Th' exceeding Sinfulneſs of Sin :

Such Power belongs to Thee alone;

Shew me, that Sin and I are One.

3. Senſeleſs alike of Sin and Thee,

My unawaken'd Soul remains,

Fast bound in Sin, and Miſery

I (lumber on: nor feel my Chains,

Nor taste nor ſee how Good Thou art,

For still the Veil is on my Heart.

4. Oh! might my Heart at least relent, ' "

And feel the Guilty'Mountaffn-Load: '

Oh! that Thy powerful Word might rent

The Veil, and letl'meinto Go o ;

The Glories of Thy Face diſplay,

The Brightneſs of Eternal Day! '

. I know the Terms: I cannot ſee

Thy bliſsful Face, and live in Sin :.

A Flaming Swordpreſe'rves the Tree

Of Life, least Self,ſhould enter in;

It keeps out Self, ande'very Way

It turns, the Man of Sin toflay.

 

6. Be it according to Thy Word,.

Ready to meet my Doom I am, .

Oh l let me ruſh upon that Sword,.

And feel the Sin-conſuming Flame;

Live only CHRLsT in me, not I;

O let me fee Thy Face and die!

7. Die All of Self'to live no more,

Die the Old Man no more to riſe ;
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Me to Thine Image here restore,

Receive me to 'ſhy Paradice,

(Whence I may never more remove)

The Paradice of Perfect Love.

 

A Pzſſ'on-Hymn.

I. YE that paſs by, behold the Man!

The Man of Grieſs condemn'd for You'!

The Lamb of Gonfor Sinners flain

Weeping to Calvary purſue.

2. See how His Back the scourges -tear,

\Vhile to the bloody Pillar bound!

The Plou hers make long Furrows there;

Till alF His Body is one Wound.

3. The Abjects ſpit upon That Face

Which Prophets wiſh'd in vain to ſee,

On which the Angels lov'd to ga2e,

Pleas'd with His Milder Majesty.

4. Ador'd by Angels, mock'd by Men,

Speechleſs the Form of Guilt He wears,

Revil'd He anſwers not again,

But meekly all their Inſults bears.

5. Nor can He thus their Hate aſſwage,

His lnnocence to Death purſu'd,

Must ſully glut their utmost Rage;

Hark! how they clamour for His Blood!

6. To us our own Ear-add: give,

Away with Him (they loudly cry)

Away with Him, not fit to live,

The vile Seducer crucify..

7. Againlf
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7. Against his Goo the Creature callsz:

Accus'd and ſentenc'd by the Breath

Himſ'elf inſpir'd, their Maker falls;

The LoRD of Life is doom'd to Death.

8. His ſacred Limbs. they stretch, they tear,

With Nails they fasten to the Wood

His ſacred Limbs expos'd, and bare,

Or only cover'd with his Blood.

 

9. See there ! His Temples crown'd with Thornsl

His bleeding Hands extended wide,

His streaming Feet, transfixt and torn!

The Fountain guſhing from His Side!

to. NVhere is the King of Glory now!

The Everlasting Son of Gon'l

Th' Immortal hangs His languid Brow,

Th' Almighty faints beneath His Load!

rr. Beneath my Load He faints, and dies:

I fill'd His Soul with Pangs unknown;

I' caus'd thoſe Mortal Groans, and Cries,

'I kill'd the Father's Only Son.

12. Oh'i Thou dear ſuffering Son of Gon,

How doth Thy Heart to Sinners move!

Help me to catch Thy precious Blood,

Help me to taſle Thy Dying Love.

-1'3.'Give me to feel Thy Agonies,

One Drop of Thy ſad Cup afford:

I fain with Thee wou'd fimpathiſe,

And ſhare the Sufferings of my Lormſi

14. The 'Earth could to her Centre quake,

Convuls'd, while her Creator died;

-O let my inmost Nature ſhake,

And bow withJesus Crucified.

. 13. A'
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13. At Thy last Gaſp the Graves diſplay'd

Their Horrors to the upper Skies; -

Ohl that my Soul might burst the Shade,

And quickned by Thy Death, ariſe.

16- The Rocks could feel Thy powerful Death,

And tremble, and aſunder part:

O rent with Thy Expiring Breath

The harder Marble of my Heart.

17. My Stony Heart Thy Voice ſhall rent,

Thou wilt, I trust, the Veil remove,

My inmost Bowels ſhall reſent

The Yeamings of Thy Dying Love.

18. The Grace I ſurely (hall receive,

Thy Death hath bou ht the Grace for me;

This is my whole DeEre, To live;

To live, and then to die in Thee.

 

Dg/z'ring to low.

1. HAT ſhall I do my Gon to love,

My Saviour, and the World's to praiſe P

Whoſe Bowels of Compaflion move.

To Me, and All the Fallen Race;

Whoſe 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 Kindneſs Thou to me hast ſhewn,

Whole every Sin was counted Thine:

My GoD for me refign'd His.Breat.h,
He died, to ſave my Soiil' from' Dieath.

3, All Souls are Thine :" and Thou for All

TheRanſom of' Thy'Life hast' given,

' To
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To raiſe the Sinner from his Fall,

. And bring him back to Gon and Heaven,

Thou All the World hast died to ſave,

\And All may Thy Salvation have.

4. How (hall I thank Thee for the Grace,

'On me, and All Mankind bestow'd!

O that my every Breath were Praiſe,

O that my Heart were fill'd with Go o!

My Heart would then with Love o'erflow,

And all my Life Thy Glory ſhew.

5. See me, O Lono, athirst and faint,

Me weary of Forbearing ſee,

And let me feel Thy Love's Constraint,

And freely give up All for Thee.

True in the Fiery Tryal prove,

And pay Thee back Thy Dying Love.

Ano'rnra.

I . Lov a, I languiſh 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 ſet me free,

And ſwallow up my Soul in Thee!

2. Come, O Thou Univerſal Good,

Balm of the Wounded Conſcience, come,

The hungry, dying Spirit's Food,

The weary, wandring Pilgrim's Home,

Haven to take the Shipwreck'd in,

My Everlasting Rest from Sin.

3. Be Thou, O Love, whate'er I want,

Support my Feebleneſs of Mind,

Relieve the Thirsty Soul, the Faint

Revive, illumiuate the Blind,

C - The
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'The Mournſul chear, the Drooping lead,

And-heal the Sick, and raiſe the Dead.

4. Come, O my Comfort and Delight,

My Strength and Health, my Shield and Sun,

My Boast, and Confidence, and Might,

My Joy, my Glory, and my Crown,

My Goſpel-Hope, my Calling"s Pri2e,

My Tree of Life, my Paradiſe.

5. The Secret of the Lono Thou art,

. The Mystery ſo long unknown,

CH RisT in a pure and perfect Heart,

The Name inſerib'd in the White Stone,

The Life Divine, the Little Leaven,

My pretious-Pearl, my Preſent Heaven.

ANoT'HBR.

a. Love Divine, what hall: Thou done?

O Th'Immortal Gon hath died for Me]

The Father's Co-Eternal Son

Bore all my Sins upon the Tree ;

Th' Immortal Go n for me hath died!

My Lo RD, my Love is Crucifiedl

2. Behold Him All ye that paſs by,

The Bleeding Prince of Liſe and Peace,

Come ſee, ye Worms, your Maker die,

And ſay, Was ever Grief like His!

Come feel with me His Blood applied :

My LoRD, my Love is Crucified!

3. Is crucified for Me and You,

To bring us Rebels near to Goo ;

Believe, believe the Record true,

We All are bought with JEsu's Blood ';

r Pardon
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'Rardon- for All flows from His Side r

My LoRo, my Love is Crucified.

4. Then let us fit beneath His Croſs,

And gladly catch the Healing Stream,

All Things for Him account but Loſs,

And give up all our Hearts to Him ;=

Of Nothing think, or ſpeak befide:

My LoRo, my Love is Crucified !'

 

Behold the Lamh of G O D, that.

taketh away the Sin qfthe World

r. - su, Great Redeemer, hear '

" A feeble Sinner's Cry,

Thou in my Behalf appear,

And bring Salvation nigh:

To my LoRD what ſhall Iſay ?_.

Saviour, I of Thee have need 3

Take, O take my Sins away,.

And make me free indeed.

2; Thee All-lovely as Thou art,

Should I profeſs to love,

Surely my rebellious Heart

The Falſhood would diſprove:

Thee my Heart cannot obey

Till from Every Evil freed :

Take, 0 take, &c.

3. Should I ſay, that Ought in Me

Of Good doth now abide,

Self-condemn'd I now ſhould be;

My All is Self and Pride.

Guilty, guilty must I ſay,

Nothing, Lo n n, have I to plead:

Take, O take, &e. 4.. Ne
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4. No Delire, or Will have I

Thy Mercy to embrace,

From Thy Arms of Love I fly,

And flight Thy proffer'd Grao'e :

But Thou didst my Ranſom pay,

But Thy Blood for Me was ſhed-z

Take, O take, &e.

5. Thy Salvation to obtain,

Out of Myſelf I go,

Freely Thou must heal my'PEir'r.,

Thy unbought Mercy ſhew:

For Myfelf I cannot pray ;

Let thy Spirit interceed :

Take, 0 take, &c.

6. Not becauſe I willing am,

On me this Grace be ſhew'd ;

But Thou art th' Atoning Lamb,

Therefore apply Thy Blood :

Therefore, Lo R n, no more delay,

Therefore heal my Soul, and lead ;

Take, O take my sins away,

And make me free indeed.

 

Before the SACRAMENT.

1. Esu, at whoſe Supreme Command

We thus approach to Go n,

Before us in Thy Vesture stand,

Thy Vesture dipt in Blood.

2. obedient to Thy gracious Word

We break the Hallow'd Bread,

Commemorate Thee, Our Dying Lo'. n,

And trust on Thee to feed.

3. Now,
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3.. Now, Saviour, now Thyſelf reveal,

And make Thy Nature known,

Aflix the Sacramental Seal,

And stamp us for Thine own.

4. The Tokens of Thy Dying Love,

O let us All receive,

And feel the (Dickning Spirit move,

And st'z/ibly believe.

5'. The Cup of Blefiing blest by Thee,

Let it Thy Blood impart ;

The Bread Thy Mystic Body be,

And chear Each languid Heart.

6; The Grace which ſure Salvation bringse

Let us herewith receive ;

Satiate the Hungry wizh Good Things,

The Hidden Manna give.

7. The LivingBread ſent down from Heaven z

In us vouchſafe to be ;

Thy Fleſh for All the World is given,

And All may live by Thee.

8. Now, Lo RD, on Us Thy Fleſh bestow, .

And let us drink Thy Blood,

Till all our Souls are fill'd below.

With all the Life of Go na

 

Afler ' a ' Youmey. '

r. 'L'o RY to Goo, whoſe gracious Care'

. Doth all my Steps attend,

Throughout the Way my Weakneſs bean,

And bring me to the End.

C a 2. Thou: .
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_ _____q

2. Thou, Lo a o, hast ſav'd both Man and Beast,

How excellent Thy Name!

While underneath Thy Wings I rest,

Thy Goodneſs I proclaim.

3. Still (for I put my Trust in Thee)

All Evil turn afide,

Cover my Helpleſs Head, and be

My Everlasting Guide.

4. Lead me, till my few evil Years

Oſ Pilgrimage are o'er;

But e'erl leave this Vale of Tears,

0, let me (in no more.

 

Pſalm li. Io.

Make me a Clean Heart, O G O D, and ran-"w

a n'gbt Spirit rwith" me.

r. For an Heart to praiſe my Goo,

An Heart from Sin ſet free!

An Heart that always feels Thy Blood,

So freely ſpilt for Me! '

2. An Heart r'efign'd, ſubmiflive, meek, .'

My dear Redecmer's Throne,

Where only Cn R 1 s'r is heard to ſpeak,

Where Je s u 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 Thought renew'd,

And full of Love Divine,

Perfect
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Perfect, and right, and pure and good,

A Copy, LoRo, of Thine.

5. Thy tender Heart is still the fame,

And melts at Human Woe :

JEsu, for Thee distrest I am,

I want Thy Love to know.

i 6. My Heart, Thou know'st can never rest,

Till Thou creaze my Peace,

Till of my Eden repoſſest,

From Self, and Sin I ceaſe.

7. Fruit of Thy gracious Lips, on Me

Bestow that Peace unknown, ,

The Hid den Manna, and the Tree

Of Life, and the White Stone.

8. Thy Nature, dearest LoRo, impart,

Come quickly from above,

Write Thy New Name upon my Heart,

Thy New, Best Name of Love.

 

A PRAYER for HUMILITY.

r. My Heart. what must I do!

Shall zhe self-admiring Fiend

Still my Helpleſneis purlue?

Shall his Malice never end?

Still the stubborn Sin remains,

Still the Thorn is in my Side,

Still I groan to feel my Chains,

Sorely buffetted by Pride.

2. Vanity, tl,e Serpent-Seed

Poiſoning all my Good I find;

Stealing
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Stealing on with filent Tread.

Vanity lurks cloſe behind.

As the Substance by the Shade,

Grace I find by Pride purſued ;

Grace is Pride's Occafion made,

Evil ever cleaves to Good.

3. Pleas'd in borrow'd Plumes to ſhine,

Nature arrogates a Share,

Mixes in the Work Divine,

Bold the Godheald's Form to wear;

Proudly in Her Beauty trusts,

Heavenly Charms as Hers diſplays,

Falſely, blaſphemoufly boasts,

Varniſh'd, deck'd, and hid by Grace;

4. When the Roasted-Grace is gone,

Humbled in the Dust I lie,

Poor, torſaken, and alone,

From the Deep on Gon I cry:

Seeing there my Loſs of Gon,

Proud I am my Loſs to ſee.

Proud to find that I am proud,

Proud of my Humility.

5. O the Strength of Inbred Sin!

Who can Vanity ſubdue?

From a Creature all unclean

Who can bring a Creature New ?

JEsu, LoRo, All Power is Thine,

Nothing is too hard for Thee,

Greater than this Heart of Mine,

Surely Thou canst humble me.

6. O begin ; the Way prepare:

Pride, and Unbelief confourd:

Far away my Fig-Leaves tear,

Throughly ſearch my Spirit's Wound:

Ca-st
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Cast me down, and make in' My

All my weak Supportwrenwve,

Lay the deep Foundation ſure,

Humble me by Faitkand-Love: .z z' .

7. Take my Brokeu R'eeds away,

Every vain fanacious Rest,

All on which my Soul I stay, '

All that keeps me from. Thy Breast:

Strip me, empty me of ' all ; .

Joyleſs, chearleſs would I be,

So I might on jesus falſ, _

Fall, and loſe Myſelf in Thee.

 

O that I had Wings like a Done,

for then would I flee away, and

be at rest. Pſalm lv.. 6. '

t. THA T I had the Silver Wings

O Of the Mild, Holy Dove,

To bear me far from Earthly Things,

And every Creature-Love.

2. Then would I ſwiftly fly away

To Cn lus-r, and be at rest,

On Him my fiutt'ring Spirit stay,

And hide me in His Breast.

3. Jesu, my Hiding-Place, to Thee

I know not how to fl

Long have I struggled to be free,

Nor found Deliverance nigh.

' 4. Full oft in fruitleſs, fond Defire

I to t/ae Dzſart ran,

But
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But could not from Myſelf retire,

Or 'ſcape the Inner Man.

5. I took the Morning's Wings and fled

For Rest to Worlds unknown ;

Sin-found me in-the ſecret Shade,

And claim'd me for Its own.

6. O who ſhall bidthis Self depart,.

This World of Sin exclude,

Empty, and make my peaceful Heart

An holy Solitude P

7. 'Tis not the Deſart, or the Cell

Can hide me from my Pain,

I- carry with me my own Hell,

While Self and Pride remain.

8. Bafflbd, o'ercome I yield at last,.

I yield to Selfedefpair,

My unavailing Strife is past,

And void returns my Prayer.

9. I cannot pray, I cannot praiſe,

For Grace I cannot call,

I' cannot feel my Want of Grace,

My Soul is stript of all.

'0. A vile, unworthy Worm, my Eyes

I dare not lift to Heaven,

Let Him, who ſees me from the Skies,

Speak if I-am forgiven.

ÞI. Or let my Lo a o still hold His Peace,

And do as ieems Him good,.

Forſake me in my last Distreſs,

And leave me in my Blood.
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z' 2. If He can find it in His Heart,

His Fury let Him pour

,-On me, and from my Soul depart,

And never love me more.

13. I leave it all to Him alone,

It lies within His Breast,

His Will, His only Will be done,

Let me be Curst, or Blest.

Ano'rnen.

1. MNlsclENT Goo, whoſe Eyelids thy

The Selfdeceiving Sons of Men,

To Thee how ſhall I dare draw nigh, -

A Man of Lips and Heart unclean!

Thou know'st, Ismean not what I ſay,

Thou know'st, I only ſeem to pray.

a. Doubtleſs Thou art of puter Eyes

Than to behold Iniquity,

And all my Nature naked lies,

And all my Thoughts appear to Thee,

No Fig-Leaves from Thy Sight can hide

My Filthineſs 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 own-;

'Thou ſeest it All, my Nature's Shame,

Thou ſeest, what I ſhou'd die to Name.

4. The foul Reproach I groan to bear,

And vainly struggle to get free,

Yet still l breath a tainted Air,

Tainted, alas! by Sin and Me,

And wiſh for Wings to flee away,

And 'ver in the Deſart stay.
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5. 0 that I had a Cottage there

'I'o lodge a poor Wayfaring Man!

Far from the World of Noiſe, and Care,

Of Grief, Anxiety, and Pain,

O could I from my People roam,

And be, where none but Go o could come.

6. Me as a Bowl if now He turn,

To foreign Climes with Violence toſs,

I would not for a Moment mourn

My Kindred, or my Country's Loſs;

A voluntary Exile I

Would there conſent to live, and die.

7. O might I have my One Request,

My fond, and fooliſh Heart's Defire,

And 'get me hence, and be at rest,

Into the deepest Shades retire,

Be clean forgot, and out of Mind -

O where ſhall I the Deſart find!

-8. Can Earth afford that Secret Place i'

Long have I fought it out in vain,

And fled before the Human Face,

And drag'd to distant \Vorlds my Chain,

Yet still I found the Camal Mind,

I could not leave Myſelf behind.

9. 'Tis vain, I find, from Self to flee

For Rest, to Earth's remotest Round,

The Deep cries out, "Tis not in Me!

Happinestz is not tobe found,

Save only, jasus, in Thy Breast:

'Thou artthe'Soul's Eternal Rest. '

to. But how ſhall 1 to Thee attain,

Thee, whom I finfully purſue,.

Unprofitable I, and vain!

Thy Glory is not in my View:

Or What
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What ſhall I ſay, Thy Grace to win?

My very Prayer is turn'd to Sin.

1 r. Nothing in Me Thy Gr'ace can move,

A Wretched Man of Sin I am;

But Thou art Good, but Thou art Love,

And JB sus is Thy healing Name :

Oh! for Thy Name, and Mercy's Sake,

The Sinner to Thy Boſom take.

i2. Do as Thou findest in Thy Heart,

Reject me, Saviour, or receive,

Bid me fi'om Thee to Hell depart,

Or bid me come to Thee, and live;

..I trust my Soul to This alone,

Let all Thy Will on me be done.

 

A Poor SINNER.

r . OW happy is the Man

Who ſees his Miſery,

Who ever feels his Nature's Chain,

Nor murmurs to be free.

Who waits in Patient Hope,

And languiſhing for Home

With chearful Confidence looks up,

And ſays, My Lo RD will come.

2. He neither hopes nor fears

Evil, or Good below,

But fighs for Go o, and lets his Tear'

In ſecret Silence flow.

Striptof his Ioy, he grieves

Viet, and meek, and still ;

The Matter to his Father leaves,

And bids Him work His Will.

E 3.
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In calm, ſubmiflive Grief

He ſuffers his Distreſs,

He cannot ſnatch undue Relief,

Or wiſh his Miſery leſs :

" My Father's Will is good,

(The Patient Mourner cries)

.'.' He never gives a Stone for Food,

" Or flights his Children's Sighs.

4. O that I thus refign'd

Might bear my Nature's Load,

O that in Me were ſuch a Mind

To leave the whole to GoD l

With Him to trust my Cauſe,

And quietly endure,

Till He remove the Hallow*d Croſs,

And all my Sickneſs cure.

5. I would (but Thou canst tell)

I would be humble, Lo a o,

My Burthen every Moment feel,

And tremble at Thy Word :

I would be stript of All,

And calmly wait Thy Stay,

Poor at Thy Feet, and helpleſs fall,

And weep my Life away.

6. I would be truly still,

Nor ſet a Time to Thee,

But act according to Thy Will,

And ſpeak, and think, and be.

I would with Thee be One,

And till the Grace is given,

Inceſſant pray, Thy Will be done

In Earth, as 'tis in Heaven.
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The Heart is deceitful' aho-ve all

Things, and deſperate/It' 'wicked ;

who can know it? Jerem. xvii. 9.

r.O My falſe, deceitful Heart,

Deſperately falſe thou art,

Foul as Hell, when fair in Shew ;

Who can all thy Ma2es know E

Hethe Stars may reckon o'er,

Tell the Sands that bound the Shore,

Count the Drops that make the Sea,

Comprehend Eternity.

2. Fooliſh Heart, unjust and vain l

Pride was never made for Man :

Glory dost thou still purſue?

Glory all to Goo is due.

What hast thou whereof to boast ?

Gon alone is good and just;

Only His be all the Praiſe,

What we are, we are by Grace.

3. Wretched Heart, with Woes opprest!

Ever roving after Rest;

Wilt thou still pretend to own

Bliſs is found in Gon alone?

While thy fooliſh Wiſhes go

After empty Joys below,

Falſe, imaginary Eaſe,

Dreams of Creature-Happineſs.

4. Stony Heart, which Nought can movel

" Thou can'st neither fear nor love :

Threats, and Promiſes are vain,

Give thee neither Joy, nor Pain -:

All alike it ſeems to thee

Perfect Bliſs, or Miſery,

Jors
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oys, or Woes unſpeakable,

Life or Death, and Heaven or Hell.

5. Wav'ring, frail, inconstant Heart,

O how blind, and weak thou art!

Weak as helpleſs Infancy,

Blind thy Helpleſneſs to ſee,

To thine own Corruptions blind,

More inconstanzb than the Wind,

Wav'ring as a ſhaken Reed,

Cold, and dark, and doubly dead.

6. Stubborn Heart, ungrateful, hard,

With a red-hot Iron fear'd! '

Carnal Heart, immerst in Sin,

All a Cage of Birds unclean ;

Downward all thy Motions tend,

Lust, the Beast, or Pride, the Fiend,

Shew thee, fince thy Total Fall,

Earthly, ſenſual, Deviliſh All.

7. Faithleſs Heart! be This thy Grief,

Groan beneath thy Unbelief:

Unbelief, the Damning Sin,

Keeps thee all unclean, unclean,

Aggravates thy heavy Load,

Will not let thee come to Go o,

Suffers not his Grace to move,

Robs him of his Truth and Love,

8. Faithleſs Heart, to Jew 3 bow,

Suffer Him to ſave thee now ! '

No -_- Thou wilt not now believe,

Wilt not take what Go o wou'd give:

Thou refuſest to be free,

All the Hindrance is in thee,

Thro' thy own rebellious Will,

Bound thou art, and Faithleſs still.

9. Omy
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9. O my LoRD, what must I do ?'

Only Thou the Way canfl; ſhew,

Thou canst ſave me in this Hour,

I have neither Will nor Power:

Goo if over All Thou art,

Greater than the Sinſul Heart,

Let it now on me be ſhewn,

Take away the Heart of Stone.

10. Take away my Darling Sin,

Make me willing to be clean,

Make me willing to receive

What Thy Goodneſs waits to give 3

Force me, Lo a o, with All to part,

Tear theſe Idols from my Heart,

All Thy Power on me be ſhewn,

Take away the Heart of Stone.

H. 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 stand still z

Now Thy Love Almighty ſhew,

Make ev'n me a Creature New.

l 2. Arm of Go o, Thy Strength put on,

Bow the Heavens, and come down,

All my Unbelieſ o'erthrow,

Lay th' aſpiring Mountain low;

Conquer Thy worſt Foe in me,

Get Thyſelſ the Victory,

Save the Vilest of the Race,

Force me to be ſav'd by Grace.

E 2 're-'ded
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Wretcbed, and'mfſhra,ble, andpoor,

and blind, and naked.

r. Ic H, and increas'd with Goods I was,

Abundant in my Virtue's Store,

In Wiſdom rich, and Strength, and Grace;

So rich, l needed Nothing more :

Alas! my Gon-, I could not ſee

That still I needed All in Thee.

2. Thanks to Thy Grace, if I begin

My Wretehedneſs at length to know,

If now, in Part convinc'd of Sin,

. I groan beneath my Weight of Woe;

Surely at last I more than ſee

That Sin is perfect Miſery.

3. Stript of my boasted Giſts, I fall

A Beggar at Thy Mercy's Door,

I all; an Alms, for Grace I call,

Poor, beyond all Expreflion poor,

If one Good Thought Thy Heaven could buy,

Alas l not One good Thought have I.

4.. How dark and dreary is my Heart ſ

Dark as the Chambers of the Grave,

So blind, ' 'till Thou Thy Light impart,

I cannot ſee Thy Power to ſave.

Or know, 'till Thou the Vei] remove,

That I am Sin, and Gon is Love.

5. My Fig-Leaves now are cast afide,

The Rags of my Self-Righteouſneſs,

From Thee my Shame l cannot hide,

My Spirit finks in deep Distreſs ;

How ſhalll in Thy Sight appear,

Or bear Myſelſ, when Thou art near V 6 A
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6. A Monster to -Myſelf I am,

Self-loathing at-Thy' FeeEI lie, '

How ſhall I bear this Load of' Shame!

How ſhall I meet Thy piercing Eye!

I faint, and fink, and die away

At the inſufferable Day. .

7. Mountains, and Roeks on you I leall,

My Nakedneſs of Soul to ſkreem.

Fall, on my Guilty-Nature fall',

And hide me from the Hell of Sin!

Alas! my Soul, it cannot be:

The Hell of Sin-remains in Thee.

8. O Go n\! (but ſhall I dare to pray P)

O Jesus! Son of Goo and Man,

Pity a finful Worm, and stay

My Grief', and mitigate my Pain ;

Cover my Shame, remove my Load

Of Sin, for Thou-hast bluſh'd in-Blood;

6. Or rather, if it be Thy Will,

Conform me fully to Thy Death,

Now let me all my Vileneſs feel,

Now let me render up my Breath,

And bow my Head, anddie with Thee,

For Shame that Thou hast died for Me.

ANDTHEK.

1. Rn E T c H e n, helpleſs, and distrefi;

. Ah! whither ſhall I fly I:

Ever gaſping after Rest,

I cannot find it nigh,

Naked, fick, and poor, and blind,

Fast bound in Sin, and Miſery,

Friend of Sinners, let me find

My Help, my All in Thee.

2. Who



[ 44 ]

2. Who my Miſery can relate,

My Depth of Woe reveal ?

I have left my first Estate,

In hapleſs Adam fell:

Driven out of my Abode

I now have lost my Perfect Bliſs,

Fallen, fallen out of Go D,

And baniſh'd Paradiſe.

3. I am all unclean, unclean,

T by Purity I want,

My whole Heart is fick of' Sin,

And my whole Head is faintz.

Full of putrifying Sores,

Of Bruiſes, and of Wounds, my Soul

Looks to Jesu s ; Help implores,

And gaſps to be made whole.

4. In the Wilderneſs I stray,

My fooliſh Heart is blind,

Nothing do I know; the Way

Of Peace 1 cannot find ;

JesU, Lo RD, restore my Sight,

And take, O take the Veil away,

Tu'rn my Darkneſs into Light,

My Midnight into Day.

5. Naked of Thine Image, LoRo,

Forſaken, and alone,

Unrenew'd, and unrestor'd

I have not Thee put on :

Over me Thy Mantle ſpread,

Send down Thy Likeneſs from above,

Let Thy Goodneſs be diſplay'd,

And wrap me in Thy Love.

6. Poor, alas! Thou know'st I am,

And would be poorer still,

See my Nakedneſs, and Shame,

And all my Vileneſs feel: No
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No Good Thing in me refides,

My Soul is all an an aching Void,

Till Thy Spirithere abides,

And I am fill'd with Go o .

7. Jesu, full of Truth and Grace,

I'n Thee is all I want:

Be the Wanderer's Resting-Place,

A Cordial to the Faint ;

Make me rich, for I am poor,

In Thee may I my Eden find,

To the Dying Health restore,

And Eye-fight to the Blind.

8. Cloath me with Thy Holineſs,

Thy meek Humility,

Put me on my Glorious Dreſs,

E-ndue my Soul with Thee;

Let Thy Image: be restor'd,

Thy Name, and Nature let me prove,

With Thy Fulneſs fill me, Lo R o,,

And perfect me in Love. '

 

' A Welcome to the CRoss.
i I. L L hail the Saviour's Hallow'd Croſs,

By which I daily die within l

All Things for Thee I count but Loſs,

Enter my Soul. and work out Sin;

Here let Thy Mortal Virtue move,

And crucify. my Creature-Love.

2. Wither my Strength, destroy my Will,

Stain all the Glory of my Pride,

My Appctites, and Paffions kill,

Be to my Whole of Selſapplied,

Implunge me in the Depth beneath,

And ſpeak 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!

JEsu s, Thou greater than my Heart,

Thy eflicacious Death apply,

Now for Thyſelf prepare the Way,

Breath, and the Sinful Adam ilay.

4. Thou know'st what keeps me out of Thee,

Naked I in Thine Eyes appear,

Reveal the Thing I would not ſee,

Th' Accurſed Thing that harbours here,

O tear it hence, altho' the smart,

The killing Anguiſh break my Heart.

6. Thou ſee'st, alas! I am not dead,

My Nature's Life in me is whole,

Again the Rebel lifts his Head,

And Self bears down my struggling Soul,

This Thorn, I feel it in my Side

Th' unconquerable Strength of Pride.

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

The Inbred Sin I groan to bear,

JasU, with Thee I long to die,

The ſuffering of Thy Croſs to ſhare,

Sweet Fellowſhip with Thee to have :

Bury me, Saviour, in Thy Grave.

8. The' let me lay my Burthen down

In ſweet Forgetfulneſs of Care,

The Croſs ſhall bring me to the Crown,

The Dead Thy Praiſes ſhall declare,

When all renew'd in LoveI ſhine,

Partaker of the Life Divine.
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In TEMPTATIoN.

I. Esu, hear a Sinner's Prayer,

Lo l I flee Unto Thee,

Cast on Thee my Care.

2. If, O Lo a n, l have ſound Favour

In Thy Si ht, Be my Might,

Be my ] ving Saviour.

3. To my Soul in ſore Temptation

Let thine A-id Be convey'd

Shew me thy Salvationr

4. CH RlsT the Tempted, hear my Crying,

Sinner's Friend, Succour ſend,

See, my Soul is dying.

'5. Lo RD, I cannot ceaſe from Sinning,

Till Thou art, In my Heart,

Ending as beginning.

6. Every Moment am I falling

Into Hell, Till Thou ieal

My Effectual Calling.

7. Alpha, and Omega, ſave'me.

Enter in, Bid my Sin,

Bid my Nature leave me.

8. JEsu, for Thy Love I languiſh,

'Only Love Can remove

All my Grief, and Anguiſh.

'9. I ſhall all in Thee inherit,

Thirst no more, If Thou pour

Into me Thy Spirit.

ro. Jrsv's



[48]

to. jlsu's Love than Sin is stronger;

When I prove Jesu's Love,

I ſhall fin n'o longer£

r r . Faithful to thy Spirit's Leading,

I ſhall rest On Thy Breast,

Find my long-fought Eden.

1 2. Neither Life, nor Death ſhall fever;

When Thou art In my Heart,

Thou art there for ever.

ANoTHER

r. J Esu, gentle, loving Lamb,

. Let me call Thee by Thy Name,

Saviour, I have need of Thee, '

As Thou art So may I'zbe., - -

2. Save me, Loimi, from Sin and Fear,

Bring the great Salvation near,

Bring into my Soul Thy Peace,

. Everlasting Righteouſneſs. ,

3. Me to ſave if Thou hast died,

Save me from this Self and Pride,

All the Plague of Sin remove,

Cast it out by perfect Love.

4. See me the Reverfe of Thee,

Only Sin and Miſery ;

Make me willing to receive '

All the Grace Thou hast to give.

5. O ſupply my every Want,

- Feed a tender sickly Plant,

Day and Night my Keeper be,

Every Moment water me.

'6. Hide
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6. Hide me, dearest Saviour, hide

Let me never leave Thy Side ;

Oh! 'tis Hell from Thee to part,

Preſs me cloſer to Thy Heart.

7. When Thy Love is my Defence,

Sin ſhall never pluck me thence,

When my Heart with Love runs o'er,

Sin ſhall never enter more.

8. Only Love can end the Striſe,

Give me Love, and take my Life ;

Do not, Lo RD, my Suit deny,

Give me Love, and let me die.

 

Looking unto p7E S US.

r. ' AMB of Gon ſor Sinners Slain,

To Thee I feebly pray,

Heal me of my Grieſand Pain,

O take my Sins away.

From this Bondage, Lo a o, releaſe,

No longer let me be opprest :

JEsus, Master, ſeal my Peace,

And take me to Thy Breast.

2. Hast Thou not invited All

Who groan beneath their Sin P

Weary I obey Thy Call,

And come-to be made clean:

Give my burthen'd Conſcience eaſe,

O grant me now the promis'd Rest z

Jesus, Master, &e.

3. Wilt Thou cast a Sinner out

Who humbly comes to Thee?

No, my Go o, I cannot doubt,

Thy Mercy is ſot Me;

F Let
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Let me then obtain the Grace,

And be of Paradiſe poſſest:

Jesus, Master, &c.

4.. Full of Pain and Sin am I,

l ever bear my Shame,

Waiting till my Lo R n paſs by,

And call me by my Name :

Surely now my Pain He fees,

And I ſhall quickly be releas'd:

Je su s, Master, &e.

5. worldly Good I do not want,

Be that to Others given,

Only for Thy Love .[ pant,

My All in Earth and Heaven;

This the Crown I fain would ſeize,

The Good wherewith I would be blest.

Jesus, Master, &c.

'A

6. This Delight I fain would prove, .

And then refign my Breath,

Join the Happy Few, whoſe Love

Was mightier than Death.

Let it not my Lo R o diſpleaſe,

That I would die to be Thy Guest ;

JEsus, Master, fea] my Peace,

And take me to Thy Breast.

 

In DoUBT.

r. He Children to the Birth are come,

But Oh ! they have not Might

To burst the Barriers of the Womb,

And struggle into Light.

2. My feeble Soul gives o'er the Strife,

Just: as it ſees the Skies, .

Fails in the very Gate of Life,

Sinks back again, and dies.
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3. I ſaw tlie Port of Jesu's Breafl,

But while I entred in, -

A Whirlwind (wept me from my Rest,

And plung'd me into Sin.

4. What ſhall I do, o\r whither turn?

Deſpairing 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 ſhall behold

The dear Redeemer's Face.

6. Better, that I had, never felt

My Saviour's Blood applied ;

Leſs aggravated were my Guilt,

Had I in Egypt died.

7. Better that I had never known

The Way of Righteouſneſs, .

Than to break off the Courſe begun,

And leave th' unfiniſh'd Race.

8. Ah l wherefore did I ever take,

If I must quit the Field;

Must ſhametully at last turn back,

And cast away my Shield P

9. But ſhall I throw on Go 1) the Blame?

Or daringly complain

Becauſe I most unfaithful am,

And make His Mercies vain i

10. No, Lo R n, Thy Truth and Grace I clear;

For Years Thy Spirit strove,

Faithful to me Thy Mercies were,

And infinite Thy Love.

1 t. Far
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I r. Far be it ſrom my wretched Heart

To charge my Death on Thee,

To-ſave me now 'I hou ready art, '

If ſav'd 1 Now would be.

r 2. Whether or no my Heart of Stone

Will yield to be-renewed,

'Suflicient is Thy Grace I own,

Ijustify my Gou.

13. Tliis Record do I leave behind,

Whether l stand or fall,

Sinners, Ye All his Grace may find,

His Grace is free for All.

 

For the SPIRIT ofPRAYER.

r. HAT ſhall I do to 'ſcape the Hell

That burns me up within!

Satan, and all his Hostsl feel

In this Indwelling Sin.

2. It mocks my Strength, prevents my Flight,

Still intimately nigh,

Impoflible it is to fight,

Impoflible to fly.

3. One only Refuge there remains,

But That I cannot find,  -

So fast theſe grievous, fleſhly Chains,

My flothful Spirit bind.

4. Monster of Sin l How can it be

Thatl ſhould still delay!

JEsu's I know would ſet me free,

Would I to Jrzsus pray.

5. He bids me aſk, and I ſhall have 2

I know it; and forbear ;

Aſſur'd He would the Sinner ſave,

In anſwer to my Prayer.
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6. He pities now my ſad Estate,

And gladly would relieve,

But Oh! I cannot will not

Till He the Blefling give.

 
wait

7. He waits that He may gracious be,

To All His Bowels move; '

Fury, O Goo, 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, dearest Lo a o,

And I will pay Thee all.

9. On me for Good this Token ſhew,

Pronounce the Ephphatha,

And let my Heart in Prayer or'eflow,

And let me always pray.

10. A Time to Thee I will not ſet,

Nor charge Thee with Delay ;

Do with me, LoRD, as ſeems Thee meet,

But let me always pray. '

r i. Thou art not flack touching Thy Word,

Content I am to fia

To wait the Leiſure oſ my Lo a o,

But let me always pray.

1 2. Though in my Fleſh I feel the Thorn,

No more will I complain,

Let me but in Thy Boſom mourn,

And tell Thee all my Pain.

13. Come Joy, or Grief, come Life, or Death,

For this I take no Care,

But when l render up my Breath',

Let my last Breath be Prayer.

F 2 . G'oittg
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fi

Goz'ng into a Place of DANGER.

1. H! but must I, Lon n, return

O lnto the dreadful Fight,

Bear what is not to be born

Again drag'd out to Light l

I a weak, and helpleſs Worm

Only ſhall Thy Cauſe betray,

Periſh in Temptazion's Storm,

A Final Csstaway.

2. Didst Thou only bid me leap

Into a burning Fire,

Cast me down the threatning Steep,

, Or now my Soul require,

Gladly would I now comply,

Plunge into the Depths beneath,

Ruſh into the Flames, and die

To Iſcape the Second Death.

3. O Almighty Gon of Love,

Thy Holy Arm diſplay,

Send me Succour from above

In this my Evil Day ;

Arm my Weakneſs with Thy Power ;

Woman's Seed appear within :

Be my Safeguard, and my Tower

\ Against the Face of Sin.

4. Could l of Thy Strength take hold,

And always feel Thee near,

Stedfastly, divinely bold
iMy Soul wou'd ſcorn to fear.

Nothing ſhould my Firmnefs ſhock :

Though the Gates of Hell afl'ail,

Were I built upon the Rock,

They never could prevail.

5. Rock
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5; Rock of my Salvazion, haste,

Extend Thy ample Shade,

Let it over me be cast,.

And ſkreen my naked Head z

Save me from the Trying H0ur,.,'

Thou my ſure Protection be,

Shelter me from Satan's Power,

Till I am fixt on Thee.

6. Set upon Thyſelf my Feet,

And make me ſurely stand,

From Temptation's Rage and Heat'

Cover me with Thy Hand:

Let me inthe' Clift be placed,

Never from my Fence remove,

In Thy Arms of Love embrac'd,

Of Everlafling\Love.

 

For O/ze cnovz'nced of Inordinate

AffiZ-ction.

1 . O E is me! that wretched Man

More than my Gon I pri2e!

Well I know them void and vain,

Yet pant for Earthly Joys :

Downward still my YViſhes move,

Though fiiirer than Earth's Sons Thou art:

Touch me, Jesus, with Thy Love,

And vindicatc my Heart.

2. Happineſs is not in Me,

Though every Creature cry,

Still ,the Airy Form I ſee,

Wheree'r l turn mine Eye ;

After Shadows still I rove,

Nor can l with my Idols part :

Touch me, Jesus, &c.

3. Burning
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3. Burning with unhallow'd Fires,

Thou ſee'st, my tortur'd Breast

Pines away with low Defires,

Stranger to Joy and Rest :

-How ſhall I this Death remove,

How tear away th' inrooted Dart P

Touch me, Jesus, &c.

4. Poiſon 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, Jn sus,, &c.

5. Gon ariſe, Thou jealous Go n,

And all Thy Foes ſubdue,

Claim the Purchaſe of Thy Blood,

Create my Soul anew ; '

Let it now no longer rove,

Now let me taste how Good Thou art :

Touch me, Jesus, &c.

6. Saviour, purify my Soul,

As Thou my Gon art pure,

Make my wounded Spirit whole,

And all my Sickneſs cure ;

From Thee never let me move,

Thou my ſuflicient Portion art :

Touch me, JEsu s, &c.

'7. From all Filthineſs of Fleſh

And Spirit make me clean,

Stamp Thy Image, Lo a 1) , afreſh,

And purge me from All Sin :

Thee my Goo, my All I prove,

Ahl never more from me depart;

Fiil, OJesu, with Thy Love

My vindicated Heart.
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Dying SAMPSoN.

r. . Hams is my Strength, my Faith, my

G o o ,

My confidence of Boasting now!

Born down by Sin's revolving Load,

Beneath its Iron Yoke I bow,

Again Indignantly I groan;

My Strength, my Faith, my Gon is gone.

2. Departed is the Lo a. o from me,

Weak as another Man I am,

Spoil'd of my Power and Liberty

I bear my Puniſhment and Shame ;

The World their feeble Foe deſpiſe,

Their Gon hath put out both mine Eyes.

3. lnto their Hands by Sin betray'd,

(The Sin I cheriſh'd in my Breast)

Low in the deepest Dungeon laid,

Fetter'd in Braſs, by Guilt opprest ;'

A Slave to Satan I remain,

And bite, but cannot burst my Chain.

4. Now to their Idol's Temple brought,

A Sport I am to Fiends and Men,

They ſet my Helpleſneſs at nought,

They triumph in my Toil and Pain: .

Th' Uncircumcis'd lift up their Voice,

And Dagon's Worſhippers rejoice.

5. Remember me, O LoRo, my Go o,

If ever I could call Thee Mine ;

Though now-1' periſh in my Blood,

And all my Hopes of Heaven refign,

Yet listen to my latest Call,

Nor ſuffer me Alone to fall.



[58]

 

6. O cast not out my Dying Prayer,

Strengthen me with Thy Spirifls Might

This only once : I pray Thee, hear,

Avenge me for my Loſs of Sight,

Avenge it on mine Enemies,

For they have put ouz both mine Eye's.

7. Blind as I am, with both my Hands

The Pillars let me feel, and fie2e

On which the Houſe of Dagon stands,

The Pillars of Self-Righteouſneſs.

'Tis done : with all my might I bow:

Help me, O Gon, and help me now!

8. Now let the pondrous Ruin fall,

And cruſh the World, and Satan's Head,

O let it now o'erwhelm us All :

Since I must fink among the Dead;

Since I can neither fight nor fly,

Let me with the Philistines die!

 

After a Relapſh into SIN.

r. EsU, wherewith ſhall I draw near,

What ſhall I for Acceptance brin'g,

How in my Judge's Sight ap; ear .

A Rebel 'gainst my Goo and King l

Loudly my sins. for Vengeance cry,

And Justice wills that I ſhould die.

2. Summon'd to anſwer at Thy Bar,

I come, but Guilty, Guilty plead l

Did I not all Thy Judgments dure P

On all Thy tender Mercies tread?

Death's sentence justly I receive,

I am not worthy, Lo RD, to live.

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

And give my forfeit Bleflings back;

My Gittsa-nd Bleflings were not mine,

Thou, only Thou, the Glory take ;

I might have heard Thy frequent Call,

I might have stood, tho' now l fall.

4. Long did Thy Loving Spirit strive,

To win me over to my Good ;

The Spark of Grace was kept alive,

For Years amidst 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 Outcast from Thy Bliſsful Face,

Without or Faith, or Joy, or Hope

I give (but must I give) Thee up!

6. Yes: with my Shield of Faith I part,

My Hope is lost in just Deſpair,

Love is not in my stong Heart,

It cannot be, while Sin is there ;

My vain Pretenflons Sin diſproves ;

He cannot Sin who Je so s loves.

7. No Choice, Endeavour, or Defire,

Motion, or Will have I to turn z

Extinguiſh'd is the trembling Fire,

Which once in me began to burn :

What have I now whereof to boast 2

My All is gone, my Gon is lost.

8. See then the Sinner stript of all,

A Foe, and Hater of his Go-i),

Defpairing, Self-condemn'd I fall,

Of every Spark of Goodneſs void;

I can
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I cannot now for Mercy groan,

Or offer Thee an Heart of Stone.

9, My Mouth is stopt, and guilty now,

Before my Judge I am become,

Lo! at Thy judgment-ſeat I bow,

O Gon of Love, pronounce my Doom,

And if Thy yearning Heart permit,

Now, Saviour, Slay me at Thy Feet!

 

The BACKSLIDER.

r. ' URELY in the Lono we have

Both Strength and Righteouſneſs;

"JEsus mighty is to ſave

The Sinner in Distreſs:

Jesu's Blood on which we stay,

Cleanſes us from every Stain,

Takes the Guilt of Sin away,

Nor lets the Power remain.

2. Why then, O my Saviour, why

(If mine indeed Thou art)

Am I thus? a Sinner I,

And still unclean of Heart?

Why doth Sin my Heart divide ?

Whence this grievous Ty-ranny,

All this Hell of Self and Pride, .

If Thou hast ſprinkled me P

3. Did I not believe and feel

Through Faith my Sins forgiven?

Was I not caught up from Hell,"

And strangely rais'd to Heaven?

Yes ; I once could call Thee Mine,

Felt my Saviour's Blood applied,

Cloath'd in Righteouſneſs Divine,

I once was justified.

4. What
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I the Servant am of Sin, -

While to its Yoke I bow:

While the Love of .Sin remains, .

CHRlsT in mec'an neverdwell, '' ' i

CH R 1 s T with Belial never reigns, . .

Nor mixes Heaven with Hell.

5. Can Unholy Actions ſuit

With One that is in, Thee?

JesU, Thou hast ſaid, the Fruit

Must anſwer to the Tree: ,

Ifthe Tree (the Heart) were Good,

Evil Thoughts it could not bear,

Could not be by Sin ſubdu'd,

If Thou, my Go o', wert there.

6. Can the ſelf-ſame Eountain yield

. Both bitter Streams and ſweet? . ' ſ ,

In a Soul by Jesu s 'fill'd

Can Satan find a Seat 3 '

No, my LoRo, I am not clean,

Am not inwardly renew'd,

Am not (ſot I still Can fin)

I am not born of Goo.

\

'7. See, Ltgkieyeiup'all'at last, .. I' ' n

My boa d Giſts diſclaim, -
Trust no more in Graces past, l 'But now condemn'dI,am: .. .' , ,,

Nothing do I bring to Thee, .

That I may Thy Mercy move,

No one Spark remains in me ,

Of Faith, or Hope, or Love.

8. If but one Good Thought could buy

Thy Grace, and Heaven win, , 3 '". '. :' "

Lo a o, not one Good Thought. have. I',

My All is self, and Sin; ' ' ' '

G Full
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Full of Guilt and Miſery, - -- 7' ' s

Saviour, at Thy Feet I fall, . -

See, the Unbeliever ſee, , ,. , ' T

The Sinner Stript of All! . ,£ ,, . J

9. Let me never, never more

My wretched Soul deceive,

Dream that l have Life, before , ,ſ .

I hear Thy Voice, and live: - . . . ,:

Let me, humbled in the Dust, '., , \
Wait to taste how Good Thou art, ' i

See, and feel, but never trust -

My own deceitful Heart.

Nu

xo. O that I could truly wait

The Dictates of Thy Will,  

Calmly mourn my finful State,

Till Thou ſhall ſay " Be still!

I' The Lost Sheep to ſave I came,

" The Backflidorto restore;

 " Sinnersl do not condemn ; '

." Depart, and Sin no more."

Auo'rrien.

,1. H! the dire Effects of Sin!

What Tongue can fully tell

All that I have 'felt within,

Since first from Grace I fell!

Still Thou ſeest my Stormy Breast,

My Soul is as the troubled Sea,

Never, never can I rest,

Till I believe in Thee.

2. O the Load my Spirit bears,

The Mountain of my Grief!

Full of cruel Doubts and Fcars,

Ofracking Unbelief;

Did
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Did I ever Theebehold .>

Thee did I ever truly know ?

I can neither keep my Hold',

Nor let my Saviour go. ' s

3. Did I not my Soul deceive ' .

With groundleſs Hopes of Heaven i

Did I, Lon n, indeed believe,

And was I once forgiven ?'

Still I aſk, but no Reply :

0 bid me, bid me come to Thee;

Son of David, hear my Cry,

If Mercy is for me. -

4. Heat me still Myfelf bemoan,

A Bullock to the Yoke

Unaccustom'd Iruſh on--- .

O that my Heart were Brokezlzn-z

Long I after Thee have mourn'd, 3 L a

And still unpitied I complain, - H ",:" ' . fig

Turn me, and Lſhall be turn'd; 'Zh'iz'' - '

And never fin again." ' 5 'i 1" "

5. Me Thou woud'st not diſregard,

Were I indeed fincere,

But my Heart, alas .l is hard, - . .

And void of Love, and Fear; ' A '

Seldom can I lift mine Eyes, -

Or offer Thee an hearty roan ,- .

Take, if Thou woud st have me riſe,

O take away the Stone.

ANoTHER.

r. H! my dear, loving Lo R o,

A To Thee what ſhall I ſay 3

Behold I tremble at Thy Word,

And ſcarce preſume to pray:

, Ten
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Ten Thouſand Wants have I,

Alas l I all Things want,

And Thou hast bid me always cry,

And never, never faint.

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

I fear to aſk Thy Grace,

So often have I, Lo RD, drawn near,

And mock'd Thee to Thy Face:

With all Pollutions stain'd,

Thy hallow'd Courts I trod,

Thy Name and Temple I prophan'd

And dar'd to call Thee Go o .

3. Nigh with my Lips I drew,

' My Lips were all unclean,

Thee with my Heart I never knew,

My Heart was full of Sin ;

Far from the Living Goo, .  

As far as Hell from Heaven, ,, .

Thy Purity I still abhor'd, ,) 31. ' ..

Nor wiſh'd to be forgiven.

4. My Nature I obey'd,

My own Defires purſu'd,

And still a Den of Thieves I made

The hallow'dI-Iouſe of GOo ; '

The Worſhip He approves

To Him I would not'pay z '

My Selfiſh Ends, and Creature-'loves

Had stole my Heart away.

5. My Sin and Nakedneſs

I studied to diſguiſe, ,

Spoke to my Soul a flattering Peace,

And put out mine'ownEyes;
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In Fig-Leaves I appear'd,

Nor with my Form would part,

But still retain'd a Conſcience ſear'd,

An hard, deceitſul Heart.

6. A goodly, Formal Saint

- I long appear'd in Sight,

By Selſ and Satan taught to paint

My Tomb, my Nature, White:

The Phariſee within ,

Still undisturb'd remain'd,

The strong-Man arm'd with Guilt of Sin

Saſe in his Palace reign'd.

7. But 0! the jealousiGo o

In my Behalſ came down, '

Je s u s Himſelf the St onger ſhewld,

And claim'd me ſo His own: ' j

My Spirit He alarm'd', ' a -

And brought into Distreſs,

He ſhook, and bound the strong-Man, arm'd

In his Self-righteouſneſs.

8. Faded my Virtuous Shew, '

My Form without the Power, .

The Sin-convincing Spirit blew,

And blasted every Flower;

My Mouth was stopt, and Shame

Cover'd my guilty Face,

I fell on the Atoning Lamb,

And I was ſav'd by G-race.

PART II.

r. E'r ſoon my wretched Heart

To Folly turn'd again. ,

How could I, Lo a n, from Thee depart,

And make Thy Mercy vain P

G 2 'Twas
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i 'Twas Pride my Soul betray'd, z .

I lost my Poverty, . . ,- 

An Idol of Thy Gifts-I made, ..

And lov'd them more than Thee. ſ

2. Thy perfect Comelineſs, \ , .

In which my Soul did ſhine, . \

Da22led my Eyes; Thy glorious Drefi

I fondly counted Mine;

With ſacrilegious Boast

I ſpread mine own Renown,

And in Thy Beauty put my Trust,

And call'd it all my own. '

3. I thought not of my Goo,

Nor call'd to Mind the Day

When naked, foul, and in my Blood,

And loath'd of All I lay :

None cast a pitying Eye,

None could Aflistance give,

7 Till Jesus gracioufly paſs'd by, ,

And bad the Sinner live.

4. Why did I This forget,

So ſoon return to Sin?

How weak my Heart that could ſubmit, .

And let the Miſchief in ! , £

I fell, alas! thro' Pride,

I needed not Thy Blood,

As when I felt it first, and cry'd,

Thou art my LoRD my Gon.

5. O that I once again 1

My LoRD, my Gou could cry!

Dost Thou not on "my Sin ,and . I .

Still cast a pitying Eye? . ..

' Thy
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Thy Mercy still is 'free ;

For aggravated Guilt,

For Sinners foul and black as me

Thy precious Blood was ſpilt.

6. Thou feest me lost in Shame,

But Thou canst still forgive ;

Polluted in my BloodI am,

But Thou canst bid me live.

O ſpeak the Gracious Word,

Thy Mercy let me prov/e;

Stand still, and look upon me, Lo a D,

Make this the Time of Love.

7. JEsu, if Thou hast died

My worthleſs Soul to win ;

Spread over me Thy Skirt, and hide

My Nakedneſs and Sin ;

Impute Thy Righteouſneſs,

Waſh away- all my Blood,

Adorn me now with Every Grace,

And feed, and fill with Gon.

A Praye'rjar Restoring Grace.

r. JE-s u, Friend of Sinners, hear,

Yet once again I pray,

From my Debt of Sin ſet clear,

For I have nought to pay :

Speak, O ſpeak the kind Releafe, -
A poor, backfliding Soul restorezſſ / .

Love me freely, ſeal my Peace,

And bid me fin no more.

2. For my Selfiſhneſs, and Pride

Tliou hast withdrawn Thy Grace,

Left me long to wander wide

An Outcast from Thy Face, But
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But I now my Sins confeſs;

And Mercy, Mercy I implore:

Love me freely, &c.

3. Though my Sins as Mountains riſe,

And ſwell, and reach to Heaven,

Mercy is above the Skies, £ \ -

' I may be still forgiven ; ' - ' -

Infinite my Sin's Increaſe, - . i . ,

But greater is Thy Mercy's Store:

Love me freely,z &e.

4. Sin's Deccitfulneſs hath ſpread

A\n Hardneſs o'er my Heart,

But if Thou Thy Spirit ſhed,

The Stony ſhall depart: '

Shed Thy Love, Thy Tenderneſs,

And let me feel the Soft'ning Power;

Love me freely, &c

5. From th' op reflive Power of Sin

My strug ing Spirit free, "

Perfect Righteouſneſs bring in,

Unſpotted Purity:

Speak, and all this' War ſhall ceaſe,

And Sin ſhall giveit's Raging o'er:

Love me freely, &c. ' ' 

6. For this only Thing I pray, t .

And this will I require, . \

Take the Power of Sin away,

Fill me with chast Defire ;

Perfect me in Holineſs, i

Thine Image to my Soul restore :

Love me freely, 'ſeal my Peace, '

And bid me (in no morffl

ANoTHBRH
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ANoTHER.

1 . That I was as heretofore,

When warm in my First Love

I only lived my Lo R 1) t' adore,

And ſeek the Things above !

2. Upon my Head His Candle ſhone,

And laviſh of His Grace,

With Cords of Love He drew me on,

\ And half unveil'd His Face.

3. Butter and Honey did I eat, -.

And lifted up on high,

I ſaw the Clouds beneath my Feet,

And rode upon the Sky.

4. Far, far aboveall Earthly 'Thiuggz p. L - , ,

Triumphantly'I rode, - i.. ,

I ſoar'd to Heaven on EaglesLWings, ..

'And found, and talk'd Gen.' '

5. Where am I now! from what an Height

Of Happineſs cast down! '

The Glory ſwallow'd up in Night,

And faded is the Crown.

6. My first Estate I-could not keep,

Fallen thro' Pride I am, _ -

Implung'd in Sin's proſoundest Deep,

And ſwallowed up oſ Shame.

7. Forlorn, ſorſaken, 'and alone,

Naked, and void of Go o, '

My feeble Soul can ſcarcely: groan '

A Dying Itbabod! , , .

8. Ahl woe is me! rhy'zJoy is*fled,'.'Vaniſh'd my Glorious Boast, \ . r
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My Hope cut off, my Life is dead,

My Paradiſe is lost ."'
l

9. Thro' the wide wem; Sin and Woe

A baniſh'd Man I roam, " - '

But cannot find my Rest below, '

But cannot wander Home.

to. O Go o, Thou art my Home, my Rest,

For which I figh in Pain, ,

How ſhall I 'ſcape into Thy Breast, ' . '

My Eden how regain ?

r r. Vengeance Divine is always near;

Wheree'r my Steps I turn,

I ſee the Cherubim appear, \

I ſee Thine Anger burn. /

12. When longing on to be restor'd,

I would to Eden flee, ' '

Thine Anger; as a Flaming Sword, ,

Preſerves the Sacred Tree. ' '

13. What ſhall I do? 'Tis worſe than Death

To live without Thy Grace :

I yield, I yield Thee up my Breath,

So I may ſee Thy Face. '

14. A Sinner in Thy Hands  I am, \z

No farther let me fly,

But ruſh upon that Sword of Flame,

And in Thy Preſence die.

15. Nothing, alas! have I to plead,

I am not fit to live,

Yet if Thy Justice strike me dead;

Thy Mercy ſhall revive. ,

Iþ. This is the Way to find my Ldzþ) T' ſilsl ,'

Thy ſelf hast made it known, ' ll
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Be-it according to Thy Word :

On me Thy Will be done.

-r 7. Slay me, and I ſhalliliveindeeti,

With Thy Dead Men ariſe,

' From all the 'Life of Nature freed,

In Love's ſweet Paradiſe.

18. Now, 'Lo an, - y Death, Thy Life bring

While at Thy Feet I.'bow,' [in

Enter at once, and cast out Sin,

Destroy, and ſave me Now.

 

Afler a RECoVERY.

1. ORD, and is Thine Anger gone,

And art Thou' pacified?

After all that -I have done, ,

Dost Thou no'longer-chide'?

Infinite Thy Mercies are,

Beneath the Weight I cannot move,

O'! 'tis more than I can bear I

The Senſe of Pardoning Love!

22. Let it>still my Heart ſconstra'in,

And all my Paſlions ſway, , "

Keep me, least I turn again . . _.; '

Out of the Narrow Way; *

Force my Violence to be still,

Captivate my every Thought,

charm, and melt, and change my Will,

And bring me down to nought.

5. If I have begun once more

' Thy ſweet Return to feel,

YIf ev'n now I find Thy Power

Preſent my Soul-to heal,
\ ' 7 i sun,
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Still, and quiet may I lie, . ,

Nor struggle out ofThy Embrace, ,

Never more refist or fly

From Thy per-ſuing Grace.

4. To Thy Croſs, Thy Altar, bind

Me with the Cords of Love,

Freedom let me never find

From my dear Lo RD to move ;

That I never, never more

May with my much-lov'd Master part,

To the Posts of Mercy's Door

, O nail my willing Heart.

5. See my, utterHelpleſneſs.

And leave me not alone,

O preſerve in perfect. Peace, r . ,

And ſeal me for Thine own; ' , ''

More, and more Thy"felf reveal', '- -- -

Thy Preſence let me alwaysfind, . '

Comfort, and confirm, and heal; .,

My feeble, Sin-fick, Mind. , '

6. As the Ap le' of an Eye

Thy wealeest Servant keep,

Help me at Thy Feet to lie,

And there forever weep,

Tears of Joy my Eyes ore'fl'ow , ſ

That I have any Hope ofHeaven i, , ,

Much of Love I ought to know, ,For I have1much forgiven.

7. 'Now I ſeem to taſle Thy' Love

As for a Moment's Space,

But I cannot faithful rove .

To Thy restoring race ;-, , .'

Cannot in Tempration stand, ' ' if -

My own Soul I cannot keep, . 3! , '

If Thou once withdraw Thy Ha'nd,

1 fink into the Deep. 8. Now,
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8. Now, this instant Now, if Sin

Were knocking at my Heart,

I ſhould let the Tempter in,

And bid my Lo R o depart;

But Thou wilt not let me fall,

JThou wilt not from my Weakneſs move,

Till I more than conquer All

Thro' Thy Redeeming Love.

Auo'rnert.

r. ON of Go o, ifThy Free Grace

. Again hath rais'd me up,

Call'd me still to ſeek Thy Face,

And gave me back my Hope ;'

Still Thy gracious Help afford,

And all Thy Loving-kindneſs ſhew;

Keep me, keep me, dearest Lo R o,

And never let me go.

2. Feebly if I now begin

After my Fall to riſe,

Save me from my Boſom-Sin,

My Worst of Enemies;

Let me fully be restor'd,

And cauſe me All Thy Power to know;

Keep me, keep me, &e. '

3. By me, O my Saviour, stand

In ſore Temptation's Hour,

Save me with Thine out-stretch'd Hand,

And ſhew forth All Thy Power:

O be mindful of Thy Word,

Thine All-ſuflicient Grace bestow;

Keep me,'keep me, &e.

4. Give me, Lo RD, an holy Fear,

And fix it in my 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 destroy the TyrantsFoe :

Keep me, keep me, &e.

5. Never let me leave Thy Breast,

From Thee my Saviour stray ;

Thou art my Support, and Rest,

My true and living Way,

My exceeding great Reward,

In Heaven above, and Earth below :

Keep me, keep me, &e.

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 Fulneſs know :

Keep me, keep me, dearest Lo R o,

And never let me go.

 

Groaning fir REDEMPTIoN.

r. Jesu, still, still ſhall I groan

Beneath the galling Yoke of Sin ?

Wilt Thou not claim me for Thy own,

' And ſpeak 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 Anguiſh of a Sin-fick Soul?

Dost Thou not know the Pangs I feel ?

Dost Thou not ſee the Billows roll ?

My Soul is all a troubled Sea,

I cannot find my Rest in Thee.

3. But
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3. But wilt Thou let ThygFoe devour

And take me as his lawful Prey P

But must I fink beneath the Power

Of Sin, and fall a Castaway ?

Forbid it Love! and ſave (if Thou

Art Love indeed) O! ſave me Now!

4. 'Tis not the Puniſhment I dread,

Harden'd I ſeem, and cannot fear

Thy Wrath abiding on my Head,

Or deprecate Thy Judgments' near;

But reſcue me from Satan's Power,

Save me from Sin, I aſk no more.

5. I all; not Senfible Delight,

The Joy and Comfort of Thy Grace,

Still let me want Thy Bliſsful Sight,

Let me go mourning all my Days;

With trembling Awe Thy Ways adore ;

But ſave me, that I ſm no more.

6. Rather than ſuffer me to fin,

Now, Lo R o, my ſpotted Soul require :

I know that I am all unclean,

And Thou a Sin-conſuming Fire ;

I cannot Now in Heaven appear,

Nothing unclean ſhall enter there.

7. Yet now I chuſe to breathe my last,

Rather than turn to Sin again,

On Thee my Soul unchang'd I cast,

And foul with every finful Stain,

I plunge me in a Sea Unknown,

Without Thy Utmost Grace -- Undone!

8. Thou Canst cut ſhort the Work, and heal

The Sinner in a Moment's Space;

'U according to Thy Will,

1 leave it to Thy Secret Grace,

I venture All on this Last Hour,

And die, that I may ſm no more. PA R 'r II.
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PART If.

r. EsU, Thou knowst my Simpleneſi,

My Faults are not conceal'd from Thee,

A Sinner in my last Distreſs,

To Thy dear Wounds I fain would flee,

And never never thence de art,

Cloſe ſhelter'd in Thy Loving Heart.

2. How ſhall I find the Living Way,

Lofi, and confus'd, and dark, and blind;

Ah! Lo Ro, my Soul is gone astray,

Ah ! Shepherd, ſeek 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 hate it, Lono, and yet I love:

When wilt Thou rid me of my Shame,

When wilt Thou all my Load remove,

Destroy the Fiend of Inbred Sin,

And ſpeak the Word of Power, Be clean!

4. My Jesus, why dost Thou delay

An helpleſs dying Soul to heal 3

What ſhall I to my Jesus ſay P

Dost Thou not all my Sufferings feel ?

Ah! tell me, if unmov'd Thou art ?

How dofi Thou findit in Thy Heart P

5. What means this struggling in my Breast,

If Thine is fieel'd against my Prayer ?

If Thou art deaf to my Request,

Why do I groan my Sin to bear i

Surely it is Thy Spirit's Groan,

I do not grieve, or weep alone.
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6. I feel that Thou would'st have me live,

And waitest now Thy Grace to ſhew,

When I am willing to receive

The Grace, I all Thy Life ſhall know,

And Thou art striving now with me,

To get Thyſelf the Victory.

7. O Lortn, if I at last diſcern,

That I am Sin, and Thou art 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 still.

8. Sin only let me not commit,

(Sin never can advance Thy Praiſe)

And lo! I lay me at Thy Feet,

And wait unwearied all my Days,

Till my appointed Time ſhall come,

And Thou ſhalt call thine Exile home.

9. Ah! tell me, thatI ſhall not ſm,

Aflbr'd of this, I aſk no more,

The Kingdom When Thou wilt, bring in,

Thine Image As Thou wilt restore,

But do not ſuffer Sin to reign,

Ah ! do not let me fin again.

to. Or if I aſk I know not what,

The Knowledge of a future Grace,

If This can only Then be wrought

When pure in Heart I ſee Thy Face,

O pierce, and fill me Now with Fear

Of Sin, and Hell forever near.

1 r. O put Thy Fear within my Heart,

That I may tremble at Thy Word,

Nor ever from Thy Paths depart,

Or dare to ſm against the Lort n, m

T.
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Till I the Promis'd Seed receive,

Let [ſhmatl before Thee live.

'2. I all; 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 uttermost Salvation prove,

Made perfect in Almighty Love.

PA ar III.

r. BRLAK stubborn Heart, and figh no more

To mock me with a Shew of Good,

To make me think the Conflict o'er

The Strength of Inbred Sin ſubdu'd ;

Or let me ceaſe from Every Ill,

01' bear the Nether-Milstone still'.

3. Away my flatt'ring Hopes, and Fears

The Tranſports of my ſhort-liv'd Grief,

'Away my anavailing Tears,

Nor mock me with your vain Relief,

Diſſembling Tears, 'tis past your Art

To melt the Marble of my Heart.

3. My Heart, which now to Gon aſpires,

The following Moment cleaves to Dust,

My firm Reſolves, my Good Defires,

My holy Frames-no more I trust,

Poor feeble broken Reeds, to You :

If) Goodneſs melts as Morning-Dew.

4. Hardly eonvinc'd I own' at last,

No Will to Good abides in me,

My fatest Rag away I cast,

The Rag of my sincerity,

I bear my double Sin, and Shame,

least, Beast, and Legion is my Name.

5. Full
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5. Full of Concupiſcence and Pride,

Fit Fuel for Eternal Fire,

With Virtuous Shew I strive to hide

The Baſeneſs of impure Defire F

Conceal'd it lies, if not ſupprest ;,

The Devil bluſhes for the Beast.

6. I start from the Contempt of Men,

But ſhameleſs in His Sight appear

By whom my every Thought is ſeen ;

My Heart is harden'd from His Fear,

Nor care I from His View to hide

My foulefl: Filthineſs 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 Gon of Grace;

O Goo, the Work is worthy Thee ;

See at Thy Feet of all our Race

The Chief, the vilest Sinner ſee,

And let me all Thy Mercy proveIL

Thy Utmost Miracle of Love.

9. Speak ; and an holy Thing and clean

Shall'strangely be brought out of Me,

My Ethiop-Soul (hall change her Skin,

Redeem'd from All Iniquity,

I, even I ſhall then proclaim,

The wonders wrought by jxsu's Name.

Io. Thee I ſhall then forever praifez

In Spirit and in Truth adore, '

While all I am declares Thy Grace,

And born of Go o I fin no more, The
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The pure and Heavenly Nature ſhare,

And Fruit unto Perfection bear.

Pna'r IV.

r. SAvXouR from Sin, I wait to prove

r That Je su s is Thy Healing Name,

To low, when perfected in Love,

Whate'er I have, or Can, or Am ;

I stay me on Thy faithful Word,

The Servant ſhall be As his Lo a o.

2. Anſwer that gracious End in me

For which Thy precious Life was given,

Redeem from All Iniquity,

Restore, and make me meet for Heaven 5

Unleſs Thou purge my Every Stain,

Thy Suffering, and my Faith is vain.

3. 'Tis not a bare Releaſe from Sin,

Its Guilt and Pain, my Soul requires,

I want a Spirit of Power within,

Thee, Je s u s, Thee my Heart defires,

And pants, and breaks to be renew'd,

And waſh'd in Thy All-cleanfing Blood.

4. Didst Thou not in the Fleſh appear,

Sin to condemn, and Man to ſave?

That perfect Love might cast out Fear,

That I Thy Mind in me might have,

In Holineſs ſhew forth Thy Praiſe,

And ſerve Thee all my ſmleſs Days.

5. Didst Thou not die, that I might live

No longer to Myſelf, but Thee?

Might Body, Soul, and Spiritfgive

To Him who gave Himſelf or Me ?

Come then, my Maſter and my Go o,

Take the dear Parchaſe of Thy Blood.

6. Thine
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6. Thine own peculiar Servant claim

For Thine own Truth and Metcy's Sake,.

Hallow in me Thy Glorious Name,

Me for Thine own this Moment take,

And change, and throughly purify :

Thine only may I live, and die.

I
'

r.

il

We have not an High-Priest' 1iohz'ch

oamzot he touched with the Feelz'ng

ofour Infirmities, &50. Heb. iv. I 5..

r . Compaflionate High-Priest,

Full of Truth and Grace for me,

Mark the Heavings of' my Breast',

See my Sin and Miſery l

Surely All to Thee is known

Tho' Thou dost not yet appear,. 

Noted is my every Groang,

Counted is my every Tent:

2. I have not a Priest unmov'd

With the Feeling of my Woe,

Who Himſelf was never prov-'d,

Who my Sufferings cannot know:

Touch'd most ſenfibly Thou art

With my Soul's lnfirmities,

Still the Saviour's gentle Heart

Doth with Sinners fimpathi2e.

3. Tho' He now triumphant reigns,

Still as in His Days of Fleſh,

All His Agonies and Pains ' '

In our Soule He feels aſreſh :

Tho' exalted to a Throne,

Thou dost in our Sorrows ſhare,

Thou hast not forgot Thine own :

Thine own Flelh 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 ?

LoRD, I wait for the Reply :

Groan" an Anſwer from within,

Tell me, Comforter, that I,

I ſhall be redeem'd from Sin.

5. Hoping against Hope I wait

For Redemption in Thy Blood :

Help me in my lost Estate,

' 'Take away my heavy Load,

Save me from this Tyranny,

O bring near the joyful Hour,

From All Sin my Spirit free,

Al] the Guilt, and all the Power.

6. Grant, O grant my last Request,

Nothing do I all: befide,

Only give my Spirit Rest,

Rest from Self, and Rest from Pride;

Bring into Thy Perfect Peace,

Give me Faith to enter in,

Let me with Thy People ceaſe

From my own dead Works of Sin.

7. Power I want, a Constant Power -

My own Evil to eſchew,

Till my Heart Can fin no more,

Till I am a Creature New;

Let me in Thy Wounds abide,

Till the Perfect Grace is given;

Give me This, I afk befide

Nothing or in Earth or Heaven.

'T
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A PRAYER for Pwybm joz'n'd in

Fellawſhzþ.

t. RY tis, O Goo, and ſearch the Ground

Of Every Sinful Heart,

Whate'er of Sin in Us is found,

O bid it All depart.

2. When to the Right or Left we stray,

Leave us not Comfortleſs,

But guide our Feet into the Way

Of Everlasting Peace.

3. Help,us to help each other, Lo RD,

Each other's Croſs to bear,

Let Each his friendly Aid afford,

And feel his Brother's Care.

4.. Help us to build each other up,

Our little S'tock improve,

Increafe our Faith, confirm our Hope,"

And perfect us in Love. -

5. Up into Thee, our Living Head,

Let us in all Things grow, .

Till Thou haſl: made us free indeed,

And Sinleſs here below.

6. Then when the Mighty Work is wrought,

Receive Thy Ready Bride,

Give us in Heaven a happy Lot

With All the Sanctified.

PART
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r. EsU, All Power isgivento'l'hee,

. Command our inward Parts,

Turn as the Rivers of the Sea '

Our'hard unyielding Hearts;

2. Our Hearts are to Ourſelves unknown,

,Till Thou the Veil remove,

Open, enlarge, and melt them down

By Thy Victorious' Love.

u-3. Thee, at Thy Word, we cometomeet,

And humbly to confeſs, .

While lowly prostrate at Thy Feet,

Our utter Sinfulneſs.

4. O let us faithfuliyobey

"ſhe Counſel of Thy Will,

..And each to each our Faults diſplay,

Our every Thought reveal.

r'5. Our Fig-leaves all be cast afide, ,

Let no Self-ſoothing Art

-Conceal the Lust, t' indulge the Pride

Of a foul Helliſh Heart.

6. Open a Window in our Breaſt,

That' Each our Heart may ſee,

And let no Secret be ſuppreſt,

Since all are known to Thee.

7. Remove the Sins which we declare,

The Burthen of our Soul,

And hear the mutual faithful Prayer,

And make the Sinner whole.

8. To
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8. To All, thro' Faith which is in Thee,

A perfect Soundneſs give,

And let us from All Sin ſet free

The Life of Jesus live', -

'a PART Ill,

1. OD of our, Life, at Thy Command

We now our Sins confeſs,

In Nakedneſs of Spirit stand,

.And ſhew our ſore Diſeaſe. _

2. Go o of our Health, in Thy great Name

We now perform Thy Will,

Regard our Prayer, admit our Claim,

Our ſm-fick Spirits heal.

' 3. Forgive the sins thro' which we groan,

Which we no longer'hide,

Our Filthineſs of Fleſh we own,

Our Filthineſs of Pride.

5. The Deviliſh and the Brutal Lust

To Thee we now' confeſs,

Cleanſe us, O faithful Goo, and just,

From All Unrighteouſneſs. '

5. Then ſhall we to Thy only Name
The Praiſe and Glory give, i

The Greatneſs of Thy Power proclaim

To us ward who believe.

i6. Then let or Earth or Hell oppoſe,

We will aſſert Thy Power, -.

And Witneſs toa World of Foes, '

That we 'Can fin no more, . a'

I Pan? .IV.
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PART IV.

\"

r. Esu, united by Thy Grace, -

And each to each endear'd,

With Confidence we ſeek Thy 'ſace,

And know our Prayer is heard.

2. Still let us own our Common LoR n,

And bear Thy eafy Yoke,

A Band of Love, a- Threefold Cord

Which never can be broke.

3. Make us into One Spirit drink,

Baptiſe into Thy Name,

And let us always kindly think,

'And ſweetly ſpeak the ſame.

4. Touch'd by the Loadstbne of Thy Love,

Let all our Heartsagree,

\ And ever toward; each other move,

And ever moſe towards Thee.

5. To Thee inſeparably join'd,

Let all our Spirits cleave,

Omay we all the Loving Mind

That was in Thee receive.

6. This is the Bond of Perfectnefis,

Thy Spotleſs Charity,

O let us (still we pray) poſſeſs

The Mind that was in Thee.

7. Grant this, and thenfrom All below

Inſenfibly remove ;

Our Souls their Change ſhall ſcarcely know;

Made Perfect first in Love.

'3. With
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ſſ 8. With Eafe our Souls thro' Death ſhall glide

Into their Paradiſe,

And thence on Wings of Angels ride

Triumphant thro' the Skies,

9. Yet when the fullest Joy is given,

The fame Delight we prove,

In Earth, in Paradife, in Heaven

Our All in All is Love.

 

A! Waking.

r. Iv a a, and Guardian of my Sleep,

To praife Thy Name I wake,

Still, Lo a n, Thy helpleſs 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. Vouchſafe to keep my Soul fi'om Sin,

Its cr'uel Power ſuſpend,

\Till all this Strife and War within

In perfect Peace ſhall end.

4. O reſpite me from Self and Pride,

Curb, and keep down my Will,

My Appetites and Paflions chide,

And bid the Sea Be still.

5. Upon me lay Thy mighty Hand,

My Words and Thoughts restrain,

Bow my whole Soul to Thy Command,

Nor letmy Faith be vain.

6. Prifoner
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6. Priſoner of Hope, f wait the Hour

Which ſhall Salvation bring,

' When all I am ſhall own Thy Power,

Andcall my Jesus King.

7. Thou wilt, I 'fiedfastly believe,

Thou wilt the Captive free,

Freedom, full, Perfect Freedom give,

And more than Victory.

8. Tho' now to Every Sin inclin'd,

I ſhall be as Thou art,

Lowly as 'Thine ſhall be my Mind,

And meek and pure my Heart.

9. Anger, and Lust Thou wilt expel,

And Pride by stronger Grace, '

'They can in me no longer dwell,

When Je su s fills the Place.

10. Thy Preſence, Lo a o, the Place ſhall fill,

My Heart ſhall be Thy Throne, '

Thy holy, just, and perfect Will

Shall in my Fleſh be done.

in. I thank Thee for the Future Grace,

And now in Hope rejoice,

In Confidence to ſee Thy Face,

And always hear Thy Voice :

\

12. I have the Things I all; of Thee,

What ſhall I more require ?

That still my Soul may restleſs be, '

And only Thee defire.

i 3. Or let me (if I more would have)

This laſt Deſire ſubmit, '

And lye, till Thou ſeest good to ſave,

Expectingat Thy Feet. -  

' i 14.. Thy

. . I
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l4.zThy only Will be done, not Mine,

But make me, Lo R o, Thy Home,

Come 'when Thou wilt, I That refign,

But O! my Jesus, come!

 

Pſhlm cx. 1 .

r. He LoRo unto my LoRD hath ſaid,

Sit Thou, in Glory fit, .

Till I Thine Enemies have made

To bow beneath Thy Feet.

I'

2. JesU, my LoRD, mighty to ſave,

What can my Hopes withstand,

When Thee my Advocate I have

EnthronTd at Go n's Right Hand ? '

3.] ſear nor Earth, nor Sin, noi Hell,

And Death hath lost his Sting,

-In vain a While Thy Foes rebel,

' O let not Thine uſurping Foes g

Thou jasu s art my King.,

4. Nature is ſubject to Thy Word, . ' ' "

All Power-to Thee is given, . . A, . s ''

The uncontroll'd Almighty Lo RD

Of Hell," and Earth, and Heaven."

5. And ſhall my Sins Thy Will oppoſe?

Jesu, Thy Right maintain,

In me Thy Servant reign. - '

6. Master, on Thee my Soul- is stayffl? s 9- '

Thou wilt not quit Thy Claim, '

Thou only hast my Ranſom'paid,

And only Thine I am.

I 2 7. Come
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7. Come then, and claim me for Thine own,

Saviour, Thy Right aſſert, \

Come, gracious Lo R n, ſet up Thy Throne,

And reign within my Heart.

' 8. The Day of Thy great Power I feel,

And pant for Liberty,

I loath Myſelf, deny my Will,

And give up All for Thee. : r

. 9. I hate my Sins, no longer Mine,

For I renounce them too,

My Weakneſs with Thy Strength I join,

Thy Strength ſhall All ſubdue. ,

S

I o. Ourcommon Foes, who Thee defy'd .

And wou'd not own Thy Sway,

Envy, and Sloth, Defire, and-Pride,

And Hate, and Anger flay.

1 r. Thy Enemies destroy inmine,

Pronounce their ſpeedy Doom, .

In Vengeance ſpeak, in Brightneſs ſhine,

The Man of Sin conſume.

12. So ſhall I bleſs Thy pleading Sway, \

And ſitting at Thy Feet .

hy Laws 'with All my Heart obey,

With all my Soul ſubmit.

' 13. So ſhall I do Thy Will below,
As Angels do above, - ', ,

The Virtue of Thy Paflion ſhew,

The Triumphs of Thy Love.

1 4.. Thy Love the Conquest more than

To all I ſhall proclaim, . '

J! su s, the King, zhe Conquer'or reigns,

Bow down to Jſſu's Name.

' r 5. To
1
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15. To Thee ſhall Earth and Hell ſubmit,

AAnd every Foe ſhall fall,

Till Death expires beneath Thy Feet,

And Gon is All in All!

Come unto Ille all you that labour,

' and are heavy laden, and I will

give you Rg/Z. ,Mat. xi. 28.

l

r. H! Tnnzr my Load of Sin were gone!

Oh! ' that] could at last ſubmit

At Jesu's Feet to lay it down,

To lay my Soul at Jesuzshſeet.

2. When ſhall mine Eyes' behold the Lamb,

' The Gon of my salvation ſee!

Weary, O Lo R o, Thou know'st I am,

Yet still I cannot come to Thee.

3. Mark the hard Travail of my Soul,

With Pity view my lab'ring Breast,

. O give me Faith to make me whole,

And ſpeak my Miſery into Rest.

4. Rest for my Soul I long to find ;

Saviour of All, if Mine Thou art,

Give me Thy meek and lowly Mind,

And stamp Thine' Image on my Heart.

5. Break off' the Yoke of Inbred Sin,

And fully ſet my Spirit free: . -'

I cannot rest, till pure within, . --\

Till I am wholly lost in Thee. '

6. Fain would I learn of Thee, my God.,

Thy light and eafy Burthen prove,

s The Croſs all stain'd with hallow'd Blood,

'The Labour of Thy Dying Love.
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7. This Moment would I take it up, '

And after my dear Master bear,

With Thee aſcend to Cal-Ua'y's Top, V .

And bow my Head, and ſuffer there. '

8. I would : but Thou must give the Power,

My Heart from Every Sin releaſe ;

Bring near, bri near the joyful Hour,

And fill me with Thy Perfect Peace.

9. Come, Lo a D, the drooping Sinner cheat,

Nor let Thy Chariot-Wheels delay,

Appear in my poor Heart, appear,

My Go o, my Saviour come away.

\ .

to. One Deep unto another cries, .

My Miſery, Lo 11 n, implores Thy Grace :

When wilt Thou hear, and bow the Skies !

When ſhall I ſee my Jesu's Face !s

1r. The Hireling longeth for his Hire -

"But only Puniſhment is Mine,

My Merits are Eternal Fire

But Heaven and Happineſs are Thine.

r 2. Give me Thy Life, for Thou my Death'

Hail: ſwallow'd up in Victory,

(Dicken'd me with Thy Latest Breath,

And died, that I might live to Thee.

 

1 3. This, only This is all my Hope,

And doth my finking Soul ſustain,

Thy faithful Mercies hold me up,

My Saviour did not die in vain.

14. Anſwer Thy Death's Defign. in Me,

The Guilt, .and Power of Sin remove,

Redeem from All lniquity,

Renew, and perfect me in Love.

' .. Tbir
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This z's a! faitþſul Saying, and wor

thy ofa/I Acceptatz'on, that Christ ,

Jeſus came into the W'orld, toſaoe

Sinnars. 1 Tim. i. I 5.

r. Esu, Sin-atonin'g Lamb,

' JesU, Lover of Thy Foe,

Let me feel 'Thy Sovereign Name,

Let me all its Virtue know :

Hear my Cry out of the Deep,

Haste, and help a friendleſs Soul,

Seek, and ſave a wand'ring Sheep,

Make a fin-fick Sinner whole.

2. Burthen'd am I, and opprest,

Till Thou dost remove my Load:

Weary, till Thou give me Rest,

Guilty, till-I.'feel' Thy Blood.

See me, a Meer Sinner-ſee,

Miſerable, poor, and blind,

Till l loſe my All in Thee,

Till in Thee my All i find.

3. What have I Thy Grsce to move?

, Beast and Devil is my Name,

Go o l hate, and Sin I love,

Sin I love, and Sin I am.

Yet l mean Thy Grace to try ;

Sinner-s iſ Thou canst receive,

HereI am, their Captain I ;

' Wouldst Thou have me die or live !

4. Thou the Pozter, I the Clay,

"Nothing have I, Lo an, to plead,

Nothing have I, Lo no, to ſay :

' Bid me live, or strike mc dead.

I can



\ [94]

I cannot in Judgment stand :

Raiſe; or ſlay me with Thy Breath,

Guilty I ſhall feel Thy Hand, -

Guilty of Eternal Death.

5. Trembling I expect my Fate,

If Thou as my Judge appear;

If Thou art my Advocate,

Jesus, What have I to fear?

Je su s is the Sinner's Friend,

Sinners Je su s came to ſave,

Jesus, Ion Thee depend, \

Peace, and Power in Thee I haveſi

. 6. I the Golden Scepter ſee

(Selſ-deſpairing 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 wiſe wilt cast out :

Lo! I come, The Sinner I!

7. Thou ſhalt make me white as Snow,

Tho' my Soul be black as Hell.

Never from Thy Croſs I go,

Safe within Thy Woundsl dwell.

Other Refuge have I none,

None do I defire befide ;

Friend of Sinners, I am One,

' Save me, who for Me hast died.

 

Believe in the L o R D JE s U s' and

thou ſhall beſz'wed. Acts xvi. 3 r.

r. WHAT ſhall I do, my Gon, my Gon,

I aflt in Jrzsu's Name. .

Unſanctified, and unrenew'd

1 still remain the ſame. 2.'Sin



l 95 ]'

2. Sin, only Sin in me I find ;

l cannot ſubject be

To thy Command; my Carnal Mind

Is Enmity to Thee.

3. But thou can'st waſh the Leper clean,

The Stone to Fleſh Convert, I

Can'st make the Ethiop change his Skin x

And purify my Heart. *

4. Then only, when by Grac'e renew'd ,

My Will with Thine ſhall ſuit:

O make the Tree of Nature good,

And good ſhall be its Fruit.

5. I strive in all I do to pleaſe

With endleſs Grief and Pain,

But cannot, Lo RD, from finning ceaſe, '

Till -I am born again.

6. With thee my Virtue is but Vice,

My' Good is Specious Ill,

'Tis Self, 'tis Nature in Diſguiſe,

s And I am Carnal still.

7: No Work of mine, or Word, or Thought

Thy Judgment can abide,

' Thy Glory, LoRo, I never fought,

For all my Soul is Pride.

8. What have I 'then wherein to trust ?

How must I come to Thee?

Foul as I am, condemn'd and lost,

Thy Son hath died for Me.

9. Jesus hath died that I might live,

Might live to Goo 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 Girt Unſpeakable, ' '

And wait, with Arms of Faith t'embrace, .

And all Thy Love to feel.

l 1. My Soul breaks out in strong Defire

The Perfect Bliſs to prove,

My longing Soul is all on fire

To be diſſolu'd in Love.

r'2. Give me Thyſelf, from every Boast,

From every Wiſh ſet free:

Let all I am in Thee be lost,

But give Thyſelfto Me.

r3. Thy Gifts, alas! cannot ſuffice,

Unleſs Thyſelf be given,

Thy Preſence makes my Paradiſe,

And where Thou art is Heaven.

 

The WoMaN cſ CANAAN,

1. OR o, regard my eamiest Cry,

A Potſherd of the Earth,

A poor guilty Worm am I, .

A Canaanite by Birth ; , \

Save me from this Tyranny, ' '

From all the Power of Satan ſave,

Mercy, Mercy upon me 2

Thou Son -of DarUid have.

2. Still Thou anſwerest not a Word

To my repeated Prayer ;

Hear Thy own Diſciples, LoR o,

Who in my Sorrows ſhare, .

' , O let them prevail 'with Thee

, To grant the Blefling which I crave;

Mercy, Mercy, &e. . . .

. ' '3. Send
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3. Send, O ſend me now away,

By granting my Request,

Still I follow Thee, and pray,

And will not let Thee rest,

Ever crying after Thee,

Till Thou my Helpleſneſs relieve,

\ Mercy, Mercy, &e.

4. To the Sheep of Iſrael'r Fold

Thou in Thy Fleſh wast ſent,

But the Gentiles now behold

In Thee their Covenant.

See me then, with Pity ſee,

A Sinner, whom Thou cam'st to ſave ;'

Mercy, Mercy, &c.

5. Still to Thee, my Go o, I come,

And Mercy 1 implore,

Thee (but how ſhall I preſume)

Thee trembling I adore,

Dare not stand before Thy Face,

But lowly at Thy Feet I fall, .

Help me, Je su, ſhew Thy Grace!

Thy Grace is ſree for All.

6. Still I cannot part with Thee,

I will not let Thee go,

Mercy, Mercy unto me,

O Son of David ſhew,

Vilest of the finſui Race,

On Thee inportunate I call,

Help me, Je su, ſhew Thy Grace,

Thy Grace is free ſor All.

7. Nothing am I in Thy Sight,

Nothing have I to plead,

Unto Dogs it'is not right

To cast the children's Bread:

Yet the Dogs the Crumbs may eat,

That from their Master's Table fall,

Let zhe Fragments be my Meat,

' Thy Grace is free for All.
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8. Give me, Lo R n, the Victory,

My Heart's Defire fulfil,

Let it now be done to me

According to my Will,

Give me living Bread to eat,

And ſay, in Anſwer to my.Call,

" Canaanite, Thy Faith is great,

" My Grace is free for All."

9. If Thy Grace for All is free,

Thy Call 'mew 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,

N Thy Faith hath made Thee whole."

 

The Poolof BETHESDA.

r. Esu, take my Sins away,

And make me know Thy Name,

Thou art now, as Yesterday,

And evermore the ſame :

Thou my True Betheſda be;

I know within Thy Arms is Room,

All the World may unto Thee,

Their Houſe of Mercy, come.

2. See the Porches open wide!

Thy Mercy All may prove,

All the World is Justified

By Univerſal Love.

Halt, and wither'dwhen they lie,

And fick, and impotent, and blind,

Sinners may in Thee eſpy

The Saviour of Mankind.

3. See
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3. See me Iy'ing at thePool, '

And waiting for Thy Grace,

O come down into m'y Soul,

Diſeloſe Thy Angel-Face,

If to me Thy Bowels move,

If now Thou dost my Sickneſs feel,

Let the Spiritof Thy Love

The helpleſs Sinner heal.

4.. Sick of Anger, Pride, and Lust,

And Unbelief I am,

Yet in Thee for Health I trust

In Jssu's Sovereign Name.

Were I taken into Thee,

Could I but step into the Pool,

I from every Malady

Should be at once made whole. ,

5, Perſons Thoudost notinflſpect,

Whoee'r for Mercy call.

Thou in no wiſe wilrreje'ct,

Thy Mercy'is for All ; '

Thou wou'dst freely All restore, .

(Would all the gracious Seaſon find) '

Fill with Goodneſs, Love, and Power, '

And with an Healthful Mind.

6. Mercy then there is for Me e

(Away my Doubts and Fear-s)

Plagu'd with an Infirmity

For more-than Thirty Years.

Je s u , cast a pitying Eye,

Thou long hast known my deſperate 'Caſſ

PoorL and helpleſs here I lie,

And wait the Healing Grace. ,

7. Long hath,Thy Good Spirit strove

With my distemper'dsoul,

But I still refus'd Thy Love,

And would not be made whole :
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Hardly now at last I yield,

I yield with all my Sins to part,

Let my Soul be fully heal'd,

And throughly cleans'd my Haert.

8. Sin is now my ſore Diſeaſe,

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 waſh away their Sin,

I, alas! have no Man nigh

To put my Weakneſs in.

9. Pain, and Sickneſs, at Thy Word,

And Sin and Sorrow flies,

Speak to me, Almighty Lo R n,

And bid my Spirit riſe,

Bid me take my Burthen up,

The Bed on which Thyſelfdidst lie,

When on CaIwa'y's steep Top

My Je so s deign'd to die.

to. Bid me bear the hallow'd Croſs,

Which Thou hast bornbefore,

'Wnlk in all, Thy Righteous Laws,

And go, and fin no more,

Least the heaviest Curſe of all

The vile Apostate's Curſe I prove;

To the hottcst Hell they fall '

Who fall from Pard'ning, Love.

1r. But Thou eanst preſerve from Sin,

And stabliſh me with Grace,

Keep my helpleſs Soul within

Thy Arms thro' all my Days:

Je s U, I- on Thee alone '

For perſevering Grace depend;

Love me freely, love Thine own,

And love me to the End.
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The GOOdSAMARITIAN.

r. OB is me! what Tongue can tell

My ſad afflicted State!

Who my Anguiſh can reveal,

Or all my Woes relarel

Fallen among Thieves zI am,

And they have robb'd me of my Go o,

Turn'd my Glory into Shame,

And lest me in my Blood.

2. Gon was once my Glorious Dreſs,

And I like Him did ſhine,

Satan of His Righteouſneſs

Hath ſpoil'd this Soul of Mine ;

By the mortal Wound of Sin

'Twixt Gon and me the Parting made :

Dead in Adam, dead within,

My Soul is Wholly dead.

3. I have lost the Life Divine,

And when this Outward Breath.

To the Giver I refign,

Must die ,the Second Death.

Naked, helpleſs, stript of Go o,.

And at the latest Gaſp I lie :

Who beholds me'in my Blood,

And ſaves me e'er I die 2

4. Lo! the Priest comes down in vain,

And ſees my ſad Distreſs,

Sees the State of Fallen Man,

But cannot give me Eaſe :

Patriarchs and Prophets Old

Obſerve my wretched, deſp'rate Caſe,

Me expiring they behold,

But leave me as 1 was.

K2 5. Lo;
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5. Lo! the Levite me eſpies,

And stops to view my Grief,

Looks on me, and bids me riſe,

But offers no Relief :'

All my Wounds he open tears,

And ſearches them, alas! in vain,

Fill'd with' Anguiſh, Griefs, and Fears,z.

He leaves me in my Pain. '

6. O Thou Good Samaritan,

In Thee is all my Hope,

Only "1 hou canst iuccour Man,

Andraiſe the Fallen up:

Hearken to my Dying Cry,

My Wounds compaflionately ſee,

Me a Sinner paſs not by

Who gaſp for Help to Thee.

7. Still Thou journey'st where I am,

And itill Thy Bowels move,

Pity is with Th-'e the ſame,

And all Thy Heart is Love :

Stoop, to a poor Sinner stoop,

And let Thy healing Grace abound,

Heal my Bruiſes, and bind up

My Spirit's every Woundc

S. Saviour of m-y Souf-draw nigh,

In Mercy haste to me,

At the Point of Death llie,

And, cannot come to Thee:

Now Thy kind Relief afford,

The Wine and Oil of Grace pour in,

Good Phyfician, ſpeak the Word,

And heal my Soul of Sin.

9. Pity to my dying Cries

Hath drawn Thee from above,

Hovering over me with Eyes

Of Tendcrneſs and Love:
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Now, ev'n now I ſee Thy Face,

The Balm of Gillead l rereive,

Thou haft iav'd. me by 'hy Grace,

And bad the Sinner live.,

to. Surely now the Bitterneſs'

Of Second Death is past:

O my Life,$my Righteouſneſs

On Thee my Soul is cast;

Thou hast brought me to Thine Inn,

And I am of Thy Promiſe ſure, .

Thou ſhalt cleanſe me ſrom All Sin ;

And all my Sickneſs cure.

n. Perfect then the Work begun;

And make the Sinner whole,

All Thy Will on me done, .

My Body, Spirit, Soul:

Still preſerve m'e lafe from Harms,.

And kindly for Thy Patient care,

Take me, Jesu', to-Thy. Arms-,.

, And keep me ever there,

 

Graanz'ng for REDEMPTIoN.

i. On o, I confeſs my Sins to Thee,

' My Sins beyond Expreflion great,

Fast bound in Sin and Miſery,

My Spirit faints beneath the YVeight,

And struggles to throw off the Load,

But cannot, cannot come to.Go o.

2. O how ſhall I the Anguiſh bean

Of Inbred Sin's envenom'd Dart?

The Miſchief hence I cannot tear,

'Tis enter'd deep into my Heart,

" It*s Poiſon drinks my Spirits up,

And quenches my laſt Spark oſ Hope
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3. O wretched Man, what must I do i'

I neither can refist or fly ;

Hell, Earth, and Sin my Soul purſue,,

I cannot fmd a Saviour nigh :

Unhappy I ſhall one Day fall,

Shall periſh by the Hand of Said.

4.. Me from Perdltion what can ſave!l

Justly my Go o His Help denies :

No Evil I abhor, and have

No Fear of Go n before my Eyes ;,

Self-harden'd in my lost Estate,

All Sin Ilove, all Good Ihate.

5. Whither, ah whither ſhall I go i

The Snares of Death my Soul ſot-round;

-The Floods of. Wickedneſs o'erflow,

And deſp'rate is my Spirit's Wound,

The Worm that never dies I feel,

Arrested by the Pains of Hell.

6. O could I but eſcape away,

And steal into the filent Tomb,l Defraud the Lion of his Prey,

And at my latest Hour o'er'com'e, '

ThatHour I now would preſent have,

Would now rejoice to finda Grave.

7. O Goo, behold my troubled Breast,Yet once again l Thee implore, '- .

Indulge me in my last Request,

And let me die, and fin no more,

Now, let me Now la down my Head,

From Pain, and Sin ibrever freed.

8. O Gon, regard my bitter Cry,

I groan to, 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,

Rcquire it, O require it Now.
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9. I- know it is not now 'renew'd, -

I am not fit Thy Face to ſee,

But trust, the Virtue of Thy Blood

In my'last Hour ſhall work on me :'

Some Miracle of Grace Unknown,

Without a Miracle Undone.

to. My Go n, I cannot letThee go,

Without an Anſwer to my Prayer :'.

O te'll me, that it ſhall be ſo,

I ſoon ſhall loſe in Death my Care,

Where Fiends and Sins no more molest,

And weary Spirits are at rest.

i r. I doubt not, Lo R o, but there remains.

A Rest from Sin and Sorrow lure,

Thy Peo le ber-e are freed from Pains

From- roubles, Doubts, and Guilt and Fear.

But let me hence this Moment fly,

Save me from Sin, and let me die.

12. I only wait for this glad Hour,

'Tis all my Bufineſs here below,

Send down into my Soul the Power,

And let me die Thy Love to know,

Renew me, and withdraw my Breath,

Give Power o're Sin, and lnstant Death.

PA R 'r II.

1. FOhctve me, O longſuffering Go o-,.

'The Hurry of my peeviſh Grief,

Tho' fainting underneath my Load,

- And stagg'ring oft thro' Unbelief,

Thee for my Lo R'o-I fain wou'd own,

And ſay, .Thy only Will be done.

2. Forgive me then my Follies' past,

The Fond I mpatience of my Prayers,

My raſh Complaints, and eager Haste,

My faithleſs Doubts, and fruitleſs Cares,
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Thou know'st, til] Thou Thy Life bring-in,

l cannot, cannot-ceaſe from Sinr

3. The Captive Exile makes his Moan,

And hastens to be loos'd from Pain,

The Pain thro' which I ever groan,

The Dread least l ſhould turn again,

Lest all my Bread of Life ſhould 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 Factors plead,

I cannot hug, likeThem, my Chain,

Or rest, if Sin in me remain.

5. In vain they bid me blindly fly,

'And catch at Thy Unknown Decree.

'In vain they bid me dream, that I

Was choſe from all Eternity:

Alas! I want Election's Seal,

For l am all U'nholy flill.

6. Tell me no more, ye Carnal Saints,

'5 The Best must always strive with Sin,

" Go o will not anſwer All your wants,

" Go o will not make you throng/ab clean,

" Sin must have ſhmc Unhallow'd Part,

" CH lus.r cannot fill up All the Heart."

7. Can Life, and Death together dwell?

Can CH K 1 sT with Belial ee'r agree ?

Darkneſs with Light, and Heaven with Hell ?'

Can both at once have Place in me ?

Can I be CH R Is T's and Sin's Abode,

A Den of Thieves, and Houſe of.Go o ?

8. No, Jesus, no! Thou Holy One,

When Thou ſhalt come into my Heart,

I know that Tſhou wilt reign Alone,

And Sin forever ſhall depart,
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Thy Love-ſhall cast out all my Fear

Least Sin ſhould come, when Thou art here.

9. In patient Hope for This I wait,

Till all old Things are past away,

Till Thou ſhalt all Things new create,

And I behold Thy Perfect Day,

The Mark of mine Election ſhew,

And be in Cn 'us'r a Creature new.

PA RT III.

r. MNi sClENT, Omnipreſent King,

The true, and merciful, and just,

To Thee my last Distreſs I bring,

To Thee my deſperate Cauſe I trust,

I give my fond Complainings o're,

I ſet my Goo a Time no more.

2. My Time, O Go o, is in Thine Hand,

Thou know'st my Feebleneſs of Soul,

Able Thou art to make me stand, '

Thou canst this Moment ſpeak me whole,

'Or keep me thus till my Last Hour,

To ſhew forth All Thy Saving Power.

3. I leave it all to Thee alone,

Thy Counſellor I cannot be,

To Thee Thy every Work is known,

And ſecret Things belong to Thee,

Thy Manner, and Thy Time is best :

But let me enter into Rest.

4.. The Hireling longeth ſor his Hire,

The Watcher for the Break oſ Day,

But, O my restleſs Heart's Dcfire,

Let me not murmur at Thy Stay;

Be stopt my Mouth, and fail my Tongue,

But let Thy Spirit groan, How long .'

5. The
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3. The Thing Thou dost I know not now,

But 1 \ſhall know hereafter, Lo-n o,

To 'l hy dread tovereign Will l bow,

Thy Will bedone, Thy Name ador'd,

Act for the Glory of Thy Name:

Lo! in Thy gracious Hands I am.

,6. Act for Thineown, and Sion's Sake,

And let Thy Will in me be done;

If but One Soul may Comfort take

By hearing me ſo deeply groan,

Still let me all my Burthen feel,

And groan, and weep, and ſuffer ſtill.

7. If but one Tempted Soul may find

Relief by my afflicted State,

I would be patient, and refign'd,

Still in the Iron Furnace wait ;

Still let the Sin, the Grief, the Pain,

The Thpm in my weak Fleſh remain.

8. Still let my bleeding Heart be torn,

If other bleeding Hearts it chear,

Diſconſolate for Thee I mourn,

My Nature's Croſs conſent to bear,

To languiſh for my Lo a o's delay,

And weep a Thouſand Lives away.

'Pan'r - l' "

a. EH o LD, ye Soals thatmourn for GOD,

And take ye Comfort-from my Grief,

Be strengthen'd by my grievous Load,

Let my Distreſs be-your Relief,

With mine your Tears and sorrows join,

And loſe by mixing them with Mine.

e. Iam



[109]

2.l am theMan wholong,have known'

The Strength and Rage of I nbred Sin,i My Soul is dead, my Heart is Stone,

A Cage of Birds, and Beasts unclean, . .

A Den of Thieves, a dire abode'

Of Dragons, but no Houſe of Go n.

q

-.

'

3. I dare not ſpeak, I cannot ſhew , 3

The Depths of Satan harbour'd-tllere, , -

The Horrors of Infernal Woe,

The black and Blaſphemons Deſpair;

Who can conceive but Thoſe that feel

Indwelling Sin, lndwelling Hell! ' ' '

4. A Stranger intermedleth not i '

With our inexplicable Grief, . L"

'Tis past the Reach of Human Thought

The Torture of this Unbelief,

The strugling Groan, the Paſlion load

The Heart that ſays, There is no Go n.

5. But will He not. at last appear,

And make His Power and Godhead known?

Surely he ſhall the Mourner chear, ,

And make the Brokeni Heart His Throne,

Shall break it first, and then bind up:

In Hope believe ye against Hope.

6. Comfort, ye Ministers of Grace,

Comfort my People, ſaith our Gon!

Ye ſoon ſhall ſee His' ſrniling Face,

His Golden Septre, not his Rod,

And own, when now the Cloud's remov'd,

He only chasten'd whom He lov'd.

7. Who ſow in Tears in Joy ſhall reap,

The Lo a o ſhall comfort All that mourn,

Who now go on our Way and weep,

With Joy we doubtleſs ſhall return,

- L . ' And
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And bring our Sheaves with'vast Increafe,

And have ou'LFruit to Holineſs. ' - -

8. Then let us patiently attend,

Andwait the Leifure of our Lon o,

Surely we All ſhall in the End

Experience His Abiding Word,

Shall Al] his Gracious Power declare,

And Fruit unto Perfection bear.

 

Illy LoRD and my GoD.

1 . TH o', whom fain my Soul wou'd love,

Whom I would gladly die to know,

This Veil of Unbeliefremove,

And ſhew me, All Thy Goodneſs ſhew:

JB su, Thyſelfin me reveal,

Tell me Thy Name, Thy Nature tell.

2. Hall Thou been with me, Lo R n, ſo long,

Yet Thee pry Lo R o, have I not known?

I claim Thee with a faultring Tongue,

I pray The' in a feeble Groan.

Tell me, O tell me who Thou art,

And ſpeak Thy Name into my Heart.

3. If now Thou talkest by the Way

With ſuch an A'bject-Worm as Me,

Thy Myllzeries of Grace diſplay,

Open mine Eyes that I may ſee,

That I may understand Thy Word,

And now cry out, It is the LoR-o l

4.. I know Himbythofe Prints of Love,

His bleeding Wounds are open wide', '

Thro' Faith I handle Him, and prove, ' , ,

I thrust Hand into His Side,- ' . * "I feel the ſprinkling of His Blood -- ;

JnsU, Thou art my Lo no my Gon!
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£ PART II.

T/Je lit-Chapter of Iſaiah.

F. ' WAKE," jaruſd/m," awake,

A No longer in Thy' Sins lie down,

The Garment of salvation take,

Thy Beauty, and Thy Strengthput on.

2. By impious Feet-no longer trod,.

Thy Gon (haſſcleanſe thy every Stain,

O Holy City of thy Gon, .

Thou ſhalt not bear His Name in vain,"

3. Shake off the Dust that blinds thy Sight,

And hides the Promiſe ſrom thine Eyes,

Ariſe, andstruggleinto Light, - .

Thy Great Deliverer calls, Ariſe!

4. Shake oil: the Hands' oſſad Deſpair,

Sz'an aſſert thy Liberty, '

Look up, thy broken Heart\ prepare, ,

And Go o ſhall ſet the .Captive free.

5: For thus the Lonn your Gon hath ſaid,

Ye all have ſold yourſelves ſor Nought,

A' Ranſom (not by you) is paid,

Receive your Liberty unboug'ht.

6. My People have been long opprest, i

izl;

'
, r

' If

'.L

No Glory thence redounds to me,

Long have l ſeen them ſore distrest ,.

Griev'd at my People's Miſery.

1. 7. They
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7.'I'hey groan'd beneath the Tyrant's Chain,

Sin rul'd them with an Iron Rod,

The ſuffering Abjffls'howl'dW Pain,

They groan'd, but durst not groan to Gon.

3. Th' Oppreſſors with inſulting Boast,

My Truth and Saving Power contemn'd,

My Worſhip, and my Praiſe was lost,

My Name was every Day blaſphem'd.

9. For This 'my Jealouſy is stir'd,

And ſhall a great Deliverance ſhew,  '

My People ſhall confeſs their Lo a o,

My Faithſulneſs and Mercy know.

to. Surely they All ſhall know my Name,

They all my Attributes ſhall prove :

I. am, what l am call'd ; l am J '

Justice, and Truth, and Power, and Love.

. Pan-r II.

I. Ow. beautiful His Feet appear

High on the Mountain-tops, who bring:

Glad Tidings of Salvation near,

salvation from the King of Kings !

2. Who publiſhes the joyful Sound, ' '

Proclaims a Peace 'twixt Earth and Heaven,

A Ranſom for the Sinner found,  . . ,

Goo reconcil'd, and Man forgiven." ' ,

3. That ſays to Mael's Mournful Race, .

Awake, ariſe, ſhake off thy Chains,

Believe the Word of Goſpel-Grace,  l  

Thy GoD, thy great Redeemer reigns; '( .

4. Thy
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4: Thy Watehmen ſhall the Voice lift up,

Shall fing with gladſome Melody,

Object of all their Joy and Hope,

When Eye to Eye their LoR o they ſee.

5. Him, Eye to Eye, ſhall they behold,

Shall ſhout to ſee the Saviour come,

To ſave a World redeem'd of old,

To bring the weary Captives borne,

6. Break forth into Joy, Your Comforter-fing',

Ye Sinners employ Your Al] for your King,

Rejoice ye waste Places, Your Saviour proclaim,

Bestow all your Praiſes, And Lives on His Name.

7. For Jesus the LoRD Hath comforted Man,

The Sinner restor'd; Norſuffcr'd in vain,

To bring us to Heaven-VVhen rais'd from our Fall,

His Life he hath given A Ranſom for Alla

8. His Arm he hath bar'd, His Mercy and Grau

Hath Pardon prepar'd For all the Lost Ram :

His Uttermost Merit Diſplay'd in our Sight,

We All may inherit, And, claim as our Right.

' 9. The Gentiler ſhall-hear The Life-giving Cali,

His Grace ſhall appear, And vifit them All :

The Common salvation To All doth belong,

To every-Nation, And People, and Tongue.

PA,RT Ill.

1 . DEPA n'r ye Ranſhm'd Soals, depart,

. TherHouſe 'of Bandage quit; be clean:

Call'd to be Saints, be pure in Heart,

Abhor the loathfome Touch 'of Sin,

L 2. ' 2. Veſſels
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2. Veſſels of Mercy, Sons of Grace,

Be purg'd from every ſmful Stain,

Be like your LoR o ; His Word embrace,

Nor: bear His hallow'd Name in vain.

3. For not as Fugitives that try

By hasty Flight t' eſcape the Foe,

Ye from the Power of Sin ſhall fly,

But calmly in full Triumph go.

4.. The Loa n ſhall in your Front appear,

And lad zhe pompous Triumph on; .

His Glory ſhall bring up the Rear,

And perfect what His Grace begunt

5. Behold the Servant of my Grace,

My Son ſhall heavenly Wiſdom ſhew,

Deal gently with the Sin-fick Race,

And minister my Life below.

'6. His mighty Arm, His high Right-Hand,

. Still the Preheminence ſhall have,

Shall bow the World to His Command,

And magnify His Power to ſave.

7. Vilest of all the Sons of Men

Him in His Days of Fleſh they view'd',

His Body manglcd, torn with Pain,

His Viſage marr'd with Tears and Blood.

I. The World on Him they doom'd to die,

With freſh Astoniſhment ſhall ga2e,

Ama2'd their Saviour to deſcry, \

O'repower'd with His stupendous Grace.

g. The ſuffixing Sin-atoning Goo

Shall kindly raiſe them from their Fall,

Sprinkle the Nations with His Blood,

Andtell them, He hath died ſor All.

to. The
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io. The Nations ſhall receive His Word,

And Kings t'o His Command ſubmit, l .

The Lords of Earth ſhall call Him LoR o,

And lay their Crowns before His Feet.

11 . Fountain of Power, when He is near

The Gods of Earth are Gods no more,

Poor Guilty Worms they bow, they fear,

And fall, andfilently adore;

12. Children of Wrath and Slaves of Sir'

They now ſhall fee their lost E-state ;. ,

Shall fee the Blood that makes them clean

The Power that makes them truly Great.

13. Shall' now, in jesus taught to trust,

Accept the Grace on All bestow'd,,

This their Best Title, and their Boast,

Servants of CH KlsT, and" Sons of Goo.

 

Wrestlz'ng JACoB.

'. OM r: , O Thou Traveller unknown,

Whom still l hold, but cannot ſee,

My Company before is gone,

And l am left alone with Thee,

With Thee all Night I mean to stay,

And wrestle till the Break of Day.

2. I need not tell Thee who l am,

M Miſery, or Sin declare,

Thy elf haft call'd me by my Name,

Look on Thy Hands, and read it there,

But who, Iaſk Thee, who art Thou,

Tell me Thy Name, and tell me nowi

 

3. In



[116]

3, In vain Thou strugglest to get frec,.

I never will unloole my Hold:

Art Thou the Man that died for me?

The Secret of Thy Love unfold;

Wrestling [will not let Thee go,

Till l Thy Name, Thy Nature know.

4. Wilt Thou not yetxo me reveal

Thy new, unutterable Name? , 1. , L

Tell me, I still beſeech Thee, tell,

To knowzit,Now reſolu'd I am ;

Wrestling I will not let Thee go, -

Till I Thy. Name, Thy Nature know.

, I ' ,

5. 'Tis all-in vain to hold Thy Tongue,

Or touchzthe Hollow-of myzThigh : .."-, .;

Though everyrSinew be unstrung, , :" .'-.

Out oſmy Arms Thou ſlialt not fly; . : zl .

Wreflling I will 'not let Thee goU '

Till I Thy. Name, Thy Nature know.

6. What tho' my. ſhrinking Fleſh complain,

And murmur to' contend'ſo long,

I riſe ſuperior to my, Pain, ,- s,

Whenl am weak then Iam strong, k D

And when'my All of Strength ſhall fail, 3

I? ſhall'with the Goo-nianprevail. - . "

7. My Strength is' gone; my Nature'dies,

I fink beneath Thy weighty "Hand,

Faint to revive, and fall to riſe ;

I fall, and yet by Faith l stand,, .

I stand, and will not let Thee go, ' - '

Till I Thy Name, Thy Nature know. '

 8. Yield to me Now . . 'for I'afn weak;

But confident in Self-deſpairc

Speak to my Heart, in Bleflings ſpeak,

Be conquer'd by my Inſtant Prayer,

Speak,
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Speak, -or Thou never hence ſhalt move,

And tell me, if Thy Name is Lov e.

9. 'Tis Love, 'tis Love?- Thou diedst' For Me,

I hear Thy Whiſper in my Heart;

The Morning breaks, the Shadows flee:

Pure UN lu e R s A L Lov e Thou art,

To me, to All Thy Bowels move,

Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Love.

to. My Prayer hath Power with Gon ;. theGrace

Unſpeakable I now receive,

Thro' Faith I ſee Thee Face to Face,

I ſee Thee Face to Face," and live:

In vain I have'not wept, and strove,

Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Lov i.

11. I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou art,

" Jesus the feeble Sinner's Friend; .

Nor wilt Thou with the Night depart, '

But stay, and love me to the End a.

Thy 'Mercies never ſhall remove, '

Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Love.

12. The Sun of Righteouſneſs on Me

Hath roſe with Healing in his Wings,

Wither'dmy Nature's Strength; from Thee

Soulit's Liſe,andisdſecour brings, .

My Help is all laid up above ;- -

Thy-Nature, and Thy Name is Lov e.- "

13. Contented now upon my Thigh

I halt, till Life's ſhort Journey end ;

Al] Helpleſneſs, all Weakneſs I,

On- Thee alone for Strength depend,

Nor have I Power,- from Thee', to movey

Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Love.

14. Lame
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14. Lame as lam,x I take the.Prey,z 'ſ m .: ,

Hell, Earth, and 'Sin withEaſeo'erqomezſh

I leap for Joy, purſue my Way,

And as a denuding H'art. fly home- r .

Thro' all Eternity to prove ' .

Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Lov s.
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Thy Righteo'uſn'eſs wearing An cleane'd by Thy

Blood - ' - , - - . .

Bold ſhall they. appear in ThePrgstpgof o,

'r .l-.
' 'n,-.'331. lb

. 'z.,r:-..-. .-,.\ -  _ow.

4. For Thouart their: Boast, ThfllKGlO-l'Y-fiflfld.

And I alſo trust To ſee the glasdffouxygz, 'z z

My Soul's New; creation A Life-fromfthe

The Day of salvation Tha't lifts up my Head.

5. For Jesus mzy Lonzn Is now my-Defence,

I tr-ust in His Word None plucks me from thence:

Since I have found Eavour, He all things will do,

My Kingpin'd my Saviour ſhall- makeimeanew.

' . ſ '

6. Yes, Lo a n, I ſhall ſee The Bliſs ofThine own,

Thy Secret to me Shall ſoon be made known,

- For
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For Sorrow and Sidneſszl Joy'ſhdlzlrazei'w,

And ſhare in the Gladneſps Of All that believe.

Anon' illum; . .

1. Heavenly King, Look down from above,

Aflist us to fing Thy Mercy and Love,

So ſweetly o'reflowing, \So plenteons the store,

Thou still girt befiowing, And giying us more.

2-. O Goo of our Life, We "hallow Thy Name;

Our Bufineſs and Strife Is Thee te proclaiin;

Accept our Thankſgiving For Creating Grace,

TheLi-ving the Living Shall ſhew Forth Thy Praiſe,

3.'Our Father and :Lon n Almighty art Thou;

Preſerv'd by Thy Word, We worſhip Thee now,

The-bountiful Donor of All we enjozc; ' ln -'

Our Tongues to Thine Honour and Lives we em

. ' PloY
4. But O above All Thy Kindneſs, we þraſiſe,

From Sin and from Thu-all Which ſaves the L'ost

Race,

Thy Son Thou hast given A World to redeem,

And bring us to Heaven Whoſe Trust is in" Him.

5. Wherefore of Thy Low-3 We'ling" and rejoice

With An'gels above We liſt up our Voice: :" '

Thy Lov 2 each Believe.r Shall gladly adore, '

For ever and ever When Time'is no more.

AN o 'r HE a.

' Love

1..MY Father, my Goo, Ilong for Thy

> 0 ſhed it abroad, Send Cimwr from

above;

My Heart ever fainting He only can chear,

And all Things are wanting Till Jesus is there.

2.O
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2. O maketh-ſhall iny Tongue Be fill'd with Thy

. Praiſe,

While all the Day long I publiſh Thy Grace,

Thy Honour and Glory To Sinners ſorth ſhew,

Till Sinners adore Thee, And own Thou art

TTrueD

3. Thy Strength and Thy Bower il now can pro. i

claim, , .

Preſerv'd every Hour Thro' Je sus His Name;

For Thou'art-flill by me, And holdest my Hand,

Ne Ill can come nigh me, By Faith whilel stand.

4. My Goo is my Guide, Thy Mercies abound,

On every Side They compaſs me round :

Thou ſav'st me from Sickneſs, From Sin dost re

, . trieve, . '. .

And ſtrengthen my Weakneſs, And bid; me Be

lier-re." " ' . '

5. Thou hoidestmy Soul In Spiritual Life, . .

My Foe's dost controul, And quiet their strife :

Thou rulest my Paflion, my Pride, and.Self-will,

To ſeiehffhy Salvation Thou bid'st .mq-- stand
*

'

6. I stand and admire Thine outflretehed Arm,

I walk thro' the Fire, and ſuffer no Harm, ſ

Aſſaulted by Evil, Iſcorn to' ſubmit, . '

The World and the Devil Fall under my Feet.- 1

7. I wrestle not now, But tram ple on Sin,

 For 'with me art Thou, And ſhall be Within,

While stronger and stronger In J e sus His Power.

Jgo onto .conquer, Tillzsin isno-morej V A

"U ..i - ;<l\ſ,

r d'l'U , m!

HYMN
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'w

HYMN: to the TRINtTY.

r. OD of unexhausted-Grace

Of everlasting Love,

Overpower'd before Thy Face

I fall, and dare not move :

What haft Thou for Sinners done !

For ſo poor a Worm as me!

Thou hast given Thy only Son,

To bring us back to Thee.

2. Sufferin , Sin-atoning Go n,

Thy hal ow'd Name I bleis,

Jesus, lavilh of Thy Blood,

To buy the Sinner's Peace !

Guſhing from Thy ſacred Veins

Let it now my Soul o'reflow,

Purge out all my finful Stains,

And waſh me white as Snow.

3. HoLY GHosT, ſet to Thy Seal,

The Life of Jesus breathe,

The deep Things of Go o reveal,

. Apply my Saviour's Death a

With the Father and the Son

Soon as One in Thee I am,

All my Nature ſhall make known

The Glories of the Lamb.

4.FA1-nee, Son and HoLY Gnos-r,

. Thy Godhead we adore,

Join with the Triumphant Host

Who praiſe Thee evermore :

Live by Heaven and Earth ador'd,

Three in One, and One in Three,

Holy, Holy', Holy Lon o,

All Glory be to,Thee l

M
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"On his BIRTH D'AY.

1. FT have I curst my Natal Day, "

While strug'lin in the Legal Strife,

And wiſh'd for Wings to gy away,

And murmur'd to be held in Life:

But O! my Blaſphemies are o'er,

-l curſe my Day, my Go o no more.

;2. His Grace, which I abus'd ſo long,

Hath This, and all my Sins forgiven,

-I now have learnt a better Song,

I chearſully look up to Haven,

sWith Joy. upon my Head return,

And bleſs theDay that I was born.

z3. How could I, Lo a o, Thy Goodneſs grieve,

How could I do Thee ſuch Deſpight?

At last I thankfully receive

The Gift of Thy Continued Light,

No longer I Thy Favours ſpurn,

But blel's the Day that I was born.

4. Fountain of Life, and all my Joy,

esU, Thy Mercies I embrace,

The BreathThougiv'st, for Thee employ

And wait to taste Thy Perfect Grace,

No more forſaken, and forlorn,

I bleſs the Day that I was born.

5. Since first I felt by Grace remov'd

My Sin's intollerable Load,

Long in the Wilderneſs I rov'd,

And groan'd to live without my GOo ;

I cannot now, as hopeleſs, mourn,

But bleſs the Day that I was born.

6. The
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6. The Tyranny of Sin is past,

And tho' the Carnal Mind remains, a

. My guiltlcſs Soul on Thee is cast)

" I tread him down with holy

I neither hug, nor bite my Chains,

Priſoner of Hope to Thee I tum,7

(And bleſs the Daythat 'I was born.

7.- Preſerv'd- thr0*-'Faith,by Power Divine,

' .A Miracle of Grace I stand,

I prove the Strength of Je su s mine :

Je s u s, upheld by Thy Right-Hand,

Tho' in my Fleſh ,I feel the Thorn,

I bleſs the Day that I was born"

8. Weary of Life thro' Inbred Sin

' I was, but now defy' its Power,

When as a Flood the Foe comes in,

My Soul ismore than. Congueror,

cord,

And bleſs the Ddy that I was born.

9. Born fi-om above, I ſoon ſhall Praiſe.

Thy Goodneſs with a thanl-tful Tongue,

Record the Victory of Thy Grace, '

And teach a lifiening World the Song,

While Many, whom to Thee I turn,

shall bleſs the Day that 1 was born.

to. Come, LoRD, and make me P,ure within,

O'let me now be born of Goo, p

LwetodeclareIcANNoT six! '

Or, if I ſeal the Truth wizh Blood, . '

My Soul from out the Body torn,

shall Bleſs the Day that I was born.

Ioh
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km .

Job xix. 25. .

He lives, and on the Earth ſhall stand,

And tho' to Worms my Fleſh he gives,

My Dust lies number'd in His Hand.

r. lKNov' that my Redeer-ner lives,

 2. In This Reanimated Clay

I ſurely ſhall behold Him near,

Shall ſee Him at the Latter Day

In all His Majesty appear.

3. I feel what then ſhall raiſe me up,

Th" Eternal Spirit lives in me,

This is my Confidence of Hope

That Gon I Face to Face ſhall ſee.

4. Mine own and not Another's Eyes

The King ſhall in his Beauty view,

I ſhall from Him receive the Pri2e

The Starry Crown to Victors due.

 

A Funerdl HYMN.

(Ufid firflfor Mn. Et. I'Z'A B'E 'r H Ho'on 1.)

r. MB, to the Houſe o'f Mourning come,

< : The Houſe of ſerious, 'foiemn ]oy,

Let us, till all are taken home, . '

Our Lives in'Songs of 'Praiſe employ.

3. Aceompliſh'djis our'Si'ster's Strife,

Her- happier Soul is gone before,

j-Ier struggle for Eternal Life,

Her Glorious Agony is o'er.

' 3. The

<ſſ
'5
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3. The Captive Exile is releas'd,

Is with her LoRo in Paradiſe,

Of perfect Paradiſe poſſest,

And waiting for the Heavenly Pri2e :

4. In her no Spot of Sin remain'd,

To ſhake her Confidence in Goo,

The Victory here ſhe more than gain'd,

Triumphant thro' her Saviour's Blood.

5. She now the Fight of Faith hath fought,

Finiſh'd and won the Christian Race,

She found on Earth the LoR o ſhe fought,

And now beholds Him Face to Face.

6. She died in ſure and stedſast Hope;

By Jesus wholly ſanctified,

Her perfect Spirit ſhe gave up, r

And ſunkinto His Arms, and died. '

7. Thus may we All our Parting Breath

Into-the Saviour's Hands refign -

0 Jew! Let me die Her Death,

And let Her Latter End be Mine!

Anorxa R.

I . DRAw near, yefitrangera to \ourGon,

And taste with Us the Hmvenly Powers,

O tnat His Love were ſhed abroad !

0 that your Hearts were all like Ours!

"2. Come ſee, how Ghristians wail their Dead !'

Come ſhare in our mysterious Bliis ;

On Satan, Sin, and Death to tread,

0! what-an Happineſsis This!

M z . 3. Though
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3. Though once Ye inrermcddled-not ' .- -

With the strange'Madneſs'of our joys, ''

Ye All may be to Eden brought,

And heighten our Triumphant Noiſe.

4. With Tears of Joy our Eyes o'reflow

At parting with our dearest Friend,

From Us we gladly let her go

To Pleaſures that ſhall never end.,

5. We know in whom we have believ'il,

Our Faith in jesvs is not vain ;

To All who have their LoR n receiv'd

To live is CHMsT, to dle is Gnin.

6. Our Siſier's Fleſh ſhall tum to Dust,

Her Sacred Dust in Hope ſhall flee-p,

.The Temple oſthe-Hot. Y Guos'r

The (till-indwelling Goojhall keep.

7. Triumphantly ſhe laid it down

For Time to waste, and Worms devour'

In Weakneſs and Diſhonour ſown,

Till rais'd in Glory and in Power.

8. A Body natural it lies,

A liſeleſs Lump of mouldring Cl\i) ,

But spiritual it ſoon ſhall wiſe,

No more to periſh or deny.

9. This Corruptible Body ſoon

Shall all incorruptible be, ,

This Mortal quickly ſhall put on

Its Robes of Immortnlity.

10. The terrible, All-oonquering King

Shall then a final Period have:

Say then, O Death, where is thy Sting,

Where is thy Victory, 'O Grave?

r 1. The
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"i" '

it. The Sting of Death, our Sin is gone,

scatter'd are all our guilty Fears ;

Thanks be to Goo, thro' CH R lsT alone,

Who makes us more than Conquerors.

12. Gon only doth the Victory give,

He ſhall our Glorious Fleſh restore,

His many Sons to.Heaven receive,

Where Time and Death ſhall be no more.

1." . . . '

A No'ra &Ry

Tbcff"iv. 13t-Cfic. ii'

r. ET the World lament" their Dead,

- As,ſorrowin'g without Hope, '

When a Friend of Ours is freed, -- -

We chearfully look up,.

Cannot murmur or complain,

For our Dead we. cannot grieve,

Death to Them, to Us is Gain;

In JEstrs We believe.

2. We believe, that Culus-r our Head,

For Us refign'd His Breath,

He was numbred with the Dead,

And dying conquer'd Death;

Burst the ſhrriers of 'the Tomb-z

Death could Him no longer keep,

He is the First-fruits become

Of Thoſe in Him that fleep.

\' 3. Go n, who Him to Life restor'd,

o Shall all His Members raiſe,

. *' Bring them quicken'd with their LoRo,

The Children of His Grace.

We who then on1Earth remain,

Shall not ſooner be brought home,

Allith'e Dead ſhall riſe again

To meet the General Doom.



. [z128 I',

Ay. Just-13, faithful to-His

Shall with a Shout deſcend,

All Heaven's Host their Glorious Lo a o -

Shall pompoufly attend: .

Christ ſhall come with dreadful Noiſe,

Lightnings ſwift, and Thunders loud,

With the great Archangel's Voice,

And.with the Trump of Gon

5. First the Dead in Christ ſhall rife,

Then We who yet- remain .

Shall be caught up to the Skies, .

And ſee ourLo an. again-r.

We ſhall meet Him in the Air,

All rapt up toHeaven ſhall-be,

See, and love, and-praiſe Himthere, '

To all Eternity .. ,

z
- -

6. Who can tell the Happineſi\

This Glorious Hope affords,

Joy unutter'd we poffizſs

In theſe reviving words;

Happy while on Earth we breathe,

Mightier Bliſs ordain'd to know,

Trampling upon Sin and Death

To the Third Heaven we- go:

A'No'ru-ea.

t. Lessinc, Honour, Thanks, and Praiſe,  

Pay we, gracious Gon, to Thee,

Thou in Thine, abundant Grace

Givest us the Victory:

True and faithful to Th Word

Thou hast glorified T. y Son,

Jesus Cu a lsT our dying Lo a n

He for Us the Eight ha'th wem

\

\
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2. Lol the Priſoner is releafl',

Lighten'd of his Fleſhly Load',

Where the Weary are at Rest -

He is gather'd into Gon ! .

Lo! the Pain of Lifeis past',

All his Warfare now is o're,

Death, and Hell behind are cast,

Grief and Suffering are no more;

3. Yes, the Christian's Courſe is run,

Ended is the Glorious Strife, -- .

Fought the Fight, the Work is done, a - '.

Death is ſwallow'd up of Life;

Born by Angels' on their Win

Far from Earth the Spirit flies,

Finds his Goo, and fits and

Triumphingzin Paradiſe. '

'
'

4. Join we then with one .Accord

In the new, the joyful Song-r 'i Abſent from our loving Lo RD

We ſhall not continue long:

.We ſhall quit the Houſe of Clay, "'- " "

We a better Lot ſhall ſhare, '

We ſhall ſee the Real'ms of Day

Meet our HappylBrorher there!

I

5. Let the World bewail their Dead,"

Fondly of their Loſs complain;

Brother, Friend, by Jesus freed,

Death to Thee, to Us is Gain;

Thou art entred into joy:

Let the Unbelievers mourn,

We in songs our Lives employ,

Till we all to GoD return. .

Anornu.
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ANorrHER-J

'-. Aiutl a Voice divides the sky! '

Happy are the Faithful Dead,

In the Lo R o who ſweetly die,

They from all their Toils are freed.

Them the Spirit hath deelar'd

Blest, unutteijably . blest, ' j ' , . . "

Jesus is their great Reward,'

Jesus is their Endleſs Restg . ', . '

2. Follow"d by their Works they go

Where their Head had gone before,

Reconcil'd by Grace below;

Grace had open'd Mercy's Door:

Iustified thro' Faith alone,

Here they knew their Sins forgiven, '\ 1 4.

Here they laid their Burden down. , '

Hallow'd, and made fit for Heavenn3. Who can now lament the Lot U i . A'

Of a Saint in Christ deceas'd:

Let the World who know us. not ,

Call us hopelefs and unbleſs'd: - -.. '

When from Fleſh the Spirit freed

Hastens homeward to return, ' ' '.

Mortals cry A Man is Dead!

AngelsfingAphildisbornlz'. ' ;.

4, Born into the World above.

They our happy Btother greene

Bear him to the Throne of Love,"

Place him_at the Savimir's Feet ;

jesus ſmiles, and ſays Well done,., '

Good and Faithful Servant Tho', ,

Enter, and receive thy Crown,

Bejgn withMe Triumphant nowe ,

g..-Angels



I 13']

as. Angels catch th' Approving Sound,

Bow, and bleſs the juſt Awaid, -

J-Iail the Heir with Glory crown'd

Now rejoicing with his Lo n n:

- Fiiller Joys ordain'd to know,

Waiting for. the General Doom,

.

' ' When th' 'Archangel's Tr'ump ſhall blow

" Riſe ye Dead, toJudgment come."

 

Afler the Fzmeral. .

'1. COME, let us who in CH lus-r' believe,

With Saints and Angeis join,

"Glory, and Praiſe, and Bleſfing give,

And Thanks to Love Divine.

2. Our Friend in ſure and certain Hope

Hath laid his Body down;

He knew that CHRIsT ſhall raiſe him up

And give the Starry Crown.

,3. To Al] who His Appearing Love

He, opens- Paradiſe,

And We ſhall join the Hosts above,

And we ſhall graſp the Prize.

. Then let us wait to ſee the Day,

. To hear the joyful Word,

To anſwer, Lo! we come away, i

We dieto meet our Lo 1t n.

 

2 Midnight LHYMNL

'1 . HEA K x E N to the solemn Voice,

, The awſul Midnight Cry,

Waiting Souls, rejoice, rejoice,

And ſcc the Bridegroem - nigh:
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Lo! He comes to keep His Word;

Light and Joy His Looks impart,

Go ye forth to meet your Lo a n,

And meet Him in your Heart.

2. Ye who faint beneath the Load

Of Sin, your Heads lift up,

See your dear, Redeeming Go o, '

He comes, and bids you hope.

In the Midnight of your Grief,

Jesu s doth His Mourners chear,

. Now he brings you ſure' Relief: \'

Believe, and feel Him here.

3. Ye whoſe Loins are girt stand forth!

Whoſe La'mps are burning bright,

Worthy in your Saviour's Worth,

To walk with CH lus-r ZnLight:

jesus bids your Hearts be clean,

Bids you Afl his Promiſe. prove;

Jesus comes to cast out Sin,

And perfect you in Love.

4. Happiest Souls, (if ſuch are here,)

Who have attain'd the Pri2e,

Wait ye tili your Lo a o appear,

Deſcending from the Skies:

Still forget the things behind,

Toward your Thrones of Glory preſs,

Stop not, till above ye find

The Crown of Righteouſneſs.

5. Wait we all in patient Hope

Till CHRlsT the judge ſhall come,

We ſhall-ſoon be All caught up

To meet the General Doom;

In an Hour to UsTu'nknown' -

As a Thief in deepest Night,

Cn p. lsT ſhall ſuddenly come down

With all His Saints in Light.
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6. Happy He, whom Ciuus-r ſhall find,

Watching to ſee Him come,

Him the judge of All Mankind

Shall bear triumphant home:

Who can anſwer to His Word!

Which of you dares meet His Day!

Riſe,, and come to Judgment'Þ-Lonn

We riſe, and come away!

Ano'ruan.

r. OFT Have we paſs'd the Guilty Night

In Revellings and frantick Mirth,

The Creature was our ſole Delight,

Our Happineſs the Things of Earth;

But O! ſuflice the Seaſon past,

We chuſe the Better Part at last.

2. We will not cloſe our wakeful Eyes,

We will not let our Eyelids fleep, .

But humbly lift them to the Skies,

And all a ſolemn Vigil keep:

So many Nights on Sin bestow'd,

Can we not watch One Hour for Goo?

3. We can, dear JesU, for Thy ſake,

Devote our Every Hour to Thee, ,

Speak but the Word, our Souls ſhall wake

And fing with chearful Melody, '

Thy Praiſe ſhall our glad Tongues employ, ,

And Every Heart ſhall dance for Joy.

4. Dear Object of our Faith, and Love,

We listen 'for Thy welcome Voice,

Our Perſons, and our VVor'ks approve

And bid us in Thy Strength rejoice,

Now let us hear the Midnight Cry,

And ſhout to find the Bridegroom nigh.

N 5. Shout
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.-5. Shout in the midst of us, O King

Of Saints, and let our Joys abound,

Let us rejoice, give Thanks, and fing,

And triumph in Redemption found:

We aflt in Faith for every Soul;

\O let our,.glorious Joy be full.

6. O may we All triumphant rife,

With Joy upon our Heads return,

And far above theſe nether Skies

By Thee on Engle's Wings upborn,

Thro' all yon radiant Circles move,

And gain the Highest Heaven of Love.

 

LoRD, what is .Man!

1 . AT H e R of Uncrmted Light,

Fountain of Life, and source of Power,

'LVVe tremble at Thy Glory's Height,

And lost in filent Praiſe adore.

2. Truly Thou art a Secret Go D,

That hid'st Thee in the deepest Shade,

Thy inacceflible Abode

Thou hast in Clouds and Darkneſs made.

3. Darkneſs and Clouds ſurround Thy Throne,

And veil the Brightneſs of Thy Face,

Still we revere a Go o unknown,

A Bottomleſs Abyſs of Grace.

4. Who, who can all Thy Counſel ſee,

Thine Uttermost Perfection prove,

Fathom the Depths of Deity,

The Mystery of Redeeming Love!

'..5. Y-et
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5. Yet hast Thou in the Goſpel-Glaſs

The Beamings of Thy Glory ſhewn,

Before us made Thy Goodneſs paſs,

And strongly fiamp'd it on Thy Son.

6. Two-judgments all our Thoughts tranſcend,

Thy Love is written on our Heart',

Thy Love in part we comprehend, .

Love, only .Love we know Thou art,

7.- Angels, behold the Bleeding-Lamb, .

Your Go o for guilty Sinners flain, .

Confeſs the Power of  ] esu's Name, .

Angels, bow down, and worſhip Mans.

8; See, where enthron'd in CH RlST we fit,' 

We who the Ranſom'd Nature ſhare!

Hell, Earth, and Heaven to Man ſubmit"

To Me, for l in Cn RIn am-therel

9. Ama2ing Height of Jssu's Love! '

Lo a o, what is Man's distinguiſh'd Race, .

Exalted in Thy Fleſh above .

The Angels that behold Thy Face.

10. O when ſhall All Thy Members riſ' '

To perfect Life in Thee restor'd,

Caught up to meet Thee in the Skies,

And be forever with the Lo RD.

r r. Who now our ſcanty offerings bring -

And Praiſe Thee with a stammering Tongue,,

XVe ſoon triumphantly ſhall fing

The New, the Everlasting Song. ,

r2. Come, Lo an, we groan to ſee'I'hy Day,

r Come, Son of Man, with Glory crown'd!

The Banner of Thy Croſs diſplay,

Deſcend, and bid the Trumpet ſound!

Ihaw
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Ihave a Baptiſm to be baptz'zedwitb

all; and bow am I straitned fill '

it be accomplz'ſhed. Luke. xii. 50.

r. N Inward Baptiſm of Fire I-,

Wherewith to be bapti2'd I have t

.'Tis all my longing Soul's Defire,

This, only This my Soul can ſave.

2. Straitned I am till this be done:

Kindle in me the Living Flame,

Father. in me reveal Thy Son,

Bapti2e me into Je su's Name.

3. Transform my Nature into Thine,

Let all my Powers Thine Impreſs feel,

Let all my Soul become Divine,

And stamp me with Thy Spirit's Seal.

4. Defer'd my Hope, and fick my Heart;

O when ſhall I Thy Promiſe prove,

Set to my Seal that true Thou art,

Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Love!

5. Love, mighty Love, my Heart o'repower r

Ah! why d'ost Thou ſo long delay?

Cut ſhort the Work, bring near the Hour,

And let me ſee-Thy Perfect Day.

6, Behold for Thee I ever wait,

Now let in me Thy Image ſhine,

Now the New Heaven: and Earth create,

And plant with Righteouſneſs Divine.

7. If with the wretched Sons of Men,

It'still be Thy Delight to live,

Come, Lo a o, beget my Soul again,

Thyſelf, Thy Qgiek'ning Spirit give,
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8. With me He dwells, and bids Thee come ;

Anſwer'thine own effectual Prayer, if a

Enter my- Heart, and fix Thy'b (flung zz r

Thy-Everlasting Preſence there.

 

The GooD FIGHT.

[King,

r. MNXPoTENT LoRo, My Saviour and

Thy succour afford, Thy Righteouſneſs

bring;

Thy Promiſes bind Thee Compaflion to have,

Now, now let me find Thee Almighty to ſave.

2; Rejoicing in Hope, And patient in Grief, .

To Thee I look up For certain Relief,

l fear no Denial, No Danger I fear,

Nor start from the Tryal, While Jesusis near.

3. I every Hour ln Jeopardy stand ;

But Thou art my Power, And holdest my Hand,

While yet I am calling, Thy Succourl feel,

It ſaves me from falling, Or plucks mefrom Hell.

4.. O who can explain This Struggle forThis Travel and Pain, This Trembling and Striſe!

Plague, Earthquake, and Famine, And Tumult

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 ſhall expire ;

But this is with Burning, And Fewel of Fire.

6. Yet Gon is above Men, Devils, and Sin,

My Jesus his Love, The Battle ſhall win,

So terribly G,0.'l0l.ls His Coming ſhall he,

His Love all victoriop; Shall conquer for Me.

2 .7He
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'7. He all ſhall break t-hr0*, His Truth'and His

Shall bring me into The Plcntiful Place :

Thro'. muwbulation, Thro' Water and Fire,

Thro' Floods ofTemptation, And Flames ofDefire.

8. On Jesus my Power Till then I rely,

All Evil before His Preſence ſhall fly,

When I have my Saviour, My Sin ſhall depart,

And Je aU s forever Shall reign in my Heart.

 

Haba'kkuk iii. 17, 18, 19.

I. AWAY my Unbelieving Fear!

Fear ſhall in me no more have place;i My Saviour doth not yet appear,

He hides the Brightneſs of His Face;

But ſhall I therefore let Him go,

Andrbaſely to the Tempter yield ?

No, in the Strength of Jnsu s,- no 5

Inever will give up my Shield.

2. Altho' the Vine it's Fruit deny, , s

Altho' the Olive yield no Oil,

The withering Fig-tree droop and die,

The Field illude the Tiller's Toil,

The empty Sta'll no Herd afford,

And periih all the Bleating Race,

Yet will I triumph 'in the Lo a o,

The Go p 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 is here;

Bltho' my Gifts, and Comforts lofl,

My blooming Hopes cut off I' ſee,

Yet will I in my Saviour trust,

And Glory, that He died for Me.

4. In
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In,Ho believin against Hope,
4, Jesusprity Lov. ngand Goo l claim,

Jnsus my Strength ſhall lift me up,

Salvation is in Jesu's Name:

To Me He ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, .

My Soul ſhall then outstrip the Wind,

On Wings of Love mount up on high,

And leave the World, and Sin behind.

 

Afler a. RELAPSE' into Sin.

t. On Of my Salvation, hear,

* And-help me to believe,

Simply do I now draw near

Thy Bleſſrng to receive ; , \

Full of Guilt alas! I am, 'z - V' ' '

But to Thy Wounds-for Reſuge flee

Friend of Sinners, fpotleſs Lamb,

Thy Blood was-ſbed for me. -

2. Standing now as newly fl'ai'n,

To Thee I lift mine-Eye,

Balm of all my Griefand Pain

Thy Blood is aTways nigh .

Now as yesterday the 'fame

Thou art," andwilt for ever be:

Friend of Sinners, &c.

3. Full of Truth, and Grace Thou art,

And here is all my Hope:

Falſe, and foul as Hell my Heart

To Thee I offer up;

Thou wast given to redeem

My Soul from All I'niquity:

Friend of Sinners, &c.

4. Nothing
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4. Nothing have I, LoRn, to pay,

Nor can Thy Grace procure,

Empty ſend me not away,

For I, Thou know'st, am Poor:

Dust and. Aſhes is my Name,

My Al] is Sin and Miſery :

Friend of Sinners, &e.

5..Without Money, withoutPriee

l come Thy Love to buy,

From.Myſelſ Iturn my Eyes,

The Chiefof Sinners I:

Take, Otake me as l am,

And let me loſe ,Myſelf in Thee:

Friend ofSinners, &e.

6. No good Work, or Word, or Thought

Bringl to gain 'Thy Grace,

Pardon I accept unbought,

Thy Proffer I embrace,

Coming as at first I came

To take, and not bestow on Thee a

Friend of Sinners, &e.

7. JesU, unto Thee my Sin

I quietly confeſs,

Till Thy Blood ſhall waſh me clean

From All Unrighteouſneſs,

From the flightest Touch of Blame

My Spirit, Soul, and Body free; '

Friend of Sinners, &e.

8. Saviour, fi-om 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 ſhall be all my Plea,

Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lamb,

Thy Blood was ſhed for Me. Ano
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ANoTHBR.

r. ONG have I labour'd in the Fire,

And ſpent my Liſe'ſor Nought,

With Pride, and Anger, and Defire, .

In Nature's Strength I fought.. 3'

2. Bafiled I still my Foes dcfied,

And roſe with Courage new,

All which the Lov. n command's, I cried,

I now reſolve to do.

3. But O! how ſoon from Glory driven,

Down to proſoundest Hell,

As Lueifer cast down from Heaven,

From all my Hope: I fell!

4. I fell, and ſunk in Selſ-deſpair,

I gave up All at last,

On Jn su s then I cast my Care,

On Him my Anchor cast.

5. With Sin I strove alas! too long

But now I to the Lamb '

Look, and am ſav'cl! In weakneſs strong,

While arm'd with Je su's Name.

6. JEsu, to Thee I now can fly,

On whom my Help is laid,

Oppreſs'd by Sins,j I lift mine Eye,

And ſee the Shadows fade.,

7. Soon as I find Myſelſ forſook;

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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k. Believing on m Lon o, I find

A ſure and pr ent Aid:

On Thee alone my constant Mind s .

Is every Moment staid.

9. Whate'er in me ſeems wiſe, or good.

Or strong, I here diſclaim;

I waſh my Garments in the Blood ,.

Of the Atoning Lamb...

10. jesus, my Strength, my Life, my Rest;

On Thee will Idepend,

'Till ſummon'd to the Marriage-ſalt,

Where Faith in Sight ſhall end.

 

In DoUBT.

r. Y Father, O my Father hear

' Thy weakeſt Child's imperfect Can!

Now asa Servant I appear,

And yet Thou know'st me Heir of All:

O make me know as I am known; '

Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son? '

2. Allur'd by Unrefisted Grace,

Thy Footsteps why did l purſue ?

Why did I ever ſeek Thy Face P

What Secret Power my Spirit drew

After I knew not whom to run? '

Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son P

3. From whom have all my Bleffings flow'd?

Who gave me theſe enlarg'd Deſu'es?

Who made me restleſs after Go o,

And burnt me up with Inward Fires Y

O let the Author now be ſhewn,

Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son P

4. Who
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4. Who held my fleeting Soul in Life,

And turn'd afide the Fatal Hour?

Who, when I oft gave o'er the Strife,

Preſerv'd me from the Adverſe Power,

Remov'd the Death I would not ſhun ?

.' Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son?

5. When twice ten thouſand times I fell,

Who was it rais'd the Sinner up,

The Sinner finking into Hell?

How came I by this Spark of Hope?

Who quicken'd Me, a lifeleſs Stone?

speak, Father; am [not Thy Son?

z6. If Thou didſt ſee me in my Blood,

And bid the dying Sinner live,

If freely I am counted Good,

O let me all Thy-Life reoeive,

O do not leave Thy Work undone:

.Speak,.Father.; an-I not'Thy Son ?

'7. Led thro' the howling Wildemeſs

. If now I view the Promis'd Land,

rHere let my weary Wandrings ceaſe,

Divide the Waves .with Thy Right-hand,

Bid me thro' jordan's Stream go on ;

Speak, Father-; am l not Thy Son?

18. Or ifin my forlorn Estate

Thy Will appoints me to remain,

,Behold me still content to wait p

In Doubt, and Fear, in Grief, and Pain,

'Only when all my Hope is gone,

lSpeak, Father; am lnot Thy Son?

'9. Alas! l know not how to pray,

But all my Wants are known to Thee,

LFather, instruct me what to ſay,

,Or interceed Thyſelf for me,

Then
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Then hearken to Thy Spirit's Groan!

Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son 3

to. If now the Bowels of Thy Love.

Yearn over ſuch a Worm as me,

Send down Thy Spirit from above,

And make me clean, and ſet me free, "

Ihe Promis'd- Comſorter ſend down ;

Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son I

11. If now Thou knockest at my Heart,

Now open to Thyſelſ the Door,

The Giſt unſpeakable impart;

The Kingdom to my Soul restore.

1 Call home, call home Thy Baniſh'd One;

Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ?

1 2. Hast Thou not made me willing, Lo R o l .

Do I not now my Sins confeſs?

Be just, and Faithful to Thy Word,

Cleanſe me from all Unrighteouſneſs,

Finiſh the Work Thou hast begun ;

Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son?

13. Hath not my 'Saviour died to make

The Child of Wrath a 'Child of Gon? -

Haſl: Thou not pardon'd for 'His Sake

The Soul, for which he ſhed His Blood-3

And died He not for me t' atone ?

Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son P

14. -I cannot rest 'till pure within;

Tho' He hath waſh'd away my Stain's,

Remov'd the Guilt and Power of Sin,

Yet while the Carnal Mind remains,

I still must make my ceaſeleſs Moan ;

Speak, Father ; aim I not Thy Son!>

15. Or
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15. Or if my endleſs Groans'and sghs

Thy kind Compaflion cannot move,

Be deafto all 'ry Prayers and Cries,

But hear my Advocate above, .

Hear him, who pleads before Thy Throne,

N Speak, Father; is He not Thy Son I" .

 

_

And a Man ſhall be as an Hidmg

Place from the W'z'nd, and a Co

vertfrom the Tempest : as Rivers

of l/f'lzter in a dry Place, 'as tbe

Sbadow qfa great Roch in a 'weary

Land. Iſaiah xxxii. 2.

1, TO the Haven of Thy Breast,

O Son ofMan, I fly:

Be my Reſule and my Rest, \)

For oh! the Storm is high :

Save me from the furious Blast,

A Covert from the Tempest be,

. Hide me, JesU, till oTrepati;

The Storm of Sin I ſee. ""

2. Welcome as the Water-ſpring

To a dry, barren Place,

O deſcend on me, and bring

Thy ſweet refreſhing Grace:

O're a parch'd and weary Land

As a Great Rocl-t extends its Shade,

Hide me, Saviour, with Thy Hand,

And ſkreen,my naked Head.

3. ln the Time ofmy Distreſs

Thou hast my succour been,

- In my utter Helpleſsneſs

Restraining me from Sin;

' O O hot"
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'20 how fwiſtly didst Thou move

To ſave me in the Trying Hour!

Still protect me with Thy ,Love,

And ſhield me with Thy Power.

4. First, and Last in me perform

The Work Thou hast begun,

Be my Shelter from the Storm,

My Shadow from the Sun ;

- Sprinkle still the Mercy-feat,

And bring Thy Father's Anger down,

Skreen me, Jew, from the Heat,

And Terror of His Frown.

5. Let Thy Merit as a Cloud

Still interpoſe between,

Plead th' Atone'ment of Thy Blood

Till I am cleans'd from Sin :

Weary, parch'd with Thirst and faint

Till Thou the Abiding Spirit breathe,

Every Moment, Lo a o, I want

The Merit of Thy Death.

r6. Never ſhall I want it leſs

"' - *.- -.Thou the Gift hast given,

Fill'd me with Thy Righteouſneſs,

And ſeal'd the Heir of Heaven ;

I ſhall hang upon my Gon,

Till I Thy Perfect Glory ſee,

Till the ſprinkling of Thy Blood

Shall ſpeak me up to Thee.

 

A Poor SINNER.

r. Esu, my Strength, my Hope,

On Thee I cast my Care,

With humble Confidence look up,

And know Thou hearst-my Prayer. Give
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Give me on Thee to wait- ,

Till I can all Things do,

On Thee Almighty'a create, A

Almighty to renew..

2. I rest upon Thy- Word;

The Promife is for Me,

My Succour, andSalvation, LoRo,"

Shall ſurely. come from Thee.

But letme still abide ,

Nor from my Hope remove,

Till Thou my patient Spirit guide

Into Thy perfect Love.

3. I wanta ſober Mind, '

A Self-renouncing Will

That tramples down and casts behind -

The Baits of plcafing Ill ;

A Soul enur'd to Pain,

To Hardſhip, Grief, and Loſs, *

Bold to take up, firm to ſustain

The Conſecrated Croſs.

4..I want a Godly Fear

A quick diſcerning Eye,

That looks to Thee, when sin is near, .

And fees the Temptee fly;

A Spirit still prepar'd,

And arm'dwith jealous Care,

Forever ſtanding on it's guard,

And watching unto Prayer.

5. I want an Heart to pray, - x

To pray and never ceaſe, .

Never to murmer at Thy stay,- .

0: with my Suffer-ings leſs. ,

6. This
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This Blefling above All,

Always to pray I want,

Out of the Deep on Thee lean,

And never, never faint.

6. I want a true Regard,

A fingle steady Aim

[Unmov'd by Threat'ning or Rewardi

' To Thee and Thy great Name ;

A jealous, just Concern

For Thy immortal Praiſe,

A pure Defire-'tbat All may learn,

And glorify Thy Grace.

7. I want with all my Heart

Thy Pleaſure to fulfil,

To know Myſelſ, and what Thou an',

And what Thy perfect Will.

I want, I know not what,

I want my Wants' t'o ſee,

I want, alas! whatwdni I hb't,

When Thou art not in me!

 

A PRAYER for I-'lUMIL'ITY.

At. MY Father, 'and my GoD, .

O Look upon Thy he''ffilffi Child l .

Thou hast laid afide Thy Rdd, '

Thou in Crime-1" an iecoffcti'd : .

Hear me then, myFaſher; hear, '

Good, and gracious as Thou art,

Fill me with an holy Fear,

Give me, Lo a o, an Hilrmbie Heart

2.0!
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2. O! 'tis all I. want below,

Je su s, and Myſelf to feel,

Only Sin, and Grace to know,

All the Good and all the Ill.

Shew me, Father, what I am,

Shew me what in CH R 1sT Thou art,

All my Glory, all my Shame ;

Give me, Lo R n, an Humble Heart.

3. Listen to my ceaſeleſs Cries,

Mean and little may I be,

Baſe, and vile in my own Eyes, .

Griev'd at my own Miſery,

Shew, and then my Sickneſs cure ;

Make me know as I am known,

Wound my Spirit, make me poor,

Break, O break this Heart of Stone.

4. Dust and Aſhes is my Name,

Sinful Dust and Aſhes I

Back return from whence I came,.

Earth to Earth I fink, and die.

Abject I, yet -haughty too,

Nothing of my own poſſeſs, l

Nothing of Myſelf can do,

Proudof Sin, and proud of Grace.

5. O the Curſe, the Plague I feel

By the Demon Pride purſu'd !

Proud to ſee I merit Hell,

Proud I am that Go n is Good,

Proud, that Thou my Works hast wrought,

Proud that I was Justified,

Proud in every Word and Thought:

All my Fallen Soul is Pride; , -

6. My own Glory still I ſeek',

Still I covet Human Praiſe,

Still in all I do, or ſpeak,

Thee I wrong, and rob Thy Grace:
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Nature will uſurp a Share,

Fondly of Thy-Grkces boast,

Needleſsly Thy Gifts deelhre,

Need/w] declar'd and l'ost.

7. And must that which is ib good

Evil prove to helpleſs me?

Poifon ſhall I draw fro'm Food, ,

Sin from Grace, and Pride from Thee?

0 forbid it Humble Love !'

Hide me, O my Father, hide,

Far away this Snare remove',

Save me from the Demon Pride;

8. Wean my Soul, and k'eep it low,

Do not with Thy 'Gifts destroy,

Lowlineſs of Heart bestow,

Give me This, or take my Joy:

If with me Thou wilt not stay,

Let my Comfort all Depart,

Take my Joy, and Peace away,

Leave me but an Humble Heart.

9. Father hear, to Thee I cry,

Thee in Je su's Na'me conjure,

With my-Request comply,

Make me humble, make me poor)

This of all Thy Gifts impart I

When I am of This poſſest,.

'When Thou giv'stan 'Humble Heart,

If Thou Canst, withhold the rest.

 

A THANKSGIVIN'G.

1 I ORD, and am I yet alive,

4 Not in Torments, not in Hell!

Still doth Thy good Spirit strive, '

With the Chief of Sinners dwell I
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Yea; ram n'ſmp my Eyes,

Will not of Thy Love ddfipair,

Sun in ſpite of Sir Iriſo,

sun to call Thee Mine r am.

2. O the Length-a'nd Meadth of Love!

Jesu, Saviour, can it be?

All Thy Mereys Hefighrh I prove,

All its Depth taken in Me!

'O the Miracle of Grace-2

Tell it out, to Sinner-swell!

Fiends, and Men, and\Angels gate,

Iam, I am out 'of Hell!

3. Turn afide a Sight it' adinire,

I the Living Wonder ar'n!

See a Bnſh that burns with Fire,

, Unconſum'd amidſ't 'the Flame!

See a Stone that hangs in Air! -

, See a Spark in Oc'eans 'tive/ell .'

Kept alive with Death ſo near,

1 am, I am out of Hell!

For the Splint 'of PRAYE R.

r. A'r n a a , in the 'Mighty Name

Of Thy well-beloved Son,

One of all Thy Gifts I claim, *

All my Wants I ſpeak .in One,

Let me for the Promiſe'ſhy, '

Only give me Powerfolpray. '

2. Senfible Delig'hrs on zMe,

Peace or Joy if Thou bestow,

Thankful I receive fro'm Thee,

Or let all my Comforts go,

Take Thy Other Gi'fts 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 complaim,

Here forever let me stay,

Only give me Power to pray.

\

4. Let the Pangs that fill my Breast;

Fully all to Thee be known,

Grieſs that cannot be exprest

Let me tell Thee in a Groan, .

Haste to help me, or delay, .

Only give me Power to pray,

5. Grant meComfort, or deny,s

Vifit, or from me depart,

Only let Thy Spirit cry,

Abba Father, in my Heart ;

Abba Father, would I ſay,

Only give me Power to pray.

 

Submzlz'on,

r. HeN, my Saviour, ſhall I be

Perfectly refign'd to Thee!

Poor, and vile in my own Eyes,

Only in Thy Wiſdom wiſe-,

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 oſ Thy Love,

All my Power to 'act or move,

Fain I would be truly still,

Fain 1 would be without Will,

' Simple
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Simple, innocent, and free,

Free from All that is not Thee.

3. Weaken, bring me down to nought,

Captivate my every Thought,

Take the Fnture from-my View, '

All Thy Love intends to' do ;

Let me to Thy Goodneſs leave

When, and what Thou ar-t to give,

All Thy Works to Thee are known,

Let Thy Hem Will be 'dum

4. Is it not enou h that I

Now can Abba 'Mr cry I

I am- now a Child of Go.o . ,

Bought, andrſþiinkkd wan'Thy mea r

Lon o, it doth not yet applar,

What I ſurely ſhall be here, ,

When Thou ſhalt unfold the 'worth

Only make me As my LoRD.

isormay-m-Sffldw . '
et Him as-'lctIII-'liflctbth . - '.'- -'

Let the Manner ae-uhkwm, ' -

So ,I may with Thee be One.

Fully in my Life expreſs

All the' He'ghte oT Holimſi,

Sweetly in my Spirit'pf'ove

All the Depths of humþleLove;

 

a TiS'iiXPrieniLſſ 41"

r. EE, graciousLonn, with' itS Beneifit 'Thine HandaSM,

Thy Mercy 'not Thine Anger proves,

And fick he is William-'fawe loves. ' '3

;.,,]

' z ma,
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2. His to Thine own Affiictions join,

Accept, exalt, and count them Thine,.

Thy Paflion which remains fulfil,

And ſuffer in Thy-Members still.

3. His Sickneſs feel, endure His Pain,

His Burthen bear, His Croſs ſustain,

Grieve in His Grieſs, and figh His Sighs, .

And breathe.his Wiſhes to the Skies.

4. Enter his Heart, poſſeſs him whole," .

Infpire, and actuate his Soul,

. Himſelf no longer let it be

That ſuffers, or that lives but-Thee;"

5. Thyſelf thro' Suffierings perfect made

Conform him thus to Thee his Head,

Refine, and raiſe his Virtue higher,

.When tried, and purified by Fire.

6. So when his Eyes beholdTh'ee near, .

And Thou his Hidden Life, appear,

Bright in Thy Likeneſs ſhall he ſhine,

And glorious all, and all Divine. ,

 

After a Recovery 'from Sickng/S.

Pſa'lm ciii. I, &e.

r; PRALsE the Lo RD, my thankful Soul,

Him let all within me praiſe!

He again hath made me whole,

He hathlengthen'd out my Days.

2. Gracious, Merciful, and Kind," p '

Him-my thankful Soul proclaim,

Bear His Benefits in mind,

Love, and bleſs His. hallow'd Name.
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3. Thee how often doth he ſave

' From the first, and ſecond Death!

Snatch Thee from the gaping Grave, .

Pluck thee from the Lion's Teeth?

4.. He forgives thy every Sin,

Inly He thy Pardon ſeals,

.Justifies and makes thee clean,

All Thy Imperfections heals.

, 5. Gon on me His *Bleſſmgs ſhowers,

All His Bleflings from above,

Bids me taste the Heavenly Powers,

Crowns me with His Grace, and Love.

,. 6. As an Eagle-ſwiſt and strong,

Lo l renew'd llive, I riſe,

Active, vigorous, 'and young, '

.Earth I ſpurn, and cleave the Skies.

'Auo'rnsz'u

.Iſaiah xxxviii, I 7. 18, Effc.

YIFGLoRY to Gan, whoſe gracious Power

Is in His Creaturefs Weakneſs ſhew'd,

Who toms afide the Mortal Hour, - -'

And bids me live to.praiſe my Goo l

.2. To Praiſe my Gon I only live;

To Him my Refidue of Days,

His own continued Gift I give,

I only live my Goo to Praiſe.

3. In Love, and Pity to my Soul,

Thou, Lo 11 o, hast ſnatch'd me from the Grave,

'-Thy powerful Touch hath made me whole ;

3 O! who can as my Saviour ſave?

'

Jesv,
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4. J-asu, the Saviour of Mankind;"

How ſhall 1 magnify Thy Grace,

Which cast my every Sin behind,

And brought me to Thy Father's Face!

5. Here I rejoyce to blefi' Thy Name,

Thy Goodneſs here I live to ſee:

The Grave cannot Thy Rroiſe pmdn'm,

The Dead can call no Souls to Thee.

6. The Living, He ſhall pnjſe Thy Love;

The Living, He Thy Truth ſhall own, .

As I this Day delight to praye, . ,

And make Thy faithful Mercia know

7. Let future Times Thy Name confeſs

In which I ſure Salvation, have, '

And learn from me their Go-n to ble-ſit,

So ready, and ſo'stroug to ſave.

8. The Lo R n hath ſav'd my Soul from Death,

Then let us fing my grateful songs,

And render with our latelt Breath

' 'The Praiſe that to my Lo a n belongs.

 

ſiR'ecez'w'ng a Chrzstian Friend,

ii. ELCoM a Friend, in that great Name,

Whence our every Blefling flows!

Enter, and increaſe the Flame .

Which in all our Boſoms glows.

2. Sent of Gon, we Thee receive -:

Hail the Providential Guest!

If in Jesus we believe,

Let us on His Mercies feast.

3. Jesus
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3. jEsus is Our Common LoRÞ,

He our loving Saviour is,

By His Death to Life restor-'d,

Miſery we exchange for Bliſs-t

4. Blil's to Carnal Minds unknown,

O! 'tis more than Tongue can tell,

Only to Believers known,

Glorious, and unſpeakable!

3. Cn R r s T, burZBrother, and our Friend

Shews us His Eternal Love;

Never let our Triumphs end,

Till we join the Host above.

6. Let us walk with Cn RIlsr in White,

For our Bridal-day prepare,

For our Partnerſhi'p in-Light,

For our Glorious Mee'ting there!

 

T/ae SALUTATIoN.

'I . EA c E be on this Houſe bestow'd,

Peace on All that here refide!

'Let the Unknown Peace of Gon

With the Man of Peace abide!

Let the Spirit now come down,

Let the Bleſfing now take Place!

Son of Peace, receive thy Crown,

Fulneſs of the Goſpel-Grace.

2. CnRIs'r, my Master, and my LoRD,

Let me Thy Forerunner be,

O be mindful of Thy Word,

Vifit them, and vifit me:

To this Houſe, and All herein,

Now let Thy Salva"tion come,

Save our Souls from Inbred Sin,

'Make them Thine Eternal Home.

P 3. Let
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3. Let us never, never rest

Till the Promiſe is fulfil'd,

Till we are of Thee poſſest,

Waſh'd, and ſanctified, and ſeal'd:

Till we all in Love renew'd, '

Find the Pearl that Adam lost,

Temples of the Living Go n,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

 

At the Meeting of Cbrzstizm Friends.

r. LoRY be to Goo above,

Goo, from whom all Bleflings flow!

Make we mention of His Love,

Publiſh we His Praiſe below ;

Call'd together by His Grace,

We are met in Jesu's Name,

See with Joy each others Face,

Followers of the Bleeding Lamb.

2. Let us then ſweet Counſel take

How to make our Calling ſure,

Our Election how to make,

Past the Reach of Hell ſecure ;

Build we each the other up,

Pray we for our Faith's Increaſe,

Lasting Comfort, steadfast Hope,

Solid Joy, and ſettled Peace.

3. More and more let Love abound,

Never, never may we rest,

Till we are in Je su s found,

Of our Paradiſe poſſest.

He removes the Flaming Sword,

Calls us back, £from Eden driven,

To His Image here restor'd,

Soon He takes us up to Heaven.

4.]zsw
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4. JEsu, Lonn, for this wewait,

Till thine Image we regain :

Wilt thou not our Souls create ?

Saviour, ſhall our Faith be vain?

If we do in Thee believe,

Now the Second Gift impart,

Now th' Abiding Witneſs give,

Give us now the Perfect Heart.

5. Surely He will not delay,

If we'patiently endure,

Will not empty ſend away

Sinners hungry, mournful, poor.

Jesu s wept! and still doth weep,

Human Miſery to behold,

Pities now His wand'ring Sheep,

Longs to bring us to His Fold.

6 " Children, have you"ought to eat?"

(Kindly aſk's our Careful Goo)

Jesu's Fleſh indeed is Meat,

Drink indeed is Je su's Blood :

Drink, and eat my Well-belov'd,

Lean, He cries, upon my Breast,

Till ye All, from Earth remov'd,

Share with Me the Marriage-Feafi.

 

Al Parting.

1=. BLEsT be the dear, Uniting Love

That will not let us part:

Our Bodies may far off remove,

We still are join'd in Heart.

2. Ioin'd in One Spirit to our Head,

When' He appoints we go,

And still in jssu's Footsteps tread,

And do His Work below.

3.- 0



.- [160]>

3. O let us ever walk in Him,.

And Nothing know befide,

Nothing defire, Nothing esteem.

But Je su s Crucified.

4. Cloſer, and cloſer let us cleave

To His belov'd Embrace,

Expect His Fulneſs. tQ receive,

And Grace to anſwer Grace.

5. While thus we walk with CH RIsT in Light

Who ſhall our Souls disjoin,

Souls, which Himſelf vouchſafes t' unite

In Fellowſhip Divine !

6. We Ali are One who Him receive,

And each with each agree,

ln Him the One, The Truth, we live,.

Blest Point of Unity !

7.. Partakers of the Saviour's Grace,

The ſame in Mind and Heart,

Nor Joy, nor Grief, nor Time, not Flat',

Nor Life, nor., Death can part:

8. But let us hasten to the Day

Which ſhall our Fleſh restore,

When Death ſhall all be done away,

And Bodies part no more.

The CoMMENDAT i-0N_

I. LET the World lament and grieve

At Pan-ting with a Friend,

Thee we back to Je su s give,

We chearfully commend

'U Thee
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Thee to His preſerving Grace :

Go, in full Aſſurance go l

Heavenwardſet thy stedfast Face,

And only Jasu s know.

2. Jesus, and Him Crucified

Forever bear in Mind,

Shelter in His bleeding Side

Be confident to find ;

Let His Truth, and Faithfulneſs

Still thy Shield, and Buckler prove,

Keep thy Soul in perfect Peace,

And Everlasting Love.

3. Love the dear Atoning Lamb,

And Us for Jesu's Sake;

Let us Each, in Jnsu's Name,

Of Others mention make; '

Prefentthro' the Spirit's Prayer,

Abſent when in Fleſh Thou 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,

Jew, ſprinkle wizh Thy Blood,

And love Him to the End:

Faithfully on Thee we call, '

Perfect Him, and Us in One,.

With Us, by Us, in Us, All

Thy only Will be done.

'P 2" 'Though
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Though abstmf. in Body, ye! preſhnt

in Spirit.

r. H'ius'r, our Head, and 'Common Lo a o,

See the Souls that wait on Thee,

Hear us all with one Accord

Sweetly in Thy Praiſe agree:

Parted tho' in Fleſh we are,

Join'd to Thee, our CornerStone,

.'We are intimately near,

Preſent, and in Spirit One.

2. Let us now to Thee aſpire,

Who Thy Life begin to know,

Let the Circulating Fire

Now in every Boſom glow:

Let the Incenfe of our Vows,

From Th'y Golden Cenſer riſe',

Iragrant thro'"the Higher Houſe,

Well-accepted Sacrifice.

3. Come, ye Abſent Souls who love

j esUs with a fimple Heart,

Seek with us the Thinge above,

Never from the Work depart ;.

Never let us ceaie to fing

The great Riches of His Grace,

Till we all behold our King

Eye to Eye, and-Face to Face.

4. (Dickly we ſhall All appear

At the Judgment-ſeat above,

We ſhall ſee our Jesus near,

Him whom now unſeen we love';

We:, His dear, peculiar Ones,

Sharers of our Master's Bliſs,

We ſhall fit upon our Thrones,

We ſhall ſee Him as He is.
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5. Partners of this Heavenly Hope, .

Travel on, and meet us there,

We ſhall ſurely be caught up,

Meet the Saviour in the Air :

Yes; Eternity's at Hand,

We ſhall ſoon be taken home,

With the Lamb on Sz'an stand

Come, Defire of Nations, come!

 

7

Entering- into, the congregation. '

r. . OuN'TAIN ofLife, to All'below,

LetThy Salvation roll,

Water, repleniſh, and o'reflow

Every believing Soul.

2. Into that happy Number, Lonm

Us weary Sinners take,

izsU, fulfil Thy graciouaWord

For Thy own Mercy's' Sake.

3. Turnback our Nature's rapid Tide,

And we ſhall flow to Thee,

While down the Stream ofTime we glide;

To our Eterni-ty.

4. The Well of Life to Us Thou art,

Of Joy the ſwelling Flood,

Wafied by Thee with willing Heart

We ſwift return to Go n.

5,. Weſoon ſhall reach the boundleſs Seal,.

Into-Thy Fulneſs fall,

Be lost, and ſwallow'd up in Thee,s

Our Go o', our All in All.

Anon-inn
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1. TuoU, whom all Thy Saints adore',

We now with all Thy Saints agrec,--

And bow our inmoſt Souls before

Thy glorious, awful Majesty.

2. Thee King of Nations we proclaim, '

Who would not Our GreatSovereign fear ? ,,

We long t' experience All Thy Name,

And now we come to meet Thee here.

3.. We come, great Go n, to ſeek Thy Face,

And for Thy Loving-kindneſs wait, "

And O! how dreadful is this Place !

'Tis Go n's own Houſe, 'tis Heaven's Gate.

4; Tremble our Hearts to find Thee nigh,

To Thee out' trembling Hearts aſpire ;. '

And lo! we ſee deſcend from high

The Pillar, and the Flame of Fire .'

5, Still let' it on th' Aſſembly stay,

And all the Houſe with Glory fill,

To Canaan'j Bounds point out our Way,

And bring us to Thy Holy-Bill.

6. There let us All with Jesus stand,

And join the General Church above,

And take our Seats at Thy Right-Hand,

And fing Thy Everlasting Love.

7. Come, LoRD, our Souls are on the Wing,

Now, on Thy Great White Throne appear,

And let my Eyes behold my King,

And let me ſee m)- Saviour there!

Hjfifl'
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Hymnfor-tbe Day ofPE-NTECoST...

1 . REJoIC e, rejoice ye Fallen Race,

'3 The Day of Pentecost is come l"

Expect the Sure-deſcending Grace,

Open your Hearts to make him Room.

z. Our Jesus is gone up on high,

For us the Blefling to receive ;

I't now comes fireaming from the sky,

The Spirit comes, and Sinners live;

3. To every One whom GoD' ſhall culi'

The Promiſe is ſecurely made ;

To you far off ; He calls you All ;

Believe the Word which Cn MsT hath &Lid.

4.. " The Holy Ghost, if I depart,'.

The Comforter ſhall ſurely come;

Shall make the Contrite Sinner's Heart

His lov'd, his Everlasting Home. "

5: Lo R n, wezbelieve-to Us and Ours'

TheApostolick. Promiſe given ;

We wait to taste the Heavenly Powers,

The Holy Ghost ſent down from Heaven.

6. Ah! leave us not to mourn below,

Or long for Thy Return to pine;

Now, Lonn, the Comforter bestow,

And fix in Us the OUR-Divine.

7. Aſſembled here with one-Accord,"

Calmly we wait the Promis'd Grace,

The Purehaſe of our Dying Lo a o

Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the Place! '

 

S-If
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8. lf every one that aſks, may find,

If still Thou art to Sinners given,

Come as a mighty ruſhing Wind,

To ſhake our Earth come down from Heaveez.

9. Behold to Thee our Souls aſpire,

And languiſh Thy Deſcent to meet;

Kindle in Each Thy Living Fire,"

And fix in every Heart Thy Sat.

10. Wiſdom and Strength to Thee belongs,

Sweetly wizhin our Boſoms move,

Now let us ſpeak with Other Tongues

The New, Strange Language of Thy Love:.

n. Spirit of Faith, within us live,

And strike the Crowd with fixt Ama2e,

Open our Mouths, and Utterance give

To publiſh our Redeemer's Praiſe:

r 2. To testify the Grace of Gon

To-day as yesterday the ſame,

And ſpread thro' all the Earth abroad -

The Wonders wrought by Je su's Namer

ANo'rHen.

r. FA-rn en ofour Dying LoRD,

Remember us for Good,

,O fulfil His faithful Word,

.And hear His Speaking Blood ;

Give us That for which. He prays,

Father, glorify Thy Son!

Shew His Truth, and Power, and Gracez.

And ſend THE PROMILSE dowm.

2. True-and faithful Witneſs Thou,

O CHRlsT, Thy Spirit give:

Hast Thou not receiv'd Him now

That-we might now receive.
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Art Thou not our Living Head ?

Life to Al] Thy Limbs impart,

Shcd Thy Love, Thy Spirit ſhed

In every waiting Heart.

3. Holy Ghost, the Comforter,

The Gift ofJEsus', come:

Glows our Heart to find Thee near,

And ſwells to make Thee Room ;

Preſent rwit/2 us Thee we feel,

Come, O come, and in us be,

With us, in us live and dwell

To all Eternity.

ANoTHER.

'1 . IN N a as, your Hearts lift up,

s Partakers of your Hope!

This the Day of Pentecost,

Aſk, and ye ſhall All receive;

Surely now the Holy Ghost

Gon to A-ll that all; ſhall give.

2. Ye All may freely take

The Grace, for Jesu's Sake;

He for Every Man hath died,

' He for All hath roſe again ;

11; s us now is glorified,

Gifts He hath receiv'd for Men.

3. He ſends them from the Skies

On All His Enemies ;

By His Croſs He now hath led

Captive our Captivity :

We ſhzill All be free indeed,

Cnalsr the Son ſhall make us free.

4. Bleflings on All He pours

In never-ceafing Showers, An
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A'il He waters-from Above,

Offers All His Joy and Peace,

'Settled Comfort, perfect Love,

Everlasting Righteouſneſs.

5. All may from Him receive

A Power to turn and live;

Grace for every Soul is free,

All may hear th' Effectual'Call;

All the Light of Life may ſee,

All may feel-he died for All.

6. Drop down in Showers of Love

Ye Heavens from Above l

Righteoufneſs, ye Skies, pour down,

Open, Earth, and take it in,

Claim the Spirit for your own,

Sinners, and be,ſav'd from Sin.

7. Father, behold we claim

The Gift in JE su's Name l

-.Him the Promis'd Comforter

Into all our Spirits pour;

Let Him fix His Manfion here,

Come, and nevcrleave us more.

 

A THANKSGIVING;

1. Gon of my Salvation hear

And help aSinner to draw near

With Boldneſs to the Throne ofGrace:

Help me Thy Benefits to fing,

And fmile to ſee me feebly bring

My humble Sacrifice of Praiſe.

2. I cannot praiſe Thee as I would,

But Thou art Mercifulz and Good i

I know
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I know, Thou never wilt deſpiſe

The Day of ſmall and feeble Things,

But bear me till on Eagle's Wings

To all the Heights of Love l rife.

3. I thank Thee for that Gracious Taste,

(Which Pride would not permit to last)

That Touch of Love, that Pledge of Heav'n;

Surely on Me my Father ſmil'd,

And once I knew him reconcil'd,

And once I ſelt my Sins forgiven.

4. My LoRD and Gon I then could ſee,

My Saviour, who had died for Me,

To bring the Rebel near to Gon :

Thou didfl, Thou did/I, Thy Peace impart,

Pardon was written on my Heart

In largest Characters of Blood.

z. When I had forfeited my Peace,

My Manners in the Wilderneſs,

Infinite Love, how didst Thou bear!

Thou wou'dst'not give the Sinner up,

My Heart retain'd a feeble Hope,

And could not, durst not yet deſpair.

6. Aſſail'd with Doubt, and Fear, and Grief,

I stagger'd 'oft thro' Unbelief,

Yet still Thou wou'ldst not let me yield,

When fironger Souls their Lo n n denied,

And fell on Hmps on every Side,

I never cast away my Shield.

7. Vilest of all the Sons of Men,

When I to Folly turn'd again,

And finn'd against Thy Light and Love,

Grace did much more than Sin'abound,

Ama2'd I still Forgiveneſs 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 utmost Thou z

Hast ſnatch'd me from the Gates of .Hell,

That I to all Mankind may prove

Thy'free, Thy Everlasting Love, .

Which All Mankind with me may feel.

9. The houndleſs Love that found out me,

For every Soul of Man is free, ..

None of Thy Mercy need deſpait;

Patient, and pitiful, and kind

Thee every Soul of Man may'firid,

And freely, ſav'd Thy Grace declare.

.to. A vile, backfliding Sinner'I

Ten thouſand Deaths deſerve to die,

Yet still by ſovereign Grace I live,

Saviour, to Thee I ltill look up,

.I ſee an Open Door of Hope,

And wait Thy Eulneſs to receive.

" 1 r. How ſhall I thank Thee for 'the Grace,

The Trust I have to ſee Thy Face,

When Sin ſhall all be purg'd away!

The Night of Doubts and Fears is past,

The Morning-liar appears at last,

And I ſhall ſee Thy Perfect Day.

12. I ſoon ſhall hear Thy Vickning Voice,

Shall always pray, give Thanks, rejoice,

(This is Thy Will, and faithful Word)

.My Spirit meek, my Will refign'd,

Lowly as Thine ſhall be my Mind,

The Servant ſhall be as his Lo no.

'13. Already, Lon o, I feel Thy Power,

.Preſav'd from Evil every Hour,

.My
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My great Preſerverl proclaim;

Safety and Strength in Thee I have,

I find, I find Thee strong to ſave,

And know that Jesu s is Thy Name.

1'4. By Faith I every Moment standſ

strangely upheld by Thy Right-hand.

Imy own Wickedneſs elchewh

A Sinner-I am kept from Sin;

And Thou ſhalt make me pure \vithin,.,

And Thou ſhaltſorm my Soul anew. .

15'. I thank Thee, whoſe Atoning Blood 1

Each Moment interceeds with'Gon,

Sprinklingmy every Word and Thought ; .

Gon hears Thy Blood for Mercy cry,

And paſſes all my Follies by ;

He fees, but He imputes them not.'

16. Irfin in every Breath I draw, .

Nor do Thy Will; nor keep Thy Law

' On Earth as Angels do above:

But still the Fountain open stands,

Waſhes my Feet, and Head, and Hands,"

Till I am perfected in Love.

17. Come then,'andlooſe,' my stammeringTongue,

Teach me thenew, the joyful Song,

And perfect in a Babe Thy Praiſe:

I want a thouſand Lives t'employ

In publiſhing the Sounds of Joy!

The Goſpel ofThy General Grace.

18. Come, LoRD ; Thy Spirit bids Thee come,

Give me Thyſelf, and take me home,

Be now the Glorious Earnest given,

The Counſcl of Thy Grace fulfil,

'Thy Kingdom come, Thy Perfect Will

Be done on Earth, as 'tis in Heaven.

A Dialagm
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A Dialogue qf ANGELS and MEN.

A. 1' E Worms of Earth our Goo admire,

The Go o of Angels praife :

M. Praiſe Him for Us, ye Heavenly Wire,

His Earzh-born Sons of Grace.

A. 2. His Image view in Us diſplay'd,

His Nobler Creatures view ;

M. Lower than You Our Souls He made,

But he redeem'd them too. ,

A. 3. As Gods we did in Glory ſhine,

Before the World began :

M. Our Nature too becomes Divine,

And GoD Himſelf is Man.

A. 4. He cloath'd Us in theſe Robes of Light,

The Shadow of His Son :

, M. We with tranfcendant Glory bright,

Have Cn RIsT Himfelfput on.

A', 5. Spirits like Him He made Us be,

A pure Etherial Flame :

M. Join'd to the LOR o, One Spirit we

With Je sus are the ſame.

il. 6. We ſee Him on His daz'l ing Throne,

Crowns He to Us imparts :

M. To Us the King of Kings comes'down,

And reigns within our Hearts.

A. 7. Pure as He did at first create,

We Angels never fell : .

M. He ſaves us from our lost Estate,

He rcſcnes Man from Hell.

A. 8. When
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_ A. 8. When Others fell, we faithful prov'd,

His Love preſerv'd us true :

M. Yet own that We are more belov'd,

He never died for you.

A. 9. Worms of the Earth, to you, we own,

The Nobler Grace is given :

Z'vf. Then praiſe with Us the Great Three-One,

Till We all meet in Heaven.

ANoTHER.

I. O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

Glory above be given :

We'll vie with the Celestial Host,

And Earth ſhall rival Heaven.

2. Ye Angels, that in Strength excel,

To Gon your Voices raiſe ;

In Tenements of Clay we dwell,

Yet humbly chaunt His Praiſe.

3. To Him Ye Hallelujah cry

Loud as the Thunder's Noiſe ;

As many Waters we reply,.

And eccho back the Voice.

4. Ten Thouſand Times ten Thouſand, fing

Ye your Creator's Name ; .

We claim Jehovah for our King,"

And We extol the Lamb.

5. Ye cast your Crowns before His Throne,

And dare no longer gaze ;

We prostrate at His Footstool own

The Wonders of His Grace.

6. Thus let us All'forever lie,.

In Songs, or Silence join',

T' adore the Majesty on high,

The Depth of Love Divine. (La
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Pſizlm cxxxiii.

t. BEH o LB how good a Thing

It is to dwell in Peace,

How pleafing to our King

This Fruit of Righteouſneſs,

When Brethren all' in' One agree ;

Who knows the Joys of Unity l

in

2. When All are ſweetly join'd,

(True Followers of the Lamb,

The ſame in Heart and Mind,)

And think and ſpeak the fame,

And All in Love together dwell ;

The Comfort is unſpeakable.

3. Where Unity takes Place,

The Joys of Heaven we prove :

This is the Goſpel-Grace,

The Unction from above,

The Spirit on all Believers ſhed,

Deſcending ſwift from CHrt lsr our Headt

4. Where Unity is found,

The ſweet anointing Grace

Extends to All around,

And overſpreads the Place;

To every waiting Soul it cc nes,

And fills it with Divine Perfumes.

5. Jesus, our Great High-Priest,

For Us the Gift receiv'd,

For Us, and All the rest,

Who have in Him believ'd ;

Forth from our Head the Blefling goes,

And all His ſeamleſs Coat o'erflows.

6. On All His Choſen Ones

The pretious Oil comes down;

It runs, and as it runs,

It ever will run on,

' Mu'nky .- _ ,__
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Ev'n to His Skirts the Meanest Name

That longs to love the'Bleeding Lamb.

 

7. From Aaran's Beard it rolls

(Thoſe nearest to His Face)

To humble, trembling Souls

Who feebly' ſue for Grace t

I know the Grace for All is free,

For lo ! it reaches now to me.

8. Grace every Morning new,

And every Night we feel

The ſoft, refreſhing Dew,

That falls from Hermon's Hill ;

On Sion it doth ſweetly fall,

The Grace of One deſcends on All.

9. Ev'n now our LoRD doth pour

The Blefling from above,

A kindly, gracious Shower

Of Heart-reviving Love,

The former and the latter Rain,

The Love of Gon, and Love ollMa!k

to. In Him when Brethren join,

And follow after Peace,

The Fellow/ſhip Divine

He promiſes to bleſs,

His chiefest Graces to bestow,

Where Two or Three are met below.

'r. The Riches of His Grace

In Fellowſhip are given,

To Sian's choſen Race,

The Citi2ens of Heaven;

He fills them with His choicest score,

He gives them Life for evermore.

Davm
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DAVID and GoLlAm.

1., H O is this Gignntick F'oe,

. That proudlystalks along;

Overlooks the Croud below r '

In braſen Armour strong ?'"

Loudly of his Strength he boasts',

On his Sword and spear relres,

Meets the Goo of Iſrael's Hosts,

And all their.Force defies.

2, Tallest of the.Earth-.born- Race.

They tremble at his Power,

Fly before the Monster's Face,

And own him conqueror : -

Who this mighty Champion is, ,

Nature anſwers from within,

He is My own Wickedneſs,

My own Beſetting Sin.

3, In the'Strength of 'Jaw-'s Name;.

I with. the Monster fight,

Feeble and unarm'd I am,

But Jesus. is my Might:

Mindful of HiaMercies past,

Still I trust the fame to prove,

Still my helpleſs Soul I cast,

On His Redeeming Love.-.

4, From the Bear and Lion's Paws

He hath deliver'd rue ;,

He ſhall still maintain my Cauſe,

And still my Helper be;

Gon in my Defence ſhall stand,

Jesus on my Side I have,

From the proud GoIiq/a'szHand.

He now my Soul ſhallfave.
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\

5. With my S'ing and Stone I go

To Slay the Philistine ;

Gon hath ſaid, lt ſhall be ſo,

' And I ſhall conquer Sin t

On the Promiſe I rely,

Trust in an Almighty LoR 17,

Sure to win the Victory,

For He hath-ſpoke the Word.

6. In the Strength of Goo I riſe,

I 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-destroying Stone,

Points the Word's unerring Aim,

And brings the Monster down.

7. See the Promiſe-Word takes place,

And ſmites the Giant's Head,

See, he falls upon his Face,

He falls, and Sin is dead l

Now I more than conquer it,

Trample on Galiab flain:

Slain he lies beneath my Feet,

Never to riſe again.

8. Willing now to be made free

From my own Sin I am,

Sav'd from all Iniquity,

From every Touch of Blame :

Thou hast made me willing, Lo R o,

Thou alone hast turn'd my Heart,

Now I with Goliab's Sword

His Head and-Body' part.

9. Sin, my strongest Sin is dead,

Goliab is o'erthrown ;

Yes ; he now has lost his Head ;.

The Love of Sin is gone:

I'
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Fallen is their boasted Chief,

scatter'd are the Philistines,

Scatter'd by a True 'Belief \

Are all my meaner Sins.

to. Riſe, ye Men'of Iſi-ael, riſe,

Your routed Foe purſue,

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 Lon o's.

rr. Every Day the Lord of Hosts

His mighty Power diſplays,

Stills the proud Philistine's Boast,

The threatning Gittite flays:

I/i'ael's Goo let All below

Conqueror over Sin proclaim ;

O that All the Earth might know

The Power of Jesu's Name.

12. Sin hath tyranni2'd too long

O'er Istael's Choſen Race,

Dar'd defy the feeble Throng,

And all their Armies chaſe ;

Armies of theLiving Goo

Baſely they to Sin did yield;

Sin can never be destroy'd

,Till David takes the Field.

13. Love alone can match in Fight,

And conquer every Foe ;

Saul with all his Strength and Might

Can never Sin o'erthrow ;

Saul may vex (the Law restrain)

Da-uid takes the Giant's Head,

Love will never turn again

Till every Sin is dead.
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Romans X, 6, Csi'c.

FI. O FT 1 in my Heart have ſaid,

-, Who ſhall aſcend on high,

. Mount to CH RIlsr my Glorious Head,

To bring Him from the Sky?

Born on (ontemplation's Wing,

Surely I ſhould find Him there

7Where the Angels Praiſe their King,

And gain the Morning-Star.

. 2. Of: I in my Heart have ſaid,

Who to the Deep ſhall stoop,

'Sink with Cmus'r among the Dead

From thence to bring him up?

,.CouldI but my Heart prepare

By unſeign'd Humility,

CH RlsT would quickly enter there,

And ever dwelLwith me. .

3. But the Righteouſheſs of Faith

Hath taught me better things,

' U Inward turn Thine Eyes,. (it ſaith

While Cup. rs'r to me it brings)

" CHMsT is Ready to impart,

" Life to All for Liſe who figh,

V" In Thy Mouth, and in Thy Heart,

" The Word is everinigh.

4. JEsu, I in Thee believe,

, My Faith in Thee confeſs;

Gladly do I now receive

The Offers of Thy Grace:

."'Now Thy Merits- are applied,

.I from all my 'Sins am freed,

I am clear, fince Thon hast died,

And roſe again for me.

' zg. Unto
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5. Unto Righteouſneſs I still

Believe on Thee, my LoR o,

With my Heart believe, and feel

Theefaithful to Thy Word.

Unto full Salvation Thee

With my Mouth I still confeſs,

Till the utmost Heights I ſee

Of perfect Holineſs.

6. Wherefore ſhould I longer-doubt?

I every whit am clean:

My Salvation is wrought'out,

I now am ſav'd from'Sin.

Author of Eternal Grace

Unto All who Thevobey',

I ſhall ſee Thee F-Fa'ee to' Face;

My Je sus, 'come away!

 

Rejoz'cz'ng in Hope.

a. 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 near,

His Preſence makes me free indeed,

And He will ſoon appear.

3. With Confidence I now look up,

His promis'd Aid implore,

Sweetly revives my blasted Hope,

And I can doubt no more.

4. Far
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. Far ſpent is the Egyptian Night

4 Of Fear, and Pain, and Grief,

And lo! I ſee the Morning Light

That brings aſſur'd Relief.

5. The dreadful, dire, oppreflive Hour

OfTyrant-Sin is past,

My Soul defies its Rage and Power,

My Soul on Cmus'r is cast.

6. The Power of Hell, the Strength of Sin

My Jesu s ſhall ſubdue, -

His healing Blood ſhall make me clean,

And make my Spirit new.

7. He will perform the Work begun:

Jesus, the Sinner's Friend,

Jesus, the Lover of His own,

Will love me to the End.

8. No longer am I now afraid ;

The Promiſe must take Place,

Perfect His Strength in Weakneſs made,

Suflicient 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.

to. He wills that I ſhould holy be :

Who can withstand His Will P

The Counſel of His Grace in me

He ſurely ſhall fulfil.

1 r. Confident now of Faith's Increaſe,

I all its Fruits ſhall prove,

Substantial Joy, and ſettled Peace,

And Everlasting Love.

R 12. Yes,
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12. Yes, Lo a o, I put my Trust in Thee,. .

On Thee my Soul l stay ;

I know, that Thou wilt 'come to me,

And I ſhall ſee Day.

1 3. [Wit/2 me, .I know, Thy Spirit dwells,

Nor ever ſhall depart,

Till in me He Himſelf reveals,

And purifies my Heart.

14. He tells me, He will quickly come,

And ſeal me His Abode ;

He now marks out His future Home,

The Temple of my Gon.

15. Jesu, I hang upon Thy Word,

I stedſastly believe

Thou wilt return, and claim me, 'Lon n,

And to Thyſelf receive.

1 6. Joyful in Hope my Spirit foars

To meet Thee from Above,

Thy Goodneſs thankfully adores,

And ſure I taile Thy Love.

17. Thy Love I ſoon expect to find

In all its Depth and Height,

To comprehend th'Eternal Mind,

And graſp the Infinite.

r 8. WhenThoudost in my Heart appear,

And Love erects its Throne,

I then enjoy Salvation here,

And Heaven on'Earth begun.

19. When Goo is mine, - andI am His,

Of Paradiſe poſſest,

.I taste unutterable Bliſs,

And Everlasting Rest.

ao. The
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20. The-Bliſs of thoſe that fully dwell,

Fully in Thee believe, '

'Tis more than AngeL-Tongues can tell,

Or Angel-Minds conceive.

2r . Thou only knowst, who didst obtain,,'

And die to make it known :

The Great Salvation now explain, .

And perfect us in one.

22. May I, may all who humbly wait, '

The Glorious Joy receive,

Joy above all Conception great,

Worthy of GOo to give.

23. Lo a o, I believe, and rest ſecure

In Confidence Divine,

Thy Promife ſtands for ever ſure,

And all Thouart is Mine.

ANoT H,E n'.

x. E happy Sinners hear

The Priſoner of the Lord,

And wait till CHR1sT appear '

According to His Word ;

Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,

We ſhall from All our Sins be free.

2. The Lo R o; Our Righteouſneſz

We have long fince receiv'd,

salvation nearerThan when we first believ'd :

Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,

We ſhall from All our Sins be free.

3, Let others hug their Chains, 

For Sin and Satan plead,
i And ſay, from Sin's Remains

They never can be freed;
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Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,

.We ſhall from All our Sins be free.

4.. In Gon we put our Trust;

If we our Sins confeſs,

Faithful He is, and Just

From All Unrighteouſneſs

To cleanſe us All, both You, and Me a

We ſhall from All our Sins be free.

5. Surely in Us the Hope

Of Glory ſhall appear :

Sinners, your Heads lift up,

And ſee Redemption near ;

Again, I ſay, rejoice with me,

We ſhall from All our Sins be freer

6. Who JEsu's Suffer-ings ſhare,

My Fellow-Priſoners now,

Ye ſoon the Wreath ſhall wear

On your triumphant Brow ;

Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,

We ſhall from All our Sins be free.

7. The Word of Goo is ſure,

And never can remove,

We ſhall in Heart be pure,

And perfected in Love :

Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,

We ſhall from Mi .our Sins be free.

8. Then let us gladly bring

Our Sacrifice ofPrai'le,

Let us give Thahks, and fing,

And glory in His Grace ;

Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me,

We ſhall from All our Sins be free.

Rom ,
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. Romans vi.

r. WAY vain Thoughts, that stir within,

A Nor further can proceed l

How ſhall I longer live in Sin,

Who unto Sin am dead ?

2. Bapti2'd into my Saviour's Name,

I of His Death partake,

Buried with J'esUs Cua IsT I am,

And I with Him awake.

3. He burst the Barriers of the Tomb,

Roſe, and regain'd the Skies :

And lo! from Nature's Grave I come,

. And lo! with CHR1sT] riſe.

4. A new, a living Life I live;

And faſhion'd to His Death,

His Reſurrection's Power receive '

And by His Spirit breathe,

5. Now the Old Adam is, I know, .

With Jesus crucified,

Sin vanquiſhtd by its Paflive Foe,

'Kill'd my dear LotRn, and died.
 

6- His Body was destrfly'd, when nail'd.

With Jesus to the Tree;

My dying Surety then 'þrevai1*d,' ' I -'.z

And I was then ſet free. r -'

r,

7. Dead with my- gracious LoR o and lGJw'g-"

With Him by Faith I live,

The Power He purchas'd witlrHis x - In

I over Sin receive.

R2 -- - 8;Sin
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3. Sin ſhall not have Dominion now,

Or in my Body reign; .

Beneath its Yoke I ſcorn to bow,

And all its Force diſdain.

9. Under the Law no more enflav'd,

No more I groan, and grieve,

By Grace I am redeem'd and ſav'd,

And under Gnce I live.

10. I live to Goo, who from the Dead

Hath me to Life reflor'd,

That I from Sin's Oppreflion freed

Might only ſerve my LoRo.

1r. Jesus 1 ſerve, to Him alone

My thankſu] Homage pay,

My only Master, Cu RlsT I own,

And Him will I obey.

1 2. To Him my Body I preſent,

Which He will not refuſe ;

.The meanest, baſeſt Inſtrument

His Glory deigns to uſe.

13. Servant of Sin too long=I was,

But CHRIsT hath ſet me free;

Glory to His Victorious Grace

Which freely ranſom'd me.

14. For ever be His Name ador'd

For what I have receiv'd;

I have embrac'd the Goſpel-Word,

And with my Heart believ'd.

I 5. Faith freed me from the Iron Yoke,

The Strength oſ Sin ſubdued, '

From off my Soul the Fetters broke,

And now I ſerve my Gon.

16..
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'6. Jesus can to the Utmost ſave;

On Jesus I depend;

My Fruit to Holineſs I have,

And All in Heaven ſhall end.

 

The Fourth Chapter of Iſaial'.

1 . Esu, fulfil the Goſpel-Word,

In Us Thou beauteous Branch ariſe, Q

Ariſe, Thou Planting of the Lo R n,

Be glorious in Thy People's Eyes.

2, O Root Divine, in this our Earth

Spring up, and yield a fair Increaſe, ' ' .

The Graces of our Second Birth, '

The goodly Fruits of Righteoufneſs.

3. 'Scap'd from the World of Pride and Lust

If now We in Thy Sight remain,

O make us holy, good, and just,

O let us not believe in vain.

4. Our Names among the Living write,

Whoſe Hearts are fixt on Things above,

Worthy who walk with Thee in-White,

Unblameable in ſpotleſs Love.

5. Out ofour inmost Souls expel

The Filth and Stain of Inbred Sin,

(In Us it ſhall not always dwell,

For Thou hall ſaid, Ye ſhall be clean)

6. O that the Grace were now applied!

Bring in, dear Lo RD, a purer Flood,

' Open the Fountain of Thy Side,

And purgeout All our Tainted Blood.

7. Xdam
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The Virtue of Thy Blood imparn,

And cleanſe from every Creature-Love,

And make, 0 make us pure in Heart..

8. The Judging, Burning S irit inſpire, -

O let Him to His Temp e c0me,- ..

And fit as a Refiner's Fire, - -

And all our Sins condemn, conſume..

9. Sin ſhall not in om- Fleſh remain, 'i .

The Sanctifying Word is ſure, -

We ſhall be purg'd from Every Stainz

And pure as Gon Himſelf is pure.

10. Then only can wefiill'no more;

Freed from the Stnmbling-Block within ;

Come Thou Divine, Almighty Power,

And ſave us from Indwelling Sin.

11 . Keep us thro' Faith to that Thy Day,

And mark us out for Thy Abode,

Thy Glory over us diſplay,

And guard the Future Houſe of GoP.

12. Till Thou from all our Sins ſhall cleanſe,

And perfectly renew our-Heare,

Thy Glory be our ſure Defence,

Nor ever from our Souls depart.

13. On every Dwelling-place of Thine,

Create a Cloud, and Sm0ke:by Day, -

And let the Fieryr Pillar ſhine, - , .

By Night, and on th' Aſſembly stay.

14. Thro"the long Night of Doubts and-Fears,

' The Day of fierce Temptation guide,

And let us, till Thy Face appears,

0 let us in Thy Wounds abide ;

15.
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15.- Secure beneath Thy Shadow ſit,

In Thee a Tabernacle find,

A Refuge from the Rain and Heat,

A Covert from the Storm and Wind.

16. Lead us till all'our Toil is past,

Till all Thy Faithfulneſs we prove,

And gain the Promis'd Land at last,

The Canada of Thy Perfect Love.

 

The TwelſZ/J' Chapter oj Iſaiah.

r. HAPPY Soul who fees the Day,

The Glad Day of Goſpel-Grace!

Thee my Lo a n (Thou then wilt ſay)

Thee will I forever praiſe.

2. Though Thy Wrath against me burn'd,

Thou dost comfort me again,

All Thy Wrath afide is turn'd,

Thou haft blotted out my Sin.

3. Me behold! Thy Mercy fpares,

Jew 5 my Sal-vation is :

Hence rny Doubts, away my Fears,

Jesus is become my Peace.

4.. JAH, JE HOVAH is my LonD,

Ever merciful, and just,

I will lean upon His Word,

I will on His Promiſe trust.

5. Strong I am, for He is strong,

just in Righteoufneſs 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 ſhall call,

Freely ſhall His Grace receive;

He is full of Grace. for .All. . . ,. ,

7. Therefore ſhall ye draw with Joy

Water from Salvation's Well, . ''

Praiſe ſhall your glad Tongues employ,"

' While His StreamingGrace ye feel.

8. Each to Each, yethenlhall ſay,"

Sinners, call upon His Name,

O rejoice to ſee His Day, .

See it, and His Praiſe proclaim.

9. Glory to His Name belongs,

Great, and. marvellous, and high,

Sing unto the Lo a o your Songs,

Cry,. to every Nation cry.

ro. Wondrous Things the Lo a n hath done, 

Excellent His Name we find,

This to All Mankind is known:

Be it known to All Mankind.

r r. Sio", ſhout Thy LoRo and King,

lſrael's Holy One is He, - *

Give Him Thanks, rejoice, and fing,

Great He is, and dwells in Thee.

1 2. O the Grace Unſearchable!

While Eternal Ages roll,

Goo delights in Man to dwell,

Soul of each Believing SouL.

Utſiiiah
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Iſaz'al: xxvi. 13. 14..

r. LoRD, my Gon, with Shame I own

That Other Lords have ſway'd,

Have in my Heart ſet up their Throne,

And Abject I obey'd.

a. Thy Enemies uſurp'd the Place,

And robb'd Thee of Thy Due,

A.Slave to every Vice I was,

And only Evil knew.

3. With Sin I joyfully comply'd,

I yielded unconstrain'd,

Paflion, and Appetite, and Pride,

And Self, and Nature reign'd.

4.. But ended-is-the ſhameſul Hour,

Th' Uſurper's Reign is past,

..Blasted their Strength, o'return'd their Power,

And I am ſav'd at last.

,5. Thy Love, by which redeem'd I am,

Forever be ador'd,

I now ſhall live to bleſs Thy Name,

And call my Jesus, LoRo.

,6. Thoſe Other Lot-ds no more are Mine,

No more their Slave am rl,

I tread themdown with Strength Divine,

I all my Sins defy.

7. Freed aml now, forever freed \

From their Destructive Power,

Nail'd to the Croſs they all are dead,

And ſhall revive no more.

-8. The
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8. The Glorious Preſence of my Goo,

Hath all the Tyrants flain,

Their Name, their Memory is destroy'd ;

For I am Born again! .

 

Afler a Recovery stam Sickneſi.

1, THY Will be done, Thy Name be blest!

I am not, gracious Lon n, my own ;

Whate'er Thy Wildom ſends is best,

Thy Name be prais'd, Thy Will be done.

2. Earnest of Benefits behind,

Of all Thy Bounty waite to give,

Pledge of a ſound and healthſul Mind,

My Life I at Thy Hands receive.

.3. Snatch'd from the Death of Sin, my Soul

Shall never ſee Corruption's Grave,

Surely Thy Love ſhall make me whole, '

Thy Love can to the utmost ſave.

4. Thy Love hath cast out ſervile Fear,

No longer can I doubt or mourn,

To the black Dungeon of Deſpair

I never, never ſhall return.

5. Sin ſhall not have Dominion now,

Or in my Mortal Body reign,

jnsus, my LoRD, my Saviour, Thou,

Thou hast the lawleſs Tyrant flain.

6. Still, O my GoÞ, Thy Power diſplay,

Thy Kingdom to my Soul reſtore,

Thoſe other Lords perfist to flay,

And ſuffer them to riſe no more.

7. If
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7. If now I have Acceptanee found

With Thee, or Favour in Thy Sight,

With Thy Omnipotence ſurround,

And arm me with Thy Spirit's Might.

8. O may I hear His Warning Voice,

And timely fly from Danger near,

With Reverence unto Thee rejoice,

And love Thee with a Filial Fear.

9. Still hold my Soul in Second Life,

And ſuffer not my Feet to flide,

Support me in the Glorious Strife,

And comfort me on every Side.

to. O give me Faith, and Faith's Increaſe,

Finiſh the Work begun in me,

Preſerve my- Soul in Perfect Peace,

That stays, and waits, and hangs on Thee.

1r. O let Thy gracious Spirit guide,

And bring me to the Promis'd Land,

Where Righteouſneſs and Peace refide,

And All ſubmit to Love's Command.

12. A Land, where Milk and Honey flows,

And Springs of pure Delights ariſe,

Delights which I ſhall ſhortly know ;

I ſhall regain my Paradice.

13. I ſee it now from Ptſjab's Top,

Pleaſant, and beautiful, and good,

In all the Confidence of Hope

I claim the Purchaſe of Thy Blood.

14. Of Righteouſneſs Divine poſſest

O let me graſp the 'Pri2e ſo nigh,

Enter Into the Promis'd Rest,

Enjoy Thy. Perfect Love, and die.

' "3' s HYMNS
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HYMNS flr""CH'ILi5 'Itl;&.t<tL.

LGENTLE Jesus, meek, "at"id'r'nild, i

.Look upon a Little Child, r

Pity my Simplicity, . . '

Suffer me to come to Thee.

2. Fain I would to Thee be brought,

Dearest God, forbid it not,

Give me, dear-ell Gon, a Place . .

In the Kingdom of Thy Graee. .r  

3. Put Thy Hands upon my Head,

Let me in Thine Arms he flayed, ' -

Let me lean upon Thy Breast,

Lull me, lull me, LORÞ, to Rest. .. .

'4. Hold me fast in Thy Embrace,

Let me ſee Thy' ſmiling Face,

Give me, Lo a o, Thy Blefling give,

Pray for me, and I ſhall live.

5. I ſhall live the Simple Life,

.Free fron-Sin's uneafy strife, ' . .

Sweetly ignorant of Ill, ; ' r. :

Innocent, and happy still. ' ' '.  '.Z

6. O that I may never know

'What the Wiclted People do; - . l .-{ -

Sin is contrary to Thee, ' - "

Sin is the Forbidden Tree.

7. Keep me from the great offence,

Guard my helpleſi: Innocence ;

Hide me, from all Evil hide,

Self, and .Stubbomeſs, and Pride,

.33 Lamb
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s. Lamb of Go n, I look to Thee,

Thou ſhalt my Example be ;

Thou art gentle, meek, and mild,

Thou wast 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.

to. Meek, and lowly may I be,

Thou art all Humility ;

Let me to my Betters bow,

Subject to Thy Parents Thou.

n. Let me above all firlfil

Gon my Heavenly Father's Will,

Never His- Good Spirit grieve,

Only to His Glory live.

12. Thou- didſl- live to Go n alone,

Thou didst never ſeek Thine own ;

Thou Thyſelf didst never pleaſe,

Go n was all Thy Happineſs.

13. Lov-ingJe so, gentle Lamb,

In Thy gracious Hands I am,

Make me, Saviour, what Thou art,

Live Thyſelf within my Heart.

14. I ſhall then ſhew forth Thy Praiſe,

Serve Thee all my happy Days;

Then the World ſhall always ſee ',

Cnnisr, the Holy Child, in Me.

-PaRr
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IL ,- ' '

I. AMB of Gon, I fitin wouldbe

A meek Follower of Thee,

Gentle, tractable, and mild,

Loving as a little Child ;

2. Simple, ignorant of Ill,

Guided by another' Will, .

Trusting Him for Heavenly Food,

Casting all my Care on Gon. '

3. Let me in Thy Footsteps tread,

Be to all the Creatures dead, , -

Dead to Pleaſure, wealth, and Praiſe,

Poor, and humble all my Days.

4. Prepoſſeſs niy tenderzMind, " ,;.-i 13777:

Let me cast the World behind, '  ; , ,,'".

All its Pomps and Pleaſures vain ' -

Help me, Saviour, to diſdain. " . " '1 z' .s:

5. Thou my Better Portion art, . . . .

Earth ſhall never ſhare my Heart, &s. - '

I on all its Goods look down,

I expect a Starry Crown. .

6. I aſpire to Things above," - z- '

Lo a o, I give Thee all my Love, ' - ,

1 will nothing know befide ,. . .

Jesus and Him Crucified. " '

7. Let the Potſherds 'of the Earzh

Boast their Virtue, Beauty, Birth 5

A poor, guilty VVorm'I am,

Ranſom'd by the Bleeding Lamb.

8. JesU, 'This be all my Boast,

Thou hast ſav'd a Sinner lost,

Thou
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Thou hast ſpilt Thy Noble Blood

Me to make a Child ofGon.

9. What a Glorious Title Thi'

(Title to Eternal Bliſs)

, Thou for me Thy Life 'hast given,

Me to make an Heir'of Heaven.

to. O enlarge my .ſcanty Thought

To conceive what Thou hast wrought, .

Raife my groveling-Spirit up '

To my Heavenly Calling'i Hope.

r r. Greaten my contracted Mind,

Saviour Thou of All Mankind;

What in Man-Thy Grace could move?

O the Riches of Thy Love l

12. Let Thy Love poſſeſs me whole, .

Let it take up all my Soul;

True Magnificence impart,

Purify, and fill my Heart.

r 3. I depiſeall Enrthly Thingsa

Offſpring.to the King of Kings, .

Goo I for my Father claim,

Jesus is my Brother's Name.

r 4.. Heaven is Mine Inheritanee,

I'ſhall ſoon remove from hence, ,

As the Stars in Glory ſhine,

Cruus'r and Go o, and All is Mine.
'

. ) "

PA R 'r I'll.

r. OM e let us join the-Iffostsabove, '

Now in our earliest Days,

Remember our Creator's Love, .

And liſp our Father's Praife.

S 2 I 2. His
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2. His Majesty will not deſpiſc

The Day of feeble Things ;

Grateful the Songs of Children rife,

And pleaſe the King of Kings;

3. We all His kind Protection ſhare,

Within His Arms we rest ;

The Sucklings are His Tenderest Care,

While hangingon the Breast.

4. We praiſe Him with a stammering Tongue,

While under His Defence,

He ſmiles to hear the artleſs Song

Of Childiſh Innocence.

3. He loves to be remember'd thus,

And honour'd for His Grace,

Out of the Mouths of Babes like us

His Wiſdom perfects Praife.

6. Glory to Go n, and Praife, and Power,

Honour, and Thanks be given:

Children, and Cherubim adore

The Lo RD of Earth and Heaven.

IV.

1. HA PPY State of Infancy,

Stranger to guilty Fears',

'We live from Sin and Sorrow free

In theſe our tender Years.

2. Jesus the Loa n our shepherd is,

And did out Souls redeem,

Our preſent and Eternal Bliſs

Are both ſeem'd in Him.

3. His Mercy Every Sinner claims,

For all His Flock He cares :

The
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The Sheep He gently leads, the Lambs

He in His Boſom bears.

4. Loving He is to All His Sons

Who hearken to His Call 5,

But Us, His weak, His Little;Ohes,

He lovm us best of all.\,:.

5. If unto us our Friends are good,

'Twas He their Hearts inclin'd,

He bids our Fathers give us Food,.

And makes our Mothers kind. ,

6. Then let us thank him for his Grace,.

He will not diſapprove

Our meanest Sacrifice of Praiſe,

Our Childiſh,., prattling Love.

V..

r. L L Thanks and-Praiſe to Goo belong,

Our Father and Our Friend;

Let. us with Life begin the Song,

Which never more ſhall end.

2. All Power and Majesty-are His',

He ever reigns alone;

Our Souls He did imMercy ſei2e,

And He can keep His ().wn.

3. Unſpotted from the World, andSin,

In Innocence we live,

Before the Poiſon works within,

To Goo our Hearts. we give.

4. Not to the vain Defires of Men

We live, but to our Goo,

Who died for us, and roſe again,

To waſh us in His Blood. .

' TO
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5, ToHim our earliest F-ruit' lfi'ilgF- .. L

The Sacrifice of Praiſe ;. ' 1

All our Diverfion is to fin

The dear Redeemer's' race.

6; To Him we innocently live, i .

Delight His Will to do; ' L -. ii

A.Pattern to you Men .we give,

A Child may teach e'en-You. . 'r- '.'. .

7-. Children yesmust be An ' 'j.i -.'.

Make Haste like us to be ;

Return ye wiſe, ye finful Men ,

To harmleſs Infancy. .

8-. Poor Men, acknowledgeyour When',

And bluſh to hear our-lsong, . ' ' z

And figh to ſee the Innocence

Yehave out-liv'd ſo long.

PAJLT LVLE

1. OMR, let us our Gon-praclzimfl

., By Earth and eaven ador'd ; .

Children are bid to praiſeHis Name, .

And magnify the Lo RDa '

2.- Let us with all His Saints-agree, .

With all His Hosts above, '

Part of His Familyare We,

His Family of Love.

3. Worthleſs are our best Offerings, .

Our Songs are void of Art, '

Yet Go o accepts the ſmallest Things
Given with a willing Heart.- .'lſi. '

4. Us for the Sflae of GHuls-rifie loves,

Who did our Souls nzdeem, '

And
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And all our Childiſh Thoughts approves, \

When offer'd up th-ro' Him.

5. He makes us His peculiar Care,

While by His Spirit led ;

We all His genuine Children are,

And on His Bounty feed.

L .

6. Though Men deſpiſe our Infancy,

Angels attend our Ways,

They wait on Us, yet always fie'

Our Heavenly Father's Face.

7. Surrounded by a Flaming H'ofl;

The bright Cherubic Powers ;

Not all the Kings of Earth can boast

Of ſuch a Guard as Ours.

3. And while th' Angelic Army fings,

With them we feebly' join' r 4

T'extol the Glorious King of Kings,

The Majesty Divine! , . .

VII. . , -\

r. Ov en of Little Children, Thee, r \. '

O Jesus," we adore; ' . . \

Our kind, and loving Saviour be

Both now and evermore. '

2. O take us up into Thine Arms, .' -

And we are truly blest ;

Thy new-born'Babes are ſafe from Harms

When lying on Thy Breast.

3. There let us ever, ever fleep,

Strangers to Guilt and'Care,

Free from the World of Evil keep

Our tender Spirits there.

4. Still
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4. Still as we grow in Years, inGraae

And Wiſdom let us grow,

But never leave Thy dear Embrace,

But never. Evil know. ."

5. Strong let us in Thy Graoe-abidp -,.

But ignorant of Ill;

In Malice, Subtlety, and Pride.

Let us be Children r' 'e I

- . 'J'z'l' A.

6. Lover of Little Chihd'en, Them, ' v"\ r

OjEsus, weadore: \.. liszJ

Our kind, and loving, Saviour '::.

Both now,. andeyermom. i

 

Aomge-me an mzrze Adve'stzry

r Luke xviii. , b

re. E-sU,., Thou hast bid us pray, '

Pray always, and not fitint,

With the Word a Power convey,"

To utter our Complaint,

(Diet will we never know

Till we from-Sin are fully freed :

O avenge us ofour Foe,- ; -

And bruiſe 'the-Serpent's' Head; 1' \

i.
i.

- _.7

2. We have now begun to cryÞ

And we will never end

Till we find.Salvatlon' nigh,

And graſp the Sinner's Friend:

Day and Night we'll ſpeak out Woe-5.

With Thee importunately plead :

O avenge us, &c..

3; Speak the Word, and 'wefhallbe-  -.
'

From all our Bands releas'd, . .

Only Thou canll. ſet us free, . ' . 2

By Satan long opprest ;.
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Now Thy Power Almighty ſhew.

Ariſe, the Woman's Conqueringseed;

O avenge us, x&c. ,

a. To destroy His Work of'Sin

Thyſelf in Us reveal,

Manifest Thyſelf within

Our Fleſh, and fully dwell

With us, in us here below ;

Enter, and make us free indeed -.

O avenge us,'z&c.

.ſ .

5. Stronger than the Strong-Man Tho'

His Fury- canst controul ;

Caſl; him out by entering now,

And keep our ranſom'd Soul ;

Satan's Kingdom overthrow,

On all the Powers of Darkneſs tread:

O avenge us, &c.

6. Shall He fiill the Souls enthrall

For whom Thy Life was given?

Hast Thou-not-behelihim fall -. -. , -

As Lightenin out of Heaven?

Hitherto allow' to go,

He now no farther ſhall proceed:

O avenge us, &e. -

r/&Kr'

7. To never-uajſing Cries

Of Thine Elect attend, - A . ,

Send Deliverance from the Skies,

Thy mighty Spirit' ſend; ' '

Tho' to Man Thou ſeemest (lewd .

,Our Cries That' ſeemefi: not to heed: '

O avenge' us, &c. ..

38. Come, O come All-gracious Lo' o,"

No longer how delay, ' ..

 

. With
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'With Thy Spirit's two-edg'd Sword v.n. "  

The lcrooked Serpent flay; i -

Bare Thine Arm, and give the Blow, \

Root out, and kill the Helliſh Seed:

O avenge us, &e. X." .,-.

9. High enthron'd at Go o's Right-hand

Thou dost in Glory fit,

Till whoe'er Thy Sway withstand, .

Indignantly ſubmit 5 .

Yes, they All ſhall'be brought low,

They all ſhall be Thy Footstool made '5

O avenge us, &e. , p , .
. . . . . 1. - I . . , '

to. JesU, hear Thy Spirit's Galli" ""

Thy Bride who bids Thee come:

Cor-ne Thou Righteous Judge of All,

Pronounce the Tempter's Doom ; ,)

Doom him to Iufernal Woe, , m '

For him, and for'h'is Angels made; ' s'" " \ '

Now avenge us of our Foe, . , .

Forever bruiſe his Head. ' ' '- "3

 

Come, ' LoRD Jesus! .

r. HEN, deareſi LoRo, when ſhall it be,

. That I ſhall find my All in Thee. z

The Fulneſs of Thy Promiſe prove, - "

The Sea] of Thine Eternal Love! - "f 1, .

2. A poor, blind Child I wander here

If haply I-may feel Thee near,

O dark, dark, dark (I still must ſay) s 'u'U

Amidst the Bla2e of Goſpel-Day. ';:-- ct- 3

3. Thee, only Thee I fain would Kind', Iz, ," .

I cast the World, andFieſh behind, .-£ . I

Thou,
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Thou, only Thou to me be given

Of all Thou hast in Earth or Heaven.

4. All Earthly Comforts I diſdain,

They ſhall not rob me of my Pain,

Or make me ſenſeleſs ofmy Load,

Or leſs diſconſolate for Gon. . - ' 2 '

5. Rather letall' the Creatures take . ''

Their Miſe'rable Comforts back, ' l .

With every vain Reliefdepart,

And leave me to my Broken Heart.

6. Leave me, my Friends, the Mourner leave,

For Go-n, and not for you I grieve ;

My Weakneſs, O ye Strong, deſpiſe, ' ' .

My fooliſh Ignorance, ye Wife. ,

7. Let all my Father's Children be ,

Still angry, still diſpleas'd with me, '

Diſclaim, diſhonour, and diſown; ,

[would be poor, forlorn, alone.

8. A Child, a Fool, a Thing of nought,

Abhor'd, neglected, and forgot, n,

Contemn'd, abandon'd, andldistrest -.

Till I from Mortal Man have ceas'd.

w

' J, . . '

9. When from the Amof Fleſh ſet fifi'h' '

Jesu, my Soul ſhalLflyto Thee: i -

JesU, when I have lostjmy All,

My Soul ſhall on Thy Boſom fall. .

ro. When Man forfakes, Thou'wilt not leave,

Ready the Outcasts to receive, . , '

Though all my Simpleneſs lown, C s

And all my Faults to Thee are known. i, \

n. Ah ! wherefore did lever doubt? 1; 'all

Thou wilt in no wiſe cast me' out, 11 = 's '

T. ' '. - . An'
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An helpleſs Soul that comes to Thee

With only Sin andMiſery. '

'2. LoRD, I am fick; my Sickneſs cure:

I want ; do Thou enrich the Poor: '

Under Thy mighty Hand I fioop,

O lift the abject Sinner up!

'3. LoRo, I am blind: beThou my Sight:

LoRo, I am weak, be Thou my Might:
An Helper of the Helpleiſis be, ''

And let me findmy All in Thee.

The s A'M e '.\'

a. Esu, what 'hast Thou bestow'd

On ſuch a Worm as Me!

What Compaflion hast Thou ſhew'd

To draw me after-Thee!

Perfect then she Work begun,

All Thy Goodneſls let me prove,

All Thy Will in me be done,

Till all my Soul is Love.

2. Not by my own Righteouſneſs,

Or Work,s that Ilhave wrought,

Am I ſaved; b'ntby ThySurpafling human Thought. .

Nothing 'have I, nothin'g am, ' I" "- I'

Nothing l deſervebut Hell: 'v If" - '

Yet I glory iniThy.Nhme, "' l f '.ſ -

Yet I Thy Mercy feel; ' - - '

3. Thou a spark of Hallow'dfire . - .

To me, ev'n me hafl: given; > -Glows for Thee my Whole Defire, r' ' ' A; 1

My Lifie, my InwardHcaven: i

Dreams of Happineſs below

Never more will I.- pu'rſue, Z'. r. m' 1- I j '. 1

Jesus only will 'I know,.- ' J: "i ' ' - r

Whoſe Love is ever new.
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4. Thou Thy Hand on 'me hafl laid,,

And calm'd my flormy Will,

Nature's rapid Tide hall fiay'd,

And bid my Heart be flill :

Stabliſh Thou my Heart in Peace,x

Meek, and lowly may l be,

Fill with all Thy G"entlene'ſ'

The Soul that hangs on Thee.

53 Oſt Thou-Mtest my Breast,

But O l how ſhort they Stay! '

As the Memory of a Gnest,

That tarrieth but a Day.

Qome, and allTh-y Foes eirpizl,

Fix in me Thy Constant Home,

With Thy Father in me dwell,

LoRn. j esus, quickly come!

Waitihgfor Chitisffi the P r'opbet

1. Ro Pn at, ſent l'rom don above

To teach His perfect Will,

' Lo! 'l wait to learn Thy Love,

I tremble, and am fiill:

To Thy Guidance I ſubmit,

All my Soul to Thee l bow,

See me fitting at Thy Feet,

Speak, Lort p, 1 hear Thee now.

2. From the idle' Babler Man

Behold l turn away,

Trample on the fairefl Plan

That human ,Wit can lay:

Fooliſh aml fiill'; and blind,

Till the-.Truth ltſelf ;ir-npart,

Chaſe the Darkneſs' from my Mind,

And ſhine within my Heart.

3. What '



, [208 J

3. What avails the 'Creature's Strife,

' When Thou, and only Thou

Hast the Words of Endleſs Life!

(O could I hear them now l)

Mighty Thou in Word and Deed,

Thou my only Tmcher be,

Thou, by Thy anointing, lead

A Soul that ſeeks to Thee.

4. I from Outward Things withdraw,

No Help in Them is found,

At Thy Mouth I ſeek the Law,

I listen for the Sound

Which ſhall-all my. 'Grieſs controul,

Empty me at once and fill,

Calm the Tempest in my Soul',

And bid the Sea be still.

5. Ahl- my Lon-n, if Thou art nearF

'And knockest at the Doorþ

Let ment-wi my Prophet hear: ' -

And keep Thee out no more:

Be reveal'd Thou Heavenly Guefl:

To conſume the- Man of Sin,

Take Poſſefiion of' my Breast. '

Come in, my Louo, come in.

The s-A-M a.

1 , Ha lsT, my Hidden Life appear,

C Soul of my inmost Soul,

Light of Life, the Mourner chear,

And make the Sinner whole.

Now in me Thyſelf diſplay,

Surely Thou in Al] Things art,

I from All Things turn away

To ſeek Thee in my Heart.

a; Open
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2. open, LoRD. my inward Ear,

And bid my Heart rejoice,

Bid my quiet Spirit hear '

Thycomfortable Voice,

Mezwr in the Whirlwind ſound,

Or where Earthquakes rock the Place;

Still, and filent is the Sound,

The Whiſper of Thy Grace.

3. From the World of' Sin, and Noiſe,

And Hurry I withdraw,

For the ſmall and inward Voice

I wait with'hurnble Awe. '

silent am I now, and still,

Dare not in Thy Preſence move ;

To my waitingSoul reveal,

The Secret of Thy Love.

4. Thou hast undertook for Me,

For me to Death wast fold ;

Wiſdom in a Myster'y .

Of bleeding Lo've unfold ;

Teach the Leſſon'of Thy Croſs,

Let me die with Thee to reign,

All Things let me count but Loſs

So I may Thee regain.

5. Shew me, aſm'y'Soui can'bea'r ' r

The Depth of lnbred Sin,

All the Unbelief declare,

The Pride that lu'rks within ';

Take me, whom Thyi'elf hast'bought,

Bring into Captivity - .

Every high aſ iring Thought

That woul not stoop to Thee.

6, Lo an, my Time is in Thy Hand,

My Soul to Thee convert,

Thou canst make me understand,

Though 1 am flow of Heart. Thine

T a '
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Thine, in whom I' live and move, .

Thine the Work, the Praiſe is Thine',

Thou art Wiſdom, Power, and Love,

A -.-l All Thou art is Mine.

The sAME.

r.- IWI 1. L hearkenwhat my Lo R o,\

Shall ſay concerning' me.

Hast Thou not a gracious Word .

For One that waits on Thee?,

Speak it to my Soul, that I ,

May in Thee have Peace and Power,

Never from my Saviour fly,

' And never grieve Thee more.

2. How have I Thy Spirit griev'd,

Since first with me He strove?

obstinately diſheliev'd, '

And trampled on Thy Love?

I have finn'd against the Light,

I have broke from. Thy Embraoe,

No, I would not, when l might,

Be freely ſav'd by. Grace.

3. After all that I have done

To drive Thee from my Heart,

Still Thou wilt not leave Thine own,..

Thou-wilt not yet depart,

' Wilt not ive the Sinner o'er:.
g

Ready art Thou now to ſave,

Bidst me come, as heretofore,

That I Thy Life may have.

4. O Thou meek, and gentle Lamb,

Fury is not in Thee,

Thou continuest the ſame,

And fiill Thy Grace is free;

Still
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Still Thy Arms are open wide

Wretched Sinners to receive,

Thou hast once for Sinners died,

That All may turn, and live.

5. Lo! I take Thee at Thy Wordh

My Fooliſhneſs I mourn,

Unto Thee, my bleeding LoRD,

However late I tum ; . ,

Yes; I yield, I yield at last,

Listen to Thy ſpeakingrBlood,

Me with all my Sins I' cast,

On my Atoning Go n.

6. Freely am I justified,

And till my Heart is pure,

In Thy Wounds will I abide,

From Hell, and Sin ſecure:

What of Sin in me'rjemains,

I believe Thou wilt remove,

Thoroughly waſh out all my Stains,

And perfect me in Love.

 

DANIEL in the Den of Lz'om.

r. GOD of Daniel, hear my Prayer,

And let Thy Power be ſeen,

Stop the Lion's Mouth, and bear

Me ſaſe out of his Den :

Save me in this dreadful Hour;

Earth, and Hell, and Nature join,.
All stand ready to devour ſſ

This helpleſs Soul of mine..

2. No Way to eſcape I ſee

The ſure-approaching Death,

Vain are all my Hopes to flee

Out of the Lion's Teeth 1
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In the MireofSin I' lie,

ln the Dungeonoſ Del'pair,

Heat my. lamentable Cr'y,

O Go n of Dmfi'Lhear; .

3. Thee-I ſerve, my 'Lent ol, my God's,

In me Thy Power diſ' y',

Save me, ſave me, azhfl '

The Lion of his Prey .;'

Angel of the Covenant;

JE su s mighty tdffefl'i'eve; .

Let Him to my Help beſent-z- :

In J Esus I believe,

4..- Save me-ſor Thine ownigreat'Namey

That all the World may know,

Dame/'s Gon is still the ſame; .

And reigns ſupz-eme belbW: -

Him let All Mankind adore;

Spreazl His glpribuXName abro'acL'l

Tremble All, and bo'w bef'olffd

The Great, the Living Goo..

5. Abſolute, Unchangeable

O'er all His',wqrks He reigns,

His Dominion mnnot'ffiil,

But undiRmHd-rennins: '

His Dominion findeth-fast,

Is, when Time no more ſhall be,

Still ſhall His Dominion last'

Thro' All Eternity.

6. He delivers by His Love,

He reſcues Soul; ſrQm'Death,

Signs He works in Heaven above,

And Signs in Earth beneath 3

Daniel he doth ever)l Hour

From the Lian's Paw retrieve,

I am ſav'd from Satan's Power, '

And lo! by Grace I live.

7j5
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The THREE CHrLoJtEn in it/i'e

Fiery Fumqce.

r. OD of Iſra-el's Faithful Three;

Who brav'd a Tyrant's Ire,

Nobly ſcorn'd to bow their Knee,

And walk'd unhurt in- Fire ;

Breath their Faith into my Breast,

Arm me in this Fiery Hour,

Stand, O Son oſ Man! confest.

In all Thy Saving.Power. , ,

2. Lo! on Dangers, Deaths, and Snares

I every,Mom'ent tread," .' '

Hell without a Veil appears, .

And flames around my Head ; s 7 ;:

Sin increaſes m'ore and more, r . T

Sin in all its Strength returns, ' - .

Seven Times hotter than before

The Fiery Fumace bumu

3. But while Thou, my LoRo, art nigh.

My Soul diſdains to ſear,

Sin and Satan I defy .

Still impotently near;

Earth and Hell their Wars may wage, . '
Calm I mark their vain Defign, ' ſi

Smile to ſee them idly. rage- - -

Against a Child of Thine.,

4. Unto Thee, my6 Help, my Hope,

My Safe uard, and my Tower, .

Confideat still look up,

And still receive Thy Power.

All the Alien's Hosts I ehaſo, -

Blast, and ſcatter with mine Eyes;

Satan cornes; I turn my Face,

- And lo! the Tempter flies!

' ' 5. Sin.
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, Sit in me, the Inbred Foe,

5 A while fub'fist's inBut Thou all Thy Power fl'nltflteffi,,.

And flay its Last Remains; '

Thou ſhalt oonquer.my'ſhfire, . . r-W

Thou ſhalt qnenchit with Thy Blood, s -

Fill me with a Purerfj'ire, , '* '

And change me into Goo.

'

A Tn ANKs'GiviNo.

r. 'TIS of Thy Mereiee, LouD,

That I am not confirm'd,

By Gon and Men ahhor'd, .

To endleſs Torments deem'd : -' ſ- '
Thy tender Mercies-never fail, ' i

And therefore I arn'-'not in'Hell; ' " '

. ' . -Yzzll.' i'

2. In vain was Tophet mov'd ..

To 'meet me 'from beneath;

For Jewe's fake'belo'v'd

I 'ſcape the Second Death:

Thy tender Mercies never Fall,

And therefbre' I am jiotin Hell.

3. Within its Mouth i-Twas, ' '' I

And there I'ialy weep, '

Its Mouth itrcould not cloſe, , j- -

My Soul it eould not IeEP: 7Thy tender Mercies 'never fail, ' '

And therefore I am not in Hell.

4. Thy Mercies fo'u'nd dutni'e, ' , '

To arte-they first did, flo'op, '

From Depthgdf Miſerly ". '

t :

't'.

Thy Mereies" broug

Thys
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Thy tender Mercies never '..

And therefore I' am not in ell.

5. Thy dear Preſerving Grace

Each Moment I receive,

And trust to ſee Thy Face.

And without Sin to live:

Thy tender Mercies never fail,

And l ſhall never be in

 

He that [wi In'r Life fir Says-in

ſhall find, it.
r

'1. E it accordin toThy Word! - i.

thB This Momg'ent let it be, - '

'0 at Inow, my dear-'ell Lo . -.

Mrgiie loſe my Life lb! ancill?

2. Now, Jew, letThy powerful Death

Into my Being come, '

Slay the Old Adam with Thy Breath,
The Man o'f Sin confume, ' 'ſi

3. Whate'er 'I have, or' Can, 01; Am', '

I now would fain' re ' n, ' ' '

And loſe my Nature, an my Na . , ..

O Gan, to purchaſe'Thine. ' .

4. Withhold whate'erzmy Flefluequim',

Poiſon my Pleaſant Food, ' '

'Spoil my Dclights, my vain Deſzres, .

My All of' creature-Good, ' " .

-'z.s ; ryj. In '

. . i ,.: n s.
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5. My Old Affections ſhorW, -- . -

Nail to the Croſs-my; 1]},"n'-*----h1, -

Daily, and hourly bid me die, .

Or altogether kill. ' fir: i ." 7

6. Paflion, and Appetite destroy; ' 'A '

Tear, tear this Pride away,"

And all my Boast, and idle Joy,

And all my Nature silay. ffl '

..'l .'

27. Jew, my, Life, .appear,,with.iu, . .....

,Enter my Soul, extirpate Sin,

And bruiſe the Serpent's Head,

' T
cast-out the'Curſod Seed. '- i . 'i\z

8. Thou wilt; 'I know, Thou-wilt appear,

And end this inward Strife,

Thy Harbinger proeLaimsffI'heehear, 7. 'r

And Death makes Wayjſoi Liar,- ,:
.z

.9. Hast Thou not'm'a'de 'me j; ningflLq-g n'.>®
Would I not'dieL this 'Hour-? ' "5 '

Then ſpeak the Killing, Quickening Word,

Slayf, raiſe me' by Thy Power. ' . '

to. Slay' me, .a . Thee ſhall crust, ' '
With Thy Dead Men ariſe, U '' '" '

Awake, and ſing-from out ,thezD.uſi, z
Soon as this Nature zſſ ſi, 1

11 . O' let 'it now Imake to die, w, '

The Mortal'Wouitdrec'eivej " r '' ' '

So ſhall 1 live -; And yet not I,,.z 1 ..

'But Cuiusr in me ſhall live. , I

.i l../';.': nal."

12. Be it according to Thy Word,{zIz . -

This Moment let it be, ' * '

The Life I loſe for Thee my LoRD,

I find again in Thee.

' Watcb
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Watcb in all Things.

r. EsU, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

O-n whom I cast my every Care,

On whom for all Things I depend,

Inſpire, and then accept my Prayer.

2. If I have tasted of Thy Grace,

The Grace that ſure Salvation brings,

If with me now Thy Spirit stays,

And hovering hides me in His Wings.

3. Still let Him with my Weakneſs stay,

Nor for a Moment's Space depart,

Evil, and Danger tur'n away,

And keep, till He renews my Heart. -

4. When to the Leſt or Right I stray,

His Voice behind me may I hear,

" Return, and walk in CHRlsT thy Way,

" Fly back to CHRHT, for Sin is near.

3. His Sacred Unction from above

Be still my Comiorter, and Guide, .
Till all the Stony He remove, i ' '

And in my Loving Heart refide. ;

6. JEsu, I fain would walk in Thee,

From Nature's every Path retreat,

Thou art rmy Way ; my Leader be,

And ſet upon the Rock my Feet. ,
-

. . \. \- "
s ... \.

7. Uphold me, Saviour, or .I fall,

O reach me out Thy gracious -Hand,'

Only on Thee for Help 1 call, 'J ' ' r,
Only by Faithi'n Thee'I stand. ' "Mr '

U - 8. Pierce,
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'8. Pierce, fill me with an humble Fear,

My utter Helpleſneſs reveal ; .

Satan, and-Sanm.alwaffi gear; furxn

Thee may I always nearer feel.

9. O thatto Thee. my
 

Might with an even' Flameafidirel' . a; -. . 'o

Pride in its. earliest Motiono-fipQ-" gzn." 1

And mark the Rifings of Defire. '
 

'o bear' sv * l :-' .:-. I

10. O thaz'mrytender Soul might fly. zo z'z'

The first abhorld Approaoh. of. Ill, ' '(Diclg astlre Apyle of an Eye,

The Slightest Touch of Sin to feel.

. . . , . .III

n. Till Thomaaew my swimmen. ,

.Still may I strive, affidmfltcſhz all pray,

Humbly, andwnfiddwwaits -  rz
And long tJo ſe'e Thy Perfect Day.

"""... .' ,3' ., .'l .

1 2. My whoIeR-egardJtilI-mayII-placer

Rayþf opening Light, . -

(The ſurePmphetick Word of' Grace ,That glimmers thro' my Nature's Night.

{13. Here let; "I XSm"fl'sfflſureAnchorrbUz r vil

Here let melgiz'my wifliful'fiyfisgz as: il: ll.'l.

And wait till Lrexlflt\t"ppfee M'; 31 . £ T .2'1'1

The Day-Scar in my Heart ariſe;  .

I . My Loito.,..ThogrWll-t,n0t . FYB- i

4'This Inward Cal'm proclaims 'DhemnM .

Sorrow, and 'Dou tare fledrawayfl '

My LoRD 'ſhal in my Heart appear.

r

.ll 9! 'zo ,';.,£\3','z "1 Jſſz .15. Je suffimy zsaylipjffl, Bmthflſ- rFmemi-w '"

As I believe, ſolgbitzheigu wi sad ſ m \zln'"

0 make me patientrztq tþfiEndz ziz'm'l v,-! "

And then reveal Thyſelf in Me.

A Pa A Y 1: it, r
,'i .w )
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' 2. Wilt Thw''fflſhme'toflgo ' ' 'Jf'

44

'A rffirfffgymsa l'

"L' ' r*'.''\ .'

r. Van 'faintingwsth beare '' * -.  

E F01'Thee,'0 'OH n1s'r, .I call',

Thee I restleſsly require', ' ' ' - *

I want my Gon, my All. ,

JesU, dearndeemingLmm;

I wait Thy Coniingſiſro1n'fkboye : '.

Help me, Saviour,And pexFectme'in'Lovc. ' ' .. . " '

,.-'

'

'I

e

V.

Lameming all my Days? '

Shall I never, never-know

Thy Sanctifying Grace?

Wilt Thou not Thy Light afford, -

The Darkneſs from mySodl remove?

Help me, Saviour, &e.

3s wretched, naked, poor, and-blind, ' 7

Affiicted, and distrest, '

Settled Peace I cannot find,

Uninterruptcd Rest, ''

Till my Spirit is restor'd,

And fixt my Heart on Things above ;

Help me, Saviour, &c.

4. Gifts, alas! cannot ſuffice,

And Comſorts all are vain,

While One E-vil Thought Can my',

I am not barn again :

Still I am not as my Lon n,

Thy Holy Will I do not prove:

Help me, Saviour, &e.

33 "Why

w"
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5. Why hast Thou on me beflow'di

Thy free, preventing Grace ?' . \.

Why beheld me in my Blood,

And call'd to ſeek Thy Face i

Thou hast not,my Soul abhor'd,

But ſtill with me Thy Spirit strove:

Help me, Saviour, &e.

6. Why didst Thou my Ranſom pay,

The Work of Faith begin P

Surely Thou hast purg'd away

The Guilt oſall my Sin:.

All the Guilt's on Thee transſer'd :

And wilt Thou not the Power remove i'

Help me, Saviour, &e.

7. Lon n, iſI on Thee believe,

The Second Gift impart,

With th' Indwelling Spirit give

A new, a loving Heart:

If with Love Thy Heart is stor'd,

If now o'er me Thy Bowels move,

Help me, Saviour, &e. >

8. Let me in my Callin 's Hope,

O ma e the Sinner c ean;

Dry Corruption's Fountain up,

Cut off'th' Intail of Sin : ,

Take me into Thee, my LoR I),

And I ſhall then no longer rove; p .

Help me, Saviour, &e.

9. Thou, my Life, my Treaſure- be,

My Portion here below,

Nothing would l ſeek but- Thee,

Thee only would I know ;.

My exceeding great Reward,

My Heaven on Earth, my Heaven above s

Help me, Saviour, &e.

'' 10. Grant
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to. Grant me now the Bliſs to feel .

Of thoſe that are in Thee z, j .

Son of Goo, Thyſelfreveal, '

O stamp Thy Name on me;

As in Heaven be here ador'd,

And let me now the Promiſe prove:

Help me, Saviour, iſpeak Jhe Word,

And perfect me in Love. .].

 

Let this he i'n'yhu, ahhie'h'z'war

alſo z'n-Cmt-rs'r Janus.

i - -\1 .. . '

r. E SU, ſhall I never be

Firmly groundui upon Thee-i ' A, \.

Never by Thy Work abide; . '. . ' I " i

Never in Thy Wounds refide! ' ' ', ...' . 3

2. Ohl how wavering is my Mind,

Tost about with every Wind! - ' ' . ::i''! .< r

Oh! how quickly doth my 'Heart '. ' - "A

From the Living Gon depart! .

' ' e .- .

3. Eafily I fall away,

Never am I at one-sange,- , .-Z In; -= -_ ,'/ ,:1

Strong in Faith I ſee "t ie-H'oe'y- , ('rc-r: h-'..r', 2

Stript the next of aiinigl-'Pofieon aiir ſ-x- i' -." l

enm. -. .-.-- .;I'-£ 'a -..' . ':":4. Faith is lost in Unbelief,' ' i - L

Joy is ſwallowe'limþ dfiGridſſir " . -' '.-.' z riT * r

Hope, my latest Hope expinels, . .n ni £,'.".;

Gon, my angry LGdn, netimc . \le-7 on si. . i
. 'ri  ,i. J. . i e

5. Vaniſhing out of my Sight, i m ct * "at

jesus leaves me ſurſhTirilMlgMn on I rcgnA .rr

Where ſhall I my JEsuS ſinds an Jriup zyswlA

-Helpleſs I, and darlcrflnitblindil v.n rro via'ec-M

in'i i olJ i-ſi) a zi e'czzl

U 2 6. Seek,
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6. Seek, O ſeek me, LoRD, again, -' .) :

Let not all Thy Gifts be vain,- '

Comfort to my Sou-l- restore, ,

Come, and never leave me more.

7. Jesu, let my Nature feel

Thou art Gon unchangeable: .

JAH, JEHOVAH, Great I AM;

Speak into my Soul Thy Name.

8. Fruit that I may bear, ordain; .

That my Fruit may still remain,

.Make my Heart, and-keep-it true,

After Goo my Soul renew.

9. Grant, that every Moment I

May believe, and feel Thee nigh,

Stedfastly behold Thy Face, xr,

Stabliſh'd with Abiding Grace. .

10. Plant, and root, and fix in me' r .- i

All the Mind that was in Thee: ' )

Settled Peace I then ſhall find; -  

Jlsu's is a Viet Mind.

11. When it doth in me appear, .2 i . z -.

I ſhall nothing cover here. 1 .' - ,'

I ſhall cast the World behind; - .i

Jesu's is an Heavenly Mind. . .) . . . .

12. Then th" accurfed Lust of Praiſe

Shall in me no more have Place;

Pride no more my Soul ſhall bind ; . ,  .- '

 Þsu's is an Humble Mind.

...\

13. Anger I no more ſhall feel, . ,il:  ſ r '

Always quiet, always still; r; l .. .. 

Meekly on my GoD reclm'd; .',-. .l el,l :;

' jesv's is a Gentle Mind.
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r4. I ſhall ſuffer, and full-il

All. my Father's gracio'us'Wi-ll,

Be in all alike refign'd ;

Jesu's is a Patient Mind.

15. When 'tis dce ly rooted here,

Perfect Love ſhal cast out Fear ;

Fear doth ſervile Spirits bind; .

Jesu's is a Noble Mind;"

16. When I feel it fixt within,

Iſhall have no Power to (in ; .

How ſhould Sin an Entrance find?

JesU's is a Spotleſz Mind;

17. I ſhall nothing know beſide

laws, and-Him Crucified ;

I, ſhall All to Him be join'd;

Jesu's is a Loving Mind.

18. I ſhall triumph evermore,

Gratefully my Gon adore,

Gon ſo good, ſo true, ſo kind;

Jxsu's is a Thankful Mind.

19. Lowly, loving, meek, and pure

I ſhall to the End endure,

Be no more to Sin inclin'd;

Jasu's is a Constant Mind.

20. I ſhall ſully berestor'd

To the Image of my LeRD,.

Witnefling to all Mankind,

JEsu's is a Pnnu'c'r Mind.
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. If we cMfl/i am' 'Sins, He

ful and toflrgirveus xoz'.zi* LZS'MM'

and to cle'mſſ us fron A. LL Un

rigbteozgstztfi; £ 3: johp. 1595.;

r. ATHER of iLoniit' a; niſh; s

F To whom I ſue for' eabeſi 'r ' z' ct Uzſi l

Trusting in Thy ſaithſul-W0rd,,; 3 -', 3

Lo! Imy Sins confeſs. ' ', ','.{ ' , .' ,. ,.

For Thy Truth aBdMCl'ClCs Sak'eþf2 :. , "-, "-

Grant the Bleiiingwhich I &laimw' 2 e "

Cast my Sins behind Thy'Back ;. ' ' ' ' ' " " '

IaſhiHJesu'sNW-N \-=--'-. zxz ..'. :' -,:.' ".,f' :il'l. ar, "ac-47

2. Hast Thou not reWSjfl: um z i
Thou hast; and Ibel1evet,,.;,p,J l n ei ...ct jz

Yet I still a Sinner come, ſi ct "' * " '' L

ThatThou mayst-fiil for 'vP-z ,en [m I 2

wretched, miſerable, a \) w,"Poor, and naked, and nn'dea, . '. 41Still, that I may Mercyſnyd A 1 U: " U '"

I bring Thee nought but Sim. .

.' . zi..rrz .gſli'lbl ,'(":z.>.I .Qr

3- I have alwaxs.Equal Necks hhzl ozh 01 llirſi r

.Of Thy ſorgwmg Lofflnſimi mia CJ'UToſH on siz

Snll do I the Promlſee. . :h".:m-.0 a az z'uz,IL

That I Thy Truth may prove; =

zi..i 1."

'F ' Y

.. . 2 .,. ' "3!I e L

Just, and faithful as Trhopmrt, - wi) "In I "e- -

Hear me now my Sins conſeſizz

Hear" and Purify my Ham ib: o; vr'l'i'fl'zilvf
From All Unſlghffilflgaqnl2fl z: Pi s-W,:,ſ

4. Loa-n, I look to be made clean.

From every ſmſul Blot,

All Unrighzeouſneſs, andSin

"ElnDeed, and Word, and Thought:

, zzhml on: 01

Evil
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Evil ſhall not here abide,

Sin ſhall have no Place in me,

From th' Im'qp''y \'ſ-MW' man'

And Self I ſhall be ſrce.

5, I ſhall be-redeem'd from All',

Unlefi Thy Word is vain,

Here recover from my Fall,.

My Eden lure regain,

JEsus ſhall His Image her:

Perfectly ,in me restore,- ,

Gon ſhall in my Fleſh appear, .

And Sin ſubfist no more,

 

They that wait' on the LoRD ſhall

renew t/JeinStrengtb.

r. LOnn, I believe Thy Every Word,

'Thy Every Prom1fe true,. '

And lo! I wait on Thce,. my LOIo,

Till I mxstrength renew.

2. If in this feeble Fleſh I may

Auwhile ſhew forth Thy Pfaiſe', .

JesU, ſupport the tottering Clay,

And lengthcn opt my Days.

3. If ſuch a Worm as I can ſpread

The Common Saviour's Name, .

Let Him who rais'd Thee from the Dead, ,

(Dicken my-Mortal Frame.

4. Still let me live Thy Blood to ſhew, .

Which purges every Stain,

And gladly linger out below

A few moraYnrs in Pain.

5- My
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5. My Time and Life arefib Mflfi' - r 'i

No more for Da'hdi groan, iz 'wi A, , 'i ſhf

Still let MAN/cuz ZIYM

Till all Thy Will henne Mart-1s -;Tr7,ſ-,r\,z ;,b,).

6. My Life, Ikndvi', Thoudoanflſlqsfiir, '' A l- 7

And give a stronger Thmfl'; ,' . . ' ' .

But LoRo, of This Lmkenozcaygg. .- n \

For, O! my Soul is dead; . - ' - ' '', '.

,
. -

'
.

zuzz

7. Health I ſhall have. zfYun-reeeoen'n'jm'!  _-

. Alas! my Spirit cannotnufi, '0. .'zſifc'

But what is Healthzwrmffiþ. L .r-z .

.
':[.

- Tillit is whole pwith Thee. \

8. The Spirit of an healthfuLMind',

"ForJI'hisT wait in Pain,

This pretioanPaa'tIRI long-tozhnd, - '

And to be born again. '

.' ' r ', 'Tars'- =

9. Spareme, tiflxhmytflm i 'of Sour LT:

Till I"Th)r.kove zmimfiffl .. i lo. _- .

Till Faith ſhall make myſSpirit'%vhUh,-. - ' - i

And perfect Soundneſs give.

to. Faith to be heaifl, Thoo'know'fl, Ilihav.

From Sin to be made clean, , . .

Able Thou art fromfiin roſe-V',- duHgſſ-i --:-\

From All Indwelling Sin. , .

1 1 . Surely Thou'canfl, I do not doubt:

Thou Wilt Thyſeiſ-impart, L\' ' .lſſl

The Bondwoman's Bafe Son cafi'out,

And take up All my Heart.

ſ

re. I ſhall my-AntientStrength-ren'w;

Thy Excellence Divine, - '

(If Thou art good, if Thou art true,)'l\

Throughout my Soul ſhall ſhine.

(le- zs 13. I'ſhali
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13. I ſhall, a wealcand hdplfizWoem z

Thro' J s sp s\stmmh'hingzmez ,

Impoflibilities perform.,- -.-\ --; '-',- ..,, 1' "I,

And live from Sinningſroe: , , ; I

14. For Thisa'n Rofl'afilHopo Ilwm't; . '

Now, Lono, my-Souliroflore, , Al e

Now the New Hea'ens and-Earthcmwfl - -

And 1 ſhall fin n'd'morc. I 1

7. 'ffi

The Things 'which-are imflafflble with

Man are paffible zto' GoD.

1. HAT a-Mystay am I', .

A M-yfleryeoſSin;

Full of All Iniquityy . ' '

Unholy, and'molam!" - - '- . - -

Every Thought of-AH-ourHearts

Only Evil alwaye in), ' .

Now, I know, my inward,Parts

Are very Wickedneſm. '

-2. Strip'd ofboaflxdGracey; L ;,-. ,,;... ..

Ofevery ShewmtTGodz. . ; V , ., h - ..

Still I am bin-what zI-was, , J;.,., c-L '.

Unchang'd, and nmenewld. -- .. (g  ," -

Dust and Aſhes is 'my Name, '

Sinſul Dust andAſheo,I, 7 '- :' -

Bearing all my Sin and Sham ,'. . '

At JHsu's Food-1 ;. .I l.Jm'n.'l

3. From a Thing like mon-'Ballad r. 1; '

A clean and holy-Thing,- ,. " al), . '

Who ofall th'e SonsmſzMem Y' U." ..r ".." -" I

Caneverho tob' :? Ail ;' -
.*,.., . Pe me All
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All our Strife at laſt must ceaſe,  \

All our Strength and Wiſdom fail,

Such a Work we must confeſs '

With Man Impoflible.

4. But ſhall Human Weakneſs dare

To limit Strength Divine?

Teach Almighty Wiſdom where

To lay the Meaſuring Line?

Yes; we give our Gon the Lye,

Trample on the, All-cleanfing Blood,

From 'all Sin to ſave, we cry, '

7721'11': 'an bard for Go Þ.

3. Still we listen to our Foe,

His Other Goſpel hear, 'N '.

" No Perſection is below: '

" No Love that caflsout Fear,

" Fear, and Sin must ſtill remain, .

" Still in you maintain their Seat, ' ' 3. ' .

" Sin ſhmm'm: will always reign, I -

" And ſorce.yousto ſubmit.

6. Soon as Satan gives the Word,

His Advocates-ſor Sin, e .

Witneſs'with their Lyiug Lord,

" Ye'never can be clean

'a From All Sin, 'while here below ;'

" Do not you the Word receive,

" Go n's own Word may tell You ſo,

'" But do not you believe."

s7. Fleſh and Blood cry 'out amain

It cannot, Cannot be! '

All my Faith and Hope is vain i ' .

From Sin to be ſet free:

<I with only Evil fraught, . ' ' ' . , .

Full of deſp'rate Wick'edneſs, ' r' ' '

"I who fin in Every Thought, '

Can I from finning ceaſesd .

' '8. World,
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8. World, and Sin, and Satan go,

Andaflrmy faithful LoRÞ, ,

Surely I the Truth ſhall know, '

For he hath ſpoke the Word:

Whether every Perfect one

Shall not as his Master be,

Thou ſhalt ſhortly make it known,

Shalt anſwer, LoRo, for me.

 

Let GoD be true, and every Man a

Lyar. . ,

r. O D of' all Power, and Truth and Love,

I act m Faith on Thee, .

Expect Thy Promi es to prove

Accompliſh'd all in'me.

2. In Hope believing against Hope

Thy Faithfulneſs I plead,

Afl'ur'd that Thou ſhalt lift me up,

And make me free indeed.

3. Thou ſhalt on me Thy Spirit pour,

And make the Sinner clean,

ln confidence .I wait the Hour '

When I.ſhall' ceaſe from Sin.

4. I trust, that to the Liſe Divine

Thou wilt my Soul restore,

And I ſhall in Thine Image ſhine,

And I ſhall Sin no m'ore.

5. Though Satan all thy Truths deny,

He ſhall no more deceive, ' '

I cannot give my Gop the Lie, w '-' - -

For I ſhall ſurely live. 4 ' 1 ,. - -

.} iz' . - u I .w is. Though
'..'.l. .'
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'6. 'Though Men þlaſghezne the -

' The Power they ncyerkney!"

Let every Man a Liar"be,'rz ' '* '

So Go o alone 'tr'ueiſ

7. Though Nature fail, and Fleſhand Blood I'
Would from the Prdmiſe,il'ari,.'ſi' 'ſſ

Go o ſhall His NVord accompliſh, 'Colon ,

Is greater than my Heart." ' ' m' "

8. Thro" Unbelief I stagger not,

ThPdZhLnWLWY'ÞZQQL is dead-a ' ' 'T i

QrickenTd in Christ, from 'every Thought '

Of Sin I ſhall be freed. -

9.' 1 ſhall be'perfected in Love '

For thou .half ſpol-te' the' Word, i ,

The Servant cannot be above, .' i' '

But ſhall be As his Lo ,,"

.ro. The Glory of thy Truth - .. , z '
To Thee, O Gonkllgigfllp i

'The vilest of the'Sinſul-Rage,f , 

I without Sin ſhall me. '

 

Thy Will be doneI in EJarztb, haszsfain

.in' Had-ved.

. , . i . ,

a. EsU, theLife..tl1e:*,\IrIith;:fl1QWayy9. .' '

In whom] nowbolievca.. -

As taught by Thee, in Lprayzi

Expecting to receive.

2. Thy Will by me oqJEarthJbedpnea .

As by the Qiiraaboye, .

Who always ſee Thee on Thy Thl'oneu' .

And glory in Thy Love. '

3. I all:
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3. 1 aſk in confidence the Grace,

That I may do Thy Will,

As Angels who behold Thy"Face,.

And all Thy Words fulfil.

4. Surely I ſhall,.the'Sin'ne'r. I,.

Shall ſerve Thee without Fear ;.

My Heart no longer gives the' Lie

To my deceitſul Prayer.

5.-. Thee I ſhall ſerve. without Confimingz

Shall every Moment pleaſe:

Thoſe bleſſed' Spirits never faint,

Nor from Thy, Service ceaſe. .

6.' When Thou the' Work of' Faith liast wrought."

I ſhall be pure within,

Nor fin in Deed, or' Word, or Thought;

For Angels'never fint

7; From Thee no more ſh'all I'de'partza

No more unſaithſul prove, \

But love Thee with a constant Heart ; ,' .

For Angels always love.

8; Tell me no more, it Canno't be

Ye Sons of Earzhan'd Hell : -

The Things impoflible tome,

To. Goo- are poflible.

9. The World of Llars, and their' God?

In vain deny "Thee, 'Lo a o :

I'listen not to Fleſh'and Blood,

I hearken to Thy Word.

lo. The Thing for which Thou bidtbme pray-V

Thou promiſefi to give,

A'nd I-ſhall perſectlxobey,

I.-.without Sin ſhall live.

' ' . - " u. 'I'alſ
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ll. I all Thy holy Will ſhall prove;

I a weak finful Worm, . ' '

When Thee with All my Heart I love,

Shall All Thy Law perform, '

1 2. The Graces of my Second Birth

To me ſhall All be given,

And I ſhall doThy Will on Earth,

As Angels do in Heaven.- Mu

 

The Ward of our GoD ſhall stand

fore-ver, ,

r. R1 so Na Rs of Hope, lift up your Heads,

The Day of Liberty draws near!

JEsu s, who on the Serpent treads, ' , '

Shall ſoon in your Behalf appear; "

The LoRo ſhall to His Temple come:

Prepare your Hearts to make Him Room!

2. We All ſhall find (whom in His Word

Himſelf hath caus'd to put our Trufl)

The Father of our Dying Lo RD

Is ever to His Promiſe just ; 4

Faithful, and'justlto ſeal our Peace, ,, i

And cleanſe from all Uurighteouſneſs. , A

' '.l , . . .) . p

5. LoRo, we confeſs our Sins to Thee;

In Sin we were eonceiv'd and born ; ,
,

'Plung'd in the Depth of Miſery, , ,

We never can to Thee return,

Till Thou our Fallen Souls convert,

And give the New, Believing Heart.

4'.'Now, if Thou Canfl, withhold the Grace

From Sinners hungry, mournful, poor"

Who all: Thy Love, 'who feel: Thy Face, -

Who ever knock at Mercy? Door', At



"(233]

At Jtrsu's' Feet who humbly lie,

Reſolv'd at jssu's Feet to die.

5.; Yes, LoRD ; we must believe Thee kind,"

Thou never canst unfaithſul prove 2

Surely we ſhall Thy Mercy find,

Who alle ſhall all receive Thy Love,

Nor canl'c Thou it to me deny ;

Laflr, the Chief of Sin'ners I!

' 6.'"1'is done: my Prayer hath pierc'd the Skies,

Hath reach'd my gracious Father's Ear,

He hears, He anſwers to my Cries;

My Goo ſhall in my Heart appear i

He hatlito me a Token given,

This inward Peace, this Tast of1-Ieaven.

7; Wherefore of Him I make my Boa'fiÞ

I triumph' in His Truthtand Grace,

I in His faithful Mercies frufl,

I ſhall with Joy behold, His Face,

L-ſhall be ſoon His lfilfl Abode,

A Temple of the Living Goo.

8. .O ye oſ Feur'ſul Heart, be ſirong,

Your dowhcast Hands and Eyes lift up!"

Ye ſhall not'be forgotten 'long;

- Hope to the End, in JIsus hope,

Tell Him, ye wait His Grace to prove,

And cannot fail, if Goo is Love.

9.' Priſoriers of Hope, be strong, be'bold!

Call: off your Doubts, diſdain to-fear:

Dare to Believe; on CHRIsT lay hold;

Wrestle with Cn1us'r in mighty Prayer,

Tell Him, We will not let Thee go,

Till we Thy Name, Thy Nature know.

W 2 r'o. Hall
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10.'Hast Thou, not died to purge our-Sin,

And roſe,'Th Death for us' to plead?

To write Thy Saw' of' Love within '

Our Hearts, and make us free indeed? -

That we our Eden might regain,

Thou di'dst, and cou'dlt not die in vain.

U. LoR'o, we believe, and wait the Hour

Which all Thy great Salvation brings:

The Sp'rit of Love, and Health, and Power

Shall come, and make us Priests and Kings r

Thou wilt perform Thy Faithful Word,

The Servant ſhall be As his LoRo.

'2. The Promiſe stands for ever ſure,

And we ſhall in Thine Image ſhinel * .

Partakers of' a Nature pure, * '

Holy, and Perfect, and.Divine,.

In Spirit join'd to Thee the Son,

As Thou art with Thy Father One; '

13. Faithful, and true, we now receive

The Promiſe, ratified by Thee,

'To Thee the' When and How we leave,

In Time, and in Etemity ;

We only hang upon Thy Word;

The Servant (hall be As his LoRo.

 

' Zecbaria/a iv. 7, &ſo.

1.O GREAT Mountain,. who art Thou

Immenſe, Immoveable l'i High as Heaven aſpires Thy Brow,

Thy Foot finks deep as Hell :

Thee, alas! I long have known,

Long have ſelt Thee fixt within,

Still beneath thy Weight I groan;

Thou art Indwelling Sin.

2. Thou
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t. Thou art Darkneſs in my Mind;

Perverſeneſs in my Will,

Love inordinate and blind,

Which always cleaves to Ill,

Every Paflion's wild Exceſs,

Anger, Lust, and Pride Thou art,

Self, and Sin, and Sinfulneſs,

And Unbelief of. Heart. '

3. Not by Human-Might, or Power ''

Canst Thou be mov'd from hence,

But Thou ſhalt flow down before.

Divine Omnipotence ;

My Zcrubbalztl is near, '

I have not bcliev'd in vain,

Thou, when Je str s doth appear,

Shalt fink into a Plain.

4. Cn a i s 1', the Head, the Corner-Stone

Shall be brought forth in Me ;

Glory be to CH a 1 s'r alone,

His Grace ſhall ſet me free :

1 ſhall ſhout my Saviour's Name,

Him I evermore ſhall praiſe,

Al] the Work of Grace proclaim,

Of Sanctifying' Grace.

5. CH n Ls'r hath the Foundation laid',

And CH a ls'r ſhall build me up,

Surely I ſhall ſoon be made.

Partaker of my Hope:

Author of my, Faith He is,

He its Finiſher ſhall be,

Perfect Lo v. 5 ſhall feal me His

To all Eternity.

The
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The sA.MzE'.

tl. G R e A 'py Mountain, who art Thouv

That dares my Gon defy!

Thou ſhalt tremble, stoop, and bow,

When Jesus but draws nigh :

When He to my Heart comes 'in,

Thou ſhalt there nd longeth-et

From that Hour, Ipdwelling Sin,

Thou hast nd Place in me.

2. As a Grain of Muflard-ſeed,

If Faith in CH1usT I have,

From, All Sin I ſhall be 'ſreed ;.

I know, m .LoRo will ſave.

Me from. All niqulty, .

Faith ſhall move the Mountain-loacL.

Cast it out into the Sea -

Of His All-cleiſhfi'z'xg Blood.

3. Who hath ffightbd, or contemſd

The Day of ſeeblc'Thin s P'

I ſhall be by Grace redeem d,

'Tis Grace Sglvntion brln s :.

Ready now my Saviour stangs,

Him I ſhall rejoice to ſee

With the Plummet in His Hands

To build and finiſh me. '

4. I right early ſhall awake,

And flee the Perfect "Day, .

Soon the Lambof G'o n' ſhall take

My Inbred Sin away s

When to me my L'oh.n ſhall cdnfe,

Sin for ever ſhall depart : ' '

Jesus takes up All the Room

I' a Believing Heart. '

5. Son
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5. Son ofGon, ariſe, ariſe, .

And to Thy Temple come, . ,

Look, and with Thy Flaming Eyes , . , '

The Mnnof Sin conſume ; i , -

Slay him with Thy Spirit, LoRÞ,

' Reign Thou in my Heart alone, ,

Speak the Sanctifyin Word, ' '

And ſeal me All hine own.

 

.1r- :.1.-. ,z

H'aztmg for. the PRonrrse."

r. RoQ-JHNC Soul, ſhake off thy Fear',

Fearful Soul be strong, be bold,

Tarry till the Loa o appears,

Never, never, quit thy Hold. i 1

Murmur not.at His Delay, , . \ ,. .

Dare not ſet Thy 'Goo a Time,"

Calmly for HisComingflay, ' r. mln'l) A.

Leave it, leave it.A.ll to Him.. . ,' . . m

' l ., , ',' ,

2. Fainting Soul, be bold, be strong, ';'.'
Wait the Leiſure ofthy Loan,. p ſi . r

Though it ſeem to tarry long. . , . -

True, and faithful is His Word.. -

On His Word my Soul I cþstt, , .

(He cannot Himſelf deny)x "

Surely it ſhall ſpeak at last, -,\

It ſhall ſpeak, 'and ſhall riot lye..

3. Every one that feeks ſhall find, , ' i

Every one that nſks ſhall have

CH rusrl the Saviour of Mankind,.

Willing, able All to ſave:

I ſhall His-Salvationſee,

I in Faith on Jesus call,

I from Sin ſhall be ſet free,

Perfectly ſetzfree from,All.

r.',. - 3.."

4. Lo am,
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"'

4. LoRo, my Time' ifinſſhy Hhhd; "l;" -';

Weak, and helpleſs"alsI ſam, . '- ":-  

Surely Thou 'c'anst-riia'lce 'me stand, - -

I believe in JesU'sfflName:

Saviour, in Tem.p'ta'tion Thou,

Thou hast -ſav'd me heretofone;

Thou from Sin dost ſave tnE'Now, '

Thou ſhalt ſavc''meevermore. ,

. 'St-'Wherefore ſhould I doubt the Grace

Which I-everyf Moment prove,'- '

,Sin and Satan must give Plaice,

Bbth' must yield tol'stronxger Love. -' - l

Sin, and Satan rage their Hour,

But Thou Allssuflicien't art,

Thou art Infinite in' Power,

Thou art greater than my Heart.

16. Gladly thcrefore'will I boafi:

Of my Soul'vlhfirmit'ies, ''

I a Sinner, heigleſs, lost,  . ,,

I cannot'Fr'omifinn'mg ceaſe. a ' '

Yet the Powerſſlonſime'dotlr'r'eſh

Now it doth from Sin ſecure;

When it finks' into my .Breaſt,.

Pure I am as Go o' is pure.

The sAMl,

1; jesu, full of Truth and Grace,

O Allzatoning Lamb of Go n,.

I wait to ſee Thy,lovely Face, '

I ſeek Rsd''emption thro' Thy Blood.

2.. [Ya-Thee, who hast redeem'd old -

Mine, and the Sohls'of 'AllJMahEindL

Tho' once to Sin and'Satan fold, "

Surely I ſhall Redemption findh

. I
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9, Tho' all the Adyocates 'ror..Sin 1."31 2

3. Hold of .Thy..Rig'lIteonfneſs,I take,

Thou hail exchang'd it ſo: my Sin,

Thy ſpotlc'ſsr' Soul as Hell ſeem'd black,

That mine thro*.The'; might All be clean,

4. Thou, Lo R o, for me a Sinner made,

Haſl; robb'd me of my Curfc and Pain,

Hall; died, and ſuffer'd in my Stead, - - ,

That I thro' Thee liveandreigmi l

5. Now in Thy Strength l,strivel\vith,Thee,..

My Friend, and Advocate with God,

Give me the Sinleſs Liber; , . 35 , .,:

Give me the Purchale of, Thyr..Blq>d. ,

6. Thou art the Anchor of my Hope,

The faithful Saying l receive, '. s

Surely Thy Death ſhall raiſe me up, ,.

For Thou hast died that 1 may, liveſi.

7. Live without Sin! IFGQD is truer' ' ' ' '

I thus ſhall ſerve Him an my Dayad,. .

Shall apprehend whom I purſue, _

And justly triumph in his
,..

8. Satan 'with all his Arts no more l,

Me from the Gdſpel's Hope can 1pot m;

I ſhall receive th' Almi hty' Power, . ,. .. . -

And find the Pearl OF Perfect . j

Aſſert their Heath'niſh Liberty, ' .

If Jesu's Blood Can waſh me,claom.

Sin ſhall not always dwell 'in me." ' '

10. Though Nature-gives ny-Gobwhe-LigL-x

I all His Truth and ſhall known; ' .,

I ſhall, a Sinlefls Sinnen- I - ſ 'L ' '

shall perfect Hqlt'nefs-Mm" '-' -' "

['. ) it. My
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,p,

,

,__,_,-._.._

'1 r. My Fleſh,' t'vhich criegIt-cannot be,'

Shall Silence keep before the Lonn,

And Earth, -and Hell; .ahd Sin ſhall flee

At Jn'su's EverlastingWord.

The an M E. .1. THE cruel Power 'of' Sin, .

' How long ſhali'it'endurel ' '

When, O when ſhall I be clean, . ,

And p.u're'as Gonis .pure'? '

From the Dead with Jesus riſe,

Be in Al His Bleſfing blefl, '

Gain my ' lling's Glorious Pri2e,

And enter into Rest!

2. O might I this Moment ceaſe

From every Work-of'Mine, ' .- ' -

Find the perfect Holinefi, -' " "3" '.

The Righteouſneſs Divine, , . , f r _

Righteouſneſs'wliich neYdr fiends; ' ' z' V: ſ - \

In Himſelſwho feels-He wrought, 'L' ,.

He no more his Gon'offends ' .

In Deed, or'Word,"*dr'Thou'ghi- - -'

3. Unto this thrice "happy State,"

O howffhall attain. ' , . , .' H m l

All my Time ſorthis I wait, ,. ;,, . zlJK
And cannot w'ait'ini/hin;, ''' ' ' ct

Iſhall Thy Salvation :ſee, - z . 'h 'wl k

I ſhall do Thy' Perfect Will, . . l

'Live in glorious ' Liberty,

And An Thy Fnlheſsſfe'el. ' .' " '

4- Q'mtsſhort <e-W9rk,'and ,make-1 .. '1' .

"Me w' a creature new, .z
. l

For Thy Truth and Mqrcy's Sake, ", r .'The Gracious Wench; &owl-1;;: "1 '..-id

'Irn-\ .l
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Call me forth thy Witneſs, Lo R o,

Let my Life declare Thy Power,

Born of Gou, renew'd, rel'tor'd,

O let me fin no more.

5. Fain would I the Truth proclaim

That makes me free indeed,

Glorify my Saviour's Name,

And all its Vertues ſpread :

Je su s all our VVants relieves,

Je su s, mighty to redcem,

Saves, and to the utmost ſaves

All Thoſe that come to Him.

6. JesU, lo! I eome to Thee,

And wait to be ſent forth;

If Thy Spirit ſend forth me,

A Worm ſhall ſhake the Earth ;

I ſhall Thy Great Name declare,

Spread Thy Victories abroad,

Be the Weapons of Thy War,

The Battle-Ax of Goo.

7. Perfect then Thy mighty Power

In a weak, ſznful Worm,

All my Sins deſl; oy, devour,

And all m Soul transſorm;

Now apply ' 'h'y Spirit's Seal,

O come quickly from above,

Empty mc of Self, and fill

With All the Life of Love.

The s A M a .

r. O R D, I glorify Thy Grace,

. Thy Truth, and Saving Power,

Waiting to behold Thy Face,

And live in Sin no more,

I ſhall fully be renew'd,

All Thy Promiſes receive,

'Spight of Hell, and Fleſh, and Blood,

I dare at last Believe.

X ' ' 2. Can
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2. Can the Ethiop change his Skin, I 1 m. zj 1

His Spots the Lcopard loſe? 1 w l Ml

Then may I, enur'd to Sin, '

The Path of Virtue choſe.

Surely in Thy Strength I may: . r . '

At Thy Word it ſhallbeſo; Wife"I ſhall from my Heart obey, sNNW '

I ſhall be white as Snow. - ffl-d Xct' .

3. I have not believ'd in vain,

The Word of Faith is ſure:

How ſhould Sin in me remain,

When Jesus ſaith, " Be pure!

" Perfect as your Father is.

Father, is there Sin in Thee 'P

Thou art Mine, with All Thy Bliſs,

When Jesus lives in me.

4. Mine is Wiſdom, Power is Miney \...

When Cnals-r is in my Heart, i .

Thou, O CH a is'r, art Power Divine,

Wiſdom Divine Thou art nd 2

Soon as Thee my Spirit feels,

Sin no more hath Place in me,

Then in me All Fulneſs dwells; i

All Fulneſs dwells in Thee. , 47" 3"

,q-;;' .. I'

. ,zil on' ;:'. i

w

r

Dgſirmg to Love.

r. T HEE, Jesu, Thee the Sinners Friend,

I follow on to apprehend,

Renew the Glorious Strife,

Divinely Confident, and Bold

With Faith's strong Arm on Thee lay hold,

Thee, my Eternal Life.

2. Tell me, O LoRo, ifThine I am,

Tell me Thy New, Mysterious Name,

Or Thou ſhalt never move:

No, never will I let Thee go,

Till I Thy Name, Thy Nature know, ,

And feel that Go o is Love. \
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3. I feel that I have Power with Go o,

Thou only hast the Power bcstow'd,

And arm'd me for the Fight :

A Prince thro' Thee Invincible,

I pray, and wrestle, and prevail,

And conquer in Thy Might. '

4. Thy Heart, I know, Thy tender Heart

Doth in my Sorrows feel its Part,

And at my Tears relenr,

My powerful Sighs Thou canst not bear,

Nor ſtand the Violence of my Prayer,

My Prayer Omnipotent.

5. Give me the Grace, the Love Iclaim,

Thy Spirit now demands Thy Name,

Thou knowst the Spirit's Will,

He helps my Soul's lnfirmity,

And strongly intercoeds ſot me

With Groans Unſpeakahle. - t -

6. Anſwer, dear Lo a o, Thy Spirit's Groan,

O make to me Thy Nature known,

Thy hidden Name impart,

(Thy Title is with Thee the ſame)

Tellme Thy Nature, and Thy Name,

And write it on my Heart.

7. Priſoner of Hope, to Thee I turn, _.'

And calmly Confident l mourn,

And pray, and weep for Thee :

Tell me Th Love, Thy Secret tell,

Thy Mystic Name in me reveal,

Reveal Thyſelf in me. .' -

8. Deſcend, paſs by me, and pmclaim,

O Lo a o of Hot', Thy Glorious Name,.

The
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The Loa 1\. the Gracious LoR D,

Ls'fig-P'.'nrmg, nze'cil'e-I, and kind,

The Law: '.'JU always bears in Mind

He Iffverlafling Word ;

  

  

o Pl;zruzous He is in Truth, and Grace,

ii: W is, that All the Failen Race,

Sizr-zr'd turn, repent, and live,

His Pard'ning Grace for All is free,

Tranſgreflion, Sin, Iniquity,

He freely doth forgive.

to. Mercy He doth for Thouſand: keep,

He ECLS, .-nd ſeeks the One loſt Sheep,

And brings His Wanderer home;

And every Soul that Sheep might be :-

Come, then, dear Loa o, and gather me,

My Jesu s, quickly come.

l t . Take me into Thy People's Rest,

O come, and with my ſole Request

My One Defire comply,

Make me Partaker oſmy Hope,

Then bid me get me quickly up,

And' on Thy Boſorn die..

PA RT II.

1. COME', Lon n, and help me to rejoice

ln Hope that I ſhall hear Thy Voice;

Shall one" Day'ſee my Go o,

Shall ceaſe from all my Sin and Striſe,

Handle, and tafi'e' the' Word of Life,

And feel the Sprinkled Blood.

2. I ſhall not always make my Moan,

Or worſhip Thee a Gon Unknown,

But I ſhall live to prove,

Thy People's Rest, Thy Sai'nt's Delight,

The Length, and Breadth, and Depth and Height

Of All-redeeming Love.
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3. I cannot love thee Little, Lon o,

whenever by Thy Grace refior'd,

I taste how Good Thou art :

Much ſhallſlove, or not at all,

Forgiven much I ſurely ſhall .

Love Thee with All my Heart.

4. O Glorious Hope oſPerſect Love!

It lifts me up to Things Above,

It bears on Frgle's Wings,

It gives my raviſh'd Soul a Tnfie,

And makes me for ſome Moment: ſeafl

With jesu's Priests and Kings.

. Rcjoicing now in Earnest Hope,

stand, and from the Mountain-Top

See all the Land below,

Rivers of Milk and Honey riſe,

And all the Fruits of Pnradiſe

In endleſs Plenty grow.

6. A Land oſCorn, and Wine, and Oil,

Favour'd with Goo's peculiar Smile,

With every Blefling blest;
There dwells the'LoRo our Righteouſnflſis,

And keeps His own in perfect Peace,

And Everlasting Rest.

7. O that I might at once go up,

No more on this Side Yardan stop,

And now the Land poſſeſs,

This Moment end my Legal Years,

Sorrows. and Sins, and Doubts and Fears,

An Howling Wilderneſs l

8. Now, 0 my Yaſhua, bring me in,

Cast out my Foes ; the Inbred Sin,

The Carnal Mind remove:

The Purchaſe of Fhy Death divide,

And O! with all the Sanctificd

Give me a Lot of Love.

\
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"

W/Jo gave for m, that He

might redeem us from ALL Þzz'

guity. Tit. ii. xiv.

t. EsU, Redeemer of Mankind,

How little art Thou known

By Sinners of a Carnal Mind,

Who claim Thee for Their own ;

2. Who blafphemoufly call Thee Lo RD

With Lips, andI-kear.s uncſean,

But make Thee, while they flight Thy Word,

The Minifler of Sin :

3. Who madly plead for Sin's Remains ;

While full of Slaviſh Fears,

They famy Thou hast purg'd Their Stains,

And falſely call Thee Theirs.

4. O wretched Man, who dares divide

The Pardon, and zhe Peace! .

In vain for Thee the Saviour died,

Unleſs He ſeal Thee His.

5. O wretched Man, from Guilt to dream

Thy harden'd Conſcience freed!

When Je so s 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 Goo bid the Guilt depart,

And leave the Power behind.

7. Faith, when it comes, breaks Every Chain,

And makes us truly free,

But Cn alsT hath died for Thee in vain,

Unleſs He lives in Thee.
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S. What is Redemption in His Blood,

But Liberty within P

A Liberty to ſerve my Goo,

And to eſchew my clin.

9. What is our Calling's Glorious Hope,

But Inward Holinels ſ

For This to Jesus I look up,

I calmly wait ſor This.

to. I wait, till He ſhall touch me clean,

Shall Life, and Power impart,

Give me a Faith that roots out Sin,

And purifies- my Heart.

1 r. This is the dear redeeming Grace,

For every Sinner free:

Surely it ſhall on me take Place,

The Chieſ of Sinners me.

12. From All Iniquity, from All

He ſhall my Soul redeem :

In Jesus l believe, and ſhall

Believe myſelſ to Him.

13, When Jesus makes my Soul His Home,

My Sin ſhall all depart:i And lo! He ſaith, " I quickly come,

To cleanſe and fill thy Heart.

14. Be it according to Thy Word,

Redeem me ſrom All Sin,

My Heart would now receive Thee, Lo R o e

Come in, my Lo RD, come in!

Deu
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Deuteronomy xxx'iii, 26, Go.

r. ON E is like  Tgſhuron's Goo,

So great, ſo strong, ſo high,

Lo! He ſpreads His Wings abroad,

He rides upon the Sky'!

Iſrizel, His First-born Son,

Goo, th' Eternal Goo is Thine,

See Him in thy Help come down,

The Excellence Divine.

2. Thee the Great Js n o vA H deignez

To fuccour and defend,

Thee th' Eternal Goo ſustains

Thy Maker, and'thy Friend ;.

Sinner, what hast Thou to dread i.

Safe from All impending Harms,

Gov hath underneath Thee ſpread

His Everlasting Arms.

3. Gon is Thine: diſdain to fean

The Enemy within, .

Go o ſhall in Thy Fleſh appear,

And make an End of Sin ;

Gon the Man of Sin ſhall flay,

Fill Thee with Triumphant Joy,

Goo ſhall thurst Him.out, and ſay

Destroy them All, destroy.

4. All the Struggle then is o'er,

And Wars and Fightings ceaſe,

Iſmzl then ſhall fin no more,

But dwell in perfect Peace :

All his Enemies are gone,

Sin ſhall have in him no Part,

.[ſrael now ſhall dwell alone

With Jesus in his Heart.

S.
In
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5. In I land of corn, and' Wine

His Lot ſhall he below,

Comforte mew, and Bleflings join,

And Mill: and Honey flow ;

Joab's Well is in his Soul,

Gracious Den his Heaven' distill,

Fill his Spirit already full,

And ſhall forever fill.

6. Blest, O lstnl art Thou,

What People is like Thee ?

Saved from Sin by Jesus now

Thou art, and still ſhalt be;

Jesus is thy Seven-fold Shield,

Jesus is thy flaming sword,

Earth, and Hell, and sin ſhall yield

To Goo's Almighty WoRn. '

7. Go o's Almighty Word, ſhall stand,

Thine Enemies ſhall fall, - - m

Fade away at His Command, "

And fink, and periſh All: s

Lya's ſhall they All be ſound,

All who cried " It cannot be!

" Sin muſt always keep its Ground,

" Must always dwell in Thee."

)

8. CH R 1sT ſhall make Thee Free indeed,

When He appears within,

Thou on Self and Pride ſhalt tread,

On all the'Strength of Sin,

Thou ſhalt more than conquer it,

Thou ſhalt ſee it All depart,

Sce it dcad beneath thy Feet,

No longer in thy Heart.

9. Goo, the gracious Gon and true,

Hath ſpoke the faithful Word i

He the mighty Work ſhall do',

Our Trust is in the LoRD ; He
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c He the Mountaiu ſhall remove, ) ' - '.''z I

. 't He the Sinner ſhall restore, Ii ' I

'r He ſhall perfectmcFin Love, '

z! And I ſhall ſm no more.

t'l .-,.

 

Mark xi. 22, 23. 24.

r. EsU, my Trust is in-Thy Word,

Thy Promiſe I receive,

It ever stands upon Record,

And I in Gon believe.

2. Thy Truth and Faithfulneſiz I own,

Which I ſhall fully prove,

Thy Power ſhall all in. me be ſhewn',

Thy utmoſt Power of Love.,

3. Such Faith in GoD, thro' Thee I have,

I ſhall be throughly clean, ' .

Thou Canst, Thou Wilt the Sinner ſave,

From All his Inbred Sin,

4. Wherefore thro* Thee to Sin I ſay, ' , i

This Mountain' in' my Heart, ''

'I Be Thou remov'd, far hence away,

Forever hence depart! "

5. " No more in me thy Being last, , ' 4 i

, -
,

Have Thou no Place in me,

. , In Jesu's Name I fay, be cast, ,' i

. ,' l Be cast into the Sea! "

- 6. It ſhall be ſo : I do not doubt,

; . p The Mountain ſhall depart, ...

- Sin ſhall be ſhortly All' cast out ''. -

Of my Believing Heart. '
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7. Whate'er I alk,_l ſhall receive : ' ., .' - . 

I all: the Perfect Power, , ...,1 but

That Sin no more in me may livetz my;

And it ſhall live no more. .. ; Hn'ſ

8. I have the Things ſiar which I pray, -  

And fervently defire: 1'

JEsU, take all my Sins away, .

Bapti2e me with Thy Fire. ..'. . l

9. I aſk, that I may do Thy Will," -'-' ' '

As Angels do above, . .

I all: Thee All my. Soul to fill . .

With pure, Seraphick Love.

to. Whate'er I all: in Faith I have,

As ſure as Gon is true: '

From all my Sins Thou ſoon ſhalt ſave,

And all my Soul renew. - ..- -.

'

n. Things most Impoflible ſhall Be, ' si:

As ſure as Gou is Power: .r i .. r

And l ſhall quickly be in Thee, ' .:. v.l '

And I ſhall fin no more.

12. Tho' Heaven and Earth away ſhall paſs,

Thy Promiſe cannot move : ' -

And I ſhall taſle the Perfect Grace,

As ſure as Gon is Love!

 

Romans iv-. 1 6, &Po.

t. ArnEa ofJestrs Cruus'r'my Lono,

My Saviour, and my Head,

I trust in Thee, whoſe powerful Word '

. Hath rais'd Him 'from the Dead. -

,il,U" Il 3. Thou
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2. Thou know'st for my Offcnoe II: died,

And roie agzin for Me,

Fully and freely  lustified,

That I might live to Thee.

5. Eternal Life to All Mankind

Thou hast in Je so s given,

And All who ſeek, in Him ſhall find

The Happineſsoſ Heaven.

4. All Nations of the Earth are blefi:

In Him, who would restore,

And take them All into His Rest,

And bid them fin no more.

5. 0 Gon, Thy Record I receive,

In Abrabam's Footsteps tread,

And wait, expecting to receive

The CH rus'r, the Promis'd Seed.

6. The Word is now gone forth from Thee,

It must, it must :be done,

My jxsus ſhall be form'd in me,

And I ſhall have a Son.

7. Faith in Thy Power Thou ſeest I have,

For Thou this Faith haſl: wrought,

Dead Souls T-hou cal-lest from their Grave,

And ſpeakest Worlds from Nought.

8. Things that are not as tho' they were,
Thou icallest by their Name,

Preſent with Thee the future are,

With Thee the Great -.l AM.

9. In 'Hope against all human Hope

Self-deſp'rate I believe,

Thy quick'ning Word ſhall raiſe me up, '

Thou ſhalt Thy Spirit give.

-- . - 10. Accord.



[253.]

1o- Accoiding to Thy faithful Word

It ſhall to me be done,

And I ſhall ſoon receive my Lon D.,

And I ſhall have a Son.

u. Regardleſs now of Fleſh and Blood,

Of my forlorn Estate,

l own my Soul is dead to GoD,

Yet for the Word l wait.

t2. I count not now the tedious Years

I have been dead in Sin,

But calmly wait till Cl-Hlls'r appears,

Till jssus lives within.

13. The Thing ſurpaſſes all my Thought,

But faithful is my LoIo,

Thro' Unbelief I stagger not.

For Gou hath ſpoke the Word.

14.. Faith, mighty Faith the Promiſe fees,

And looks to that alone,

Laughs at Impoflfibilities,

And cries, It ſhall be done.

15. To Thee the Glory of Thy Power,

And Faithſulneſs I give,

I ſhall in Cu tus-r, at that glad Hour,

And CHRIsT in me ſhall live.

16. Before Thee I my Heart perſuade,

I know that Thou art true,

Fully aſſur'd what Thou hast ſaid,

'l.hou able art to do.

t7. Thy Truth, and Power, and Love I plead,

On This I rest ſecure,

To all of Faithful Abrabam's Seed

The gracious Word is ſure.

Y 18. Thy
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l 8. Thy Son Thou hast on Allbestow'd,

That all who Him receive

.Might die to Sin, and live to Gou,

To Gon alone might live.

19. I, even I believe in Him,

Him with my Mouth confeſs,

And Faith I know in Thy Efleem

Is counted Righteoufneſs.

.2o. Obedient Faith that waits on Thee

Thou never wilt reprove,

'But Thou wilt form Thy Son in me,

And perfect me in Love.

 

Fz'gbt 'the GoodFz'g/az of Faith.

'1. Esu, my King, to Thee l bow,

Enlisted under Thy Command,

Captain of my Salvation Thou

Shalt lead me to the Promis'd Land.

2. Thou hast a Great Deliverance wrought,

The Staff from off my Shoulder broke,

Out'of the Houſe of Bondage brought,

And freed me from the Egyptian Yoke. :

3. Thy outstretch'd Arm was bar'd for me,

For me by Earth and Hell purſold,

Thy outstrech'd Arm thro' the RedqSoa

Brought, and bapti2'd me in Thy Blood.

4.. O'er the vast howling Wilderneſs

To Canaan's Bounds Thou baſt me led,

Thou bidst me now the Land poſſeſs,

And on Thy Milk and Honey feed.

5. I ſee
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5; I ſeeanopen Door of Hope,

(Legions of Sins in vain oppoſe)

Bold I with Thee, my Head, march up,

And triumph o'er a World oſ Foes.

6. Gigantick Foes come forth to fight,.

I mark, diſdain, and all ſubdue,

I" tread them down in Jesu's Might,

Thro' Jesus I can all Things do.

7. Lo! the tall Sons of And riſe!

Who can the Sons o'ſzlmvk meet?

Captain, to Thee I lift mine Eyes,

And lo." they fnll beneath my Feet.

8; Pafl'ion, and Appetite, and Pride,

(Pride, my old, dreadful, Tyrant-Foe)

I ſee cast down on every Side,

And conquering I to conquer go.

9. My Loztn, in my Behalfappearo: -

Captain, Thy Strength-inſpiring Eye

Scatters my Doubts. diſpels my Fears,

And makes the Hest of Aliens fly.

10. Who can beſore my Captain stand?

Who is ſo great a King as Mine?

High over All is Thy Right-Hand,

And Might, and Majesty are Thine.

H. JesU, my Soul takes hold on Thee,

I arm me with Thy Spirit's Might,

Humbly aſſur'd oſ Victory,

I underneath Thy Banner fight.

12. Thy Spirit lifts the Standard up,

When as a Flood the Foe pours in,

I- ſee the Croſs, hold fast my Hope,

Believe, and more than conquer Sin.

13, With.
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i 3. With holy lndignation fill'd,

When by the Prince of Hell withflood,

Firm I refist; I graſp my Shield,

And quench his Fiery Darts with Blood.

14.. single a Thouſand Foesl chafe,

l turn, and blafi them with my Eyes :

Trembles the World before my Face,

Their Prince with All his Legions flies.

1 5. Having done all, by Faith I ſtand,

And give the Praiſe, O- Lo R o, to Thee,

'Ihy holy Arm, Thy own Right-Hand

Hath got Thyſelf the Victory.

16. Wherefore to Thee my Soul I raiſe,

My Soul in Thee ſecurely boafis,

Exults, and glories in Thy Praiſe,

And triumphe in the Lord of Hosts.

17. Wiſdom, and Power, and Strength and Might,

Thou, Lon o, art worthy to receive,

Honour, and Riches are Thy Right,

And Bleflings more than Earth can give.

18. Help us to praiſe our Glorious King,

Ye Church of the First-born above,

Let Angels and Archangels fing

The Triumphs of' All-conquering Love.

19. Let Earth, and all her Fullneſh still

Rejoice, His Greatnefis to proclaim,

And Everlasting Praiſes fill

The Heaven of Heavens with Jesu's Name.

[am
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I zim determined to know nothing

stwe jesus CHRIST, and Him

Crucz'fied.

r. A1 N , delufive World, adieu,

. With all of Creature-Good!

Only jesus lpurſue

Who bought me with His Blood ;

. All thy Pleaſures I forego,

I trample on thy Wealth and Pride,

Only Jesu s will! know,

And Je s u s Crucified.

z. Other Knowledge I diſdain,

'Tis All but Vanity :

Cu 11 lsT, the Lamb ofGo o was flain, -

He tasted Death for Me :

Me to ſave from endleſs Woe

The All-atoning Victim died;

Only Jesus, &c.

3. Turning to my Rest 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 i,

Only J'r-zs'o s, &c.

4. Here will l ſet u my Rest;

My fluctuating cart' '

From the Haven of Thy Breast

Shall never more depart :

Whither ſhould a Sinner go?

His Wounds for me stand open wide :

Only jssus, &c.

Y 2. 5'. What
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5; What though All I am is Sin,

Sin cannot Break my Peace,

Here is Blood to waſh me clean

From All Unrighteouſneſis;

This ſhall make me white as Snow,

On this for all Things I confide:

Only JE sus, &c.

6. What though Earth and Hell engage

To ſhake my Soul with Fear,

uCalmly I defy the Rage

Of Perſecu'tion near ;

Suffering Faith ſhall brighter glow,

As Gold when in the Fumace trled :

Only jesus, &c.

7. Him to know is Life and Peace,

And Pleaſure without End;

This is All my Happineſs,

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 Heighg'

And Depzh of jesu's Love!

Fain-I' would to Sinners ſhew

.The Blood, which All mziy feel applied' :

Only Jesus, &e.

9. Him in all my Works I ſeek

Who hung upon- the Tree,

Only of His Love I ſpeak,

Who freely died for Me ;

While I ſojourn here below, r

Of Nothing will I think befidc;

On'y Jesus will l know,

And Jesus Crucified.
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The'suu.

1. LET the World their Virtue boast,

Their Works of Righteouſneſs, ,

I a Wretch undone, and loſt,

Am freely ſav'd by Grace:

Other Title I diſclaim,

This, only This is All my Plea,-.

I the ChiefofSinnera-am,.

But Jesus died for Me!

2. Let the Stronger Sons of Gon

Their Liberty aſſert,

Juflly glory in the Blood

That made tbempure in Heart ',

I am" full of Guilt, and Shame,

My Heart as black as Hell.I ſee:

I the Chief, &e.

3. Happy they, whoſe Joys abound

Like jardan's ſwelling Stream,

Who their Heaven in CuR1sr have ſound;

And give the Praiſe to Him ;.

Let them triumph i'n His Name,

Enjoy their full Felicity:

I the Chief, &e.

4. Blest they, entirely blest.

Who can irn Him rejoice,

Lean on His Beloved Breast,

And hear the Bridegroom's Voice ;.

Meanest Follower of the Lamb,

His Steps I at a Distance ſee :

I the Chief, &c.

5. Outward Comforts have I none,

Or Senfible Delight; , '

Joy is to my Soul unknown,

My Day is turn'd to Night ;

But
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But my Gon is fiillthe ſame;

No shade or Change in Him can be :

I the Chief', &c.

6- I like Gideon's Fleece am ſound .

Unwater'd still, and dry,

Whiie the Dew on All around.

Falls plenteous from the Sky ; .

Yet my LoRD, I cannot blaine,.

The Saviour's Grace for. All is free :.

I. the Chief, &c.

7. Still I ſee His unſelt Grace

Deſcending from Above,

But can neither pray, nor praiſe,.

Nor ſear my Go i), nor lovegz

Yet He ſufferid to redeem

My Soul from All Iniquity: -

I the Chief, &c.. ,

8,$urely He will'llst me .up,

' For 'I of Him have Need;

I cannot give up my' Hope,

Though I am cold and dead :

To bring Fire on Earth He came ;:.

O that it now might- kindled be! '

I the Chief, &c.

9. JesU, Thou for-Me hast died,

And Thou in Me wilt live,

I ſhali'ſeel Thy Death applied,

I ſhall Thy 'Life receive :

Yet when melted in the Flame

Of Love, This ſhall be All my Plea,

I the Chief .oſ Sinners am, .

But Jesus died for Me!

Plma'lng
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Pleddt'ng the Promist qſ SANCTl-g

FICATIoN, E2ek. xxxvi. 23. CFc;

r. O D of all Power, and Truth, and Grace,

Which ſhall from Age zo Age endure,

Whoſe Word, when Heaven and Earth ſhall paſs,

Remains, and stands for ever ſure;

2; Calmly to Thee my Soul looks up,

And waits Thy Promiſesto prove,.

The Ohject of my stcdſast Hope,.

The Soal of Thine Eternal Love.

3. That I Thy Mercy may proclaim,.

That-All Mankind Thy Truth may ſee,

Hallow Thy Grfflt and Glorious Name,

And perfect Holineſs in me.

4. Choſe from the World if. now I- stand

Adorn'd in Righteouſnelk Divine;

If brought unto the Promis'd Land

I justly call the Saviour Mine:

5. Perform the Work Thou hafi begun,

My Inmost Soul to Thee convert ;

Love me, for ever love Thine own,

And ſprinkle with Thy Blood my Heart.

6. Thy Sanctifying Spirit pour

To quench my Thirst, and waſh me clean :

Now, Father, let the Gracious Shower

Deſcend, aod make-me pure from Sin.

7. Purge me fi-om- every finſul Blot,

My Idols all be cast afide, .

Cleanſe me From Every Evil Thou ht, .,. -

From All the Filth of sell' and .-ride. ,,'\

8. Give
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Mll '

3. Give me a New, a Perfect Heart,

" From Doubuand Fear, and Sorrow '. L

The Mind which was in Cn a rs'r, i.mpart,.

' And let my Spirit cleave t'o Thee.

9. O take this Heart oſStone away,

(Thy Sway it doth not, Cannot own)

In me no longer let it stay, i

O take away this Heart of Stone.

to. The meed' of'- the Carnal Mind'

Out of my Fleſh'at once remove;

Give me a Tender Heart, reſign'd

And pure, and full of Faith'and Love;

u. Within me Thy Good Spirit place,

Spirit of Health, and Love, and Power, -

Plant in rue-Thy Victorious Grace,

And Sin ſhall never? enter more. r -

12. Cauſe me'to walle in Cr'iars'r my Way,

And I Thy-Statutes ſhall-fulfil ;

In Every Pointi Thy Law obey,

And perfectly perform Thy Will-4

r 3. Hast Thou not- ſaid, who Canfi not lie,-,

That I Thy Law ſhall keep and do ?

LoRD, I believe; tho' Men deny r

They- All are ſalſia, but Thou' apt-true.

14. O that I'nowlſromSin releas'd ''

Thy Word might to the utmost-prove !' . ' ,

Enter into'the Promis'd Rest', ' . - " '

The-German of Thy Perfect Lever

15. There let meever; ever dwell,

Be Thou my Go D.',' andI will be 'Thy Servant-e Oſet to Thy Meal," '. ; ' '

Give meEKernal Lifeifi Thee; '' '' 'U

Mr) 3 16. From
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16. From All remaining Filth within,

Let me in Thee salvation have,

From Actual, and from Inbred Sin

My ranſom'd Soul perfiſt to ſave.

17. Waſh out my deep OriginalStain, ---*

Tell me no more, It Oannot be, '

Demons, or Men 3 The Lamb was flain,

His Blood was all pour'd out for me.

18. Sprinklc it, Jew, on my Heart

One Drop of Thy All-cleanfing Blood

Shall make my Sinfulneſs depart,

And fill me with the Life of Go n. " '

19. Father, ſupply my every Need;

Sustain the Life 'l'hyſelf hast given :

Call for the neversfiziling Bread,

The Manna that comes down from Heaven.

20. The gracious Fruits of Righteouſneſs,

Thy Bleflings uncxhausted Store

In me abundantly increaſe,

Nor lct me ever hunger more.

2r. Let me no more in deep Complaint

My Leanneſs, O my Learmeſs, cry,

Alone conſum'd wizh pining Want

Of All my Father's Chiidrcn I! ' 'I *

22. The Painful Thirst, the Fond Defire, '

Thy joyous preſence ſhall remove,

While my full Soul doth still require

Thy whole Erernity of Love.

23. Holy, and true, and Klghteeus Lot o,"

I wait to prove Thy Perfect Will, .

Be mindful of Thy gracious Word, 1'

And flamp me with Thy Spirit's Sal. -=

. 24. Thy
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24. Thy faithful Mercies let me find,

ln'which Thou cauſest me to trust 3

Give me the meek and lowly Mind,

And lay my Spirit in the Dust.

2 5. Shew me how foul my Heart hath been,

When all renew'd by Grace I am,

When Thou hast emptied me of Sin,

Shew methe Fulneſs of myShame.

26. Open my Faith's interior Eye:

Diſplay Thy Glory from above,

And all I am ſhall fink, and die,

Lost in Astoniſhment and Love.

427. Confound, o'erpower me with Thy Grace! .

I would be .by Myſelf abhor'd,

(All Might, all Mpjefly, all Praiſe,

All Glory be to Causa' my LoRo ſ)

28. Now let me gain'Perſection's Height!

Now let me into Nothing fall l

Be leſs than Nothing in Thy Sight,

And feel that Cnius'r .is All in All.

 

Behold the Man !

a. . RlsE, my Soul, ariſe,

' Shake off thy guilty Fcars,

The Bleeding Sacrifice

In my .Behalt" appears,

'Before the Throne my Surety-stands-;

.My Name is written on His Hands.

2. He. ever lives above

For me-to interceed,

His All-redeeming Love, ,

His pretious Blood to plead 3
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His Blood aton'd for All our Race,

And ſprinkles now the Throne oſ Grace.

3. Five bleeding \Vounds He bears,

' Receiv'd on cal-vary ;

They pour effectual Prayers,

They strongly ſpeak for me i

Forgive him, O forgive, they cry, *

Nor let that Ranſom'd Sinner die-1

4. The Father hears Him pray,

His dear Anointed One,

He cannot tum away

The Preſence of His Son;

His Spirit anſwers to the Blood,

And tells me, I am born oſ Go n.

My Gon is reeoncil'd,

His Pard'ning Voice I hear,

He owns me for His Child,

I can no longer ſear;

With Confidence I now draw nigh,

And Father, Abba Father, cry!

 

1,

Titus ii. II, &c.

'r. E magnify the Gift oſ Go n,

The Common Saviour Praiſe:

A Talent is on All bestow'd,

A Seed of Saving-Grace.

2. To Every Soul it comes unſought,

To raiſe him from his Fafl';

To All it hath appear'd, and brought

Salvation unto All.

3. From All Ungodlineſs and Sin

It teaches us to fly,

Forbids to touch the Thing unclean,

Or but in Thought comply.

Z 4. From
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'

'
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>

4. From every Earthly,.- low' Defire,

From every Creature-love

It calls, and bids our Hearts aſpire

And ſeek the Things above.

5. It teaches us, and not in vain,

All Evil to eſchew ;

From Every Sin we now refrain,

And Every Good purſue.

6. Sober, and just, and godly here

Whoe'er the Grace receive,

With Sin, and Satan ever near,

A Sinleſs Life we live.

7. Our Soul is chang'd, our Heart is clean,

Our Inward Strife is o'er,

Here in this preſent World of Sin,

We live, and fin no more.

8. The Power of Godlineſs we'ſhew,

To Carnal Minds unknown,

And perfect Holineſs below,

And live to Gon alone.

9. Worthy we walk with Him in White,

Holy, and Perfect here,

Till CH a 1 s'r with all his Saints inLight

Shall gloriouily appear. '

10. We look for that thrice bleſſed Hope,

When Time and Death ſhall end,

And Cr-rRls'r the Judge, to take us up, ' 

Shall with a Shout deſcend.

./

I r . jesus, the great tremendous" Go o,

Our Saviour ſhall come'down ;

J'o All who conquer'd thro' His Blood

, He gives theStarry Crown. \'

. z 12. That
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1'2. That Blood which He ſor Al] did ſhed

To make us throughly clean,

To ſave, and mnkens free indeed -

From Every Spot oſ.Sin.

15. For this He hung upon the Tree,

For this His Life He g1ve,

Our Souls from -All In-iquity,

Our ranſom'd Souls to ſave.

1+. A Royal Priesthood to ordain 3

An holy, choſen Seed,

And bring them .to a Perfect Man,

And make them like their Head.

15. He died, that we to Sin might die,

And live to Goo alone;

He died, Our Hearts to purify,

And make them All His own.

t6. This is the dear, peculiar Rage,

The People doubly bought,

Th' Elect of Go o, who fought his Face,

And ſound the'Goo they fought. I'

'7. Zealous of all Good Works they live,

And all Good Tempers ſhew,

And still to GoD the Glory give,

And live His Life below. . zt

18. This-is the Fcllowſhip oſ Saintsl-' ' -- f

I ſee it, LoRo, [ſee r =

The Grace which anſwers all our Want,

The Grace which is for Me.

19. The glorious Pri2e I 'now purſue, '.p

For full Redemption wait,,

And ſoon I ſhall attain unto

My primitiv'e Efiatee

. 2o. Heaven
ns
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L ' Nor envy Thoſe above,

' When taken into Jesu's Rest,

!-' And perfected in Love.

Z g r

'I
It is Time fior T/aee, LoRD, to lay

to thine Hand; for they have de

stroy'd Thy Law. -

r. EsU, the Truth, the TVay,

, ' The Life, in Us appear,' z

f. Thy Glorious Arm diſplay,

, ' And bring Salvation, near,

The Great Salvation Thou hast wrought,.

Above the Reach of .Human Thought.

2. Fleſh, Earth, and Hell deny

The Freedom of Thy Sons,

And ſcornſully they cry

" Where are the Perfect Qnes 2"

They dare Thee Al] Thy Power to,ſhew

.*' Thou canst not make us Saints below."

3. Anſwer their challenge, LORÞ,
Thy Witneflſies cal] forth, . -

Send out the (Dickning Word,

Renew the Face of Earth ; , .

Now the New Heavens and Earth create, ' ' 

Restore us to our First Estate. '- ' '" - .

ſ"',. a ;J 1 '

. .

il 20. Heaven I ſhall have within my Breast,

'
l

I

I

1 4.. Lay to Thy mighty Hiand;

The Work is worthy Thee,

A World of Foes withstand,

And ſay, It cannot be! ,

-, 'We cannot Full Redemption have,

lz , .'H1gu ganst not to the Utmost ſave.

5. Ariſe,



[269] -

Arife, O Jealous Go o,

Come quickly from above. "

Th Law they have destroy'd,

Thy Holy Law of Love,

Thy Perfect Law of Liberty,

The Law of Life which is in Thee.

'-
'

6. With Thee the Fotſhcrds strive,

They give their Gon the Lie;

They teach, We cannot live

And not with Sin comply; .

Thy Word of none Effcct they make -.'

Come, for Thy Truth and Mercy's ſake

7. Eternal Gon, come down

W'ith Thy Victoriou's Croſs,

Thy Genuine Gofpel own,

Mainmin Thy Righteous Cauſe,

No longer let Thy Foes blaſpheme:

Come, Je"sU, mighty to redeem!

8. Thy. Controverfy, Lonu,

Do Thou Thyfelf decide;

And let Thy faithful Word

Bc to the Utmost tried;

To Thee we make-our bold Appeai,

Declare the Connſd of Thy Will!"

9. i'slt i Thy Will to ſave r

Our Soiils from every Sin?

Say, Jesu, wou'dst-Thou have

Thy Righteoufneſs brought in ?

Us wou'dst Thou wholly Sanctify,

Or have we, LoRD, believ-'d a Lie?

lo. No, no, the Witneſs cries!

** Yc ſhall as Gon be pure,

*' Whoever.on CHRIsT relics

" To him the Word is ſure;"

l

Z2 And
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And I, ev'n I ſhall perfect be, '

And Cl-l RIsT ſhall live His Life in me.

'r. Sin ſhall not Always live; i. "

Or in Our Fleſh remain; "'z

We did not, LoRD, receive ' ' '

The Word of Truth in vaint'

Thc Word of Truth ſhall usfree 2
The Spirit's Cry is, Liberty .! ' i

12. TheAcceptable Year i .

Of jgsUs is at hand:

Priſoners of Hope appear,

Go forth at His Command,

And ſhew yourſelves from Sin ſet free 2"

The Spirit's Cry is, Liberty! .

13. We ſurely ſhall obtain 1

(When jnsys enters in) .

A Liberty from Pain',

A Liberty from Sin : -

We then ſhall more than" Conquetors be,

The Spirit's Cry is, Liberty! ' r - ,

14. His Cal] we now,0bey, ; Mr: ... z

Our full; Confent we yield, . .

Man ſhall not tear away '

Our Anchor, or ourShield; ,  
Us from the Goſpel-Hope cast, down, ' -s

Subvert our Faith, or ,tal-re our Crown.

15- The Sin-atoning Blood .

I-ts full Effect ſhall have, - 3 . . .

Whom it hath brought to'Goo

It inwardly ſhall ſave, A p .

From all Iniquity releaſe, -

.n'

And stabliih us in Perfect Peace. . * A

;
-

.

._

..

,.

\
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16. The Holy One ſhall live,

-And in our' Hearts abide,

To Us a Portion give

Among the Sanctified ; -

We all ſhall ſay, The Work is done,

We All are perfected in One.

 

He that belle-veilJ ſhall not make

- Haste.

r . I'rn ess Divine, the just and True,

JesU, to Us this Promiſe ſeal,

Our Haste of Unbelieſ ſubdue, '

And bid our fluttering Heart be still !

2. That Power which stop'd the Mid-day Sun,

Tum'd back the Tide, and chain'd the Sea,

Be in our rapid Spirits ſhewn,

And make us truly wait on Thee.

3. Arrest our Nature's headlong Courſe,

(We would he poor, deſpis'd, forlorn)

Baffle our Skill, unnerve our Force,

Our Carnal confidence o'erturn.

4. Great Helper of the Friendleſs Thou,

Thou Strength'ner of the feeble Knees,

O let our Souls before Thee bow',

And fink into a ſweet Distreſs.

5. We cannot ſee without Thy Light,

Without Thy Light we would not ſee,

We haveno Wiſdom, Help, or Might,

But Lono, our Eyes are unto Thee.

 6. O let us not preſume to take

The Matter out of Thy Great Hand:

Who can the Rock of Ages ſhake?

The ſure Foundation still ſhall stand.
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7. Let Others, ruſh with trembling-Hath;

- With eagerWrath Thy, Cauſe defend,

Our Soul is on Thy Promiſe cast,, , ; 

And lo! we calmly wait the End.

The tot'tring Ark ſhall never fall,

It never ſhall to Dagan stoop:

Thy Kingdom"ruleth over All. ,

9. Stedfast our Anchor is and ſure;

It enters Now within the Veil,

Thy Church immoveably ſecure,

Defies the Powers of Earth and Hell.

 

I

7

E
l

I

i

il l 8. Tho' We our Hands do not liſt up,.

T'Mt'r II'.

1 '1. Come, OThou Greater tharp our Heart, -

z- And make Thy faithful Mercies known,

3 The Mind which was in\ Thee import,

' Thy Constant Mind in Us be ſhewn.

z

2. From Anger ſet our Spirits free,

' It worketh not Thy Righteouſneſs, .

i - . In Patience letz us, wait on Thee, \ ..)

And quietly our Souls poſſeſs.

All Things in Heaven, Earth, Hell ſubmit,

Upon us lay Thy mighty Hand,

And Selſ ſhall ſmk beneath Thy Feet.

4. O let us b'y Thy- Croſs abide, ' ' '

. Thee, only Thee reſolye to know, - ' 3'

The Lamb for Sinners crucified, ' ''

, 1 ,

l t 3. JssU,'to whoſe ſupream Command

i A World to ſave from Endleſs Woe. i

 . I. .' ...£5.."1':ake -
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5. Take us into Thy People's Rest,

And we from our own Works ſhall ceaſe,

With Thy meek Spirit arm our Breast,

And keep our Minds in perfect Peace.

6. Lift up, and fix our stedſast Eye,

On Thee the Father's fav'rite Son,

Thee our Great Head, one up on high,

Firm on Thy Everlaſgng Throne.

7. Tho' Earth and Hell Thy Rule oppoſe,

The Lo RD is King, Meſſmh reigns!

Till Satan, Sin, and All'Thy Foes,

And Death, the Last of All, be flain.

8. jesU, for this we calm] wait,

O let our Eyes behold hee near,

Hasten to make our Heaven compleat,

Appear, our Glorious Gon, appear l.

, PA RT IlI.

r. NCHANGEABLE Almighty LoRn. '

Our Souls upon Thy Truth we stay,

Accompliſh now Thy faithful Word,

And give, O give us All One Way.

2. O let us All join Hand in Hand,

Who ſeek Redemption in Thy Blood,

Past in one Mind, and Spirit stand,

And build the Temple of our Gon.

3. Thou only eanst our Wills controul,

Our wild unruly Paſſions bind,

Tame the Old Adam in our Soul,

And make us of One Heart and Mind.

- - -- ' 4. Speak
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4.. Speak but the Reconciling Word,

The Winds ſhall ceaſe, the Waves ſubfide,

I We All ſhall praiſc our Common LoRo,

r Our jesus, and Him Crucified.

; 5. Giver of Peace,. and Unity,

. _ Send down Thy mild pacific Dove,

We Al-l. ſhall then in one agree, ' '

And breathe the-Spirit of Thy Love.

z 6. We All ſh'all think, and ſpeak the ſame '

Delightful Leſſon of Thy Grace,

One Undivided CHRXsT proc'aim,

And jointly glory in Thy Praiſe.

. 7. O let us" take a. ſofter Mould .:

, Blended'and gather'd into Thee,

'. . Under One Shepherd make One Fold;

Where All is Love and Harm'ony;

3. Regard Thine ,own Eternal Prayer, -.

And ſend a peaeeful Anſwer down,

To Us Thy Fatherfs Name declare, ... , -=
Unite, and perfect us in One. , " ſ 2 't

9. So ſhall the World believe, and know,

That Gon hath ſent Thee from above,

When Thon art ſeen in Us below, .

And Every Soul diſplays Thy Love.\

 

PAM IV.
. n ,.

1. He LoRo is King, and Earth ſubmitsh

r. Howe'er impatient to His Sway,

Between the Cherubim He fits,

" And makes His rest-leſs Foes obey.

,<,..,

_.

,.,'

-

2. All Power is to our- Jesus given,

- 7)- Q'er Earth's rebellious Sons He reigns,

l\. . " He
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He mildly rules the Hosts of Heaven,

And holds the Rower of Hell in chains.

3. In vain doth Satan rage his Hour,

Beyond his Chain he cannot go,

Our Jesus ſhall stir up His Power,

And ſoon avenge us of our Foe.

4. Jesus ſhall His Great Arm reveal,

Jesus, the Woman's conquering Seed,

(Tho' now the Ser nt bruiſe His Heel)

Jesus ſhall brui e the Serpent's Head.

5. The Enemy his Tares hath ſown,

But CH ais'r ſhall ſhortly root them up,

Shall cast the dire Accud'er down,

And diſappoint his  Children's Hope i

6. Shall still the proud Pbi/r'jlim's Noiſe,

Dame the Sons of Unbelief,

Nor long permit them to rejoice,

But turn their Triumph into Grief.

7. Come, Glorious LeRD,-the Rebelsſpum,

Scatter Thy Foes, VictoriousKing,

And Gall: and Aſhtlo'r ſhall mourn,

And all the Sons of Gon ſhall fing,

8. Shall magnify the Sovereign Grace,

Of Him that fits upon the Throne,

And Earth, . and Heaven conſpire to praiſe

Je nov A H, and His Conquering Son.

 

- The LoR D-'S PR AYE R Parapþras'd.

. t. ATHB 1t ofAll, whoſe Power-ful Voice

A Call'd forth this Univerſal Frame,

whore Mercies over All rejoice,

Thro' endleſs A-ges still the ſame ;
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Thou by ,Thy Word upholdest All;

Thy bounteous Love to All is ſhew'd,"

Thou hearst Thy Every Creatures Call,

And filleit every Mouth with Good.

2. In Heaven Thou reign'st, enthron'd in Light,

Nature''s Expanſe beneath Thee ſpread,

Earth, Air,.and Sea before Thy Sight,

And Hell's deep Gloom, are open laid.

Wiſdom, and Might, and Love are Thine

Prostrate before Thy Face' we fall,

Confeſs Thy Attributes Divine,

And hail the Sovereign LoRo of All.

3. Thee, Sovereign LoRD, let All confeſs,

That moves in Earth, br Air," or Sky,

Revere Thy Power, Thy Goodneſs bleſs,

Tremblerbefore Thy Piercing Eye.

All yewho owe to Him your Birth,

In Praiſe your every Hour employ ;

Je HovAu-r reigns! Be glad, O Earth,

And ſhout ye Morning Stars for Joy.

4. Son of Thy Sire''s Eternal Love,

Take to ThyſelfThy mighty Power,- "

Let all Earth's Sons Thy- Mercy prove,

Let All Thy BleedingGrace adore.

The Triumphs of Thy Love diſplay;

In every Heart reign Thou alone,

Till all Thy Foes confeſs Thy Sway,

And Glory ends what Grace begun.

5. Spirit-of Grace, and Health, and Power,

Fountain of Light, and Love below,

Abroad Thy healing Influence ſhower,

O'er all the Nations let it flow. . r. ,.

Inflameonr Hearts with perfect Love,  I

In Us the Work of Faith fulfil: ..'-"

So not Heaven's Hosts ſhall ſwifter move

Than We'on'Earth to do Thy Will.6 F

. . a'
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6. Father, 'tis Thine each Day to yield

Thy Childrens Wants a freſh Supply,

Thou cloath'st the Lillies of the Field,

And hearest the young Ravens cry:

On Thee we cast our Care; we live

Thro' Thee, who know'st our every Need ;

O feed us with Thy Grace, and give

Our Souls this Day the Living Bread.

7. Eternal, ſpodeſs Lamb of Gon,

Before the World's Foundation flain,

Sprinkle us everwith Thy Blood,

O cleanſe and keep us ever clean.

To every Soul (all Praiſe to Thee)

Our Bowels of Cnmpaflion move,

And all Mankind by' This may ſee

Gon is in Us; for Gon is Love.

8. Giver, and Lonn of Life, whoſe Power

And Guardian Care for All are' free,

To 'Thee-in fierce Temptation's Hour

From Sin and Satan let us flee.

Thine, LoRD, we are, and Ours Thou art;

In Us be all Thy Goodneſs ſhew'd,

Renew, enlarge, and fill our Heart,

With Peace, and Joy, and Heaven, and Gon.

'9. Blefling, and Honour, Praiſe, and Love,

C0sEqual, Co-Eternal Three,

In Earth below, and Heaven above,

By all Thy Worlts be paid to Thee.

Thrice Holy, Thine the Kingdom is,

The Power Omnipotent is Thine,

And when created Nature dies,

Thy never-ceafing Glories ſhine.

A a Rewel.
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Revel. i. 4, 5, 6.

r .O THA T the Liſe-infufing Grace,

The pure and rfect Peace of Go n,

Might now deſcend on 1 rue/'s Race,

The Church He purchas'd with His Blood!

2. The Souls peculiarly His own

On Them the choicest Gifts deſcend

From Him that fitteth on the Throne,

Antient of Days which never end.

3. He was from All Etemity,

Pure Eſſence, Life, and Light, and Power,

,He Is when Time no more ſhall be ;

He Is, and ſhall be evermore.

4. From Gon to All His Church below,

From the Seven Spirits before His Throne,

From Jesu s let the Blefling flow,

jesus is Gon's Co-Equal Son.

5. The True, and Faithful Witneſs He,

The First-begotten of the Dead,

Prince of the Kings of Eakth--To Thee

Be everlasting Homage paid.

6. Ama2ing Height of Love Divine!

We praiſe with all Thy Hosts above

Th'unutterably Great Defign,

The Mystery of Redeeming Love.

7. From Actual, and from Inbred Sin

Us Thou hast waſh'd in Thine own Blood,

,Thy Blood hath more than made us clean,

Hath made us Kings and Priests to Go o.

' r 8. Where
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8. Wherefore to Thee all Honour, Praiſe,

Dominion, Power, and Thanks we give,

'While to the Glory of Thy Grace

Through All Eternity we live.

Vens: 7.

r. Behold He comes! and Every Eye

Shall ſee Him in the Clouds draw near!

The'J edge, to Thoſe who made Him die

In vain, ſhall terribly appear:

2. Who pierc'd Him by their Sins beneath,

Expos'd aſreſh, and crucified,.

Renounc'd their Interest in-His Death,

And bought by Him, their Lon o denied.

3. Rebellious Worms, they would not take

The Grace He waited long to gi\'e,

But cast His Words behind their Back,

And 'would not come to Him, and live.

4. Him ſhall They ſee with wrath-return,

'Gainst thoſe who made His Offers vain,

And all the Tribes of Earth ſhall mourn.

Adjudg'd to Everlasting Pain.

5. The Unbelieving World ſhall wail,

And gnaw their Tongues, and gnaſh' theiL

Teeth;

But We, who let His Grace prevail,

Shall never taſle that Second Death.

6. We with our Lo R o ſhall always live;

The Goo of Our Salvation praiſe,

To Him alone rejoice to give

The Glory of His Sovereign Grace.

' 7. Come;

\
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'7I Come, Gracious LoR'o, we wait Thy Day,

We languiſh to be taken home 3.

No longer let Thy Chariot ſtay ;

Come, Gracious Lo a n, to judgment come.

Vaasr: 10, n, &e.

r. Say, which of You would ſee the LoRD .>

Ye All may now obtain the Grace,

Behold Him in the Written Word,

Where Fain' unveils the SAvIou R's Face',

2. Clear as the Trumpet's Voice He ſpeaks

To every Soul that turns his Ear,

Amidst the Golden Candiesticks

He walks : And lo! He now is here l

3. Preſent to All Believing Souls

They ſee Him with an Eagle's. Eye:

Down to His Feet a Garment rolls,

Stairi'd with a Glorious Crimſon Dye.

4. A Golden Girdle binds His Breaſt,

(Whence Streams of Conſolation flow,

Milk for His New-born Babes, who rest.

In Him, nor other Comforts know)

5. His Form is as the Son of Man,

His Eyes are as a Flame of Fire ;

They dart a Sin-conſuming Pain,

And Life, and Joy Divine inſpire.

6. His Spotleſs Purity of Soul

We by a lovely Emblem know,

His Head, and Hairs are white as VVool,

White are they as the driven Snow.

7. Glitter His Feet like poliſh'd Braſs,

That long hath in the Furnace ſhone,

Brighter than Lightning is His Face,

Brighter than the Meridian Sun.
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8. As many Waters ſounds His \Vord,

Seven Stars He holds in His Right-hand,

Out of His Mouth a two-edg'd Sword

Goes forth : Before it who can stand?

9. Lonn, at Thy Feet we fall as dead,

Lay Thy Right-hand upon our Soul,

Scatter oufFears, Thy Spirit ſhed,

And all our Unbelief Controul.

10. Tell us, " I am the First'andLast,

" Who liv'd, and died for All, am I!

" And lo! my bitter Death is past,

" And lo! I live no more to die.

lr. " I have the Keys of Death and Hell."

Amen! Thy Record we receive,

And wait, til] Thou our Spirits ſeal, .

And All in All for ever live. ' "

 

A PRAYER for the BISHOPS.

r. Rnw near, O Son of Goo, draw near,

Us with thy flaming Eyes behold, ) .

Still in Thy Falling Church appear,

And let our Candlestick be Gold;

2. Still hold the stars in Thy Right-hand', '

And let them in Thy Lustre glow,

The Lights of a benighted Land,

The Angels of Thy Church below.

3. Make good their Apostolick Boast,

Their high Commiflion let them prove,

Be Temples of the Holy Ghost,

And fill'd with Faith, and Hope, and Love;.

' A a 2 . 4. The
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4. The Worthy Sneceſſors of Thoſe -' - '

Who first adorn'd the Sacred Line;

Bold let them stand before their Foes,

And dare 'aſſert their Right Divine.

5. Their Hearts from Things of Earth remove,

Sprinkle them, Loa o, from Sin and Fear,

Fix their Affections All above,

And lay up all their Treaſure there.

6. Give them an Ear to hear the Word

Thou ſpeakest to Thy Churches now ;

And let all Tongues confeſs their Lorw,

And let All Knees to Jesus bow.

 

' APRAYER ſbr LABoURERS.

1. Onn of the Harvest, hear

Thy needy Servants Cry ;

'Anſwer our Faith's effectual Prayer,

And all our Wants ſupply.

2. On Thee we humbly wait,

Our Wants are in Thy View,

RThe Harvest, truly, Lon n, is great,

The Labourers are few.

3. Convert, and ſend forth more

Into Thy Church abroad,

And let them ſpeak Thy Word ofPower,

As Workers with their Goo.

4. Give the pure Goſpel-Word,

The Word of General Grace,

Thee let them preach, the Common Loa o,

Saviour of Human Race.
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5. O let them ſpread Thy Name,

Their Miſſ;on ſully prove,

Thy Univerſal Grace proclaim,

Thy All-redeeming Love.

6. On All Mankind forgiven

Empower them still to call,

And tcll each Creature under Heaven

That Thou hall died for All.

AnoruxR.

r. Ew, Thy wand'ring Sheep behold!

See, Loi'. n, with yearning Bowels ſee

Poor Souls, that cannot find the Fold,

Till fought, and gather'd in by Thee.

2. Lost are they now, and ſcatter'd wide,

In Pain, and WearineſS, and Want,

With no kind She herd near to guide

The Sick, and piritleſs, and Faint.

3. Thou, only Thou the kind, and good,

And Sheep-redeeming Shepherd art,

Collect Thy Flock, and give them Food,

And Pastors after Thine own Heart.

4. Give the pure Word of General Grace,

And great ſhall 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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.6. In every Mefl'enger reveal -

The Grace they preach divinely free, '

That each may by Thy Spirit tell . '

" He died for All, i who died for Me;"

7. A double Portion from above,

Of that r'Xll-quick'ning Spirit impart,

Shed forth 'ſhine Univerſal Love

In every faithful Pastor's Heart; '

8. Thy only Glory. let them ſeek,

O let their Hearts with Love o'erflow,

Let them Believe, and therefore ſpeak,

And ſpread Thy Mercyffs Praiſe below.

9. Mercy for All, be all their Song,

Mercy which Every Soul may claim,

Mercy which doth to All belong,

Mercy for All, in Je su's Name.

to. To Thee for All Men lifted up,

O let them still their Witneſs bear,

And ſhouting from the Mountain-top,,

The Saviour of the World declare.

r r. " He willeth not the Sinner's Death,

" He died for All, He none paſs'd by,

" Since we would now reiign our Breath,

'5 For Every Soul of Man would diel'

 

Unto the Angel of the Church of

Epheſus Write, 8936. Rev. ii. r, &To.

r. Thou that dost the Churche-s bear, '

The Stars in Thy Right-Hand uphold,

Who walkest Now with jealous Care

Amidst the Candlesticks of Gold ;

. ' 2. Poor
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2. Poor, guilty, abject Worms to Thee

In our declining State we call,

See, Thy degenerate People, ſee,

Nor let Our tottering Sion fall.

3. Our Works of Faith Thou once didst know,

Our patient Hope, and labouring Love :

We would not bear Thy Romiſh Foe,

We dared That Antichrist reprove.

4. We tried him by the Written Word,

Thro' all his Snakes and Fetters broke,

As Salan': S'ltt'ffl" abhor'd

And cast away his Iron Yoke.

5. Him, and his God, and Sin, and Death

We more than conquer'd thro' Thy Name ;

The Witneſſes refign'd their Breath,

And clapt their Hands amidst the Flame.

6. For their dear Suffering Saviour's fake,

Immovenble' the Champions stood,

Nor fainted at the Rack, or Stake,

But watred all the Church with Blood.

7. Yet O! how quickly, Lonn, hail Thou

Whereof Thy People to reprove

Fallen alas l' Thou ſeest us now,

We now haue left 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 a in the Antient Days,

And do this Works Thou lov'st ſo well !

ro. O
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10. 0 that we might thro' Thee repent,

And timely turn to Thee, and livel

So ſhould Thy Grace our Doom prevent,

Thou wou'dst abundantly forgive.

1 r. Before Thou dost in Vengeance come,

Our Candlestick far off remove,

And fix th' Unalterable Doom;

O let us weep, believe, and lover

r2r Gall on us, by Thy Spirit call,

Yet once again our Church restore,

Shew us Thy Grace is over All,

And lift us up to fall no more.

lVERsE 7.

r. Hear All that will, the Spirit hear,

What he to All the Churches ſaith,.

" Fight the Good Fight, till Cu RIsT appear,z

" And give the Pri2e to Conquering Faith,

2. " The Tree of Immortality,

" Which in the midst of Eden stands,

" The Conqueror's due Reward ſhall be,

'5 Though guarded by Cherubic Bandi,

3. " I will remove the Sword of Flame ;;

" (It first ſhall the Old Adamflay) '

" The Tree of Life Myſelf I am,

'* And open to Myſelf the Way.

4. To Him that overcomes, at last

Surely] will my Fulneſs give, .

He of the Tree of Life ſhall taste,

And f'ee from Sin forever live.

Unto
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Unto the Angel of the Church in

Smyrna, CFC. ver. 8, 9, &it.

r. EAR JesU, hear, the First and Last,

H The ALPHA and OMecA Thou,

Who once for every Man didll taste

Of Death, and ever livest now.

2. Still let Thy Gracious Spirit flrive,

And conquer a rebellious Race,

In Us Thine Antient Work revive,

Thy Sauctifying Work of Grace;

3. 0 that to Thee our Deeds were known,

Acknowledg'd and approv'd by Thee,

Such as Thou didst in S'zynm own,

Such asin Us Thou once didst ſee!

4.. The patient, meek, and lowly Mind,

True Poverty of Spirit bestow,

And rich in Faith we'll cast behind

Whate'er of Good appears below.

5. We then the Power of Faith ſhall prove

Nor ſhrink from kneen Lay um'"
'...'

But more than conquer in Thy Love,

Thy perfect Love which calls out Fear.

6. Tho' Earth and Hell at once engage,

And Fiends, and formal Saints conſpire,

The Synagogue of Satan rage,

And threaten us with Racks and Fire ;

7. Bold ſhall we stand in Thy great Might, ,

For Jesu's .count all Things Loſs, i  - \ [.t -  
With Beasts, and Men, and Devils fight ' ſi

Beneath the Banner of Thy Croſs.

8. Shall
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'

.

..

-r-..-..-.-.-..___._a-.-'=-..-.._._un.*

2. shall Satan into Priſon cast?

To Priſon we with CH R 1 s T will go,

And gladly beat till all are past,

Theſe light Afllictions here below.

19. Burmake -.us faithful unto Death :

But? arm us in that Fiery Hour,

And we ſhall All obtain the Wreath,

And die fo1tGon, 'to die'normote.

 

To t/Je Angel qf 'the 'Church in Per

gamos, ver. 12, I 3, &e.

1. Tn oU, that hast the twotedg'd Sword,

Let us Thy warning Voice receive,

Give us an Ear to hear Thy Word,

Give us to tremble, and believe.

2. We dwell where Satan keeps hisQSdat t

Our Father's would not Thee diſolaim,

They would not to Thy Foes ſubmit,

But kept the Faith, and held Thy Name.

- 3. The'y held it'ſast in evil Days ;

Faithful'to 'Eke-(he Martyrs stood,

And turn'd against the storm their Face,

And strove, refisting unto Blood.

4. But we alas! deſerve Thy Blame,

For tamely bearing with Thy Foes,

Who dare deny the SAvlou R's Name,

And all-Thy Goſpel Truths oppoſe.

5. The Devil's' Factors flill we hear,

The finſul Advocates for Sin,

Who cauſe the' Little 'ones to err, '

And teach, they-never Can-be clean. 6 Wd
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6. We ſuffer them'for Sin to plead,

Still they promote the Devil's Cauſe,

Deny that Thou for All hast bled,

And stain the Glory of Thy Croſs.

, 7. Before Thy People's Face they cast

The Stumbling-block of Creature-love,

" The Power of Sin must always last,

" The Power Thou never Canst remove."

8. They ſpeak; and we to lll inclin'd

Have gladly drank the Poiſon in,

And gratified the Carnal Mind,

The Idol of Indwelling Sin.

9. But let us plead for Sin no more,

But let the Stumbling-block depart,

Our vile Idolatries be o'er,

Thine, only Thine be All our Heart.

10. Lo RD, we renounce who'er oppoſe,

And fight against Thy Saving Power;

Conſume not us among Thy Foes, '

Nor let Thy two-edg'd Sword devour.

1r. O let us of Thy Strength take hold,

Thy utmost Promiſes embrace,

The Finiſher of Faith behold,

The Gon of All-victorious Grace,

12. To Him, that conquers in Thy Might,

Thou wilt the Hidden Manna give,

Thou hast obtain'd it as Thy Right,

And He ſhall Thy Deſerts receive.

13. Thou, Lo R n, wilt give him a White Stone,

A new, mysterious Name impart,

To none but the Rcceiver known,

CHRlsT IN A PuRB aNn slNLEssHEART.

B b Unto
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'Unto the Angel of rit-be Church in

Thyatira. ver. 18, 19, Cfic.

r. SoN of Gon, whoſe flaming Eyes

O A Sin-conſuming Virtue dart,

To ſcatter all Thy Foes, ariſe

And ſearch, and purify our Heart.

' I

2. Liſt up Thy Feet of burniſh'd Braſs, .

Satan, the World, and Sin tread down, -
Pity a froward, faithleſs Race, i

And call us yet again Thine own.

3. The Ser'vice which our Fathers paid,

The Faith Thou didst in Them approve,

'Of This we now have Shipwreck made,

And lost our Hope, and left our Love.

4. The Prophets of ſmooth Things we hear,

Who Al] Thy Promiſes deny, .

Entrap Thy Servants in their Snare,

And catch them with a ſoothing Lie.

' 5. They teach them Things unclean to eat,"

To fold their Arms, and take their Eaſe,

spiritual Whoredom to commit,

Mammon and Gon at once to pleaſe.

.6. Darkneſs they make with Light agree,

And Heaven with Hell, and CH a lsT with Sin,

. They ſay, the Goo of Purity

Dwells in a Cage of Birds unclean.

7. Great Searcher of the Heart and Reins,

Whoſe Eyes our inmost Substance ſee,

Who dost to All Rewards and Pains

According to their Works decree;

, , 8. Avert
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3. Avert from Us the heavy Doom

Of ſuch Den-iers of their Lo1t n ;

(Wlioſe Wrath ſhall to the utmost come

On All that dare corrupt His Word)

9. On Us no other Burthen lay,

On Us, and\All who have not known a

What Satan, and hisUſay, z-\'-'."'- ' '

But still for full Redemption groan.

to. Our Knees confirm, our Hands lift up,

Our Hearts from Things of Earth remove,

And guide into a Patient Hope,

And Looking for Thy Perfect Love.

U. Let us hold fast the Pledge oſ Good,

The Grace Thou hast already given,

. Till all our Hearts are Thine Abode,

And find in Thee their preſent Heaven.

1 2. O let us conquer All our Foes,

And active to the End endure,

Maintain Thy Works whoe'er oppoſe ;

To working Faith the Word is ſure.

13. Power over Hell, and Earth, and Sin, -

The lawful Conqueror ſhall receive,

An Everlafling Power brought in,

Power without Fear, or Sin to live.
V

14. Power to o'ertum, ſubdue, controul

The Nations with an Iron Rod,

Implanted in the New-born Soul

The Wiſdom, and the Power of Go n.

r 5. Power over Sins; to hew, and flay

i Them All with'a Continued Stroke,

And ſcatter as the Potter's Clay, '

As Veſſels into Shivers broke.

1 6. Power
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16. Power to maintain his Victory,

The perfect Life of Faith to live,

Power as the Father gave to Thee,

Thou to the Conq'ring Soul wilt give.

1 7. Wilt give him the Bright Mornin Star,

The Morning-star, O CH rt 1sT, hou art,

And lo! We ſeem] from far, '

And wait Thy Rifing in our Heart l

 

To the Angel qf tbe- Church in Sar

dius. Chap. iii. .lver. r, 2, &36.

r. THou, whoſe Eyes run too and ſro,

Thro' Earth, and Every Creature ſee,

What is it which Thou dost not know ?

All Things are manifest to Thee.

2. Thouhafi the'Spirits, Sevenand One,

Thou hast the Szars in Thy Right-Hand,

And all our Works to Thee are known :

How ſhall we in Thy Judgment stand P

3. Thou knowst we take in vain Thy Name,

While, dead in Treſpaſſes we live,

Thee for our LoR D we ſalſely claim,

While to the World our Hearts we give.

4. A powerleſs Form, a lifeleſs Sound,

' Our Works as Vanity are light,

Wanting, alas! they all are found,

And worſe than Nothing in Thy Sight.

5. O that we now might turnagain, ,

And cheriſh the Last 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 Goſpel-Word ; ;

O let us now, repent and live,

And watch to apprehend our Lo e o.

7. Stir ourſelves up. renounce our Eaſe,

Before Thy ſudden judgments come,

And watch, and pray, and never ceaſe,

Till Thou repeal our threat'ning Doom.

8. A Few Thou still hast left, who stand

And deprecate th' impending Blow,

Protectors of a Guilty Land,

And Guardian Angels here below.

9. They, by Thy Mercy reconcil'd,

For our unhappy Sardi: plead,

Harmlcſs, and pure, and undefil'd,

They ever in Thy Footsteps tread.

10. Before they ſee the Realms of Light,.

Dcſerving here thro' Thy Deſert,

Worthy they walk wizh Thee in White,

In ſpotleſs Purity of Heart.

11. Partakers of the Life Divine,

Who in the Fight of Faith o'ercome,

They All ſhall in Thy Image ſhine,

Made ready for zheir Heavenly Home.

1 2. They her: ſhall be redeem'd from Sin,

Shall [me put on their Glorious Dreſs,

Fine Linnen, pure, and white, 'and clean, ,

The Saints Inhercnt Righteouſneſs. '

r 3. Love, perfect Love expels all Doubt,

Love makes them to the End endure,

Their Names Thou never wilt blot out,

,Their Life is hid, their Heart is pure.

' B b 2 , 14- Their
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14. Their Names Thou wilt vouchſaſe to own

Before Thy Father's Majefly,

Pronounce them Good, and ſay 5' Well done,

Enter, and ever reign with me l "

 

To tbe Angel oft/Je Church in Phi

-ladelphia, 'va-r. 7, &do.

r. I iOLY, and true, who hast the Key,

Of Da-uid, full of Grace and Power,

None opens what is ſhut by Thee,

And none can ſhut Thy Open Door.

2. O help Thy little Church below,

Noted for their Fratemal Love,

\ Accept us in Thyſelf, and know .

Our Souls, and all. our Works approve. ,

3. Open a Door to preach Thy Word,

Which neither Earth or Hell can cloſe ;

Let all proclaim the Common Lon o,

Who died to ſave a World of Foes.

4.. A little Strength Thou ſeest we have,

We trust that Thou art still the ſame,"

Save, jasu, to the utmost ſave

Thy People, who confeſs Thy Name.

5. We dare not giveour Gon the Lie,

Saviour from Sin, we Thee receive,

Though Satan's Synagogue deny,

We here a Sinleſs Life ſhall live.

/

6. Who falſely call Themſelves Thineown,

Shall then indignantly ſubmit,

Thy mighty Hand ſhall cast them down,

And make them bow before our Feet.

5

\

7. Them



[295]

7. Then All the Advocates-for Sin, - '

The Carnal self-cles? ſhall know,

Thy Blood hath made us throughly clean,

And waſh'd from All our Sins below.

8. Thy cleanfing Blood by- Faith applied,

Gave us a Love that-cast,out Fear,

And lo! with All the Sanctified

We plead for a Perfection here l

9. But let us to the Ehd endure,

Nor ever let Thy Promiſe 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 Goſpel-Hope remove,

But ſow in Confidence, to reap

The Harvest of Thy Perfect Love.

H. So ſhall Thy Grace our-Souls preſerve

From fore Temptation's Fiery Hour,

When All who plead for Sinſhall ſwerve,

And fall, perhaps to riſe no more.

12. We know Thou wilt not long delay,

Let no Seducer cast us down,

Or tear our Confidence away,

Or ſpoil us of the Promis'd Crown.

13. That Crown the Conqueror here receives,

Who the good Fight of Faith hath won,

While without Fear, or Sin he lives,

He lives to Go o, and Gon alone.

, 14. Establiſh'd by Almighty Hands

He ſhews forth all Thy Grace and Power,

In Goo's Eternal Temple stands

A Pillar, and goes out no more.

The
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len-t . \

19. The Name and City of Thy Gon

Thou didst to Him on Earth impart,

And ſhed'st Thy perfect Love abroad,

And wrote Thy Nature-on his Heart.

16. Thy Father her: Thou didst reveal,

To Him Thou here Thyſelf hast given,.

And mark'd him with the Spirit's Seal,

- A Citi2en and Heir of Heaven-.

17. This is our Glorious Calling's Priaeþ

Saviour, at This our Wiſhes aim,

Reflore us to our Paradiſe,

Inſcribe us, LoRo, with Thy New Name.

18. To Al] whom Thou hast given an Ear,

The Perfect Grace make Haste to give,

And ſanctify us 'wi-ally- here,

And to Thy Heaven of Heavens receive.

 

Unto the Angel qf the Church (sf tal
.Laodiceans, tver. 14, &Be. . '

r. 'MEN to All that Gon hath ſaid,

. Witneſs Divine, the jufl and True, ,

Who wast before the VVorlds were made, i

Whoſe Being no Beginning knew;

2. With guilty Self-condemning Fear,

With humble Self-abaſmg Shame,

Thy Spirit's dreadful Charge we hear, .

Nor dare throw off th' imputed Blame.

3. Goo of unſpotted Purity,

Us, and our Works eanst Thou behold?

Justly we are abhor'd by Thee,

For we are neither hot nor cold.

' ' 4.. We
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4. We call Thee Lort o, Thy Faith profeſs,

But do not from our Hearts obey,

In ſoſt Laadicmn Eaſe

We fleep our uſeleſs Lives away.

. We live in Pleaſures, and are dead,

In ſearch o'ſ Fame and Wealth we live,

Commanded in Thy Steps to tread,

We ſeek ſometimes, but never strive.

6. A liſeleſs Form we still retain,

Of This we make our empty Boast,

Nor know the Name we take in vain:

The Power of Godlineſs is lost.

7. The Power we daringly deny,

A Fancied Good, a Madman's Dream,

The Truth Itſelſ we deem a Lie,

The Promis'd Holy Ghost blaſpheme.

8. How long, great Go o, have we appear'd

Abominable m Thy Sight!

Better that wehad never heard

Thy Word, or ſeen the Golpel-Light.

9. Better that we had never known

The Way to Heaven thro' Saving Grace,

Than baſely in our Lives diſown

And flight, and mock Thee to Thy Face.

10. Thou rather woud'st that we were cold,

Than ſeem to ſerve Thee without Zeal,

Leſs guilty, if with thoſe of old,

We worſhip'd T/mr and Uſoden still.

rr. Leſs grievous'will the Judgment-Day

To Sadom and Gmarrab prove,

Than us, who cast our Faith away.

And trample on Thy Richer Love.

PART II
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PART II.

r.Y ET still we glory in Thy Name,

O Cup. rsT, as though we kn''w Thy.

- Grace, '

Thee with unhallow'd Lips we claim,

A lukewarm, worſe than Heathen Raceu

2. We ſay, that we with Goods abound,

Are rich, and full, and need no more,.

Nor know that 'we are wretched ſound

With Thee, and bare, and blind, and poor-'i

3. O let us our own Works ſorſake, *

Ourſelves, and all we have, deny,

Thy condeſcending Counſel take,

And come to Thee pure Gold to buy,

4. Gold, that can bear the Fiery. Test,

And make the Buyer rich indeed if

Adorn us in the Milk-white Vest,

And over us Thy Mantle ſpread.

5. When this unſpottedRobe we wear, .

Our Sins are cover'd all by Thee, \ '

No longer doth our Shame appear; -

Salvation in Thy Light weſee.

6. Touch'd by an, Unction from above,
Our Eyes are open'd to perceive i

The Mystery of Redeeming Love,

The Death by' which alone we live,

7. Beholding as witlſOpen Face.

The Glory oſ the LoR o, we go

From Strength to Strength, from Grace to'Grace,s

And Perfect Holineſs below.

3.'0 '
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8. 0 might We thro' Thy Grace attain

The Faith Thou never wilt reprove,

The Faith that purges Every Stain,

The Faith that always works by Love. \

9. O might we ſee in this Our Day

The Things belonging to our Peace,

And timely meet Thee in Thy Way

Of judgments, and our Sins confeſs :

to. Thy Fatherly Chastiſements own,

With Filial Aw revere the Rod,

And tum with 2ealous Haste, and run

lnto the Out-stretch'd Arms of Go n.

I r. Behold Thou Randest at the Door,

Thou knockest long at every Heart,

Ready the Sinner to restore,

And lift the Fallen up Thou art.

12. Thou callest All Men to repent,

And All Men may obey Thy Call,

They may-the Stoniest may relent,

Thy Death hath bought the Grace for All.

1 3. What Thou haR len't we All may uſe,

We All our Talents may improve;

We need not, Lort p, Thy Grace reſuſe,

Or fiop our Ears against Thy Love.

1 4. Thou hast obtain'd for Us a Power

Thy proffer'd Mercy to embrace,

And All may know their Gracious Hour, r

And All may cloſe with SAv1NO GnacE.

.Pna'r III.
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' Part-r m.

r. Avlou a 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 n.

2. Come in, come in, Thou Heavenly Guest,

Delight in what Thyſelf hast given;

On Thy own Gifts and Graces feast,

And make the Contrite Heart Thy Heav'n.

3. smell the ſweet Odour of our Prayers;

Our Sacrifice of Praiſe approve,

And treaſure up our Gracious Tears,

And rest in Thy Redeeming Love.

4. Beneath Thy Shadow let us fit,

Call us Thy Friend, and Love, and Bride,

And bid us freely drink, and eat

Thy Dainties, and be ſatisfied.

5. O let us on Thy Fulneſs feed,

And eat Thy Fleſh, and drink Thy Blood,

JesU, Thy Blood is Drink indeed,

JesU, Thy Fleſh is Angels Food.

6. The Heavenly Manna'Faith imparts,

Faith makes Thy Fulneſs 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 paſs o'er Sin, and Earth, and Hell

Triumphant to Eternal Life.

8. The
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8. The Fullneſs of Eternal Bliſir,

We ſhall from Thee receive above,

This the Reward of Conquests, This

The Crown of All victorious Love.

9. Conqueror of Sin, and Hell, and Death,

As Thou the dreadful Fight hast won,

And wearest now th' Immortal Wmth,

And fittest on Thy Father's Throne;

10. So ſhalt thou grant to All'th2t fight,

And conquer in Tby mighty Name,

To claim the Kingdom as their Right,

Their Sufferings, and their Crown the ſame.

n, Who bore Thy Croſs ſhall wear Thy Crown,

Shall triumph in Thy Victory,

'And in Thy Glorious Throne fit down,

And reign in endleſi Blifls with Thee.

 

The Spirit, 'and the Brideſhy, Come!

r. ORD, I believe, Thy Work of Grace

Is Perfect in the Soul,

His Heart is pure, who fees Thy Face,

His Spirit.is made whole.

2. From Every Sickneſs'bſy Thy Word, '

From Every ſore Difea e '

Saved, and to Perfect Health rest-or'd,

To perfect Holineſs.

3. He walks in Glorious' Liberty,

TTo Sin Entirel dead, . . . .

he Truth, the on', th him free ,

And he is free rage 3 . 'r -; '
'

'C c 4. He
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4. He lives, when Thou hast-ſhfly wrought

The Work of Faith with Power, '

Upright in Deed, and Word, and- Thought

He lives, and fins no more. . -

5. Throughout his Soul Thy Glories ſhine,

His Soul is all renew'd,

And deck'd in Righteouſneſs Divine,

And cloath'd, and fill'd withGon.

6. In Spirit join'd, and One with Thee,

And purg'd from all his Stains,

No Wrinkle of Infirmity, ' ' "

No Spot of Sin remains. -

7. He knows Thee now, as he is known,

Thy Fulneſs he receives,

Fleſh of Thy Fleſh, Bone of Thy Bone,

In Thee he ever lives.

8. This is the Rest, the Life, the Peace,

Which all Thy People prove, '

Love is the Bond of Perſectneſs,

And all their Soul is Love.

Thy People are All Sanctified,

And Thou ſhalt ſay to me,

" Thou art All fair, my Love, my Bride,

" There is no Spot in Thee.

1 o. O joyful Sound of Goſpel-Grace .'

CH 1us'r in me ſhall appear,

I, even I ſhall ſee His Face,

I ſhall be Holy here.

1 r. I ſhall from Every Sin be free;

(The Word of Goo is -) z, r'c'

Walk before Him, and perfect be,

And pure as Go o is pure.

f iefinb Irzflrminjeq a: David ſpeak: ef, P/I ciii. 3.
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'2. This Heart ſhall be His constant Home;

I hear His Spirit's Cry,

" Surely, he ſaith, 1 quickly come, "

He ſaith, and cannot lie.

13. The Goo oſ Truth Himſelſ hath ſworn:

On Him my Soul relics,

My Soul on Wings of Eiglcs borne,

Shall fly, and take the Pri2c.

14. The glorious Crown of Righteouſneſs

To me reach'd out I view,

Conqueror thro' Him I ſoon ſhall ſeize,

And wear it as my Due.

15. The Promis'd Land from Piſja/2's Top,

l now exult to ſee,

My Hope is full (O Bleſſed Hope l)

Of immortality.

16. My flutt'ring Spirit ſatigues my Breast,

And ſwells, and ſpread: abroad. .

'And pants ſor Everlasting Rest,

And struggles into Goo.

17. I feel, and know Him now in Part,

His Love my Heart constrains,

Ifs neffi- Approaeh expands my Heart,

And fills with pleafing Pains.

r 8. He vifits now the Houſe of Clay,

He ſhakes His Future Home,

O woudst Thou, Lortn, on this glad Day

Into Thy Temple come!

19. 'With me l know, I feel, Thou art,.

But this cannot ſuflice,

Unleſs Thou plantest in- my Heart

A constant Paradiſe.

20. My
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20. My Earth Thou water'st from on high,

But make it All a Pool;

Spring up, O-Well, I ever cry,

Spring up within my Soul.

er. Come, O my Gon, Thyſelf reveal,

Fill all this mighty Void,

Thou only- canst my Spirit fill:

Come, O my Gon; my Goo-9

22. Fzrlfil, fulfil my large Deſrres,

Large as Infinity,

Give, give-me All my Soul requires,

All, All that is in Thee!"
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H my dear, loving Lord-- 3

All hail the Saviour's hallowed Croſs 4;

 

 

 

All 'I'hanks and Praiſe to Gon belong 199

Amen to all that Gon hath ſaid , 291

An Inward Baptiſm, Lord, of Fire 1 36

Ariſe, my Soul, ariſe - 264

Awake, yern/ally', awake , -- '11

Away, my unbelieving Fear -- 13?

Away, vain Thoughts that stir within 1.85

B.

Behold, how good aThring-- --- 174

Behold, ye Souls that mourn for Go D 108

Be it according to Thy,Word - 215

Bleſfing, Honour, Thanks and Praiſe 1 28

Blcst be the dear, uniting Love -_ 159

Break. stubborn Heart, and figh no more 78

C.

Christ, my hidden Life, appear -_-.- 208

Christ, our Head and Common Lord 16:

kbme, let us join the Hosts above 'ſi. 197

Come, let us our Good-GoD proclaim ' zco

Come, let us who in Christ believe -- 131

Come, Lord. and help me to rejoice 244.

Come, O Thou Greater than our Hearts 272

Come, O Thou Trareller Unknown r r;

C c 2 Come,
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YCome, to the Houſe of Mourning come , 124.

Comfort, ye Ministers off-Grace -_- r

 

DT

Depart, ye ranſom'd Souls,-ckpare- fig

Draw near, ye Strangers to our Gon' 12;

Draw near, O 'Son of Go o, draw near' 28!

Drooping Soul, ſhake off thy Fears 237

E.

Ever fainting with Defire -*-- 219

F.

Father, in the mighty Name- -- 1 51

Fatherof Jesus CHRlsT my Lord 25!

Father of my Dying Lord--- -- .224,

Father of our Dying Lord -_- 166

Father of All, whoſe powerful Voice 275

Father of uncreated Light ---- 134.

Forgive me, O Long-ſuffering Go D 105

Fountain of Life, to all below -- 1563

G.

Gentle Jeſus, meek and mild -- rz94

Giver and Gurdian ofmy Sleep -- 87

Glory be to Gon ab0ve_- --- 158

Glory to Go o, whoſe gracious Care 29

Glory to Gon, whoſe gracious Power 155

GoD of All Power and Truth and Grace 26!

Gon of All Power and Truth and Love 0229

Gon of Daniel, hear my Prayer -- 21 1

Gon of Iſrael's faithful Three --- ar 3

Gon of my Salvation, hear_ -_ 139

Gon ofour Life, at thy Command -- 85

GOD

--*-*-**-- -> 'w
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Gon of Truth and Power and Love 18

Go o of unexhaufied Grace-- - I a r

I

H.

Happy Soul, who ſees the Day - '89

Hark, a Voice divides the Sky 130

Have Mercy, Lord, thy Wrath remove 17

Heat, Jeſu, hear the First and Last -- 287

Hearken to the Solemn Voice - r 31

Holy and true, who hast the Key _ 294

How beautiful His Feet appear -- 1 12

How happy is the Man . -_ 37

J.

þsU, all Power is given to Thee -- 84

jnsU, at whoſe ſupreme Command 28

' JssU, Friend oſSinners, hear -- 67

Jest', fulfil the GoſpeLWord -- 187

jest', gentle, loving Lamb- -- 48

JI-Zsu, Great Redeemer, hear -_- 27

JB'u, hear a Sinner's Prayer -- 47

JesU, my King, to Thee I bow -_- 254

j-esU, my Saviour, Brother, Friend -- 2r7

J-BsU, my Strength, my Hope ---- 146

JesU, my Trust is in thy Word -_- 250

Je sU, Redeemer of Mankind -- 246

Je so, Sin-atoning Lamb-_. -_- 93

Je so, take my Sins away 98

JEs'U, the Life, the Truth, the Way -- 230

Jesu, the Truth, the Way - 268

JlzsU, Thou know'st my Simpleneſs 76

JesU, Thy wandring Sheep behold -_ 283

jesU, united by Thy Grace --- 86

Jesu, what hast Thou bestow'd --_- 2'06

JesU, wherewith ſhall I draw near 58

Jesus, ſhall I never be -- 22t

Jesu s, Thou hast bid us pmy --- 2o2

I know
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. I know that my Redeemer lives - -'--- 124

I zkROw that my Redeemer lives - ,--- 180

I will hearken what my Lord -_ 208

L

LambofGo n, for Sinners flain- ,- -.-.-'-_, 49 .

Lamb of Gon,'I fain would be -,--'-- 196

Let the World. lamentzand grieve ,---.- 160

Let the World lament their dead--- ' '- r27

Let the World their Virtue hoast . --- 259

Long have I labour'd in the zFire 141

Lord, I believe Thy Work of Grace --- zor

Lord, and am I yet alive

Lord, and is Thine Anger gone 71

Lord, I believe Thy every Word --- 22;

 

 

. Lord, I confeſs my-Sins to Thee ' -_- toz

Lord, I glorify Thy Grace ---- . ; '*F 24!

Lord of the Harvest, hear--- ſi-ue- 282

Lord, regard my earncst Cry --_--- 96

Lover of Little Children, Thee , --- 2or;

M . .

 MyfFather, my God --- "9 -

., .My Father, Omy Father, hear ---- 142
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No Common Viſion this I ſee -- i 8

None is like  'flſhurm's Go o -_- 248

O

. O, but must I, Lord, return--- '--. 54

r
, O compaflionate High Priest  

- 8

O for an Heart to,praiſe my God i30

O Gon of my salvation hear z-'--'- 168

O Great Mountain, who art Thou -'-- 2 35

' ' O Great
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O Great Mountain, who art Thou --- 236

O'happy State of Infancy 192

O Heavenly King z 19 

O Jeſu,- full of Truth and Grace -*--- 238

 

O Jeſu, still, still ſhall I groan 74

O Lord, my Shame, I own, I own - 1so

O Love, I languiſh at Thy Stay 25'

Or Love Divine, what hast Thou done -- 26

p O my falſe, deceitful Heart 39

Omy Fatherand my Goo --- 148

O my Heart, what must I do 31

O Son of Go o, whoſe Flaming Eyes 290

lll

 

 

O that I had-the Silver W'ings ------ 33

O zhat I was as heretofore --- 69

O that my Load of Sin were gone ---- 91

O that the Life-inſpiring Grace ---- 278

O the cruel Power of Sin -- 240

O,tlredire Effects of Sin ' ' ---- 62
 

\o Thou that Beſt the Churches bear---- 284

- OLThou, whom allThy Saints adore ---- 164.

O Thou, whoſe Eyes run tb and fro ,- 29:

, O 'Phou'that hastthe'two-odg'd''sword' 288

OThou, whom fain my Soul wou'd love 1 to

Olwhatſhall I do . 1 r'

Oft have I curst my Natal D 122

Oft have we past the Guilty Night -- 133

 

 

l
Omniſcient Gon, whoſe Eye-lids try -.- 3;

'Omnifcient;"0mnipreſent King -- 107

Omnipotent Lord-m. - 137

'P

Peace be-orrthis Houſe bestow'd ----- '157

Praiſe the Lord my thankful Soul ---- 154

Priſoners of Hope, liftup your Heads -"--.--2z2

Prophet ſent from Go-o above ----- 207

,'.,-
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Rej0ice,.rej0ice, Ye fallen Race v-'I-'n 165

Rich and-increaſed in Goods I was -j---- .42

. S .

Saviour of All, to Thee we bow -----.I' 3oo

Saviour from Sin, I wait to prove 80

See, gracious Lord, with pitying ,' 153

Sinners, your Hearts lift up ---r- .---- 167

Son of Gon, ifzTby free Grace ----- 73.

Surely in the Lord we have ' ---'-- 60

T

The Children to the Birth are come ,_- 502

. The Lord is King, and Earth fubmits -.--' 274.

The Lord unto my Lord hath ſaid -_ 89

Thee, Jeſu, Thee the Sinnerfs Friend ---u-c: 2zz2

TThypWil] beldone, Thy Name beblest 19:

"'Tiagf ThyMerciet, Lorduz-z-a-n- x'z-F"'1)4,

lTo Father, Son and Holy Ghoflzr 2-,---+'z (73

gro the Haven of Thy Breast -*-n-u 145 .

 

 

.'.,..___ V , .,

- . M v., Uz' -.£'-/ ,r!-..',- -'r(.'

,'Vain, deluiive World, 3, . 5197

,Unchangea.ble, Almighty,.L0'rdp z...7 3331

W

We magnify the Gift of Gon 26;

Welcome, Friend, in that great Name 156

'What a Mystery am I -_' _- 227

-What ſhall I do, my Goo, my GO'o 94

What ſhall I do my Gon to love \ 24

What ſhall I do to 'ſcape the Hell' -_ 52

When, dearest Lord, when ſhall I be WZLO-Q.
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When, my Saviour, .ſh\ill'I be
152

 

'Where is.rny Strength, my Faith, my Goo 57 .

 Who is this Gigannck' For: . 176

WitneſsiDivine, the just and True 27!

Woe is me! that wretched Man -_- 55

Woe is me! What Tongue ean tell ' 1or

wretched, helpleſs, and distrest -_-' 43

 

Y

Y'e happy Sinners, hear- -- 1 83

Yet ſoon my wretched Heart -ffl- 6;

Yet flill we glory in Thy Name -- 298

Ye that paſs by, behold the Man -- 22

Ye Worms of Earth, our GoD admire 172
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